


PART 1








JOURNEY TO 





THE ISLAND





	It was nighttime on an island. The man had his night vision goggles on as well as his shotgun raised. The man wore camofluge and was crouching down in between two ferns and he was in some wet moss.


	The man's was Carl Frode. He had grown up in a different time. He was used to modern technology. He was raised in a good old fashion city with lots of people, cars, noise. Then he was going to go to university, but his dad died and he just never got around to doing it. So he became a hunter. He had hunted all sorts of things-rabbits, birds, lizards. But not everything he hunted was legal. He also hunted lions, tigers, bears. 


	His short black hair had a red bandanna going around it and he had a black belt around his potbelly. He spit on the ground and his yellow teeth could be seen even in the dark. One of them, a silver tooth, shone even brighter. He had a gold ring and behind him was the entrance to a cave.


	He adjusted his night vision goggles and now had a scanner hooked up. He panned around and the words-TYRANNOSAURUS REX. 100 FT. CARNIVORE. Popped up.


	Then the 100 FT changed to 95 FT. Then 85 FT. Then 75 FT.


	Carl was sweating despite the low temperature. He raised his shotgun higher and looked through the aim as he turned the scanner off. Now the rex became visible in his night vision goggles and it roared.


	It stopped on the spot then stopped roaring. Carl had to force himself not to cover his ears and blow his cover.


	Carl heard a screeching noise and looked up. Above him was another dinosaur.  It was flying in the air. He didn't know what it was because he refused to put his hand up to turn his scanner on. He looked back through the aimer of his gun and fired.


	The shot hit the rex in the leg and bits of blood and chunks of flesh flew off. It let out a deafening roar that did make Carl drop his gun and cover his ears.


	When he did this, the rex automatlicy saw his movement and had located him.


	"Crap!" Carl reached down and grabbed his gun. He got back up and ran away, the rex giving chase.


	Carl hadn't had time to raise the gun so he was running with his gun in one hand at his side. He ran around the cave and began his climb up a mountain. He jumped higher then he ever did before and grabbed onto a sturdy rock in the steep cliff face. He pulled himself up and the second he got his legs up, the rex had ran by and he thought to himself that if he had been a couple seconds slower, he would have lost his legs.


	He shook his head and he turned to look up. Way up. No way was he going to climb any higher. Not without rope and proper climbing equipment. Suddenly the ledge he was standing on  began to shake and started to brake off.


	He grabbed onto the side as he saw the rex below the ledge, ramming his head up, breaking the ledge. As the ledge broke away and the bits of rock tumble down, Carl was grabbing on to the side with one hand, his feet dangling in the air.


	The rex roared again and Carl threw his gun down as he reached up and pulled his night goggles off. Everything suddenly got a whole darker and he reached up and now both hands were secured tightly on the side. Then he felt a sharp pain in his legs and a little tug.


	"No!" then another tug. He was losing his grip. Yet another tug and his hands came that much closer to slipping.


	One last tug did it. His hands had slipped and he fell to the ground. He felt his legs and there were giant teeth marks in them that were now bloody.


	He began to softly cry as he felt the ground vibrate as the rex moved in for the kill. He looked up and saw the rex lower it's open mouth at him. Then he screamed. Then he saw blackness.





	Back in a city, Kevin Telembo was a tall man with wavy brown hair. He was at a museum, talking to it's currater. 


	Kevin's muscular built was easy to see, and usually a shorter man felt scared by his presence. 


	When he was little, he loved museums. He loved looking at mummies and dinosaur bones. Then he lost interest and got into space. He wanted to be an astronaut since he was 11. He had known everything about space and other planets and one day wanted to prove that aliens did exist. But when he was 17, he lost interest in that and became a surveyor. He surveyed different theme parks and things like that to make sure they were safe. 


	In the background were dinosaur fossils.


	"It's a new program." said the currater-Mr. Palik. Mr. Palik was a shorter man that had white hair and beard and looked to be about 65 yrs old or around there.     


	"It's quite a mystery accutly."


	"Where is it?" Kevin asked. He was a freelance surveyor and was hired by whoever wanted him to survey something.


	"I'm not sure. I've got the number to call though, so I'll give ya that. Don't let them know that you're surveying the place though, because then they'd treat you with no respect. Do you have any experience in hunting?"


	"Sure. Me and my brother hunt all the time."


	"Ok. It's settled then. Call them and get back to me." Mr. Palik hobbled away as Kevin turned and walked out of the museum.





	Lacy Bendera was on the beach, sun tanning.  She was a 23 year old female. She brushed some of her blonde hair out of her eye. She noticed a couple people looking at he bikini, but didn't really care. In fact, she liked it.


	He cell phone rang and she answered it.


	"Hello?"


	"Hey, Lacy."


	"Oh, hi Fred."


	Lacy and Fred were cousins. Fred's parents had died when he was only a kid so he moved in with Lacy and her family.





	Kevin was at his house, his phone out.


	"Hello?" came a voice on the other end.


	"Hi." Kevin said. "I'm calling about you're program. I was wondering where it might be."


	"I can't tell you that, but we can get a helicopter to fly you there."


	"How much would it costs?"


	"Not much. It depends on what type of creature you want to hunt, what weapon you want to use. Stuff like that. Should I take you're name and number and have my boss call you when a helicopter is free?"


	"Sure. I'm Kevin Telembo and I live on 9th street, 10th Avenue, house number 13 and my number is 753-8456."


	"Ok. Thanks."





	Lacy was at her house the next day. The door bell rang and she went to answer it.


	"Hey!" it was Fred.


	"Hi!" they hugged as Fred walked in.


	"How've you been?" Fred asked.


	"Good. And you?"


	"Good."


	"What about you're partner, what's his name?"


	"Kevin. He's good too. In fact, that's why I came. he got us a job to survey some type of new program and I was wondering if you wanted to come." 


	"I'd love to! Where's it at?"


	"We don't know. They're very secretive about it. They called back and said they'd pick us up in a helicopter at the helipad an hour from here."


	"When are we leaving?"


	"Tomorrow."


	"I'd better start packing." Lacy said. And offered her cousin some coffee but he refused. She went up to her room and got out a suitcase. She began to get cloths in it, when her eyes fell upon the picture on her desk. It was of her parents, her, and Fred, when they had hunted down and killed an escaped panther from a neighbouring zoo. It had been a joy to get all the attention they did.


	She remember that there was a special news report and newspaper reports and paper all over the town that a deadly panther escaped from the Penleton zoo which was about 30 minutes away and was last reported right outside their town.


	Everyone was freaked including them. Many of their friends moved away, but they weren't about to be chased away from their home just because a zookeeper forgot to close a gate. So when the entire town was almost deserted, her father broke into a gun store, (which he didn't really like doing) and stole a bunch of guns, ammo, and traps.


	They had set traps all over the ghost town, but the panther escaped everyone. Then some of their friends had come back to help. They had set more traps.


	Again, the panther had escaped them all and also killed most of their friends and her mother. When they found the panther's resting place, they found it had mated with a dog, and had hybrid offspring.


	There was a giant fight between the offspring and her, Fred, her dad, and the last of their friends and more of their friends died. In the end, they had killed all the offspring and then the panther itself. 


	Lacy put the picture in her bag. Then she went over to her closet and pulled out a pistol that she also put in her bag then she rushed downstairs to Fred.





	Kevin was with Mr. Palik in the museum again.


	"Me and my partner well do it." Kevin said.


	"Good." Mr. Palik said back. "Good. And I'll pay more if you can bring back some trophy of some kind."


	"You know what the program is about don't you?"


	"Well maybe."


	"Tell me."


	"You'll have to find out for yourself. Like a surprise."


	Kevin pushed the old currater up to the wall. "Tell me." he growled through clenched teeth.


	"It's a hunting program. That's all I'm going to say. They'll tell you the rest either on the copter or when you land. Now I suggested you go home and pack."


	Kevin let Mr. Palik down and stormed out. The old man smiled as Kevin slammed the door behind him.





	Kevin was waiting for Fred at a bus stop. They were going to pick up Lacy, and catch the helicopter.


	"Kevin!" Kevin heard his name get shouted out and he whipped around. 


	"Hey Fred." Kevin said as Fred walked up to him. "How's Lacy?"


	"She's fine. She's fine. So have you found out what this program is about?"


	"A little. I had to beat it out of Mr. Palik."


	"Who's that?"


	"He's the currater of the museum. The person who hired us to survey the damn thing. He said it was a hunting program but that was all."


	"Cool. I love hunting. So does Lacy."


	The city bus pulled up and stopped. The doors opened and Kevin and Fred along with a couple other people got on as soon as a bunch of people got off. They paid their money and went and sat near the back.


	"When are we meeting the helicopter?" Fred asked. "I can't remember."


	"A couple hours. It's at the helipad about half..."


	"Half an hour from my house. I can remember that part."


	"Good."





	Lacy was waiting by the door of her house, looking at her watch. They were five minutes late. She went and poured some water into a cup and drank the water.


	"Where are you guys?" she yelled out to no one.


	Then, almost on cue, the door bursted in as Fred and Kevin ran in.


	"Hurry!" Fred shouted. "The bus broke down so we ran the rest of the way and if we don't hurry, we'll miss the ride!"


	"Hi!" Lacy said as she ran around the corner and almost into Kevin.


	"Hi." he said back. They stared in each other's eyes of a moment and Fred came running back.


	"Let's go!" he had a duffle bag over his shoulder. Lacy reached down and picked up hers.


	They ran out the door and to the garage where they piled into a red jeep and took off, speeding down the street and then onto the highway.





	About 45 minutes later, the jeep sped down the highway and slowed when they came to a clearing and a helicopter was on a helipad in a field, it's blades rotating, picking up speed.


	"Wait!" Fred shouted as he jumped out of the jeep after he drove it off the road and onto the grass. After Lacy jumped out with hers and her cousin's dufflebags and after Kevin jumped out with his, Fred pointed a little remote at his jeep and there was a beep noise as it locked itself. He put the device back in his pocket as the three of them ran to the helicopter.


	Lacy threw him his dufflebag and he caught it. They got to the copter and a female in a blue suit with glasses opened the door for them. The second the got in, even before they sat down, the person closed the door and the copter took off, knocking them into the seats.


	"Buckle up." the female attendant advised and they did as they were told. "Running a little late, are we?"


	"The bus we were one broke down." Kevin said.


	"Ah. My name is Ellen."


	"Why aren't there any windows back here?" Lacy asked, looking around the small compartment they were in.


	"So, you've noticed that the only window is the one for the flyer which the only way to get to is by that door." she pointed to a door.


	"Why is that?" Fred asked.


	"So you don't know the location of the area we're going to."


	"What type of hunting program is so secretive that you can't give away the location?" asked Kevin.


	"You'll see." answered Ellen. 





	On the island, a group of men were in the jungle during the day. In this group was Steve Martin, a 34 year old man with no hair and really muscular. He also wore a cowboy's hat.


	With him was Norm Harvey, a tall skinny guy with glasses.


	And with them was Paul Harvey, a short 18 year old. (Norm's son) 


	Steve had a shotgun, Norm had a crossbow, and Paul had a pistol. They were walking through the jungle, tired and wet, and it looked like they've been out all day.


	"We've killed four of them." Paul said. "How come we can't bring them back for trophies?"


	"Because they weren't the type that we had a license to kill." Norm said. "That's why."


	"Everyone, shut up." Martin yelled. "Hear that?" there was a rustling sound and a low growl.


	"Get ready." 


	"Wait." Paul reloaded his pistol. "Alright." then at that second, a veliciraptor jumped out from the bush that was rustling and landed on Paul.


	"Ahhhhh!"


	"Kill it!" Norm fired his crossbow, the arrow sticking into the raptor's side. Then Martin fired his shotgun and blew half of the dinosaur's head off.


	The dead raptor fell over, but the damage was already done. Paul was laying on the ground, his face had cuts all over it and there was a deep gash going down his stomach, his intestines half in and half out.


	"Oh god." Norm bent over his son's dead body, crying. Steve Martin, however was looking around at the other bushes around them and a couple were rustling.


	"Grieve about him later, there's more here." Martin had to pick Norm up and place him on his feet. When they started to run, two more raptors shot out of the bushes and gave chase. The raptors were blood red with black stripes.


	As the two humans broke out of the jungle, they saw giant Mountains and little valleys. They past by a few Mushops which were little lizards in between knee-height and waist height. They had two sharp teeth hanging out of their mouths even though they only eat plants and small animals.


	One raptor broke away and went for the Mushops, tearing one apart. The other raptor still chased Martin and Norm.


	Martin turned and fired his shotgun, clipping the raptor's side, slowing it down. That gave the people enough chance to get to the foot of the mountain. As they began climbing, Martin accendly knocked a couple pebbles down, one hitting Norm in the glasses, knocking them off his face.


	"Ahhh!" Norm cried out. I need to go back down.


	"What for!?" Martin asked him, a fair ways above him.


	"My glasses fell off, I can't see squat without them." so Norm began his climb down, not knowing the raptor was right below him.


	"Norm!" Martin cried down, but it was already too late.


	The raptor jumped up and grabbed Norm's ankle, pulling him down. When the human landed, the Raptor began to tear him apart.


	"No!" Martin turned and began to climb higher, he'd go back down for the crossbow later.





 The helicopter neared the island, inside, the passengers were not aware they were head for an island.


	"What's taking this flight so long?" Fred asked.


	"The location is a fair distance away." answered Ellen.


	Then over the intercom, the pilot's male voice came on. "We're almost there. Another 5 minutes."


	"See. We're there." Ellen said. "I suggest you find you're stuff, sit back down, and enjoy the last five minutes. They did as she instructed. The flight had indeed been a long one so their stuff was all over the place.


	"Can't wait!" Lacy said, a smile on her face.


	"I hate flying." Kevin said as he sat, a barf bag in his hands.


	"Wonder what we hunt." Fred said.


	"Oh, you'll be surprised." Ellen told them.





	The helicopter came right above the island and started to lower itself to a helipad behind a large building. Once it landed and the blades stopped turning, Ellen opened the door and jumped out, allowing Lacy to come out next. Then Fred, the Kevin. They looked around and saw palm trees, other buildings, the main building, and a couple of roads.


	They looked and also saw the ocean. "So we're on an island." Kevin said, still a little sick.


	"Very good." Ellen complimented. "But that wasn't hard to figure out."


	"No." Kevin said back. Then a tall muscular man in a black tee-shirt and short blonde hair walked out of the main building.


	"Ah," he greeted. "Hello, hello. I'm Bruce Kozak, the guy in charge here. You must be the surveyors."


	"Yes." Fred said. "I'm Fred and this is my partner, Kevin." they all shook hands. "And this is my sister, Lacy."


	"And a fine sister she must be." Bruce shook her hand then kissed it. Lacy turned bright red.


	"Come inside." Bruce offered. "I'll tell you guys everything you ever wanted to know about this place."


	As they walked up the steps to the main building, Kevin said. "So, what type of hunting program is this?"	


	"And why is it so secretive?" Lacy asked.


	"Ha ha." Bruce laughed. All answers well be given to you shortly." they entered the building and inside was a skeleton of a T.rex.


	"What is this place?" Fred asked. "Jurassic park?"


	"Ha ha." Bruce laughed again. "Closer it then you can imagine."


	"Why do I suddenly have a bad feeling about this?" Fred asked. Behind them, Ellen smiled.





	They walked up a flight of stairs and into an office. "Ellen, could you please close the doors behind us?" Bruce asked. Ellen nodded and when everyone was in the office, she closed the doors, staying outside.


	"So what do we hunt?" Lacy asked.


	"First." Bruce interrupted. "What weapon do you guys want?"


	"What?" Kevin asked.


	"Well usually you'd have to pay for a weapon and a license to hunt certain animals, but sense this is business, it's all free for you guys."


	"What weapons do you have?" Lacy asked.


	Bruce pressed a button and the wall started to move. It slid sideways and behind it was another wall with Crossbows, Shotguns, pistols, rifles, knifes, sniper rifles, and many More.


	"Uh," Kevin said. "I'll guess I'll take a sniper rifle."


	"Smart choice." Bruce said as he retrieved them and handed them to Kevin.


	"I'll take two pistols." Lacy said.


	Bruce gave her a strange look but got them for her anyway. "And what about you, sir? Fred was it?"


	"I'll have a shotgun."


	Bruce got that. "Now, you have some field equipment you can use. Again it's supposed to cost money, but for you guys, it's free." he pushed the button again and the wall closed and then he pushed another button and another wall opened. Inside was camoflouge suits, binoculars, scanners, some kind of whistle, and cover scent.


	"We'll take a enough of each for all of us." Fred said.


	"Ok." Bruce got them all the stuff. He gave them bags to carry it all in.


	"When are we going to be showed our rooms?" Kevin asked.


	"After once more arrangement." Bruce answered. "What types of license do you want?"


	He pushed the button and the wall closed. Then he pulled open a drawer and laid the different licenses out to show them. They looked at them.


	"Tyrannosaurus rex?" Fred asked. "Velicraptor? Triceratops?"


	"What is this?" Lacy asked. "Some kind of joke?"


	"Not at all." Bruce answered. "I'm completely serious."


	Kevin searched Bruce's face but found no fault. He was telling the truth. "How did you do it?" he asked.


	"We're not entirely sure."


	"What?" Lacy asked.


	"My company and I bought this island off of the government that owned it. They said no one used it as long as they remember so we bought it, planning to created a regular hunting program, but when we came here, we soon found out what inhabited this island."


	"We'll take a license for all of them." Kevin said.


	"Normally you'd have to be extreamly rich to have just paid for everything you just got, but not you guys. And also, normally you'd get money from each trophy you get, but sense you don't pay for the stuff, we don't pay you."


	"Fair enough." Kevin said.


	"Ellen!" Bruce yelled. The doors opened and Ellen walked in.


	"You called?"


	"Show these fine people to their rooms."


	"Right away, sir." she turned to Kevin, Fred, and Lacy. "Follow me." so up they got with all of their stuff and walked down the halls.


	"I still don't believe it." Lacy said.


	"Believe it." Ellen said back.





	Later, after they were all settled in, they met out int the hall. (Each person had their own room.)


	"When do we go out hunting?" Fred asked.


	"Lets go find out." Kevin suggested. They marched down the halls and finally came to Bruce's office. They knocked on the door and it opened. They walked in just as Bruce was sitting back down.


	"How may I help you?" he asked.


	"When do we go out hunting?" Kevin asked.


	"Whenever you like. But it's sunset now and the carnivores come out mostly after dark. Though there are a few during the day. During dawn are when the herbivores are out, though again, there are a few during the day."


	"Alright. We'll wait till we wake up tomorrow." Lacy said.


	"Fine. Just come by the office when you're ready."


	"Alright." Kevin agreed and they walked back out and back down the halls.





	Once Lacy was back in her room, she opened her window(which behind the glass, had metal bars) and looked out. She saw the sun setting and heard an animal cry. Didn't sound like anything she ever heard of before so guessed it was a dinosaur.





	Fred was laying on his bed, going through the events of the day. Just 24 hours earlier he would not have dreamed that dinosaurs still existed. It was almost too much to grasp.





	Kevin was sitting on his bed, going through all the equipment and his gun, checking for flaws. Once the sun set and the moon and stars came out, he heard a vicious roar and sighed.





	Out by a mountain, at the bottom, there was a little stream with sand banks. Here and there were palm trees. A dimetradon was walking slowly. (It was four-legged and a giant fin on it's back) suddenly, a spinosaurus(two-legged version of the dimetrodon only with sharper teeth and almost as big as a rex) bursted from the shadows of the night and roared. It swung it's head down and opened it's mouth.


	It tore a chunk of flesh from the now dead dinosaur and began on it's first meal of the night.





	The next morning, Lacy was the first up. She checked her watch and it read 9:30. She looked out her window and saw the sun up.


	There was a knock on her door and she got up, said, "just a minute!" got changed, and answered it.


	"Good morning Fred, we hunting now?"


	"Yep. Common, lets go." so the two of them went to get Kevin.





	After wards, all three were meeting Ellen out by the main doors. 


	"So," Ellen said, sunglasses on. "Are we all ready?"


	"Yep." Lacy almost shouted.


	"Then hop in." Ellen got behind the wheel of a jeep that was painted green. Kevin, Lacy, and Fred followed.


	Ellen started the jeep and drove it off the trail and into the Forrest.


	"Where are we going?" Kevin asked.


	"I'm dropping you guys off by a mountain."


	"Ok." as the jeep drove passed trees, out of the jungle, past small rock formations and grass and small ponds, they saw Mushops, dimetrodon, and some pterodactyls.(they flew)


	after about an hour or so, they came to the bottom of a really big mountain.


	"All off." Ellen said. The three climbed out with their equipment and their camoflouge suits on.


	"See you guys later." Ellen waved bye as she backed the jeep up, turned it around, and drove back.


	"Now what?" Fred asked.


	"Now we hunt." Kevin answered. They got their weapons ready. Kevin-sniper rifle, Fred-shotgun, and Lacy, two pistols.


	"We only have limited ammo," Kevin said. "So I suggested we use it only if we have to-against dinosaurs that can get us trophies."


	"Lets start moving." Lacy said. They turned and began to walk around the mountain. It took them half an hour of jumping down small little jumps and moving under little bits of jungle and around a few trees that were here and there.


	Once they got around the mountain, they saw a big lake and smaller lakes around it. Pass all of them was the ocean.


	"What are we looking for?" Fred asked.


	Kevin took all the licenses out and looked at them. On them were pictures of the dinosaurs they were for. He passed them to Lacy and Fred. "Have a good look."


	After a couple minutes, they handed them back to Kevin who put them away.


	"Look." Lacy pointed.  Up above them were tons of different flying dinosaurs. Fred put his tracker on his gun, lifted his gun, and looked at the tracker.


	"That one is a pteranodon. It's 900 feet above us. As he lowered his gun, he saw MUSHOPS. OMNIVORE. 2000 FT


	he lowered his gun more, but the Mushops was too far away to see.


	All of a sudden, when Lacy raised her tracker, she got Dimorphodon. Then as that one flew out of site, another one flew in sight.


	QUETZALCOATLUS. FISH EATER/CARNIVORE. 700FT then it went to 600FT


	a quetza(quetzalcoatlus is a bigger version of a pteranodon only without the big long horn thing sticking out of it's head.


	"Uh, guys?" Lacy's voice had fear in it. "That really, really big one is coming for us!" she lowered her tracker and turned and ran. The other two did so and a second later, the dinosaur swopped low and was right where they used to be. It turned and flew back up into the air, still following them.


	"Faster!" Kevin shouted. He ducked just as the quetza swooped again.


	"Shoot it!" Fred yelled.


	"But that'll waste a bunch of bullets!" Lacy complained.


	"Ah hell!" Kevin turned and stood up. He aimed through his sniper barrel and once the quetza came into view, about to swoop again, he fired three shoots into it-on in the wing, one in the head, and one in the other wing.


	It fell down and flopped around on the ground, making some kind of screeching noise.


	"Common." Kevin said. "Lets get moving.





	They walked into a big circular area where there were the sides going almost straight up and only one path in. There was also a bunch of logs and a bunch of ditches, where in some of them, were water.


	"Great ambush point." Lacy said.


	"What?" Fred asked.


	"We kill one of the small dinosaurs and use it as bait to lure a meat-eater one in here, were we are hidden away and then we fire at it."


	"Sounds good to me." Fred said. 


	"One problem." Kevin said. "What are we going to use as bait?"





	A gallimimus was walking around. It was an omnivorous dinosaur(it eats both plants and meat, but only small animals for meat) and it looked almost like an ostrich with no feathers and arms.


	It bent down and munched on some ferns that were growing near a beach, the ocean not far away.


	Suddenly, an Allosaurus, Smaller version of the T. Rex and with longer arms, ran from the nearby grassy hill and jumped, knocking the gallimimus to the ground and taking a bite out of it as it tried to squirm away.


	The allosaurus left a chunk of bloody meat and bones in the dead dino and ran off.





	Lacy, Kevin, and Fred came across the beach and found the dead gallaminis. "What killed it?" Lacy asked.


	"Whatever it was, we can probily hunt it." Kevin said. "We'll find a live one of these close to the ambush point and kill it, giving away the smell to whatever predator is close by." he swatted some flies that were buzzing around.


	"Sounds good." Fred agreed.





	Ellen was driving the jeep back to the main building. She passed by a wall made with giant logs. There were holes in part of it and the door was in it's hinges. She slowed the jeep down and got out.


	She walked through the door and there were giant steep mountains on both sides. She knew that the other wall for the back was far away. She looked and saw some huts. Some were destroyed and some were intact. Some also had pieces missing.


	She looked and saw a dimetrodon chew on some grass she then saw 3 mushops's eating grass not far away from that.. Her memory went back.





	it was evening. "This is where the base should be." said a younger Bruce. He walked out of one of the huts, two people following them.


	"Dad!" Bruce turned to look and saw a girl of 10 run over to him and hug him.


	"Oh, hello Ellen." Bruce said when she let go.


	"Dad, the watch men at the front say that there's something that's making the other dinosaurs scramble."


	"Crap." a serious expression came across his face.


	"What is?" asked a red-head that one of the people who walked out with him.


	"One of the rex's are coming."


	"Stations!" shouted a short and fat man who was the other person who followed Bruce out.


	Then they heard shouts and screaming from the watchers at the back.


	"Stay here!" Bruce said to Ellen. "In fact, go inside that hut."


	Ellen did as she was told.


	Bruce lit a bunch of torches and passed them around. (By now, the sun had set and darkness has come across the island.


	"Come with me!" he shouted to his two men and one more. the four of them ran to the back, yelling so everyone else around knew that they were being attacked.


