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			Chapter One

			Ben gazed out the window of the container, watching the ocean waves roll by. He and his friends Darius, Yasmina, Sammy, and Kenji—collectively known as the Nublar Five—had boarded a cargo ship, destination unknown. The only things they knew about the ship were that (A) it carried dinosaurs and (B) it was headed to a mysterious entity called the Broker.

			“So…once this ship finally gets to wherever it’s going, what’re the odds we actually run into this Broker person?” Ben asked.

			“Hopefully high,” Darius said. “We don’t have any other leads on where they might be. Or who they might be.”

			“Or why they killed Brooklynn and tried to do the same to us,” Sammy added.

			“Maybe I can do some more research, find something on Dark Jurassic,” Ben said, referring to the website that specialized in what some might call “dinosaur conspiracy theories.”

			“I’m hungry,” Kenji said. “Anyone else hungry?”

			Everyone shook their heads, but that didn’t stop Kenji from heading over toward the food stash anyway. Concerned, Yaz walked over to Kenji. He stood next to a big pile of what looked like mostly wilted lettuce.

			“Hey, uh…you’re good, right?” Yaz asked. “I know a lot has happened with your dad and Brooklynn, but…you’re good?”

			Not only had the Nublar Five been faced with the death of Brooklynn, but during the course of their investigation to find out exactly what happened to her, Kenji had lost his father as well.

			“Of course! Cool, even,” Kenji answered.

			“Great! Awesome,” Yaz replied, relieved. “And if you do ever need to talk about anything…I’m here.”

			Walking back toward Ben, Darius, and Sammy, the friends heard the roar of an unfamiliar dinosaur coming from one of the many large shipping containers outside.

			Darius watched Kenji approach the container door and asked, “Hey, where are you going?”

			“I’m gonna grab some more lettuce,” Kenji said.

			Before anyone could protest, Kenji exited. Thanks to his rock-climbing skills, it only took Kenji a couple of minutes to make his way down, passing a seemingly endless number of dinosaur-filled containers.

			Sneaking around the side, Kenji heard approaching footsteps. He hid behind a wooden crate, avoiding a crew member. When he was sure they had passed, Kenji was ready to move again. He heard the snarl of an unidentified dinosaur. It sounded close. Kenji slowly turned his head, only to hear a sudden CLANG! CLANG!

			It came from a container that was set away from the others. Inside, it sounded like two dinosaurs were fighting.

			He made his way to the lettuce bin and took a few heads, then suddenly realized that there was no one else on the ship’s deck. Maybe he could get to the bridge and find something that wasn’t lettuce for everyone to eat.

			Chucking the lettuce back, Kenji stealthily made his way to the bridge.

			Once there, he saw that there was no one inside. But what was inside were…snacks! Cheese puffs! Chips! Nuts! Stuff that wasn’t lettuce! He quietly closed the door behind him.

			Then he heard a voice.

			Kenji thought for sure he’d been discovered, until he realized that the voice was coming from a TV. It looked to be a news report, showing dinosaurs running wild.

			“This exclusive footage from a few days ago shows authorities raiding a secret Louisiana port we have learned was being used by now-deceased DPW Regional Director Dudley Cabrera for the illegal trafficking of dinosaurs,” the newscaster said.

			Kenji grinned. That was the facility he and his friends had discovered! That was also where the Nublar Five had boarded the cargo ship. Half listening to the news report, Kenji gathered all the snacks he could hold. He also found a portable phone charger—now they’d be able to recharge Brooklynn’s phone and maybe get some answers.

			“You’ve gotta be kidding me,” came a voice from outside.

			With lightning speed, Kenji ducked under a desk as the door opened. In walked the ship’s captain, a phone pressed to his ear as he muted the news broadcast.

			“Tomorrow?!” the captain said. “But—I’m workin’ with a fraction of the crew here. We can’t get the cargo upriver by then! The only way I can get us there in time is to go through this storm, but I don’t have the manpower….”

			The captain sighed in frustration. “Right. I get it,” he said, and hung up. The man stared out the window at the storm clouds on the horizon, watching the flashes of lightning with worry.

			Kenji seized the opportunity to crawl out of the bridge unseen.
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			Back in the container, Darius held Brooklynn’s phone in his hand, playing an audio file of a Carnotaurus roar.

			“Come on, D!” Ben protested. “Don’t use up the battery like that!”

			“But I gotta know what dino made that roar,” Darius insisted.

			Darius didn’t take his eyes off the phone until he heard the container door creaking open. There stood Kenji, with a huge smile plastered on his face.

			“Check it! What’s better than eating lettuce every meal for a week straight?” he asked.

			“Literally anything else?” Darius offered.

			That was when Kenji revealed that he was carrying snacks—actual, prepackaged snacks!

			Then he showed off the phone charger he had found. Ben took it and, after a quick examination, said, “Oooh—and it’s solar powered!”

			Ben reached for the phone, but Darius just slapped his friend’s hand away.

			While everyone ate snacks, Yaz turned to Kenji and said, “I thought you were just gonna grab some more dino lettuce from the deck, not raid the kitchen?”

			“I didn’t raid the kitchen,” Kenji said. “I raided the bridge. Besides, I’m delivering more than just high-sodium snackage, okay? I’ve got good news. I overheard the captain and…the DPW’s whole dino trade is totally shut down!”

			The DPW was the Department of Prehistoric Wildlife, an organization for which Darius used to work. Secretly, one of their employees, Dudley Cabrera, had been working to illegally supply the Broker with dinosaurs. But not anymore, according to Kenji.

			“He also said we’re headed upriver, whatever that means. All I saw was a lot of ocean,” Kenji added.

			Before Ben could ponder the meaning of this, his train of thought was interrupted by a loud crack of thunder. Suddenly, the container pitched to one side, sending the friends sliding. They slammed into a wall. The noises they made were so loud, they worried that someone outside the container might have heard them!

			Things quieted down for a moment, and the friends exchanged nervous looks and laughter. But then the container door opened, and a crew member carrying a stun prod stared right at them.

			“Oh blimey,” the man said. “I thought I heard something.”

			Then he spoke into a radio. “Captain? We got stowaways.”
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			Chapter Two

			Waves rocked the ship as the Nublar Five stood inside their container.

			“Of course it’s you,” the captain said, shaking his head. “Those kids that were stranded at that dinosaur camp. The ones that were making trouble for the Broker.”

			He ordered the Nublar Five locked in the container and pushed overboard. The crew member wasn’t sure about this and questioned the order just as a huge wave hit the ship. Everyone was tossed aside as a rod that kept up a stack of containers across the way came loose. The dinosaurs inside roared as another wave hit the ship. The rod came free, and the containers shifted.

			The captain dodged the swinging rod as he shouted, “Grab the crank!”

			Darius instinctively took hold of the crank, steadying the rod. He turned the crank until the rod was securely back in place.

			At least for the moment, the containers were safe.

			“Don’t lock us up. We can help,” Darius said.

			“You’re gonna need all the help you can get in this storm,” Kenji added.

			“AARGH—fine,” the captain moaned. “But once we pass through the storm, it’s back into the container.”

			Everyone went to work. Ben and Sammy locked down a stack of containers as Darius helped the captain and the crew member secure another stack.

			Meanwhile, Kenji and Yaz pushed some crates across the deck. But as a wave buffeted the ship, the crates slid. They tumbled, their contents spilling out onto the deck, skidding into an electrical panel.

			Among the contents was a metallic case. Kenji looked inside. It appeared to be full of dinosaur eggs.

			“Is that…?” Yaz asked.

			“Bumpy’s egg!” Kenji said excitedly. Bumpy was Ben’s Ankylosaurus friend whom he had met back at Camp Cretaceous and with whom the Nublar Five had shared many adventures. But they had left the egg with Bumpy. What was it doing here?

			Suddenly, lightning struck the ship’s mast. Electrical current flowed through its metal hull, causing the electrical panel to explode and a small fire to break out.

			Deprived of power, the ship went dark, and the electronic locks on the containers shorted out. Sparks flew, and container doors opened.

			Strangely, the dinosaurs didn’t try to escape. The creatures remained inside their containers. Peering inside one container, Ben saw a Baryonyx cowering in the corner.

			“Wow. It’s…scared. Must be the storm?” Ben guessed, closing the container and locking it manually.

			Darius was confused. Surely the storm wasn’t enough to scare them.

			That was when the captain stumbled, stepping in something squishy and gross.

			Sammy stared at the captain’s gunk-covered boot. Then her eyes traveled to something right behind him. “I-is…is that a…?” she stammered.

			“Dino carcass,” Darius stated.

			“What kinda dinosaur could’ve done this so fast?” Ben wondered. “The containers just opened.”

			“What was in here?” Darius said, nodding toward the closest container.

			“Majungasauruses,” the captain said. “Two of ’em.”

			All at once, things clicked in Darius’s brain. “That was the roar we heard! That is not good.”

			The crew member appeared confused as he said, “They fight all the time. So what?”

