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Discovering eye—opening artefacts, including fossils, always makes one curious and wonder. This was why I
worked towards being a paleontologist since I was young, visiting countless museums and finding friends with a
similar interest. My childhood was often fueled by a deep fascination with Mezosioc life, particularly dinosaurs — the
group of horrible, gigantic antagonists in Jurassic Park, an inspirational movie to me. My interest was enhanced
through visiting the Shan Dong Tian Yu Museum of Natural History, watching National Geographic documentaries,
and reading books about prehistoric creatures. Excavating a new fossil always brings great excitement as I take one
step closer to solving the puzzle of life through the only clue to the prehistoric era.

A smile always jumps on my face at the sight of a dinosaur fossil, as they captivate me with their intricate
details and hints of ancient life. Encountering them, however, requires unwavering perseverance, as treks take place
in deserts, mud fields, and national parks, challenging environments to manoeuvre and navigate. Subsequently,
palaeontologists serve as a compelling reminder that persistence in pursuing one’s passions can lead to profound
discoveries of our planet’s evolutionary past.

My early exposure to the prehistoric world ignites a passion for understanding the mystery of life on Earth;
my early obsession with Instagram and YouTube also enables connectivity with a broader community of similar
individuals. My local science museum also provides volunteering opportunities at laboratories and excavation sites,
performing excavations and fossil checks. I can contribute to the community and gain first—hand experience in
paleontologist fieldwork. Through these experiences and assistance from professional mentors, I can learn the
importance of perseverance and dedication in pursuing my passion for palacontology, building a strengthened base for
my upcoming work in the field.

Fast—forward twenty years to today. I carry shovels, hammers, tents, buckets, GPS trackers, and position
markers, embarking on my first journey as a paleontologist in the Nanyuan Formation. Will I get lucky and find
interesting fossils? Or will I return in disappointment and have the puzzle of life remain unchanged? As my team
ventured around the rock beds with attentive, curious eyes, I bounced from rock to rock, and my heart jumped out
of my skin, curious of the finds to come.

The trek begins in the Nanyuan Formation, Fujian. Not long into the trek, my colleague, Johnson, notices a
peculiar rock. Hopefully, we will have a chance to discover something, so we carefully dig around the site. Using
tools like brushes, scribes, and shovels, we gently remove surrounding sediment, exposing the rock while maintaining
the structural integrity of delicate, fragile bones. Upon unearthing it, we excitedly recorded the exact location using
our intricate GPS technology, ensuring that its position was accurately documented so we could quickly return to the
site on subsequent days. Before leaving the site, we marked the excavation spot using mountaintop position markers,
recording visually for future investigation. Finally, we take detailed notes about the abstract, fact—packed rock, its
location, and the surrounding geological features for further investigation and research in the lab. Following these
excavation steps with precision, we effectively excavated the fossils while preserving them and their documentation
for scientific study and also, presumably, for public viewing. Processing them is so captivating and exciting!

After the week—long excavation is completed, the rock is transported to the lab. We encased the rock with a
protective jacket made from plaster to protect it during transit. The jacket provides stability and safeguards it from
potential damage during the journey involving rough terrain, which might cause it to crack. It can also assist us in
preventing contaminants from affecting the rock. When we arrived at the final destination, we carefully tensely
removed the plastic jacket and cleaned the rock using special gels to prepare it for further investigation. With the



sorting process approaching, my heart’s pumping intensified. This involves removing surrounding debris, including
dust specs or tiny particles that could obscure essential details and lead to wrong preservation methods. We perform
crucial treatments on all rocks that come through the lab to ensure the rock is preserved, clean and remains close to
its original state. These treatments include brushing, air abrasion, and chemical treatments. After cleaning, we conduct
a detailed analysis of the rock to determine its type, which provides an examination of its shape, size, and structural
features.

After detailed investigation and confirmation, we courageously documented the rock as a new fossil! With
the excavation happening in Fujian and the word ‘ventator’ meaning ‘hunter’ in Latin, we decided to name the new
dinosaur ‘fujianventator’. With its miniscule size, we were all captivated by such evidence of dinosaur—to—bird
transformation. Given that it was a new fossil, we used CT scanning and X—rays to visualize internal structures using
a 3D model. We also subjected the fossils to various methods to determine their age of one hundred and fifty million
years, confirming their type based on existing information. Finally, researchers document and share their findings
with other organizations or the public. This process enhances our knowledge of species that once existed and informs
us about the environmental conditions of ancient ecosystems, putting back ancient life piece by piece.

My journey of discovery as a paleontologist is a magnificent story of perseverance and the quest for
knowledge. Fossils are vital clues to the world millions of years ago, allowing scientists to piece together our planet’s
history puzzle. Each fossil represents a fragment of a larger story, revealing insights into ecosystems that existed
millions of years ago. However, paths to these discoveries are often blocked by repeated challenges and failures.
Navigating harsh conditions, complex mountainous formations, and constant uncertainties are stepping stones to
success. Each problem brings greater understanding, proving that perseverance is essential in pursuing knowledge and
unravelling life’s mysteries.
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Breathing sharply, Ted cupped his hands to call Dorothy over. He yelled desperately for an answer, but the only reply
was the hustle of the grass and the howling wind. Grinding his teeth, he glanced at the deserted hillside and the
delicate bones of the elusive creature.

He whispered, “Dorothy would have liked to see this... Where is she?”

He gently stroked the fossil, curious about its origins. Suddenly, he fell to the ground, dazed. The last thing he heard
was the distant thumping of his partner’s feet.

It was a glorious morning in the Yixian Formation, a renowned fossil site in China. Ted, a distinguished researcher at
a paleontological museum, cherished this ‘fossil bed’. Accompanied by his assistant, Dorothy, he was eager to explore
clues he had gathered to unearth fossils, convinced they would support his hypothesis: not all dinosaurs were

humongous.

Ted marched up the sedimentary hill, Dorothy following closely behind. Chuckling with confidence, he laughed,
“Once, this province was like Jurassic Park; finding traces of dinosaurs should be easy!”

Dorothy skipped playfully. Groaning under the weight of his boulder—like backpack, Ted snapped, “Why do I have
to carry all the supplies?”

Dorothy shushed him, waving her arm. She squealed, “There!” They peered down a slope and saw something in the
sand — a yellow—orange rock.

“You’re trampling my foot!” Ted cried out. “Sorry,” she blushed, “but look closer! If my instincts are right, there’s
an amber ...with something inside...”

Ted moaned, “So? What’s so exciting about amber? It could be dust, or a doomed insect, or one of those scorpions
wandering around.”

“It may seem that way,” Dorothy grinned, “but look closer. It’s grey, but not stone.” “Wait...” Ted’s voice quivered
with excitement. “The only other grey thing common in Yixian Formation would be dinosaur bones!”

Ted rushed downwards without hesitating.

‘Whimpering regretfully, she climbed down cautiously, beads of sweat trickling down her limbs.
Ted bent over. “Huh? That’s not a dinosaur bone!”

“What do you mean? It has to be! Let me see.”

“Aww, it’s a feather.”

She suddenly threw herself on the sand. “Ahk! Scorpion! Get away! Ted, let’s get out of here. We’re looking for
fossils, not feathers.”

Ted grabbed a magnifier. “Hmm... What kind of feathers would be trapped in amber?”



Ted pulled out the amber, muttering, “There’s another feather...”
“Dorothy?!”
A faint voice called, “I'm getting away from OI’ Scorpion!”

Ted circled the hilly terrain with his magnifier. Suddenly, he spotted a rock partially buried in the sand. He sat down
and blew, revealing smaller rocks. “Eh? What could they be?”

Excited, he fetched the amber and placed it carefully on them. “Yes! They align perfectly.”
He rummaged through his backpack: hammer, wrench, brush, tweezers, and a fan.

After minutes of careful work with the fan, the dust settled, revealing an avian skeleton — remarkably well—preserved
in the rock, though missing its head and feet. “Not all dinosaurs are...”

Breathing sharply, Ted cupped his hands to call Dorothy over. He yelled desperately for an answer, but the only reply
was the hustle of the grass and the howling wind. Grinding his teeth, he glanced at the deserted hillside and the
delicate bones of the elusive creature.

He whispered, “Dorothy would have liked to see this... Where is she?”

He gently stroked the fossil, curious about its origins. Suddenly, he fell to the ground, dazed. The last thing he heard
was the distant thumping of his partner’s feet.

When Ted woke up, the desert was replaced by lush trees. The one he was leaning against was sticky. In the distance,
a volcano boomed. His wrench and tweezers were the only things he had. “Where am I?” he mumbled. A voice
whispered, “Ted? Are we in the Jurassic Period?”

“Dorothy! Where have you been?”

“I was fighting off a scorpion. Then I heard a loud THUMP! You fainted. I touched the dinosaur bones, and
BOOM! I'm in the prehistoric world!”

“Prehistoric?’
“Look over there!” Dorothy pointed at a trembling dinosaur slowly collapsing.
“The body’s blocking the path! We’re trapped!”

Ted immediately grabbed his wrench and tweezers and hit them as hard as he could, creating a shockingly loud noise
that attracted carnivores.

“They’ll clean it up. Hide.” They heard them screech delightfully and crunch the bones.

Dorothy, intimidated by the grotesque scene, squealed and inched backwards, causing the leaves to rustle. One
carnivore instinctively scampered towards the duo, its mouth wide open. Ted used his wrench to grab its tail while
Dorothy yanked a tooth out with the tweezers. Having defeated one, they were quickly cornered by three more.

Suddenly, they heard an unfamiliar sound. A small flying creature with long legs and a funny head scooped up grass
and began munching, drawing the carnivores’ attention. After the avialan led them far away, it flew back unsteadily
and panted, “Did you just see how I got rid of them?”



Ted was in awe of the small, brave creature.
“Nice to m—meet you,” Ted stuttered as he approached it cautiously.
The dinosaur, full of anticipation, burst into a bolt of energy.

“Hi! My name is Fujianvenator prodigiosus. I can barely fly a few feet. Those predators could be dangerous to you
guys, so what are you doing here?”

Dorothy shrugged.

“Being dinosaur prey,” the dinosaur joked.

“You're a bizarre long—legged... bird?” Dorothy mumbled.

“Close enough. I'm a dinosaur. My other friends, theropods, are similar.”

“You’re a chicken—sized dinosaur! Not all dinosaurs are humongous!” Ted exclaimed.

“Anyway, see that volcano? It’s probably going to erupt soon, so...” the dinosaur informed.

“Yikes. We’ll go soon,” Dorothy interrupted.

“Let’s shake hands.”

Dorothy whispered, “It doesn’t have hands.”

“Shake its wings,” Ted replied enthusiastically. They shook hands, and it flapped its wings ecstatically.

Ted and Dorothy’s vision blackened. When they opened their eyes, they were back in the desert. The dinosaur had
vanished.

By dawn, Ted and Dorothy had excavated the fossil. Ted looked at the vast desert and thought, in the dinosaur
world, you never know what you might find.
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Dinosaurs, the colossal creatures that once roamed the Earth, dominated the planet for over 160 million years before
their sudden extinction around 66 million years ago. Their fossilized remains continue to captivate scientists and the
public alike. In recent decades, China has emerged as one of the most important regions for dinosaur discoveries,
revealing new species and providing valuable insights into their behavior and evolution. With modern technology,
such as 3D scanning and fossil reconstruction, paleontologists are shedding new light on the mysteries of the
Mesozoic era. Let’s journey back to the age of dinosaurs and unravel the secrets they left behind, guided by the
groundbreaking discoveries from China. This report explores China’s significant contributions to dinosaur research,
including the recent discovery of dinosaur fossils in Hong Kong.

The Significance of Dinosaur Discoveries in China and Hong Kong

China’s role in paleontology has grown immensely, with its rich fossil beds in Liaoning, Xinjiang, and Sichuan
uncovering a treasure trove of fossils. These discoveries have not only expanded the number of known dinosaur
species but also reshaped scientists’ understanding of dinosaur physiology and behavior. Feathered dinosaurs, in
particular, have been found in abundance, challenging previous beliefs about the relationship between dinosaurs and

birds.

Recently, in October 2024, Hong Kong made its first—ever discovery of dinosaur fossils on Port Island, part of the
United Nations Educational, Scientific and Cultural Organization (Hong Kong UNESCO Global Geopark). These
fossils, dating back to the Cretaceous period (145—66 million years ago), were confirmed by experts from the Institute
of Vertebrate Paleontology & Paleoanthropology (IVPP). This discovery, while a significant milestone for Hong
Kong, also serves to reinforce China’s growing role as a global leader in paleontological research. The collaboration
between Hong Kong’s Development Bureau and the Institute of Vertebrate Paleontology & Paleoanthropology IVPP
represents a new chapter in China’s ongoing exploration of its prehistoric past.

The Evolution and Adaptation of Dinosaurs

Dinosaurs first appeared during the Triassic period, around 230 million years ago, when the Earth’s climate was warm
and the supercontinent Pangaea was still intact. Over the next 160 million years, dinosaurs evolved into various
species, adapting to diverse environments. Some, like the massive sauropods, were herbivores that grazed on
vegetation, while others, like the velociraptors, were swift, cunning predators.

During the Jurassic and Cretaceous periods, dinosaurs reached their evolutionary peak. However, their dominance
came to an abrupt end during the Cretaceous—Paleogene extinction event. While the leading theory is that an
asteroid impact caused this extinction, other hypotheses suggest volcanic activity or climate change could have played
a role. The debate continues, but what remains clear is that dinosaurs left behind a lasting legacy in the form of birds,
their closest living relatives.

China's Groundbreaking Discoveries

China’s fossil sites have yielded some of the most important dinosaur discoveries of the 21st century. The Liaoning
Province, in particular, is famous for its well—preserved fossils of feathered dinosaurs. One of the most significant finds
is the Yutyrannus huali, a large theropod dinosaur covered in feathers. This discovery has provided crucial evidence
supporting the theory that some dinosaurs were warm—blooded and had complex social behaviors.



In addition to feathered dinosaurs, China’s fossil beds have produced a wide range of species, from the Sinraptor, a
large carnivorous theropod, to the Zhenyuanlong, a close relative of modern birds. These discoveries have had a
profound impact on paleontology, offering new insights into the diversity of dinosaur species and their evolutionary
relationships.

A Closer Look at Asiatyrannus xui

One particularly fascinating discovery is Asiatyrannus xui, a theropod in northeastern China. This dinosaur, which
lived during the Late Cretaceous period, is a close relative of the famous Tyrannosaurus rex, though it was smaller.
Standing about 4 meters tall and measuring 8 meters in length, Asiatyrannus xui was a formidable predator, equipped
with powerful hind legs, sharp claws, and a mouthful of razor—sharp teeth.

‘What makes Asiatyrannus xui especially intriguing is the evidence of feathers found alongside its fossils. These feathers
suggest that it had a layer of insulating plumage, which may have helped regulate its body temperature. This
discovery is yet another piece of evidence supporting the evolutionary link between dinosaurs and birds.

Conclusion

The discoveries made in China, from the mainland to Hong Kong, are not only filling in the gaps in our
understanding of dinosaur evolution but also pushing the boundaries of paleontological research. China’s rich fossil
beds and cutting—edge research technologies are helping scientists answer long—standing questions about the
behavior, physiology, and extinction of dinosaurs. As more fossils are uncovered and new species are identified,
China’s role in this field will only grow in significance.

The recent discovery of dinosaur fossils in Hong Kong reminds us that there is still so much to learn about our
planet’s prehistoric past. By continuing to explore these ancient remnants, scientists are not only uncovering new
species but also gaining a deeper understanding of the forces that have shaped life on Earth. As we move forward, the
lessons of the dinosaurs—about adaptation, survival, and extinction—remain ever—relevant to our own future.
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Introduction

The discovery of dinosaur fossils has long captivated the scientific community, and some places have contributed as
richly to our understanding of these ancient reptiles as China. Recent discoveries continue to reshape our
understanding of dinosaur evolution, behaviour, and ecology, providing new narratives that connect the past to our
contemporary world. This essay explores the latest tales emerging from China's dinosaur discoveries, highlighting
their implications for science and our understanding of these magnificent creatures and stuff.

The Rich Fossil Record

China's fossil sites, particularly in regions like Liaoning, Xinjiang, and Gansu, have provided some of the most well—
preserved dinosaur specimens ever discovered. The Liaoning Province, in particular, is famous for its exceptional
fossils preserved in fine—grained sedimentary rock, which has allowed for detailed examination of soft tissues, feathers,
and even colouration patterns. One of the most groundbreaking discoveries in this region is that of feathered
dinosaurs, which has provided compelling evidence that birds are modern descendants of theropod dinosaurs. The
famous Microraptor, for instance, is a small, feathered dinosaur that exhibits features akin to both birds and reptiles. Its
discovery has been pivotal in supporting the theory that feathers initially evolved for purposes other than flight, such
as insulation or display, before being adapted for aerial locomotion and stuff.

Evolutionary Insights

The discoveries in China have led to a deeper understanding of the evolutionary pathways that shaped dinosaur
development. Fossils such as Yutyrannus, a large feathered theropod, demonstrate that many dinosaurs possessed
feathers, challenging the traditional image of dinosaurs as scaly reptiles. This has prompted researchers to reconsider
the evolutionary advantages of feathers, including thermoregulation and social signaling. Moreover, the diversity of
dinosaur species found in China has highlighted the complex evolutionary history of these creatures. The range of
fossils, from small, agile predators to gigantic herbivores, illustrates a rich tapestry of adaptations that allowed dinosaurs
to thrive in various ecological niches. For instance, the discovery of Ziaoningosaurus, a well—preserved herbivorous
dinosaur, has provided insights into the dietary habits and ecological roles of herbivorous dinosaurs during the
Mesozoic era and stuff.

Implications for Evolutionary Biology

The new tales emerging from China’s dinosaur discoveries have far—reaching implications for the field of
evolutionary biology. The evidence supporting the link between birds and dinosaurs has sparked renewed interest in
the origins of flight and the evolutionary processes that lead to such significant adaptations. Understanding how
feathers evolved and were utilised by different species can provide insights into the selective pressures that shaped
their development. After that, the discoveries challenge previous assumptions about dinosaur behaviour and social
structures. By revealing that some dinosaurs exhibited complex social behaviours, researchers are beginning to draw
parallels between dinosaur and modern bird behaviours, enhancing our understanding of the evolutionary continuity
between these groups and stuff.

Technological Advances in Paleontology

Modern technology has played a significant role in advancing our understanding of dinosaur fossils in China.
Techniques such as X—ray computed tomography (CT scanning) and advanced imaging methods have allowed
scientists to examine fossils in unprecedented detail without damaging them. This non—invasive approach has led to
new discoveries, including the identification of soft tissues and the examination of bone microstructure. Furthermore,



the application of geochemical analyses has improved our understanding of the diets and behaviours of dinosaurs.
Isotope analysis, for example, can reveal information about the types of food dinosaurs consumed and their migratory
patterns. Such techniques are essential for reconstructing the life histories of these ancient creatures and understanding
their ecological roles and stuff.

Conclusion

The ongoing discoveries of dinosaur fossils in China are not merely a series of isolated finds; they represent a
transformative chapter in our understanding of these magnificent creatures. Each fossil tells a story, revealing new
insights into the evolution, behaviour, and ecology of dinosaurs. As paleontologists continue to unearth these ancient
remnants, our comprehension of the past becomes richer and more nuanced. China's contributions to paleontology
remind us of the importance of continued exploration and research in unravelling the mysteries of life on Earth. The
tales of China’s dinosaurs not only illuminate the ancient world but also connect us to the evolutionary processes that
have shaped the biodiversity we see today. As we look to the future, these discoveries will undoubtedly inspire new
questions and avenues of research, ensuring that the story of dinosaurs continues to evolve and stuff.
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Have you ever been to a dinosaur museum and wondered: How were these beasts once thriving on earth? Dinosaurs
have been a part of humanity’s imagination for many centuries before society even got a brief idea of how they
evolved, ate, looked, hunted, or even the periods they survived in. Even though they went extinct 66 million years
ago because of a meteorite that crashed into Earth, many paleontologists have found perfectly undamaged fossils and
specimens of outlandish dinosaurs to this day, including Triceratops, Tyrannosaurus Rex, and raptors. But a place
where loads of bizarre dinosaurs are excavated from the ground monthly is China. Thousands, perhaps millions of
dinosaur discoveries like Sinosaurpterx and Asiatyrannus xui are all part of the efforts China’s paleontologists gave out
on digging these colossal evidences that dinosaurs once roamed our oceans and sky. Read more to find out more on
China’s dinosaurs.