	Another couple people ran up beside them.


	"Here sir." one of them said and passed Bruce a rifle. Then he ran back.


	The group of five got to the back gate and saw small holes in the bottom. They looked around and the bodies of the watchers were laying around, gutted, slashed, mutilated, and ripped to shreds.


	"My god!" one of the men said.


	"It was raptors!" Bruce shouted. "Not a tyrannosaurus rex, but velicraptor. They moved the torches closer to the ground and saw small footprints in the ground.


	"Come on." the short fat man said. "They're inside the premises."


	"We've got to get the people out of here." the red-head suggested. Then all of a sudden, his stomach bursted outward, spraying blood onto everyone.


	They all screamed as his body fell down and there was a raptor on it. It pulled it's foot out of the red-head's back, the long sharp claw on it's foot, glistening more blood then the foot itself.


	"Shoot it!" Bruce managed to say, even though he can't see how, judging that he was almost in shock.


	Everyone pulled out their rifles, shotguns, ECT and fired, flinging the dinosaur back. Once it died, they stopped.


	"It's over." the fat man said.


	"No. Raptors almost always hunt in packs." Bruce said. Then they heard more screaming. They all looked at each other and turned and ran back to the buildings.


	When they got there, they saw raptors all over the place.


	One person was stumbling along with a raptor on his back, eating his neck. Another bunch of people already lay dead on the ground. Soon, everyone started to fire.





	Ellen had dozed off when she went in the hut but woke up to someone breathing on her. Once she opened her eyes, the figure she saw wasn't a person.


	A raptor was staring at her, inches from her face. She screamed and punched it in the jaws.


	It's head snapped back as it made a snapping noise. Ellen, crying, backed away and jumped out the window. She saw Raptors on the roof of some huts.


	Then she saw her father, surrounded by two raptors who were cornering him against one of the mountains.


	She started to run over when she looked down and saw the fat man's head, a few feet from the body.


	She screamed. Then she remembered how the guards at the front said there was a disturbance. But yet the raptors came from the back, not even five minutes later.


	Then the door bursted in and with such force that it was on it was barely on. Then there were a few bangs on the log wall and there was a giant hole ripped in one as a tyrannosaurus rex bursted in and roared.


	The two raptors that where attacking Bruce, turned and ran at the rex who chomped on one and stepped on the other. The other raptors turned and ran away.


	Then the rex walked towards the middle and it's tail swiped, caving in one hut and leaving a big hole in another. A person ran by it, to get away, but it picked him up in it's jaws and the person's bottom half detached from his top half. The bottom half fell to the ground.


	Bruce ran over to his daughter and said, "common!" the two ran around behind the buildings and out of the fort, along with a very lucky few who also made it out.





	Now here she was again, for the second time since it happened and much older, Ellen stood and looked at what was left over from the chaos with about 20 years behind it, so now there was grass growing and tress here and there, with dinosaurs eating it.


	She wiped sweat from her head and glared up at the afternoon sun. She decided she'd get back in the jeep and get a move on.


	She heard a soft hiss as an ornithosuchus came from behind one of the huts. It was a little bit bigger then a raptor, but bent over a little. It was orange with black dots and little and I mean little spikes going up and down it's back like a crocodile.


	"Oh no." Ellen said and turned and ran, the Orniths chasing after her. She ran and jumped. She landed on the roof of one of the huts. She started laughing, but the roof collapsed and she fell into the room.


	The orniths walked in and growled when it saw her. A minute later, her worrying was ended when the vicious dinosaur ended her life.





	Fred, Lacy, and Kevin were waiting. They had killed a gallimimus and were in their positions.


	Fred was in one of the smaller ditches, aiming his gun barely over the top. Kevin had climbed the side of the hill and was on top, camoflouged in with the grass and trees, his sniper rifle out. Lacy was hiding behind a bunch of big rocks that had fallen sometime long ago and when the dinosaur came in, she would jump out behind it with her two pistols so it couldn't just turned around and leave. They had all put on cover scent.


	Then there was a snorting sound as a spinosaurus came into view. A spinosaurus was a meat-eater on two legs and had a fin on it's back like a dimetrodon.


	It slowly walked in, almost doubtfully and walked over to the freshly killed gallimimus. Once it got there and began chewing on it, Lacy jumped out at the entrance to block it, Fred jumped up, and Kevin readied himself.


	Then, behind Lacy, an allosaurus walked up. Lacy heard the sounds of it approaching and turned around.


	"Ahhhh!" this made the spinosaurus look up and see the hunters.(except Kevin)


	Lacy began backing up and shooting the allosaurus, which caused it to roar and get angry.  "These damn guns don't do squat!" she shouted.


	The spinosaurus roared and then the allosaurus roared and ran past Lacy and the two carnivores started to battle it out.


	Up on the top of the steep hill, Kevin looked confused. Fred got up out of his ditch and ran to his cousin.


	"You all right?"


	"A little shaky, but yeah, I'm A-ok."


	The spinosaur bit a piece of flesh off of the smaller allosaurus and the allosaurus dug it's claws into the spinosaurus's skin.


	The allosaurus also kicked with it's claws on it's feet. The spinosaurus then bit into the allosaurus's neck, ripping more flesh away. A minute later, the allosaurus lay dead on the ground, the spinosaur bending down, eating it, leaving the long since dead gallimimus alone.


	Up on the hill, Kevin looked through his aimer of his sniper rifle and fired thee swift, quit shots and killed the spinosaur.


	He felt a small buzz in his pocket and laid his gun down. He took out the licenses he had and next to spinosaur, was the number 1. He smiled and put them away. He grabbed his gun and jumped down the hill to meet Fred and Lacy who were already at the two dead dinosaurs.


	"That was cool!" Lacy exclaimed.


	"Did any of those count as a trophy?" Fred wondered.


	"Yeah. The spinosaur did." Kevin said and then explained about the license. After wards, they walked away and onto the beach.


	Once they had been walking for a while, they saw a giant log wall in the distance.


	"Lets go there." Fred suggested. The other two agreed and so they started.


	"Stop!" Lacy whispered loudly.


	"What is it?" Kevin asked. Lacy pointed and raised her two guns. A second later, she jumped out in front of a tree and a stegosaurus turned and started to run away. A stegosaurus was a four-legged plant eater with plates along it's back and a spiked tail. She kept firing her two pistols and a second later, it fell down dead.


	"Yeah!" she shouted. As she did, a mushops ran out from under a bush and scarred her.


	"We better get to that settlement over there." Fred suggested as Lacy watched the number 1 form on her stegosaurus license. "It's going to be dark soon."


	So they began another walk that way. Along the way, they saw another stego. Lacy started to fire, but the shots bounced off it's plates. It started to move towards her and once it got close enough, it swept it's tail at her. She ducked and fired at it's stomach.


	It fell down and when she took her license out again, the number 2 formed by the stego one.


	"Hurry up!" Fred shouted at her. They continued their walk to the long since ruined fort as darkness slowly crept in.


	Once they reached it, it was completely dark out and the had seen the jeep out front. "Looks like something major happened here." Fred said.


	"Wasn't that Ellen's jeep out front?" Lacy asked.


	"No." Kevin said. "She went back early this morning. It's too dark to make it out really so as far as we know it could be a piece of rusted junk."


	"We should get some rest." Fred suggested.


	"Yeah." Kevin agreed. They walked to the nearest hut, but turned away once they saw that part of it was missing. They walked to the intact one across from it and laid down.





	Back at the complex, Bruce was wide awake, wondering where his daughter was. The only two people who really worked on the island was him, her, a couple others who are gone on vacation and the helicopter pilot.


	He was getting worried that maybe she was killed, but dismissed it off with the wave of a hand just thinking that she decided to join the surveyors. If she still wasn't back by morning, he'd go look for her.





	It was later that night and the crickets were chirping. Lacy opened her eyes as she heard a bunch of feet shuffle past the hut. She became very wide awake at that point and started to wake Fred and Kevin up.


	"What do you think it is?" Fred asked, whispering.


	"I don't know." Kevin said. "Raptors, allosaurus's, or maybe something else.


	Then suddenly, an ornithosuchus's head broke through the wall and they all screamed. It screeched and brought it's head back out. A second later, it's body smashed through the wall and it fell to the floor. By the time it got back up, Fred had his shotgun pointed at it and he fired.


	The ornith's head blew up, spraying dinosaur brains and blood all over the inside of the hut.


	They breathed a sigh of relief as they walked out of the hut to find a new one. They looked around and saw that a whole pack of ornith's were in the area.


	"Oh no." Lacy breathed out and took out her near-empty guns and aimed them up. Kevin raised his sniper rifle and Fred raised his shotgun.


	The ornith's began to move in on them. Just as one jumped ahead of the others, Kevin quickly aimed his gun at it and fired, sending it flying back as it was in the air. That started the rage in the carnivorous dinosaurs and they all ran at them.


	The three people began to fire like crazy at the incoming dinos.


	As they shot the dinosaurs out of the air and back off their feet, the people also backed up evreytime, getting closer and closer to the main wall, in the front.


	One of the ornith's jumped onto a roof of a building behind them, so the didn't noticed. Suddenly, it jumped and landed on Fred, knocking him down, face first!


	"Ahhhhhh!" he screamed as he felt sharp pains in his back, which was the ornith ripping open his back with it's teeth and claws.


	"Noooooooo!" Lacy screamed and fired as fast as she can and that sent the dinosaur flying off her cousin. She ran over to him and knelt down, but it was too late. He was already dead.


	"No." she said with tears in her eyes. She took his shotgun and fired at any of the creatures that came close. Suddenly, three jumped behind them, blocking the entrance and their way out.


	"Now what?" Kevin yelled. Then all three suddenly fell down dead and a man wearing a black cowboy hat walked in.


	"Heard your screaming." said the man. 


	"Who are you?' Lacy asked, tears still in her eyes.


	"I'm Steve Martin. The raptors killed my partners and I take it that these dinosaurs killed yours?"


	"He was my cousin." Lacy said.


	"Oh. Well enough chit chat for now and lets kill these mothers." he raised his shotgun and fired as well. Then a few minutes later, a jeep broke through part of the wall and a man stood up and raised a cross-bow above the windshield.


	Kevin noticed that he was Bruce!


	"Hop in!" Bruce shouted.


	"Where's Ellen?" Lacy asked as she fired one last time and got in.


	"That's her body over there." Bruce pointed to a hut close to where they were and they could she Ellen's body.


	"Aren't you sad?" 


	"Yeah, but now's not the time for grieving over my daughter's death. He fired another shot with his crossbow and the arrow got an ornith right in the eye.


	Kevin and Martin fired some more and finally got in. They all fired as Bruce sat down and backed the jeep out of there and turned it around really fast. They stopped firing as the jeep drove off really fast, a couple of the ornith's following after it.


	As they drove onto a path that went into the trees, a spinosaurus jumped out of the trees and knocked on of the following ornith's down and started to attack it.


	The last following ornith jumped into the air and the jeep pulled a hard left and the dino jumped over the side of the cliff, falling to it's doom.


	"Now we have a new problem." Bruce said as he pointed and the rest saw that the spinosaurus was now fallowing them!


	"Faster!" Lacy shouted.


	"I can't!" Bruce shouted back.


	"What are we going to do?" Martin yelled.


	"I have an idea!" Kevin said. "Just keep going!"


	Kevin took a pole that was in the back of the jeep and he stood up with it. The spinosaurus was almost on them, when he jammed the pole into it's mouth and it slowed down as it crouched on it. Then the jeep went over a bump and Kevin almost fell out.


	"Ha ha." Steve Martin laughed and Kevin smiled. "You better sit down!" then they hit a bigger bump and Kevin went flying out of the jeep and it continued to drive away.


	Kevin looked up in time to see the spinosaurus look down at him, very mad. It roared and bent down to take a bite.


	Kevin rolled out of the way and the dino's teeth hit the dirt trail. Kevin rolled until he became hidden in the bushes and ferns. He saw the spinosaurus look all over for him and go off in the opposite direction.


	His head hurt from the fall and he realized he must have hit it off the ground when he fell. He rolled over onto his back and before he knew it, he was asleep.





	The jeep pulled into the main building. It was still nighttime and Bruce, lacy, and Steve got out.


	"We have to go look for him!" Lacy yelled.


	"Not tonight." Bruce said. "Too many predators out. If he's still alive, which I doubt, then you can look for him tomorrow."


	"Me? What about you?"


	"Listen," Bruce said. "I didn't go out there to save you guys. I went out there to get my daughter who was dead anyway. You guys just happened to be there. People die here all the time."


	Lacy and Steve both punched Bruce, sending him flying into the doors and causing them to fly open as he fell to the floor.


	"My friend and his son are dead." Steve said.


	"And my cousin is dead." Lacy said. "Because of you. Now even if there's a chance that his partner is still alive, I'm going back out to look for him tomorrow."


	"I'll help." Steve suggested.


	"Thanks." they walked into the building and to their rooms. Lacy cried for a long time before she went to sleep.





	Kevin woke up to the morning sunlight. He stood up and quickly recounted last nights events. He slowly walked and came to a small hill. He walked over it and saw the beach below and the ocean. Not far from land, was a really big dinosaur.


	Kevin thought it was a brontosaurus but wasn't sure because his tracker had been with his gun, on the jeep. The long neck bent down and reached under water. A minute later, it came back up with seaweed in it's mouth and it chewed. 


	Kevin jumped in the water and went under. He heard the dinosaur's trumpeting noise even as he swam under the water. He resurfaced to breath and went back under. He patted the bronto on the leg and swam back to shore. He walked onto the beach, just in time to see a red with black stripes raptor run across the beach. It suddenly stopped and turned to look at him.


	"Ah crap." he began to jog and turned. He went up into the trees and climbed on that was close to a tall mountain.


	At the bottom, the raptor jumped, but couldn't quit reach him.


	Kevin quickly thought of what he could do. He was going to break off a branch, throw off and the opposite side, getting the raptor to go there, then he would jump onto the mountain and climb.


	He grabbed the closest big branch and broke it off. Here goes nothing. He thought.


	He threw the branch down and the raptor immeditly launched it self at it. Kevin used this and jumped onto the cliff face and began climbing. It was a hard task and it would take a long time, but he was going to do it because he had no other choice.





	Lacy was woke up when there was a knock on her door and she said "come in." more sharply then she indented.


	The door opened and the cowboy hat wearing Steve Martin walked in with a shotgun. "We ready to go find your friend?"


	"Yeah. Just give me time to get ready. And get me a rifle from the weapons locker."


	"Sure." he left, closing the door behind him. Lacy quickly stripped out of yesterdays cloths and into fresh new ones after taking a shower.


	When she was ready, she opened her door and Steve was walking down the hall with a rifle slung around his shoulder and a sniper rifle in his other hand.


	He gave her the rifle and slung the sniper rifle around his shoulder.


	"Got this from the jeep. When we find your friend, we're giving this back to him.


	He brought his own shotgun up and they walked down the halls, out the main doors, and down a trail through the trees.





	Bruce was sitting in his office. He had radioed his helicopter pilot to come pick him up and leave the surveyor and the cowboy here, but the pilot said it was going to take awhile to get there.


	Bruce turned the radio off and threw it across the room in a fit of rage. He sat back in his chair forcefully and looked out his window. He saw a pack of deinonychus which were smaller versions of raptors and they were light green with dark green stripes on their backs.


	Bruce went over to his weapons locker and pushed a button. It opened and he grabbed a crossbow and lots of bows for it. He slammed the door shut and ran out of the room.





	Outside, the deino's (deinonychus) were walking towards the doors. Just as one jumped and kicked the door opened, Bruce had gone out the back door and was slowly creeping around to the front.


	They started to walk into the main base, Bruce tried to sneak past them. One of them heard him and cocked it's head and then turned it in his direction. Soon all the deino's turned to look at him.


	"Come on!" he yelled at them. He fired a shot and the arrow went right through the carnivore's neck. The other deino's started to chase after him, who turned and ran into the trees, not following the trails.





	Lacy and Steve were following the trail when they saw a parasuralaphus. It was a two-legged plant eater with a bone on the back of it's head that stretches far back. It was eating from the trees along with six others.


	"I'm going for it." Lacy said. But by the time they got close enough, the para's had already heard them and set off running.


	Lacy and Steve started to chase after them. 


	After they ran over a small hill and by a few ponds, Steve raised his shotgun and fired. The shot rang out and a second later, there was a dying para on the ground. Lacy fired her rifle and brought yet another one down.


	When the other ones got really far away, a T.Rex bursted from behind a hill and attacked them, bringing two of them down and ripping their flesh off.


	"We should leave now." Lacy whispered. Steve agreed and so they walked back over a hill and too a ledge. They jumped over the ledge and slid down the hill to the grassy plains below.


	They began walking again.





	Kevin finally got to the top and saw all the flying dinosaur's nests. There were tons of the different flying dinosaurs either over or around their separate mounds with eggs or baby dinosaurs in them. There were also lots of them flying around the area.


	As he walked passed some nests, the parents that were by the nests snapped at him, but didn't leave their spot. Then when he was part way across, a giant pteranodon swopped down and just as Kevin ducked, it swopped by where his head would have been.


	"Not this again!" Kevin shouted as he started running and ducking, all the flying ones that were flying, swooping down at him. He kept his head low and even sometimes, stopped and went to his knees then stood back up and continued running. He saw two flying ones coming for him so he ducked and they both hit each other, knocking each other out, both of them falling to the ground where Kevin was just seconds before, but now had started running again.


	Just as another one swooped down, he jumped and he went flying over the edge of the cliff, the flying dinosaur missing him. He looked down and saw a small pond that he was going to hit. Then the second before he hit it, he saw a tyrannosaurus Rex drinking out of it. Then he hit and went below the water.


	When he surfaced again, he whipped water out of his eyes and saw the rex drinking out of the pond. The rex looked up and saw Kevin floating there. It roared and hesitated but then stepped into the pond.


	"Why me?" Kevin yelled. He went under and saw the rex's legs move through the water, faster and faster. Kevin turned and began to swim really fast. The rex foot came down and just narrowly missed stepping on the swimming Kevin. He quickly turned directions just as the rex head poked below the water and it went back up a second later, also changing directions.





	Lacy with her rifle and Steve with his shotgun walked up from the beach and saw the rex in the water, up to it's knees, after something.


	"It's not the same one that saw us." Steve said. "This one is red. The last was brown."


	"What's it after?" Lacy asked.


	"I don't know." Steve admitted. "Lets leave." just before Lacy turned away, she thought she saw a person surface for a second and go back under.


	"Wait!" she shouted at the already walking away Steve.


	"What?"


	"I think there's a person in the pond." Lacy raised her binoculars and saw Kevin surface and go under faster because the rex's mouth was waiting for him.


	"That's Kevin!" she shouted again. "He's in trouble!"


	Lacy and Steve raised their guns and ran towards the meat-eater and it's prey.


	"Get away!" Lacy shouted, shooting at the rex. The rex lifted it's head out of the water, roaring. There was blood in the water.


	"No!" Lacy screamed when they got closer.


	"Watch out!" Steve shouted as the rex turned and started to go for them. It stepped out of the water and took a couple steps when Steve fired, the shot hitting right below the eye, making the dinosaur roar again. Then he fired again, and the rex's eye exploded. It fell down dead.


	"Why'd it die so quickly?" Lacy asked, in tears.


	"Because." answered a voice. They looked up and Kevin, soaking wet, walked out of the pond. "I bursted it's other eye with a really sharp rock which is why the pond is full of blood floating around.


	"You're alive!" Lacy ran to him and hugged him.


	"I suggested we get movin before our little friend, Bruce decides to do anything else. They started walking.





	Bruce was running through the Forrest, the deinonychus's(deino's) no where to be seen.


	"Good." Bruce said, straightening his cloths and lowering his crossbow. "They gave up.


	He turned around to start to head back, but heard a chirping sound and immeditly froze, rasing the crossbow again, his eyes wide. He slowly bent lower to the ground. 


	He didn't think he could run anymore with the afternoon sun as hot as it was.


	He was sweating and breathing heavily. He got up and started to run. Suddenly, all the deino's that were chasing him ran from surrounding bushes and jumped out of the trees and started to chase him again.


	He ran past a couple of mushops and a deino jumped in the air and landed on it, it's claw ripping open the back.


	A gallimimus ran by and Bruce shot an arrow into it, causing it to squeal and fall down dead. The deino's ignored it and continued after him. He kept turning around to fire an arrow here and there. He shot one and the arrow went through the head and out the back, a little bit of dino brains on it.


	 He fired another shot and got a deino in the gut. Then he turned back around and ran faster. In the distance he saw a giant log wall. He ran faster.





	Back in civilization, the helicopter pilot was in a diner, talking to his friend. "Yeah, I've gotta leave soon to go pick up my boss." said the pilot.


	"Yeah, see ya when you get back." the friend said to the pilot.


	"I will." the pilot gets up and leaves the table. He runs out of the restaurant and into the raining day. He runs across the street to his helicopter and gets in. He turns it on and the rotors start up. Finally the helicopter takes off, leaving the ground far below. It turns around and heads for the island.





	A spinosaurus was crouched down, eating what's left of the stegosaurus it had caught and killed. It slowed down it's eating when rain broke out during the afternoon.





	Kevin(who was already wet form the pond), Lacy, and Steve were walking when it started to rain.


	"This is yours." Steve unslung the sniper rifle and handed it back to Kevin. Once the rain really started to come down, they began jogging. They got to a small mountain and climbed up it's rock face which regularly would have taken only a couple minutes, took about half an hour because their hands kept slipping on the wet rock. The day had become grey once the rain started and it was creating fog and mist, making it harder to see.


	They got up it and walked down the other side. Lacy slipped and slid down, her shorts muddy when she got to the bottom. Kevin and Steve were laughing when they got to the bottom and Lacy playfully pushed them.


	They dragged her down with them as they fell down, laughing and landed in the mud, rolling around in it. Steve was the first up and pointed.


	"Look!" he said, almost too quit for them to hear,


	"What?" Asked Kevin and Lacy. Steve pointed again and they saw the spinosaurus eating the stego.





	The rain was exactly what Bruce needed to cool him down. The deino's were still after him and he was running low on breath. He reached the old fort(where Ellen died earlier) and saw the jeep his daughter had left there when she died.


	He smiled and as he started running to it, slipped and fell to the ground. His smile faded when the deino's suddenly caught up to him. One leaped, but another dinosaur intercepted it in mid-air and they both went flying away from Bruce.


	When he looked he saw that a Ornith had attacked the deino and now all the other ornith's were running from the broken log wall and rushing at the deino's that trespassed on their territory.


	A deinonychus slashed it's claw and ripped off the leg of a ornithosuchus and in another place, two ornith's were chewing up a deino.


	Bruce decided to let the two species battle it out. He got up and ran to the jeep. He turned the key, but the engine wouldn't start.


	"Damn rain!" he cursed. The rain had short-circuited the jeep because there was no roof on it.


	An ornith was running towards him and the jeep and he fired an arrow and it stuck into the dinosaur. He tried starting it again and it still wouldn't start.


	He fired another couple of arrows at any incoming dinosaurs-both ornith's and deino's.


	He tried again and it started up. He backed it up really fast and drove onwards, away from the chaos that the two species were inflicting.


	He got about five minutes away when he heard a chirp and then a hiss. He turned around and there was a deinonychus in the back of the jeep.


	"Ahhhhhh!" Bruce yelled. He brought one arm back with the crossbow, but still trying to drive with the other. 


	He fired but missed and the deino slashed it's claw and ripped a gash in his arm. He dropped the crossbow and brought his other hand up to cover the wound. The jeep lost control and hit a big rock, sending it flying and turning onto it's side.


	Bruce crawled out of the wreckage and saw that the deino was dead. It was squashed between the jeep and the ground, it's guts spilled.


	He slowly stood up and heard a growl. He looked up and saw an allosaurus staring at him from on top of a rock.


	"Oh no." was all Bruce could say. The allosaurus jumped and landed on Bruce, crushing every bone in his body and then lowered it's mouth and began to tear up the skin and eat the muscles, skin, and anything else it could find including his intestines which it now currently held in it's mouth, blood dripping down.





	Kevin, Lacy, and Steve had been standing in the same spot for awhile, too scared to move because of the spinosaurus. The rain had stopped and the fog and mist cleared up a bit.


	Then, the moment they had been dreading had come. The carnivore finished it's meal and looked up and saw them. It's eyes shined with hunger and a look that the three of them knew very well.


	"It's coming." Lacy pointed out as the Spinosaurus stood up and began to walk their way.


	"Yeah, thanks for telling us." Kevin said, sarcastically. "Like we didn't noticed a giant man-eating dinosaur only a few feet away from us for the past half an hour!"


	"Shut up." Lacy said through clenched teeth. Steve raised his shot gun and fired. The shot hit it in the arm and it roared in pain and started running.


	"Crap!" Steve yelled. "Run!" they turned and ran, the spinosaurus not far behind. They jumped down in between a bunch of rocks that had fallen from the nearby mountain long time ago. The dinosaur had reached the area, but couldn't find them. It's nostrils began moving, signifying that it was smelling around for them.


	Lacy raised her rifle and Kevin raised his sniper rifle. Kevin fired first and hit the spinosaurus in the back and Lacy missed when she fired, the bullet hitting off a nearby rock.


	It turned and saw them and roared.


	"It's found us!" Lacy screamed. It began to move fast towards them, but they all opened fire on it, shooting it full of holes. After a couple minutes, it fell down, dead. They left their hiding spot and walked out into the open again.


	"Lets get back soon. Night's going to bee here within the next hour or so." Steve informed them.


	"He's right." Kevin agreed. "Lets go."