			“They’re cannibals,” Darius explained.

			“Oh,” the crew member said. “Ohhh.”

			“So where’s the other one?” Sammy asked.

			But before anyone could answer, Sammy saw thick black smoke drifting from the other side of the ship as bright orange flames licked the air.

			“Fire!” Ben shouted.

			“Yaz and Kenji are over there! Yaz!” Sammy shouted as she bolted toward the fire.

			“You two go,” Darius said to Ben. “I’ll deal with the Majungasaurus.”

			As Ben chased after Sammy, a threatening roar came from behind a container. The captain ran toward the sound, and Darius gritted his teeth and followed.
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			“The eggs! Where are—” Kenji said as he and Yaz staggered to their feet.

			“There!” Yaz hollered, pointing toward the egg case sitting in the middle of the flames.

			Kenji sprinted toward the fire before Yaz could say another word. He charged through the flames as he said, “I’m coming for you, babies!”
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			A Gallimimus appeared, whining as it looked for shelter. Darius calmly held up a hand, and the dinosaur slowly approached him.

			The Majungasaurus lunged from the darkness, snatched the Gallimimus, and swallowed the creature in one gulp! Then, as quickly as it had appeared, the carnivore disappeared.

			A container door swung open, and the captain slowly went to close it. Inside was a frightened Parasaurolophus. The creature bellowed as the captain closed the door. As he turned around, he saw the Majungasaurus. The captain screamed.
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			Sammy rounded the corner with Ben and saw Yaz standing near the fire. Yaz quickly filled them in, and everyone wondered if Kenji could possibly survive. Then, without warning, the egg case flew out of the flames toward them. And a moment later, Kenji followed—coughing, but otherwise okay.

			Yaz was furious with her friend for putting himself in danger like that. “What were you thinking going in there like—”

			Before she could finish, Yaz was interrupted by the horrifying scream of the Majungasaurus…. 
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			Darius was trying to figure out how to stop the Majungasaurus. Then he remembered—the captain’s shoe!

			“I need your shoe!” Darius shouted. “The one with the gunk—now!”

			The captain took off the shoe and threw it to Darius, who waved it at the dinosaur. The creature sniffed, smelling the other Majungasaurus, and snarled.

			Darius ran as the Majungasaurus followed the shoe. He sprinted toward the container that had previously held the Majungasaurus. But the door was closed and wouldn’t budge!

			Then a wave hit the ship, causing the container door to swing open! The Majungasaurus attacked as Darius jumped out of the way. The dinosaur stumbled into the container.

			Darius closed the door.

			Suddenly, the ship’s power came back, and the door locked—along with all the other container doors.

			At that moment, Sammy returned with Kenji, Yaz, and Ben.

			“Hey! Where’d you get those?!” the captain said, eyeing the case in Sammy’s hand. He grabbed it, but Sammy refused to let go.

			The two tussled over the case as another wave collided with the ship, which rocked to one side. Everyone fell to the deck as both Sammy and the captain let go of the case. It slid off the side of the ship!

			Without hesitation, Kenji dove in after the eggs.

			Darius saw a lifeboat, and all of them immediately got in.

			The captain grabbed Darius’s arm to stop him, but the crew member said, “Captain, he helped us….”

			After what seemed like forever, the captain at last let go of Darius.

			Ben lowered them into the water as everyone looked for any sign of Kenji in the turbulent water. Moments later, Kenji burst through the ocean’s surface, gasping for air and clutching the case of dinosaur eggs as if it were a life preserver.

			Yaz, Sammy, and Darius pulled Kenji aboard while Ben checked the eggs. He opened the case, happy to see Bumpy’s unharmed egg.
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			The sky was still cloudy, but the worst of the storm had passed. Kenji sat in the lifeboat with his arm protectively around the egg case.

			“The captain never said where that ship was going, did he?” Darius said.

			“If he knew that, we might actually know where we are. Nothin’ but a whole lotta water ’round here…,” Sammy said.

			Looking at Ben, Darius offered Brooklynn’s phone.

			“Maybe you can find something about the ship’s route on Dark Jurassic,” Darius said. “Work your magic.”

			Ben took the phone and plugged in the solar charger. He moved around, trying to find a signal.

			“Look!” Sammy gasped as everyone turned in her direction. She pointed toward land!

			But while everyone else was thrilled, Ben bit his lip as he watched a video on Dark Jurassic. It was part of a new post titled “A Warning from the DLN.” The video featured a man in a dinosaur mask sitting at a table.

			“Hello, World,” the man said. “It has come to our attention that our previous warnings have yet to be heeded. So, to all those who hold dinosaurs captive, let me be clear: Dinosaurs are not your property. They were here long before us, and they deserve to be here long after we’re gone. They deserve to be free. We are Dinosaur Liberation Now. And we’re coming for yours.”

			As Ben watched the video, he noticed something in the background…rather, someone.

			Someone with blue hair.

			Ben couldn’t help but whisper to himself, “Brooklynn?”

			Then the phone died.
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			Chapter Three

			By the time the phone had enough of a charge to turn back on, Ben was no longer able to get a signal.

			“No!” Ben said.

			“Morning,” Yaz said, waking up in the lifeboat. “Or, uh…afternoon?”

			“Sorry, I didn’t know you were awake,” Ben said.

			Stretching, Yaz replied, “Yeah…not exactly the easiest place to sleep. Find anything out on the phone?”

			Ben stared at the phone in his hand, wondering what exactly he should say. “Nothing I can confirm, and I have to be absolutely sure before I say anything, because what if it was fake or my imagination or…”

			Yaz gave Ben a confused look.

			“I still can’t get service, and I…don’t want to steer us wrong. About the boat. Or the Broker, I mean,” he lied.

			“Eh, I get it,” Yaz said. “Luckily, the current’s doing half the work for us.”

			Sure enough, the current was taking the lifeboat right toward the shore.
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			“How are you doing over there, Mama?”

			Fourteen-year-old Zayna Mballo was cutting and bundling rice stalks in the paddy with her mom, Aminata. “When is Baba coming home? I don’t like him being away this long.”

			“Me neither,” Aminata sighed. “But it seems no one wants to talk about why our new…friends have shown up. So I think it is just going to take as long as it takes. But if you want to, you could go join him. I’m sure he’d like the company.”

			Zayna shook her head, saying, “And miss all this?! And Geba?! And you?” Then she batted her eyes as sweetly as possible.

			Aminata hugged her daughter and said, “Ahhh, you are too sweet, suma hol. Wait…did you just say that so I’d let you go check on the animals this time?”

			Zayna grabbed her phone, shut off the music, and ran off. “Thank you, Mama!”

			A moment later, Zayna had already reached the edge of her family’s farm. She found the “animals”—three Stegosauruses grazing on juniper bushes. Zayna patted each on their head, hand-feeding them some berries.

			“Geba!” Zayna called at last. “Stop hiding, already!”

			There was no response at first. Then came a roar. The Stegosauruses became alert, and Zayna tensed up.

			“Geba?” Zayna asked, her eyes searching the trees.

			Suddenly, WHOOSH! A head atop a long neck protruded from the trees. It was Geba, an adolescent Gallimimus. The dinosaur ran over to Zayna.

			“You have no chill, Geebs,” she said.

			Still, the distant roar persisted, and it made Zayna worry.

			Geba went over to a water trough and quickly noticed that it was empty. Zayna rolled her eyes and said, “Sheesh. Okay, come on. Help me get more water.”

			Geba trotted right behind her like a loyal dog. The Stegosauruses continued to graze as something in the bushes rustled. The sound grew louder and louder until, at last, the Nublar Five emerged!

			The friends took in the view: tidy stalks rising up from squares of water, with a cinder-block home nearby.

			“Yeah, but where are we?” Darius asked. “Where was that ship headed? And where’s that river the captain was talking about? Wherever they were going, it couldn’t have been far from here.”

			“Still no service,” Ben said, holding out Brooklynn’s phone.

			“Do you feel that?” Darius said as the ground trembled.

			Before he could say another word, two Stegosauruses emerged from the bushes, playfully snapping at each other. The Nublar Five avoided the swinging tails by ducking behind some rocks.

			“We were on that ship way too long to still be in North America, right?” Darius asked.

			“Definitely,” Ben agreed.

			“So why are there dinosaurs here?! I didn’t think they made it to any other continent.”

			Ben looked at the two Stegosauruses and saw a third not too far away. “It’s gotta be connected to the cargo ship. It’s too much of a coincidence otherwise.”

			Still playing, one of the Stegosauruses hit a tree with its tail. Concerned, Darius said, “It’s not safe for them to be this close to populated areas. We should get them out of here.”

			Sammy gestured toward the cinder-block house as she said, “And warn whoever lives there before their adorable farm gets Stego-stomped into smithereens!”

			Darius already had a plan in mind—he would lure the Stegosauruses away while the others warned the people in the house.

			“Maybe they can tell us where these dinosaurs came from, too,” Yaz suggested.

