
​ It was a joyous day, indeed! Many dinosaurs from around the 

island were gathering for a good time, and Mr. Kitty was no 

different. In fact, he was determined to be the star of the show 

today! The Cryolophosaurus set off to the anniversary party, 

trudging through streams, forests, and other miscellaneous 

terrain, before finally coming to the party itself! 

​ “This was certainly worth the trek… and the thorns.” Mr. 

Kitty sniffed, the crested dinosaur shaking out a few of the 

stray thorns that had found their way into his feathers, 

uncomfortably pricking his skin in the process before strolling 

into the party. 

​ Many different dinosaurs were standing around, talking to 

each other, as Mr. Kitty entered. Some of them turned to greet 

him. 

​ “Hi Mr. Kitty!”​

​ “Whoa, Mr. Kitty! I’m your biggest fan!” 

​ “MR. KITTY I LOVE YOU!!!” 

​ Cheers of adoration came from a few of the dinosaurs 

around, and Mr. Kitty found himself rather bashful at it. He 

still gave those aiming for his affections a wink before walking 

over to a random other dinosaur. 

​ “Oh, Mr. Kitty. I didn’t see you enter.” The dinosaur 

greeted, probably lying. After all, who couldn’t see how great 

Mr. Kitty was? 



​ “You didn’t? But the other dinosaurs were yelling rather 

loudly…” Mr. Kitty found himself frowning. 

​ “This whole anniversary party is sort of crazy. Are you 

really going to go home with a random chap who happens to 

impress you?” 

​ Mr. Kitty puffed out the feathers on his chest. “Well! 

Maybe I am! Clearly, I’m popular enough for that!” 

​ And so, Mr. Kitty stormed off, ready to go meet the next 

dinosaur who might try and impress him. 