	The helicopter landed on an island, but this one was populated with humans. The pilot left the copter and ran into a giant building that was close by.


	He came back out with two people that were carrying a giant hose. He took something off of the side of the helicopter and the two men put the hose in it. A minute later, they took it out and the pilot put the cover back on.


	He followed the two men back inside and came back out. His helicopter had refuelled and now he was good till he got to the island and back here again. He jumped back in the pilots seat and turned it back on again. The rotors started up and the helicopter took off. It then pointed in the direction it had to go and flew that way.





	Back on the island, Kevin, Steve, and Lacy were muddy, wet, and tired. They were in a Forrest and saw a dead deinonychus here and there with arrows in them.


	"Looks like our little weasel got what he deserved." Lacy sneered.


	"There it is." Steve pointed through the trees and on the other side was the main building. They pushed the last of the branches out of the way and walked across the dirt path/road and through the main doors.


	They walked down the halls and up a flight of stairs to Bruce's office they tried to open the door, but it was locked. "Stand back." Steve warned them and then fired his shotgun at the door and blew a hole in it. He reached in and unlocked it. They opened it up and walked in.


	On his desk were tons of paper and other things.


	"Look at this." Kevin said. Lacy and Steve walked over. Kevin was holding a yellow post-it note that said 


	'Helicopter landing in a coming in a few hours.'


	"Looks like he was trying to leave us here." Steve said.


	"Wait." Lacy interrupted. "That means a helicopter will be landing here. We just have to wait until it comes."


	"Yes!" Steve shouted and they all cheered and hugged each other. Then there was a growling and they whipped around. There was a deinonychus standing in the door way.


	"No!" Lacy screamed. It jumped into the room and landed less then a metre from her. It moved towards her, but Kevin fired, the shot hitting it in the neck, killing it.


	"We don't know how many of those there are." Steve said. 


	"But we can't go outside." Lacy argued. "It's almost dark. It'll be suicide."


	"Then we go to a bigger room, and barricade it." Kevin suggested.


	"There's a really big shed behind this building. It has windows but bars are over them and it's the weapons shed where Bruce keeps all his extra guns and ammo."


	"Lets go." Kevin and Lacy agreed. They left the room and there were two more deino's down the hall. The three of them jumped back when they saw them.


	"Run!" Steve shouted. As they turned and ran down the hall, the 2 deino's started to chase them.


	They got to a door and flung it open and ran down the stairs. They were part way, when a deino jumped on the door, banging it open, and landing on the stairs, losing it's balance, and falling down, braking it's neck. The door closed before the other one could get through and it just kept banging on it.


	"Faster!" Steve yelled and they tore through the bottom door and down another hall. They got to the main doors and ran out them.


	They were all hit with the suddenness of the dark night and they had to stay in one spot until their eyes adjusted.


	"Follow me." Steve ordered and he started running again, Lacy and Kevin following. They ran behind the main building.


	"There it is!" Steve yelled. Then a dinosaur jumped down in front of the door to the shed and jumped again, landing on Steve, knocking him to the ground and causing him to drop his gun.


	"Help me!" he cried. He felt a sharp claw dig into his leg and Kevin and Lacy ran over.


	"It's a Raptor!" Lacy shouted. It looked up at them and Lacy and Kevin fired, knocking the raptor off, shooting it up full of holes.


	"You ok?" Kevin asked as he and lacy helped Steve up and helped him walk to the shed.


	"I've been better. The raptor's claw dug into my leg." they reached the shed and Lacy blew the lock off and she opened the door and the three of them went inside and closed the door behind them.


	It was damp and clod in the metal shed and Kevin reached up and pulled on a chain and the light turned on. They were surrounded by weapons and ammo. They took the tops off the crates and broke them down so the could be place through the handle on the door, stopping anything from getting in.


	They reloaded their guns and Steve laid down.


	"Now what do we do?" Lacy asked, speaking in a low voice.


	"We wait until we hear helicopter propellers."


	"Ok." Lacy moved and leaned against one of the windows, which really she leaned against the bars in front of it.


	All of a sudden, the glass smashed as a Ceratosaurus's head broke it. It hit the bars and brought it's head back out. Lacy screamed as the glass cut into her back.


	A Ceratosaurus is a dinosaur that's as big as a T.Rex and has a rhino type horn above it's nose.


	A second later, after Lacy moved, the head came back down and the horn went through the bars and narrowly missed Lacy. The head left and came back. Left again.


	Then a minute later, there was a banging on the door and it started to splinter.


	"Here it comes!" Kevin yelled. Lacy was too injured to do anything and Steve couldn't hit it from where he was.


	The door bursted inwards and the head came through, the horn going through Lacy's shoulder.


	"Ahhhhh!" as the head pulled out, the horn left Lacy. She fell to the floor. The head came back in, snapped a couple times and left again. When it came back in, Kevin fired. It roared and retreated it's head once more.


	They all had to cover their ears when it had roared except Lacy who was losing too much blood.


	Kevin ran over to her. "Don't worry. The copters going to be here soon." he took some of the packaging from the crates and gave it to her to cover her shoulder with, but that wouldn't help with all glass in her back.





	The helicopter got to the island and was flying towards the main base, it's lights shining.





	Down in the shed, Kevin waited with his sniper rifle for the next time the head poked in.


	When it did , he fired, but the gun jammed up. "No!"





	The pilot saw what was happening and shone the light on the ceratosaurus and turned on the speakers.


	"Get away from there!" the ceratosaurus backed out and turned to face the helicopter. It roared.


	"Did you think there wasn't going to be weapons on a helicopter that brings people to an island with natures most deadly animals ever?" he said into the loudspeaker.


	He pressed a button and side panels came off the helicopter and a missile launcher poked out of each side.


	"Bye-bye." he said. The dinosaur roared as he pressed the fire button twice and the missile from both the launchers fired down at him, hitting him and blowing up, burning part of the concrete on the shed.


	The helicopter landed, the missile launchers disappearing and the panels going back into place. The pilot kept the rotators going as he got out to meet Kevin who was helping Lacy and Steve. The pilot went over to help.


	"Where's Bruce?" the pilot asked.


	"Dead." Kevin responded. "Now lets get out of here." Kevin went in the no windowed back and the pilot got in his seat and took off and flew away from the island.





	A few days later, lots of planes were flying around the island. One was flying over the old fort and dropped many red things. They were fire bombs and when one hit the wood wall, it exploded, catching the wall on fire. Soon, most of the buildings were also.


	Other planes did that all over the island, erasing any evidence that humans were ever on it, destroying all the buildings.


	


	Lacy and Steve were in a hospital. 4 men came in, with machine guns and one wearing a suit.


	"Hi." said the suit wearing man. He was short and looked very familiar if Kevin was there. 	"I'm Mr. Palik. Is it true about what you just got out of?"


	"Yes." said Lacy. Steve saw the guns and his eyes went wide.


	"Well Bruce was working for us, this was basically just a test. We had to be sure our money was being well spent."


	"What are you talking about?" Lacy asked.


	Mr. Palik continued. "You, and you're two friends are the only survivors. We can't have you guys going around, telling everyone about the dinosaurs."


	"What are you going to do?" Steve asked.


	Mr. Palik turned and before he walked out of the room, gave some signal with his hands. The soldiers put silencers on their guns and fired, putting holes in Lacy and Steve, blood seeping through them. The soldiers walked away.





	The helicopter pilot was landing his copter at a helipad in an open field. Before he got out, a ball landed in his open door.


	He bent down to see and saw that it wasn't a ball, but a grenade! His eyes went wide, but it was too late. The grenade went off, blowing up him and his copter.


	Out in the tall grass, a few soldiers stood up and opened fire on what was left of the copter.





	Mr. Palik was sitting in a chair in an office. The door opened and one of the soldiers walked in.


	"Sir?"


	"What is it?"


	"We've dealt with all the witnesses except for a Kevin Telembo. He's missing."


	"I don't care how you find him. Just do it! He must have heard about the others on the news and went into hiding."


	"Don't worry sir, we'll find him. No matter what."





		


























PART 2





THE LOST





 WORLD


	It was a drizzly day on the island. A moshops was eating grass. Sudenly there was a rumbling and it ran off. A second later, a few tanks rolled by, on their way to the main building and it's surrounding buildings.


	They moved down trees that were in their way and squished little dinosaurs and mammals that didn't move.


	They reached the place and the main building was already on fire. The tanks fired and a second later, parts of the building exploded. Then again and again until all that was left was a bunch of smoking rubble.


	Then they moved onto the next building and did the same.





	At the old fort, the huts were either smoking, visibly on fire, or already destroyed. A plane flew overhead and a second later, a few firebombs had come down, blowing up a couple of the huts and catching more fire then was already on the logwall.


	There were troops of men with machine guns, taking care of the dinosaurs.





	Back in the city, Mr. Palik, the man behind all of that, was sitting in his desk, wondering where Kevin Telembo could have ran off to and hid so fast.


	He was also smiling at the same time, knowing that his men were destroying evidence of mankind on the island and also killing the dinosaurs. He folded his hands.





	On the island, sargent Miller was yelling to a group of men to move faster. Miller was a big man but was sorta chubby. He had a crew cut. 


	When he joined Palik enterprises, he didn't expect to be hunting dinosaurs on an island like this. He pictured working behind a desk, nice city stuff.


	He hated doing this mainly because he was scared by it. But also because he's all ready lost some of his men and friends. By now, he hated the dinosaurs and wanted them wiped out.


	They had did a good job out by the old fort.





	Only a few huts were on fire at this time and Miller from the day before was commanding his team to fire at anything that comes from that door. There were tons of dead ornithosuchus's and deinonychus's bodies laying around and in a minute, there'd be more.


	A soldier looked up and saw an ornith jump from a hole in the wall far up and land on him, digging it's jaws into the soldier's face.


	"Open fire!" Miller yelled. The men turned around and fired at the dino, killing it. There was a lot of hissing and it grew louder. Then parts of the wall broke when tons of orniths bursted towards them.


	"Fire at will!" Miller screamed at his soldiers. Many of the orniths were killed on the spot, while others got away. One leaped and knocked a soldier down, ripping him opened.


	Another one ripped off a soldier's leg.


	The soldier fell down, holding his bloody limb and crying. Another soldier saw and fired, the bullets flinging the ornith off of him. Then when he saw what condition he was in, the soldier aimed the gun down and said, "to end your pain." and fired at the injured soldier.


	"What are you doing!" Miller screamed over the gun fire and screams.


	"He was dying slowly sir. And he was injured. He was useless."


	Miller breathed. "Very well. Carry on."


	When the soldier turned around, and ornith had leaped and landed on him, knocking him down, biting into his neck, ripping some of the flesh away.





	Now Miller stood, thinking off all the human bodies that also joined the pile of dinosaur ones. Right now, all the bodies were being burned.


	His group moved over a small hill and into the jungle, brushing ferns away from their eyes. And helmets. (Which they got after yesterdays attack at the ornith's nest)


	"Sir?" asked a young man. "How long are we going to be out here?"


	"As long as it takes." Miller spat back. There was a mushops and one of the men fired at it, killing it. They walked out of the trees and into open land. In front of them was a high Mountie.


	"In coming!" another man yelled. They heard screeching and some flying dinosaurs of all types began to swoop down at them.


	"We must have entered their territory!" Miller yelled. "Kill 'em all!" one swooped and three men fired their machine guns at it, killing it. Then another man was picked up by a huge flying one and was carried away. Another man was picked up and was dropped, smashing his helmet on some rocks and a sharp piece digging into his head.


	Another couple of the dinosaurs were killed and flopped on the ground. Then another one swooped low and it flew right through one of the soldiers! It's beak ripped the body in half, so the top half of the body was flying through the air by the time the body of the dino was flying through.


	Blood splattered Miller and the other soldiers with that, and before the dinosaur could go back into the air, they all fired at it, killing it.


	They aimed their guns up at the sky and fired, brining some more down. The ground began to shake, but they just thought that was from the flying dinos hitting the ground. Suddenly a tyrannosaurus rex bursted through the trees and roared. The man in the back turned, but was lifted up and shook around before the rex flung him up in the air and swallowed him. The rex took a couple of pecks here and there from the flying dinos and tried to catch a few, successful with catching two.


	"We've gotta get out of here!" another soldier yelled. 


	"Fall back!" Miller ordered his team and they began to go back into the jungle just as nightfall was coming.





	They'd been walking in the jungle for a while now. Night had come and they were all wearing night vision goggles. They heard the sound of distant explosions.


	As they were quickly walking through the jungle, heads of velciraptors looked up and started closing in on them.


	As the people were going through the jungle, a raptor jumped out of a tree an knocked one of the soldiers to the ground, ripping it's claw through the soldier's face.


	"Ahhhh!" everyone started screaming and firing in all directions.


	"Stop firing!" Miller yelled, but only one listened.


	"We've gotta run!" no one heard him so he turned and ran himself, only the other person ran with him.


	The raptors were jumping out of trees, and up from behind the ferns and landing on people and killing them, ripping them apart. A few of the raptors were killed.


	Another soldier turned to run, but a raptor was right there and it snarled at him. Then the raptor jumped.





	Miller and the last soldier were running through the jungle.


	"What's your name?" Miller asked while running.


	"John .C. Geller."


	"Well Geller, you're going to get promoted for this." then they stopped running when a few raptors jumped and landed In front of them.


	"Ahhhh!" Miller fired, killing one. Then Geller fired, killing another one. There was one last one left that was In front of them


	"What are we going to do?" Geller asked. Then there was rustling of trees and ferns and the two people and the raptor all turned to look. An allosaurus charged out of the trees and roared. The raptor turned and launched itself at the new predator.


	The allosaurus caught the raptor in midair and started eating it. Miller and Geller choose this opportunity to run. So they did. They ran as fast as they could to the closest Mountie and started to climb up it, taking their helmets off, including the night vision goggles.





	The tanks were also having nighttime problems. There was a ceretosaurus(the rex sized dino with a horn) attacking the tanks. One was already on it's side, the people that occupied it were stung across the ground, parts of them eaten.


	There were two other tanks there and the ceretosaurus charged with it's horn and knocked another one over.(it's horn isn't as long as a triceratops's horn but it was still pretty long)


	the last tank aimed it's gun at the dino and fired. The dinosaur roared as it went down, a hole in it that was still smoking.


	Two people got out of the tank that was just turned over and stood up. They began to walk to base camp which was a bunch of tents, but part way there, they heard a crashing sound and turned.


	A triceratops had rammed the other tank from the side, denting it.





	Inside the tank, the dents got closer and closer to the people. Then one of the horns busted through, going right through one of the people's stomach and going back out again. Then it did it again and the tank turned on it's side, the other guy breaking his neck on some equipment.


	


	Back outside, the other two people were about to turn around when the triceratops saw them and charged at them.


	"Run!" one of them shouted and they did just that. The triceratops reached one of them, but kept going, stomping the other guy into the ground, killing him.


	The last guy got to a tree and jumped, grabbed a branch, pulled himself up on to it, and climbed higher.


	"Can't get me now!" he shouted to the triceratops. Then the triceratops hit the tree with out slowing down and it backed off as the tree began to crack and started to fall.


	"Oh no." the tree fell, crushing the person.





	 Three years later, back in a city, Kevin Telembo was in a house. He has changed his name to Frank Hollister. 


	He was in a restaurant when he heard over the news that two people, Steve Martin and Lacy bendera were found killed. They had survived some accident at an island. That's what the news said. Then he heard about their helicopter pilot and how him and his helicopter was suddenly blown up. He had a hunch that there was someone else behind everything at the island and was trying to cover it up. He had got up out of his seat and left right away, taking a plane to another city and living there under a new name.


	Now he works as a pilot, flying planes and helicopters and stuff. This was one of his days off, so he was at home, watching T.V. his phone rang and he answered it.


	"Hello?"


	"Hi." it was his boss. "There's a plane that's leaving for Africa tomorrow and there's no pilot for it."


	"What time?" Frank/Kevin (we're going to call him Frank from now on) sighed.


	"In the afternoon."


	"Sure. I'll be there at lunch."


	"Ok. Good enough. Bye."


	"Bye." he hung up and sighed. "I really hated this job."





	Somewhere else in the city, there was a family of five-a mother, father,  two sons, and a daughter.


	"Remember, we have to catch that flight tomorrow!" a 9 year old girl reminded everyone. She had short black hair, the bottom curled inward. 


	"We know, Jade!" Jamie, the older brother which was 17 said. He was tall and skinny with a little grotik, "You keep reminding us every hour!"


	"Just go play or something." 13 year old, Scott said, annoyed. Scott looked like he picked on everyone in his class but he didn't. He always looks like he's done something wrong even when he hasn't.


	"I don't want to!"


	"Go now!" Scott yelled at her.


	"Mommmmmmyyyyyyyyy!" Jade went crying.


	"Scott," Jamie said. "You shouldn't have done that. Then the mother-Mrs. Carter and the father-Mr. Carter


	"Scott?" Mr. Carter started, his bald spot shinning.. "What have we told you about yelling at your sister?"


	"But she's so annoying!"


	"That's still no reason."


	Jamie left the room, smiling.


	"You're grounded till we leave." Mrs. Carter said. "Go to you're room."


	"But..."


	"No buts." his father said. "Listen to your mother and go to your room."


	Scott haunched his shoulders and mumbled something about hating his sister and family. Then he walked into his room and jumped onto his bed and sulked, whishing his family would just die.





	Mr. Carter was in collage when he met Mrs. Carter. She was shown to him by her cousin and his friend. After that, they went out, broke up, went out again, and got married two years later.





	Jamie was gone out with his friends and girlfriend. They were walking down the street talking, Jamie's arm around his girlfriend-Nancy. His other two friends walking beside him.


	Him and his girlfriend had been going out for two years now. He was in grade 10 when this new girl came in. She was the most prettiest thing he had ever seen. He waited till he got to know her better then asked her out.


	When are you going to Africa?" one of his friends asked.


	"We're leaving tomorrow."


	"I'm going to miss you." his girlfriend said, dreamily. "When are you going to be back?"


	"In a couple weeks." they kissed.


	"Lets go to the mall." the other friend suggested. Jamie and everyone else agreed so they did.





	Jade was on the computer at her house. She was surfing the net. She found a site on plane crashes and continued to read, after a few minutes, her eyes went wide. Her father came down the stairs and walked in the room.


	"Jade?"


	"Ah!" she jumped. "What?"


	"What are you doing?"


	"Looking at plane disasters."


	"You know you shouldn't do that. We're going on one tomorrow."


	"I want to be prepared. Anything can happen."


	"Honey. Nothing's going to happen. I promise." Jade smiled and hugged her father.





	Upstairs, Scott was in his room, reading a comic. There was a knock on his door.


	"Come in." he said, still angry. Mrs. Carter walked in.


	"How're you doing?"


	"Leave me alone." he mumbled.


	"Come on. You know not to yell at your sister like that. She's only 9."


	"Yeah. Sure. Whatever." he still hasn't looked up from his comic yet.


	"What are you reading?"


	"Attack of the killer zombies from Mars. Now can you please leave so I can finish this before bed?"


	"Sure." Mrs. Carter gets up and leaves, softly closing the door behind her. Scott threw a pillow at the door once it closed.





	The next day, Frank woke up. He get dressed in his uniform and got in his purple car. He backed out of the driveway and drove off to the airport.





	A half an hour later, he walked into the airport and went to his boss's office.


	"I'm here." Frank said.


	"Good. You'll be taking the 330 flight to Africa."


	"Alright. Is it filled up?"


	"Yep."


	"Thanks." so Frank went to the plane.





	At the carter house, it was like a scene from Home Alone. Everyone was rushing because they had all slept in.


	"Hurry!" Mr. Carter shouted as Scott took his time walking out to the van that already had everyone in it.


	He reached it and hopped in. Even before he sat down, the van tore away from the garage and sped down the road, going way over the limit.


	They parked in the airport parking and ran with the luggage to the desk. They took their time weighing it and putting tags on it.


	"Could you guys hurry up?" Mr. Carter was getting impatient. 'Our flight leaves in 5 minutes!"


	After that, they ran down the hall to the gate and had to get scanned by security. Then they gave their tickets to the people and got on. The minute they all sat down, the pilot's voice came on.


	"This is you're pilot Frank Hollister. Please buckle you seatbelts and enjoy the flight."


	Jamie sat next to Jade who refused to sit next to Scott. Scott sat next to his two parents. There was a person sitting next to the window next to Jade and Jamie.


	The plane was going down the highway then suddenly picked up speed. It lifted off the ground and into the air.


	Jade's eyes were closed because she had read all that stuff the night before.


	As they got really high and in the clouds, the plane started to shake a little.


	"It's doing that because of the clouds." Jamie said to his little sister, who's fists over the armrest eased off a little. Just a little.





	Mr. Palik was sitting in his office when a soldier walked in. "We've located Kevin Telembo." he said.


	"About damn time."


	"He's changed his name to Frank Hollister and is an airline pilot."


	"Put a bomb on his plane." Mr. Palik ordered.


	"One step ahead of you. We've planted a bomb near the back and we have two soldiers dressed as civilians on it."


	"Good." Mr. Palik said. "Where's it headed?"


	"Africa."





	Back on the island, Miller and Geller were sleeping on a mountain. Geller woke up, his gun by his side. He heard a noise and opened his eyes he saw a baby dinosaur. There was like a baby T. Rex only it had three triceratops horns.


	"Miller?" Miller woke up and saw it. It was eating a dead dimetrodon. It was about waist hight.


	"Kill it." Miller mumbled as he started to get up. Geller brought his gun up as he stood. He looked through the aimer and pointed it at the rextops.


	The second before he pulled the trigger, it looked up at him and titled it's head, it's tail slowly slithering back and forth in the air.


	Geller lowered his gun a little.


	"What are you doing?" Miller shouted. "Kill it!"


	Before Geller could raise his gun again, it leaped and landed on him. It's jaws ripping open Geller's stomach, it's horns digging through his face. Geller's scream was cut short. Miller turned and ran, too scared to fire his own gun. He ran down the other side of the mountain and around a pond. He jumped down behind a pile of rocks and sat behind them, his back pressed against them, his face sweating.





	The plane was flying through the clouds. Close to the front were the two soldiers that looked like regular people. They had no idea about the bomb in the back.


	Almost right behind them was the Carter family. Jade was sleeping and Jamie was looking out the window.


	Mr. and Mrs. Carter were sleeping and Scott was reading another issue of Attack of the Killer Zombies from Mars.


	One of the soldiers got up and moved to the back to use the bathroom. He had a pistol under his shirt. He got that by security because they owned security. He closed the door and moved the switch over so it read occupied.





	In the front, Frank and his co-pilot, Jack were flying, preparing to go below the clouds.


	Jack was a lot younger then frank. This was his second time co-piloting a plane and was scared. The first time, he almost brought it up too high. He had wanted to be a pilot ever since grade 2, but was thinking about changing his mind right about now.


	Frank took the intercom. "Ladies and gentlemen, you're dinner will be served shortly and we're about to go a little lower. Thank-you."


	Once he turned off the intercom, Jack looked towards him.


	"We have a problem."


	"What is it?" I just ran an x-ray through everyone on the plane. Two people have guns. One's in the bathroom."


	"Crap."


	"What are we going to do?"


	Frank took his radio. "Base, this is 330, we have a possible terrorist threat on board."


	"Oh we know." Jack's eyes went wide and Frank's face went rigid. He knew that voice.





	Back in the tower, Mr. Palik was surrounded by his, Frank's boss and everyone in the tower either dead or held at gunpoint.





	"Mr. Palik." Frank said, his voice firm. "So I take it that you're the man that killed Lacy and the helicopter pilot years ago."


	"Very good. Now it's you're turn!" the transmission ended.


	"What was that about?" Jack asked, fear in his voice.


	"A problem that just resurfaced. We're in trouble."





	In the bathroom, the soldier was washing his hands. 


	He was whistling and heard a BEEP BEEP BEEP noise and he strained to hear it. He couldn't so thought it was just his old age catching up.


	The a second later, he wasn't there anymore because there was a giant explosion, destroying the bathroom and the entire back of the plane, and everyone there.





	"What the!?" Mr. Carter had woken up with everyone else and saw the back of the plane gone and a little on fire.


	"Everyone, grab a life preserve under you're seat." said Frank's worried voice over the intercom.


	The other soldier was looking very scared. Jade was crying and Jamie was holding her.


	Scott's comic had flown from his hands and out the back. The plane began to dip downward and everyone was scrambling to get their life jackets out and on.


	"We're going to die!" one of the passengers yelled and Jade cried even harder.


	


	The ocean was a little wavy but not very much. A whale surfaced and went back under.





	Some of the people who were close to the back got sucked out of their seats or with their seats and went flying out the back of the plane.


	Only a few people had their life jackets on, including the Carter family when the plane hit the water and the impact made some people hit their heads, knocking them out. Water quickly rushed in.


	Everyone unbuckled themselves and began to float in the rushing in water and people swam to the front cabin door and opened it, the water rushing in so hard that it broke right off.


	Frank and Jack had the front window broken and were swimming out. (That part was already under water.)


	Many people followed except for the few that thought they'd get out the back which had the water rushing in.





	Outside the plane, many people swam from the sinking wreckage and floated in the water.


	Some people with out life preservers drowned, including the other soldier.


	Soon their was only Frank, Jack, Mr and Mrs. Carter, Jamie, Jade, Scott, and one other passenger. (There were a couple more but they soon died from the cold water)


	they all floated on the spot until Jack yelled. "Look! There's an island over there!" he pointed and the people did indeed see an island so the survivors swam for it. (This is where the remaining people who have not been mentioned died.)