			“I’ll try and get a signal, see if the DLN has any information,” Ben said.

			“The DLN? That ‘free the dinosaurs’ group? Why would they have info?” Darius asked.

			Ben froze for a moment, realizing he might have said too much. To cover up, he said, “I think they have some underground dino-tracking app or something. Figured it couldn’t hurt to check.”

			Then Ben gave everyone a thumbs-up as he left. Yaz and Sammy ran toward the house, while Darius and Kenji approached the three Stegosauruses.

			Kenji stashed the egg case in a bush where he thought it would be safe. Then he and Darius broke off some branches from a juniper bush—bait for the dinosaurs. Moving away from the house, Darius waved the juniper branches at the Stegosauruses. They slowly followed him.
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			Aminata was understandably confused when she noticed two young women she had never seen before walking toward her.

			“Hi there!” Sammy said. “Don’t worry—your rice is safe with me!” She avoided tromping through the rice paddy, and Yaz did the same.

			“Thank you for not trampling my rice,” Aminata said.

			“No worries! I’m a farm girl, too. I know how it is. I’m Sammy. This is Yaz.”

			“Aminata. You’re American?”

			“Sure are! And you’re from…?”

			“Here,” Aminata said matter-of-factly.

			“Right, right,” Sammy replied. “And here is…where, exactly?”

			Raising an eyebrow, Aminata said, “You don’t know where you are?”

			“It’s, uh, complicated,” Yaz offered.

			“Uncomplicate it for me,” Aminata insisted.

			Sammy was about to say something when Yaz stepped in. “Well, we’re trying to…solve a mystery? And we’ve been following a lot of leads that somehow brought us…here.”

			After eyeing the strangers for a moment, Aminata said, “You’re in Senegal.”

			“Senegal. West Africa makes sense for how long we were headed east,” Yaz said. “But…there are dinosaurs here.”

			“You saw them, then?” Aminata asked.

			“You know about the dinos?” Sammy said. “We came to tell you about them. We didn’t want them destroying your farm or hurting themselves.”

			Aminata smiled at Sammy’s words. “Are you…trying to figure out what’s happening upriver, too?”

			“Yes!” Sammy said. “We know of a ship that was headed that way. It was full of dinos. You know anything about that?”

			“Full of dinos?” Aminata repeated. After a brief pause, she said, “You look thirsty. Come, get some water.”

			Sammy and Yaz followed their host inside the cinder-block home.
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			Chapter Four

			Zayna had just returned from getting water with Geba. The Gallimimus raced to the empty water trough, anxious for Zayna to refill it. But as she came closer, Zayna noticed that the Stegosauruses weren’t there.

			Dropping the bucket, she ran to the trees, in the direction of the roars she had heard earlier. “We have to find those Stegos.”

			A moment later, Zayna noticed Geba sniffing, moving toward the trees. The dinosaur poked his head into a bush, revealing a black case. Zayna pulled the case out and opened it. Inside, she saw what looked to be large eggs.

			The discovery was punctuated by the sound of distant bellowing.

			Zayna closed the case and said, “Come on, this way!” before running off with Geba.
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			“I think this is far enough,” Darius said. He and Kenji had led the three Stegosauruses far enough away from the farm that the dinosaurs couldn’t do any damage.

			“All right,” Darius said. “Let’s go find Yaz and Sammy.”

			They pair had just started the trek back to the farm when a Gallimimus ran through the trees! Both Darius and Kenji yelled as a girl emerged.

			“Who are you? What are you doing here?” the girl said, startled. “Why did you move them? Are you from upriver?! Were those your eggs? Why are you doing this?!”

			“You found the eggs?!” Kenji said, stepping toward the girl. “If you hurt them, I swear—”

			“Everybody chill!” Darius said, raising his arms.

			Then came the roar of a dinosaur. It was close.

			“Oh no. Mom!” the girl said as she headed back through the trees, the Gallimimus right next to her.

			“No, wait!” Darius shouted as he and Kenji ran after her.
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			“My daughter was so excited when that little Gallimimus showed up,” Aminata said. “It looked so small and scared, we couldn’t turn it away. Now it’s taller than both of us! But it wasn’t the only dinosaur to suddenly appear.”

			Aminata nodded for Sammy and Yaz to wash their hands in a bowl of water and went back inside the house. Calling out through the door, she said, “We know they came from upriver, but we don’t know exactly where, or why.”

			When she came out of the house, Aminata carried a bowl of sliced mango and a delicious-looking rice dish.

			“And now a whole boatload of dinosaurs?” Aminata said. “My husband’s inland for our farm business, but we’ve also been working on getting our own answers about what’s really going on.”

			“Have you found anything?” Sammy asked.

			Shaking her head, Aminata took a slice of mango. “No. Still, we are lucky to have those Stegosauruses.”

			“I’m sorry, why are you lucky to have the Stegosauruses?” Yaz asked.

			“To protect us,” Aminata said, as if it were obvious. “From the other one.”

			“The other what?” Sammy said.

			As if in answer, a loud roar rang out, rippling across the rice field. A flock of birds flew past, darting from the trees.

			“Oh no,” Aminata said as she sprinted toward the crops, Sammy and Yaz following.

			They hadn’t gotten very far before Aminata stopped Sammy and Yaz, directing their attention toward the long snout of the Suchomimus that had pierced through the rice stalks straight ahead.
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			Ben had climbed a tall tree and managed to make his way out onto a long branch. Holding on with his legs and one arm, Ben used the other arm to hoist Brooklynn’s phone into the air in yet another unsuccessful attempt to get a signal.

			Dejected, Ben was about to give up, when, suddenly, a flock of birds soared right past him! He dodged the birds and shimmied onto another branch. Ben couldn’t believe it—he had a signal!
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			The Suchomimus growled as it searched for food. But it hadn’t spotted Aminata, Sammy, and Yaz yet.

			“Where’d the Stegosaurs go?!” Aminata whispered.

			“Our friends moved them,” Yaz said.

			“Moved them? Why?!” Aminata shot back.

			Before Yaz could respond, Aminata saw Zayna running out from the trees with Geba. Mother and daughter hurried toward each other and hugged.

			They were joined by Sammy and Yaz, and then by Darius and Kenji.

			“There’s a Suchomimus here?!” Darius said. “What is going on?!”

			“It’ll be okay if we can—” Aminata started to say.

			“Don’t worry, we’ll handle this!” Darius said, cutting her off as he ran toward the Suchomimus.

			“Do you know where the Stegos are?” Aminata asked her daughter.

			Zayna nodded, and she and her mother ran toward the trees to get the Stegosauruses. Meanwhile, Darius, Kenji, Sammy, and Yaz kept watch on the Suchomimus as they formulated a plan to lead the dinosaur away.

			Darius and Kenji slowly headed for the trees as the dinosaur stalked toward them.

			Behind the Suchomimus, Sammy and Yaz got into position. Darius nodded, and Sammy and Yaz jumped up and down, screaming at the dinosaur! The creature hissed, heading for Darius and Kenji!

			They ran, making sure that the Suchomimus was following. Finally, when they had run far enough away from the farm, Kenji spotted some boulders and started to climb. The Suchomimus scrambled after Kenji, its jaws wide open. Kenji jumped from a boulder and grasped at a nearby tree branch. The branch slipped through his fingers. Falling, Kenji hit another branch and managing to hang on to it.

			Meanwhile, the Suchomimus’s bulk caused the rocks to shift, and the dinosaur slammed into the boulders as Kenji climbed down from the tree.

			The Suchomimus recovered, screeching. Darius noticed that the dinosaur was looking at the rice paddies beyond. It was going to head back to the farm! The deep bellowing of dinosaurs could be heard. There were Zayna and Aminata, riding atop the Stegosauruses!

			The Nublar Five dove out of the way as Zayna and Aminata hopped off their dinosaur steeds. The Stegosauruses charged toward the Suchomimus, tripping the carnivore. The predator turned around and ran back toward the trees.

			Kenji spotted something right in the carnivore’s path—it was the egg case!

			“No!” Kenji shouted.

			Quickly, Zayna clicked her tongue, and the Stegosauruses charged. The Suchomimus changed direction and headed into the trees without trampling the case.

			Darius turned to Aminata and said, “Those Stegosauruses…you had them here on purpose?”

			“They’re naturally territorial,” she said. “We take care of them—”

			“And they protect you and the farm by keeping the Suchomimus away. That’s…brilliant!”

			“Wow. Now he gets it,” Zayna said.

			Both impressed and humbled, Darius introduced himself and apologized for moving the Stegosauruses in the first place. “I shouldn’t have assumed I knew the whole situation,” he said.

			“No, you shouldn’t have,” Aminata replied. “But thank you for saying it.” Then, after a pause, “I’m Aminata. So you’re all looking for the people responsible for bringing the dinosaurs here?”

			“Yeah. We think they’re connected to the same people we’ve been looking for, who’ve been looking for us,” Darius said.