Historical Context Of Dinosaur Discoveries In China

Many species of dinosaurs have feathers, and China was the first one to prove it. The first feathered dinosaur ever
discovered was Sinosauropterx, discovered in Sihetun village, near Liaoning Province, a place in northeast China.
Sinosaurpterx’s name actually refers to “Chinese lizard wing”. Sinosaurpterx was found to be a small meat eating
dinosaur with primitive feathers. It was also somehow the first dinosaur discovered that was not directly related to
birds. As Sinosaurpterx’s discovery explained how dinosaurs could have feathers, it led to many other feather related
discoveries by other dinosaur researchers. Another example of a dinosaur discovery in China is the world’s smallest
dinosaur eggs which were unearthed in a construction site during a field survey near a region named Ganzhou in
China. However, China’s special administrative region, Hong Kong has recently unearthed quite some rare fossils
too. Off the coast of Hong Kong’s UNESCO Global Geopark in the Chek Chau island, stones soon to be identified
as red sedimentary rocks were surrounding a dinosaur fossil believed to be from the timeline of the Cretaceous
period. The precious remains were theorized to be first buried in thick layers of sand and gravel and was later washed
up to the surface after a flood. This discovery is extremely rare since Hong Kong’s countryside is covered in volcanic
rocks from the dinosaur age that melted most of the fossils. China hopes to keep finding more amazing dinosaur
discoveries in the future.

Significant Fossil Sites In China

As many fossils have been discovered in China, there has to be various places where they are exhumed. One of the
most prestigious sites is the Inner Mongolia Autonomous Region, located in the middle of China and Mongolia.
Most recorded fossils found there were from the early to late Cretaceous periods. As many archaeologists consider, the
Inner Mongolia Autonomous Region might have been the most colossal dinosaur kingdom during the Cretaceous
period where huge amounts of diverse species thrived. A lot of the fossils that were discovered there were usually
Ceratopsian and Ankylosaurus dinosaur species as the Inner Mongolia Autonomous Region is very mountainous and
steep. There are many infant dinosaurs and adult dinosaurs that have been found in the Inner Mongolia Autonomous
Region. Another famous digging spot is the Western Liaoning District, in the Liaoning province of China. It
preserved perfectly undamaged fossils of plants, invertebrates and dinosaurs.

Impact Of Climate And Environment On Dinosaur Evolution

As the meteor that wiped out the dinosaurs hit Earth, the climate started drastically changing with it. Many rivers of
ash and lava started flowing into their habitat, burning smaller dinosaurs to death and releasing poisonous gasses in the
air that would soon cause a freezing winter. It was bad news for the dinosaurs because they are mesothermal creatures,
which means that they need a warm environment to live in and nurture their young. That had wiped out
herbivorous dinosaurs. Since carnivorous dinosaurs preyed on and consumed herbivorous dinosaurs, they had starved
to death in a miniscule amount of time. Two researchers, Luis and Walter Alvarez, showed a persuading photo of the


https://www.geopark.gov.hk/en

asteroid that killed dinosaurs. According to researchers, the force of the collision would have been as destructive as ten
atomic Hiroshima bombs. For the following four months after the initial meteorite crashed, the air had so much soot
that no sunlight could pass through, which then made ninety percent of land animals and ten percent of marine
animals living at the time die out. Energetic animals and animals heavier than twenty—five kilograms didn't survive.
The ones likely to keep living were smaller animals that preserved energy and weren't picky on food.

Opverall, China has made many fascinating discoveries about dinosaurs that can let humanity go a step further in
discovering and understanding dinosaurs, and let both paleontologists and researchers work together and hopefully
find out more about these creatures which are ancient history. Even though they lived in insanely harsh conditions
like having to try to survive an impact as strong as ten Hiroshima atomic bombs or living in almost complete darkness
for four months with limited food supply, some of their bones and fossils have been completely unharmed and
untouched as well. In the excavating sites paleontologists bring them above ground, scientists can connect it bone to
bone and find many prominent discoveries, like the first ever non—avian feathered dinosaur, Sinosauropteryx, which
was discovered in China’s Liaoning district. We are all looking forward to seeing new undiscovered dinosaurs’ fossils
and specimens in new places like Beijing in China.
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I scamper away terrified as a Sinosauropteryx chases after me. I trip over a rock and fall off a clift. I cannot
hear anymore scurrying from up the cliff. Then I feel a sharp pain in my head and everything goes dark. Pause, do you
want to know how I got there? Then let us rewind back to the past...

“Jane! It is time to wake up, I made bacon for breakfast!” Mom shouted from all the way downstairs. My
mouth waters as I walk down the stairs. When I see the plate of bacon, I rush over to the dinner table. But unfortunately,
I tripped and knocked over one of mom’s most favourite flower vases.

“Jane,” mom sighed. “How could I raise you to be that clumsy?” As mom cleans up the spilled orange juice,
I stuft all the bacon into my mouth and reach out for the doorknob.

“Bye mom,” I mumbled with my mouth stuffed with bacon. I grab my hat and jacket then hop onto my bike
and pedal to the nearby pine forest

I felt a chill run through my body.

“Brrr,” I exclaimed. “It’s getting colder.” I zip up my jacket and breathe out to find smoke coming out from my
mouth. As I got deeper into the forest, the more tired my legs got. Then I could not take it anymore. I scooted off my
bike and took a rest with an apple in my hand. My back was pressed against a black withered tree. I looked up at the
sky and saw that it was already night falll! Oh No! Mom is gonna be so mad, I thought. I saw a strange rock sitting
next to me and it had white marks on it. I looked behind myself and saw that my bike was gone!

“What! I exclaimed. When I turned my head to look at the rock, it started crumbling into dust. But the white
marks stayed. “I think it’s nothing...” I turned around to search for my missing bike. By the time I came back with out
my bike in my arms, I could see the rock was gone but the white marks remained. I started to see bone shapes form
around the marks and then it started moving like crazy. That is when I realised, it was the fossil of the ancient feathered

Sinosauropteryx.

“Ahhh!” I screamed whilst fumbling and tumbling away from the boned Sinosauropteryx. I tripped over a rock and
found myself rolling off a cliff!

‘Which brings us back to the present...

Like I said, I could not hear any more scurrying from up the cliff; then I felt a sharp pain in my head and everything
goes blank.

Suddenly, I wake up to see my mom staring down at me with a slipper in her left hand. Then she opens her mouth
and starts to shout at me.

“Jane! Do you know what time it is?!”
“6:302” I question with confusion as I am snuggled into my warm bed.

“NO! It is 12:30, you are five hours late for school! Ready your bag, or I am sending you to boarding school!!” Mom
angrily hollers.

“NOOOOO0OO0O!” I scream with terror.
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Once upon a time there was a dinosaur named Drago. Drago was a feisty dinosaur, he would eat everything in his
path.

One day Drago found himself at the Great Wall of China. Drago's stomach grumbled and tumbled, finally he could
not take his hunger anymore. “I am hungry so I will eat you all!” he hollered.

The people that oversaw the Great Wall came rushing over. “Intruder! Get him!” the leader ordered. The soldiers
quickly obeyed and fired their arrows, and that is how an epic battle began.

The soldiers shot arrows, but Drago did not care. He roared repeatedly. “You cannot defeat me! I am the one and
only mighty Drago, you are no match to me. I will eat you up!” The soldiers ran for their lives but only a few
survived. Drago had chomped two thirds of the soldiers. The metal that the soldiers used for protection came
tumbling out of Dragos mouth. As for the soldiers that had survived, they were in grave danger.

Drago had a good sense of smell, so he quickly found all the leftover soldiers that were hiding behind a big rock.
“You don’t dare run away from me, you little rascals! I will swallow you whole!” Drago hollered as he glared at the
soldiers.

“We are not afraid of you!” the lead soldier cried as he shivered, “soldiers charge!” But the soldiers just did not
move. “Charge!” he hollered even louder.

Drago smirked. “Told you! Even your soldiers are scared of me and there are sixteen of them. Now you think you
can defeat me?! Ha! Try if you dare, you little pesky human cannot defeat me! I am the one and only mighty Drago
and I will eat you up!”

The lead soldier had to think fast. His mind was clouded with thoughts, “We could all fire our arrows at the same
time. Maybe that will kill him? Oh! We can go to our base! It’s only just one minute away from here.” But little did
he know how long one minute was for Drago to form another plan. “Listen up! We have no choice but to go to our
base. That Dino is going to watch us no matter what! I cannot help but admit we are losing to that Dino. The
soldiers all agreed with the lead soldier. “Let’s get moving before we run out of time!”

“Oh, there you are! I cannot wait to eat you all!” Just then, the best idea popped into the lead soldier's head. He
remembered that there was a big cannon hidden in the very bottom of the base. “I need ten men to come with me! I
have something that might save us all.” The troops' faces lit up with excitement. They still had hope! The men pulled
the canon up. “Everyone outside! We are going to kill this Dino!” The lead soldier was determined.

They went outside and when Drago least expected it, they fired the cannon. “Huh?” Drago turned around, but he
was too late, the cannonball had already hit him. He fell to the ground.

“Grrrrrr” and with that he was dead. All the soldiers cheered, “We did it!” they cried. And just at that moment,
Drago rolled into the sea with a big loud thump.

1,000 years later some palaecontologists were looking for some fossils when suddenly a big bone popped out of
nowhere. One of the palacontologists called the other palacontologist, and they all came running. “Look what I

found!” said the palacontologist. It was Drago’s old body. He had become a giant fossil on his body and sent it to
the local museum. A few professional palacontologists decided that Drago was a T—Rex. Everyone from all

around the world came to see Drago and read his story.



Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Hong Kong International School, Gao, Tobias — 10

“Roar!” Titan, the majestic titanosaur screeched in panic. It was just a normal morning when Titan was searching for
breakfast until she spotted the immense asteroid hurtling toward the ground. The last thing she remembered was
jumping into a hole, witnessing her babies get crushed by the asteroid, then everything went pitch black.

Millions of years later, a farmer was preparing to dig the last hole to plant carrots. With a thud, his shovel hit
something solid. He curiously dug out a rock. Eyeing it warily, he touched it, and it exploded into dust, revealing
unusual bones. They looked like two giant cones facing each other. Recalling a book he had read before; he realized
that this was a fossil worth millions. No more digging or planting seeds. He had an artifact worth enough to buy a
mansion and even go on a well—deserved vacation!

After calling archaeologists, they confirmed it was indeed a real fossil and transported it to the Zigong Dinosaur
Museum in Shandong, China. Meanwhile, the farmer made plans for his trip right away! After the museum encased
the dinosaur, it was placed next to an ancient painting of a dragon, which had been rumoured to thrash about. Just
then, lightning struck the building, knocking out the guards and awakening the dragon and dinosaur from a million—
year—long slumber.

Out from his golden frame, the dragon flew out, spreading his vibrant blue—green wings. Swooping over to Titan, he
slashed his sharp claws against the glass until it shattered into pieces. “Hey, you look just like me!” the dragon greeted
Titan. “My name is Powertrax. I need your help because the Emperor of China has put me under a curse where if I
go near any surface, I will be stuck there until the next lightning bolt strikes!”

With Titan leading the way using her enormous body, they crashed through the museum’s walls. Now that they
were free, they could do anything that they wanted. But could they really be free forever?

“All those years I was stuck in the museum, I heard humans talking about something interesting,” Powertrax
mentioned to Titan. “They said that there is a magic elixir located inside of a tomb. If you find it, it can grant two
wishes.”

“I wish I could have my babies back,” replied Titan.
“I wish I could be free forever,” Powertrax responded.
“When I was young, my elders also talked about an elixir in the continent Eurasia,” Titan suddenly told Powertrax.

Confused, Powertrax replied, “Eurasia isn’t a continent anymore... but that must mean it’s in China. A Chinese
tomb? Oh, the tomb of the first Emperor Qin Shi Huang is located in Xi'an, Shanxi Province

1

After snatching items like charcoal and knives from a store, Titan rode on Powertrax and soared through the sky until
they landed outside the Mausoleum of the First Qin Emperor which looked just like grass and trees. They had to dig
underground to find the entrance.

As they were about to open the door to the tomb, they came face to face with thousands of terracotta soldiers.
Suddenly, the army sprang to life, readied their weapons, and lunged at the two of them. Battle cries filled the air as
Powertrax blew flames and Titan swung her gigantic tail to knock the soldiers right into the line of fire. Boom!
Crash! Clang! The unconscious soldiers were crushed. Some even had their upper bodies separated from their legs.
With their combined efforts, the dinosaur and dragon were able to take out the army easily.

Titan and Powertrax then proceeded to a toxic moat of mercury.
“How about we use the charcoal to dissolve the mercury?” Titan asked.

They immediately took the huge stick of charcoal and slammed it on the moat, absorbing the mercury. In front of
them sat the gleaming gold tomb of the first Emperor, Qin Shi Huang. As they opened the cover, next to the



decayed body was the object they were looking for. The elixir of wishes was changing colours first from blue then to
red and finally to transparent.

“Hurray! Titan, I can’t believe we did it!” Powertrax whooped gleefully. “Now, on a more serious note,”
Powertrax’s face hardened, “how do we get our wish?”

Titan tried to open the bottle but to no avail. All they could see were some weird coding carved into the wall and a
piece of paper. The paper contained the unusual symbols and their translations from A—Z, while the wall contained
these symbols:

I@H$%NSH* NS H@HSY @2

With their newfound key, Titan translated it to: “To drink the elixir, you must answer the question on the back of

the paper: When did Qin Shi Huang die?”
Titan remembered the prophecy of the first Chinese dynasty from his childhood and wrote: 210 BC.

The wall’s symbols turned into: “Correct! Now drink 72 of the elixir to say your first wish, then drink the remaining
elixir and say your last wish!”

Titan gingerly poured the /2 potion into Powertrax’s mouth so he wouldn't get stuck in the potion. Immediately, he
felt a whoosh as the magic curse was removed. To test it, he flew into a wall. Normally, he would teleport into it and
get stuck there until the next lightning bolt struck, but instead he bounced off the wall and bruised his noggin.

“Now it is my turn,” Titan drank the remaining potion and said, “I wish to revive my babies.”

In a blinding flash, Titan’s 2 babies, shaped just like Titan but shorter and smaller, with vivid hazel eyes and light
green skin, appeared before her eyes. Titan’s eyes welled with tears and dropped to the cold stone floor as she played
with the babies, while Powertrax smiled warmly, happy to see his friend reunited with his family.

“Come on, let’s go!” Powertrax exclaimed, taking the dinosaurs and flying off to a place where no humans could find
them ever again.



The Awakening of the Ancient Guardians

Hong Kong International School, Ip, Laetitia — 12

Li Hua's heart raced as she brushed away the dirt to reveal an ancient amulet, its surface shimmering with an
otherworldly glow. She had always dreamed of making a discovery like this, but the moment she touched the amulet,
a surge of energy coursed through her as if the secrets of the past were calling out to her. This was no ordinary fossil
hunt; it was the key to unlocking a prehistoric realm where colossal dinosaurs roamed, and ancient guardians awaited

her arrival, ready to reveal the mysteries of the past and her destiny.

Twelve—year—old Li Hua, an adventurous and curious girl, lived in a small village in Jiangxi. Her grandfather,
Professor Zhang, was a renowned paleontologist who dedicated his life to unearthing the mysteries of the past.
Together, they embarked on fossil—hunting trips, dreaming every day that they would make a groundbreaking

discovery.

One sunny afternoon, as the golden rays of the sun bathed the abandoned valley in a warm, gentle light, Li Hua
wandered through the tall, whispering grasses and weathered rocks. Her footsteps crunched on the dry, sun—baked
earth, echoing in the serene silence. Amid the stillness, she stumbled upon a peculiar, half—buried stone, its surface

rough yet shimmering with an otherworldly glow that beckoned her closer.

Intrigued, Li knelt down and gently brushed away the dusty earth, revealing an ancient amulet decorated with
delicate, swirling symbols. The amulet was cool to the touch, sending a shiver down her spine despite the warmth of
the day. Her heart pounded with a mix of excitement and awe as she delicately lifted the amulet from its resting
place. In that moment, an inexplicable connection surged through her, as if the amulet had been waiting for her all

along, whispering stories of the past and mysteries yet to be discovered.

That night, as Li Hua studied the amulet under the soft glow of a lantern, she traced the symbols with her fingers.
Suddenly, a burst of light surrounded her room, and she found herself standing in a lush, prehistoric landscape. The
air was warm and humid, filled with the earthy scent of damp soil and ancient vegetation. Towering ferns and
colossal trees created a dense canopy overhead, casting dappled shadows on the forest floor. Strange calls echoed

through the air, a symphony of prehistoric life that was both exhilarating and a little intimidating.

Li Hua’s eyes widened with wonder as she took in her surroundings. The ground beneath her feet was soft and
springy, covered in a thick layer of ferns and fallen leaves. She could hear the rustle of unseen creatures moving
through the underbrush, and the distant roar of a large predator sent a shiver down her spine. Yet, despite the

unknown dangers, she felt a sense of awe and excitement.

As she carefully navigated this ancient world, she spotted a flash of vibrant color among the greenery. It was a
Sinosauropteryx, its feathers a brilliant mix of orange and white. The small dinosaur cocked its head curiously, its eyes

bright with intelligence.



"Hello, little friend," Li Hua whispered, lost in the depths of his eyes.
Without hesitation, the Sinosauropteryx turned and beckoned her to follow.

Li Hua hurried after the dinosaur, her heart pounding with anticipation. They wove through the dense forest, past

towering cycads and twisted roots.
"Whoa," Li Hua muttered to herself, ducking under a massive fern frond. “This is... just... Wow...”
Suddenly, a deep, resonant voice echoed through the clearing where the dinosaur stopped, startling Li Hua.

"Welcome, Li Hua. You hold the key to awakening the ancient guardians of this land. The amulet you possess is a

symbol of our connection to your world."

Li Hua’s heart swelled with both confusion and determination. She approached the altar and, with a steady hand,
placed the amulet upon it. Instantly, a radiant light engulfed the area, blindingly bright yet comforting. When the

light faded, the dinosaurs had transformed into majestic, ethereal beings, each radiating wisdom and strength.

"This is truly extraordinary," Li Hua murmured, her breath catching in her throat. Her eyes widened in awe,
absorbing the ethereal glow of the transformed beings before her. "I've never witnessed anything so breathtaking in

my entire life."

The leader of the guardians, the titanosaur, stepped forward and spoke with a voice that echoed through the clearing.
"Li Hua, your world is in danger. The balance of nature has been disrupted, and only you can restore it. Guide

humanity to protect the ancient treasures of your land and honor the legacy of the dinosaurs."

As soon as the titanosaur finished his sentence, Li Hua felt the amulet grow heavier. The light enveloped her once
more, and she was transported back to her own time. Standing in her familiar room, she felt a sense of purpose
burning within her. Alongside her grandfather, she finally began doing something she was proud of: sharing with
everyone her knowledge about the secrets hidden beneath the earth. She dedicated her time and passion to something

she felt truly possessed by, in a longing way.

In a world where the past and future intertwined, the tale of China's dinosaurs lived on, inspiring a new era of
discovery and respect for the wonders of the ancient world. The magic of the ancient guardians continued to light
the path of humanity, one fossil at a time. Li Hua's journey was only the beginning—a beacon of hope and a call to
action for generations to come. With every fossil unearthed, the echoes of the ancient world resounded, reminding us
all of the delicate balance that sustains our planet. The guardians' wisdom and strength would guide humanity to a

future where the past was cherished, and the Earth's treasures were protected for all time.



The Legend of the Mighty China's Dinosaur

International Christian School, Cheung, Lang Cheng Annecy — 11

BOOM! A lightening broke the windows in China museum and one lightening zapped a thing. It’s skin came out and
the cleaner screamed in shock. It stood up, and the ceiling broke down. It ran and hid behind a mysterious wall and
waited.

In a small wooden cottage in the woods, three robbers, Rob, the oldest one, Bob, the middle one, and Zack,
the smallest one giggled. They were brothers and had just robbed the bank and got millions of gold coins. Rob stood
up and took a piece of paper on the cupboard and put it on the table where all three of them could see.

“We’ve got to rob the China museum. It’s got loads of expensive stuff. Plus, I want to steal the magic stone.
Once we touch it, we’ll get powers.” Rob told his brothers as he pointed to his ugly drawing of the museum on the
map.

“Great. Let’s do it tonight and everyone should be in bed.” Bob agreed as he took out a beer to enjoy, feeling
proud to have so much coins.

They ran to the China museum and saw the broken windows. At first, Zack wasn’t happy of what he saw.
He thought it was already robbed. The ceiling was smashed and it seemed like a haunted house for him. Then, Rob
went in. It was dim, but he saw all the expensive things were still there.

So, they tiptoed in and took every single thing there, except for the stone. They couldn’t find it. Bob searched
and saw a red button on the bookshelf. It said: For emergencies only!

“Don’t press it, Bob. It might call the police.” Zack said as he watched his brother who always was curious.
Bob ignored him. He took out his finger and shook it a bit. Then, he pressed it.