	They reached the island and stepped onto the beach, soaking wet, tired, hungry, scared, and every other feeling that is possible but happy.


	"What's you're name?" Frank asked one of his passengers.


	"Danny." he was a short fat adult.


	"Well Danny, wanna help me and Jack check out the other passengers?"


	"Sure." they slowly stood up and walked over to the Carter family who some were standing and some were laying on the sand.


	"Everyone all right?" Jack asked.


	"Yeah." Mr. Carter answered. "You?"


	"Been better." Frank said. They all smiled and probily would have laughed if they weren't really in this mess.


	"Lets start looking." Frank said. The rest of the Carter family stood up, Jade and Scott clinging to Mrs. Carter who had her arms around them both. They walked down the beach a little and entered a jungle.


	They heard some chittering but just thought it was birds.


	"Mommy, look!" Jade pointed.


	"Not now, honey." if Mrs. Carter had just turned around, she would have seen that there were procomthaniasis's behind them in the jungle. They were little green dinosaurs.


	They exited the jungle and came to an open field with a stream running through it.


	"We'll rest here for a while." Frank suggested.


	"Fine by me." Danny agreed and so they sat by the stream and Jade and Scott splashed each other with the water as they put their hands in it.


	"I want to go home." Jamie complained.


	"We will son." Mr. Carter reassured him. "Once we find a way off this island."


	"What happened?" Jack asked.


	"I suppose I should start at the beginning." Frank started. Jade and Scott came over to hear.


	"Me and my partner were freelance surveyors. We were hired by a museum currater to check out some kind of hunting program on an island. We brought my partner's cousin along.


	"We got there and found out we could hunt dinosaurs!"


	"That's impossible." Mr. Carter interrupted. 


	"No. Because it's true." Frank continued. "My real name isn't Frank Hollister. It's Kevin Telembo. On the island, my partner died and we found another person who lost his friends. Lots of people died on the island and in the end, the new person and the cousin were severely injured and a helicopter picked us up, saving us.


	"I saw in the news how the cousin, the person we found, and the helicopter pilot were all dead, all murdered. Apperntly someone was trying to cover up the island. So I went into hiding, changed my name, my job, my home. Now today I found out that it was the museum curator."


	"That's awful." Mrs. Carter said. "But dinosaurs? Come on. There's kids here. Don't put idea's into their heads."


	"I know it's hard to believe, but it happened." Frank finished. "Now what about the rest of you? What do you guys do for a living?"


	Danny was the first to answer. "I'm a mechanic. I started working 5 years ago."


	"I'm a teacher." Mr. Carter replied.


	"So am I." said his wife. 


	Then Frank's eyes went wide and he stood up really fast and backed away.


	"What?" they all turned and a mushops was walking down a hill. "What is that?" Jamie asked.


	"It's a mushops." Frank answered. "A preastoric animal. We're on the island!"


	"Come on!" Mr. Carter yelled. "Stop trying to scare the kids."


	Then there was a roar and a spinosaurus came running after it. Everyone's eyes went wide.


	"Come on." Frank whispered. "Lets leave before it sees us." the spinosaurus caught the mushops and began to eat it.


	Everyone agreed and followed him down a dirt path, down another hill.


	'We're going to need to find weapons." Frank said.


	They walked through the jungle and came to the ruined main base for the soldiers. The tents were ripped apart and the men were dead, they're guns and ammo left alone.


	"Now this is what I'm talking about." Scott said.


	"No." Mr. Carter batted his hand away from a dead soldiers hand. "You and Jade aren't getting any guns."


	"What happened?" Frank asked. "What are all these people doing here."


	"Like you said," Jack answered. "Covering up." they all picked up machine guns except for Jade and Scott. They also went over to one of the tents that were still up and went inside.


	"There's some night vision goggles!" Scott yelled and ran over before his father could stop him. He picked up a pair and looked them over.


	"It's going to be night soon." Danny pointed out. "It's already getting dark."


	"Then we'll stay here tonight." Frank said. "Any complaints?" no one answered. "Good."





	It was later that night. Everyone was sleeping, except for Jade who couldn't sleep. Her eyes were wide open with fright. Ever since she first saw toy dinosaurs, she was scared to death of them. Now here were some real ones.


	She heard a snorting sound and bolted up, eyes going even wider. She slowly moved to the tent flap and peered out.


	At first she didn't see anything but the darkness of the night. Then she saw a parasuralophus, bending down, eating some grass. She slowly walked out of the tent and towards the herbivore.


	When she got to it, she petted it and it straightened up right away, let out a cry and ran off.


	"Wait!" Jade called after it. She started to follow it, but felt vibrations in the ground. 'Oh oh." she said and ran back to the tent, the second she dived in, a Tyrannosaurus rex bursted through the trees and towards the camp. It slowly walked around the camp, sniffing everything-the tents, the dead bodies.


	Jade quickly woke everyone up, who were pretty mad at her right now for doing so. Frank looked out the tent flap and quickly came back in.


	"Everyone be quiet."


	"Why should we listen to you?" Danny asked, cocky.


	"Because there's a t. Rex out there and unless you do as I say, it's going to know we're here, now shut up and we'll try to sneak out the back flap. So everyone got up and slowly moved out the back flap of the tent with their guns. (Scott and Jade still didn't have any)


	they ran off into the Forrest, leaving the rex behind.


	"Now what?" Jack asked.


	"We sleep on the ground." Frank said. "But first, we should get to higher ground." they were still whispering.


	"Lets go." Mr. Carter said.


	"I'm tired." Scott complained.


	"Shut up!" Jamie said to him a little too loudly. Then the rex bursted through the trees. Only this wasn't a rex. It was a full sized  rextops!


	"Run!" Frank shouted and as they ran, Jack kept turning around to fire, some missing the rextops, some hitting it. It crashed through the trees after them.


	They all changed directions, jade being carried by her mom.


	"To the mountain!" Frank yelled and pointed to the mountain that was in front of them. He turned and let go a spray of bullets, almost all hitting the rextops, slowing it down.


	Jack tripped on a weed and fell down, rolling over. When he got to hi feet, he saw the others climbing the mountain.


	He turned and the rextops was there, staring at him.


	"Screw you!" he shouted at it and fired, one bullet hitting right next to it's eye. It roared and bent down, picking him up in it's jaws, munching on him.


	Jack's body fell to the ground, and the rextops bent down and starting ripping flesh off.


	


	Up on the mountain, they turned and saw Jack get killed. "Let's carry on." Danny suggested and so they continued to climb it.


	Once the got to the top, they found a dead soldier. 


	"What killed him?" Jamie asked.


	"I don't know." Frank answered honestly. "But whatever it was, probily can still get up here, so we should be careful for the next while."


	Once the sat down by a pile of rocks and the kids went to sleep along with Mrs. Carter, Mr. carter, Danny, and Frank stood around, talking.


	"Have you thought of how we're going to get off the island?" Mr. Carter asked.


	"No." Frank responded. "And I have no idea how."


	"That's reassuring." Danny mumbled. Frank and Mr. Carter looked at him, but that was it.


	"Lets get some rest." Frank said.


	"I'm with that." Mr. Carter stated and so the three of them went next to the other four and fell asleep.


	It took Frank a really long time to go to sleep. He sat, his machine gun pointed outwards.





	The next morning, Miller was walking around some bare rocks, the edge of the mountain visible.


	He walked and saw a few compy's around. He took his gun and fired, killing them. He continued.





	Jamie woke up to a small amount of gunfire in the distance and got excited. "Wake up!" he went around and woke everyone up.


	"What is it?" Mrs. Carter asked.


	"I heard gunfire!"


	"Yeah!" Jade and Scott cheered.


	"That means we can find the people and get off the island, right?" Danny asked.


	"That's right." Frank said, even though he knew the people would be Palik's men.


	"Lets hurry!" Scott rushed them to get up, using their guns to help them stand at first. Once they got up, they started to walk.


	Above them, a pteranodon flew and aimed down at them.


	"Duck!" Frank yelled and they did, just as the flying dino swooped down. When they stood up, they all fired at it before it could turn around, killing it. It fell to the ground a fair distance away from them.


	They continued walking.





	Miller had to get through a small patch of Forrest before he could get back to the rock surface of the cliff. So he entered the small patch of Forrest and pushed past trees, ferns and grass.


	He saw a mushops with another one, eating. He walked towards them and they scattered. Then a dimetrodon walked over and he thought it were coming for him. He raised his gun and fired, shooting it up. Then there was a screech and he turned. Three raptors were running his way. He turned and started running, faster then ever.





	Frank, Danny, Mr. Carter, Mrs. Carter, Jamie, Scott, and Jade saw the small patch of Forrest and started to head for it. They heard more gunfire from inside it and started jogging towards it.


	Then they saw a man run out from it, motioning with his hand to run the other way. Then Frank saw what was chasing him.


	"Listen to him!" he shouted.


	"What?" Danny asked.


	"Run!" he turned and ran, the others following.


	"Why?" Jamie asked, running next to his father.


	"Them!" he pointed. Jamie and Mrs. Carter both turned and saw three raptors running after them. Mrs. Conner picked Jade up again and ran.


	Scott wasn't running fast enough and he turned around. The lead raptor leaped for him. Scott's eyes went wide and then there was rapid fire and the raptor was flung away in mid-air. He turned and ran, seeing that his brother had done that.


	Then the other two raptors ran faster.


	Frank and Danny turned around and fired, throwing one off the edge of the mountain with the shots. They turned back and continued to run. They ran and came down below was another long wall of logs, this one intact.


	"Go there!" Frank shouted. Everyone slid down until they got there. The raptor stayed up on the mountain, running back and forth.


	"What is this place?" Jade asked, getting off her mom and walking around.


	"I don't know." Frank said. "This isn't the same as the other one. This one looks a lot stronger and it's not destroyed. There's no huts here either."


	"The other one is destroyed." Miller said. "We were going to hit this one next, but apparently they never got around to it.


	"Why would they make one with no entrance?" Danny asked. "Sure wanted to keep things from getting in.


	"Or from getting out." they turned and Jamie was leaning against a tree. Jade looked up and saw the raptor was still running back and forth.


	"Stay here." Frank said. "Mr. Carter, come with me." Mr. Carter and Frank left the rest and started walking the opposite way to look around.


	"So you went through this before?" Mr. Carter asked.


	"Yeah. The company that's trying to destroy everything. The one our new friend back there..." then he stopped and turned around and yelled, "Hey soldier, what's you're name?"


	"Miller. Sargent Miller." he came running over to them. "You're that Kevin guy, aint ya?"


	"Yes. But now I'm Frank."


	Miller started laughing. "Don't worry. I ain't gonna turn you in. I hate the damn company. Many of my friends died because of them."


	"You should go back and look after the others." Frank said.


	"Sure." and with that, Miller turned around and ran back the other way.


	"As I was saying," Frank countinued as he and Mr. Carter walked. "He used to work for that company. They want me dead for having seen the creatures. They already killed everyone else and if they find out about you guys, will probily kill you too."


	"Then we can't go to them for help. Not because I don't want to, but because I have to think about my kids and wife."


	"Stop." Frank whispered.


	"What is it?"


	"Look." he pointed at a bunch of footprints.


	"So?"


	"If this has been like this with no way in, how did these footprints get here?" they walked a little more and Mr. Carter raised his gun.


	"What?" Frank asked. Mr. carter pointed and Frank saw a few deinonychus's looking at them from behind some trees.


	"Oh crap." Frank cursed. He raised his own gun and slowly backed up with Mr. Carter. At that instant, the deino's charged at them, leaving the trees. There was about 6 or 7 of them. At Frank and Mr. Carter was firing as they ran.


	The others heard the gunfire and picked up their own guns.


	"Stay behind us." Mrs. Carter ordered Jade and Scott. Then a minute later, Frank and Mr. Carter came running, the deino's after them.


	"Move!" Danny shouted and as the two people moved to the sides, him and Miller fired, ripping holes in the necks of one of the deino's blood flowing from the wounds when it fell down dead.


	Another deino jumped over the dead body and landed a couple feet from Jamie. He screamed as he fired, not expecting the knick-back to kick-back so hard, so he fell to the ground, still firing the machine gun. The deino that had landed in front of him was now flung back, dead.


	Scott tugged on Jade's shirt and she turned to face him.


	"What?" Scott pointed and Jade saw it too. The raptor was running down the mountain at them. 


	It knew it was going to loose it's meal so it was coming to get some now.


	Jade and Scott began tugging on their mother's shirt and she just kept shrugging it off. Then one final time, the raptor was about to jump.


	"What?" Mrs. Carter yelled turning around. She saw the raptor and fired, knocking it back against the mountain, impaling it on a sharp rock. She turned back around and fired at the deinos.


	


	Mr. Palik was in a helicopter with a bunch of men armed with all sorts of guns-machine guns, shotguns, sniper rifles, and rocket launchers. He himself had a sniper rifle and he looked at a map on a computer screen. It was of the island.


	They weren't as close as he thought, but he did see all the thermal readings of the people and the dinosaurs fighting it out. He smiled and loaded his gun. Then he laughed when he saw a person go down.





	Jamie was pounced on by a deino and it dug it's claw into his chest. He screamed and Miller ran over and fired, killing the deinonychus. He helped Jamie stand up and Jamie held his stomach with one hand.


	"Are you going to be ok?" Miller asked.


	"Yeah. I think." Jamie answered weakly and then smiled. When Miller turned back, all the deino's were dead.


	"Guess we shouldn't stay here." Frank said. "But we can't leave. The raptor is guarding the only way out."


	"No he's not." Mrs. Carter exclaimed and showed them the body. Frank looked at her and smiled. Then he leaned to Mr. Carter.


	"You're a lucky man, Mr. Carter." he walked, the rest following. Mr. and Mrs. Carter checking out Jamie.


	"I'm fine, really." he explained. "It didn't go very deep." they began their climb up the mountain as noon soon passed.





	They got up that part and walked around the side of it and then back down. They came to a small area with lots of ponds and the ocean not far away.


	"Everyone take a drink if you have to." Frank offered. Scott, Jade, and Jamie ran to one of the ponds, bent down and took a drink.


	"Good kids." Danny said to Mr. Miller. 


	"Yeah. They are." then when the kids finished, the adults went and got their drinks.


	"What was that?" Danny asked and the other adults backed away from the water. Suddenly, a large neck and head came out of the water and made a clicking noise.


	"Let's get away from here." Frank suggested as the water dinosaur tried to bite one of them, but they were too far away.


	They got the kids and started walking. They got to the beach and began to walk along that.


	"Look at the ocean, mommy!" Jade said.


	"Yes, honey, I see it."


	They heard a scratching sound and walked around the corner with caution. Everyone was tensed up except for Miller and Frank when they saw the gallimimus, digging in the sand.


	"Don't worry." Frank said. "It only eats plants and small animals. Not us." everyone breathed a sigh of relief and walked onwards, getting closer. It looked up at them and turned away and ran off.


	"Smart thing." Mr. Carter said as he raised his gun but put it down when the gallimimus went out of view.


	They continued to walk across the beach. They had to walk up a small hill and then over back onto the beach and saw a brontosaurus in the water, drinking it. Jade laughed.


	Then Miller saw something else.


	"Everyone, back up into the Forrest."


	"What is it?" Frank asked.


	"There's something out there." he pointed and you could vagly see an allosaurus swimming, out pretty far, but still coming back into shore to get them.


	"Common everyone, lets go." Frank said and they all moved up into the Forrest and then broke into a jog until they left the Forrest and got to a big field with tall grass.


	"Anything can be hiding in this." Scott said and Jamie was thinking the same thing. In fact, all of them were.


	"Give us a break, God!" Danny yelled up as he looked at the sky. Then the grass around them started to rustle and they all raised their guns, fingers over the triggers.


	Then suddenly, a few triceratops slowly walked by, close to them, but not really noticing them.


	"Their so pretty!" Jade said.


	"Shut up!" Scoot hissed at her.


	Jamie slipped back and as he went down, his finger pulled on the trigger, letting bullets fly. Almost all of them hit a triceratops, killing it, making the other ones mad and scared.


	They turned around and started to charge at them, head lowered, horns pointed out.


	"Run!" Miller screamed and they all turned and ran, Jade back up in Mrs. Carter's arms. They made some sharp turns, the triceratops's right on their heels.


	"Looked what did you did, idiot!" Scott yelled at his older brother.


	"Shut up, it was an accident!" they turned away from the rest by accident.





	The others quickly got out of the tall grass and turned into another Forrest with a path going through it. They saw that the triceratops's were back in the grass, stopped by a pond, taking a drink. They were all breathing heavily.


	"Everyone alright?" Frank asked.


	"Yep." Danny said.


	"Of course." Jade exclaimed.


	"Never been better!" Miller lied.


	"I've seen better days." Mr. Carter answered. 


	Then Mrs. Miller changed the topic. "Where's Scott and Jamie?" they all looked at each other and then back at the long grass.





	Scott and Jamie had also managed to get out of the grass, but on another side then everyone else. They slid down a hill to an area that had ditches and logs.


	"Where is everyone?" Scott asked scared.


	"I have no idea." Jamie said, also pretty frightened.  "But don't worry." he added on. "We'll find them."


	There was a hissing sound and they looked all over. Jamie checked his gun and it was almost emptied. He walked over to one of the ditches and looked down. It wasn't far down, but far enough that'd you have to climb to get out.


	The hissing made him look up again and look around. "Let's get out of here, Jamie." Scott suggested.


	"Good idea." they started to leave through the one opening, when a raptor walked around the corner and saw them.


	"Crap!" Jamie shouted. "Run!" they turned and ran back, the raptor starting to run after them.


	As they were running, Jamie never saw one of the ditch's. Scott did. He jumped over it, but Jamie fell into it.


	Scott turned around and reached down for his brother. "Grab my hand!"


	"No! I'm too heavy. Run, before the raptor gets here." Scott stayed where he was. "Go now!"


	Then Scott turned and ran back up the hill. 


	Jamie saw the raptor run by the edge of the ditch, not seeing him, but going for his younger brother.


	"No!" he shouted and started firing, most of the bullets hitting the edge of the ditch. This alerted the raptor and it slowly walked back.


	Jamie wasn't aware that the raptor was there, so he began to climb up. He was almost to the top when he heard a thud and looked back down. The raptor had jumped down into the ditch with him.


	This scared him so much, he accidently let go and slid back to the bottom. The raptor moved in and Jamie raised his machine gun. He fired, but nothing came out.


	"It's emptied!" he yelled and then the raptor ran at him. It didn't leap. It just ran and opened it's mouth, the opened jaws and razor sharp teeth, digging into Jamie's stomach and pulling out, also bringing out a long string that Jamie knew was his guts. The raptor had them in it's bloody mouth and then jumped onto Jamie's knocking him down.





	Scott watched the whole thing form the hill and when he saw that, he turned back around and ran into the tall grass.





	"Scott!" everyone was shouting from the edge of the grass. "Jamie!"





	Scott followed the voices and ran next to the pond that the triceratops's used to be drinking out of. Now there were two corpses there, both fresh. He heard a roar and turned. The allosaurus form the ocean was running his way.


	He turned and ran fast to the voices.





	They stopped yelling out the names when they heard the roar and saw the allosaurus's head pop up from the tall grass and chase something.


	Soon, Scott came running out of the grass, the allosaurus close behind him.


	"Shoot it!" Mr. Carter yelled. Everyone raised their guns and fired, killing it. All their guns were almost emptied.


	"Thank god you're alright!" Mrs. Carter and Mr. Carter hugged Scott, Jade was just watching from next to Miller.


	"Where's Jamie?" Mrs. Carter asked.


	"He..." Scott searched for the right words. Then tears formed. "He didn't make it." he cried as he hugged his parents who also cried. This time Jade joined them.


	"See what's happened because of you're boss?" Frank said to Miller.


	"I see." Miller said, very quietly but loud enough for Frank to hear. After about 10 minutes, Carter family walked back over to the other three.


	"Let's find a way off this damn island." Mr. Carter said, very vengeful at that moment.


	"Now we're talking." Danny said as they marched away from the area.





	The helicopter reached the island and landed at where the old fort used to be, but now was only burnt rubble. The propellers slowed down as Palik and his men got off. Once they were off with their equipment, the blades spun faster and the helicopter took off again, leaving them there.


	"Everyone ready?" Palik shouted. He got yes sirs from everyone and gave the order to move out.


	They came across an ornith by itself and one of the people with a shotgun fired, blowing it's head up, the brains going all over him. Everyone else laughed. Palik smiled as they slowly marched towards the area he last saw the small team of people on the map on the helicopter.


	They entered a Forrest and some of the men shot some of the compys that were around. Then an ankleosurus swung it's clubbed tail at a man and broke his leg. The others turned and a couple machine guns took care of that critter. 


	"Leave him!" Palik shouted. "He's too much of a risk to us." so the soldier was left behind for dead as the others moved on, despite his pleas.


	They had seen some parasuralifus and killed them and they had seen some gallimimus's and killed them. They also killed some mushops and a couple flying dinosaurs along with a dimetrodon.


	Soon evening came and the sun started to go down. Little did they know, this was where the terror was going to start.





	Mr and Mrs. Carter, Jade, Scott, Danny, Miller, and Frank were back down by the beach again, watching the starts shine off the ocean water. Little did they know that there was an assault team on the island, coming their way.


	"What are we going to do now?" Miller asked. "We can't sleep in the open."


	"He's right." Danny agreed, still frightened. There was a rustling in the ferns and trees on the hill above them and a small dinosaur about waist hight pooped out. Danny lost it when he saw this.


	"It's going to kill us!" he shouted and moved out into the water and swam, swimming close to the brontosaurus, scaring it a little.


	"Come back!" Frank yelled. "It's only a camptosaurus! It's a herbivore!"


	"It's going to kill us!" Danny shouted from out in the ocean. Suddenly, the brontosaurus was scared by his screaming, it began to move around a lot, creating waves. Soon, Danny kept on going under and resurfacing.


	When he went under for the fourth time, the bronto's foot came down right on him, squashing him, his bones breaking, his guts being sent into the water along with his brains and blood. It all surfaced to the top.


	"Ah god!" Mrs. Carter looked away and covered Scott and Jade's eyes.


	Frank raised his gun and fired a few shots into the harmless camptosaurus and it fell dead. The bronto was already moving on, not liking what it felt like to squish a human.


	They continued walking across the beach again. They left and followed a trail past some fields. They came to the area that the old main building and shed used to be, but now was destroyed along with a few dead bodies and a couple of destroyed tanks.


	"Looks like the dinosaurs didn't like them." Jade spoke up.


	"I think you're right." Mr. Carter said to her. Miller smiled knowing that what that little girl just said was exactly what happened. They came to destroy, the dinosaurs weren't ready to leave so they fought back and whooped their ass.


	They walked over to where the remains of the rubble to the main building was and looked around.


	"This used to be a building and weapons shed, but now they're destroyed." Frank explained to them.





	Palik and his men moved across the beach. They saw a dead camptosaurus on top of a hill and Palik said, "they've been here. Continue on.


	As they walked across the beach, night vision goggles on them, the full grown rextops walked down form the hill. One soldier looked at it and turned his scanner on.


	UNKNOWN. UNKNOWN. 500 FT. 


	At first it didn't see them.


	The soldier thought their was a malfunction so raised his scanner to the sky and saw a flying dinosaur. 


	PTERANODON. FISH-EATER. 1000 FT


	whatever the dinosaur in front of them was, it was a new type.


	"Fire at will!" Palik shouted. A lot of the shots hit it, but just enraged it even more. It charged, it's head down. It impaled a man on one of it's horns, spraying blood onto everyone else. It bent down and opened it's mouth it ripped off someone's head and the body fell to the ground.


	Finally, it started to slow down. Then a man raised the rocket launcher and fired. When the smoke cleared, they saw a big hole in the rextops and cheered. The dinosaur fell down, dead.


	"Good work men. Let's continue."





	Frank, Scott, Jade, Mr. Carter, Mrs. Carter, and Miller walked away from the rubble and back into the surrounding jungle, the night making it difficult to see. 


	"Where are we going now?" Miller asked Frank.


	"I have no idea."


	"The kids are tired. We have to stop soon." Mrs. Carter explained. Scott and Jade were leaning on her as they walked.


	They came to an area that was bare ground and rocks, two high maintains on either side. There was a small hill, but very small, in front of them.


	They walked into the gorge and up the hill, over the other side, and down. They walked around a corner and heard a roar. They're eyes went wide as they turned and saw a tyrannosaurus rex chasing them!


	"Run!" Frank yelled. The others did just that, trying to fire, but discovering that they're on empty. They throw the guns back at the carnivore, but no damage is done to it. The rex's tail swung back and forth, making a little bit of rocks fall from the side of the cliffs as it ran after it's meal.


	Suddenly, the escaping team stops dead in their tracks when they find that there's another one in front of them!


	"What now?" Mr. Carter yelled. The two rexs get to them and the one in the front bends down just as the group tries to run beneath it's legs.


	Mrs. Carter was too slow and was picked up in the rex's jaws and swung back and forth, the rex's head and Mrs. Carter's body, hitting the sides of the cliff. The other rex comes over and grabs the back of the body. They both pull and the body snaps in half, blood splattering the ground.


	"No!" Mr. Carter screamed.


	"Come on!" Frank yelled. They ran out of the gorge and out to by the ocean again. They ran down the beach and around some corners. They run up a hill and into an open field that's next to a stream.


	The stop to catch their breaths.


	"No!" Mr. Carter yelled again.


	"Mommy!" Jade cried.





	The other team was walking through the gorge. "Be careful. There were roars not far from us back there." Palik cautioned his men.


	They came to a spot that had tons of blood, but no body.


