CHAPTER 1

The pterodactyls swooped high above Charlie Flint.
Their long sharp beaks glinted in the sunlight as they
watched the caveboy hungrily with their beady black
eyes. The path to Mammoth Mound was hard and
dusty and Charlie was tired. He listened to the
pterodactyls’ shrill, ear-piercing cries. Pterodactyls were
some of the most terrifying creatures in existence and
the sound of their screeching calls sent shivers down
Charlie’s spine. The tips of their long leathery wings
ended in sharp points that could tear a caveboy in two
if he got in their way. This was their territory and they
didn’t like intruders.



Charlie brushed a strand of sweaty brown hair from
his eyes and took a swig of water. It was the hottest
summer anyone in Sabreton could remember, but he

wasn’t going home yet — he had a job to do.

Charlie offered the water pouch to Steggy, his pet
dinosaur. It was so hot that Steggy’s dinopants were
sticking to his bum. Charlie had invented dinopants
earlier in the year and every dinosaur in his home town
of Sabreton wore a pair.

Steggy eyed the swooping pterodactyls nervously,
then gazed longingly at the shade of a nearby tree.
Even though the pterodactyls were getting closer with
every swoop, he wanted to sit down.

‘All right, said Charlie. “We can rest for a moment if
you're really desperate, but we can’t stop for long.’

Breathing deeply, Steggy leaned back against the

trunk. Charlie sat down next to him and took off his

rucksack. With a rustle, a little head popped out of the
top and looked around. It belonged to a baby
pterodactyl.

‘Nearly there, cooed Charlie.

The pterodactyl squawked and Charlie patted it
gently on the head.

Charlie and Steggy had been looking after the baby
pterodactyl, whom they called Beaky, all summer.
They had found her lying on her back under a tree.
One of her wings was broken and her mother was
nowhere to be seen. Charlie and Steggy had taken
Beaky into Charlie’s house and patiently nursed her
back to health with insects and mammoth milk. She
had got bigger and stronger every day and now it was

time to return her to the wild.




‘I’'m going to miss you,
said Charlie, gently —
stroking Beaky. He dug

around in the earth beside

him, and offered the \
pterodactyl some of the insects -
he found. Beaky squawked and

slurped them down greedily.

Far below, Charlie could just see Sabreton. The
people walking down the High Street looked like ants.
In the distance he made out three wooden structures —
they were the dinoloos, his latest invention. All of the
dinosaurs went to the dinoloos when they needed to
poo, and then the dinopoo was spread on the fields to
make the crops grow tall and strong.

‘Come on, Steggy!’ said Charlie. ‘Let’s get moving. If
we’re not off Mammoth Mound by nightfall we’ll be
pterodactyl dinner’

Steggy pulled himself to his feet.

‘“We’d get there quicker if you gave
, me a lift; added Charlie

with a cheeky smile.
Steggy groaned and
then crouched down

to allow Charlie to

clamber up on to his

back. He didn’t want to be on Mammoth Mound any
longer than was necessary. He may be a dinosaur but he
was still young, and he couldn’t fight off a flock of
hungry pterodactyls if they decided to attack.
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Finally they got to the large tree which grew at the top
of Mammoth Mound. In summer, you could hardly see
the branches for all the pterodactyls that nested there.

With the pterodactyls looking on, Charlie took oft
his rucksack and scooped out Beaky. He thought the
little pterodactyl would be safest if he put her right into
the heart of the flock.

Beaky squawked and blinked in the bright sunshine.

‘Time for you to stretch your wings, said Charlie,
quietly nodding at the tree.

Beaky gave his hand a lick.

‘Just so you don’t forget us, I've made you
something” Charlie reached into the rucksack and
pulled out a small pair of green and black dinopants.

Carefully, he showed Beaky where the leg holes and



tail hole was, and she pulled them on, excitedly.

‘Perfect!” said Charlie, smiling. ‘Now oft you go’ He
pointed to the pterodactyl-filled tree, but Beaky tried
to jump back inside the rucksack.

‘No, said Charlie, gently ushering Beaky towards the
tree. “Youre not coming with us, you're going that way!’

Beaky squawked and then finally, with a shrill cry,
she stretched her wings and flapped awkwardly into
the air. Charlie and Steggy held their breath for a
moment as it looked like she was going to crash
straight back down. But soon she had control of her
wings and, with an excited squawk, she flew low over

the heads of her two friends.
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Charlie shielded his eyes with his hand and watched
her soar into the air. ‘I think she’s going to be fine!” he
said, with a smile.

Beaky swooped at them once more, as if to say
goodbye, and then flew off to join the other
pterodactyls.

‘Lets get away from here, said Charlie. “We don’t
want to outstay our welcome.

Steggy couldn’t agree more. They began the long
walk back to Sabreton, pleased that Beaky was back,

once again, with her own kind.
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CHAPTER 2

/

‘What happened to you?’ asked James Tusk as Charlie
and Steggy arrived back in Sabreton later that
afternoon.

“You look like the abominable sand man!” agreed
Billy Blackfoot slapping Charlie playfully on the back
with a meaty hand. A cloud of dust plumed from
Charlie’s fur skin. James began to splutter and cough
melodramatically.

‘It’s not that bad!’ said Charlie, looking at his dust-
caked arms and legs.

‘Not that bad?’ said James. “You look like you haven’t
had a bath in weeks!’
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‘He probably hasn’t!” sniggered Billy.

James and Billy were Charlie’s two best friends. It
was the school holidays, and they had been working in
the dinopants shop all day while Charlie had been on
Mammoth Mound. Charlie was just about to suggest a
game of football, but Billy had a better idea.