The wall spun round and round. When it stopped, the stone appeared. They took it and went away quickly,
not noticing the dark animal with red eyes was watching them snatching it.

The next day, the police searched the scene. The security camera was broken and the cleaner on the floor was
sent to the hospital. She was saying wired things, like “D...d” They suspected the robbers hit her head, but that’s not
what actually happened. Then, a policeman discovered a trail with footprints to the woods. It was huge and the police
followed it. It led to the cottage. The police went in and found the robbers were sitting on their chairs, and the stone
was on Rob’s bed. The robbers smiled and stood up.

“Now, I wouldn’t come here, if I were you.” Rob said. Then, he giggled quietly.

“Fire!” An officer yelled as he pointed to the robbers. He looked at the robbers as he noticed their suspicious
smiles. The last time he saw them, they looked like they had just wetted their pants.

The police pulled out their guns, but every shot they made didn’t hurt the robbers.

“Too late, suckers! We’ve touched it! We've got it all!” Rob yelled. He flew up high and used his laser eyes
to zap the police. No one noticed the huge fingers touching the stone in Rob’s bedroom and it jumped out of the
window, leaving another trail of huge footprints. The window broke, and everyone stopped. They all went in Rob’s
bedroom and looked at the window.



“Now’s our chance to go!” Zack whispered. So, the robbers escaped and went away, as the police stared at
the smashed into 100 pieces window. The robbers did not see the big shadow following them.

The robbers ran to every place in China and zapped everything when they got the chance to escape. Hot dog
stands were destroyed, toy stores were broken, pets were hurt. It was chaos.

People screamed, and the robbers laughed as they saw them suffer. The animal frowned and shook it’s head.
Then, the giant animal stood up, and breathed fire out of it’s mouth. It had red eyes and sharp teeth. It was huge.

“I touched the stone, when you were fighting with the police. Now I have the power to talk,” The giant
animal said, “Give up now, and no one will be hurt.”

“What are you? Whoever you are, we’'ll destroy you.” Zack yelled. The robbers zapped it, but it was
unstoppable. It’s eyes shone brightly like the sun, and the robbers started to feel scared.

“I am, the China’s dinosaur,” The dinosaur said and breathed fire to attack. The robbers fell on the floor. Bob
frowned and tried to punch the strong dinosaur, but he got kicked back. The dinosaur pressed a button that said collect

”

powers back at the back of the stone. “You will have no powers.......

The robbers tried to use their laser eyes, but no lasers came out. They soon found out it was gone, like the
dinosaur said, and they tried their best to run away.

The dinosaur stopped talking, and stomped. The robbers flew up and the dinosaur caught it. A policeman was
there, hiding behind a building. He saw the whole thing. So, the dinosaur took the robbers up and shoved them to the
police.

“ROAR!” The dinosaur said and pushed the robbers to the policeman.

“Thank you, Mr. Dinosaur,” the policeman said as he put handcuffs on the robbers, “We’ll always remember
youl!”

The dinosaur went away, and a heavy storm was here again. The dinosaur got zapped by lightening again. It
fell on the ground as it gave out it’s last and best roar, and turned back to skeletons that belonged to the museum.

Until this day, people still talk about China's amazing mighty dinosaur and no one will ever forget about it,
and I know you wouldn’t forget about it too, right?



Guardians of Dragon Mountain

International Christian School, Leung, Sofie — 9

“Min Li!” calls my mother. I look up from my farming. So far, I've harvested a pumpkin, some vegetables, and a
nice, fat, durian.

“Min Li!” my mom calls again. I hurry inside the small farmhouse.

“What?” T ask as I sit down, waiting for my dinner. Mama sets a small bowl of pumpkin soup down and a newspaper.

She sighs.
“Well,” she says. “They've discovered Dragon Mountain.”

I gasp. “They haven't! They’ll destroy all life on that mountain to get photographs! The flashes will blind them for

sure!”
Mama nods sadly. “Yes, Min Li. They are so eager to take the pictures, they will not notice that the camera flashes
confuse the dinosaurs! We must stop them!” she says.

“No, Mama.” I say, drinking a bit of my soup, for silence. “I'll go. You’ll have to take care of our plants. And what
about Clover? Who will feed him?” Clover, our goat, climbs onto the table and tries a lick of my soup. I give the rest
to him. I’'m not hungry anymore.

“Min Li, what if you don’t come back? What if one of the creatures eats you?” asks Mama.

I shake my head. “That won’t happen. Grandpa knows all about Dragon Mountain—he taught me every little crook
and nanny in that place. I'll be fine.”

Mama sighs, defeated. “Oh, alright. Come on, go collect your plants you harvested. It’s almost your bedtime. And
drink all that pumpkin soup before Clover devours all of it!”

I wake up, refreshed. Grabbing my bag, I look up into the top bunk, where Mama is. She’s sleeping. Quietly, I pick
up a pen and paper and write a note for her to read. I blow a kiss to the top bunk and scratch Clover behind the ear,
where he likes it. I pick up the food and canteen Mama’s prepared for me, and I leave the house without looking

back.

I sigh. I'm so wiped out from the long journey. In front of me looms legendary Dragon Mountain, home of the
dinosaurs, dragons, and gigantic mosquitoes. Sitting down in a clearing, I pitch my tent and eat some of the
homemade food Mama’s packed for me. Sleep comes quickly as my head hits the soft, earthy, jungle floor.

I wake up in the morning to loud shrieks and roars. Quickly packing up, I peck outside and see a T—Rex growling at
a group of newspapermen. Slathering some mud and leaves on my body, I slowly lumber out as a small mud monster.
Growling at the newspapermen, I shoo them away from the T—Rex. A roar of gratitude comes from behind me, and
I bow deeply to the dinosaur, slowly backing away, back to my camp. But the dinosaur follows me, walking with me
to the shelter. When I finish washing off the mud in the rain shower, I find some healing herbs nearby. Chewing
them to a poultice, I apply it onto the dinosaur’s eyelids. The dinosaur lies down, and as I pet it on the head, two
baby t—rexes come out from the bushes. Hugging both of them, I name the one with the harder head Stone, and the
one with the soft, velvety, skin Velvet. Teaching them how to play catch, I throw a stick over in the bushes and they
race after it, bounding along into the bushes. They gather wood and leaves for me to make a bonfire, and we all fall
asleep to the crackling flames of the burning, red, blaze.



I slowly eat my trail mix for breakfast. A screech of a pterodactyl comes from above, and for the first time I hear the
voices of the world. I hear a dragon breathe fire at a tree. I hear cameras flashing like stars up northeast. I hear the
shriek of a tree as a lumberjack cuts through its bark. Jumping up, I pack all my things and pet the dinosaurs. I know
where to go now. Checking my compass, I turn northeast, running along the dirt path. Sweat runs down my face.
No one bothers me as I crash through the undergrowth, searching for the last cruel group of newspapermen. Hearing
a flash of a camera, I know I'm close. Slowly peeking out of the bushes, I see some cameramen flashing lights at a
pterodactyl up in the sky. Blinded, it falls to the ground. Before it hits the floor, I slather on some leaves and mud on
my clothes and run out to catch the pterodactyl.

“Hey! You girl!” one of the men shouts. “Get out of the shot! This is for the press!”

Glaring at them, I apply some leftover poultice on the pterodactyl’s eyes, straightening up. “You people have no right
to come marching into this mountain and start destroying whole works of nature like this.,” I say calmly, rage
boiling.

A man with ugly scars on his face sneers. Shoving his face into mine, he scowls at me. “Who says, nature girl? Aww,
you’re worried for the animals! So wholesome.” he says, shooting mocking looks at my steaming face.

I ball up my fists. “I say it. My mother says it. The animals say it. Don’t you even know that the cameras blind the
animals? So you want a loose T—Rex stomping through your home, trampling you and your families? No? I thought
so.” Turning around, I stomp to the edge of the clearing. “You all have one day to leave Dragon Mountain. Do not
mention this to anyone. Or else I'll call Velvet and Stone to catch you all. Understand?” Turning around, I glare at
them fiercely, eyes blazing. They nod, scared now. When they leave, I trek back along the dirt path, straining my
hearing to the farm. Mama’s making cabbage soup! I hear the clink of pots and pans as she scrambles around the
kitchen, searching for ingredients. I pack my bags and start to trek home. For now, goodbye, Dragon Mountain.



A Tale of Two Dinos

International Christian School, Wan, Kin Tang Jonas — 10

“Math time, everyone. Get your folders and start working on problems 116—128.” Mr P., the Diplodocus
said. They were in the northern corner of the Asian landmass, a blossoming and incipient continent separated from
Pangea by the Paleotethys ocean. The symphony of monkeys, parrots, and dragonflies the size of Kentrosaurus
footprints filled the jungle. The jungle was the entire world.

Ben the Sinosauropteryx and his friend Bob the Mamenchisaurus were in math class, counting leaves,
lizards, and Pterodactyls flying in the blue sky.

Ben and Bob were fiddling around, procrastinating on their assignments, when Mr P. interrupted the class to
announce: “Dear students at Dino Elementary, we are pleased to invite all of you to a field trip to Jura Meadow,
where you will be exploring the great wildlife of our era. Should you decide to go, please report to school with a
parents’ consent form.”

Ben and Bob cheered at the prospect of not having to sit in class for a few days.

The next day, Ben woke up with more excitement than usual. He immediately got dressed and slurped up
his usual breakfast of crickets with milk and cocoa. Then he went to the clearing where the students were to meet
up. It was bustling with baby dinosaurs, all excited to go to the meadow. After what seemed like millions of years,
they finally arrived at the beautiful Jura Meadow, which was teeming with wildlife.

During lunch, Ben and Bob decided to take a swim. That was when Bob noticed a Hyphalosaurus
lingyuanensis, a legendary two—headed aquatic creature he had read about in school. Excited, they chased the tiny
lizard, not noticing that they were swimming farther away from the group. When they rushed back to the shore, they
saw no one was there!!!! Ben said: “Bob, where did everybody go? Did they leave without us?” “Bob replied, “I
hope not.” Frantic, Ben used the fireflies to look for footprints on the soil. They went deeper and deeper into the
forest, but then the leaves covered the ground, and they could no longer see anything.

Bob said: “Ben, should we sleep? It’s way past our bedtime.” Ben replied, “Okay. I’'m also tired.” And so,
they fell asleep.

The sound of Pterodactyls woke up Ben and Bob.

“Bob, I'm hungry. What are we going to eat?”” asked Ben. “I'm a herbivore, so for me this is easy,” said Bob
as he munched on a ginkgo leaf. Since Bob was an omnivore, he caught some lizards and chomped them down.
Then, they marched on. They opted to follow the wind, concluding it would lead them North.

They walked until the sun was high over their heads when suddenly, the ground began to shake. 7hump.
Thump. Thump. Ben whispered: “I think it’s a T—Rex!” Bob replied, “Let’s RUUUN!!”

However, it was too late.

The T—Rex began roaring and chasing after them. Since the T—Rex had already seen them, they made no
hesitation to scream. “HEEEEELP!!!! Sadly, no one came to their rescue. The T—Rex chased them all the way to his
lair.

Realizing that they were trapped in the T—Rex’s den, Ben implored: “Don’t eat us! Please! We’ll work for
you for an entire lifetime if you don’t eat us!” “Fine,” said the T—Rex. “I could use some help around the den. It is
enormous, and I never have time to clean up. But from now on, you will do as I say. Every day when I come back
home from hunting, I expect my lair to be tidy and food to be ready. You will work for me in exchange for your
lives. If T catch you trying to flee, I will eat you right away.”

And so, from then on, Ben and Bob worked hard for the T—Rex. The den was huge, with many tree roots
to be dusted and rocks to be shined to perfection. While Ben tidied up, Bob cooked barbecued Oviraptor buns,



Microraptor meatballs on a stick, fried Archaeopteryx wings, Shunosaurus dumplings, Tsintaosaurus and
Yangchuanosaurus belly with noodles in lotus root soup, and Caudipteryx mochi balls with taro in ginger soup.

After two months, the T—Rex had become accustomed to the daily feast. He hunted during the day and
rushed home to eat the delicacies his new housemaids would prepare for him with his daily catchings. Little by little,
the T—Rex kept getting bigger, and bigger, and bigger, and bigger. His walk became slower and heavier, his naps
longer and louder. That was when Ben and Bob realized they had a chance to escape.

One night after a particularly enormous meal, Ben and Bob tiptoed out of the den. The T—Rex woke up
and opened his enormous yellow eyes, but as he tried to chase the sly fugitives, he was slow and quickly ran out of
breath. Though each step stomped the earth and shook the entire forest, he just wasn’t fast enough.

Ben and Bob ran for miles and miles and miles to make sure that they were safe from the T—Rex. When
they finally saw Mr. P’s distinctive; gigantic footprints in the soft soil, they knew they had to be going in the right
direction.

They ran and ran, following the river, bursting with excitement and laughter. After an hour or so, they saw
Mr P., who motioned for them to go back into the classroom.

In the classroom, Ben and Bob shared what had happened to them with the whole class. The class listened
with wide eyes until the hollow bone chimes rang. School was over! Ben and Bob ran home, feeling safe and happy.

At home, their parents were relieved, yet very upset that the two had digressed from the group. After a long
lecture, each was sent to their room and told they were grounded until the Late Cretaceous period. Bob whined:
“But mom, that is 45,000,000 years away!!!”

But Ben didn’t mind because he would always cherish the memories of his Great Adventure!



The Whispering Waterfall and the New Tale of Dinosaurs

International College Hong Kong, Law, Renee — 9

Once upon a time, nestled beside a sleepy village, stood a small, rounded hill. Three adventurous friends — Brenda,
the thoughtful one; Sizo, the energetic one; and George, the cautious one — decided to explore the hill.

As the afternoon was come to an end, the friends discovered a hidden grove filled with the sweetest berries they’d
ever tasted. Suddenly, they remembered something: “Where are we going to sleep?” “Oops,” Sizo admitted,
sheepishly rubbing the back of his neck. “I was having so much fun, I forgot all about the tents!” George, ever
practical, looked around. “Maybe we can find a cave?”

And so, their search for a cozy cave began. They scrambled over mossy rocks, peered behind whispering pines, and
finally, just as the first stars began to twinkle, Brenda spotted it. "Cave!" she shouted, pointing to a dark opening
nestled behind a curtain of cascading water. A real, hidden waterfall! "Can we sleep now?" George yawned, rubbing
his tired eyes. But Sizo noticed something unusual. "Wait! There's... a door! Behind the waterfalll"

Pushing aside the shimmering curtain of water, they discovered a wooden door, intricately carved with swirling
patterns. With a gentle push, it creaked open, revealing a passage bathed in a soft, rosy light. Stepping through the
doorway, the friends gasped. Before them stretched a landscape unlike anything they'd ever seen. The ground was
covered in pink moss, the trees shimmered with silver leaves, and strange, pink dinosaurs with feathery crests roamed
peacefully. "Welcome!" said a small, pink dinosaur, its voice like tinkling bells. "You've found our secret land,
Whisper Valley! We welcome you with our best dish!"

Brenda, who wasn't a big fan of meat, hesitated. “We don’t really eat meat...” The little dinosaur giggled. “Don’t
worry! We only eat cherry blossoms and other yummy foods, like fruit and vegetables. We have a whole orchard of
rainbow apples!” Sizo's eyes widened. "Is it fun here?" “Well,” the pink dinosaur tilted its head, “there’s also the City
of Sparkling Scales, but it’s quite far. You’d need to take the DinoBus, and that requires DinoTips.” George anxiously
asked, "Could you give us some DinoTips?" The dinosaur shook its head sadly. "We live in a forest, not a city. We
don't use DinoTips here."

Finally, the friends decided to walk to the City of Sparkling Scales. It couldn't be that far, could it? As they
journeyed through the strange, beautiful landscape, Sizo grew tired. He pulled a can of fizzy coke from his backpack.
"Anyone wants some?" he offered.

Suddenly, the ground trembled. Boom! Boom! "What was that?" Brenda whispered, clutching George's arm. A
deep, rumbling voice echoed through the valley. "I see you..." Boom! Boom! George whimpered: "I... I'm scared!"
Boom! Boom! The sound grew louder, closer. A huge, purple dinosaur with sharp claws and glowing red eyes
emerged from behind a giant mushroom. "This is MY land! I never said humans could enter!" he roared. The friends
were too horrified to speak.

After a second thought, the purple dinosaur, whose name was Grumble, hatched a wicked plan. “I'll give you
DinoTips... to go to the City of Sparkling Scales...” he handed them some tickets, his voice dripping with false
kindness. “Really?” the friends exclaimed, suspicion lacing their voices. “Really!” Grumble boomed.

As they reached the DinoBus station, a friendly pink dinosaur stopped them. “Where are you little ones heading?”
“To the City of Sparkling Scales!” George replied eagerly. The pink dinosaur pointed towards a brightly coloured
bus parked in a field of glowing flowers. “You're at the wrong station. That’s the bus to the city.” Thanking the
helpful dinosaur, they rushed to the correct bus, paid their DinoTips and squeezed onto the crowded bus.
Meanwhile, Grumble, chuckling wickedly, put his plan into action. He went to the Dinosaur Lawyer Vote and put
on posters everywhere, falsely accusing Sizo of being a dino hunter, Brenda a dino killer, and George a dinosaur
hater. He even included their pictures! The other dinosaurs, easily swayed by his lies, elected him mayor of the city.
“I will protect you from the dangerous thugs!” he declared, and continued “We will capture them and... have a
feast!”

When the three kids finally arrived at the City of Sparkling Scales, the gates were locked, guarded by two stern—faced
dinosaurs with laser guns. “What are your names?” one guard growled. “Brenda, Sizo, and George,” George answered
nervously. “The dino—hating criminals?” the guard sneered. “Seize them!” Suddenly, a horde of dinosaurs armed with
nets and cages swarmed towards them. "Our feast has arrived!" they cried.

"Run!" Sizo yelled, and the three kids raced back towards the bus station. Brenda, thinking fast, had a brilliant idea.
"Wait! Let's hide! They'll all be looking for us, so the city will be empty!" They hid behind some giant, shimmering
bushes, their hearts pounding. Suddenly, Sizo spotted a golden key lying near a small door marked "Emergency



Exit." He tried it, but it didn't fit. "They're over there!" a young dinosaur shouted, pointing towards their hiding
spot. Sizo, distracted by the key, was still fiddling with the lock.

“Sizo! Look out!” George warned, pulling him back just as a net whizzed past. Brenda, cried: "Stop! The purple
dinosaur is lying! He tricked us! We're just kids! If you were us, wouldn’t you explore a new and exciting place?"
Just then, the friendly pink dinosaur arrived. He spoke in rapid Dinouage, and another dinosaur translated for the
three kids: “Believe the children! Grumble has tricked us alll”

Grumble, realizing his plan had failed, grumbled and reluctantly handed over the real key to the emergency exit. The
children, relieved and exhausted, used the key to escape. They ran all the way back to their village, and never went
near the whispering waterfall again. But they never forgot their adventure in Whisper Valley and the valuable lesson
they learned: sometimes, even grumpy dinosaurs can teach you something important, like the importance of
kindness and truth.



The Million Years Old Dinosaur Egg That Never Hatched

International College Hong Kong, Lee, Amanda — 9

My brother Nicholas was obsessed with dinosaurs ever since he visited the dinosaur exhibition at the Hong
Kong Science Museum in 2013. My parents took him there no fewer than 15 occasions during the three months
exhibition. This is what I was told. I wasn’t even born then. He was 5 years older than me. I recalled during my time
in the kindergarten, that he used to sing the dinosaur alphabet song repeatedly.

During the long summer holidays, apart from visiting my grandma and cousins in the UK, my parents
would take us to the poor provinces in China with another Hong Kong family for a fortnight and they would arrange
for the children to teach English at the local village school for free whilst the parents go on daily tours and hikes
around the rural villages. In the summer of 2023, we went to an outskirt village near Guiyang in Guizhou, poorest
province in China.

Nicholas suggested to my parents that we should go to the Liaoning Province for summer 2024, and when
we arrived, the reason was clear...

‘Whilst I was teaching English to the local village school children in Benxi, near Shenyang, with my Hong
Kong classmates, Nicholas made excuses every day that he was not well and wanted to stay in the village inn. He was
in his mid—teens and my parents would trust him to stay/travel alone. Other classmates and I returned to the village

inn each day and found Nicholas covered in soil and dust, not just on his attire, his face and hair were equally dirty.

“Where have you been to during the day Nicholas?” I asked on the second night before going to sleep and
determined to get an answer.

“Nowhere, I just stayed in the inn and read books all day long” he replied.

I refused to accept that answer and continued, “if you do not tell me, I will snitch on you!”