			“Then I guess we all need to talk, don’t we?” Aminata said as she, her daughter, and Darius and his friends headed toward the cinder-block home.
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			Ben clung to the tree branch as he held out the phone. It was opened to the DLN video he had watched before. With some hesitation, he at last started to go through the video frame by frame. A blur of blue caught his eye as he came to one image that crystallized what he had already felt to be true. There was no denying it. That was Brooklynn in the picture. She was alive.
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			When Ben came running around the corner of the cinder-block house, he saw his friends seated on benches around a small fire. They welcomed him and filled him in on what had been happening.

			“Dude, those Stegos did come from upriver!” Yaz said. “And there are more dinosaurs here, too!”

			“The Mballos have been trying to figure out what’s going on, just like us!” Sammy said. “Oh, right. These are the Mballos, Aminata and Zayna!”

			After Ben exchanged greetings with the Mballos, Darius asked him if he had been able to get phone service.

			“Yeah. For a second,” Ben said. “There was this DLN video on Dark Jurassic, and I…”

			But he couldn’t bring himself to tell his friends what he had learned. He just didn’t want to turn their worlds upside down. Not now. So instead, he said, “And it had some satellite footage of some clusters of dinosaurs along a remote tributary farther inland.”

			“So we just have to follow the trail upriver!” Darius said.

			“We have supplies for your journey,” Aminata offered.

			As everyone excitedly prepared for the up-river trip, Ben clutched the phone in his hand, hating himself for keeping a secret.
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			Chapter Five

			Flashback.

			Brooklynn awoke with a start, consumed with fear. She looked around but didn’t recognize the room. Where was she?

			Sudden pain. Her left arm. Brooklynn saw that most of it was missing, and what remained was bandaged.

			Sound, coming from another room. The kitchen? Wincing, Brooklynn sat up and got to her feet. Shuffling into the kitchen, she saw a woman standing at the sink.

			“Who are you?” Brooklynn asked.

			“Didn’t think you’d be up so soon,” the woman said. “We met yesterday, remember? Memory loss is fairly common after a traumatic injury. Do you remember what happened?”

			“I was in the woods…. It was dark…but then…,” Brooklynn said, her voice trailing off.
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			Flashback.

			“Darius, where are you?!”

			Nighttime. Brooklynn, alone in the middle of nowhere.

			A terrifying roar.

			The Allosaurus.

			A woman.

			A whistle.

			Horror.
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			Flashback.

			Brooklynn was starting to remember. At last, she recognized the woman in the kitchen. It was Ronnie, Darius’s boss from the DPW. Ronnie helped Brooklynn back to the couch.

			“You might feel woozy for a while, considering all the blood you lost,” Ronnie said gently.

			“Where am I?” Brooklynn asked.

			“I didn’t wanna risk running into whoever did this to you,” Ronnie explained. “So I brought you home and stitched you up. Good news is, your wound looks great. I’m really sorry about your arm.”
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			Flashback.

			Outside Kenji’s trailer. Brooklynn, hurrying toward her motorcycle, on her phone. Logging into the Dark Jurassic website. Recording a message for another user…someone named Cl3v3rGr186.

			“Hey, Cl3v3rGr186. Haven’t heard from you since Texas. I made it to Colorado—gonna do some recon on a possible dino buyer. A real bad guy. I’ll keep you posted.”

			Not long after, Brooklynn arrived at a halfway house.

			Someone, standing in a garden.

			Kenji’s father, Daniel Kon.

			She told him that she’d heard a rumor about some dinosaurs being bought and sold illegally. It seemed like something Daniel might be involved in.

			But he claimed no knowledge.

			He became intrigued when Brooklynn said she was interested, not because she was a journalist, but because she was a buyer.

			Then the conversation ended.
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			Flashback.

			The top of a mountain. Kenji, showing Brooklynn the view.

			Brooklynn, not paying attention. Focusing instead on a voicemail message from…Daniel Kon.

			“Thank you for your visit today. It was truly…illuminating. I think you’ll find I can be of great assistance to you. I’ve made some arrangements….”
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			Flashback.

			Brooklynn’s apartment. A knock at the door.

			No one there, but on her doorstep, a duffel bag with a note that read Here’s to our new working relationship. —DK.

			Inside the bag, stacks of money.

			Brooklynn smiled. She recorded a voice message for Cl3v3rGr186: “I’m heading to NorCal…and I have cash. Put the word out that you know a buyer.”

			Then she made a call.

			“Darius! Would it be cool if I came for a visit next week?”
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			Flashback.

			Darius’s family cabin. Brooklynn, sitting at a picnic table, typing away on her laptop. Darius, offering her a cup of coffee.

			“Thought you were headed to work?” Brooklynn said.

			“My boss is picking me up in a few.”

			“How is everything at work? Got any DPW tea you wanna spill?”

			He didn’t. Then Brooklynn received a message from Cl3v3rGr186: “Just confirmed: NorCal DPW dino sale tonight!”

			Brooklynn texted back for the details, then asked Darius, “Can you meet me somewhere later? There’s something I need you to see. It’s super important.”

			Darius agreed.

			Then Darius’s boss arrived to pick him up for work.

			“You must be Brooklynn! I’ve heard so much about you,” Ronnie said. “Darius thinks the world of you.”
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			Flashback.

			Night, the middle of nowhere. Brooklynn, waiting for Darius. He was a no-show.

			Headlights. A vehicle approached.

			Her phone vibrated. It was a message from Cl3v3rGr186: “My account was hacked! Whoever told you about the dino drop wasn’t me!”

			The ground beneath Brooklynn’s feet trembled. The snarling Allosaurus appeared. A scream. She ran.

			Then a mysterious woman appeared, blowing a whistle.

			Two Atrociraptors appeared from the trees and went after Brooklynn. She dropped the phone, trying to get away. A third Atrociraptor cut her off, clamping its jaws down on her left arm.
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			Flashback.

			Ronnie’s house.

			Brooklynn stared at her residual limb as Ronnie walked into the house through the back door.

			“Compy chewed through its bandages,” Ronnie said. She had been tending to an injured Compsognathus. “So I had to patch him up again.”

			Listening to her voice, Brooklynn said, “Wait…you’re Cl3v3rGr186. On Dark Jurassic.”

			“Finally figured it out, huh,” Ronnie replied.

			“Yeah. You tried to warn me….”

			“But by the time I got there it was too late,” Ronnie said. “You were semi-conscious and losing blood, so I dragged you out of there as fast as I could.”

			“It was all a setup.”

			Nodding, Ronnie said, “Someone tried to kill you. And right now, they think they’ve succeeded.”

			“Everyone thinks I’m dead?” Brooklynn said, shocked.

			Again, Ronnie nodded.

			Brooklynn winced. Her arm.

			Ronnie wanted to take her to a hospital for treatment, then tell the police what had happened. Brooklynn refused.

			“We don’t have any evidence. If we accuse the DPW of dinosaur smuggling without proof, you’ll lose your job. And whoever tried to kill me will come after both of us,” Brooklynn said. “What if I stay dead? Temporarily. It’ll give us time to find evidence and figure out who tried to kill me.”
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			Flashback.

			Brooklynn watched a video on the Dark Jurassic site that featured a man wearing a dinosaur mask.

			“Dinosaurs are being held captive, prisoners at farms, at breeding facilities. Exploited. Abused. And that’s just the tip of the iceberg. The DLN will not rest until they are liberated from their oppressors….”

			Then she received message on Dark Jurassic from Cl3v3rGr186: “SMOKING GUN??”

			The message included a picture of a DPW file with the death rates of dinos in NorCal. She printed the photo and added it to a pile of folders already stuffed with information.

			Then, outside, the sound of the Compy whining.

			Brooklynn went to the dinosaur and set a big bowl of food on the ground. She used a broom to shove it toward the hungry Compy.

			Ronnie came home, and Brooklynn launched into a discussion about the dinosaur death rates.

			“Over fifty dead dinos in the last six months?! No way!” Brooklynn said, suspicious. “Why’s the DPW skewing the numbers? And if those dinosaurs aren’t actually dead, where are they? What does—”

			Ronnie held up her hand, stopping Brooklynn. “Your dads are in town for your funeral. And your camp friends are staying with Darius at his cabin. They’re all in rough shape. Darius even quit the DPW.”

			“He did?” Brooklynn said. “I feel awful about what they’re going through. But being dead…has certain advantages.”

			Namely, she explained, that people wouldn’t try to kill her if they thought she was dead.

			Ronnie wasn’t happy with the charade but decided not to press the issue with Brooklynn.
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			Flashback.

			Brooklynn, at Ronnie’s home. Ronnie was out of the house for work.

			Suddenly, a sound. Like someone trying to break open the front door!

			Brooklynn looked out the window. It wasn’t Ronnie, but another DPW officer.

			She hid as the officer broke through the door.

			“I’m at her house now. There’s nothing here,” the officer said into his phone.

			Brooklynn snuck into the kitchen.