	"Looks like they lost one of their people." one of the men said. They walk and leave the gorge. As soon as the first man leaves, a rex was no more then three metres to the side. It bent down and picked up the man in it's jaws. It eats him whole!


	"Fire!" Palik shouted. They all fired, shooting it in the eyes and neck. It fell down dead. "Lets carry on." Palik ordered his men as they began to walk down the beach and back up, following footprints. They got to the spot where the other team was, but no one was there.





	"Hurry!" Frank whispered as they ran through the Forrest. "That was them back there. They catch us, they'll kill us!"


	"Ahh!" Jade tripped and fell backward, down the hill, hitting a tree, the enemy team, at the bottom.


	"Jade!" Mr. Carter yelled. "I can't loose anyone else."


	"Stay here." Frank ran, leapt, and landed, laying on the ground, close to Jade, the other team, about to walk up the hill.


	"Jade!" Frank whispered. Jade slowly stood up. "Get down!"


	Too late. Suddenly there was a spray of bullets at them and Frank stood up, grabbed jade, turned and ran. "Run!" he yelled to the others.


	


	"After them!" Palik shouted. "That was Kevin. I'm sure of it!" so the soldiers ran after them, guns raised, some firing.


	They ran through eh Forrest, one of the soldiers hitting a low branch and fell back down the hill. He stood up and felt vibration in the ground. He turned and another t.rex was there!


	"Ahhhhh!" he screamed as the rex brought it's head down and started to rip the body up, eating it.





	Back in the Forrest, Frank who was holding Jade, Mr. Carter, Scott, and Miller ran. They dodged bullets and tress. As they ran, Miller was shot in the shoulder, but still ran.


	"Ahh!"


	"What happened?" Mr. Carter asked, still running.


	"Shot in the shoulder." Miller said through clenched teeth.





	Behind them, the soldiers were gaining. Then suddenly, one of them was pulled back into the darkness and blood came flying out. Then another two.


	The others soon stopped, creating a circle, guns pointed up.


	"What the hell's going on?" Palik asked.


	"Something's here." a soldier answered.


	"Well kill it!" he scoffed.


	Then the bushes and ferns moved as a dinosaur jumped out and knocked a soldier down. The soldier was dead before he hit the ground, his head, rolling around on the ground.


	"What's that?" Palik asked. 


	"It's a baby Carnotaurus!" a carno is a rex type cretaure that stands more upright, has spikes on it's neck, and it's eyelids come out. It roared it's baby roar and leaped again, it's teeth ripping through another soldier, splattering blood evreywhere.


	"Kill it!" Palik shouted. When they fired and killed it, a bunch of more came out.


	"They get abandionded at birth." said another soldier.


	"What are you?" Plaik asked. "Some kind of expert?" then the soldier he was talking to got his throut slit when one jumped on him and it's claws on it's feet raked his neck.


	Then another soldier got jumped on, the claws braking his skin on his stomach. When palik turned around, there were three baby carno's litterly ripping the guts out of a couple of dead soldiers.


	The remaining soldiers ran along with Palik. The rocket lauchner lay in the middle of them, no one wanting to get it.





	The other group heard the shouting and guessed they made it out alright. They climbed a nearby mountine and rested half-way up.


	"What do you think attacked them?" Miller asked.


	Scott answered. "I heard one of them say it was a carnotaurus."


	"What's that?" Frank asked, not knowing himself. Suddenly, two soldiers, near dead, blood coming from their mouths ran up the hill.


	"Help us." they weakly said and then fell down, dead.


	"What the?" the others stood up and backed away. A baby carno ran up and jumped over the dead bodies and followed the small group of people.


	As the others ran, Miller broke off, went on the side of the hill, came up behind the baby carno and grabbed the dead soldier's guns. One was a machine gun the other was a shotgun.


	He ran to catch up and saw that it had them cornered by a rock face. "Hey, you!" Miller said.


	The carno turned and growled then it began to run at him. It jumped in the air and he fired the shotgun, the bullet flinging the baby carno away, leaving a bloody hole in it. Miller passed the shotgun to Frank and kept the machine gun.


	"Thanks." Mr. Carter said.


	"You're welcome."





	The soldiers (what was left of them) were having bad luck. They left the Forrest and walked a little ways up a mountain. They came across a cave and waited outside it for a moment.


	"What are you waiting for?" Palik asked. "Go in there!" so the soldiers walked in, turning on the lights on their guns.


	There was the echoing dripping of water dripping onto the ground. They walked over little puddles, ducked under stone spikes in the cave, and walked over little bumpy areas. They got deeper in and the passage way opened into a really big room.	


	"What si this place?" one of the soldiers asked. Suddenly, green eyes opened all around them and the soldiers swung their lights around.


	"Raptors." one whispered. 


	"Even I'm smart enough to know that now is the time to leave." Palik also whispered. They began to back up out of the cave when the first raptor stroked.


	It ran and jumped in the air, landed on a soldier, it's claws ripping a gash in his chest. The raptor began to chew.


	"Let's go!" palik yelled and as they backed up, fired, killing that raptor, making the other ones come forward.


	"We wandered into a damn nest of them!" a soldier yelled right before he went down, felling sharp pain in his throat as the claw connected with it.


	The soldiers continued to fire, along with Mr. Palik. Some of the raptors were killed, some were injured, and some were just very angry.


	Three jumped. One landed on someone and tore him apart. The other two landed next to a person and knocked him to the ground and then after killing him, snapping at each other to see who eats him.


	Palik was horrified. A raptor moved close to him and he fired his sniper rifle, killing it. Then another raptor jumped and landed right in front of him. It knocked the gun away and snarled.


	Palik picked up a dead soldiers machine gun and hit the raptor with the but of it! The raptor's head snapped back and Palik turned and ran. The raptor brought it's head forward and hissed. Then it was off, chasing after it's prey.





	Palik could hear the death cry of his men as they were mutilated. He stumbled and dropped the gun. He left it alone and ran out of the cave and down the mountain. He heard a noise and turned. There was a raptor running down after him.


	"Help me!" he shouted as loud as he could. He bent down and picked up a rock. He threw it at the raptor and missed. He turned and ran. He ran through the Forrest, branches whipping at his face and ferns hitting his legs. He left the Forrest and looked behind him. The raptor was right there!"


	He made a hard turn and the raptor tried to stop, but slid and fell down on the sand of the beach.


	Palik ran and reached the ocean. He jumped in the water and swam, thinking the raptor couldn't get him now.


	"Ha ha!" he swam on the spot a fair distance out. Then he saw the raptor move into the water and saw it's head like an alligators above the water and it's tail moving back and forth as it swam out to him, pretty fast.


	"No!" the raptor went under the water and after a few minutes, Palik though it had drowned.


	"Stupid dinosaur." then he felt a sharp pain in his legs and a little tug. Then the pain resided and directly in front of him, the raptor's head shot out of the water and hissed. Then it moved forward and dug into Palik's face, causing blood to fly everywhere.





	Mr. Carter, Scott, Jade, Miller, and Frank were in the Forrest and heard Palik's cry for help.


	"If anything happens to me." Frank said. "Make up a story. Say that I tried to swim off the island and drowned or something."


	"Why?" Miller asked.


	"In case more people come looking for me. They might think I live on the island or something and send more people here and they'll all die because they're so full of themselves."


	"How do we get off the island?" Jade asked.


	"I have no idea." Frank said like he did before. Then they left the Forrest and got to the remains of another soldier camp, again in ruins. This one was next to the now destroyed, Old Fort.


	They looked around and gathered some ammo and guns, this time, Scott getting one.


	"Why can't I get one, daddy?" Jade asked.


	"You're too young, dear."


	"Guys, come here!" Miller shouted. He remember this massacre and remember where all the equipment was.


	They all rushed over and he was opening a box. Inside of it was a rubber boat that if you pull the string, it blows up.


	"Great!" Scott cheered.


	"Yippee!" Jade also cheered.


	"Lets get this to the water." Frank suggested. They picked up the box and Jade grabbed the oars and they began to walk to the beach.





	Back in the cave, baby raptors were finishing off the rest of the meat off of the dead soldiers.





	They reached the beach after half an hour and laid the box and oars down.


	"We should wait till morning." Frank said. "If a boat is out there now, it wont see us and probily hit us or something."


	"Fair enough." Mr. Carter agreed. They all sat down by the box and oars and tried to go to sleep, but heard a thumping. Suddenly, a full grown carnotaurus came walking around the corner and saw them.


	"No no." Mr. Carter mumbled as they all stood up, guns raised. It roared and the people shuddered abit.


	It began to move forward, and just as the people were about to fire, they heard a screech and turned. The baby carno's came running up behind them.


	They turned and fired at them, bringing most of them down. Then the big one walked up behind them and bent down. Next thing Mr. Carter knew, was that he was being lifted off the ground.


	Once all the babies were dead, Frank, Scott, Jade, and Miller turned and saw Mr. Carter being eaten.


	"No!" Jade and Scott screamed. 


	"Come one!" Frank shouted. Scott raised his gun and fired. It was a shotgun. He pumped it and fired again. Pumped and fired again.


	Jade picked up her fathers machine gun and fired, the force, sending her flying back.


	Scott aimed up and fired, shooting the raging carnotaurus in the head, the bullet hitting the brain. The dino roared and fell down, dead.


	"Daddy!" Jade cried when she got back up. Frank and Miller went over to comfort the two kids.


	"We should get off the beach for the time being." Miller suggested. "Other carnivores will smell the fresh kills.


	So they moved into the Forrest again. It was still night time and they saw some iguanodons eating out of the trees. Iguanodons are the two legged plant-eaters with the spiky thumb.


	"Die!" Scott shouted with hatred and fired. Pumped. Fired. He killed two of them and the others went running off, honking.


	"Scott," Frank bent down. "You can't go shooting every dinosaur in sight. It'll alert the predators."


	"Ok." Scott breathed. They heard click and turned.


	Miller had his gun pointed at him.


	"What are you doing?" Frank asked.


	"Turning you in."


	"What?" Jade asked.


	"I've really been on Palik's team after all. I have a tracer on me which was how he found us so fast before. Since they aren't here yet, I get to shoot ya."


	"Jerk!" Jade shouted.


	"That mouth will get you killed first." Miller said. He laughed and laughed.


	Suddenly, Miller's body went down, the bay rextops that killed his friend awhile ago was on top of him, it's horns digging into his back, the jaws ripping flesh off the back and crunching the bone which Scott, Jade and Frank could hear.


	"Come on." Frank whispered. They backed up out of the trees and back onto the beach.


	"Now listen." Frank said. "I want you kids to take the boat and get the hell off the island."


	"What about you?" Scott asked.


	"They'll be looking for me all over. I have to stay here. Remember what I told you. If you ever tell anyone about me, say I drowned."


	"Ok." Jade sniffed.


	"Now go!" Frank shouted and the minute the two kids ran around the corner, the baby rextops walked out of the Forrest.





	The kids got to the boat and took it out of the box and pulled the cord, the boat inflating. Jade grabbed the oars and her and Scott pushed the big rubber boat out into the water and hopped in. The pushed with the oars on the bottom until it got too deep, and then they rowed away from the island, leaving behind all the death.





	Frank/Kevin turned and saw the rextops look at him and cocked it's head.


	"Come on." Kevin whispered. As the thing neared him, he raised his gun an fired, splattering the dino. He stopped firing when his gun ran on empty. He threw it down and a second later, a shape lunged and jumped from his side. He turned just in time to see the claw on it's foot and the word velciraptor flashed through his mind. Then it was over.





	The rubber boat was drifting through the ocean. It was morning and there were very little waves. Jade was the first to wake up. She rubbed her eyes and yawned. She shook her brother awake.


	"Scott. Scott!" Scott woke up. 


	"What is it?" he faintly heard a whooshing sound.


	"Look!" she pointed and he looked. A big boat was passing by them.


	"Hey!" they both shouted louder then they ever did before. "Hey! Down here!"


	After a few minutes, a group of people ran to the rail and lowered an anchor into the water. Some one threw over a lifesaver attached to a rope.


	"You go first." Scott said. He helped Jade get into the lifesaver and they pulled her up. A minute later, it came back down and Scott went up. They thanked everyone on the boat.








FOUR MONTHS LATER





Jade and Scott were running around in a back garden, playing hide and seek. A voice called out.


	"Time for lunch!"


	"Alright. Be there in a minute!" Scott yelled back. "Come on Jade."


	Jade poked out from a bush and scared him. They laughed until they reached a really big house and walked in. They took their shoes off and a 45 year old female came to them with a 47 yr old male.


	"Thanks again for adopting us." Jade said.


	"No problem." the lady said. "Now come on, lets get you your lunches."


	Scott and Jade walk down the hall and around the corner. Before she goes around the corner, jade looks back and a weak smile forms on her face. Then she turns back around and runs to catch up.








PART 3











THE


 DINOHUNTERS








	 

















	It's now many years later.


	One day Raman Roberts came to school saying that his uncle was attacked by a bunch of procomthnasises while on an island! Raman was 14 and had short black hair.  "That's a dinosaur so it can't be true." a kid named Alian said. He was Raman's friend. Alan had glasses and short blond/white hair.


	"It is true! It is!"  Raman cried.  A procomthnasis is a small green dinosaur about angle hight.


	"Yah, right."


	 A second kid named Chris came over and said "Hey.  Isn't there a dinosaur hunter named Scott and his partner Jade?"


	"Yah but they're stupid jerks!" Alan said. "They're just fakes. They never really saw any dinosaurs." The bell rang. Classes started. 


	


	After school Raman, his dad David, and his uncle Joe went to Scott and Jade's house. (Scott and Jade are brother and sister.)


	Ding Dong. Jade opened the door "Come in.  Come in.  Hey bro, our guests are here!"


	"Come in the living room!" Scott said. Scott is 26, Jade is 24, Joe's 42, David's 32.


	Scott asked "So which one of you was attacked?"


	"I was."Joe answered..


	"What kind of dinosaur?"


	"Procompthnasis"


	"How do you know it was this type?"


	"Raman is an expert on dinosaurs. I gave him a description then drew a picture.  Then he told me what kind it was."


	"Oh." he paused. " Tomorrow at 3:30 We'll set out to go to an Island they call Isla Sacoopa. 


	"We'll meet at the docks." Jade said.


	"I wanna bring Alan." Raman said.


	"No." his father said. "Too dangerous."


	"Common. I want to prove to him that dinosaurs really do exist."


	"We'll talk about it later."





	Back at school the next day, "You mean it?" Alian asked. Raman managed to convince his dad to let Alan come. They were waiting for David to pick them up.


	"Yup!" Raman answered.


	"Well, there's my dad.  Come on." the car drove up to the parking lot.


	  There was a friend of Scott and Jade that came along as well.  He looked like he was in his mid-forties.  His name was Jessie and he was a palaeontologist.


	The car drove to the docks and they met up with Jade and Scott. They  all went on a ship Scott reserved for them. It left the docks and went out into the ocean.


	"This is cool!" Alian said in amazement.


	"Yah!" Raman said. They were leaning over the rail, watching the ocean and the birds.


	


	Hours past. Hours turned to days.  Days turned to weeks.  After 3 weeks, they finally made it to the island. The boat pulled up next to a dock on the island.


	"'about time!" Alian exclaimed.


	"Shut up, jerk!" Raman responded. Everyone unloaded and picked up their bags.


	"This way." Scott said, leading the way. They left the beach and went into some trees and continued walking.


	


	After walking for what seemed like about an hour, but was really 2 hours, they found a few buildings made of straw and sticks and rocks.  There was a gas station, a few huts, and a big building which had lots of rooms. 


	"Wow!" Jesse said. "There are supposed to be dinosaurs here right?"


	"Just have patience." Scott said. They went into one of the huts and laid their bags down and got some stuff out. (Cameras, sunglasses, ECT.)


	They left the huts and met back outside.


	"What now?" Joe asked. Just then, they saw a triceratops! The triceratops was really big and had 2 big horns above each eye, and a smaller one above the nose. It had a big crest around it's neck for protection. It charged down a trail on it's four legs and went into the jungle, leaving behind, a small trail of dust.


	 "Cool" Dave, Raman, Alan, Jessie, and Joe said together.


	"Told ya." Jade said.


	"My men put the buildings there." Scott explained. "They were supposed to be research labs, houses to sleep in while they were here, and a gas station because we had jeeps. We builded a couple of tall structures that are high up and overlook a lot of land. These are also known as high hides. First, lets go into the labs."


	They all walked into the biggest building and stopped. All the lights were on and the machinery was running.


	"The powers on!" Alan pointed out.


	"That's weird." Scott said with wonder. They saw a skeleton of a human with some flesh still on it.


	"Who's that?"  David asked. Jade paused and after a few minutes regonized who it was.


	"One of Scott's men." Jade told him.  


	"She must have came here for some reason with out talking to me." Scott said.


	"What happened to her and who is she?" Joe asked. 


	"Her name was Patricia. She must have been attacked by something."


	"Cool!"  Alan and Raman said.


	"Not cool!" David said. Then they heard a noise from another room.


	"Stay here." Scott said. He ran out of the lab and came back a few minutes later with a shotgun. He went into the next room and they heard a loud boom.  Minute later, Scott came back in, pulling a dead rauisuchus by the tail. A rauisuchus was a long, four-legged meat-eater that looked like a big lizard.


	"How come the dinosaurs stayed alive on this island?" Jesse asked.


	"We don't know." Scott said. "But we're having dinosaur for supper!"





	That night, they made a campfire and roasted the rauisuchus and eat some of it. It was too big to eat all. They were going to have left overs.


	"When we were young, our family went on a plane ride to Africa." Scott explained. " We were going over an island called Isla Sacoopa. The island we're on right now. Nobody knew about the island at the time and still today, not very many people know about it. And even fewer know it's secret.


	  "The plane had some kind of problem. It crashed on this island. Most of the people died, but the survivors were my parents, me, Jade, my brother Jamie,  and three other people. One person, the pilot tried to swim and we never knew what happened to him. Probily drowned. The other one got stepped on by an brontosaurus! The third was killed by a type of dinosaur we've never seen before. It's like a t. Rex, only it has three triceratops horns on it's head. Jamie got attacked and killed by a velciraptor.  My mom was killed by a tyrannosaurus rex. My dad was killed by a carnotaurus.


	"Me and Jadefound a boat and then used it. A boat foudn us and picked us up.. Some kind people adopted us and brought us back to Canada-home. When we got older, we decided to hunt dinosaurs. Ever since people called us the dinohunters."


	"Wow." Raman said. "How many times have you been to this island to hunt them?"


	"4. 5 including this one." Jade told him. It started to get windy. "We better get inside. It's going to start raining soon and we don't want to catch a cold." they put out the fire and went inside the huts. Jade and Scott went in one. Raman, Alan, and David went in another. Jesse and Joe went in another.


	They all went to sleep.





	Jesse lit a lantern and held some rocks he found outside up to it. He looked over and Joe was still asleep. The rocks were really fossils! "Weird." he wrote something in his book.


	After he told about the day they had, he wrote, 'odd to find fossils so close to the surface on an island full of live dinosaurs. Fossils that old are burred deep in the ground, yet I find them lying around like regular rocks. I think there is something that Scott and Jade aren't telling us. Or there is something strange about this island, besides the fact that there are dinosaurs, that not even the dinohunters know about.'


	He heard a low thumping outside and opened the window to the hut to look around. Joe woke up and went over to look too.





	Scott and Jade heard the thumping and knew exactly what it was. "Get the big guns!" Jade said.


	"Already on top of it." Scott was at a box, taking out a gun and putting it together. He gave it to Jade it was about the size of a machine gun. Scott put another one together and closed the box. Jade opened the door and they went out. It hadn't started raining yet.





	Alan heard a loud roar and sat up fast. The thumping got louder and looked a jug of kool-aid. It rippled and died down. Then it rippled again. Raman woke up and woke his dad up. Alan went outside, into the dark, to see what it was.


	"Come back!" David shouted. He ran out after him.


	"Dad!" Raman went to a window to look out.





	Outside, the thumping got louder and faster. Then a t.rex bursted through the trees and roared loudly. Scott and Jade aimed their guns at the rex and pulled the trigger. The barrel of the gun opened into little spikes going around the rest of the barrel. A small tube came out and opened up to reveal a giant barrel.


	Jade turned a switch on hers and pulled the trigger again and kept it down. A light, really bright, shone out and blinded the rex. It shook it's head back and forth as it stopped.


	Scott pulled the trigger on his just as he slipped on a rock. He fell down and a large, laser shot out from the gun and shot the rex in the arm. It sliced through the arm and it fell off. It roared in furry and pain and whipped it's tail. It's tail hit Scott and sent him flying. The rex stopped on the ground really hard and Jade fell down, letting go of the trigger. The light went out and the rex took a second to readjust it's eyes.


	After a couple of seconds it roared again and walked towards Alan and David. "I think we should go back inside!" David said. They turned to go inside the hut, when Alan was lifted off of the ground. 


	"Ahhhhhhh!" David turned to see the rex run down the trail and saw Alan fall from the mouth and the rex disappeared into the jungle. Everyone rushed over to see if Alan was all right. When they got there, Raman threw up.


	Alan was laying on the ground, blood from his neck on the ground all around him. His head was nowhere to be seen.	


	"What am I suppose to tell his friends, teachers, and family? Oh, ah Alan got eaten by a t-rex? I'm sure!"  Raman yelled.


	"We'll," Joe told him "Think of something."  it began to rain.


	"Well lets get back inside." Scott suggested. "These storms can be real killers sometimes. They all went into the lab and lit a fire in the fireplace.


	 "Now when I decided to be a dinohunter I never knew so many people would die." Jade said.  "I counted 16 of Scott's men, 18 people, that's not counting my men, and 1 died by coming with us this time. A kid none the less." 


	Jessie yelled "This is crazy!"


	"Jessie calm down." David said to him.


	"You calm down. Don't you see? We'll all die!" then he stopped and breathed slowly.


	"That's better."  David said


	"Tomorrow," Scott said. "We're going to the high hides."  "We'll be able to see for miles." after a couple of hours, they went back to their huts and went back to sleep.





	The next day, they went back to the boat and unloaded the jeeps and a morticycle. The boat left to go to the nearest habitat island to refuel. It was going to come the back later that day and leave again that night.


	they then went to the high hides (Jade and Raman were at high hide 2.)


	"Do you like coming here?" Raman asked.


	"It all depends on what happens. Sometimes not much happens except that you see the animals go about their way. But then there are those times like this one, that you get people killed.


	 Just then they saw pterodactyls fly over head. Pterodactyls have a beak and 2 small legs. They also have wings to fly with.


	"There so beautiful."  Jade exclaimed. They hisses and one swopped down at a small stream and came back up with a fish. The rest did it too and flew away.


	Raman looked down and saw dinosaur herds bundling together. Then he saw stuff  moving in the grass! "There's something down there!" he pointed out. Jade looked down.


	"Your right."  Jade said. She took the binoculars from around her neck and raised them to her  eyes. "Oh no."


	"What?"


	"There's a bunch of Raptors down there. If we're lucky and stay quiet, they will just ignore us. But if they see, hear, or smell us, we meet be lunch." Raman got scared. They radioed the others by walkie talky.


	"Raptors, eh? Jessie said. "What do they look like?" Raptors were basically big lizards on 2 legs with a claw on each foot.


	"They're green with dark green stripes." Jade said.  "They're hunting the other dinosaur herds."  On the walkie talky at the top was a screen so they could see each other. a minute passed by when no one said anything.


	  "Jade?"


	"Yes?"


	"Are you and Raman all right?"


	"Yes."


	"Can I see the way the raptors are hunting?"


	"Ok. It's hard to see." she faced the screen towards the raptors. a suctosaurus moved away from it's heard. It had a grey body with short tail. It's skin is like a rhinos. It's head is roundish/triangular with a group of small horns in the centre and 3 larger horns on each side of it's mouth. It had four legs.


	It bent down to eat some grass. All of a sudden, a raptor jumped out of the grass and landed on it's back. Another raptor jumped from the other side and jumped over it's back, but digging it's claw into it's back. It landed in the grass on the other side.


	The raptor on the back started to dig it's claws into it. The suctosaurus squealed and looked back at the rest of it's heard. The others were circling around the babies.


	2 more raptors tripped it up and it fell on it's side. All the raptors around jumped at it and ran at it. a raptor came late and tried to get a piece but the others snapped at it. It backed away and ran back into the jungle.


	Jade raised the screen back to her. "Strange!" Jessie said.


	" what...do...you make...of...it?"


	"Your braking up!  We're losin...the...sig...!"  Then they lost contact.  


	


	In high hide 1, "I'm going to them. I'm going to take the mortocycle." Scott said. "They are in more danger then they think."


	"I'm coming!"  Jessie said.


	"No.  You stay with Joe and David."


	" I'm coming!" David said. "My son is over there. I lost my wife and I'm not going to lose my son."


	"Ok.  But only you. You take the jeep."  Just then they got the signal again!  "Jade?"


	"Yes?"


	"There must be a raptor nest somewhere near you!  Me and David are com... o....you!"


	"...at!"  The voices got fuzzy, then they lost the signal again.  


	


	At high hide 2 the raptors started to go back into the jungle. Jade cursed at the radio really loud. All the raptors stopped moving and raised their heads. They turned around and started to sniff. They hopped towards the high hide and started to circle it!





	David was in the jeep. He was driving as fast as he could without hitting anything. 4 triceratopses walked across the road and David and to swerve the jeep.


	He went off of the road and down a grassy hill and came to a stop in an area with lots of dirt. He looked around and saw a mound of dirt in a circle. He slowly drove towards it.  There were 3 babies and 4 eggs left. He noticed that the babies were rexes!  He could not see the parents.  Then he heard thumping!  The rexs burst through the trees roaring!  "What?!"  David said. There's two of them!"