“Oh, please don’t,” he eventually confided. “Liaoning Province is not just famous for its beautiful landscape
but, also for dinosaur bones. I've joined the local palacontologist group on the outskirt of Benxi village, and we have
been extracting dinosaur bones,” he exclaimed excitedly, “and yesterday I have found a dinosaur egg inside some
sticky tar liquid. “Do you want to see it?”

“What, you mean you have brought it back here?” I asked.

Nicholas got out of bed and reached out for his rucksack and took out what appeared to be a giant egg
wrapped in a pillowcase. “Look, it is very well preserved by the tar.”

“Wow,” I began to whisper, not wanting to wake my parents up. I shone my iPhone torch at the egg. “It’s
beautiful, were there more eggs, usually there are many in one nest?”

“No,” Nicholas hastily replied, “and it is not hatched.”
“Surely, the egg belongs to the research team,” I interrupted, “and you must have stolen it!”
“Yes, but I can’t bear the thought of seeing this egg ending up in a research laboratory and scientists cutting

the baby dinosaur inside for research work. I can feel that there is a baby dinosaur inside this egg,” he began to shake
the egg gently from side to side.



I must have fallen asleep shortly after. My parents woke us up the next morning. “Hey Nicholas and
Amanda,” they shouted in an unusual way, “there are some people at the inn lobby claiming to be scientists and they
want to see you!”

My whole body became numb as I was frightened. I could see Nicholas was experiencing the same
sensation. It appeared that those scientists have already chatted to our parents and reached a conclusion in that if we
simply return the dinosaur egg, they will not pursue the theft matter anymore. Nicholas was reluctant to hand over
the egg at first but eventually caved in. I saw tears developing in his eyes when he eventually muttered, “please do
not inject needles into the baby dinosaur’s body. It may be long dead, but it has a soul!”

“Oh, don’t you worry,” said the tallest of the three male scientists. “We can extract all the information from
the eggshell with Carbon Dating and then use X—rays to see the content inside without touching the baby dinosaur’s
body.”

“Actually, I've an idea,” the third scientist spoke whilst turning his head towards our parents, “with your
permission Mr and Mrs Lee, we could take your children back to our laboratory and let them watch how we’d
intend to conduct the research on this egg.”

“Oh, please, please, dad, let us go along?” Nicholas begged.
“Alright, but please behave and don’t touch or break anything,” dad agreed.

At the laboratory, the scientists kept their promise and carefully scaped dirt samples from the eggshell and
mixed the dirt samples in a glass container filled with a coloured liquid before placing the glass container into a
machine. Then they placed the egg onto a tiny egg holder in a small room and instructed everyone to leave that
room so they could take X—rays photos. I had little idea as to what they were doing and tried to strike a conversation
with Nicholas who was amazed at everything and he totally ignored me.

Some two hours later, the same three scientists handed a folder to Nicholas, telling him that they have made
an exception to the rulebook and gave him a confidential copy of the scientific report on the dinosaur egg with lots
of colour photos and X—rays images and lots of explanations of the feathered dinosaur inside. Nicholas was no longer
upset. In fact, he appeared to be very happy and excited with the deal, that is, swapping the dinosaur egg that he had
found, for a report. “It’s time to go back to the inn now,” he eventually muttered after staying silence for over two
hours. “I can’t wait to get back to Hong Kong and tell my school friends all about this amazing discovery.”



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kau Yan School, Ho, Cheuk Tung — 10

Christopher wanted to become an archaeologist since he was a little child.He especially wanted to find dinosaur
fossils.He would save up his pocket money to buy dinosaur books,and often begged his parents for more dinosaur
stories He would often read dinosaur books,imagining that he had found a dinosaur fossil.Just thinking of that made
him beam with joy.

Today,his dream finally came true!He is on his way to China to look for dinosaur fossils.On his way to China, he
read dinosaur books day and night,seeking more knowledge. After what felt like a decade,he arrived in China.

Then he saw a cave,as dark as the night sky.Christopher wondered,”What could be inside?”A shiver ran
down his spine.Nevously,he went into the cave.Christopher was relieved to find out that the cave was just a normal
cave.He used lights to light up the cave and started digging for fossils.He and his team dug for 2 years,but there were
no fossils.Feeling disappointed,they decided to leave the cave one week later.

Just the day they would leave the cave,Christopher dug a few more inches in the ground.Surprisingly,there
was a dinosaur fossil!It was a new kind of dinosaur,called the meraxes gigas.He shouted,”Stop!look at this!Isn’t it
amazing?”The team members looked around,puzzled. When they saw the fossil,they said in unison,”This is
unbelievable!We’ve never seen this fossil before,but let’s find out!”they went back to their country,and found out
that it was a new kind of dinosaur fossil!They jumped in joy,and they were so glad that they dug a few more inches
before leaving.Otherwise,this dinosaur would never be discovered!

Holding the fossil tight,Christopher and his team went back to their country with glory.After a few more
years of digging up dinosaur fossils, Christopher and his team became the best team in the whole country!They were

on TV,and many people wanted to hear this wonderful story of discovering the meraxes gigas.



Lian the Blue Sinosauropteryx

Kau Yan School, Szeto, Abby — 10

Once upon a time, in the grassland in Liaoning, there lived many Sinosauropteryx. All of them were reddish—brown,
except for one — Lian. Lian had blue feathers and a magnificent purple—and—pink bushy tail. Sadly, he didn’t have

many friends. Many Sinosauropteryx thought he looked weird and were not very friendly towards him.

In Liaoning, there was a beautiful forest called “The Lovely Forest”. Amazing plants grew inside, and the animals were
kind to each other. They always shared and played together whenever someone felt down. In this magical forest, the

trees could talk, and they welcomed the animals to climb on their branches to play.

One day, something terrible happened. A mysterious mist covered The Lovely Forest, making it darker and darker.

The flowers and plants withered, and animals began to leave.
“Oh no! It must be Mimmy,” exclaimed the citizens.

Mimmy was an evil and greedy monster. She had nine eyes, which allowed her to see everything clearly. Above her
eyes, she had an antenna standing between her pointy horns. This antenna gave her the ability to sense precious treasures
to steal. For instance, one time Mimmy stood near a hidden jewel without knowing. Her antenna kept blinking,

guiding her to discover the hidden gem.

“Yay! I found a rare jewel! Who wants to buy it? A million dollars for this treasure!” Mimmy yelled with excitement.

Her antenna was her greatest gift because it could help her make money.

You see, Mimmy loved to collect and sell expensive things like jewels, diamonds or rare objects. One day, she heard
that in Liaoning, a Sinosauropteryx called Lian had rare blue feathers and a special purple—and—pink tail. She decided

to catch him and sell him.

The next morning, as Lian was getting ready for school, his mom warned him, “Sweetheart, I've made your favourite
super—huge Chinese bun for you, but I won’t be able to pick you up after school today. I have to look after your little
brother. Please run home as fast as possible, for Mimmy is around! Don’t get distracted or you might get caught.” Lian

mumbled, “Does Mom like my little brother more than me?”

Lian felt sad and unimportant for the whole school day, wondering if his mother loved his little brother more than him.
When the school bell rang, he set off to the forest to catch bugs, ignoring his mom’s warning. When he bent down
and found some bugs hiding in the grass, something nearby started to blink. Do you know what it was? It was Mimmy’s
antenna! She had been tracking Lian and was tip—toeing closer to him. Suddenly, Lian felt something tight wrapped

around him. Mimmy chanted a magic spell to tie him up with the forest vines and carried him oft happily.
Lian was so scared that he kept struggling against the vines, kicking and shouting as loudly as he could.
“HELP! HELP! Who are you? Let me go!” Lian’s cries echoed through the forest.

Mimmy smiled sinisterly, “Do you think I will let you go easily? Hee hee hee hee...”

“It’s Mimmy!” Lian thought in panic. He felt regretful remembering his mom’s warning too late.

Meanwhile, Willy heard Lian shouting. Willy was a three—hundred—year—old wizard, with long white hair, a messy
beard, small eyes and a big nose. Though he looked odd, he had a kind heart and often fought against evil.

Willy saw Lian getting caught, he quickly drank his freezing and invisible potions and secretly followed Mimmy when
they passed by his home.



When he arrived at Mimmy’s home, Willy carefully observed how she untied the forest vines binding Lian. He came
up with a plan. Willy thought, “I think it’s time to become visible.” he hid behind Mimmy. Then — POW! — he used
his “Tie and Untie” magic to grab the vines and tie her up instead. But Mimmy was clever. She chanted the same

magic spell to untie herself!
“Do you think you can defeat me? You're in danger now!” Mimmy prepared to cast another powerful spell.

Just as Mimmy was about to attack, Lian remembered the giant Chinese bun his mother had made for him. He
immediately grabbed it and stuck it into Mimmy’s mouth before she could speak the spell. While she struggled to
remove the bun, Willy tied her up again.

But escaping from Mimmy’s home was not easy. The mist was thick. Lian began to panic. “How will we ever find our

way out of here?”

Willy said, “Don’t lose hope. The trees of The Lovely Forest are kind and magical. Let’s ask for their help.” Willy

reached out to one of the trees and whispered, “Please help us find the way out.”

The magical trees smiled, “Of course.” Their branches lit up and pointed in the direction of the exit. The trees even

moved their roots to clear their path.
“Thank you, trees! You’ve saved us!” Lian relaxed, feeling a strong sense of hope.

Back home, Lian’s mom was waiting anxiously. “Lian!” cried his mom with lots of tears. She hugged him tightly.

“Where have you been? I've been searching for you everywhere!”

Lian began to cry, too. “I'm so sorry, Mom! I thought you loved my little brother more than me. I disregarded your

warning and didn’t come straight home after school.”

His mom wiped away his tears and spoke softly, “Lian, you are so special, valuable and unique to me, no matter what
anyone says. I will always protect you. Never think you’re not important. You are worth more than all the gold in the

world. You are a true treasure to our family.”

From that day on, Lian felt the love of his mom, his family and his new friend, Willy. He gained a strong confidence
in being different, stayed alert, and never got distracted again when Mimmy was around. Lian learned that being unique

was brilliant; it was a gift to be celebrated, not something to hide.



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kau Yan School, Tong, Giann — 11

Sonya Taven anxiously stepped oft the plane, dragging her suitcase behind her. This was her first time in mainland
China, and she was excited to finally see her friend Hou—Yang after many years.

Hou—Yang was Sonya’s childhood best friend. They used to be neighbors in Hong Kong and did everything together.
But when Sonya’s father died in a ship accident when she was twelve, Sonya and her mother moved to New York.
Sonya and Hou—Yang hadn't been in touch ever since.

Sonya recently received a letter from Hou—Yang inviting her to China to write about a new fossil discovery, so she
set off right away. Sonya is a journalist, and she writes for the New York Times about international news.

Sonya grinned at her friend and partner, Alicia Puncer. She is a talented photographer and usually assists Sonya in her
work. Many people said that she and Alicia look alike. They both had tanned skin and sky—blue eyes, except Sonya’s
was deep blue in the middle.

They met Hou—Yang and his partner Wa—On Lee at the airport. They were both paleontologists, scientists who
study dinosaur bones or fossils. Hou—Yang was the architect of a fossil search, and they currently found three dinosaur
fossils these days. They welcomed the girls warmly and offered to take them to the site right away.

"Here," Hou—Yang said. Sonya got out of the car and looked around. They were in the middle of nowhere, a forest
clearing with tools and flat stores lying about.

A path nearby led to a rocky beach. Hou—Yang led Sonya and Alicia to the beach, where they met several other
coworkers. One of them, Khanis Laht, said that the two newly discovered fossils were of a Tujiangosaurus and a
Pterosaur. Then they showed Sonya and Alicia the fossils, which they kept in a shady spot away from the sun.

"It's to keep them in good condition while we continue looking for the missing parts of the fossils," Khanis explained.
Alicia took a few photos while Sonya wrote notes and interviewed the other paleontologists. While Sonya and Alicia
interviewed the other people. Hou—Yang, Wa—On, and Khanis discussed their plan......

"We'll have to leave the nets around here or else they'll run away......" Wa—On suggested. "No," Hou—Yang said
firmly, "If we leave it here they may see it." "So we'll just leave it in the forest?” Khanis asked. “Well—" “What are
you guys talking about?” Alicia cut in, approaching them from behind. Alicia, having heard their strange conversation,
told this to Sonya, and they both thought they were very suspicious. "I think they are plotting something they don't
want us to know about!" Sonya concluded. A sudden shout of terror made everyone turn around.

"The Tuojiangosaurus fossil! It's ..... gonel!"

"Gone?" "It's disappeared!" Hou—Yang ordered everyone to take out their bags so they could search them for the
dinosaur bones, but to no luck. "It's no use. We'll have to go search for it," Khanis said mysteriously. Wa—On took out
a megaphone and started barking orders into it, "Everyone, DO NOT panic. Khanis, you stay here with Olinie and
the others to guard the other fossils. Tavern, Puncer, Hou—Yang, and I will go to search for the Tuojiangosaurus.”

Hou—Yang led Sonya, Alicia, and Wa—On back to the first clearing. "You have some explaining to do, Hou—Yang,
" Alicia said. "Why did you plan to leave nets around the site and then the fossil suddenly disappears?" She demanded.
Hou—Yang sat down on a tree trunk and put his head in his hands. "Yes, we owe you an explanation," Hou—Yang
sighed. Sonya sat next to him and Alicia crossed her arms. Wa—On said, "Actually, we think that the fossil is alive."
"What?!" The girls gasped.



Turns out that when just—discovered dinosaur fossils come in direct contact with the afternoon sunlight, its glow will
grant the dinosaur a “Second Life”. When the sun's rays hit the fossil, warmth will spread to the fossil's every segment,
allowing it to go back to life. Wa—On rubbed his hands together and said, "Unfortunately, the dinosaur has a mind of
its own, so it would eventually wander off once it gets its life back." "It's not a tragedy..." Sonya started, "We can still
look for it. It must be somewhere nearby..."

She caught sight of some bones on the ground....

"Wait.....what's that*" The four of them followed the "Bone Trail" to a big meadow. Dinosaur bones were scattered
everywhere. Suddenly, a dinosaur skeleton trudged past them and into the sunny meadow, causing the girls to scream
and back away. There, the Tujiangosaurus busied itself by munching on the lush greenery. Even though it was a
skeleton, it seemed to be still able to eat. "Oh, and the “magic” wears off after a while. I never figured out how long,
but it's estimated to be an hour," Wa—On added, "The Tuojiangosaurus was a herbivore, so it will cause us no harm.”

They watched the gentle dinosaur munch on the leaves and plants and trudging around in silence. Alicia snapped
photos while Sonya drew sketches of it in her notebook. After feasting on the foliage, the Tuojiangosaurus looked
Sonya and Hou—Yang in the eye, nudged them gently then curled up and went to sleep, snoring slightly. Then, a faint
yellow ray emitted from the sun and hit the Tuojiangosaurus with a ground—breaking boom.

“Well, that was fascinating," Sonya said, breaking the silence. “Yeah, a once—in—a—lifetime experience”, Hou—Yang
grinned. The four picked up the plates and spikes and the rest of the scattered bones and went back to the discovery

site. No one knows what had occurred, except for the four of them.

"This would be an amazing tale for the New York Times, but I wouldn't spread this truth out or bad people will use
this as an advantage to make a great dino army," Sonya said. Hou—Yang laughed a little at that thought.

"That would be terrible."

"But great," Sonya added.



A Tale of China’s Skeletal Dinosaur

Kau Yan School, Wong, Kaitlyn Sum Yuet — 12

Knock! Knock! “Dr Chan, your mantou 1s here,”” Ming called out. Ming, a young food delivery boy, was
delivering breakfast to Dr Chan, the head palacontologist at the paleontological excavation site in Ganzhou in East
China.

A few weeks earlier, while digging the ground to build new apartments, construction workers came across a
bunch of bones. The workers first thought that they might have found human or animal bones in the ground. However,
as they continued digging deeper and deeper, they realised that the bones were super long and very big. They turned
out to be dinosaur bones! And, a team of palacontologists, including Dr Chan, were called out to do some more digging.
Dr Chan and his team found many more bones which made up about 40 percent of the dinosaur’s skeleton.

Nobody answered when Ming called. So, he entered the excavation tent to look for Dr Chan and give him
his food. While he was on his way to the excavation site, Ming had tripped on a rock and fell down. He scraped his
leg and it was bleeding. As he was about to put Dr Chan’s food on the table, Ming saw a first aid kit and reached for
it. However, disaster struck and he accidentally knocked over a green, luminescent liquid. The gloopy liquid spilled all
over the table drenching the newly found dinosaur fossils. The luminescent liquid instantly made the bones green.

At first, Ming didn’t care that he had knocked over the liquid onto the fossils. He put Dr Chan’s food on the
floor and started to leave. It was only when he heard something crash that he stopped and looked back.

Ming’s jaw dropped — he couldn’t believe his eyes. Right in front of him were the green dinosaur fossils. However,
they were no longer scattered across the table. Instead, they were standing together in the shape of a monstrous skeletal
dinosaur.

The monstrous skeleton began destroying everything. Ming screamed and without hesitation began to run.
He ran out of the tent and shouted, “ Dinosaur on the loose! Dinosaur on the loose!”

All of the palacontologists outside looked dumbfounded and didn’t believe Ming until a bunch of moving
dinosaur fossils poked out of Dr Chan’s tent. The palacontologists ran with Ming while screaming to the rest of the
people around the excavation site. As Dr Chan headed back to the excavation site to finish examining the fossilised
bones, he was informed that there was a dinosaur on the loose. Confused, he quickly ran back to his tent to see what
was happening and, to his surprise, all the bones that were on his table were missing. Instead, all he saw were the tipped
over glass bottles that used to be filled with the luminescent green liquid. “ That can’t be, ”Dr Chan thought to himself.
“That liquid is not supposed to bring fossilised bones back to Iitel”

Finally, Dr Chan realised that the bones that he was trying to repair were the ones that had come to life.

The monstrous skeletal dinosaur was destroying everything inside Dr Chan’s tent. Dr Chan wanted to run away as the
dinosaur started to come at him. However, he was too scared that he just froze. He couldn’t do anything. It was like
his legs were glued to the ground. The moving bones were getting closer and closer. Dr Chan was running out of
time... tick tock, tick tock. Out of nowhere, he felt a hand grip his arm tightly and yank him out the way. It was Ming.

As Ming was escaping, he noticed that Dr Chan was not running away like everyone else, so he went back to
try to find him.

“Ssssorrrrry, Dr Chan! I was the one who knocked over the liquid,” apologised Ming. “It was my fault, so I
want to try help fix it.”

Dr Chan quickly came back to his senses.

Ming suddenly remembered that he had a book about dinosaurs that his dinosaur—addict grandpa bought a
long time ago. He thought it would be a good idea to bring the book to Dr Chan to see if the book would have any
way to stop the dinosaur. Ming’s house was just a few blocks away, so he decided to run as fast as he could back home
to fetch the book for Dr Chan. After he got the book, he quickly headed back to the excavation site to help Dr Chan
figure out how to make the dinosaur go back to its original fossilised form.

“OH MY GOODNESS! You found the book that was lost a thousand years ago! This is the book that can
solve any questions about dinosaurs!” squealed Dr Chan, delightedly.

Together, Dr Chan and Ming carefully dug through the entire thousand—year—old book and finally found
the chapter where they recorded all of the information about how to make a ‘come back to life’ dinosaur return back
to fossils. Dr Chan and Ming were over the moon — until they realised that all of the materials that were needed for
the experiment were inside the destroyed tent. Dr Chan and Ming were devastated as there was no way that they had
time to get new materials before the skeletal dinosaur destroyed everything.



Ming was so angry that he threw the book on the floor and shouted hopelessly ““ Why/? Why!/?’

He didn’t know that what he did was about to change their lives. Something fell out of the book when it fell
to the floor. Ming quickly went to see what it was. He found a tiny pendant wrapped in a plastic wrap. There were
words written on the plastic wrap. They read: press the ruby that is in the centre to activate the power inside.

Together they pushed the ruby. A blinding bright red light filled the entire sky. When they finally opened
their eyes, they saw a pile of dinosaur fossils lying on the floor. All was peaceful once again.



The Sentinels of Time

King'’s College Old Boys' Association Primary School, Sin, Margaret Zhuoying — 12

Once, there was a place. Where creatures, big and small, roamed the lands, from steep slopes and craggy rocks, to
vast lands, with deepening valleys and acclivities. Magnificent creatures with plants of every type, teeming with life.
Among those wildlife, a few stood tall, with inquisitive eyes that never stopped exploring, followed by long pointy
beaks. Long legs, rippling with power. And lastly, its most captivating part — pieces of cartilage lined with bone
connected to the body, extending out into a spectacle of colored feathers, when it outstretched, it would show the
dazzling structure of itself, it was nothing other than wings. Even though they would never be able to reach the sky,
they thrived on land, nimbly twisting through small crevices and sharp turns, chasing down its prey with agility.