			“You’re just being paranoid,” the officer said to the person on the other end of the phone. “Cabrera’s as clueless as ever. But if he or this dino vet get in our way, we’ll sic your raptors on ’em. You trained ’em good. Took out that Nublar girl and barely left a trace.”

			That was when Brooklynn realized who the officer was talking to—it was the woman with the whistle, the one who controlled the Atrociraptors!

			The officer approached the kitchen. “Tell the Boss we’ve got that new farm all ready to go for her.”

			Brooklynn wondered who “the Boss” was, and where this “farm” could be. But she couldn’t stick around without risking being discovered. She snuck out the back door. As she did, she startled the Compy. It let out a loud shriek!

			As quickly as she could, Brooklynn gave the Compy some treats, then hid as the DPW officer came out the back door to investigate the sound.

			When all he saw was the dinosaur, the officer returned to the house. A few moments later, he left.

			And when Ronnie came home that night, she found that Brooklynn was gone. There was a handwritten message waiting for her on the kitchen table:

			Sorry to bail, but it’s safer for everyone if I stay dead. Don’t tell them I’m alive. It’ll only put them all in danger. This whole operation is bigger than the DPW. Much bigger. It’ll be easier to find out who’s calling the shots if they think I’m dead. Be careful. Someone in the DPW is watching you. I’ll be in touch soon.
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			Chapter Six

			It was night when the people in the dinosaur masks stalked through the farm. All around them were hungry dinosaurs in small, locked enclosures. Massive machinery could be heard running somewhere nearby.

			The people unlocked the pens one by one, backing away as the dinosaurs fled their confines.

			All except one dinosaur. A Nasutoceratops refused to leave its enclosure. It looked too weak to move. A person wearing a Velociraptor mask put a gentle hand on the Nasutoceratops’ head and offered the creature an apple. When the dinosaur tried to get it, the person moved back. Slowly but surely, the dinosaur followed the masked person out of the enclosure.

			It took several apples, but the plan worked. The Nasutoceratops was now free, and the person with the Velociraptor mask finally revealed her face.

			It was Brooklynn.

			“That was one heckuva move you pulled,” said someone behind her. It was Ernest, the leader of the DLN. “I’m really good at picking students. And I picked a really good one in you, Sydney!”

			Brooklynn’s alias.

			“Ya know, before joining the DLN, I felt lost,” Brooklynn said. “But this group helped me feel like I’m a part of something. But I wonder if I should…find another thing to be a part of? This stuff just isn’t…big enough.”

			“Wha? Nooo, Syd, you can’t leave us!” Ernest pleaded. “You’re the best DLN member I’ve got! You’re our research guru! Come on, you have to do one more raid!”

			Reluctantly, Brooklynn—or rather, Sydney—agreed to one more. As she headed back to the DLN truck, she noticed a small plane flying overhead.

			“Huh,” she said.

			She entered the rear of the DLN truck, which was full of computers and papers. She sat down at the computer and placed a video call to Ronnie.

			“I feel like I’m so close to finding a connection to the Broker,” Brooklynn said. “I saw another plane tonight. Low. It was definitely landing nearby.”

			“Another one? Wasn’t the last raid near an airport, too?” Ronnie asked.

			“And the three before that,” Brooklynn added.

			“Maybe the DLN’s somehow working with the Department of Prehistoric Wildlife to get more dinos and fly them out to the Broker?” Ronnie wondered.

			But Brooklynn didn’t think that Ernest was somehow mixed up with the DPW.

			“So then what do all these raid locations have in common?” Ronnie asked.

			Brooklynn started typing as she said, “It’s not about what the locations have in common—it’s about what the airports have in common! I’m sending you a list of all the flights out of the airport here….”

			“And I’ll cross-reference them with the flights from the airports near the other raids!” Ronnie said.

			Brooklynn hit Send on the computer, and Ronnie received the info. She went to work quickly, and it wasn’t long before she said, “There’s one tail number that’s flown out of every single airport on the list. Private jet. Definitely couldn’t fit any dinos—big ones, anyway.”

			“That’s gotta be the Broker!” Brooklynn said.

			“Let me see if I can find its destination…,” Ronnie said, typing. Then, “Got it. Every time this jet takes off, it flies…overseas. And it always lands in Du—”

			Suddenly, the truck door opened. Brooklynn stood up and away from the computer, hiding her phone beneath some papers.

			“Hey, Syd! Time to leave our mark!” Ernest said.

			“Right behind you!” Brooklynn said without losing her cool. She shoved the phone in her pocket and followed Ernest outside.

			One of the DLN members poured some type of liquid on the ground, and Ernest set the fluid on fire. It burned in the shape of the DLN initials.
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			On the Mballo farm, Ben watched a news report on Brooklynn’s phone and saw the burning DLN logo. He paused and rewound the footage multiple times, hoping for any sign of Brooklynn.

			But he couldn’t see anything. Instead, he sent her a message on the Dark Jurassic site.

			“Joined the DLN,” Ben said out loud as he typed. “Coulda dropped us…a postcard.”

			Then he shook his head, wondering what he was even doing.

			From behind, Zayna approached, carrying a bucket of water on her head.

			“You’ve been watching that nonstop ever since we gave you the Wi-Fi password,” Zayna said. “What’s so interesting about month-old videos of scorch marks?”

			Ben explained that it was a news report and that he was hoping to see one of his friends in the video. But he hadn’t. And he didn’t know if he should stay in Senegal or try to find her.

			“I thought you were going upriver with everyone else,” Zayna said.

			“That’s the plan, but…I don’t know.”

			“Well, your friends are preparing for the trip, so you should decide soon.”

			Meanwhile, in front of the cinder-block house, Aminata and Sammy were busy putting food into a cooler for the Nublar Five’s trip upriver. Zayna joined them, followed by Geba, who tried to stick his snout into the cooler.

			“I know it smells good, but you have got to get your face out of there,” Zayna said playfully.

			“I wish we knew how much food we need, but that’s kinda hard when we don’t know how far we’re going!” Sammy said.

			“I know you’ll be going slow to look for any signs of where the dinosaurs are coming from, but I think it should only take a couple days,” Zayna said. “And there are places to stop along the way. This should be enough food to get you started.”

			A moment later, Kenji and Yaz approached.

			“What supplies do we still need for the trip, Captain?” Kenji asked, looking right at Zayna. “Your mom says you know everything there is to know about traveling on this river.”

			Zayna was taken aback, but she stepped up. “Sammy and Mama have food covered. But it couldn’t hurt to have some fruit. You’ll also need ropes, spare water jugs, a flashlight, and definitely bug spray. We’ve got some in the house.”

			Yaz ducked in the house to grab the bug spray and called out for Darius. But he was preoccupied watching the Stegosauruses as he wrote down notes in a brand-new dinosaur journal.

			“Hey, Ben! Can you see what you can scavenge from the lifeboat?!” Yaz called out.

			“Sure!” Ben said. He rose and headed through the trees toward the lifeboat.

			Then, instead of getting the bug spray, Yaz decided to race Kenji to see who could gather the most fruit in the shortest time. That left Sammy to get the bug spray from inside the house.

			Watching the Nublar Five, Aminata had a thought. Turning to Zayna, she said, “Maybe you should go with the group upriver.”

			Zayna scoffed, thinking her mom was joking.

			“I know it may be dangerous, but Baba will be waiting for you on the other side. And you said yourself, it’s only a few days. It’s time you spread your wings a little.”

			“I like my wings right where they are, Mama,” Zayna said, using her hands to imitate a butterfly flapping its wings.

			“All right. It’s just a suggestion,” Aminata said.

			Zayna wondered if her mom was correct.
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			Ben had made it to the lifeboat. He poked his head around, looking for anything they might use on their river journey. There was a life preserver that might come in handy, along with some bottled water. He was really hoping to find a length of rope and dug around looking for it.

			Instead, he found a flashing red light and a small black box attached to a lifeboat seat.

			“A tracking device?!” Ben said.

			He pried the device free from the seat and bolted back toward the farm.
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			Chapter Seven

			Brooklynn sat in the DLN truck, her feet on the dashboard, the Velociraptor mask on the seat beside her. She started a voice text to Ronnie.

			“I keep reading about that illegal shipping facility takedown in Louisiana last week. The Broker’s probably scrambling for a new plan since their dino supply dried up. But I’m still trying to figure out the overseas connection….”

			As soon as she hit Send, Ernest’s voice crackled over the walkie-talkie.

			“Ten minutes to go. You ready to come get us when we give the signal, Syd?”

			“So ready, Ernest,” Brooklynn said, feigning enthusiasm. “I’ve been waiting for this moment my whole life!”

			“Love that attitude, Syd!” Ernest replied.
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			Yaz made it to a mango tree, with Geba following close behind.

			“Ha ha! I beat you, Geba!” Yaz said. “Can’t believe I beat a dino…Geba?”

			Yaz looked around and noticed that Geba was now nowhere to be seen. But he had just been there! She called out the dinosaur’s name, but there was no response.