	"RRRRRROOOOOOOAAAAAARRRRRR!"  The t-rexs roared.  One rex  attacked the jeep and knocked it over! 


	  "HHHEEELLLPPP!"  David cried.  He got out of the jeep while the rex destroyed it.  He ran. The other rex saw him!  He climbed the tree and the tyrannosaurus attacked the tree!


	It swung it's head against the tree a few times and David fell out!  He scrambled to his feet and ran to an area thick with bushes. He jumped into them and laid down very still. The 2 rexes came over and started sniffing.


	the rexs heard a stegosaurus roar and ran to go after it.  David got up and wanted to walk back to high hide 1, but knew his son was in danger.  So he decided to walked to high hide 2.  He saw procomthinasuses all around him, following him. He didn't care.  His wife died by cancer.  He wasn't going to lose his son.


	


	At high hide 2,  the raptors started to jump at Raman and Jade, but couldn't reach them.  Part of the stairs going up broke away when a raptor walked up them. The raptor fell down with the debris and broke it's back.


	  The raptors climbed up the vines on the high hide!  "Get away!" Raman screamed at them. 


	One almost got up. It grabbed on to Raman's shirt but Jade kicked it in the neck.  The velociraptor fell down squealing.  Raman fell over the side cause the raptor had pulled him over before it let go.  Jade grabbed onto him and pulled him up."Thanks."


	"Don't mention it."  Then a mortocycle came roared to a stop in the middle of the tall grass.  	"No. Not yet!" Jade said to herself softly.  


	 were is David?  Scott wondered.  Then Scott saw raptors starting to surround him!


	a man came running up behind the mortocycle.  "Andrew what are you doing here?" Scott asked.


	"I came on vacation! No. not really. I came to do some dinohunting."  (Andrew was a dinohunter to.)


	"Well if you haven't noticed, we're surrounded by velciraptors!"


	"Oh!"  Andrew  wore all dark colours. He even had dark black hair.


	


	Back at high hide 1.  "I," Jessie said "wounder what their doing right now."


	Joe said "yeah.  And I wonder why that Andrew guy asked us if we knew where Scott was."  They heard hooting.  What was that?"


	"I don't know." Jessie answered.  Then they saw it. a dilophosaurus!  It looked kinda cute!  a dilophosaurus is small and has 2 small crests on it's head. "When it starts hissing and growling, watch out!" 


	Joe through a rock at it!  The dilophosaurus hissed and growled. 


	"Oh no." Then it looked at Jessie and hissed! It started to move towards him.  Joe ran down the high hide. At the bottom, he looked up and could see Jessie get eaten and ripped apart.  "It's all my fault!" Joe mumbled. 


	Then he looked up and saw the dinosaur start to come down the stairs. He started running.


	


	David could see the little town. He knew he wasn't close to high hide 2.  He went in the gas station  saw compys (procomthinasises) all over the place!  "These guys are everywhere!" 


	All of a sudden one leaped from the floor onto David's shirt and bit him!  The compy leaped off of him.  "OOOWWWW!"  He knew there bite was poisonous.  But a little bite like that won't do much. He hopped! He kicked the compy away.





	The raptors backed off every thing when they heard a series of roars and hissings!  Raman thought it was other raptors at the nest.  All the raptors left them alone and went in one direction, back into the jungle.  Raman knew now that the nest was that way. 


	 Jade and Raman climbed down the vines to Scott and Andrew.  They walked back to the town, while Scott drove back.  They found David in the gas station.


	"I'm clad you're ok." David hugged his son.


	


	Joe had slowed to a walk after a while and took a brake. He got up to walk again. He saw a shadow following him!


	"Hello?" no answer.  He turned around and saw a baby rex following him!  "Why me? ." he mumbled. 


	


	Back at the town, Jade had bandaged David and asked if he was ok. 


	"Better now." David told her. Scott kept looking out the window. Raman was eating a bag of chips.


	"I think we should leave soon." David said.


	"We came here to hunt dinosaurs, and that's what we're going to do. That one armed t.rex is going to be mine!" a couple hours past and the door opened. They all turned and Joe walked in.


	"Jessie was killed by a dinosaur."


	"What type?" Scott asked.


	"He said that it was a dilophosaurus." then the door opened alittle bit and the baby rex walked in.


	"What's that doing here?" Jade asked.	


	"It wouldn't stop following me!" Joe said.


  	Scott yelled "you can get us all killed! You know that?"


	"Sorry."


	"Sorry's not good enough!"


	" I named him Jaws."


	" As like I care!"  Then they were cut off from by some roaring! 


	" What was that?"


	" It's his parents, stupid!  They can track him down by his scent."  Then they looked at the sink full of water and it started to ripple. Then they heard an explosion and part of the station caught on fire.


	"What happened?" Joe yelled as he got the fire extinguisher and started to try to put out the fire.


	"The rexes must have blown up the gas tanks. Thank god they were almost empty." Scott said. Jaws ran into the backroom.


	Jade looked out the window and the one armed t.rex was now black instead of brown. It roared and rammed the side of the building. The wall gave way and it fell onto Jade. Joe just got the fire out when the wall fell down.


	Everyone turned just in enough time to see Jade go under. "Noooo!" Scott yelled. He grabbed the extinguisher from Joe and fired it in the rexes eye. It hissed and pulled it's head out. David ran to the back room and threw a gun to Joe and another one to Andrew.


	"Hey Scott." Scott laid the extinguisher down and caught the gun. He laid that down and started to uncover the debris untop of Jade. Raman helped to.


	David kept a gun and they all stood around guarding. Scott and Raman uncovered Jade and pulled her out. She was just barely conscious.


	"Lay down" Scott said to her and he placed her by the counter. Then they heard lots of hissing and Scott told Raman to go behind the counter. Scott picked up his gun and joined the others.


	2 Ornithosuchus's's came in view. They were brownish/yellowish with small black spikes going down it's neck to it's tail. It ran on 2 legs. One of them had a black scar going down it's eye.


	The scar eyed one got to the hole in the wall and leapt. It landed on Joe, digging it's claws into him. He hit it with his gun and it fell off of him. He stood up and shot it in the head.


	Everyone turned and fired at the other one and shot pieces of it going in every direction.


	"Joe, you ok?" David asked.


	"I think so."


	"Here." David laid his gun on the counter and got some bandages. He bandaged Joe's ribs up and picked up his gun.


	"I was just thinking," Andrew said. "We heard lots of hissing."


	"Yeah so." Scott asked.


	"There were only 2 ornithosuchuses. What about the other hissings?"


	"He has a point." Jade mumbled from the counter.


	"And besides. They don't hiss." everyone was quiet.


	Joe moved next to one of the windows and said. "Where are they other dinosaurs that were hissing?" 


	Then the window smashed and a raptor jumped through and landed on Joes back, knocking him to the floor. "Ahhhhhhh!" the raptor swung it's claw around and dug it into Joes back, blood coming out of his mouth.  


	"Nnnnnoooooo" David and Raman yelled. David aimed the gun and kept his finger on the trigger. The raptor was flung off and was killed. Then the door bursted down and there were more raptors there and out side.


	Andrew, Scott, and David kept on firing at the advancing velciraptors. Raman crawled out from his hiding place and picked up his dead uncles gun and stood up. "This is for my uncle!" he kept firing just like the rest.


	Jade reached into her pocket and pulled out a grenade. "Fire in the hole!" she shouted.


	"Waoh!" Andrew yelled as he ducked. Everyone else ducked to.


	Jade pulled the pin and threw the grenade, blowing up the doorway and a lot of the raptors. Everyone stood up and started to fire again at the remaining raptors. The pile of dead raptors were increasing rapidly.


	After a few minutes, all the raptors that were attacking them were dead. "Need more ammo anyway." Andrew said. He went into the back room and came back with plenty of ammo for everyone. They all reloaded their guns.	


	Scott yelled " That's it! Too many people died!  I'm going to do what said I would do.  Hunt dinosaurs!"


	"I'm in!" Jade said weakly from the counter


	David said, "So am I!"


	"Count,"Andrew said "me in!" 


	Raman said "I'm scared I want to go home!"


	"We're going home soon, Raman." David said.


	"I swear on mom and dad's grave that I will keep killing dinosaurs!  No mater what people say!"


	Raman asked "what about Jaws?"


	" as he gets older, he'll learn to hate us. He'll try to eat us!"


	"Can't," David asked "my son keep him?"


	"For now. But when he gets bigger I'll have to shoot him!"


	"Ok."


	"Lets go hunt!" Jade suggested.


	"Not you." David said. "You're injured."


	"I can still hunt!" she got up and took a step and fell down. David caught her. "Please." she stood up again and this time she managed to walk. Or at least limp.


	"Fine."


	 Andrew said. "Let us be paired for battle!" they all left to go to different hunting grounds.


	


	Scott and Raman went to high hide 2. They never went up it. They just stayed in the field.  





	David and Jade went in the jungle.





	 Andrew stayed in the gas station with Jaws to guard their stuff.  


	


	At the gas station,  Andrew saw a compy. "Oh no you don't."


	 He shot it twice then stepped on it to make sure it was dead! Afterwards, Jaws made a noise which was his version of a roar and walked over to the dead compy and ate it!


	


	At high hide 2, Scott and Raman was walking back and forth in the tall grass and then laid down in it so that the dinosaurs wouldn't see them when they came. a stegosaurus walked into the field and went over to take a drink from the spring. a stegosaurus has 4 legs and 2 rows of plates going down it's back with 4 spikes on it's tail.


	Raman and Scott jumped up and Scott fired but missed! The stegosaurus swung it's tail at them but they ducked and they could feel the wind from it over their heads.


	  Raman jumped back up and shot it 3 times with a shotgun! Once in the body. Once in the plating (which made the bullet bounce off.) And once in the head, killing it. It started to get dark out.





	In the jungle, Jade and David were walking with machine guns. They came to an are that had a little bit less trees and looked around. All around were mounds of dirt-circular shaped.


	There were no adults around. They went over to one and looked in. Just eggs. They went to another one, deeper in and there were some baby raptors!


	  Jade said "holy cow!" they looked around and there were bones of other dinosaurs too,


	"Look at all the bones!" David said. They heard hissing and a low growling and the bushes started to move. Velociraptors ran from all directions, running at them!  


	"They set a trap!" Jade yelled. "An ambush!"


	"No dinosaur is that smart!"David said. He shot one and killed it. Jade shot 2 and killed 1.The other one jumped at her but she ducked. It hit a tree and knocked itself out. More ran at them. They continued to fire.





	Andrew looked at his watch. "45 minutes till the bout leaves!" it was pitch black out now and the only light was from the light inside the buildings and from the stars and moon.


	"Here Jaws." Jaws came running up to him and he picked him up and brought him out side. He put him in the back of the one of the jeeps and went to load it up.


	"Now what's in here?" he asked as he opened a box. He saw the 2 laser guns and said. "Now this is what I'm talking about. Ho ho ho!" he took one out and tied it to the bar on the top of the jeep.


	"Hang in there, Jaws. This is going to be one hell of a  ride!" Jaws hissed and Andrew started up the jeep and drove.





	At high hide 2, Scott and Raman heard thumps! 


	"Oh no!" Raman said. "The tyrannosauruses are coming!"


	 "It's only one rex." Scott said.


	"How do you know?"


	"On less they're walking at the exact same time, then it's only one rex."


	"Ok."


	It came walking out of the jungle and bent down to get a drink. Raman raised his shotgun and fired. It hit the rex in the tail and it stood up to full hight and roared. It turned around and looked at them and roared again. It started to run at them.


	Raman shot it 3 times and Scott raised the rifle and fired a few times. The rex roared and was in little pain. It continued to run at them.


	  Then a jeep came driving fast off of the trail nd Scott saw the laser gun on it. 


	Andrew  reached up and pulled the trigger. He kept his eye dead ahead, first nothing happened. Then a bright light blinded the rex.


	 "Wrong gun." Scott said. Then he yelled at the incoming jeep, "Turn the switch left and fire again!"


	Andrew looked up for a second, just long enough to find the switch and flick it. The light went out and the rex paused for a second. Then it charged at the jeep and the jeep drove at it. Andrew reached up and pulled the trigger again and this time, a laser beam shot out and it the rex in the chest. It burned through the chest and died away. The rex fell down dead. The jeep stopped and pulled a 180.


	"Get in!" Andrew yelled. "We only 25 minutes!" Scott and Raman hopped in.


	"Hi Jaws." Raman greeted.  Jaws roared and they all laughed.


	


	The bout was getting ready to leave.


	


	At the raptors nest, Jade and David were surrounded by Velociraptors!  		"HHHEEEEELLLLPPP!" They yelled. They just ran out of ammo for their guns.  a raptor jumped at them and Jade hit it with her gun. Another 3 jumped and David hit one with his gun and they ducked and they other 2 hit each other. They other raptors were starting to get closer.


	 Another raptor jumped, but all of a sudden a jeep jumped into the air from the surrounding jungle and hit it and then ran over it!  "C'mon." Andrew yelled we only got 5 minutes! David and Jade got in the jeep and they drove off.


	 3 Velociraptors ran after the jeep!  One jumped and grabbed onto the back of the jeep! The driver, Andrew swirled the jeep and the raptor fell off and hit some mud!


	  They were almost at the dock. They could see where the hill goes downward and they could see the ocean. They could also see the bout about to leave! 


	 The  rex with one arm and was now black, was at the edge! It halved turned and roared at them.  The 2 raptors that were chasing after the jeep ran ahead and attacked the rex  


	


	The bout just left the dock!


		


	"We missed it!" Raman shouted.


	"Oh no we didn't!" Andrew said, gritting his teeth as he sped the jeep up. The jeep drove off the edge of the cliff and went flying into the air! Everyone screamed. It came down and landed on the deck of the bout!


	"Nice landing!" the ships captain said. 


	"Thanks." Andrew said. They all got out.


	"Never do that again!" Jade warned him.


	"That...." Scott paused. "Was intense!"


	"Lets do that again!" Raman said.


	"Lets not." his father said. The Jaws poked up and roared.


	"Wow!" the captain said.





	When they got back, they held a funeral for those who died.


	 David and Jade went out and then after a year got married.


	  "What will you do with the wedding money?" Scott asked Jade and David.


	" maybe pay to go to Isla Sacoopa again!"  David answered.


	"Yes!" Raman said excitedly. "Thanks dad. What do you say Jade? Or should I say mom?"


	"Lets do it!" she paused. "Just if Andrew comes, don't let him drive!"


	"It wasn't that bad!." Andrew said . "Will, I'm out of here. bye."


	They all said bye.  


	Jaws had a collar and was a little bit bigger. He roared and everyone laughed.
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	Jade and David had 2 kids. Allison and Jeff. They are now 14. Alan had gone off to university and is now working as a zoologist. Jaws got too big to keep hiding, so they took the collar off, put it on his arm, and shipped him back to Isla Sacoopa.


	Scott went back to the island tons of times, but Jade quit.


	Andrew had gone back to the island with Scott a bunch of times and with his friends a lot. Some of his friends were killed.


	


	Jade and David had told Jeff and Allison the story of the island a hundred times, but Jeff thought they were just joking around. Allison would believe anything she hears.


	"Fine then." David said. "Don't believe us. But we can bring you to the island."


	"Lets go!" Allison shouted.


	Jeff said. "I bet you something's going to come up at the last minute and they wont bring us."





	Scott was at home, reading Jessie's journal. (Him and Andrew found it in one of the huts their last visit to the island.) Scott kept meaning to read it for the longest time but never got around to it.


	In the journal it said: 'I have wandered out of my hut when everyone was sleeping and after poor Alan got eaten by the rex. I have gone through the jungle and discovered a Dimetrodon nest.'


	A dimetrodon is a 4-legged dinosaur with a big fan on it's back.


	'I never got too close, cause I didn't want to be supper. I wandered deeper into the jungle and found something extrodinary. I found a cave and I went in. About half an hour in, I came to a fork in the cave. I went left and walked for another hour.


	'And there, right before my eyes, was an alien spaceship! Crashed and half buried. Whoever the occupants were, they are long gone. Good thing I brought my camera with me. I had taken pitchers of the dimetrodons and then I took pitchers of the spaceship. I tried to find a way in but couldn't the spaceship was circular and about 4 stories high. After a while of trying to get in, I returned back to my hut and fell asleep.


	'I only hope that I live long enough to get the pitchers developed and show the world. Incase I don't survive, the camera is buried under the hut I stayed in. The 3rd hut to left of the lab. I wonder if Scott and Jade knew about this.


	'Also on my camera, are some more pitchers of things I dare not even mention in my journal.'


	Scott closed the book. "Will, it looks like Jessie was hiding something from us. I wonder if those aliens had anything to do with the dinosaurs being on the island." Scott got up and went to the phone and pressed redial.


	"Hello?" it was Andrew.


	"Andrew, you wouldn't believe what I just found out." Scott then told Andrew and he listened attentively. Afterwards, they decided to go to the island again.


	Scott had another number to call. This time he had to call his sister.





	"My god."Jade said as she hung up.


	David asked, "what is it?"


	"That was Scott. It ends up that he found Jessie's journal on the island and he found out that Jessie was hiding something from us."


	"Like what?" Jess told him.


	"Holy sh..."


	"Careful honey. The kids are just in the next room."


	"Oh right." then David yelled. "Kids, get in here." Allison and Jeff came into the room.


	"What is it?" Allison asked.


	"You guys get to go to the island." Jade said.


	"Yaaaaa!" Allison cheered.


	"But we're not going." David said.


	"Told ya." Jeff sneered.


	"But you will go with Scott and Andrew and whoever else they bring along."


	"Why aren't you guys going?" Allison asked.


	Jade answered. "David has work and I quit dinohunting long ago."


	"Get your bags backed." David told them. "Your leaving first thing tomorrow. Your meeting them at the docks.


	"Gotcha !" Allison said and was already up in her room packing before Jeff could blink an eye.


	"What's really going on?" Jeff asked.


	"Just what we told ya." his father said.


	Early the next morning, a blue car drove up to the docks. Scott was at the edge of a dock, looking out across the ocean.


	The doors to the blue car opened and David, Jade, and Jeff got out. They walked over to Scott and he turned around.


	"Hey bro." Jade said.


	"Hey sis." 


	"Have I ever met you, uncle Scott?" Jeff asked.


	"No. You must be Jeff." Jeff nodded. "And where is your sister, Allison?"


	"She's still in the car sleeping. That's all she does. Sleep, worry about what cloths to put on, complain about getting dirty, go out with to many guys for me to count."


	"That's no big surprise. Judging that you can't count!" Allison had got out of the car and walked over.


	"I can count higher then you!"


	"Hey. Quiet!" in a desperate need for help, a half a year ago, Jeff had offered to be his sister's slave for 2 years. Jeff kept his mouth shut.


	"And you're Allison?"


	"Yep. How long will it take us to get to the island?"


	"A couple of weeks."


	"That long? A couple of weeks to get there. A couple of weeks to get back. And god knows how long we're going to be there. I can't go that long with out a date!"


	Everyone laughed.


	"I thought you wanted to go." Jade asked.


	"That was before I knew how long we'd be gone!"


	"Ah shut up." Jeff mumbled.


	"What did you say?" Allison asked fast.


	"Nothing." Jeff shot back.


	"We must be going." David said. "Bye kids. Bye Scott."


	"Bye dad." Allison and Jeff said. Scott and Jade said goodbye and David and Jade left. A few minutes later, a man dressed in dark colours walked up to them.


	Scott introduced them. "Jeff, Allison, this is Andrew. Andrew, these are David and Jades kids."


	"Hi." Jeff said, shaking Andrews hands.


	"Are any guys my age coming?" Allison asked.


	"Just Jeff." Scott said.


	"Besides him."


	"None."


	"Oh great. Just my luck."


	"At least you don't have a whole town full of desks and other stuff trying to kill you!" Jeff said.


	"This is really exciting!" Andrew said.


	"Hey what's going on?" Jeff asked. "We're going there for more then just make-believe-dinosaurs, aren't we?"


	"Yes. But we can't tell you why." another car drove up. A man in a bright yellow t-shirt got out.


	"Hey Ryan!" Andrew said.


	"Hey Andrew." Ryan was a dinohunter from a long time ago. Another person got out of the car. He was wearing a blue sweatshirt. "He's Richard."


	Everyone was introduced. The boat came in the harbour and everyone got on and loaded a couple of jeeps. The boat left and went out into the ocean.


	"We're finally going to Isla Sacoopa." Allison said. The boat captain came on deck and walked towards Scott.


	"Yes?" Scott asked.


	"Could I come with you and your men when you go on the island?"


	"Sure. Anything so that we don't have to cut it too close." he shot a look at Andrew. 


	Again, hours turned to days. Days turned to weeks. The island got in view of the boat.


	"We're almost there!" Allison shouted.


	"Ya." Jeff said with no inthusiasum. The boat docked and the people unloaded the jeeps. Scott, Jeff, and Allison got in one, and Andrew, Ryan, and Richard was in the other. Fred, the captain was to stay on the boat until one of the jeeps came back for him.


	They drove up the hill and got to the top. They drove on the trail, the ocean and cliffs behind them. They drove into the jungle.


	"When do we get to see dinosaurs?" Allison asked.


	"There are none. Mom and dad just wanted us gone for a while. That's the big secret."


	Scott said, "no that's not the big secret. And no, your parents didn't want you guys gone. yes there are dinosaurs but I don't know when we will see one."


	The other jeep drove up beside the other one. "Stop the jeeps!" Andrew yelled from his driver seat and stopped the jeep. It took a second for Scott to stop his jeep. He slowly backed it up next to Andrews.


	"What's going on?" Scott asked.


	"Stay still, feel, and listen." they could faintly hear a thumping sound and they could faintly feel it.


	"What's that?" Ryan asked.


	"It's one of the tyrannosauruses." Scott said. "If it's black and has one arm, it's going to be very angry once it sees me!"


	"Why?" Richard asked.


	"Long story." Andrew told him. The thumping got louder and the vibrations in the ground got more stronger.


	"It's coming!" Scott yelled. A full grown t.rex bursted through the trees and stopped.


	"Ahhhh!" Jeff shouted and dropped to the floor. The rex snorted and sniffed. It was whitish/greyish with bright green stripes on it's back.


	Allison looked at it's arm and saw that it had a collar around it. "Mom and dad told us about him." she said. "That's Jaws!"


	"Very good." Scott said.


	Jeff peeked above the seat. "Jaws?"


	"Yeah." Scott said. "He's perfectly harmless to us." then he turned to Jaws. "Hey Jaws. How's it going?"


	The rex moved closer to the jeep and brought it's head down and snorted again. Scott laughed and rubbed the dinosaurs' head. Jaws brought his head up again and roared. Everyone covered their ears until he was done.


	Jaws turned around and went back into the jungle, probily gone after it's lunch.


	"That was Jaws." Andrew said to the people in his jeep. As they drove some more, Andrew told Ryan and Richard the story of Jaws.


	After half an hour, they came out of the jungle and on a trail again. They drove on the trail and came to the small town. In the middle, they stopped the jeeps and got out. Scott looked over at the gas station. He had rebuilt it when he came back to the island after it was destroyed.


	"Allison, Jeff," Scott said. "Put your stuff in that hut. Me and Andrew will be in that one, and Ryan and Richard will be over in the one on the right. When I go back to get Fred, he'll be in with Ryan and Richard. At night, I don't want there to be less then 2 people in a hut and I don't want you wandering around. During the day, who cares?"


	They unloaded all their stuff and met at the lab. Scott had taken a jeep and went to get Fred.


	"I told you they were real!" Allison said.


	"Ah shut up!"


	"Go get me a candy bar from the gas station."


	"No."


	"Do it now or I'll hurt you!" Jeff walked over to Andrew.


	"Can I go to the gas station and get a candy bar?"


	"Sure." Andrew turned back to talk with Ryan and Richard. Jeff told Allison he was gone to get it and left.


	He got out of the lab and looked around. Where's that damn gas station? He wondered. Then he saw it and ran over to it. He opened the door and walked in and the door closed behind him.


	He looked around and he could tell where Scott had put in the new wall. "Where are those chocolate bars?" he looked behind the counter and then on a shelf. He couldn't fine them. He heard a chirping sound and whipped around.


	A compy was standing by the side of the counter. Jeff kicked it and it went flying into the wall. Jeff went into the backroom and looked around.


	All over the place were rifles, machine guns, pistols, shotguns, grenades, ECT. Also there were tons of ammo for everything. And over on the far wall, was boxes of food and candy. He went over and got out 2 chocolate bars and put them in his pocket. He grabbed another one and left the backroom.


	He saw a shadow out by the door and heard snorting. He couldn't see what it was, cause there was no window on the door. But it sounded big. He laid the bar on the counter and ran into the backroom. He came back out with a rifle and loaded it. He put some extra ammo in his other pocket.


	He raised the gun to eye level and aimed very carefully. He fired and heard a screech. The shadow ran away and Jeff dropped the gun. He picked up the candy bar and opened the door and left.


	When he stepped outside, and the door closed, he realized he was standing a few feet away and looking directly at an ankleasuarus. They are waist high, with a clubbed tail and a shell on it's back.


	Jeff knew that this was the dinosaur he had shot and he also knew that he hit it's shell and that it was very angry.


	"Oh no." it swung it's tail and Jeff jumped. It swung it again and knocked him down. It came over to him, about to trample him, when a bullet hit it in the leg. It laid on the ground it brought it's shell down and it's tail in, so that the only part you can see or hit was the shell.