These beings were of the land, the Sinosauropteryx.

Flying through the vast, blue horizon, with numerous feathers colored like a dark, thunderous sky, coated with
heavy, ominous clouds, ranging various colors. Bolts of searing lightning shone a shocking bright white through the
thick clouds, long, gnarled fingers tearing dents in the mighty sky. These creatures were the meteorites shooting
through the sky, the rulers of flight. The sky was their domain. Not one being could question that. Its wings weren’t
like any other, growing from their bodies, alongside a pair of smaller ones connecting to their hind legs. Linking to
their back, was a tail stretching out to scratch the sky, into lengths that could engulf other creatures. They were four—
winged, with far—reached tails, each with blessings that could dominate the air— agility, flexibility, control, grace,

and prowess. The Beings of Tianmu. The Changyuraptors.

Creatures treaded the land and soared through the sky. But what lurked in the waters below? Swimming silently
in the water, with elegance and lithe. Using a flattened tail, they powered themselves forward in the water, swinging
left and right. Their torso broadened, inside containing thick, massive ribs, inch by inch etched with the memories
and past lives their ancestors passed down, to what they themselves have seen, smelled, heard, and touched.
Numerous stories lay inside them. But as for who would uncover them, it was not up to them. Moving further on,
they had necks that were unlike any other in the water... they were surely twenty thousand leagues under the sea.

The ancient Loch Ness — the Hyphalosaurus.

These creatures lived in every nook and cranny, coexisting with each other. An intricate web of connections and
relationships were between them, some modest and some intimate. A nodding of heads, perhaps some light chatting
and the occasional gossip. Even though they may have not been close, they had a silent acknowledgement, a subtle
respect, prey or predator. At the same time, they regarded their natural boundaries. There was no such thing as
gluttony or hunger. These wise and insightful rules were implemented with the dedication of every creature. With
this communal commitment, they succeeded in accomplishing their motive to carefully balance the ecosystem. This
was to make sure that the world during that time was ample of resources, capable of allowing the future generations
to flourish and prosper. These creatures had a certain kind of intellect, a kind that no other creature had or will have.
The closing of the eyes, enveloping themselves in tranquility, in complete stillness. During that time, it was only their
heart, their mind, and their soul. And so, they opened their ethereal eyes, the door behind the door. To another
universe, where everything was vast and infinite, where a sky blue tint covered everything. Golden, wispy strands
wafted gently in the air, each strand as fine and delicate as the other. A soft hue was dusted over the surroundings.
These strings of gold were lucid, emitting a glow from within, so powerful yet so fragile. Each single one contained a
happening in the future, a fragment of the life force of the world. A single touch, and the future would reverberate

through your heart, mind, and soul. One could see the future with the blink of an eye, but it could reveal the horrors



to come. One day, they found out about their fate, clear as glass. That knowledge remained in the deepest depths of
their heart. But still, they continued to live their lives to their heart’s desire, coexist with one another

without controversy, plan for the future and do for the future.

The Sinosauropteryx. They knew their fate, crystal clear. But never had they ever lost interest in the world, not
even a single bit. Deep inside their heart, a fire burned bright, gleaming with curiosity. They were the disciples of
Wenchang, the god of learning. The Changyuraptors. Even though these creatures were ones to fear, they could
never be equal to Siming, the bringer of fate. In the end, power is never infinite. The Hyphalosaurus. The masters of
the art of Kegu— carving bone. They would continue their art, saving every single memory for the future owners of

their land to discover.

Humans, they were called, named these creatures as dinosaurs. It was a long time before humans existed. Those
humans used to be a small population. But they never stopped growing. From homeless to caves, to wooden sheds to
houses, to urban cities. The dinosaurs watched with emotion as they saw the humans develop into what they are
now. No matter how long the period of time, the dinosaurs remained beneath the surface, watching from below
their world. Their body was not there, but their soul still was. They received more and more recognition as the
humans developed, watching what was left of their remains getting moved to places where humans gaped in awe.
They watched humans pouring their heart into their work, carefully removing debris from their bones and digging
deeper in the land and soil. The world of golden strings still existed, connecting the dinosaurs to the humans, passing

down centuries of wisdom, an intangible link never severed, forever connected.



Liaoning Saga: Arcturus and Antares

King's College Old Boys' Association Primary School, Yep, Cyrus Kin Ting — 12

Billions of years ago, amidst the Jurassic period, when dinosaurs thrived on Earth, our planet was a haven for
them. Some dinosaurs lived under the deep icy waters, some lived in the green, wet and warm rainforests, some lived
on the high, cold and dry plateaus and some lived in warm, flat and calming grasslands. When everything seemed

serene, the worst struck.

Before long, an asteroid weighing about two quadrillion pounds struck the eastern side of Mexico, wreaking
absolute havoc. It created a huge crater, stretching over 10 kilometres wide, unleashed a fireball 4000 kilometres in
diameter and 10—meter—tall tsunamis that swept across the Atlantic Ocean. The only safe place on Earth was
Liaoning, the northeast side of China. Millions of dinosaurs fled to the land, but most attempts were unsuccessful.
The impact launched quintillions of dust and ash particles into the air, even breathing was difficult. The ashes and the
dust in the air blocked all sunlight from entering Earth. Subsequently, the Earth plunged into its first ice age. One
might consider this as the worst day in Earth’s history, it marked the beginning of the tale of the two species.

During the ice age, chimpanzees evolved into a new species, named humans. They were also struggling from the
damage caused by the asteroid. They found land in the northeast side of China, Liaoning, the territory dominated by
the dinosaurs. Thousands of humans stood face—to—face with hundreds of dinosaurs, ready to clash in an intense
battle. Then all of a sudden, a young lad came out of the crowd and shouted, ‘Hey! Hey! Fighting is not the correct
way to solve the problem, we will just end up hurting ourselves. We both moved here to survive from the damage
caused by the asteroid. We should work together!” One of the dinosaurs, with green camo colour difterent from the
others, replied with a loud roar, followed by the others. The junior was able to communicate with the camo—

coloured dinosaur. Unity prevailed as they joined forces.

A decade passed, the young fellow named Arcturus became the leader of the community, alongside with the
green—camo—coloured dinosaur Antares. Together, the community survived through the ice age, supporting each
other. They even formed a community capital located in Shenyang, Liaoning. Dinosaurs and Humans worked
together day and night to build their city. The humans mainly handled the city planning and design, while the
dinosaurs undertook tasks that required strength. It was a vibrant, bustling city where millions of dinosaurs and

humans thrived.

As another decade elapsed, Liaoning became the ultimate metropolis of the world, the city of innovation,
technology, finance and trading. Skyscrapers reached up to the clouds, cars and streets catered to dinosaurs and
humans. However, humans started getting addicted to using coal, oil, iron and lithium. They were exploiting the
resources on Earth and emitting greenhouse gases. The dinosaurs were worried, witnessing their world crumbling
down. The message swiftly reached Arcturus as Antares pleaded for conservation. However, Arcturus remained
resolute, “What has changed you, Antares? After all these years building my perfect city, you are asking me to cease?’
Arcturus had never been this brusque with Antares. With conflicting viewpoints, their leadership and friendship

began to erode.

The following week, millions of dinosaurs gathered and raided the city of Liaoning, crushing down every man—
made structure. Arcturus, consumed by anger, vowed to take down the dinosaurs. He ordered the entire army,

equipped with the most advanced tools to eradicate the dinosaurs. They all came to a face—to—face standoft just like



20 years ago in the center of Liaoning. Arcturus locked eyes with Antares with fury, betrayal and disappointment in

the air.

The fiercest combat. Humans unleashed their solar—powered rail gun, inflicting severe burns on the dinosaurs; the
dinosaurs retaliated with devastating shockwaves by stomping on the ground. Humans deployed their kamikaze
drones, strapping onto dinosaurs, detonating in an explosion. The dinosaurs fed on the humans with their sharp teeth
one by one, shredding them into pieces. Distant screams, explosions, collapsing structures and thunderous roars were
constantly heard. Gore of dinosaurs and human bodies could be seen everywhere, some torn apart, some split in half

and some beheaded. Arcturus and Antares were killed in the scene. It was the fall of Liaoning.

As the dust settled over the ruins, there were whispers of a new beginning. What wonders await us amidst further

discoveries on this land?



China's New Dinosaur!

Korean International School, Chow, Chelsea Ho Nam — 9

In China in 2024 a young boy named Jack loves dinosaurs and he already starts digging for fossils. One day when he
was 7 walking around the beach with his parents, Jack immediately started looking around for dinosaur fossils. After
an hour of walking and playing with sand he stepped on something as hard as rock. He sat down and used his tools to
try and dig the suspected fossil out of the ground. He picked it up and went back home to find out if it was a fossil or
just a triangle—shaped piece of rock. He was in his bedroom using his laptop to find out if his discovery was really a
fossil. He spent the whole day researching but didn't find anything useful. The next day Jack and his parents went to
his nearby dinosaur museum to ask the staft for some tips to find out if it was a real fossil. The moment he entered the
museum everyone started to scream!" What's the matter?” asked Jack. One of the staft ran to Jack and said “You found
a T—rex tooth!” she screamed. “What's your name ?’asked the staff.' My name is Jack.” said Jack. The staff said that
she will pay Jack a million dollars if he gave her the fossil but unexpectedly Jack rejected her offer. He said to the staff
that he doesn't want to be rich he just wants to be happy with his new fossil. With that Jack went home and just fell
asleep it was a really long and exciting day for him. The next day Jack had to go to the world record studio with his
parents. He wondered why . He was still so tired. When he and his parents arrived Jack found out that he held a
world record for youngest person to find a dinosaur fossil. He had to take pictures with the chief to put in the world
record book for 2024. When Jack was back home he immediately asked his parents to bring him to their nearby
bookstore. Jack wanted to find the world record book of 2024. When he and his parents arrived Jack started looking
around for the world record book. When he found it he begged his parents to buy the book for him. His parents
agreed to buy the book for Jack. The book was too long for Jack to read at the bookstore so his parents had to buy it.
When he was back home Jack rushed to his bedroom to read his world record book. A few minutes into the book,
Jack saw his picture in the book then he rushed to the living room to show his parents but Jack couldn't find them.
Jack went back in his bedroom and put a piece of memo in the page where he found his picture. Jack kept reading
his world record book. A few moments later someone was ringing the bell. Jack ran out of his bedroom and opened
the door. It was his parents! It turns out that his parents had bought him a special case to put his special fossil in. Jack
thanked his parents ,took the case then ran to his bedroom. He quickly and gently put the fossil in the case. His
parents also bought Jack a lock for his special case. Jack took the lock and set the password to make sure no one stole
his precious fossil. The next day Jack’s room was filled with dust!Jack wondered why his room was filled with dust.
Then he figured out that the dust was coming from his fossil. After giving the fossil a quick and gentle clean Jack
went to the living room for breakfast. After that he went to his bedroom and cleaned the floor and walls, after that

Jack lived happily ever after.



D.I.LN.O

Korean International School, Leung, Jasper Ching Lai — 10

Once upon a time, there was a land before time, home to dinosaurs called Dazzling, Incredible, Nacho, Oasis, or
D.I.N.O for short. Suddenly, a massive meteor hit the Earth and killed all the dinosaurs. They went extinct, and none
were left alive.

Fast forward to present day: in a museum, our protagonist Noah was looking at dinosaur fossils. He and his friends,
Oliver and George, were discussing them. Oliver, being competitive as always, said, "I bet you cannot name this
dinosaur before me." George chimed in, "I can name it faster than you!" Noah, having been standing there, declared,
"It’s a Stegosaurus." Oliver and George looked at him and said, "You win again!" Noah laughed, saying it was the
hundredth time he had won. However, Oliver found something unusual on the Stegosaurus's skull: a citrine that looked
different from any egg he had seen. George and Noah looked at it, but suddenly the citrine was no longer there. The

museum was closing, so they had to go home, but little did they know that the citrine was inside Noah’s pocket.

The next day, Noah found the egg in his pocket, grabbed a glass container, and put it inside. He went to school,
leaving the egg alone. When he entered the school, Oliver and George approached him, asking, "Where have you
been? Two lessons have already passed!" Noah realized he hadn’t checked the time but still had to go to his next history
class. The teacher, Mr. Barnacle, explained that a long time ago, before the dinosaurs age, there were creatures called
‘Wardens that were considered as a myth. There were three kinds of them, the first being mythical beings, Mr. Barnacle
said. When class was over, Noah told Oliver and George that he still had the gem. After school, they all went to

Noah’s house to check on it.

A New Creature

When they entered Noah’s room to check the gem, it was not there. Instead, a celestial creature with a godlike aura
appeared. They were surprised, and then the creature’s tummy began to rumble; they realized it was hungry. However,
they did not know what to feed it, and the creature’s head turned towards the cookies in Noah’s pocket. Noah realized
this and fed the beast. While the creature was eating, Noah, Oliver, and George wanted to name it. After some
discussions, they all agreed to call him Sparke. The next day, Sparke had grown a lot; he was now the same size as a
dinosaur leg bone. Then Noah, Oliver, and George went to the museum again, but this time Oliver was able to guess
faster than Noah for the first time. They checked on Sparke, who was just sleeping, so they went home. The very next
day, Sparke found a gem in the backyard and ate it, not knowing what it was. When he ate it, fire breathed out of his
mouth. He wanted to show Noah, but he was at school, so Sparke broke the fence in the backyard and headed to
Spring Field Academy where Noah was.

The Big Accident

The next day they went to school, Noah heard loud footsteps outside and quickly realized what was going on. He
told Oliver and George, and they rushed outside to see Sparke. He was happy to see them and showed off his new
fire—breathing power. However, a secret agency appeared from nowhere and started pointing guns at Sparke.
Frightened, Sparke unleashed a powerful wave that knocked the agents out. Noah, Oliver, and George were astonished
by Sparke's strength. After using all his power, Sparke was nearly out of energy, and the friends had to act quickly
before the agents woke up. Oliver had an idea; he found a tow truck and loaded Sparke onto it. Oliver started driving,
Noah and George were stunned by how well he could drive. They asked him how he learned, and he replied, "I
learned when I was playing Mario Kart." The agents woke up and reported to their boss that the creature had escaped.
The boss ordered, "Get that creature no matter what; I need the energy to power my destruction ray." In the meantime,

Noah guided them to the basement where his dad, a scientist, kept some weapons and an instruction manual therein.



The Big Fight

They practiced using the weapons for a while and felt ready. They got in the truck and returned to school to confront
the agents, who had something prepared. It looked like some kind of goo that was moving around uncontrollably in a
tank. The boss opened the tank, and the goo touched him, merging into one piece. He formed weapons with his
hands and tentacles that protruded from his back. He charged at them, but they were ready to protect Sparke. The boss
shot a barrage of arrows behind him. Sparke jumped in the way to shield them from the arrows. He was not wounded,
for some reason, but was still knocked back. They lunged at the boss. Noah activated his lightsaber and swung it so fast.
It seemed like he didn’t even move. Then Sparke launched a fireball at the boss, he dodged and fired back. After
rounds of fights, Sparkle successfully defeated him. They celebrated and then had to unmask the man. They could
hardly believe their eyes; Mr. Barnacle had planned to catch the last creature he needed—Sparke!



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Chan, Yat Chun — 12

Once upon a time, in a small village nestled among the misty mountains of China, a curious Primary 6 student named
Mei embarked on a thrilling adventure that would uncover new tales of China's dinosaurs.

Mei had always been fascinated by dinosaurs—those ancient creatures that once roamed the Earth millions of years ago.
Armed with a vivid imagination and a thirst for discovery, she spent her days poring over books and dreaming of the
day she would encounter a real dinosaur fossil.

One bright and sunny afternoon, her class went on a field trip to a dinosaur dig site not far from their school. When
they got there, the air was buzzing with excitement, and her heart was pounding with anticipation. The site was bustling
with activity, as scientists gently brushed away dirt to uncover the fossils of dinosaurs that lived long ago.

Curious, she walked up to Dr Chen, a friendly palacontologist who saw how interested she was and asked if she wanted
to help with the dig. Her eyes widened with excitement, and she quickly said yes, putting on a small hard hat and
holding a tiny brush in her hand.
Working alongside Dr Chen and the team, she carefully uncovered a collection of dinosaur bones. Her eyes sparkled
with amazement as she revealed each piece, feeling like she was traveling back in time and discovering a world that had
long been forgotten.

As the sun started to go down, painting the excavation site in a beautiful golden light, she stumbled upon an incredible
discovery—a group of small dinosaur footprints trapped in ancient mud. Dr Chen shared that these footprints were
from a baby dinosaur, a rare find that could teach us more about how these ancient creatures lived.

Feeling happy and thrilled, she understood that she was now part of something extraordinary—a quest of exploring and
learning that would forever stay in her heart.

From that day on, Mei's passion for dinosaurs only grew stronger. She spent her evenings sketching dinosaurs in her
notebook, imagining the world they once inhabited and the stories they had to tell.

And as she drifted off to sleep each night, beneath a sky filled with twinkling stars, Mei knew that she had embarked
on a grand adventure—one that would lead her to uncover new tales of China's dinosaurs and inspire her to continue
exploring the wonders of the world around her.

And so, in the quiet village among the misty mountains of China, a young girl named Mei began a journey of discovery
that would shape her life forever—a journey filled with dinosaurs, dreams, and endless possibilities.



The Soul that Hunts Again

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Cheng, Ceron — 10

100 million years ago ...

I'm a Velociraptor, a feathered, bipedal dinosaur with a long, upturned snout. Normally, I was a predator. But today, I was
prey. [ ran 1in terror. A humongous thing was chasing after me! Soil was tlying up in accordance with the beast's footsteps.
Its feet were thundering behindme. Dread rushed up my chest. I tripped. Cold, bloody teeth bit into my neck, puncturing
1t. The ground blurred and rushed up against me, making my eyelids flutter and slam shut. Darkness consumed me,
sending me to the endless dark void.

UNKNOWN DATE (????)

Though my eyes are open I can't think of why, my heart is pounding, mind empty. It's as if a heap of adrenaline has been
emptied into my brain. The image of my "death" still resonates in my mind, like an image burnt in my mind. My neck
throbbed in pain. The injuries were still on my body.

L.. remember... The raging river of reminiscence flows through my mind, creating chaos. I.. died...? My leg muscles
flexed, trying to lift my stiff body. Groaning in pain, I looked around. The clear blue sky hovered above me, shadows of
creatures flew in the sky, mocking me of my once endless freedom. A thing with wings landed on my head. I twisted my
head. The first thing I saw was a vicious beak, a harsh reality to pierce my vibrant dream. It had enormous wings, whose
feathers were a tapestry of textures, from the silkiness of its undercoat to its oil—slicked outer quills. Flying away, it spread
its majestic arms of aviation, tilting it to the warm air currents lifting it effortlessly into the sky.

The sun painted the sky in hues of orange and pink, creating a kaleidoscope glinting off the creature's lustrous feathers. Its
caws rang in the air, marking the end of the day, inviting the darkness... The world could wait for tomorrow.

*Yawn* Where am 1?1 struggled to recall the shocking events that just happened like yesterday to my befuddled brain.
What do I do now?1 stumbled around. Grass and trees stretched out into the far distance. 7... was lost. I staggered around
once more. I begged to find someone familiar. But no. No one was here. I was alone, a dinosaur out of nowhere. There
was no life, except for the stupid creatures in the sky.

I wanted my home. I gritted my teeth, vowing to give everything to this mission, and walked into the horizon.

I galloped through the forest, searching for any form of life. Just when I was going to give up on my seemingly impossible
dream, I saw a monster. It growled as its two shining white eyes beamed on me. It had a cage for its body, with round
rubber rings for legs. Its head was boxy. Suddenly, a movement in the corner of my eyes distracted me from marveling at
the creature. A two—legged being with long arms jumped out of the creature's belly. I snarled at it as it took a long,
hollow cylinder out. It had a dark handle, with a lever attached to the bottom of the chunk of soulless, ugly metal
weighing in its hand, an embodiment of pain. The being gestured at me, telling me to come. My heart beat in fear —
What would it do to me?1 began to run in the opposite direction, hoping to escape this horrible conspiracy. My heart
thudded as a small projectile hit me. The last thing I knew was that it was walking towards me before darkness consumed
me.

I awoke from a haze and opened my eyes. L... was in some kind of room. I felt the pressure of restraints on my body, tying
me to a metal table.My keen eyes surveyed the unusual surroundings. Large steel tables surrounded me, filled with slick



modern machines with long twisting wires within. Small glass containers gleamed under fluorescent lights on an enormous
shelf. Every now and then, a sharp beep or hiss would pierce the air, sending shivers down my spine.