			Suddenly, she heard Geba let out a loud noise. Then came the sounds of a truck revving its engine and the squealing of tires!

			Yaz sprinted toward the sounds, but by the time she got to the spot where they had come from, there was only a cloud of dust. There was no sign of the truck. Or Geba.

			Yaz raced back to the farm.
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			Elsewhere, Kenji walked through the trees, holding the egg case in his hands. He was using it like a tray to hold a few fruits that he had picked. Singing to himself, Kenji went about his business, until something struck him between his shoulders.

			Everything went dark.

			Kenji quickly came to. He rubbed his sore neck, then looked around for the egg case.

			It was gone.

			

			
				
				[image: ]

			Brooklynn had completed what she decided was her very last DLN raid. She had gathered as much info as she could from her association with Ernest. But there was still something she could use a little help with.

			“I got a lead—heard about a huge dino-holding facility overseas,” Brooklynn said. “I think we should go.”

			“Overseas? I don’t know,” Ernest replied.

			Brooklynn wasn’t about to let him off the hook so easily. “You said you had connections that could get us there, when the time was right,” she said. Then, playing to his ego, she added, “But if you don’t—”

			“Psh, I definitely do!” Ernest said, taking the bait. “You know I got the connects anywhere in the world. If we go, will you stick around?”

			“This is exactly what I’ve been looking for,” Brooklynn said.

			“Yeah, let’s do it!”
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			Darius couldn’t take his eyes off the Stegosauruses as he jotted another note in his dinosaur field guide. He didn’t even look up at the sound of Ben calling his name.

			“Darius!”

			“Dude, these territorial Stegosaurs aren’t like any I’ve seen,” Darius said. “They—”

			“Darius!” Ben shouted, distraught.

			“Ben? What’s wrong?”

			“On the lifeboat, I found—”

			But before Ben could even get the words out, Zayna screamed from across the farm. Yaz was there, out of breath, having raced back to give her the news about Geba and the truck.

			“Geebs must be so scared,” Zayna said.

			Ben and Darius ran over as Yaz explained. “Geba and I were running together, and then out of nowhere…someone got him. I tried to run after them, but…I’m so sorry, Zayna.”

			Then Kenji emerged from the trees, shouting, “Someone stole the eggs!”

			No one could believe it! Darius wondered how this could have happened, and then at last, Ben said, “Because we were tracked!”

			He held out the tracking device, which he had crushed so it could no longer send its signal. “This was on the lifeboat.”

			“Which means the Broker’s been tracking us, right?” Darius said.

			“We have to go upriver—now,” Ben said. “Find Geba and the eggs…”

			“And bring them home safe,” Sammy said.

			Everyone was in agreement, and quickly, the Nublar Five finished their preparations for the journey.

			Zayna knew that she had to go with Sammy and the others. She could feel tears well in her eyes as her mother wiped them away.

			“Sometimes we must do things that scare us,” Aminata said. “This is how we become stronger.”

			“For Geba,” Zayna said. Her mother nodded, and the two hugged.

			Sammy smiled at Zayna and said, “Glad to have you on board.”
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			Brooklynn was sitting behind the wheel of the DLN truck, driving along, when her phone rang.

			“How’s my favorite DLN leader?!” she said.

			“I. Am. AMPED!” Ernest replied. “It’s gonna be EPIC. You’re still picking me up from the hotel, right?”

			“Yeah, I’m stuck in traffic. UGH. But I am on my way,” Brooklynn said. “That ship you hired won’t leave without us, will it?”

			Ernest laughed. “What do you think this is, a pit stop on a family cruise?! There’s a special password. Trust me, it won’t leave until I’m there.”

			“Fingers crossed the password isn’t as easy to guess as the DLN laptop: Dino Files one-two-three!” Brooklynn said, baiting Ernest.

			“It’s not. Why would it be?” Ernest said defensively. Then he mentioned that the password was actually the coordinates of their last DLN raid.

			And with that, Brooklynn hung up the phone. She pulled her truck up to the dock and looked at the cargo ship tethered to it.

			As she left the truck, a dock worker asked, “You lost?”

			Without missing a beat, Brooklynn said, “Thirty-seven point seventy-five, minus one-oh-one point eighty-three.”

			The worker stepped aside, motioning her to come aboard the cargo ship.

			“Where are the others?” the worker asked.

			“Change of plans,” Brooklynn said. “Just me.”

			“All right, then. Next stop, Dubai.”
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			Chapter Eight

			“Have you noticed anything…off with Kenji lately?” Yaz asked Darius as they prepared the two boats they would take on their journey upriver. “Like he’s been sorta…impulsive?”

			Darius paused for a moment, reflecting on Kenji’s recent behavior. He looked over at his friend as Kenji and Ben were trying to get one of the boat’s rudders started. Kenji slipped, then fell into the water, laughing.

			“He’s just focused on rescuing Bumpy’s egg baby and Geba. We all are,” Darius said.

			But Yaz wasn’t so sure. “What about the Suchomimus? You saw Kenji throw himself in front of it! So much has happened, especially to him. Brooklynn, his dad…but he’s going all danger mode instead of dealing with it. If he keeps it up, he’s gonna get hurt.”

			Darius pondered that thought as he went to help Ben and Kenji. Sammy came over to tell Yaz that she would take the boat with Darius and Zayna—she had promised Aminata that she would keep an eye on her daughter. Yaz agreed and would take the other boat with Ben and Kenji. Sammy gave Yaz a peck on the check as they headed out.

			A moment later, they pushed off, and Zayna smiled at her mother, who stood on the shore, waving goodbye.

			Ben was supposed to be tending to the rudder. But instead of steering, he was concentrating on Brooklynn’s phone. He checked his Dark Jurassic account and was surprised to see that he had a new message! But with Kenji and Yaz so close, he didn’t want to risk reading it—what if they saw?

			Just before he put the phone away, something else caught Ben’s eye. There was a green dot next to Brooklynn’s Dark Jurassic username and the last message he sent.

			Brooklynn was…online!

			“She is there!” Ben said to himself.

			Ben was so wrapped up in his thoughts that he hadn’t noticed the boat drifting off course. It was going to collide with the riverbank!

			Kenji whirled around, only to see that Ben had let go of the tiller completely! The boat ran into something in the middle of the river, jarring every-one. This got Ben’s attention, and he suddenly grabbed the tiller to correct the course.

			“Bro. Focus,” Kenji said.

			“Right. Sorry,” Ben replied apologetically.

			When Kenji and Yaz turned back around, Ben seized the opportunity for one last look at the phone. There wasn’t a response from Brooklynn. And she was no longer online, either. He shoved the phone into his pocket and decided he should really pay more attention to the rudder.

			None of them noticed the bubbles that had risen to the river’s surface behind them…or that the bubbles were following their boat.
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			Brooklynn sat near a large window. There were binoculars right next to her, along with a carton of kabobs. She looked around the unfinished penthouse, with tarps still hanging from the ceiling, completely unfurnished. But there were plenty of empty takeout containers, as Brooklynn had been squatting here since she arrived in Dubai.

			Brooklynn stared at her burner phone, looking at the Dark Jurassic website. She saw Ben’s message. She was about to write back, but something stopped her. Then the phone rang.

			Brooklynn answered the call. “Can’t talk right now, Ron. I think this is it.”

			“Wait—you’re gonna go in today?” Ronnie asked.

			Brooklynn picked up the binoculars and looked at the penthouse across the street, her eyes following a shadowy figure.

			“Sure am.”

			“But…there’s still so much we don’t know!” Ronnie protested.

			“Ronnie, it’s time,” Brooklynn said. “We tracked that jet from those raids, found where the owner lived. I’ve been staking the place out for weeks, overheard her talk about ‘special cargo’ and ‘assets’ that have to be dinosaurs. But it’s still all conjecture at this point! I have to go in there and confirm she’s the Broker.”

			None of this sat well with Ronnie. She wouldn’t be there to help Brooklynn. What if it was dangerous?

			“It’s all dangerous,” Brooklynn said. “I know her every movement in and out. I know when she goes to bed, eats breakfast. Which means I also know that I’m about to have the place all to myself when the Broker takes her daily hour-long trip right abouuut…now!”

			All Brooklynn would have to do is enter the penthouse and find a high-tech gadget or some files full of evidence. Then she could prove that the Broker was behind the illegal dinosaur trafficking.

			“And that she’s the one who tried to kill me,” Brooklynn finishing her thoughts out loud.

			“Okay, then,” Ronnie said reluctantly. “How are you gonna get past the doorman?”

			Glancing at the container of kabobs, Brooklynn smiled and ended her call with Ronnie.

			A few minutes later, Brooklynn was riding up the elevator in the building across the street. She had popped open the control panel and hot-wired the system so it would take her straight to the private penthouse floor. With the kabob containers in her hand, she shouted, “Food delivery!” when the elevator doors opened.

