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On a bright, sunny, summer morning, Usagi was asleep. On the bright sunny summer afternoon, Chibi Usa got tired of watching Usagi snore, so she woke her up with a glass of ice water. 


“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGH! Coldcoldcoldcoldcold!” Usagi shrieked. She saw Chibi Usa. “I’m gonna KILL you!!!!!!!!!” Usagi leapt for Chibi Usa’s throat. Chibi Usa sidestepped and Usagi ran into the wall.


“Calm down, baka Usagi!” said Chibi Usa, folding her arms. “You got a letter, and since your mom was watching me, I couldn’t open it. Hurry up, I wanna see what it says!” Usagi ran downstairs with Chibi Usa hot on her heels.


“Mom! What’s for breakfast?” shouted Usagi.


“Beakfast is already over, Usagi! Lunch is almost ready though!”


“We has French toast!” gloated Chibi Usa. Usagi tried to pick her up and pound her on the counter.


“Usagi! Quit beating up on Chibi Usa! She’s just a little girl!” shouted Mr. Tsukino, having just walked into the room.


“Yea,” whimpered Chibi Usa in her best little kid voice. “I’m just a little girl, you big bully!” She  stuck her tongue out at Usagi.


“Usagi, you got a letter today,” said Usagi’s mom. Usagi gleefully snatched the envelope from the kitchen table. It was green, with a red circle on the back that had a dinosaur silhouette in black. Usagi opened it curiously, Chibi Usa had Luna-P try to get a look over Usagi’s shoulder.


“Its from a guy named ‘John Hammond,” said Usagi, scanning down the paper. “He wants me and Chibi Usa, and Minako, Ami, Rei, Makoto, Haruka, Michiru, Setsuna, and Hotaru to spend a week at his new island resort off the coast off Costa Rica! Mom, can we go?”


“Well, I suppose…” Usagi’s mom trailed off as Usagi and Chibi Usa ran out the door to tell everyone.




*


*


*


The ten Senshi boarded the helicopter one by one. Setsuna was carrying the Time Staff over her shoulder. 


“Puu, why do you have the Time Staff with you?” asked Chibi Usa. “You could have put it with the luggage.” Setsuna turned around, smacking the pilot in the face with the Time Staff as she did. 


“I wouldn’t want it to fall into the wrong hands,” Setsuna explained. Chibi Usa looked at her hands as Setsuna murmured under her breath, “Besides, my poor staffy-staff would get lonely.”


“Is there an in-flight movie?” asked Makoto, anticipating the long flight.


“How about a snack?” drooled Usagi.


“Sorry girls,” apologized the pilot. “No snack, and all I’ve got is this Teletubbies video.” Setsuna’s eyes lit up.




*


*

*


It was very boring on the long helicopter ride. Ami, Hotaru, and Mako were keeping busy by asking the pilot about Cost Rica. At the moment he was telling them about the game preserve. Usagi, and Chibi Usa were sound asleep. Haruka was examining the cockpit of the helicopter. Setsuna and Minako were gleefully watching Teletubbies, and shouting, “Again! Again!” every so often. Rei and Michiru were looking out the window.


I wonder ho this door latch works?” pondered Michiru, idly fiddling with the helicopter door. Suddenly, the door popped open and Rei tumbled out. “Oops!” exclaimed Michiru, slamming the door and hoping no one else noticed. They didn’t. They were too busy listening to the pilot reciting this year’s record breaking man-eating shark coastal census. 




*


*


*


The helicopter landed. Everyone got out. Haruka did a headcount. 


“Eight…nine…We’re missing someone! Has anyone seen Rei?”


“Ummmm…” Michiru sweatdropped. “She…um…went for a swim.”


“I hope she has fun!” exclaimed Usagi. Several gas jeeps pulled up and the nine Senshi got in. The jeeps drove along a dirt road for a while, until they got to a huge gate in a fence so tall you could hardly see the top. The drivers hopped out and opened the gate, then drove inside. They stopped on a grassy plain. Then everyone stared off into the distance at a pair of huge Brachiosauruses. Amid “oohs” and “aahs,” everyone except Haruka climbed out of the jeeps to get a closer look. Haruka sat and wondered where Rei could have gone. 


