
 



The Hungry Triceratops 

By Ian 

 Once Tric the dino went to his eating spot. There was hardly any food. So Tric went 

to T.R.’s house. Tric said, “Did you eat my food?” 

 “Of course not, I’m a meat eater, not a plant eater,” exclaimed T.R. 

 Next Tric went to Steg’s house.  Tric asked, “Where’s my food?” 

 “Well I do not know,” said Steg.  

 “Ok,” said Tric. 

 Then he went to Vol’s house and yelled, “Vol!” 

 “Yes Tric”, said Vol. 

 “Did you eat my food?” asked Tric. 

 “No I prefer leftover meat,” said Vol. 

 Then Tric went to Brac’s house and asked, “Did you eat my food?” 



 “No,” said Brac. 

 “Darn it! I went to T.R.’s, Steg’s, Vol’s, and your house. No one knows,” exclaimed 

Tric. 

 Brac said, “Well yesterday was the last day of winter. The grass will start growing 

again.”  

 Tric said, “Well I’ll guess I’ll go to my eating spot again and see if you are right.” 

When he got there, there was food.  