			Making sure that no one was there, Brooklynn took in the splendor. The huge floor-to-ceiling windows provided an unobstructed view of the Dubai skyline. The penthouse itself was filled with elegant—and expensive-looking—furniture.

			Wasting no time, Brooklynn set down the kabobs and started to search the place. But instead of finding a thumb drive or hard copies of files, Brooklynn was surprised to see that the penthouse was also kind of an art studio. There were paint cans, an easel, and multiple paintings propped up against the walls. She took a moment to flip through them. Suddenly, she heard a strange scraping sound, like something against metal.

			Then came the DING of the elevator.

			The elevator?!

			Composing herself, Brooklynn watched as the elevator doors opened. In walked a woman dressed in white. She was carrying a vase full of bright blue flowers. She stood right in front of Brooklynn as she said, in Arabic, “What are you doing here?”

			Brooklynn guessed at what she was saying and said, “I’m here with your lunch delivery. Gotta love kabobs! Yum! Is this not the apartment on the fifty-third floor?”

			The woman walked over to a small table and set the vase down. Then she said, “This is the fifty-fourth floor. The penthouse.”

			Brooklynn apologized hastily and prepared to leave, when the woman grabbed her by the left arm.
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			Chapter Nine

			“I don’t usually see a lot of delivery people with a limb difference,” the woman in white said.

			“ ‘Limb difference’?” Brooklynn said.

			“That’s what it’s called,” the woman explained. “May I ask…?”

			Though she was caught off guard, Brooklynn quickly came up with the cover story that she had been in a skiing accident. She smiled, but the woman only stared at her. Then, at last, the woman let go of Brooklynn’s arm and smiled as her eyes drifted from the flowers to Brooklynn.

			“I love your hair color. It perfectly complements my bouquet,” the woman said. “Sit for me.”

			“What?”

			“I’m Soyona. An artist. I’d love to paint you with the flowers. I’ll call it Portrait of a Girl Named…”

			“Sydney,” Brooklynn said. “I’m Sydney.”

			The woman smiled at Brooklynn and offered to pay her for the sitting. Part of Brooklynn thought she should get out of there right away. But she knew that the only way she could find out about the woman’s operation was to stay.
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			Kenji was frustrated. Ben was supposed to be on rudder duty, but he just kept checking Brooklynn’s phone. They were already far behind the first boat with Sammy, Darius, and Zayna. Unhappy with the lack of progress and attention, Kenji took over the tiller.

			As they came around a river bend, the friends saw a herd of Brachiosauruses in the middle of the water. They were grazing and drinking, and otherwise minding their own business.

			“I know another route we can take,” Zayna said from the first boat. “It’s much safer—hardly any dinosaurs.”

			But the new route would add another day of travel.

			“We don’t have another day,” Kenji said. “Let’s go through the Brachios. It’s the most direct route. Besides, when you’re as big as these guys, you don’t spook so easily. Look!”

			To prove his point, Kenji waved his arms and made loud noises. The dinosaurs didn’t budge.

			Darius agreed that time was of the essence if they were going to rescue Geba and the dinosaur eggs. And Sammy thought that the Brachiosauruses were mostly harmless.

			It went against Zayna’s better judgment, but she said, “Okay. Let’s just…be careful.”

			So the boats went ahead, carefully moving between the dinosaurs’ legs. All seemed to be going to plan until a Brachiosaurus took a drink of water, and bubbles came up from below, bursting in its face. The dinosaur took a closer look at the bubbles as a pair of ominous eyes looked up from below the water’s surface. Then something swam away!

			Frightened, the dinosaur bellowed and began splashing around, causing the other Brachiosauruses to go wild!
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			As she painted, Soyona asked Brooklynn if she liked dinosaurs. When Brooklynn replied that she wasn’t a big fan, Soyona said that was unfortunate. She felt that her painting was missing…oh, something. Then she reached into a drawer and took out a remote control. With the press of a button, there was a loud DING. There came a click and the sound of something made of metal opening.

			Suddenly, Brooklynn heard a light tap on the floor. She turned her head to see the source, but Soyona said, “Look forward. I need to see your eyes.”

			As Brooklynn did as she was asked, she felt the hairs on the back of her neck stand up. From behind them, a red Atrociraptor appeared.

			

			
				
				[image: ]

			The Brachiosauruses panicked, their motions causing waves. Despite their efforts to keep control of their respective boats, Darius and Kenji were getting nowhere.

			As the second boat lurched to one side, Ben accidentally dropped Brooklynn’s phone. He tried to find it among the mess of supplies that littered the bottom of the boat. As he searched, Yaz saw something on the floor and shouted, “Ben! The flare gun!”

			Ben saw it, too, and he picked it up and fired a flare that illuminated the air above the riverbank. The Brachiosauruses, distracted by the bright light, followed the flare, leaving the river behind. The waters slowly calmed down.

			“Harmless, huh?” Zayna said sarcastically. “I knew we should have gone the other way.”

			As Sammy tried to speak to Zayna, Darius wondered what could have scared the Brachiosauruses.
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			Back in the penthouse art studio, Soyona pointed the remote control at Brooklynn. The Atrociraptor saw this and moved closer to Brooklynn. Then Soyona quickly pointed the remote at a painting and activated its laser-pointer function.

			The Atrociraptor barreled toward the painting and tore it to pieces in seconds. Brooklynn’s eyes were full of fear.

			“What a useful gadget the laser is. So much more precise than a whistle, don’t you agree…Brooklynn?”

			Brooklynn’s blood ran cold. So Soyona had known all along who she was?

			“Come, now. A haircut and one less arm does not a disguise make,” Soyona said. “How is the penthouse across the street, by the way? Smart of you to stay underground while your friends did all the dirty work.”

			When Brooklynn reacted to the mention of her friends, Soyona said, “Don’t worry, I’ll catch up to them soon enough.”

			Even though she was consumed with fear and the Atrociraptor stalked around her, Brooklynn was still thinking of how to escape. She saw that the elevator door was still open. And she had the vase in her lap.

			“You’ve got paint on your lapel,” Brooklynn said.

			“What?” Soyona said, checking her outfit.

			With a loud CRASH, Brooklynn dropped the vase to the floor. Glass shattered, and Brooklynn sprinted toward the elevator as the Atrociraptor chased after her. Diving for the elevator, the dinosaur managed to knock her down, its teeth uncomfortably close.

			But the dinosaur didn’t attack.

			Instead, Soyona walked over and stared at Brooklynn, who was now pinned beneath the Atrociraptor’s foot.

			“I must admit…you’re quite impressive,” Soyona said. “No one else has ever been able to track me down.”

			Then she motioned for the dinosaur to let Brooklynn up. “Still, a little more research next time, yeah? My neighbor on fifty-three is a vegetarian,” Soyona said, looking at the kabobs that Brooklynn had brought with her.

			Brooklynn seized that single moment of distraction to hurl herself into the elevator. She pressed the Close button as fast as she could. By the time Soyona shined the laser at her, the doors were already closing. Brooklynn had made it to safety.
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			After a while, Ben found Brooklynn’s phone at the bottom of the boat. He had barely gotten it back before it began buzzing—there was an incoming message from Brooklynn’s Dark Jurassic account!

			Ben scrambled off the boat as quickly as he could, darting into the thick bushes nearby. When he was sure no one was watching or listening, he touched the screen.

			It was Brooklynn!

			“B! You’re a—”

			“Ben. No time to explain everything, but you’re all in danger!” Brooklynn said. “Do the others know about me?”

			“N-no, I’m the only one that—”

			“Good. Keep it that way.”

			Ben wanted to know if Brooklynn was safe and offered to help her. He was just about to tell Brooklynn where they were when she said, “No! Don’t tell me anything. If I know, then…I need more time to figure things out, but I can’t do that and keep you safe. Just…stay away. It’s for your own good. You have to trust me.”

			Then Brooklynn hung up. The screen on Ben’s phone went black. He tried to call Brooklynn back but only received a message that said User Deactivated.
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			Chapter Ten

			Ben boarded the boat, his guts churning. He looked at his friends, and with all the courage he could muster, he said, “Guys…I think I need to tell you some—”

			His confession was interrupted, however, by an odd flurry of bubbles that popped nearby in the river. The bubbles continued, getting bigger every second, until a hippopotamus appeared.

			Sammy leaned over the side of the boat. Zayna pulled her back as she said, “Watch out!”

			The hippo suddenly headed straight for the first boat, causing it to crash into the second!

			Kenji and Zayna amped up the speed to try and evade the hippo. But the animal was in its element and gaining on them!

			The hippo ducked beneath the water, and the river became eerily quiet, save for the sound of boat engines. They stared into the water, seeing nothing. All at once, the hippo resurfaced, smashing into the boat with Yaz, Ben, and Kenji! Their boat collided as everyone held on tight.

			“We did not survive Nublar just to get eaten by a hippo!” Yaz hollered. She looked around for something to throw at the hippo and saw a life preserver. She hurled it at the animal, but it only bounced off—and angered—the hippo.