“I wanna pet one!” squealed Chibi Usa, running towards a dinosaur. It looked at her in distress, then backed away slowly. Chibi Usa tried to run around its gigantic gray bulk and stop it. The animal turned around, and started backing towards the jeeps, where Haruka sat in deep thought. It raised its back foot, the Senshi gasped collectively, and it stomped the jeep. 


“NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!” screamed Michru in horror, as she ran up and kicked the dinosaur in the toe. It didn’t notice. 


“Bad dinosaur!” scolded Chibi Usa cutely. The dinosaur fled in terror, leaving behind it several flattened jeeps and one flattened Haruka. Michiru cried hysterically.


“Um, lets go to the main building for the welcome,” said the main guide nervously.




*


*


*


“This is our laboratory,” explained a guy in a white lab coat. “Here is where we take the blood of fossilized mosquitoes and then clone it into dinosaurs. Thanks to our new insta-clone method, we can now hatch the eggs minutes after obtaining the blood samples.” “Chibi Usa looked in wonder at a tray of blood samples marked “carnivores.” She didn’t see the scalpel on the counter as she put her hand down.


“Ooooooweeeeeeee!” Chibi Usa shrieked, flailing her cut hand and flinging tiny drops of blood everywhere, including into the carnivore samples.


After Chibi Usa’s hand had been bandaged, and she had stopped screaming at the top of her lungs, the scientist guy led them all to the hatching table, where they leaned in to watch the rocking eggs in the nest. The eggs all seemed to have a pink tinge to them, but the Senshi had never seen a dinosaur egg before, so they didn’t notice anything unusual. A shell cracked. 


“What kind of dinosaurs are these?” asked Ami.


“Velociraptors,” replied the scientist guy. A dinosaur poked its head out of its shell.


“Its PINK!!!!!!” shouted the Senshi in unison. The raptor blinked at them, and cocked its head.


“Its so cute!” exclaimed Minako. She tried to pet it. The little raptor bit her finger off cutely. “Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaugh! It bit me!” Minako collapsed.




*


*


*


In the Park Medical Center, Minako’s cold dead cadaver lay lifeless on the table. The Senshi stood around it.


“It seems that the pink raptor had some kind of venom that caused her blood to turn to pure sugar. I’m sorry, but there was nothing we could do.”


The Senshi nodded sadly. The guide walked up behind them.


“Its time to feed the raptors,” he said. “I’m sorry about your friend. Right this way please.” They all filed out.




*


*


*


The seven Senshi stood silently on the platform outside the raptor enclosure, watching as a cow in a harness was lowered into the cage. Setsuna leaned forward, staring in wonder. The Time Staff slipped out of her hand and plummeted into the shaking foliage below. Setsuna gaped in horror and shock for a moment, then lost all self control.


“Staffy-staff!” Setsuna cried as she dove in after the Time Staff. The bushes shook violently. The remaining Senshi looked away.


“Um...” mumbled the guide nervously. He was having a rather bad day. “Let’s start the automated tour.”




*


*


*


Two automated SUVs pulled up in front of the lodge, and the six Senshi got in. Usagi, Chibi Usa, and Hotaru got in the first car, and Ami, Mako, and the despondent Michiru got in the second. They rode along the track until they got to the first stop. The cars halted in front of a towering wire fence that had “Danger! 2000 Volts!” and “Keep Windows Up!” signs all over it. A little dinosaur about Usagi’s height stood behind the fence.


“Ooh! Looky! Kawaii!” squealed Usagi, leaping out of the car for a closer look. The dinosaur gave a little “oork?” of curiousity. Usagi began to reach through the fence to pet the Dilophosaurus. 


