
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Rain drummed loudly on the roof of the Land Cruiser. Tim felt the night-vision 
goggles pressing heavily on his forehead. He reached for the knob near his ear 
and adjusted the intensity.  The thunder crashed, deafeningly loud and very 
close. Lex began to cry. "Oh, no..." 
 
"Take it easy, honey," Ed said. "It's just lightning." 
 
Tim scanned the side of the road. The rain was coming down hard now, 
shaking the leaves with hammering drops. It made everything move. 
Everything seemed alive. He scanned the leaves… He stopped. There was 
something beyond the leaves. Tim looked up, higher. Behind the foliage, 
beyond the fence, he saw a thick body with a pebbled, grainy surface like the 
bark of a tree. But it wasn't a tree. He continued to look higher, sweeping the 
goggles upward- 
 
He saw the huge head of the tyrannosaurus. Just standing there, looking over 
the fence at the two Land Cruisers. The lightning flashed again, and the big 
animal rolled its head and bellowed in the glaring light. Then darkness, and 
silence again, and the pounding rain. 
 
Tim watched the tyrannosaur. The head was huge! The animal looked from 
one vehicle to another. Then back again. It seemed to stare right at Tim. In the 
goggles, the eyes glowed bright green. Tim felt a chill, but then, as he looked 
down the animal's body, moving down from the massive head and jaws, he 
saw the smaller, muscular forelimb. It waved in the air and then it gripped the 
fence. 
 
"Oh no," Ed said, staring out the window. 

 

Tim, 10, and his sister Lex, 13, were in the middle of a tour around their 

grandfather’s pioneering theme park featuring real cloned dinosaurs. 

They were accompanied by an adult called Ed. The dinosaurs were 

encased by an electric fence.  The tour was in automatic electronic cars. 

At this point in the text, a huge storm has struck the island, cutting off 

all power… 