“You should see yourself!” he said. ‘Come on!’

Charlie, James and Steggy followed Billy as he
jogged to the pond at the centre of the town.

‘Have a look!” said Billy, pointing into the clear blue
water.

Charlie hardly recognised the boy that stared back.
His hair was matted with dust and his face was brown
with dirt. He wiped his face, but his hands were so
filthy, it only made it worse.

‘There’s just one thing for it, said James with a
knowing smirk. ‘Dunking time!” and he and Billy ran
towards Charlie and pushed him into the pond.

At first the chilly water took Charlie’s breath away,
but soon he stopped gasping and started to enjoy the
teel of the cold, refreshing water on his skin. After his
long hot walk up Mammoth Mound it was nice to
cool down.

‘Divebomb!” shouted James suddenly, leaping into
the air and tucking his knees under his chin. He landed

in the water with a massive splash.
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Billy followed soon afterwards. He wasn’t

nicknamed ‘The Boulder’ for nothing. He was big and
muscly for his age and when he landed, a tidal wave
swept over Charlie and James.

Billy laughed as he watched them splutter and
choke. ‘Now that was a divebomb!” he said.

‘I'm surprised there’s any water left in the pond!’
chuckled Charlie.

‘“Well, now we’re all soaked, who fancies a race?’
asked James.

‘From here to The Hungry Bone?’ suggested Charlie.
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‘It’s a deal, agreed Billy.

The Hungry Bone was the café at the far end of the
pond. It was run by a friendly man named Peter Tray.

‘Just to make things more interesting, said James,
‘why don’t we say the loser has to buy the others a
beaker of Peter’s Special Punch?’

Charlie’s mouth watered at the thought of the
delicious mix of juicy sweet berries, ice-cold water and
Peter’s secret ingredient. It was a wonderful way to
keep cool in the summertime.

‘Fine. Charlie nodded. ‘Loser buys the punch!’
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‘“What’s going on?’ interrupted a voice. Their
schoolmate Natalie Honeysuckle was peering down at
them.

‘“We’re having a race, explained Billy.

‘Oh goody! I love swimming races. Can I —?’ began
Natalie.

‘No!” interrupted Billy firmly.

“Well, she could if she wanted to ... offered Charlie.
Charlie had a not-so-secret crush on Natalie, and his
friends were always teasing him about it.

‘It’s boys only, said James. ‘Sorry’

‘Fine, huffed Natalie. ‘I suppose it would be quite
embarrassing for you to be beaten by me’

James snorted. “That would never happen! Now are
we all ready? One ... two ... three ... gol’

The three boys pushed off from the side of the pond
and splashed their way towards The Hungry Bone.

Natalie watched them go. After a moment she took
a step back, held her breath and dived into the water.

As Charlie struggled to keep up with James and Billy,
he heard splashing from behind him. It wasn’t long
before Natalie Honeysuckle zoomed straight past him.

She turned and gave Charlie a mocking smile. ‘Still
think you can beat me?’

‘I never said — began Charlie, but Natalie couldn’t

hear him because she was already way ahead.
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smile. “We're desperate for some of your special punch!’

Peter looked at the three wet children and narrowed
his eyes. ‘All right, he relented. ‘But don’t think you can
make a habit of it’

‘“We won’t!” said Charlie. ‘Four beakers please!’

‘Four!’ said James. ‘But there’s only three of us’

‘Don't forget Natalie,’ said Charlie waving her over.
She was wringing out her leopard-skin dress by the
pond.

‘Oh vyes!” spluttered Billy sarcastically. “We couldn’t
torget your girlfriend, could we?’

‘It’s got nothing to do

with that, snapped

Charlie. ‘She won the

%) race fair and square, so |
5 have to buy her a beaker’
‘Where did you learn

to swim like that?” asked

Charlie as Natalie settled

on to her rock beside
them.

‘My dad’s a fisherman

so I've always been near
water, explained Natalie.

‘He taught me to swim

almost before I could
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walk. I can do breaststroke, front crawl, butterfly and
backstroke.

Billy and James exchanged a glance. Natalie was a bit
of a know-it-all.

‘“Well, he did a good job, said Charlie.

Peter placed the drinks down in front of them with
a flourish. ‘Four freshly squeezed Peter Specials, as
ordered.

The punch smelled even more delicious than usual.
Greedily they gulped it down, the liquid staining their
lips blue. Charlie stuck out his tongue and crossed his

eyes.

“You look like a monster!” laughed Natalie.
‘No he doesn’t!” said James dramatically. ‘And I
should know because I've seen a real one!

‘Here we go, said Billy quietly under his breath.
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‘Hang on!” Billy spluttered, as Natalie powered by
him a few seconds later.

But Natalie wasn’t waiting for anyone — she had her
sights firmly set on James Tusk.

James gasped in amazement as Natalie kicked her
way past him to touch the bank first. ‘She must have
cheated!” James spluttered angrily.

‘She beat us fair and square, said Charlie, arriving at
the finish line behind Billy. ‘Come on! I think that

means | owe us all a beaker of Peter’s Special Punch!’

CHAPTER 3

Charlie, James and Billy sat at a shady stone table
outside The Hungry Bone Café dripping water on to
the floor. Peter Tray tutted when he saw them and
scurried over.

‘Look at you lot, he said, nodding at the rapidly
growing pool under the boys’ table. “Youre soaking
everything’

‘It’ll dry in no time, said Charlie pointing at the sun.

‘That’s not the point. Peter rolled his eyes. ‘I can’t
have caveboys dripping water all over my café. What if
someone slips?’

‘Let us stay, begged Charlie, giving Peter his sweetest
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