“Usagi! No! The fence is electrified!” shouted Ami. Usagi retracted her arm. The little dinosaur hissed and extended a large frill around its neck. Then it spat its paralyzing saliva at Usagi, getting the nasty green goop in her eyes.


“Aaaaaaaack! It stings!” screamed Usagi as she stumbled blindly around. The girls in the car watched in horror as Usagi stumbled toward the fence.


*BZOT*


Usagi became a crispy critter. The tour moved on. Outside the T-rex pen, the cars halted suddenly as a careless employee kicked the plug out of the wall without noticing. Then the rain began to pour. 


“This stinks.” grumbled Hotaru as she slouched in her seat. Chibi Usa nodded sullenly in agreement. A clap of thunder and a flash of lightning split the sky. A few seconds later, Chibi Usa and Hotaru were huddled under the seat of the other car.


“Are you guys alright?” asked Makoto kindly, peering under the seat at them. Chibi Usa and Hotaru nodded, wide-eyed. 


“Look!” exclaimed Ami in horror, pointing to the fence. The T-rex was industriously chewing on the fence supports. The girls sweatdropped.


“I gotta pee,” said Mako as she hopped out of the car and dashing into the roadside bathroom. The T-rex tore the fence down and immediately punted the cars into the herbivore paddock. A flushing down distracted it as Mako walked out of the bathroom. The T-rex smiled a toothy smile, licked its lips, rubbed its tummy with its incredibly short arms, and gobbled Makoto up in one bite. Then it spit out her green ponytail holder and flopped down to take a nap.


In the herbivore paddock, four bruised, bloody, soaked Senshi crawled from the twisted wreckage of the car. A baby Triceratops nuzzled Chibi Usa.


“Hey! You stole my hairstyle!” Chibi Usa exclaimed. She pet the dinosaur, and it rubbed against her.


“We had better try to get back to the lodge!” said Ami logically. The others nodded, and they all began to walk in the rain. After a while, they came to another towering wire fence. Ami examined it.


“We can’t squirm through it. We’ll have to climb over.”


“In the rain?” questioned Michiru.


“In the dark?” quavered Chibi Usa. Ami began to climb. Michiru and Chibi Usa followed. Hotaru looked up to the top of the fence, almost invisible it the dark. Raindrops fell on her face.


“Hotaru?” called Michiru from the top of the fence as she climbed over and onto the other side. 


“I hate heights...” Hotaru said nervously.


“Hotaru hurry! You must do it!” implored Ami urgently. Hotaru took a deep breath and began climbing slowly. Meanwhile, in the lodge...


“Why is the power cord for the whole park unplugged?” shouted an irate supervisor as he jammed the plug back into the wall socket...


Hotaru was halfway up the first side of the fence when, with a loud POP, the power came crackling to life and she was flung violently back into the Triceratops pen. Ami, Chibi Usa, and Michiru called to her, to see if she was okay, but they couldn’t get through now that the fence was on. The still form in the shadows didn’t move. At last they turned away and headed for the lodge in the pouring rain and dark night.




*


*


*


Inside the lab, the little pink raptors had munched on all of the staff, and had now turned to the computer base for their nutrition and amusement. The power went off again. The three Senshi entered and stopped in the doorway. The lights were off, and there was all sorts of stuff strewn everywhere. Most of the windows were broken, in fact, almost everything insight was broken. A matched pair of pink raptors ambled out of the kitchen. The girls ran as fast as their overly long legs could carry them, into the computer room. Michiru and Chibi Usa tried to hold the door shut, but the locks were electric, and the computer system was down and digesting. 


“Ami! Boot up the door locks!” yelled Michiru as she braced herself against the door. A red dinosaur eye looked at her through the window. Ami began typing furiously. Michiru spotted a gun on the floor. “Chibi Usa! Get me that gun!” Chibi Usa stopped leaning against the door to snatch up the high-power rifle. With a practiced hand, she skillfully fired at the monsters, although she felt kind of bad, because they were pink and evil, sort of like her. Unfortunately for the Senshi, and fortunately for the pink raptors, the gun was empty. The raptors shoved the door open, smacking Michiru into the wall. She and Chibi Usa fled.