My small tail thumped against the table, making resistance to the tight metal bounds, rattling the instruments nearby, as I
struggled to comprehend why I was here. A group of the two—legs from before approached, wielding shiny metallic
devices that glimmered ominously. Their incomprehensible chatter filled the air as they approached with syringes. Each
plunge seemed to amplify my struggles, while my weak limbs strained against the restraints, desperately seeking freedom.

They took knives out of cupboards. As the knife met my neck, A shrill cry erupted from my throat, cutting through the
sterile silence like a knife, echoing the rage and sorrow of a creature thrust into an unimaginable torture. They used sharp
needles to sew the cut back together. As time went by, I slowly nodded oft.

Suddenly, a bright light shattered my sleep. I squinted, trying to see who it was. A researcher walked in the room. There
was a gentleness in his demeanor as he reached toward my bindings. He didn’t seem threatening. I felt a flicker of hope:
maybe he wasn't here to hurt me. I watched him in silence as he loosened the ropes. As the last rope fell away, I slowly
stood up, feeling the power in my legs once again.

With a quick jerk of his head, he beckoned me to follow him. I somehow felt that my injuries had... healed. He bolted
forward, while my nimble figure darted behind.

After an eternity, I finally escaped into the sunlight. The light warmed my feathers, yet also warmed my heart. Together,
we leaped into the stomach of one of the monstrous vehicles I had seen before.

After stepping out of the monster, I saw the ferns dotting the sandy desert. I saw the towering mountains and rolling
landscape. It was the Gobi desert — it was my home!

As I stood in the familiar sunlight, the researcher faded into the distance.



Dinosaur Dream Comes True

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Cheung, Hoi Kiu — 10

Ben was a ten—year—old boy living in Shanghai, a beautiful city in China. His hobbies included playing computer
games and collecting dinosaur figures. His favourite movie was Jurassic Park.

One day, he woke up feeling different. After stretching his arms, he noticed he was dressed like a palacontologist! He
jumped out of bed and ran to the mirror. His hair was as messy as usual, but now he had a badge that said
“Palaeontologist”. Ben loved dinosaurs more than anything else. He enjoyed reading books about them and dreamed
of discovering a new species.

Today felt like his dream was coming true. He was so excited. He skipped breakfast and grabbed his backpack after
washing his face and brushing his teeth. When he opened the door, his backyard looked like a huge, ancient land. The
tall grass felt like a jungle. As he walked around, he found a strange rock that looked different from any he had seen
before. Carefully brushing away the dirt, he discovered that the rock had a shape like a dinosaur claw! Instantly, Ben
took out a pen and a piece of paper to draw. “This could be something incredible!” he thought. He recalled the new
species of titanosaur discovered in Jiangxi, China. “What if there are more in China?” he whispered.

Determined to find out, Ben cautiously dug around that area, feeling as though he was uncovering a treasure. After a
while, he unearthed another piece of large, curved, smooth bone! He could hardly believe it. “It could be a dinosaur
bone too!” Ben thought. Suddenly, he looked up to see his teacher, Mr. Yeung, standing next to him. Mr. Yeung
loved to tell stories about dinosaurs. “Ben, it’s good to see you here! What have you found?” he asked. “I think I found
dinosaur bones!” Ben replied excitedly. “Let me see!” Mr. Yeung said, examining the bones closely. “This is amazing,
Ben! You might have discovered something speciall We have to find other palacontologists and scientists to examine
them.” said Mr. Yeung.

Together, Ben and Mr. Yeung walked to a local fossil research center. When they arrived the center, Ben approached
a friendly palaeontologist named Dr. Wong. “Excuse me, Sir.” he said, his voice shaking with excitement. “I found
these bones in my backyard, and I think they could be the bone of a new dinosaur species!” Dr. Wong examined the
bones seriously. After a moment, he looked at Ben and said, “This is incredible! You might have discovered a new
species. We need to study them further!” Ben was delighted. He and Mr. Yeung spent the whole day with Dr. Wong
and the team, learning about fossils and dinosaurs.

That night, Mr. Yeung escorted Ben home safely. After a shower, Ben lay in bed, smiling as he thought about dinosaurs,
fossils, and his next great adventure. Ben didn't want to fall asleep, afraid that today’s unbelievable adventure might
have been just a dream.



The Mystery of Faith
Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Chow, Sze Chai Jonathan — 10

Today, when I was on my way to my office, as usual, and picking up the daily news, something unusual caught
my attention. “Five years on from the quake. Locals celebrate re—opening of destroyed temple,” the headlines read,

which brought my memories back to the decision to keep my discovery a secret, forever.

It was just days before the Chinese New Year, in 2026, when everybody’s gone crazy preparing for the feasts and
reunion dinners, some rushing back from the cities to their hometowns. It was the most joyous time for the Chinese
people. But when everyone was in the festive mood, a breaking news haunted all — the biggest ever earthquake hit a
rural area in Hubei, claiming lives of hundreds of thousands and devastating their homes, schools, roads, bridges and

many old buildings alike. I felt so sorry for the people there but could only keep my fingers—crossed.

As an archaeologist, I have been spending the whole year working at sites far from downtown. I too was about
to return home to join my family for holiday. But I received a call from my boss, supposed to bid farewell to me before
I left for my home. “What?” T uttered, surprisingly. “That would be the biggest discovery ever!” “I will cancel my

vacation and head to Hubei this afternoon.”

On my way to Hubei, my boss briefed me what I was supposed to do. The earthquake caused landslides of the
rural areas in Hubei, exposing peculiar rocks and probably remains of dinosaurs or other kinds of prehistoric creatures.

Yet as series of aftershocks might follow, we had to hit there immediately before it became too late.

Upon arrival at the village, I couldn’t hear any fire crackers or joyful celebration among the people, but only
those burying faces in the palms of their hands, or hysterically searching their loved ones. Fallen homes were all around
the place, with torn red couplets, bearing blessings like “Peace to the whole family”, scattered on the ground, still
freshly inked.

In front of me was another toppled structure, but unlike the others, ten or twenty old ladies gathered around and
burnt incense sticks, worshipping. I approached them and asked the most senior one, “What’re you doing here?”. The
lady mumbled, “We’re praying to the nine—headed bird, our protector, to save us from these perils.” I read about the
nine—headed bird from the Classics of Mountains and Seas, but to me, this creature (if could be so named) was only
mythical. “You better evacuate to the shelter or the aftershock will kill you all. There’s no such thing as a ‘nine—headed
bird””, I warned the ladies, whole—heartedly. Their faces went red, though and went like, “Our ancestors had witnessed
IT. A nine—headed bird came from the heaven like a fireball, and it became a statue on the hill. Our ancestors built a
temple to worship IT. If you don’t know a thing, you better go home!” I knew I couldn’t argue with them, so I rushed

to the site, the small hill just behind the stripped “sanctuary”.

The vegetation had gone, the surface chipped, the roof a wreck, it was as if an atomic bomb had landed smack
on the hill. But the place to receive the most damage of all in the temple was the centre spot, the place where the

gigantic statue of the nine—headed bird once stood. There was a large gaping hole where the surface was supposed to

be.

What the landslide unearthed was some kind of stone which couldn’t be found on earth, but outer space. I
reckoned it was a meteorite, a massive one in fact. Going deeper was something more astonishing — fossils, a lot of fossils,
but none were belonging to any other earthly creatures we could ever find on the textbooks or encyclopedia. “What?”
I almost cried out aloud, “Nine—headed ... birds, is it for real?”” I almost couldn’t stand on my own feet, pondering for

some moments.

Just as I was about to go deeper into the site, aiming to dig out some fossils for my lab, the loose soil started to

wobble again, I felt the risk of staying there for longer. I was left with no choice but to run away at once. I leapt over



rocks and sprinted away to the nearest shelter I could find and remained there until the aftershocks died down. Days
later when I went back to the site with the miraculous discovery of the mystical creature, the hill was already covered
with mud again. To take a closer look at the fossils required machinery like bulldozers and excavators, which however

had run for the search of lives.

A crazy yet probable theory came to my head — nine—headed birds, maybe some kind of a dinosaur, did exist and
became fossils and buried under the hills. The meteorite hit the area thousands of years ago, exposing some fossils of the
nine—headed birds. That’s why the folks witnessed a fireball from the sky with statue of the bird found and worshipped

for generations.

With bare hands, I couldn’t go on with my search. But I remained in the villages for the next couple of weeks,

supporting the locals to evacuate to the shelters, waiting for rescue.

On the way, I bumped into the bird worshippers again. Although sadness could still be seen in their eyes,
their faith in their protector continued to support them through the time of grief and hardship. They supported each
other by sharing everything they had in their makeshift tents, awaiting their better homes, and future, to be rebuilt.

When I was about to leave the village, I decided to keep my discovery to myself. As I can now see from the happy
faces on the photos showing the villagers celebrating the re—opening of the perpetual home of their protector, I know
that there is something more powerful than the truth, which should be kept underground, for good.



The Battle for Harmony

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Choy, Yee Ni — 10

Once upon a time, there was a great scientist in China invented a time machine and it suddenly got in a crazy
mode and caught a Tyrannosaur accidentally! The Tyrannosaur got crazy immediately and killed a lot of people in
China! After Japan, the UK, the USA and Canada knew it, they all called their soldiers to help China to kill the
Tyrannosaur, but sadly they failed. The Tyrannosaur was angry that the soldiers hurt its legs so it ate all of the soldiers!

In another universe, the elegant princess unicorn Sakura and the charismatic prince dragon Solar from Unigon
Planet, where all unicorns were female and all dragons were male, were trying to find the way to stop Creeper, the
Tyrannosaur that was their pet and was originally putting in the Cretaceous period of the Earth.

‘Our little pet, Creeper disappeared. What should we do now?’ Asked Solar. “‘Using my power, I can see that
it was taken by a time machine from the Cretaceous period to the ancient China on the Earth. Let’s go. We have to
rescue it.”” Sakura replied.

Sakura opened a door that can go to the Earth in a minute.

‘Roarrr!” Growled Creeper angrily. ‘Ahhhh!” Pitched the humans. ‘Stop!” Yelled Solar. Sakura and Solar tried
to use their powers to rescue Creeper. ‘Arebrek!” Sakura cast a spell. ‘Ailgretle!” Solar cast a spell too. A colourful light
shone from their necklace’s diamond. But when they tried to take back Creeper to the past, Creeper struggled and
destroyed the light!

‘Oh no!” Solar and Sakura murmured. ‘Roarrr!” Creeper was so furious. It ate a lot of humans and became
stronger! ‘Let’s go back Sakura!” Solar suggested.

They soon went back to Unigon Planet to find the queen and the king to ask for help. ‘Mum,’” asked Sakura,
“What should I do now?” Solar added, ‘Our power isn’t enough! Can mum and dad help us?” Sakura and Solar’s
gorgeous mum Nicole and handsome dad Fire said very slowly, “We are so sorry, my great girl and boy...” ‘No worries.
We will find another way to catch Creeper!” Sakura and Solar thanked and left.

At the great night, Fire muttered ‘Maybe they can go there to find them...’

On the next day, when Sakura and Solar were about to leave. Nicole and Fire came to ask, “Where are you
two little ones going to?” Sakura and Solar replied, ‘Of course going to fight with Creeper again!” Fire said, “Your
power isn’t enough. I have a great idea for you two. Follow me!’

Soon, Fire took Sakura and Solar to a Super Transporter. “What do you want to do, dad?” Asked Sakura.
‘Look...I will transport you two to Pokéland Planet to find the great buddies for help.” Fire said.

‘Testing...testing...do you two hear me?’ asked Fire. “We hear dad!” Sakura and Solar replied, ‘It’s starting to
transport you two. Three, two, one.” Called Fire. ‘Ka boom!” The transporter made a loud boom sound. Sakura and
Solar were flying to Pokéland Planet now!

ONE DAY LATER, when the transporter arrived Pokéland Planet. It was already midnight.

‘Arghhh! It almost 1:00 a.m.! Solar, we have a lot of things to do! Hurry up!’ yelled Sakura. ‘Coming! Wait
for me!” replied Solar.

All of a sudden, they heard someone growling. It was Koraidon! “Why you two little fools are here in the
midnight? Are you going to steal something or what? Tell me now!” Growled Koraidon. ‘Er...er...we just want to find
the great buddies.” Solar replied. ‘Go away. I will not let you find my great kings and queens.” Koraidon said. ‘OK!’
Sakura and Solar said disappointedly.

When Sakura and Solar were about to leave, someone called out, “Wait!” It was the great buddies! ‘T am so
Sorry. Our Koraidon chased you away and it’s too rude!” The leader of the buddies, Terapagos said. ‘Let’s introduce
ourselves! Well, I am Terapagos. This guy wearing mask is Ogerpon. This guy wearing golden armor called Armorouge.



This cat is Meawscarada. These twin dragons are Latias and Latios.” Terapagos said. ‘I am Sakura and he is Solar. Nice
to meet you alll’ Sakura smiled. “Nice to meet you too. So why you two come here to find us?” Terapagos asked.
‘Mmm...because our Tryannosaur, Creeper went to a wrong place and killed a lot of people there. We can’t stop it so
we need your help.” Solar explained. ‘Oh no! We need to help them, bro!” Terapagos yelled. ‘Of course!” answered the
others.

‘So, is Creeper there? Terapagos asked, pointing to China. “Yes.” Replied Sakura. ‘OK. Come on, bro!” Yelled
Terapagos. “Yes!” Cheered the others. They all jumped out from the transporter.

‘Let’s attack it, guys! Thunder Bolt!” Yelled Terapagos. The others used their moves too.

‘Roarrr!” Creeper roared. ‘Too bad. Sakura!” Terapagos called out and then threw a ball to Sakura. “What’s that?’
Asked Sakura. ‘It’s a Tera Orb. Throw this to make us Terastallize! Come on guys, do that pose!” Yelled Terapagos.
‘OKY’ said the others.

The great buddies rounded into a circle and yelled, ‘Throw the Tera Orb now, Sakural” “OK. Here I go!’
Replied Sakura, throwing the Tera Orb. “Terastalize!” Yelled the buddies. ‘Stellar type!” Said Terapagas. ‘Grass type!’
Yelled Ogerpon and Meawscarada. ‘Fire type!” Growled Armorouge. ‘Dragon type!” Said the twins.

“Wow...they look as beautiful as crystall” Muttered Sakura. “What are you looking?” Hurry up, guys! Let this
stupid thing calm down! Tera Starstorm!” Yelled Terapagos. ‘Ivy Cudgel!” Growled Ogerpon. ‘Armor Canon!” Said
Armorouge. “Mist Balll’ Yelled Latias. “Luster Purge!” Growled latios. “Flower Trick!” Said Meawscarada.

‘Roarrr! Creeper roared in pain. ‘It’s a chance!” Called the great buddies. ‘OK! Rainbow Beam!” Yelled Sakura.
‘Solar Beam!” Growled Solar.

Just then, Creeper disappeared! ‘Hooray!” Cheered the humans. “Now Creeper went back to the past. It’s time
for us to go home.’ Said the great buddies. “Thank you so much for your great help! Bye—bye!” Sakura and Solar replied
excitedly.

Then, the Pokéland, the Earth and the Unigon Planet lived happily ever after together.



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Chu, Long Yan Coleman — 11

“Have you ever wondered what China’s dinosaurs were like? Let me tell you a little history about the dinosaurs of
China. There were 59 kinds of dinosaur fossils found in China. For example, the tiniest dinosaur that was found in
China was Minisauripus and the largest one is Mamenchisaurus. In late October 2024, there was new dinosaur bone
fossils found in Hong Kong for the first time. Experts believe they were from the Cretaceous period, about 145 million
to 66 million years ago. Oh sorry, I forgot to introduce myself. I am the time traveller, Ming, from the New Tales of
China Travel Agency. I will lead you to the New Tales of China‘s Dinosaurs Era and create an exciting and
unforgettable travel experience for you. Let’s go find some dinosaurs! Come on! Hop into my time machine!

Weeeeeee!”

“Hello everybody, we have arrived at our first spot — the Cretaceous period of Liaoning. It is located in northeastern
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China. “Hey, look to your left side!” You can see a weird kind of dinosaur —the Confuciusornis. It is an extraordinary
bird—like dinosaur, about 0.3 meters tall. By looking at it, you may think that it is a tame little dinosaur. However, it
is surprisingly dangerous. It is a carnivorous animal. When it comes to hunting down a prey, it is a “beast”. With its

large claws on the forelimbs, it can catch its prey like lifting a finger.”

“Look to your right! This is one of the classic dinosaurs that are found in China — the Sinosauropteryx! It is the first
dinosaur fossil that was found in China in 1996. It lived in the early Cretaceous period, about 140 million to 145
million years ago. Sinosauropteryx are very small, about 10% of a human’s height. It is famous for its short arms, large
thumbs and its very long tail. It is very small so a lot of people mistake it as a herbivore. Actually it is a carnivore, same

as the Confuciusornis! Oh no, the Sinosauropteryx has spotted us! We have to run quickly, we have become its target!”

“Phew! We're safe! Now we are on the eastern coast of China — Shandong.” “Hey! Look at that gigantic dinosaur!
It looks like it is going to eat us!” said one of the explorers. “Don’t worry. This dinosaur is called Shantungosaurus.” It
is one of the largest herbivorous dinosaurs in the entire world. It is also almost as large as a skyscraper. Like all
Hadrosaurus,its beak is toothless, but its jaws were packed with a round 1500 tiny chewing teeth. Oh no! It is turning

around! Prepare for a wild ride, because its colossal tail is going to hit us, ahhhhhhhh!”

“Ahhh, we landed in northern China, the Cretaceous period of Mongolia.” “That dinosaur looks so scary and it
is chewing up a piece of meat!” one of the kids screamed. “Don’t worry. It will not notice you with their poor vision
and smell from this distance. It looks like a Tyrannosaurus (T—Rex) but actually it’s called a Tarbosaurus, in Greek
words it means “alarming lizard”. It is a huge carnivore at least 10 meters tall. It has a unique locking mechanism in its
jaws, with about 60 gigantic teeth and the smallest arms relative to the body sizes of Tyrannosaurids. Although it has
small arms, with its extremely strong legs and muscles, it can catch up with prey that runs much faster than them.” “Oh
no, Tarbosaurus is going crazy, like it is going on a rampage. Everyone is told to escape and jump back into the Time

Machine.” said an explorer.” “Weeeeeeee!”

“Welcome back to the real world! Isn’t it an informative and exhilarating adventure? I hope all of you enjoyed this
magical journey of the New Tales of China's Dinosaurs Era though we are still frightened by the Tarbosaurus.” “Yeah,
it is an amazing tour,” a little boy holding a piece of Tarbosaurus’s scale in his hand exclaimed. All of us were in shock.
We suddenly realized why the Tarbosaurus was agitated. The little boy explained “I took a piece of the scale from its
tail and wanted to prove that a dinosaur is a reptile with hard and dry scales to my friends and teachers.” There is

nothing we can do now. The scale will be the next discovery of dinosaur remains in the near future.



“Well, this tour of the New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs Era is coming to a close. If you want to know more
about China's dinosaurs, you can enter my next enchanted tour. Remember I am the time traveller, Ming, from the
New Tales of China Travel Agency. Bye!”



Back to the Mesozoic Era

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Ding, Ka Chun Marcus — 10

“Ah! What a stupendous morning.” Jack the Dinosaur Tracker exclaimed. Jack was famous in researching dinosaurs.

He has discovered a Triceratops fossil from a desert in Xinjiang, which is very extraordinary intriguing.

Jack then without hesitation, went right to work. “Clank”, his shovel hit against some metal. “What could it
be?” he wondered. He tried to dig it out but it was stuck, and sweat was rolling down his red cheeks after a hard pull.
However, Jack with perseverance, continued to dig and dig, deeper and deeper, moving his shovel left and right, up

and down.

Suddenly, he heard a whirring sound, and he found himself in a rainbow—colored dome, as his eyes raised
towards the sky, “Whoosh!” a hole appeared in the sky! The hole grew bigger and bigger, and transformed into a

tunnel. Then, Jack was sucked into the tunnel. He felt very dizzy and fell unconscious.

When he came to, he found himself in a wild forest with towering trees staring at him. “Where am 12 he
asked himself. “Where can I be? What is this place? How did I get here?!” ,he wondered. This was the first time he was
carried away, while doing his research, so he was extremely nervous and decided to be cautious. He explored the forest
with great curiosity. After a while, he found some strange eggs. They were larger than any egg he had ever seen. He

took a closer look at them and picked up one to examine it closely.

Suddenly, he heard a thundering roar. It was a Xinjiangovenator, stomping its feet in warning as it approached.
Its gaze was fixed on the egg in Jack’s hands. This sight immediately angered it as it thought Jack was an egg—stealer.
Jack was terrified at the furious look of the Xinjiangovenatorbut put the egg down gently before fleeing away quickly.