	Allison came over, holding the rifle. "I want my chocolate bar!" she went behind the gas station and came back with not a shot gun, but a rifle-sized gun that Jeff had never seen before. Jeff was sitting kneeling on the ground.


	"Watch it. Don't get close to it." Jeff warned her.


	"I won't." she aimed at it's shell and fired the trigger. Nothing happened. "What's up with this?" she asked looking at it. Then she saw the barrel slit apart and a smaller tube came out. The end of that grew bigger and she pulled the trigger again.


	This time a big laser beam shot out, and burned through the shell. They heard the ankleasaurus screaming in pain. Then the laser beam disappeared and all was quiet. Jeff got up and pushed the shell over.


	The dinosaur had a hole burned through it. "Where did you get that gun?" Jeff asked.


	"I found it in a box. Where is my candy bar?" Jeff reached over and picker up the bar and threw it at her. She caught it. "It's smoshed!"


	"Not my fault!" then Jeff walked away, eating his own chocolate bar.





	Scott was driving Fred through the jungle. "Are we going to accutlly hunt dinosaurs or look for this cave?" Fred asked.


	"First we're going to find the camera. Then find the cave. We can hunt dinosaurs while we do these. They got out of the jungle and parked beside the other jeep. They got out and Scott told Fred where to put his bags. Afterwards, they went to the lab to meet with the others.


	Ryan had told Scott about the encounter that Jeff and Allison had earlier that day.


	"I think it's time we told them what's really going on." Scott said.


	"Alright." Andrew said. Then he walked over to the kids. "Allison, Jeff."


	"Yeah?"


	"The reason we're all here is because we think there might be an alien spaceship somewhere on this island."


	Jeff bursted out laughing. "Hey Allison, you hear that?"


	Allison was laughing too. "Yeah!"


	"Now that we found your ship, you can go home!" Jeff laughed even harder. Allison stopped laughing and picked up a hard cover book and hit Jeff across the head with it.


	"Ow." Scott told them the whole story.





	A while later.


	"Wow." Jeff said.


	"When are we going to go look for it?" Allison asked.


	"When we find the camera. It's supposed to be under the hut over there." Richard pointed.


	Scott said. "Richard and Ryan are ufologists."


	"What if we do find the ship?" Fred asked. "What'll we do?"


	"Probilly get some charges to blow the top of the cave off," Ryan explained. "And send in some helicopters to carry it out."


	"Lets start looking for the camera." Andrew said. They all got shovels and went inside the hut and started to dig.


	About 15 minutes later, Jeff yelled out, "I found something!" everyone dropped their shovels and looked at what Jeff pulled out of the ground. It was a box.


	"Open it." Allison said. Jeff opened the box and inside was a camera and some fossils.


	"Looks like he was onto something." Scott said. They laid the box on a table they set up and took the camera out.


	Scott said, "we set up a dark room in one of the rooms in the lab. Fred, you said you can develop pitchers?"


	"Yes."


	"Ok. Tomorrow, when we go looking for the cave, you develop the pitchers."


	"Fine."


	That night, they all went to their huts and went to sleep. 


	


	In the middle of the night, Jeff woke up and heard a snorting sound. He sat straight up. He opened the door to the hut and looked outside. There, staring back at him was a tyrannosaurus rex!


	"Ahhhhhh!" Jeff yelled.


	"What is it?" Allison asked, waking up.


	Jeff shut the door and ran to the back of the hut. "There's a rex out there!"


	"It's probily only Jaws. Go back to sleep."


	"It wasn't Jaws. Go look!"


	"Fine you scaredy-cat." Allison got up and opened the door an looked outside. Nothing there.


	"There's nothing here."


	"Yes there was." Jeff shot back. Then he saw Allison get pulled out of the hut and around the corner. "Allison!"


	Jeff reached under his 3 pillows and pulled out a machine gun. He ran out of the hut and around the corner.


	A burnt black, one-armed, rex was standing there, swinging Allison in it's jaws.


	"Noooo!" Jeff pulled the trigger and wouldn't let go. The bullets ripped into the rexs leg and it flung Allison from it's jaws and roared. Allison landed hard close to a stream running through the town.


	Jeff was running out of bullets fast. Scott and Andrew came out to see what was going on. When they found out Scott yelled to Andrew, "go get the lasers. Hurry!" Andrew ran to get the lasers from the box that was next to the gas station.


	Scott came with a shotgun just as Jeff ran out of bullets. "Go." Scott said. "Go find Allison and sty by her."


	Scott fired again and again. The rex was getting mad and swung it's head. Scott jumped back just in time. 


	Then the rex went up to full hight and looked at the jungle. The ground started to tremble and another rex bursted out of the trees, Roaring. It was Jaws!


	Jaws bit into the side of the other tyrannosaurus and ripped away some flesh. The rex (lets call him Shadow) bit Jaws in the leg and knocked him down. 


	Andrew came with a laser and pulled the trigger. He flipped a switch and pulled the trigger again when the gun was ready and a bright light blinded Shadow. Jaws got back up and head butted Shadow and he went flying against another hut, flatting it. Shadow got back up and roared. Then he turned around and walked back into the jungle.


	Jaws roared and followed after Shadow. 


	Andrew turned the light off and looked at one of the huts. He saw Fred, Ryan, and Richard looking out of a window. "Looks like Jaws saved us." Richard said.


	"We've gotta find Allison." Scott ordered.


	"Over here!" Jeff yelled. They followed the voice and came to a small stream.


	"Is she alive?" Ryan asked.


	"I think so." Jeff answered. Scott got a closer look.


	"She's badly injured. She needs medical treatment right away." then Fred spoke up.


	"I can radiothe closest island and tell them to send a helicopter. But I need to get to my boat for that.


	"Take a jeep and leave now." Scott said. Fred nodded and left. They heard one of the jeeps start up and drive off.


	"Lift her carefully." Scott ordered as Ryan and Richard lifted her off the ground. "She's unconscious but she differently broke a lot of stuff. Maybe even her back." Ryan and Richard lifted her into one of the huts and laid her on a bed.


	"Is she going to be all right?" Jeff asked.


	"I really don't know." Scott said.


	"Is Jade and David going to hold you responsible?" Andrew asked.


	"Probily not. I know them well enough to know that they won't blame me."


	"Are we still going to the cave tomorrow?" Jeff asked.


	"Yes." Scott answered. "Now you better go get some sleep." Jeff nodded and went back to his hut.





	When Jeff got to his hut, Allison was lying down. "Keep her safe." Ryan said and then left with Richard. Jeff climbed into the other bed and went to sleep.





	Fred was driving down the road and he could faintly see some light from the sun in the distance. He started to go faster, and then the jeep hit a big rock in the road and flipped. It rolled down a hill and flipped again.


	Fred crawled out, with only minor injuries. He felt a wave of dizziness as he saw blood from his head fall in front of his eye. He wiped it away and felt a pain in his arm and knew that it was broken.


	He stood up and started to walk to the docks. If he was even in the right place. He looked over to his left and saw little circular mounds of dirt all over the place. He heard hissing and saw green eyes in the darkness.


	"No." he said quietly and turned back around and started to run. He ran as fast as he could when he heard a noise behind him that sounded like something was after him. He stopped suddenly when a velociraptor jumped out in front of him.


	He fell down when another one jumped onto his back. "No." he said again. He looked up and saw the raptor's mouth open and come straight for his face. Then he only saw blackness.





	The next morning, Jeff had woken up and left the hut. He saw that Scott and Richard were already outside.


	"He should have been back by now." Scott was saying.


	"Maybe he got tired and slept in the boat." Richard said.


	"I don't think so. He would have came back and told us the news about the copter." Jeff walked over and they looked at him.


	"I think Allison is awake. She looks like she's in pain though." Scott rushed to the hut and went in. Jeff and Richard close behind. Scott went to the bedside and looked at Allison.


	"How are you feeling?" He asked.


	"I'm hurting all over."


	"Can you remember what happened?"


	"I remember being lifted off of the ground by the rex and flung. Then next thing I know, I'm lying here and it hurts when I try to move."


	"I think you'll be ok. Fred is gone to radio a helicopter to come pick you up. Just rest now." Allison closed her eyes and fell asleep instantly. They all left the hut.


	Ryan and Andrew walked out of their huts and walked over to Scott.


	Scott said, "Andrew, get us lots of guns and ammo. We're still going to the cave. Richard, you stay and watch over Allison." Andrew left and came back a few minutes later with a bag full of guns, ammo, and grenades.


	"We'll take a jeep to one of the high hides and walk the rest of the way." Scott explained. "Lets go." Andrew threw the bag in the back and hopped in the back with it. Scott got behind the wheel and Ryan sat in the passenger seat. Jeff sat between them.


	"Be back by morning for sure." Scott told Richard as he started the engine. "When Fred comes back, remind him to develop those pitchers."


	"Be sure to do that." then the jeep drove off. Richard went to check on Allison.





	The jeep passed by tons of compys and ran over a few. They got to high hide 1 and stopped the jeep. Richard looked over and on the other side of a pond, there were triceratopses, brontosauruses, and other dinosaurs drinking.


	He looked up into the high hide and thought he saw a shadow. "Hey Scott, you see those shadows up there?" Scott turned and looked.


	"Yeah. There is something up there." He put grenades around his belt and took a machine gun from the bag. "Stay here."


	Scott walked to the steps and went up them slowly. He got to the top and looked. There was a dilophosaurus nest in it! "Ahhhhhhh!" Scott yelled as he fired. He stopped firing and looked around.


	He had killed all the dilophosauruses and eggs. "Ow!" he looked down and a baby one bit him in the leg. He aimed the gun down and fired. He stopped firing and walked back down the stairs and walked back over to the jeep.


	"Everyone, get a weapon." Scott said. He took out the clip in his gun and slapped a new one in. Ryan took another machine gun, Andrew took a rifle, and Jeff took a shotgun. Andrew put the bag over his shoulder and started walking with the rest, into the jungle.


	





	Richard had come out of Allison's hut and went to the lab. She was still asleep. But when she woke up, she was going to be in a lot of pain.


	When is Fred going to get back? He thought. He walked into another room and looked at the wall. On the wall was a map of the island. He stared at the map and the hight graphs of the land and noticed something.


	Scott and them were going the wrong way. If there was an underground cave, it would be south, where the land starts to tunnel. It's nowhere near a high hide. If this map was correct, then that means they are headed right into the middle of a Tarbosaurus nest!


	A tarbosaurus is a meat-eater that's like tyranosaurus only it's smaller, it stands upright, and it has long arms.


	Richard picked up a radio and turned it on. "Scott? Scott, if you can hear me, you're going the wrong way!" all Richard got was static. He ran out of the lab and into Allison's hut.


	"I just gotta go out for a while. I'll be back in an hour or so." then he picked up a rifle and loaded. Then he ran out of the town, and towards Scott.





	Scott, Andrew, Jeff, and Ryan were walking through the jungle an came across a herd of iguanadons, eating the leaves off of the trees. They passed by them and they quickly went out of view.


	"How long are we going to look?" Ryan asked.


	"Till morning." Scott answerd. "Then we'll go back, rest. Look some more, and if we still havn't founf it, we'll go home."


	"Wait." Andrew warned. "I heard something." he raised his rifle and put his finger over the trigger. 


 	A triceratops came running out of the trees and Andrew dodged. So did evreyone else. They got back up. "I wonder why it ran off from the rest of it's herd." Jeff wonderd.


	Then a Tarbosaurus bursted through the trees, roaring and chasing after it's prey.


	"Does that answer your queston?" Ryan asked. Jeff just looked at him.


	"Look." Andrew pointed out. "Over there!" they all turned and looked. Just in view was a giant cave. Just like the one that Jessie described. "We found it!"





	Richard was running through the jungle, trying to remember what the map looked like, and trying to find Scott.


 	He heard a rustling in the trees beside him and turned to look. A Rauisuchus came walking out of the bushes on it's four legs and looked up at Richard and hissed.


	"Oh man!" Richard said when he saw the sharp teeth. The rauisuchus bit into his leg and pulled back, knocking Richard to the ground. "Ahhhhhhh!" the dinosaur dug it's jaws into Richards stomach, eating his insides.





	Scott, Andrew, Ryan, and Jeff had entered the cave and had gone deep in. They came to the fork in the cave that was talked about in the journal.


	"Which way did he say do go?" Andrew asked.


	Scott said, "I think it was left."


	"Will, lets try left." Ryan said. And so they went left. They walked for another while.


	"Maybe this is one big hoax." Jeff said. "And besides. My feet are tired."


	"The books been right so far." Scott said. The tunnel opened up into a really big room, and there, digging into the ground, was the spaceship!


	"Wow!" Ryan said. "Maybe this explaines why there are dinosaurs on this island. I mean like this thing might time travel, or there might be other planets with dinosaurs on them."


	"Well all I know," Scott said. "Is that dinosaurs, for some reason, are found still alive on this island and this alien spaceship is discoverd. That tells us enough."


	"Can we get in it?" Jeff asked.


	"The jounal said that Jessie tried for hours and couldn't find a way in. We don't have that time, but we can get charges and helicopters."


	"Lets start to head back." Andrew said. They turned around and left.





	Allison woke up in a lot of pain. "Hello?" it hurt to talk. No one answered. She heard a familer snorting sound and panicked so much that she fell back to sleep.





	Outside the hut, Jaws was walking around, trying to find out where evreyone went.





	Scott and them emerged from the cave and saw a tarbosaurus staring at them. "Back inside!" Scott yelled. Evreyone ran back inside and the dinosaur tried to put it's head in.


	"Watch out!" Scott yelled as he yanked out a couple of grenades. He flicked them and blew up on the tarbosuars. Evreyone opened fire on it. It's eyes were both damaged and it brought it's head out and roared. Then it fell down and stopped breathing.


	"I think it's safe to go out side now." Ryan said. They left the cave again and stepped over the tarbosaurus.  They walked through the jungle some more.


	


	A half an hour later, they came across a familier sceen. On the ground were lots of bones. And there were little nests all around.


	"Oh no." Scott said. "This is the raptor nest!"


	"Man, lets get out of here." Jeff suggested. They turned around just as they heard a bunch of hisses and started to run. They were almost out of bullets cause of the tarbosaurus.


	Scott turned around and saw a bunch of raptors chasing them. He flicked 3 grenades, one after the other, and killed a bunch of them.


	Jeff turned around and fired his last shot. He blew up a raptors head! He flicked his gun down on the ground. 


	Andrew fired his lasts shots and killed a couple of raptors. But there was still a bunch after them.


	Ryan turned and fired. He ran into a tree cause he wasn't looking. He got up and was knocked down by a raptor. The other raptors came. One jumped on his stomach and ripped it open with it's claw. The other ones ripped him apart.





	Andrew, Scott, and Jeff got back to the jeep and drove back to the small town and Scott yelled, "Fred? Richard?" no answer. "We're leaving right now!" still no answer. "Jeff, go get our stuff. Me and Andrew will get your sister."


	Jeff loaded the jeep with their bags, while Andrew and Scott placed Allison in the back. Andrew got the lasor gun and held onto it. Jeff sat between them. Scott started it up and drove, just as a bunch of raptors came out of the jungle. They chased after the jeep, hissing.


	One raptor jumped and landed on the back. It moved towards Allison. Jeff grabbed the lasor from Andrew.


	"Hey!" Jeff turned around and fired it at the raptor and it was killed by the beam. 2 more raptors jumped and he shot one and the other missed the jeep. The raptors were still after the jeep.


	Another one jumped and landed on the roof. It used it's claw and tore through the canvas. It brought it's head down and hissed. All of a sudden it was lifted off. Scott, Jeff, and Andrew looked behind and they saw Jaws lift the raptor away. The other raptors attacked him.





	The jeep emerged from the jungle and drove down the hill and went onto the boat.


	"You know how to sail?" Scott asked.


	"Yep." Andrew ran to the wheel and started the engine. As the boat left, they could hear a dinosaur Roar.





	When they got back, Allison was broght to the hospital and she only had a broken arm, leg, and wrist. She did get a pretty big bump on the head.


	David and Jade never got mad at Scott.


	Scott now took up regular hunting and so did Andrew. They didn't plan on ever going back to the island again.


	Jeff on the other hand, is a diffrent story.











			       


	


	








 


PART 5








THE LAST OF





 THE





 DINOSAURS


	Scott and Andrew had taken up regular hunting. Jeff and Allison were adults. Allison became a T.V. news reporter and Jeff became an actor in Hollywood.


	Raman (from the first story) had moved to Hollywood to see Jeff. Raman was a zoologist. (Raman, Allison, and Jeff were all brother and sister)


	David and Jade (from the first story and beginning of second) were living by themselves.





	Jeff was driving down a busy street at night, in his car, when his celliar phone rang. He picked it up. "Hello?"


	On the other line was a girl's voice. "Oh my god. I must have dialled the wrong number."


	"That's ok."


	"Wait. Is this Jeff Long? The actor?"


	"Yes."


	"You are so cool!" Jeff got a smile on his face.


	"Thank you. Listen. If you'd like, we could go out for dinner tomorrow at the Central Perk."


	"Don't you have a girlfriend?" asked the voice.


	Jeff answered while still driving. "How did you know?"


	The voice suddenly changed to an evil man's voice. "Because I'm standing outside her bathroom door!"


	"Who are you?" Jeff asked getting worried.


	"She is looking nice." the voice said ignoring Jeff. "I wonder what her insides look like!" then the phone went dead.


	"Hello? Hello?" Jeff hung up the phone and drove like crazy to his house.





	Then all of a sudden Jeff woke up in bed. "Acting in Scream 4 is giving me all of these nightmares from the other scream movies." he said. "Good thing we finished it yesterday."


	Then is phone rang and he looked over at it. And picked it up. "Hello?"





	Allison and her boyfriend David (yes. It's a different David then her father.) were living down in Canada. "Did I tell you?" Allison asked David as they were eating breakfast. 


	"No." David answered with his mouth full.


	"My brother Jeff is acting in Scream 4."


	"Jeff is the actor? I thought it was Raman."


	"No. Raman is the Zoologist that is way older then me and Jeff."


	"Oh. So are we going to see it when it comes out?"


	"Of course. We always see his movies." then Allison looked at her watch. "I've gotta go to work. See ya." they kissed and she left for work.





	Raman just got off of the plane to Hollywood. He had gotten a call from Scott. It was about Jesse's journal that had led Scott and the rest to the U.F.O. in the last story. Scott had found something else and phoned Raman saying that sense he was too old to go dinohunting again that he'd send it to him.


	Raman got it and read through it. He took a plane to Hollywood to tell Jeff what he found. 


	He walked over to a pay phone and called Jeff.





	At Jeff's house he had picked up the phone. "Hello?"


	"Hey Jeff. It's Raman."


	"Hi Raman. Where are you calling from?" 


	"The airport."


	"What are you doing here?" Jeff asked excited.


	"It has to do with Jesse's old journal. I'll show at your house." they hung up and Jeff waited.





	An hour later there was knock on Jeff's door. He answered it and Raman came in.


	"Do you want some coffee or something?" Jeff asked.


	"No. I'm fine." they went and sat in the living room. Raman took out Jesse's journal.


	"Is that it?" Jeff asked.


	"Yeah." Raman flipped through the pages until he came to a certain one near the back. "It says here: 'I have made another important discovery about the alien spacecraft. I went back down early this morning and I found a way in! On the back there is a design. You press that and it opens a secret door on the side.


	'I went in and looked around. Everything inside the spaceship was so futuristic. On the walls of the craft was some strange writings. Most of them were almost like Egyptian hyroclifics. I can read those so I decivered the writings and got a rough estimate of what they said.


	'It said that every 200 years, they will return to check on the strange beings they have brought from another planet.'" Raman stopped reading.


	Jeff said, "that means there are other planets with dinosaurs on them!"


	Raman continued to read. "'it also said that if anything happens to their ship, another one will go out and search for it with some kind of began in 200 years after it goes missing. 


	'I don't know why these writings were put up. Maybe the ship had a new crew. After I deciverd that, I went to what I think is the controls for the ship and pushed just one button. A small screen came up and more of the strange letters popped up.


	'I found out that it was the ship's log. The ship had crashed in the year 1815 on June 4th. All the dinosaurs had escaped out onto the island. One of the baby dinosaurs they had done experiments on. It slowly changed. When it got older it became the most dangerous type.


	'The log ends when theat dinosaur is trying to brake through the door to get at the aliens.


	'If I survive the rest of today, I'll go back tomorrow and show the rest.'"


	"Is that it?" Jeff asked.


	"Yes."


	"Wait. It said June 4th, 1815?"


	"Yeah. 4 weeks from today is June 4th 2015."


	"We've gotta tell Allison."


	"Ok. I'm organizing an expedition to go out there as soon as possible and see the other spaceship land. While we're out there, we can also hunt dinosaurs."


	Jeff jumped out of his seat and rushed to the phone.





	Right before the news started, Allison's phone rang. She took it out of her purse.


	"We're on in 5." one of the camera men said to her.


	Allison answered her phone. "Hello?"


	"Hi." it was Jeff. He briefly described what Raman had just told him.


	The camera man came over. "We have to start now."


	Allison stood up and turned to her anchor. "Cover for me. An emergency just came up and I have to leave now." then Allison walked out.





	The next day, Jeff and Raman was waiting at the airport. A plane landed a few more minutes later, Allison and David walked in from outside. 


	"Jeff, Raman!" Allison said. "Haven't seen you guys in a long time. When are we leaving?"


	"Later today." Raman said. "We're meeting a couple of others here in a few minutes and we will be taking a helicopter to Isla Sacoopa."


	"How was Scream 4?" David asked Jeff. "We saw a couple of commercials and it looks pretty good."


	"It was fun making. I got to meet Neve Campbell, David Arequett, and Courtney Cox."


	Then they hear someone shout Raman's name and they all turn. 2 people walk up to them. One, tall with black curly hair and the other with short red hair.


	"Joey." Raman said, pointing to the curly haired one. Then pointing to the other, "and Tim."


	"Hi." they both said. After introductions, a helicopter landed and a pilot got out. 


	"I'm Brice. You're pilot." everyone climbed in and the copter took off.





	After 2 days, (They had to stop to get gas a couple of times.) They reached the island. They landed near a cliff and they all piled out. Joey and Tim had brought crates full of guns and another helicopter was bringing in the jeeps.


	"I gave you directions to the small town." Raman said to the pilot. "When the jeeps come in, you and the other pilot drive them in. Tomorrow, we'll drive you back to the helicopters."


	"Ok." Brice agreed.





	They had been walking for an hour and Allison said, "last time I was here, I got majorly injured by a rex."


	"Don't worry." Jeff said. "Those same rexs won't be around now. They'll be dead." he paused then said. "Even Jaws."


	"Are we almost there?" Joey asked. Tim and Joey were carrying the crates with the guns in them.


	"Soon." Jeff said. They heard a rustling in the woods and Joey and Tim dropped the crates and took the lids off of them. They passed a machine gun to everyone. 


	"Stay quiet." Raman ordered. They all pointed their guns at a bunch of bushes. Then 2 teenagers came up out of the bushes!


	"Don't shoot!" they said with their hands up.


	"Who are you and what are you doing here?" Raman asked.


	"I'm John." then he pointed to the girl. "That's Jen."


	"Hi." Jen said. 


	"There are two more at a cabin we made."


	"Why are you here?" Raman asked.


	"Our boat crashed into the island 2 years ago. Me and Rebecca are brother and sister. Rebecca is one of the ones back at the cabin. Jen was her friend that came with us. One day our parents went out to find food but never came back. Not even Grant's." (Grant is the other teenager at the cabin)


	"You sound like you've been here before." Jen said.


	Raman said, "me, Allison, and Jeff have been." he pointed to his family. "But David, Joey and Tim hasn't."


	"Does that mean you guys know about the dinosaurs?" John asked.


	"Yeah." Jeff answered. "We come here sometimes and hunt them."


	"We hunt them for food." John said.


	Allison asked. "Where is your cabin?"


	"Not far from this village. Just a 15 minute walk through the jungle. We took all the guns and ammo from the gas station."


	"Common." Raman said. "Come with us."


	"Are there any dinosaurs?" David asked.


	"Just wait honey." Allison calmed him down.





	So Raman, Jeff, Allison, Joey, Tim, John, and Jen all walked. John and Jen got to carry the crates of guns, while everyone else held onto theirs.


	After another hour, they came to the village. They walked into the gas station and unloaded the crates and put all the guns and other weapons in the back room.


	"The jeeps will be coming with our stuff." Raman told everyone. "We will stay here until then. John and Jen, you can go get Rebecca and Grant and bring them back here."


	"Sure." they left the gas station. Jeff and Allison walked outside with Joey to show him around. Tim and David stayed with Raman.





	"We sleep in those." Jeff said as he pointed to the line of huts. "That factory over there is just there from a long time ago. We just left the gas station. There are also a couple of high hides."


	"Can we go to them?" Joey asked. 


	"When we get the jeeps." Allison said.





	Inside the gas station, Raman, David, and Tim were loading all the guns with bullets. Underneath all the guns were two laser guns the size of a rifle.


	"What are those?" Tim asked.


	"Those are really powerful laser guns." Raman answered.





	Out on the cliff, the helicopter with the two jeeps landed. "Hey Brice." the pilot greeted."


	"Hey Todd." Brice greeted back. They got into the 2 jeeps after loading them up, and drove off.





	Jen and John had gotten back to their cabin. "Hi guys!" Rebecca said as she walked out of the cabin, Grant right behind her.


	"There are some Dinohunters in that village." Jen said.


	"We talked to them and we can stay with them in the huts if we want to." John said. The teenagers left to go back through the jungle.