“Just a few more minutes!” said Ami encouragingly. She turned to see  how they were doing. The door stood open, and Michiru and Chibi Usa were nowhere to be found. “Michiru? Chibi Usa?” A pink raptor stood in the doorway. Ami froze and stared at it, hoping its vision was based on movement. The raptor stayed equally still, holding her blue-eyed gaze with its red eyes. Suddenly, in a blinding flash of pink, the two raptors, who had snuck up undetected, leaped onto Ami, slashing her with their Christine/Freddy Kruger-like claws. Fortunately, their venom turned her blood to sugar and killed her before she suffered too much.


Chibi Usa and Michiru ran through the lodge. They ran into the banquet room, and slammed the door behind them. They turned, and their eyes lit up. A buffet was laid out on the tables, waiting for the guests. Chibi Usa began gobbling cake and ice cream, stopping only occasionally because she got brainfreeze. Michiru popped a few olives into her mouth, then froze as a little dinosaur hopped across the table and helped itself to an olive. She began to scream, but an olive slid down and lodged itself in her throat. Michiru sputtered and gasped, and made few strangling sounds. Then she blacked out and slid to the floor. Chibi Usa paused in her mad sugar-scarfing frenzy. 


“Michiru? Michiru! Get up!” Chibi Usa watched in horror, a heaped spoonful of strawberry ice cream lifted halfway to her mouth, as dozens of little Procompsognathids (aka Compys) set up their own little buffet table beneath Michiru’s inert form. Chibi Usa stuffed the spoonful of ice cream into her mouth and ran out of the room, knowing that getting to the helicopter was her only chance. 

She ran through the dark halls of the lodge, hearing the rain pound on the roof. Two pink raptors loomed up in front of her. She froze in terror. The raptors snarled. A little figurative light bulb went off in Chibi Usa’s head, as she remembered her mother telling her how to deal with unruly peasants and overbearing boys. Neo-Queen Serenity’s voice floated through her head: 

“Small Lady, you must not act as though you are afraid of them. They can sense fear. Act as though you are as big and scary as they are.”

Chibi Usa snarled at the raptors. They looked at her quizzically. She roared as only something pink and evil can roar. The pink raptors fled in terror, whimpering as they galloped out of the lodge and into the night. Chibi Usa stood in the doorway, looking out into the rain. A shadowy figure approached.

“W-who are you?” Chibi Usa asked in a small voice, her mind racing. Everyone else was dead!

“Small Lady!” the figure called. As it stepped closer it was washed in moonlight, and Chibi Usa recognized it.

“Puu! I thought you got eaten by Velociraptors!” cried Chibi Usa. Setsuna was a wreck. She was covered in scratches and blood, and she was practically mummified in soaked bandages. But she was wearing the most maniacal grin.

“No, it was a brutal and bloody battle, but I managed to wrestle the Time Staff away from the raptors. Then I Dead Screamed them all.” Setsuna triumphantly held up a rather chewed Time Staff. “Now, Small Lady, we had better get to the helicopter pad and get away from this awful place!” Chibi Usa nodded. 

“Not without me!” A little charred person popped up in front as Setsuna and Chibi Usa. They sweatdropped. Two little purple eyes stared at them from a blackened figure that was about Chibi Usa’s height.

“Hotaru?” gaped Chibi Usa. We thought you got electrocuted.

“A little Triceratops licked me until I was revived,” explained Hotaru. “Setsuna-mama! I thought you got eaten by raptors!”

“Nope!” grinned Setsuna. 

“In that case,” said Hotaru suspiciously. “What was that you called the Time Staff before you jumped in after it?”

“Heh-heh...” Setsuna sweatdropped.

“Does this have something to do with those Teletubbies videos I found under your bed last year?”

