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This is Pam and Sam. They’re twins and they love reading about dinosaurs. 
There is a special book in their collection. It once brought the kids two hundred 
million years back in time where they came face-to-face with dinosaurs! 
Unfortunately, once they got back to their own time, the book never took them 
back. The twins began to think their adventure had been a dream.

Acknowledgements. We would like to thank Darya Romanova  
who helped us create this book.



One day, Pam wanted to draw her own dinosaur. 
“I’ll hang it above our beds, so that we can dream about 

dinosaurs!”
She grabbed her colored pencils and started drawing.
Sam didn’t feel like doing anything. So he was just sitting in 

the top bunk of his and Pam’s bunk bed, fidgeting with a small tin 
whistle. Ginger the cat was sleeping peacefully in a pile of soft toys, 
with his paw on the dinosaur book.



“Do you think dinosaurs could talk?” Sam suddenly asked Pam.
“Definitely not,” his sister said. “Their brains were too small for 

that.”
“Hah!” Sam said. “What about brachiosauruses? They used their 

bony crests to make sounds. Like this!” 
He brought the whistle to his lips and blew it hard a few times.   
“Wow.” Pam replied thoughtfully. “I think my dinosaur can talk too, 

or maybe even sing.”

Ginger woke up to the loud sounds, raised his head 
and let out an angry meow.

“Brachiosauruses were plant eaters,” Sam continu ed.



At that very moment, the dinosaur book under Ginger’s paw 
lit up brightly and opened. A butterfly flew out. It circled over the 
kids for a while and then sat back on the book. Ginger tried to catch 
the butterfly. His ears flat against his head, Ginger was frantically 
swishing his tail back and forth, ready to jump. An instant later, and 
the cat jumped straight on top of the book.

“No, Ginger! No!” the kids shouted.

But it was too late. The light from the 
book got brighter. Sam and Pam shut their eyes 

tightly. When they opened them again, they found 
themselves in the woods.



“It’s Gargoyleosaurus!” Pam said. 
“Luckily, it’s a plant eater. So, we’re in 
the Jurassic Period.” 

“It doesn’t ring a bell with me,” Sam  
said, as he looked at the strange beast 
closely. “Are these plates on its back for 
protection?”

“Sure they are! Come on!” Pam said 
in a stern voice. “We have to find Ginger. 
Even though he’s a predator too, he’s 
nowhere near as big as a dinosaur.” 

Ginger was nowhere to be found. Instead, a 
small dinosaur with bony plates covering its back, 
tail, and head was standing under the nearest tree.



“What if some beast eats him!” Sam said, worried. 
They set off to look for the cat.

“Ginger! Kitty, kitty, kitty!” Pam called. 
“Where are you, Ginger?” Sam echoed.
Suddenly they heard some strange noises. It sounded 

like someone was trying to play a giant trumpet. “TOOT, 
TOOT, TOOT!”

All of a sudden, Ginger jumped out of a bush, his fur 
puffed up, and darted up to the very top of a tree.

“It’s a brachiosaurus trumpeting!” Sam exclaimed. 
“That is how they talk!”



“I don’t think it can tell us how to get Ginger from the 
top of the tree,” Pam said, sadly.

“We should climb up the tree to get him!” Sam said. 
And the kids started climbing. It was easy because the tree 
had lots of branches, and they were thick enough to grasp.



Sam finally reached the cat.
“Here are kitty, you little ball of fur,” the boy said 

softly while trying to pick up Ginger.
By that time, Pam was already sitting next to them.

“Wow! It’s beautiful up here!” Pam said.



The view they had was really 
spectacular — thick woods, towering 
mountains in the distance, a small 
waterfall, and a river with dinosaurs 
drinking water.



Suddenly, what looked like a giant crocodile jumped out of the river. The 
dinosaurs on the bank jumped back in terror. The fearsome predator clattered 
its huge teeth and dove back into the water.

“It’s a goniopholis!” Sam exclaimed.
“A what?” Pam asked, startled.
“A crocodile-looking carnivore that lived in water. It preyed on dinosaurs 

that came too close to the water’s edge,” Sam explained.

“TOOT, TOOT, TOOOOT!” The sound was coming from somewhere really 
close by. Sam winked at his sister, took his whistle from his pocket and blew 
it hard, twice. It was quiet for a while, and then... “TOOT, TOOOOT!” was the 
response.

“Did you hear that? The brachiosaurus is answering me!” the boy shouted.



After a few minutes, the brachiosaurus came out 
from behind some trees, giving another welcoming toot. 
Sam returned the dinosaur’s greeting with his whistle.

“TOOOOOOT,” echoed across the woods, along 
with Ginger’s terrified meows.

“Amazing!” Pam burst out laughing after the symphony was over.
The brachiosaurus stretched out its neck to take a closer look at 

the kids. Terrified by the reptile’s giant head, Ginger clawed at Sam.
“Ouch! Don’t be scared, Ginger! This dinosaur is a good one,” Sam 

explained.  
“Hi, brachiosaurus!” Pam said. “I’m Pam and this is my brother, 

Sam.”
The brachiosaurus looked at the twins with curiosity and moved 

its head closer to the tree with the kids.
“I think it’s trying to help us come down,” Pam said.



The twins scrambled down the dino’s neck. It put them 
down gently, like a huge elevator.

“Thanks, buddy!” the twins shouted.
The brachiosaurus tooted for the last time before it 

disappeared into the thicket. Pam sat down on the grass, tired. 
Suddenly the twins heard some pitiful squeaks coming from 
somewhere close by. They looked around and spotted a tiny 
dinosaur.