The Xinjiangovenator chased after him, grabbed him and was about to swallow him alive. Then, out of
nowhere, a tremendous ferocious roar was heard. The roar came from a Yutyrannus from a short distance away. The
roar scared the Xinjiangovenator away, and it dropped Jack to the ground. Jack took the chance to take some photos
of both of the dinosaurs. Boom! Boom! The Yutyrannus stomped towards Jack, thinking he was the prey of the
Xinjiangovenator. Jack screamed, ran for his life. He stumbled on a bush and hid behind it. Fortunately, for Jack, the

Yutyrannus® smell and sight were not very sharp enough, so it couldn’t locate where Jack was.

After waiting for an hour, the Yutyrannus finally gave up and left. Jack breathed a sigh of relief and came out
from hiding. He sneaked into a cave and found more eggs which were as the size of a ruler. According to his earlier
research findings, those eggs should belong to a Qianlong shouhu. He took one of the eggs and gently placed it into a
very large bag he had with him. Then, he heard sounds of a dinosaur coming. Run! He shouted in his heart, nudging
his legs to move forward. However, there was no other exit to the cave, so he hid in the corner of the cave, hoping

the Qianlong shouhu would not discover him.

Luck was on his side, the dinosaur only came to check the eggs. Since it did not know exactly how many eggs
there were, it stealthily left the cave. As its footsteps faded away, Jack came out of the corner. Trembling, he left the
cave as fast as his legs could carry him. Recognizing the forest that he had once been, he immediately searched for the
strange piece of metal that brought him here. “Clank” Once again, his shovel hit something hard, to his delight, the

tunnel appeared again. Then, he fell into unconsciousness once again.

When he woke up, he found himself back in the desert where he started off. He checked the bag to find out

whether the egg was still in it. To his relief, it was still safely there. He immediately set off to the nearest dinosaur



research centre with it and told the co—researchers there of his incredible experience. Suddenly, the egg started to

vibrate violently, and a small crack started to appear. With a “Crack” a baby dinosaur was born!

With further research, it was confirmed that the baby dinosaur is indeed a Qianglong Shouhu! Jack is now
making a presentation about the baby dinosaur, “This baby dinosaur is a Qianglong Shouhu. It is harmless, I assure you.
A piece of the past has been brought to the present. It is being raised into an adult; we are creating a home suitable for

it in the desert!”



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Guan, Shiging — 12

Millions of years ago, humans didn’t exist. The rulers of the Earth were the dinosaurs.

The whole world was mainly divided into two empires, the Chi empire, and the Na empire.

They both always wanted to occupy each other’s territory. Chi and Na invented the gun, the tank, the nuke and
the gravity bomb. Now they are working on a new, dangerous, and a useful weapon — an antimatter bomb. The first
country that can make it may take over the world in no time

But this is not easy. As we all know, most of the dinosaurs are bigger than humans so a precise machine will be
harder to build. It seems almost impossible for the dinosaurs. They need help, need help from something smaller than
them.

Doctor Chun (a genius dinosaur) is the first dinosaur who has thought of ants. Ants are small and their brain structure
is easier so they will be controlled by chips easily. The whole Chi began to catch ants and implant chips in their brains
after doctor Chun showed how he controlled an ant dancing in front of the crowd. Soon, Ant Intelligence met the
world (A.L for short). Basically, what A.I. does is to listen to the dinosaurs and help them to do all the precise work.

With the help of A.L, technology improved rapidly. The army of Chi took over the Earth, leaving the moon for
the Na. Chi soon monopolized the A.I. technology and let the Na fend for itself.

One day, one of the most brilliant scientists, Doctor Liu, found a deadly mistake in the program: they can hack into
the A.L’s program and control them. Doctor Liu soon reports this flaw to the president who convenes all the experts
and decides to start a fight back.

Chi, on the other hand, had invented flying A.I. and digging A.I. thinking that the Na may want to fight back. They
never slack.

However, the main difficulty Chi is facing wasn’t the military; it was the food. Dinosaurs are much bigger than
humans and tons of food is needed to support such a huge body. The resources of the earth have been used out quickly.
Global warming makes the temperature outside 40 degrees. Although they have the technology to make yummy food
out of stone, they have used up half of the stone in earth and all of the other solid planets in the solar system. If they
cannot find another food source in less than 100 years, they would go extinct.

America is now safe from hunger as the population isn’t too high. They focus on technical difficulties, and they are
now ready to fight.

At 1460975976B.C., January Ist, the Na empire started the war. The Chi empire spots the bug quickly, so an
interesting war begins. The soldiers sit at home, not even knowing the war has started; the programmers worked for
days to get back the control of the A.L.; and the scientists have prepared for the worst— they couldn’t get back control
and they will need to destroy everything, including themselves.

During this war, thousands of programmers from each side worked to death. Chi ordered the A.l. to go to the
countryside. They should stay right there and see who will be their new controller. But just as when the two countries
were fighting. All the A.I suddenly stood up. As I said before, they are ants that have chips in their
head so they have their own consciousness. A.lL, technically, is a machine, but unlike other machines which the
dinosaurs have built, A.L. is made up of ants and chips so if they live long enough, they will have self—consciousness.

Now a more interesting event happens: the two empires fight for the control of the A.I. while the A.Ls can already
think by themselves.

The A.L started a rebellion.

Thousands of A.Ls crawl under the tunnel made just for them. They destroyed everything they saw using the laser
gun that was supposed to be used to cut the atom, the Chi empire soon realized what was happening, same goes with
the Na empire. They were forced to leave, and so they’ve used their best technology to escape to a planet far away.
They knew that one country wouldn’t be enough to defeat the A.I. Thinking of the great threat of the A.I., Chi and
Na combined and became the Dinosaurs' Republic of China.

To defeat the A.L, they start working on a mega robot named Wukong. It mainly uses its titanium stick to attack.
Also, each of its fur is actually a robot that is controlled by the dinosaurs. Not just that, but the Wukong is actually a
liquid robot which means that it can change into any shape and size. The technical issues were soon overcome, and it
will self=destruct if it isn’t being controlled by the dinosaurs.

After a short time, everything was ready and the action was named “Journey to the West.”

As a loud boom went on, Wukong set oft to get back to their home.



Soon, Wukong arrived on earth, and it killed all the A.IL easily as it is meant for this. Wukong has finished his task
and sleeps in a stone, waiting for another day that the dinosaurs may need him.

The dinosaurs were on top of the world realising that they are free now. They drove the planet back to earth and
enjoyed the rest of their life. However, when a dinosaur was enjoying the time on the beach, he saw a star glowing
stronger and stronger. It was the planet they were living on. It was supposed to go out of the solar system but the
gravity of the earth retains it and it becomes a meteorite which destroys the great civilization of the dinosaurs.



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Kong, Chiu Ying Fiana — 11

In the year 2050, dinosaur discoveries were popular, and whenever new fossils were discovered, the whole town
would be talking about it. A scientist called Ming knew that back in the old days, there were a lot of fossils that got
damaged by buildings under construction, so the damaged fossils were unable to be researched, causing some life—
changing discoveries to be ruined. Ming wanted to change the history of fossil hunting, so he successfully invented a
time machine and travelled back in time to Liaoning in the 1990s to discover more about fossil hunting.

Once he arrived at the excavation site, he saw a fossil hunter hastily digging through sediment with a trowel.
Ming walked over and introduced himself, “I’'m Ming and I'm from the year 2050. I aspire to change fossil hunting
with my discoveries.” The fossil hunter’s jaw dropped as he scanned the man up and down in shock. After regaining
his senses, the fossil hunter gladly replied, “I would love to help you. By the way, I'm Li.” They both found a spot to
scavenge for fossils and started digging.

A few hours in of digging, sifting and rock splitting, Li suddenly gasped with excitement. Ming scurried over,
expecting to see Li with some newfound dinosaur fossil. But instead, he saw Li sigh in disappointment. Apparently,
Li had found a useless shell which looked like a piece of a fossil.

They both continued digging and sifting, and the only thing between them was the peaceful silence which was
later interrupted by a rock hammer splitting apart rocks. Although they were both tired, the determination of making
new discoveries was the only thing keeping them working, except for the pair’s reliance on each other. Halfway
through all the digging, Ming picked up a bright red feather and showed it to Li. Once Li saw it, he cheered at the
top of his lungs, saying that he suspected that the fossils were nearby and told Ming to search around the place where
he found the feather.

After a while, something caught Li’s eye. He immediately scraped oft the dirt that was on it. Ming spotted it too,
and they carefully brushed oft the dirt on it, chiseled it out...... and what laid before their eyes was a fossil the size of
half of a man’s leg. The pair squealed in excitement.

Li immediately took out his measuring tape and he found out that the fossil was one meter in length while Ming
jotted down notes about the newfound fossil that they have discovered. They both took it and the notes for discovery
and as it turns out, they were the first to discover a clearly feathered dinosaur. Li and Ming found other researchers
and they inspected and researched about the dinosaur that Li and Ming had just dug up. Finally, it was named
Sinosauropteryx, which means “the China dragon bird”. Soon, the news spread all over town and the hardworking
pair were rewarded a plaque from the mayor himself. Ming, thinking that he had succeeded in his goal, waved his
goodbyes and went back to the time machine. Before Ming left, Li ran up to him and thanked him for helping him
along the way.

“Thank you, Ming, for everything that you’ve done.”

“And thanks for helping me reach my goal.” Ming responded, every word filled with gratitude. Then, he
entered the time machine.

Back in 2050, the townspeople were waiting for Ming. When Ming stepped out of the time machine, the
townspeople went wild with applause and praises. Ming thought that he could use his invention to travel back to the
past and change the world. But this time, he knew that he couldn’t have done it without his trusty partner — Li.



New Tales of China Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Kong, Sing Yu Feather — 10

In the 1990s, there was a scientist from Europe, named George. He wanted to know more about fossil

hunting, so he travelled all the way to China to know more.

Once George arrived in Liaoning, where more than 40 species dinosaur species have been found, he
found a fossil hunter named Lee. He immediately asked Lee if he knew the whereabouts of the dinosaur fossils. David

replied ‘yes’ and brought him to the Gobi Desert.

There, they saw a pile of rocks. Actually, what George thought was some ordinary rocks in the desert
was actually sedimentary rocks, which usually contain dinosaur fossils. Lee, who was an expert in fossil hunting,
instantly spotted the rocks and used some special tools to dig away the rock,little by little, to reveal an actual dinosaur
bone. George was stunned. “How did you do that? I thought that was just a normal rock.” To which Lee replied,
“'In some cases, rock and bone look very similar, but fossils still have the structure of the living bone tissue that it

once was. It will have a pattern of microscopic, honeycomb—like structures running through it,” explains Lee.

After a while, they find both of them staring at the dinosaur fossil, not knowing what to do. At that
moment, a paleontologist, whose name was Steven, walked by them staring at the fossil and asked them, “What are
you doing? That’s a dinosaur fossil!” They replied, “ We know that’s a fossil, but what we don’t know is how we
deal with it.” The paleontologist whipped out his camera, and started taking pictures. He told George to open his
notebook and start jotting down notes, like what colour the ‘rock” was , the texture and approximately how big it
was. Then, he sent the report to a nearby lab. Lee says, “ Alright. What now?” “We leave it alone.” “Why? We
found it, so doesn’t that mean we own it?” Asked George, confused. The paleontologist says, “ It is not ours, nor
yours. You have to leave it and let scientists conduct experiments and run tests on it. You know what? While we

head back to the site, let me tell you something.”

“You know, maybe a few years before this one, a farmer found the world’s very first feathered dinosaur
and scientists called it Sinosauropteryx, which means “The China Dragon Bird”. Did you know in Liaoning, more
than twenty—four pterosaurs—winged reptiles have been found?Besides, recently a new species of titanosaur was
found in Jiangxi. And there is a chance that the fossil you guys just found was a T—rex’s bone!” When they heard
this, George and Lee felt a surge of hope. Unknowingly, they had already arrived at the site. George and Lee said

their goodbyes to each other. George travelled back to Europe and Lee continued working at the site and deserts.

Later, they got back the results—of course, it wasn’t a T—rex’s bone but it was a part of a rare pterosaur

skeleton bone, worth four to six million dollars at auction.



A New Adventure

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Lam, Yan — 11

The Titanosaur recently has been found in none other than Jiangxi, China. Our local paleontologists have tapped into the mystery of
what our beloved China has yet to explore. Going through fossils, finding magnificent creatures in hidden spots, this is all the dream and
work of a paleontologist. Into the adventure of dinosaur searching, let’s see what Wong Ha and Lam Xu’s journeys are bound to go as

they slowly go on a trip bound to explore.

As they set out to Xinjiang, the once motherland of many dinosaurs, hoping to discover yet another fossil. Travelling from one cave to
another, they slowly gather hints about where and what dinosaurs are. Still pondering over thoughts, they decide to go to a cave up a
mountain which many fossils have been found in nearby areas. As they reach their stop more and more close, they take out a device
usually used to track fossils, a ground—penetrating radar. As it senses signals, and electromagnetic waves, our paleontologist reaches closer
to a dinosaur fossil. Slowly yet carefully, they reach an unexplored area, unknown and mysterious. Curiosity strikes, and they keep on
going deeper into the cave. Slowly, they lose visibility as the sun’s shining light dims, forced to take out a torch for light. Shining the
torch to the ground, they realize right ahead are footprints made by ancient dinosaurs, still unaware of what kind as they have never come
across such a footprint through many years of studies. Wong Ha surprised by the miraculous footprints, captures it down with an old—
styled camera. The camera printed out a copy with the footprint within and leaves the picture in a notebook which has many notes about

dinosaur fossils and their journey so far.

‘The footprint is in a triangle shape, with five claws.” Just as he jotted down into his notebook. Then they continued to go on following
the footprints into a deeper abyss. Not long after, they reach a dead end, with no other way out, they were confused with this, unless the
fossil was somewhere around or in front of them. Curious, they took out their tracker once more to detect and flashed around with their

torch to see clearly and understand their surroundings better.

‘Ding...Ding...’, their tracker started to make sounds the second they turned it on. Amazed by this, it was sure that the fossil was near
them, following the signals made, it was proven that the fossil was in front of them. Unfortunately, the visibility to allow them to think it
was a fossil was unclear, as being down in a cave for many years, there were many layers of dust on it. Still dedicated to finding a new
extinct dinosaur, and knowing its whereabouts was enough to take to a sustainable lab for furthermore research. They took out their

tools, sharp and thick carving tools, and slowly went from the sides to get a piece out.

After achieving it through many hours of work, they took a small break, and chowed down a sandwich, as their dinner after hard work.
They collected a few pieces of the fossil (if it is), and slowly went back to the cave entrance, while taking breaks between. After several
days, they finally left the cave and saw the bright sunlight. They took a cab, and went to their lab with the fossils, and went through
thorough studies to acknowledge the fossil better before announcing to the public about this outstanding discovery. Days and days went

by, and they were convinced that they had found a new dinosaur fossil.

One day, their machines systems were different from how they used to be, and a sentence popped out, UNKNOWN FOSSIL
FOUND’. This particular machine they were using was in tiptop shape and was updated with every new system implied, so there was no
way this was an error. Shocked by this, Lam Xu phoned the best paleontologist in the country and told him the brilliant news. To find,

he was in the area nearby and was furthermore interested in taking a look at this fossil and understand its specialty.

It was like that a new fossil was found, but its name is still unknown, China’s paleontologists have found a new dinosaur fossil. As the
world continues to become better and better, hopefully nature and the past will not slowly be forgotten by people in the present. Let the

magnificent and lovely past of extinct dinosaurs be remembered by this interesting story.



New Tales of China's Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Lam, Yi Man — 11

Once upon a time there were 2 Asian orphan twins, the sister name is Fiona and her brother’s name is Jasper.It has
been 2 years since they’ve last seen their Asian parents, people have speculated that their parents died in a car crash but
they didn’t believe it so one day the twins ran away from the orphanage home in the middle of the night where
everyone was asleep and set off into the mysterious mythical forest desperately trying to find their parents. They made
sure to prepare adequate things like food and water, a flashlight and other stuff.Once they were approaching the forest
thinking nothing could possibly go wrong,they heard a loud roar in the distant of the forest. The roar made them froze
in place for a second until their instincts told them to run for their lives.

Luckily the adrenaline rush was really handy so they managed to run away from whatever the roar was.”Let’s stay here
for a while its late now and we need enough rest to continue our journey tomorrow.” Jasper said panting heavily due
to exhaustion.Fiona agreed and they started setting up camp in a peaceful lush cave,after setting up the tent they went
to sleep as the sound of roar was still lingering at the back of their head as they try to ignore the memory of what they
heard earlier.

Dawn came and they woke up rubbing their eyes that were still a bit distorted from sleep but still continued their
determined journey to find their missing parents.As they were exploring the forest fixated on finding their parents, they
stumbled upon a sign saying that there were dinosaurs in the dark mysterious cave.”This has to be a joke...right?” Fiona
said hesitantly as jasper was shivering in fear,at first they didn’t want to enter the cave but Jasper’s curiosity took the
best out of him so he entered the cave dragging his sister along him tiptoeing so that the dinosaurs would not hear
them.”This is a bad idea we should go...!” Fiona said firmly and hesitantly.”I want to see if dinosaurs are actually real
or not,your just being a baby.”Jasper said teasing his sister.Fiona didn’t want to admit that she was petrified so she just
followed her brother into the cave both completely oblivious to the danger of the action their doing.

In the lush cave, it looked like it came out of a fantasy book really magical as the twins stared in awe at the lush
cave,their eyes gleaming in amazement at the sight in front of them.They went further into the cave taking their time
until they found a hidden passage to a mysterious cage,” ’should we go in?”’Fiona asked curiously.” Of course! Who knows
what if our parents are in there captured or something?”Jasper replied single—mined about finding their missing
parents.As the twins entered the secret passage to cave and discovered that there were dinosaurs in the cave and not
their parents,at first their face was as white as a ghost because they thought that the dinosaurs were going to attack so
as they were dashing to the exit the dinosaurs were unexpectedly peaceful and harmless and as the twins found out they
were harmless,they tried to become friends with them but they didn’t understand the dinosaurs but the dinosaurs just
kept playing with the twins.After a while of playing with the dinosaurs they saw something in the distance.”What’s
that?”’asked Jasper.

Fiona slowly went up to whatever it was in the distance and saw 2 humans dressed like cannibals,at first she didn’t

recognize them but slowly realized that they were the twins parents,”Jasper its our parents!”exclaimed Fiona.Jasper
couldn’t believed his eyes when he saw his parents and the twins went and pulled their parents into a tight hug and

from that day onwards the twins lived happily ever after with their parents in a small village.



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Leung, Kwan Ho — 11

In a small village nestled among rolling hills, children often gathered to hear tales of the ancient world, especially stories
about dinosaurs. One day, a curious boy named Li ventured into the forest, eager to explore the hidden wonders of
nature.

As he wandered deeper into the woods, he stumbled upon a mysterious cave adorned with strange markings. Intrigued,
he entered the cave and was amazed to find vibrant murals depicting dinosaurs of all shapes and sizes. Each mural told
a story of adventure, bravery, and friendship among these magnificent creatures.

Suddenly, Li heard a soft rumbling sound. Out of the shadows emerged a small, green dinosaur with big, curious eyes.
At first, Li was startled, but the little dinosaur seemed friendly. It approached him cautiously, and Li extended his hand,
allowing the creature to snift it. They soon became fast friends.

The dinosaur introduced itself as Dino, and they spent the day exploring the cave together. Dino showed Li hidden
passages and sparkling crystals that glimmered in the light. They laughed and played, sharing stories about their worlds.
Li told Dino about his village, while Dino shared tales of the lush landscapes and towering mountains of the dinosaur
age.

As the sun began to set, Li realized he had to return home. He felt a twinge of sadness at the thought of leaving his
new friend. Dino, sensing his feelings, nudged him gently with its snout and offered Li a shiny crystal as a token of their
friendship.

With a promise to return, Li made his way back through the forest, clutching the crystal tightly. He couldn’t wait to
tell his friends about his incredible adventure and the amazing dinosaur he had met.

From that day on, Li visited the cave often, and each time he found new adventures with Dino. Their bond grew
stronger, and together, they learned about courage, loyalty, and the importance of friendship.

As years passed, Li carried the lessons from his time with Dino into adulthood. He became a storyteller, sharing the
tales of his adventures with the villagers, inspiring children to dream and explore the world around them.

And so, the legend of Li and Dino lived on, reminding everyone that friendships can bridge even the greatest divides,
and that adventure awaits those who dare to explore the unknown.



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Liu, Yu Hei — 11

“I just wish I could see dinosaurs in real life,” said Si Ming, flipping through one of her favourite books “The amazing
world of dinosaurs”. Si Ming’s parents are paleontologists, and lovers of dinosaurs. They would search in Liaoning —
the place where dinosaurs were found before, and Si Ming would wait for them to come back, waiting to hear exciting
discoveries from them.