“Well, we had better get to the helicopter before something makes a meal out of us, haven’t we?” said Setsuna, changing the subject and pushing the girls along. 



*


*


*

The three Senshi made it to the landing pad without seeing any more dinosaurs. They stumbled over to the helicopter in the rain. Suddenly, they all halted as they saw another person creeping up to the chopper. Then it turned.

“Rei!” Setsuna, Chibi Usa, and Hotaru cried in shock.

“Rei! Where have you been? Michiru said you went for a swim, and then we were all too distracted to look for you!” Chibi Usa ran to Rei as the story poured out. “Haruka got stomped on, and Minako got bit, and we thought Setsuna got eaten, and Usagi got electrocuted, and we thought Hotaru did too, and Makoto never came back from the bathroom, and Ami got eaten, and Michiru was a buffet!” Chibi Usa gasped, her breath spent. Then she noticed that Rei was in her sailor fuku, and it was torn. She was quite a mess. Rei probably needed as many bandages as Setsuna wore. 

“Rei! What happened to you!” asked Hotaru, examining Rei’s wounds.

“I’ve been swimming all day and night! I fell out of the helicopter into shark-infested waters when Michiru opened the door!” explained Rei, making it obvious that Michiru was lucky the Compys got her. “When I got here, I was totally lost! This helicopter is the first sign of civilization I’ve found so far!”

“Anybody got any idea how to fly it?” asked Hotaru. Setsuna and Rei shrugged. Chibi Usa opened the door and leaped into the cockpit. She fiddled with the controls for a moment. The engine sputtered.

“Wow Chibi Usa!” exclaimed Hotaru, jumping into the seat beside her. “How do you know how to work this thing?” 

“Well,” explained Chibi Usa. “Its just like a terrorist chopper, only without the guns and missiles and stuff.”

“Terrorist chopper?” mouthed Setsuna to Rei. Rei shrugged. Chibi Usa turned on the chopper, and the engine roared to life. Standing in the glare of the headlights was the T-rex, awake and refreshed after its nap. Several pink raptors gathered around its ankles.

“We’ll never get the chopper off the ground if they attack us!” shouted Rei. Setsuna leaped into the cab of the chopper, and Rei ran at the dinosaurs to distract them. She attempted a Flame Sniper, but she was wet and it was raining, so the attack fizzled and went out. 

“Rei! Get in!” shouted Chibi Usa above the roar of the rotor blades. Then the T-rex acted, seeing a potential meal escape. It snatched up Rei and tossed her into the whirling rotor blades. 

“Yuck” said Chibi Usa, Hotaru, and Setsuna.

“We’ve got to find another way to distract them!” said Hotaru urgently. The she got an idea. Acting quickly, she pulled the portable TV and VCR out of the helicopter and set them on the ground in front of the dinosaurs. She hit play, and immediately Tipsy, Tinky Winky, Lala and Po danced across the screen. The dinosaurs looked on in amazement.

“They have tiny brains, so they enjoy it,” explained Hotaru.

“No! Not the Teletubbies video!” wailed Setsuna as she tried to leap out of the chopper. Hotaru held her back.

“We have to Setsuna! We have no choice!” cried Hotaru. The helicopter lifterd off, with Setsuna sobbing inconsolably and clinging to Hotaru, who rubbed her back and murmured soothing things. The helicopter headed back to the mainland. As they landed at the airport and got on the plane for Tokyo, Hotrau had a sudden realization. “Chibi Usa, if Usagi is dead, why are you still here?” Setsuna gave a little sniffle, and then answered.

“I froze the space/time continuum before sending Chibi Usa back. What happens in the past doesn’t affect the future. And besides, Chibi Usa isn’t Serenity’s daughter, although she is Endymion’s.”

“In that case, who is my mother?” asked Chibi Usa.

“Well, we have it narrowed down to Hawk Eye the hermaphrodite, Rei, and, um....me,” Setsuna finished in a very small voice. 

“WHAT!?!?!?!?!!?!?”