“It’s a baby diplodocus,” Sam said. “We read that diplodocuses always 
buried their eggs before leaving to search for food, remember?”

“Yeah. Too bad they had to leave their babies,” Pam replied.

“Poor little thing,” Pam said. “It must be missing its mom and dad.” 
“So sad. There are lots of predators in the woods,” Sam said as he pet the 

baby.

Suddenly they felt the ground shake and heard something huge roar. 
A  gargoyleosaurus, which was grazing nearby, crouched with its bony plates 
pointed forward. The diplodocus froze in Pam’s arms. Ginger meowed in terror 
and clung to Sam even tighter.

“But they had no choice,” Sam continued. “Diplodocuses 
needed lots of food, so the herd had to move on.”



Pam and Sam exchanged glances and darted into the bush to hide. Through 
the bush, the kids could see a huge dinosaur with small horns on its head. Baby 
dinosaurs with the same kind of horns were playing around it. They were 
jumping, tumbling, and chasing the huge dino’s tail. At some point, one of them 
chased a butterfly, but tripped on a root and fell.

“It’s an allosaurus, a deadly predator!” Sam whispered. “It doesn’t look that 
deadly, though.”

“The kids are playing with their mom,” Pam smiled and then sighed. “I 
want my mom too.”



“Let’s find the book and get back home!” Sam suggested. 
Trying to be as quiet as they could, the twins came out of the bush. The 

baby diplodocus slipped out of Pam’s hands and dove into the grass.
“Goodbye, little one,” Pam said.

The magic book wasn’t hard to find — it was under 
the tree Ginger climbed at the start of their adventure.



The kids picked it up and whispered, “We want to go back home.” 
At that very moment, the book lit up, and Pam and Sam were back 
in their room. The familiar surroundings made Ginger give a happy 
meow. He jumped out of the boy’s arms and nuzzled into a pile of soft 
toys.

“Look, Sam!” Pam said, bewildered. “The book isn’t glowing 
anymore.”

One of the pages had a picture of a baby diplodocus 
sleeping in the grass next to Sam’s whistle.



A reptile of the Jurassic Period and the 
Cretaceous, the goniopholis a distant relative 
of today’s crocodiles. They are believed to have 
eaten a diverse diet including turtles, fish, and 
other animals found in water — just like today’s 
Nile crocodiles.

ALLOSAURUS
The allosaurus was a large and extremely dangerous carnivore of the 

Jurassic Period. It was about 28 feet in length. These reptiles walked on two 
strong hind legs. They had short arms with sharp claws.

If a goniopholis  
could stand up,  

it would be as tall  
as a basketball hoop. 

GONIOPHOLIS
Allosaurus could run up  

to 19 miles per hour.  
That’s about the same speed  

as a top athlete  
running a race.

The slow and clumsy diplodocus, brachiosaurus, and apatosaurus could 
not run away from this fast predator, so they had to protect themselves.

The allosaurus was normally a solitary hunter. But occasionally, they hunted 
in packs in order to bring down larger animals. For example, a brachiosaurus 
skeleton found by paleontologists in North America had lots of allosaurus 
skeletons next to it.

JUNIOR PALEONTOLOGIST’S GUIDE



BRACHIOSAURUS
The brachiosaurus was a herbivorous dinosaur of 

the Jurassic Period and one of the biggest dinosaurs 
that ever lived on Earth. They could grow up to 
30 feet tall. That means if a brachiosaurus was 
alive today, it could easily look in a fourth-story 
window.

Brachiosauruses lived in herds and were always 
on the move in search of food. With their big families and 
dimensions, brachiosauruses had no problem protecting 
themselves from the predatory allosauruses, their primary 
threat.

Some scientists believe that the brachiosaurus used its 
bony crest to make sounds. It is hard to tell today what 
they sounded like. Something like toots or elephant 
trumpets, maybe. Scientists think the dinosaur might 
have used the sound to call other brachiosauruses 
or keep predators away.

GARGOYLEOSAURUS
This plant-eating dinosaur was only about 3 feet tall (no taller than a 

three-year child), but it was as long as a goniopholis, though (almost 10 feet). 
Its head was covered with small bony plates. Gargoyleosauruses couldn’t run; 
it was very slow and clumsy. It would just lie down when in danger. Hardly any 
predator would risk breaking its teeth its thick armor.

Brachiosaurus was up  
to 85 feet long  

(about half the length  
of an Olympic-sized pool).

It had spiked armor running down its back 
to protect itself from predators.



DIPLODOCUS
The diplodocus was a plant-eating dinosaur with a very long neck and tail. 

It was as long as a brachiosaurus (about 82 feet, and sometimes even longer), 
but not as tall — about 13 feet. That means a diplodocus could look only in a 
second-story window if it were alive today.

Not every predator could defeat an adult diplodocus, while attacking a 
herd was downright dangerous. A diplodocus walked on four legs. Some scientists 

believe it could rear up on its hind legs to reach the top of 
a very high tree or scare a predator away. It used its long, 
thin tail to communicate within the herd. The dinosaur 
whipped it to warn the others of possible danger.

It is believed that diplodocuses buried its eggs in 
sand and moved on to search for food. When the babies 
hatched from their eggs, they had no other choice but to 
hide from predators in the woods.

A diplodocus used its long, thin tail 
to communicate within the herd.

It used it like a whip.

This dinosaur used its long, flexible neck
to eat leaves growing way up high

as well as to reach for lower branches.