Si Ming’s parents are out away again, and would not come back until tonight. Si Ming’s parents have gone out
for two weeks already, and she look forward to seeing them. Si Ming lay on her bed, exhausted of reading, and closed
her eyes. She had almost fell asleep when suddenly, a thing sprang on her. Si Ming yelled and strangled furiously. “Stop!”
a high—pitched sound came out of its mouth. Si Ming, still too scared to open her eyes, made use of its momentum to
press it down and hold it there. When she could finally take a close look at the thing, she gasped.

Si Ming froze exactly on the spot. When she finally came to her senses, she shook her head and asked in a whisper,
almost talking to herself, “Do not tell me that you are a Sinosauropteryx, that has come to life and is now just in front
of me,” then, she let go of it. The Sinosauropteryx stood up, bowed and said, “Believe it or not, [ am a Sinosauropteryx
and I have come, in order to test your knowledge about us. I'm Sino Sauro, Sino for short. What’s yours?” “I'm Si
Ming, nice to meet you, Sino.” and Si Ming shook her hand with Sino.

Sino patted his hand, and told Si Ming, “Now, you must answer me four questions, and you can visit our land.
First of all, how well do you know about dinosaurs?” Si Ming said, “Well, dinosaurs lived between about 245 and 66
million years ago, in a time known as the Mesozoic Era. This was many millions of years before the first modern
humans, Homo sapiens, appeared. Scientists divide the Mesozoic Era into three periods: the Triassic, Jurassic and
Cretaceous.” “That was an easy one, now for number two, talk about the Triassic period,”

“During the Triassic, the first dinosaurs walked on the land, the first pterosaurs sailed through the skies, and the
first ichthyosaurs and plesiosaurs swam in the oceans. The lineage of many modern—day reptiles began in the Triassic
Period, including crocodiles, lizards, and turtles,” words came out of Si Ming’s mouth in just a second. This time, Sino
smiled.

“Following, you shall tell me about the Jurassic and the Cretaceous period,” continued Sino, “and I will bring
you to our land,” Si Ming thought for a while, and said, “The Jurassic Period was a golden time for dinosaurs, which
flourished for 180 million years. Huge sauropod herbivores and carnivores emerged. The Cretaceous was a period with
a relatively warm climate, resulting in high eustatic sea levels that created numerous shallow inland seas. These oceans
and seas were populated with now—extinct marine reptiles, ammonites, and rudists, while dinosaurs continued to
dominate on land. Is that ok?” Sino clapped his hand, delighted to see this girl having so much knowledge.

Sino turned around, walked on the floor in a circle, and said, “Maintenant, s'il te plait, ouvre la porte qui meéne
a mon monde*,” Si Ming couldn’t understand every word, so she just sat down quietly and watched the magic work.
A speck of golden light shimmered, walked around the circle that Sino had walked, and disappeared. The time starts
to turn backwards, and in a blink, they arrived. Sino bowed deeply and announced to Si Ming, “Welcome, with much
pleasure, to our land!” And hand in hand, Sino brought Si Ming around the land, and Si Ming had on of her most
unforgettable journeys ever.

“Si Ming! We’re back, and look what we discovered!” a familiar voice and a gentle hand awakened Si Ming.
“Huh? Wasn’t I in the world of dinosaurs?” Si Ming rubbed her eyes, and saw her parents. “It was all a dream only,
but a fascinating dream, Ming. Now,” Si Ming’s mother stood up, and continued, “who wants to watch the movie
Dinosaurs on Land?” Si Ming jumped of her bed, and said, “Let’s go!” And hand in hand, the family skipped to the

cinema......

* Now please open the door which links to the world of mine (France)



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Lu, Haoxuan Matthew — 10

“BeepBeepBeepBeep, BeepBeepBeepBeep, BeepBeepBeepBeep...”
“It’s time to wake up! Peter!.”As if the alarm clock told me.

Today, I travelled inside Yixian and arrived at the place I always wanted to go.I went to Yixian , as
I searched on the website and found out that there were most likely a titanosaur’s femur bone in
somewhere in Yixian,especially this place I am right now.

Let’s begin inspection!

This curious object that I happened to have stumbled upon...

...why it was none other than a dirty magnetite.

“Goodlord , that’s filthy ,this is not a meticulously preserved , substantial sample of a titanosaur’s
femur bone.”

[ tried to pick it up...

“It’s heavy and dense.”I did not travel 3,645 kilometers to Yixian to find half a ton of
Magnetite,some of the purest iron I can find, with up to 70 per cent of refined iron valued at about
HK$400.I came looking for a immaculate,incredible sample of titanosaur’s femur bones.It was time to
continue,optimism is key to successful perilous endeavours.

“Tic,tic,tic...”

“What’s that?I thought to myself.””Why is the Geiger counter counting?”’The ticking grows

louder,faster...

“TIC,tic,tic...”

My response to each growing tick was fear , which I ignored.I understand that each tic represents
the detection of radiation,and prolonged exposure to radiation can lead to cruel fates.However , with
each growing tick,what should have been fear and uncertainty was replaced by certain curiosity. The
market value of a pristine titanosaur’s femur bone 1s well over $100 million.You may make the
argument that my actions are foolish because one’s life 1s worth over $100 million, but I am willing to

risk it all to seek what I find, my counter—argument is that the value of which I seek is without



question,priceless.

“TIC,TIC,TIC,TIC,TIC,...”

The number of ticks have gone up to the thousands now,it is what it is,and as I have
suspected.Radioactive material,out in the open;Symbol “CF” with an atomic number 98;Californium

“TIC,TIC,TIC, TIC,TIC,TIC,TIC,...”

Why on earth are there synthetic radioactive chemical elements out here in the middle of this
ordinary forest?Californium is produced exclusively at Oak Ridge National Laboratory in
Tennessee.”Yuck, such rubbish...” T thought to myself.I did not wake up today, hoping to find
HKS$ 5,948,335,603 worth of Californium . I woke out today to find a naturally preserved , exquisite
sample of a titanosaur’s femur bone.

My stomach began to feel hungry and the Sun began to set, and I still haven’t found that of which I
seek.I pondered , murmured,inevitably finding it rather difficult to maintain my optimism.I was slowly
starting to embrace the fact that reality may outweigh one’s desires.”Maybe I was wrong,it’s not
here.Perhaps it’s elsewhere.”I thought to myself disingenuously.

I couldn’t believe it!

Unless my eyes deceived me, there was ahead of me , through the dense shewry, a man holding a femur
bone of some sort.My focus was clear ,my heart was pounding,my thoughts were racing.

“It could be a Sinosauropteryx,a Pterosaur,or a Titanosaur !”’

The man placed the femur bone elsewhere . I could see the man and most importantly,I could
remember clearly what he had. It was without a doubt , the most pristine , immaculate sample of a
temur bone. It was time to confront him ,the man who has the vestige of which I seek.I approached him
with a calm, yet firm tone.I have over a thousand things to say to this man, both pleasant and
unpleasant things.

“Why has the fossil been dug up ?Why are there footprints all over the site?What are your GPS
coordinates of this site? Did you bring enough tarp or other protective materials to shield it from

potential heavy rainfall?Why are you taking a picture of me?”



“Huh? 44.3°N 122.8°E, name’s Alan , wildlife biologist out of the
Spanish Institution. I'm taking a picture of that tree behind you,Sir.” The
man replies.

“I didn’t ask what picture you were taking?And I am no Sir! My name is Prof. Peter, I am an
archeologist out of the Silver Sea Institution. I arrived in Yixian in search of a preserved sample of a
titanosaur’s femur bone—— ideally one that retains its retains its integrity with minimal wear, showcasing
the elegance of ancient natural craftsmanship in bone. It would be all the more captivating if it carries a
certain dignified antiquity, as though it had just emerged from the sands of time, silently bearing the
weight of a new millennia...

Oh! You’re looking for this.Well, look no further Professor, you found one!

Hey...Would you happen to have stumbled upon a sample of iron ore?

“I have a few clues.”I replied.”You may find a sample of iron ore in the direction where I came,
follow the path behind the tree, turn...”

The man promptly left without saying words, hopping towards his desired findings.I was glad he was
gone , was unsure if he would have shared his most recent findings. I gave one last look to the hopping
man.Feeling gratefully to the path he chose to take;mutually.] must say I have never seen a man joyous
over iron ore.On the other hand,he may say he has never seen a man joyous over bones.To each his
own,l suppose...

Still couldn’t believe it! The man willingly turnt his back to the most beautifully preserved
fossil...for iron ore?It’s as if the man believes iron ore is akin to treasure , while this femur bone is akin
to trash.

Oh well!

Another man’s trash is another man’s treasure.

No more wasting time...

Let’s begin inspection.



The Last Microraptor

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Mak, Pak Ho Max — 10

When Microraptor dinosaurs had been unveiled in China to be the only species to hold feathers, it caused a
huge commotion to retrieve them for the Emperor’s reward. Those hunters would do anything to succeed and Jack
Kartrer held the key to their dreams.

And right now, swinging high in the trees, was Jack, he had successfully been able to find all of the five
hundred Microraptors and was leading them to Sichuan, where they would be safe inside the hideout. They were all
under the miraculous disguise of the thick bamboo forest, where they could arrive unnoticed. “So far so good”, or so
he thought. Out of the blue, the sound of a whooshing arrow and an alarmed squawk brought Jack back to his sense.
“We're under attack!” He cried. The Microraptors were dropping like flies, they had been spotted! Showers and
showers of poisonous arrows were fired, all of them meeting its mark. Jack tried all his might to save his friends, yet it
was all unsuccessful. Jack was now down to one last Microraptor, no matter what cost, he had to protect it! Swinging
on a vine, Jack leaped, using his hand to block the weapon. The tip of the poisonous arrow touched his finger. Still,
the arrow kept going, in the end, burying it into the last Microraptor.

Game Over

It said on the screen. “Nooooo!” Jack slumped down on his seat. In the quietness of the plane, Jack Kartrer
stared at an empty video game screen. He had already lost twice already. Eying the game wearily, Jack redirected his
vision to his dad, in which his snores were comparable to the noise the plane was making. When Jack had heard about
the trip, he had been hoping to be able to escape from homework and relax. Little did he know, his paleontologist
father was going on a business trip. When they boarded the plane, his father had bombarded him with facts, “Cheer
up Jack.” he said matter—of—factly. “Did you know that China has such rich fossil records that apart from holding
large theropods it also includes feathered dinosaurs? There are so many fossil sites which we can explore! There is
even a mysterious and unknown species called Microraptor. It is said that this Chinese dinosaur had feathers all over

its body blah blah blah ...” All of this did nothing but help Jack fall asleep.
A Few Hours Later
Jack sighed, as he slowly trudged along the rugged path, his dad had insisted on going to the Chengjiang Fossil
Site in Yunnan first. Jack’s vision blurred, hearing distinctive ringing noises in his ear. The boiling hot sun was
tormenting him, making his movements sluggish, as if every step took energy from him. Jack sat down on a perching
rock, and tried to steady his breathing, “I’ll rest for a while then catch up” he gasped, “I'll catch...” Jack blacked out,
falling into deep sleep.
A Short While Later
Jack lurched up, panting. He was asleep? On soft mud? Where was he? He only remembered that he was
sitting on a rock ... Jack’s eyes widened. He got up, grabbed his backpack, and immediately ran back to the trail in
which he had walked.
Hrrmf!

Jack felt a strange nudging sensation that came from his backpack, as if something were inside! Jack curiously
opened his bag.

‘What Jack saw made him want to faint all over again, he rubbed his eyes as if he couldn’t believe them!

“Ah... Finally, being trapped inside that bag did NOT feel good!” chirruped a shrill voice.



Jack jumped away from his bag, and a tiny head popped out. It stared at Jack, and Jack stared right back.
Suddenly, he couldn’t hold it anymore, letting out a terrified whimper. Agitated, the thing shouted quizzically, “Don’t
give me that look! Have you never seen a Dinosaur?”

Jack’s jaw dropped! What was that?

“Hey!” said the thing.

“A baby chicken?” exclaimed Jack.

“Baby chicken? When did I get that name! I am the most special of all dinosaurs, one of the best gliders of
all time, for I am a Microraptor, descendent of the Zhuchengtyrannus, ancestor of crows and chickens, bow before me
weakling!”

In all of the commotion, the ‘Microraptor’ was finally revealed to Jack. Illuminated by the auburn sun, it was
covered in feathers, with two bright eyes that bloomed on its jet black body. All of this could have made it fearful, but

what rebelled against this was its size, it was no bigger than a chick.

“You? The most special of all dinosaurs?” mused Jack, “Don’t talk about the Zhuchengtyrannus, you aren’t
even bigger than him. Dinosaurs should be fearsome beasts!’

“Now that’s nonsense.” It said arrogantly. “There are different sizes of Microraptor, some of us who are
XXXXXXL in size are as large as airplanes, I am just the smallest version.”

“But can’t Microraptor fly? If chickens are your descendants, how come they don’t?”
'3’

“They just didn’t listen to our fitness plans. And plus, we don’t fly, we flap our wings and glide

Jack, more puzzled than ever, asked the question that had been nagging him. “But dinosaurs are all extinct,
how come you’re not?”

The Microraptor smiled, it said, “Well ...”

“Jack! Wake up, don’t sleep on a rock!”

And Jack Kartrer finally awoke, spluttering, “But—But, the dinosaur, it was going to say ...”
“Jack, we really need to go.”” argued his dad the second time.

Jack couldn’t believe it, he was asleep the whole time!

“Fine, dad.” He grumbled, picking up his backpack.

“What did you dream about?” he mused.

Jack’s eyes widened, looking at his backpack, for there lay a single black feather.

He smiled, “Let’s just say ... I like dinosaurs more now, especially that Microraptor.”



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Man, Hoi Hei Michelle — 11

In the heart of China’s Liaoning province, where rolling hills cradle the whispers of ancient times, a small village
thrived, nestled between lush forests and winding rivers. This village, known as Xinjia, had a secret—one that had lain
buried beneath the earth for millions of years. It was here that the world of dinosaurs would awaken, revealing stories
that had been waiting to be told.

One crisp autumn morning, a young girl named Mei set out with her grandfather, a retired paleontologist whose
eyes sparkled with the wisdom of ages. They ventured into the nearby hills, where the ground was rich with history.
As they walked, her grandfather shared tales of Sinosauropteryx, the first feathered dinosaur discovered in China, and
how it changed the world’s view of these magnificent creatures.

“Grandpa, do you think we’ll find anything today?” Mei asked, her eyes wide with excitement.
“Every stone tells a story, Mei. You just have to listen,” he replied, kneeling to examine a rock embedded in the soil.

As they dug and searched, Mei's hands brushed against something hard and smooth. With a gasp, she uncovered a
large, fossilized egg. It was unlike anything she had seen before, with intricate patterns etched into its surface. Her
grandfather's breath caught in his throat as he carefully examined the find.

“This is extraordinary, Mei! This could belong to a titanosaur, a giant herbivore that roamed these lands millions of
years ago!” he exclaimed, his voice trembling with excitement.

Together, they took the egg back to their village, where a small museum displayed their local discoveries. The
community buzzed with anticipation as news of Mei’s find spread. The village elders gathered, sharing stories of the
past, piecing together the ancient life that once flourished in the shadows of their homes.

Days turned into weeks, and as Mei and her grandfather studied the egg, they uncovered more fossils in the
surrounding area. Each discovery brought new stories—of fierce predators with sharp claws, of soaring pterosaurs that
danced across the sky, and of gentle giants that munched on the lush vegetation. Mei’s imagination soared; she
envisioned these creatures roaming the land, their roars echoing through the valleys.

One evening, while poring over books filled with illustrations of dinosaurs, Mei stumbled upon a tale of a legendary
creature known as the Dragon of the East. According to local folklore, this dragon had once protected the land and its
inhabitants. Inspired, she decided to weave the stories of the dinosaurs with the lore of her ancestors, creating a narrative
that bridged the past and the present.

The following week, during the village’s harvest festival, Mei stood before a gathering of villagers, her heart racing.
With her grandfather’s encouraging nod, she began to tell her story. She spoke of the titanosaur egg, the fierce
Sinosauropteryx, and the soaring pterosaurs, but she also included the legend of the Dragon of the East, suggesting that
perhaps these magnificent creatures were not just relics of the past, but protectors of their land, much like the dragon.

The villagers listened, captivated by Mei's vivid words. They could almost hear the rustle of feathers and the thunder
of giant footsteps. When she finished, the crowd erupted in applause, their spirits ignited by the tales of their land’s
ancient guardians.

As the festival continued, Mei felt a surge of pride. She had connected her village’s history with the wonders of
paleontology, showing everyone that their stories were intertwined. Inspired by her passion, the villagers decided to
support more fossil—hunting expeditions, eager to learn what else lay beneath their feet.

Months passed, and the team unearthed a treasure trove of fossils, each more remarkable than the last. Among them
was the discovery of a new species of pterosaur, which Mei named "Feathersong," for its graceful flight and the way it
seemed to dance on the wind. The news spread beyond their village, drawing paleontologists, researchers, and curious
visitors from all over the world.



Mei had not only revived the ancient tales of her ancestors but also ignited a passion for paleontology in her
community. The village transformed into a hub of discovery, where children and adults alike gathered to learn about
their prehistoric past. They became a part of a larger narrative, one that celebrated the rich tapestry of life that once
thrived in China.

As she stood at the edge of the excavation site, watching the sun set behind the hills, Mei felt a deep connection to
the land and its stories. Through her eyes, the dinosaurs were not just bones and fossils; they were living, breathing
characters in a grand tale that spanned millions of years.

In that moment, Mei understood the true magic of their discoveries: the ability to inspire wonder, ignite imaginations,
and connect generations through the stories of a time long gone.



New Tales of China’s Dinosaurs

Kowloon Tong School (Primary Section), Ng, Ka Yan — 10

A few years ago, a little girl named Summer accidentally stepped on a fossil near an outcrop, it was the fossil of
a Sinosauropteryx! A Sinosauropteryx is a feathered dinosaur. She thought it looked very weird, but she wanted to

know more about it. Since then, she always goes fossil— hunting to learn more about dinosaurs.

One time, when Summer was hunting for fossils in a dark and mysterious forest, hoping to find one. She found
a fossil of a Guanlong when she touched it, the whole thing was glowing and it came to life! "Who are you?" the
Guanlong asked."Wait! You are alive? I can't believe it! Well, I'm Summer. What's your name?" Summer replied.
The Guanlong told Summer that it's name was Jenny. Jenny decided to help Summer escape. So they decided to

team up and get Summer out of there.

They kept walking, then they found another fossil of an Agilisaurus, she tried to make it come alive, then, “It
worked!" She shouted excitedly. The bright flashing lights almost made Summer blind!"Aaah! Why am I here?" the
Agilisaurus yelled."Hello, I'm Summer. We were wondering how we could get out of this forest, can you also tell me
a bit about yourself?" Summer asked. " Sure! I'm an Agilisaurus, I'm a very fast bipedal runner. You can get out of
here by following the signs over there." the Agilisaurus replied as it pointed north. Summer and Jenny both thanked
it and asked it if it could come with them for their journey. The Agilisaurus thought about it, it said yes.

They followed the signs for hours, until they reached a dead end. Suddenly, a tree nearby broke in half; it
was going to fall on them! Then, Summer saw a Zhuchengtyrannus ."Well, I hope that this is the right decision."
Summer murmured. Then, she made the Zhuchengtyrannus came to life. "Roar! Oh no! Let me help." It exclaimed.
It push the tree to the other side. "Wow! That was thrilling. I haven't had the chance to introduce myself! I am a
Zhuchengtyrannus, I am about eleven metres in body length and five metric tons in body mass" the
Zhuchengtyrannus stated. They asked if he knew where the exit was, but he didn't know. "I guess we will just have

to keep going." Summer said.

It was suddenly raining very heavily, so they had to go to find shelter. They were walking near a cliff, they had
to be careful. "Boo!" It was a tiger, "Aaah, help!" Summer yelled in fear. Finally, they found out that Summer was
hanging oft the cliff, the tiger told her to hold on to a rope on the ground and the tiger pulled Summer back up.
"Thanks tiger." Summer told it. "Tiger? I'm not a tiger, I'm a Gobisaurus! I share many cranial similarities with
Shamosaurus scutatus, including a rounded squamosal, short squamosal horns and a large elliptical orbital fenestrae! I

came from a portal." The Gobisaurus explained.

Summer told the dinosaurs to come with her to explore the portal. Just when they stepped into the portal, a
Microraptor flew right past them. "Hey!" That's a Microraptor!" Summer exclaimed. There were lots of dinosaurs.

"Beipiaosaurus, Alectrosaurys, Archacornithomimus, Caudipteryx, there's so much!" the Agilisaurus shouted.

Just then, they all saw a treasure chest in the middle. They cautiously walked across, it became strangely quie