Tyrannosaurus Drip ﬁCMILLAN

Julia Donaldson and David Roberts  Children's Books
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Whoever heard of a vegetarian T. rex?

Everyone knows that tyrannosauruses are big and scary,
so when a placid duckbill dinosaur's egg ends up in the
wrong nest confusion is sure to ensue! When the baby
dinosaur hatches out, he's so out of place that his grisly
big sisters call him Tyrannosaurus Drip. Poor little Drip:
all he wants is a quiet life munching on water weed . . .
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And they hooted, “Up with riveral” and they hooted, “Up with readsl"

I o swamp boxidn o viver, where tho land wes $hick with ves And they Hoobed, “Up with bellfuls of Juioy waber weeds"

Lived a herd of duckbill dinessura who roamed the wober's edge.



How acroas bbe rushy river. on o hill the obher side,

Lived o meon Tyrannesaurus with his grim cnd grisly bride

And they shouted, “Wp with bunting™ and they shouted, “Hp with warl”
And they shouted, "Wp with bellyfuls of duckbill dinosaur!”
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Bub, the bwe Tyreancdouruses, so geisly, mean ond geim,

Couldnt catch the duckbill dincsaurs becouse they couldn® swim.

Ard they mubtered. "Down with waber]” und they mubbered, “Down with wetl”
And hey mubbered, "Whab o shame thab 't lavented gab"




How o litble Compasgnaobhus (buk For ahorh we'll call her Compl g ? E!"

And murmu "
Found a duckbill gy and abole i From o neab bestde the swamp And. “W s Yaby Compn be thrilied
with duckbill egg for . ..

ond ran with i,
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ane TI” Now bhe mother T bod greot big Jows

and great encrmous logs,

Bul her brain woa rakher ltle
She dropped bhe egy In and ahe couldn't count her ,
ond wenk running for her 1ife g

And she sang "Habeh ouk, m
From the meon Tyronnosaurus iRk e \
and his grim and grisly wife.
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Ani e duckbill egg woat, rolling, und ab lash B camo bo resh %

| Tn - of oll unifkely places - the Tyrannosaurus nest, o
| L [ PR r . - |




Dub habchied Baklies One and Thwo, | - g up" said Dad

a8 perfect as could be, N a ve the bobes some meat.
But Mother T wos borrified by : @ ne two gulped and guzsled

Eab y Number Three bub tha third refused to eab.

And she grumbled, “He looks weeds,” 0 And he sald, “T'm really sorry,”

and she grumblod, "Ho losks weak."” | ' and he safd, 1 shmply can't”

And she grumbled, “What long arms - _ And he said, "This meat looks horrible.
and laak, Ats mouth is Ithe a Beak™ I'd rother ect o plaph”
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“& PLANTI® selled Mum in horror, and Dad said. “Get o gripl h

His sistera found o nome for himt “Tyrannosturus Dripl®
And they shoubed, "Up with buntingl™ ond they shoubed. "Wy with warl”
And they shoubed, “Up with bellgfuls of duckBIl dinosaur!”

FPoor Tyrannosaurus Drip trind hard to sing clong . L
But, the others yalled, "Tou silly drip. gou've gob the words all wrong!"

For he boobed, "Dewn with hunting™ end ke hooted. "Down whh watl®

And he hooted, “Dewn with bellyfuls of duckbill dinsague™
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Drip's siskers soo to hunk with Dod ond Moum
mmqh\gi told him, "Hou're not fierce enough to come™

They"ve gone without me” and he cried. “Alockodanl™
“This doesn't feel like home I'm going to run awayl”




So he ran off to the river, whera be sow a lovely sights
A herd of duckbill dinsasurs, all hoobing with

! As he stood thers on the bank. o sudden urge book held of him,

| And he jumped Inbo the wabér . . . and distoversd e could SWIM!
And the duckbills came to greet Bim by the rusky river's edge

And they hoobed. “Nice to see youl™ and they heoted, “Hove some veg!™
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And Drip, who wes delighbed thet bhey hadn's run awat,
Ate bellyfuls of waber weeds, and played with them all day.

Then he gazed inbo the rhver and he asked them, “Who, oh who

Ia thet crecture In the woker™ And they lowghed and said. “It's youl®




That ntght the lightning crockled
oend o storm blaw down o bree

And I Fell acress the river,
and the Te cried out, “Yippee




Drip's sisters stepped on bo the bridge, bub then began ks frown,
For there in front of them stood Drip who yellsd, "Look oub! Losk DOWNI
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And they looked nbo the waber, and they coch let out o yelp,
And one cried, “Water monsteral” And the otber one cried, “HELPT"
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Their mother scolded, “Nonsensel" He strode on bo the bridge j

ond she Joined them on the tree and scoffed,
Then she locked into the water and *1 bet Lhere's nobhing bhere” :‘ )

Then he looked ko the wa /7/

The three of them stood brembling,
and Dad sald, “Geb ¢ gripl
You're oll of you as drippy as
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And the tres bridge broke. . .







And the duckhills hooked hoppile they hooted “Hip hip hip ...

Aoored for the Heroie, one-and-only DUCkbl] Drj},_; Mocmilion. (5lldronts Bodks b proud bo

present gou wikh this lon proof of
THRANNOSAURUR - unning dabut
from o new eword-winning
author and celebroted

g David Foberts.
ive proof shows the development
w NOSAURUS DRIP and conkains
both rough ond unfinished erfwork
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