	Back at the village, Jeff was inside one of the huts with Allison, talking. "I can't believe we're really going to see aliens." Allison said.


	"Neither can I. Maybe this will be the last time we come to the island. Maybe they'll take the dinosaurs back." then Jeff heard a ringing sound.


	"You didn't bring your phone, did you?" Allison asked annoyed.


	"I'm an actor. I always need my phone." Jeff took out his phone and turned it on. "Hello?" the line was so fuzzy he couldn't hear. He turned it off and threw it out the door of the hut.


	"What?" Allison asked.


	"We're too far in the middle of no place and my phone doesn't even work." then David poked his head in.


	"Allison? Common." Allison got up.


	"I'm showing David the high hides."


	"But we don't have any jeeps." Jeff said.


	"We're bring a tent and walking to them." then Allison and David left.





	It was starting to get dark out and the teenagers got to the village the same time one of the jeeps got there.


	"Welcome." Raman said. "Where's the other jeep?" he asked Brice.


	"I don't know."


	"Maybe the dinosaurs got it." Rebecca (Becky) suggested.





	Todd was driving his jeep through a road that ran through the jungle. It was dark and he knew he had gotten lost somewhere.


	"Great. Just great." he heard a low rumble and stopped the jeep. "What was that?" he heard it again and looked to his left. A heard of triceratopses were stampeding his way! Before he knew it, they lowered their horns and ran across the road, banging the car a long distance and down a hill.


	"Damn it." Todd said as he climbed out, near to blacking out. He fell to his hands and knees and heard a growl.


	He looked up and saw a T-rex's head with triceratops horns on it's head! 


	"Noooo!" Todd yelled as the rex bent down and picked Todd up in it's jaws and flung him into the air. The rex opened it's mouth wide and swallowed Todd hole!





	Allison and David had set up a tent in the jungle, half way from high hide 1 and the town. They were ready for bed when they heard a faint scream.


	"Did you hear that?" Allison asked.


	"Yeah." David said. "We should have packed some guns." Allison reached inside her bag and pulled out two rifles.


	"I did."





	Rebecca, John, Jen, and Grant got to sleep in one hut. Joey, Tim, and Brice slept in another one, and Jeff and Raman slept in another.





	"I prefer the cabin over this." Rebecca said. "Maybe tomorrow night we can all stay at the cabin."


	"I don't think so." John said.


	"Why?" Grant asked.


	"I heard them talking, and they came looking for some UFO and to see a UFO landing. But they have been here to hunt dinosaurs before."


	"There's a crashed UFO?" Jen asked.


	"Apparently."





	Joey, Tim, and Brice heard a trumpeting noise and looked out their window. In the distance, they could see brontosauruses. They continued to look out of their window.





	Jeff and Raman was wondering where the other jeep was. "Tomorrow," Raman explained. 


"You know where the UFO is so you take everyone but Brice and Joey with you to go there. Me, Brice, and Joey will go look for the other jeep and helicopter pilot."


	"Sure. But what about Allison and David?"


	"They can take car of themselves."





	That night, Allison woke up to a snorting sound. She woke her boyfriend up and they listened. They poked their heads outside the tent and saw 4 Ornithosuchuses. They were 2-legged meat eaters that were about the size of a raptor and had 2 rows of small spikes going down it's back.


	Allison went back inside the tent and got the two guns. "Here." she said passing one to David.


	The ornithosuches turned to look at them. "Oh no." David said. The dinosaurs started to run at them.


	David and Allison fired and killed one and injured another. They turned and ran out the back of the tent just as the other 2 dinosaurs got to it. The two adults ran to the steps of the high hide and ran up them to the top and pointed their guns out over the top.





	Rebecca and John heard the gunshots and woke up. "Lets go help them!" Rebecca suggested.


	"All right." John whispered. They quietly walked to the gas station and got some guns and grenades and started to run to the high hide.





	Brice slowly woke up. He thought he heard thumping but didn't hear it anymore and went back to sleep.





	Allison and David had attracted a lot of attention. An entire nest of ornithosuches had came around the high hide and started to growl and snap at them.


	"Thank god they didn't find the stairs." Allison said. She fired again but heard a click.


	"Oh dear god." David said. "I supposes you left the extra bullets in the tent?"


	Allison gulped. "Yeah." they looked over the side of the high hide.





	John and Becky knew they were getting close. It took them so fast because they knew the fasted ways around. They could almost hear the growling.


	"We're almost there!" Becky shouted as they bursted through the trees and saw all the carnivores.


	"Oh no." John said.





	"John!" Allison yelled from the high hide. "Rebecca, go get help!"


	"What?" John yelled back up. Some of the Ornithosuches (orniths) turned their heads and ran at the kids.


	"Uh uh." John said as he fired his machine gun at the incoming dinosaurs. Becky took out some grenades and started to throw them.





	"The calvary's here!" David said to Allison. "Saved by a couple of kids!" Allison and David ran down the high hide and back to their tent. They got the extra bullets and reloaded their guns.


	They aimed at the orniths that were running the opposite way and started to fire.





	John and Rebecca were running low on bullets. There were only 6 Orniths left. They saw David and Allison firing at the dinosaurs from behind just as they ran out of bullets. Then 3 of the dinosaurs go down.


	One of the Orithosuchuses jumped and landed on John, knocking to the ground. It brought it's jaws down to eat him but then the dinosaur was flung off him.


	John looked up and all the other dinosaurs were dead and Allison and David were standing above him.


	"Common." Allison said. "You can spend the rest of the night in the tent. Rebecca, David, John, and Allison all went to the tent and went back to sleep.





	The next day, in the small town, Raman was talking to everyone. "Where's John and Rebecca?"


	"They left a note saying they heard gun shots and went to help Allison and David." Grant said.


	"All right. Joey, Brice, you come with me to find Todd. Jen and Grant, go back to your cabin and wait there for us. Jeff, you and Tim go find Allison, David, Rebecca, and John and go find the U.F.O."


	"Ok." everyone got loaded up with bombs and grenades and a lot of extra ammo. Joey, Brice, and Raman took the jeep.





	Grant and Jen were walking back to their cabin. "Why can't we go?" Jen asked.


	"We can." Grant said. "They can't order us around. We'll get back to the cabin, get our weapons and ammo, and go look for the U.F.O. ourselves."


	Jen giggled.





	Raman, Joey, and Brice were driving down a path that was made by the dinosaurs in the jungle.


	"He's probilly dead." Raman said.


	"Are we all going to die?" Joey asked.


	"No. Most of us will live."


	"That turn over there was when I last saw his jeep." Brice pointed out.





	Jeff, with his sunglasses on, and Tim, walked through the jungle. They heard a chirping sound and stopped.


	"Procomthinasis." Jeff whispered. "Also known as compys. Their bite can be poisonous." they looked around and saw a bunch on a tree branch. 


	"What are we going to do?" Tim asked.


	Jeff raised his gun and Tim did the same. Jeff fired and so did Tim. They let loose a spray of machine gun fire. The compys scattered into the shadows and Jeff and Tim could hear them hissing.


	"Time to leave." Jeff shouted. Jeff and Tim turned and ran through the jungle. Little did they know, they were being chased by the compys.





	David, Allison, John, and Becky had woke up and saw a mountain in the distance. "Lets try to get to the top of that mountain." Allison suggested. They all agreed and so they packed up and moved out.


	In the grassy field, drinking from a small pond and eating the grass were brontosauruses, triceratopses, suctosauruses, stegosauruses, and parasuralophuses.


	The small group of people walked close enough to watch the dinosaurs. Then all of a sudden, a stegosaurus's head was pulled under the water. When it came back up, there were deep gashes in it's neck. It fell down dead. The group stood still


	all the other dinosaurs were honking, roaring, etc. then a Metriorhynchus came part way out of the water and snapped it's jaws and went back under.


	A metriorhynchus looked like a small plesiosaur only it's neck and tail isn't as long. This one was all black except for a few purple dots on it.


	It's neck came out of the water and the mouth grabbed a baby brontosaurus and dragged it under the water. A minute later blood rose to the top of the pond.


	"Let's go." David suggested. They turned their heads and continued to walk.





	Jen and Grant had reached the cabin. They got everything loaded up into metal suitcases and went out back. Standing out back was a small morticycle and a trike. They loaded the cases onto the side of the veichles and Jen got on the trike and Grant got the morticycle.


	They started the engines and drove off.





	Brice, Raman, and Joey had stopped the jeep and got out when they saw the other jeep smashed up at the bottom of the hill. They walked down to investigate.


	"Looks like he made something mad." Brice said. They looked around and saw small traces of blood.


	"Either something eat him with little evidence," Raman said. "Or he's still alive but injured."


	"Are we going to continue to look for him?" Brice asked.


	"Yeah. But first we're going to load everything from this jeep to the one that we're driving and You'll drive it all back and then try to find the kids's cabin."


	"Why me?" Brice asked.


	"Because I said." they loaded the jeep and Brice drove off.


	"Todd?" Joey and Raman shouted as they walked around the jungle.





	Jeff and Tim was still running through the jungle and they stopped to catch their breaths.


	"Are we almost there?" Tim asked.


	"Almost. Only we don't know which high hide they went too. There's two high hides. We might be going to the wrong one."


	"Damn." they started to walk, the compys still following them from the shadows of the tress.





	Allison, David, Rebecca, and John got to the foot of the mountain. "Now we just have to climb it." Allison said. Above their heads, pteredackyls flew by. 


	"Look!" Becky shouted. They all looked up and saw the flying dinosaurs. They then started to climb the mountain.





	Brice got back to the town and unloaded the jeep. Then he drove it through a trail in the jungle that led him to a cabin. He got out and opened the door.


	"Hello?" no answer. He walked around and saw 3 dinosaur eggs in a corner. He walked around the cabin but no one was around. He went over and laid down on a couch and fell asleep.





	Joey and Raman have been walking for about an hour and a half. "Are we lost?" Joey asked.


	"Yeah. I think so." Raman answered. They looked around but all there was, was the wind blowing the leaves.


	They walked for another hour and came across a herd of iguanodons. They are the 2-legged plant-eaters with the spiky thumb. The herd was eating leaves off of the trees. 


	Raman and Joey heard a roar and looked around.


	"What was that?" Joey asked.


	"You don't want to know." then a T-rex bursted through the trees and brought it's jaws down on an iguanodon. The other dinosaurs of the herd started honking and ran away. The rex was bending over it's kill, eating it.


	"Lets go." Raman whispered. Raman and Joey turned around and started walking. Then Joey stepped on a dead brach and a loud snap sound echoed. They turned to look at the rex, just as it brought it's head up and stood up.


	It looked around and started to sniff. It looked at them and growled. Then it roared. "Run!" Raman shouted. Joey and Raman ran as fast as they could through the jungle back to the jeep, the rex chasing them.





	Jeff and Tim had gotten to the field and high hide and looked around. "Damn." Jeff said. "Wrong one. The other is on the other side of the island."


	"Let's look around here first." Tim suggested. "What happened." Tim asked after he saw lots of dead Orthiosuchuses and the pond with some red blood at the top of the surface.


	"I don't know." Jeff said. They looked up and saw a mountain. They turned and walked the other way, back into the jungle. If only they saw the little compys following them through the tall grass.





	David, Allison, John, and Rebecca were climbing the mountain. (It was on a slant so they didn't have any problems.)


	"Are we near the top?" Becky asked.


	"No." Allison answered. They noticed that it was starting to get dark.


	"We should set up camp soon." David suggested. They stopped to put up the tent.





	Jen and Grant were driving their veachles. Jen on the trike, Grant on the morticycle. They had been driving through the jungle for about 2 hours. They came to a nest and stopped.


	They got off of the veachles and walked over. No dinosaurs around except for the eggs.


	"What nest is this?" Jen asked.


	Grant said, "I don't know." they heard thumping and turned to look. A dinosaur walked through the trees. It was like a t-rex only it had the 3 horns on it's head like triceratops.


	"It's Rextops." Grant said. (Rextops is a dinosaur that I made up for this story. It never was a real dinosaur.)


	"Oh no!" the rextops looked at them and roared. It lowered it's head and charged at them.


	"Run!" Grant yelled. Grant and Jen ran back to their veachles. Jen got on the trike and drove off down the trail.


	Grant was about to get on the morticycle, but one of the horns stuck through his chest! The rextops brought it's head up and Grant went flying off of the horn and landed close to the eggs.





	Jen looked behind her and the rextops was running after her. She jumped off the trike and rolled into some bushes. The trike went straight, the rextops chasing after it.


	Jen slowly got up and walked through the jungle.





	It was now fully dark out. The trike ran into a tree close to the cabin and blew up. The rextops ran around the corner but couldn't see the trike so it walked over to the cabin.





	Brice woke up and heard a thumping sound. He got up and went to look around. Then 3 big horns and a head smashed through the wall and sent Brice flying.


	He got up and looked through the hole in the wall. Outside he saw the rextops. "Oh my god!"


	The dinosaur walked over and started to bite into the roof and hit it with it's horns. Half of the roof caved in and Brice looked up to see a giant eye looking down at him. He turned and ran to the door, opened it up, and ran outside.


	From there, he ran to the jeep and started it up. The rextops walked around the corner just as the jeep drove off. The dinosaur chased after it.


	It got next to the jeep and swung it's head, turning the jeep to it's side. "Help!" Brice yelled to anyone. He got back to his feet just as the jaws closed over him, lifting him up.


	The rextops swung it's head back and forth and then swallowed Brice.





	Raman and Joey got back to the crashed jeep and looked up at the road and remembered that Brice had taken the other one. They looked behind them and saw the rex after them.


	"I can't run anymore." Joey complained. But then the t-rex picked Joey up by his feet and bit down.


	Joey detached from his legs and fell to the ground screaming. Raman knew that Joey was as good as dead and so he ran up to the road and ran away.


	The rex looked down at Joey.


	"How you doing?" Joey asked it with a smile. The jaws closed over him and then it was over.





	Jeff and Tim were walking through the jungle and noticed that it was night time. "Look!" Tim pointed out. Jeff and Tim saw little yellow eyes all around.


	"The compy's have followed us!" Jeff yelled. Then a compy launched itself at them. Jeff turned and fired his machine gun, splattering that little critter all over the place.


	Tim raised his gun and Jeff and Tim fired their guns in all directions.





	On the mountain, in a cave, green eyes opened up. There were a few hisses as dinosaur heads rose up. The dinosaurs were veliceraptors! They woke up and moved out of the cave.





	John woke up and thought he heard hissing. "Hey Becky." Rebecca woke up. 


	"What?" she asked sleepily.


	"Hear that?" John asked. They both listened carefully. They could also hear braches snapping. Becky and John woke Allison and David up and told them.


	"Get the guns." Allison said.


	"It's probily nothing." David said.


	"Get the guns now!" Allison shouted. David reached inside a duffle bag and passed everyone their guns. Allison and David got their rifles and Becky and John got their machine guns and Becky got her last 2 grenades.


	Allison poked her head out the tent flap and saw a lot of raptors coming their way. She moved back inside.


	"There must be a raptor nest close by."


	"Why?" Rebecca asked.


	"Because there's a pack of them coming this way!"


	"Time to hunt some dinosaurs!" David said. Everyone laid on their stomachs and pointed their guns out the tent flap.


	"One." Allison shouted. "Two." everyone started to pull back on the triggers as the raptors got closer. "Three." everyone fired at the incoming raptors.





	Raman was running down the road and stopped to catch his breath. He looked at his watch and it read 12:00. Midnight. It's 200 years from the time the U.F.O. crashed. The rescue ship will be landing sometime that day.


	Raman looked down at his gun. It was full of mud just like him. He looked back up and saw a pteradakyl fly overhead. He aimed his gun and fired. The dinosaur fell to the ground, dead.


	"That's one dino gone." Raman walked by it just as it opened it's beak and closed it around his leg.


	"Ahhhhhh!" he turned the gun so it was face the dactyl and fired at it's head, making it explode.


	He limped his way back to the small town.





	Jen was wandering through the jungle and heard lots of gunfire. She turned and saw an iguanodon laying on the ground, all torn apart but still barely alive. She walked over to it just as the rextops came walking out of the trees and roared.


	A raptor got shot and fell down dead but another jumped over it's body and landed close to the tent. Rebecca pulled a pin on one of the grenades and threw it at the raptor.


	It blew up right next to the dinosaur and killed it.


	"Reload!" John shouted. He moved to the back to reload his gun when he saw a claw cut through the back of the tent and rip a hole in it.


	"Ah, Allison?"


	"What?" Allison asked without even turning.


	"We have a problem." at that minute, a raptor jumped through the hole and landed on John, digging it's claw into his leg.


	Allison turned around and shot the raptor. 2 more jumped in and one rushed at Allison, but John shot it in the back of the head. The other raptor dug it's teeth into his neck. Allison fired a few more times and killed that raptor.


	"Their coming in the back!" Allison shouted. She dropped her rifle and picked up John's machine gun. 2 more raptors came in the back and another started to walk in. Allison let go a spray of bullets.


	


	Becky and David were still firing out the front flap. "Their almost gone!" Rebecca shouted.


	"No their not!" Allison shouted from the back. There was a low rumble for a minute and everything shook, knocking the raptors down.


	"Earthquake!" Rebecca shouted. Then it was over.


	"No it wasn't." David said. "The only type of earthquake that lasts that short amount of time is if it's from..."


	"A volcano!" Allison pointed out. "This isn't a mountain. It's a volcano, and it's getting ready to erupt!" by this time the raptors had gotten to their feet and started coming again.





	Jeff and Tim were still firing at the compys. 3 jumped from the ground but Tim moved back and they landed back on the ground. Tim kicked them away and fired at a bunch in a tree.


	2 jumped from the a tree and landed on Jeff's shoulder. They were going to bite him but he punched them off and they landed next to Tim. They jumped and one landed on his leg and the other landed on his shoulder.


	"Get them off of me!" the two compys bit into Tim. More jumped onto him from the trees and the ground, knocking him to the ground, all of the compys biting into him, taking parts of his skin off.


	Jeff fired at the compys in front of him and then ran off.





	Jen had been hiding in a small ditch from the rextops for half an hour, too scared to come out. She raised her head and looked around.  No dinosaurs. She got back up and walked through the jungle back to her cabin. When she got there, she saw that the cabin was destroyed and she found parts to her trike and the car on it's side.


	She also saw lots of blood where Brice was killed and she saw the footprints to the rextops. The water in the footprint started to ripple. She looked up and the rextops bursted through the trees, roaring.


	Then from the other side, the t-rex bursted through. The rextops's horns dug into the rexs chest. The rex brought it's teeth down on the rextops's head. Jen turned away from the dinosaur rumble and ran to the small town.





	Raman had gotten back to the small down and heard the 2 dinosaurs fighting. He ran into the gas station and went into the backroom.


	He moved some boxes and crates and in one box were the two laser guns. He lifted one up and checked it over. He heard the door open and close to the gas station and rose to his feet and pointed the gun at the doorway.


	Jen bursted through and Raman lowered the gun. "Man, you scared me." Raman said.


	"Let me show you how this gun works."


	"Ok." Raman started showing her the 2 parts to the laser guns.





	Allison, David, and Rebecca were running low on bullets just as the remaining raptors turned around and left to go back to their cave. The people looked up and saw that the sun was starting to come out.


	"Lets get off of this volcano and warn the others before it explodes." Allison suggested.


	"Sounds like a plan." David said. Becky took her last grenade and threw it at a raptor that was just leaving. It blew up behind it and killed it.


	They packed up the tent and laid John's body on the ground, flies started to buzz above it. They started down the volcano when there was another earthquake that lasted a few minutes. The people got themselves just before they hit the ground. When the earthquake stopped, they got back up, and continued to walk down the volcano.





	Jeff had been walking through the jungle for a long time. He got close to a cliff and looked down. All he saw was the ocean waves smashing the side of the cliff.


	He looked back up and looked around. Over, at about a 5 minute walk2 minute run, he saw the helicopters.


	He also saw a pachycephalosaurus was ramming one of them. A pachycephalosaurus (pachy) is a 2-legged plant-eater with a bone plate over the top of it's head.


	Another one ran out of the jungle and rammed the copter. Between the two pachys, the helicopter was getting pushed close to the edge. It was also getting pretty dented up too. The helicopter was rammed one last time and it went over the edge, blowing up on the rocks below, the water putting the fire out.


	They looked at the other helicopter, but before they could do anything, Jeff ran started to run up to them, firing his gun.





	Raman and Jen had gone back to the cabin. A dead t-rex laid on the ground, half eaten. The rextops bursted out of the trees again.


	Jen pushed a button on the machine gun-sized laser gun and a bright light shone out, blinding the rextops.


	The dinosaur stopped and shook it's head back and forth, blinded.


	Raman pushed a button on his and a smaller barrel came out and a laser shot out, slicing into the rextops and burning a hole through it's head. Jen turned the light off and the rextops fell down dead.


	Raman and Jen turned around and walked back to the small town.





	Jeff had already killed one pachy and the other was charging at him. He had been firing at it's bony head, but the bullets kept bouncing off.


	Jeff jumped out of the way as the dinosaur ran past. It stopped and turned around. Then Jeff raised the gun and kept the trigger down. The bullets ripped through the dinosaur. It fell to the ground.


	Jeff lowered his gun and ran to the helicopter. He climbed inside and looked at the controls.


	"How do you fly this thing?" he asked to himself. Then a voice filled the helicopter. 


	"This is a recorded voice of Todd brought on line by your voice asking for help. With my help, you can fly this hunk of junk."


	Jeff smiled as he listened to the directions.





	Allison, David and Rebecca got to the bottom of the volcano just as white/grey stuff started to fall.


	"Snow?" Becky asked. 


	"No ash." David said. "From the volcano." They looked around and a stegosaurus was covered in it and it walked into the jungle.


	They started to run past the pond. A neck and head came out. It was the metriorhynchus! It's head moved out of the water and it's jaws snapped around David's leg.


	"Ahhhh!" David yelled as he was raised into the air. Then he was brought underwater and a minute later, blood flowed to the top.


	"Noooooo!" Allison screamed.


	"Common." Rebecca urged. The ash was falling more heavily.





	Jeff started to take the helicopter into the air. It was hard to see cause of the ash.





	Raman and Jen was in the lab building and killed a couple of compys. The walked back outside and saw an explosion in the distance through the ash falling


	"What was that?" Jen asked.


	"That was a volcano." Raman said, scarred.


	


	Rebecca and Allison were running across the tall grass and past the high hide when they turned to look. The raptors from the cave were chasing after them!


	Allison turned and fired as they ran. Becky did the same.





	Raman and Jen were trying to see past all the ash falling. "The ground is a little hot." Jen pointed out.


	"Of course!" Raman shouted. They got to one of the huts and walked inside. They brushed the ashes off of themselves.


	"I know why the U.F.O. didn't come."


	"Why?" Jen asked.


	"The aliens 200 years is different then hours. Their way of telling time is different! They might not show up for another hundred years. Or maybe more. That rex with the horns....what do you call it?"


	"Rextops."Jen answered.


	"That was the experiment the aliens did that went wrong. The one in the journal!" then there was a shake and the hut started to fall apart. Jen and Raman dropped the laser guns and went outside. Not as much ash was falling, but the ground started to crack up.





	Rebecca and Allison ran out of bullets and threw the guns down. Another earthquake started up and the ground started to split open. A bunch of raptors fell down into the crack in the ground, but the others jumped over it.


	"We're dead!" Becky shouted. Then a flow of lava came down the volcano and rushed at them.


	"Not yet!" Allison said. They turned and ran into the jungle, the raptors chasing after them, the lava coming down.





	Raman and Jen had left the town and was following the road, the ground still shaking and cracking open.


	Then lava came through the jungle, melting the trees and bushes, and came onto the road.


	Jen tripped and fell. Raman was way ahead of her. Then a stream of lava flowed across the street in between them.


	"Common!" Raman shouted.


	"It's too far!" Jen shouted back.


	"No it's not!"


	Jen decided that Raman was right. She walked backwards and ran. She got to the foot of the lava and jumped.


	Jen landed right in the middle of the lava stream. "Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" she screamed as the lava started to melt her legs away.


	"Jen!" Raman shouted. Jen was slowly melting into the lava. Raman turned and ran off, Jen's screams echoing across the island.


	Allison and Becky got out to the main road and met up with Raman. "Everyone else is dead!" Allison shouted.


	"Common. We have to get to the copters!" Raman shouted. Then the road broke apart in front of them. Raptors were still running through the jungle at them.





	The raptors weren't running after the humans. They were running away from the lava. 3 raptors were in the back and lava came rushing down and caught up to them. Some of the raptors got hit by the lava.


	The others ran even faster.





	Raman, Rebecca, and Allison were all in a circle. Lava behind them, a crack in the road in front of them, and Raptors and more lava beside them. Then they heard a sound that sounded like propellers.


	"Look! It's Jeff!" Allison pointed up and Jeff was flying the helicopter. A rope ladder was dropped down and the 3 of them grabbed onto it and climbed up just as the raptors burst through the trees, the lava not far behind.


	The ladder was into the lava below and the helicopter took flew off. It flew away from the island and back to civilization.





	The earthquake opened up right below the cabin, demolishing it. The lava flowed through the town, melting all the huts and buildings, and falling into the cracks in the ground and continuing on.





	The water was heated up so much that it was turned to acid, burning all the fish and underwater dinosaurs.


	


	The lava flowed through the jungle, melting trees and dinosaurs.





	Far below the surface off the island, in the alien spaceship (from Dinohunters 2) in a corner, there were 3 eggs. All three started to move and then they hatched. 3 baby raptors came out.





	The island was now totally destroyed. Lava and earthquakes took care of the rest.
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