			Kenji dug into the cooler and threw food at the hippo. This actually seemed to work. The animal broke off its pursuit and focused on the food. The Nublar Five tossed more food into the water as Kenji and Zayna guided their boats away from the hippo.

			“I can’t believe this is working!” Kenji said. He flicked a mango at the hippo…and hit the animal in the eye.

			Now the hippo was really angry and came at the boats at full speed. The animal rammed into Kenji’s boat, tilting it to one side. Ben slid down. Brooklynn’s phone fell out of his pocket and into the hippo’s mouth!

			Kenji was about to reach into its mouth to grab the phone when Yaz yelled, “STOP!”

			She yanked Kenji back.

			Sammy took a paddle from her boat and whacked the hippo on its snout. Then Zayna got the idea to shine the flashlight in the hippo’s eyes to disorient it. The animal moved backward into the water, away from the boats.

			“Come on! This way!” Zayna said as she guided them away from the hippo and toward the middle of the river. There it would be too deep for the hippo to stand and attack.

			Everyone was overjoyed that the threat of the hippo was gone. Everyone save Ben, who watched the hippo leave, taking Brooklynn’s phone with it.

			But while everyone cheered, Yaz saw that the hippo had damaged their boat, which was now taking on water. Darius, Sammy, and Zayna checked their boat. It, too, was leaking.

			“Oh! I know where we can go! My baba takes me there sometimes,” Zayna said.
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			“Hey! You’ll never believe this,” Ronnie said. “I heard from the DPW officer who helped take down that Louisiana warehouse. He said Darius and your friends helped him! They got on a boat. He thinks they’re headed to Africa.”

			“Stop!” Brooklynn shouted into the phone as she sat in the unfinished penthouse. It’s better if I don’t know. Safer.”

			“Listen, you don’t have to keep doing this,” Ronnie said. “Whatever information you have on the Broker’s global dinosaur-selling operation, I’m sure it’s more than enough to—”

			But Brooklynn said it wasn’t enough. If she was going to get the proof she needed to stop the Broker, then she was going to have to go all in.

			“I have to do whatever it takes to keep my friends and family safe. All of them. Including you,” Brooklynn said vaguely.

			“Brooklynn? What are you talking about?”

			But by then, Brooklynn had already hung up on Ronnie and exited the vacant penthouse for the last time.
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			“Zayna, my love! What’s wrong?”

			Zayna was on the phone with her father, Ousmane, having just pulled ashore at an abandoned tourist spot. She explained their encounter with the hippo and told her father that they had made it to her uncle Oumar’s place.

			“Oumar will take care of you,” Ousmane said.

			Yet it was strange that no one seemed to be there. It was the off season. Maybe Uncle Oumar was on vacation? Father and daughter said their goodbyes, but Zayna still felt uneasy.

			“Want to help me stock up on food since that hungry, hungry hippo ate ours?” Sammy asked.

			Zayna nodded as Sammy shouted, “We’ll meet back up with y’all by the boats!”

			Ben looked out at the river and saw that it split in two different directions.

			“The two routes meet up eventually. The left way is just shorter,” Zayna said. Before she left with Sammy, she let Ben borrow her phone.

			Kenji went to check the boats as Yaz turned to Darius and said, “I really think something’s up with Kenji.”

			“Old show-off Kenji was more careful than he is now,” Darius agreed. “What was he even thinking, trying to grab Brooklynn’s phone?”

			“I already tried talking to him. But you are his best friend….”

			“I hear you. I’ll talk to him,” Darius said.

			As Darius went to talk with Kenji, Yaz saw Ben struggling with Zayna’s phone. She decided she should talk with him and see what was wrong.
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			Chapter Eleven

			“Come on, come on…ring, already!” Ben said, dialing the number of Brooklynn’s phone. Maybe it would ring, letting him know where the hippo was so he could retrieve the phone?

			“Please tell me you’ve given up on trailing the hippo,” Yaz said.

			“I gotta get it back!” Ben said anxiously.

			“Ben, no one’s mad at you for dropping Brooklynn’s phone. It’s okay.”

			“No, it’s not!” Ben insisted.

			“Just breathe and tell me what’s up,” Yaz said gently.

			Struggling to find the words, Ben said, “I…I want to! But I promised…. You wouldn’t believe me anyway,” Ben said. “I mean, I wouldn’t believe me! You’d just say, ‘Where’s your proof?’ Well, all my proof is gone! Dissolving in the stomach of a weirdly aggressive beast!”

			Yaz looked Ben in the eye and said, “I, uh…I’m not sure I understand.”

			Ben was about to say something when Sammy showed up and pushed Zayna toward him. “Ben, look at all these oysters Zayna found!”

			Then she yanked Yaz, pulling her away from Ben and Zayna. Quietly, she said, “We need to leave, now. That guy from the cargo ship was here!”

			“What?! He’s here?!”

			“Was here. He’s d-e-a-d.”

			Sammy quickly told Yaz how they had found the man while searching for food.

			Suddenly, twin flocks of Pteranodons and pelicans soared above.

			“Oh no. I think I know why this place is deserted,” Zayna said.

			All heads turned toward a rustling sound coming from some nearby trees as the ground began to shudder. Thundering through the trees came a terrifying Suchomimus!
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			“Welcome home!”

			Brooklynn sat on the same stool on which she had posed for Soyona as the elevator doors slid open. Soyona stepped out, smirking.

			“I’ve been dying to ask: Where’d you get your cute new security system? It had so many fun features I played around with, but you might want to report some of its bugs to customer service,” Brooklynn said coyly.

			“Is that so?”

			Brooklynn watched as Soyona eyed a nearby jewelry box.

			“You know, I really do love this place. I hope I can afford something like it someday. It’s so inspiring how well you’ve done with your dinosaur trading ventures,” Brooklynn continued.

			Without breaking eye contact, Soyona reached for the jewelry box and opened the lid. She was shocked to find it empty.

			“Looking for this?” Brooklynn said, holding the laser pointer. She turned it on, flashing the laser at a painting next to Soyona—a red light, then a green light. Across the apartment, the Atrociraptor hissed, then charged at Soyona!
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			“Get the boats in the water!” Yaz shouted to Darius and Kenji as the Suchomimus ran toward her, Sammy, Ben, and Zayna.

			While Darius tried to push the heavy boats into the water, Kenji grabbed a flashlight from the boat. Then he raced away from Darius. Unable to budge the boats alone, Darius had no choice but to go after Kenji.

			“Get on the boats and leave!” Darius yelled to Yaz. “I’ll get Kenji and catch up to you!”

			Yaz saw Kenji blinking the light at the Suchomimus to get its attention and wondered what Kenji was trying to do. She looked over at Sammy, Ben, and Zayna and saw that a hippo was now charging out of the river, heading right for them. Yaz was now cut off from her friends!

			“Yaz!” Sammy cried. But there was no way for Yaz to get around the hippo.

			“Go!” Yaz shouted. “I’ll get on the other boat with the guys!”

			Sammy hated the plan but knew Yaz was right. She got in the boat with Zayna and Ben and pulled away from the shore.

			The enraged hippo charged Darius. He dashed into some trees, hoping to lose the hippo in all the foliage. The hippo caught sight of the Suchomimus and decided to go after the dinosaur instead.

			Kenji tried to disorient the hippo with the flashlight. But it didn’t work! He was now trapped between the hippo and the Suchomimus. The animals bellowed, charging one another as Kenji dove out of the way. But the Suchomimus clipped Kenji, and he landed on his arm, dropping the flashlight.

			Darius ran over to Kenji. Yaz, hiding behind the snack bar, saw this and ran toward them. The Suchomimus swung its tail, nearly hitting her! She managed to avoid it, taking refuge in some nearby bushes.

			Darius helped Kenji toward the boat as Kenji asked, “Where are the others?”

			“They’re already on the river! We gotta go now!” Darius shouted.

			Just as they got into the boat, the hippo rammed into the Suchomimus, causing it to stumble into the river. The dinosaur bashed into the boat, shoving it out into the water. Kenji and Darius were now heading down the left path of the river.
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			“What is it you want?” Soyona asked as Brooklynn held the laser pointer. The Atrociraptor lurked nearby.

			“I have a business proposition,” Brooklynn replied. “I want to learn from you. I want to use my unique experience with dinosaurs and turn it into a successful business. Just like you have.”

			“I don’t believe for a second you want to sell dinosaurs,” Soyona said with a laugh.

			“I’ve been terrorized by dinosaurs since I was fourteen,” Brooklynn stated. Then, looking at her residual limb, she said, “I wasn’t a fan even before I lost part of my arm to one. But now I see there’s a way I can profit off of them. If you can’t beat ’em, sell ’em to the highest bidder and buy a sick penthouse.”

			Soyona raised an eyebrow. “And what do I get in return?”

			“I’ll…help you find the rest of the Nublar Six,” Brooklynn said.

			“And I’m supposed to trust the girl who I put a hit on?”

			“I understand why you did what you did. It was just business. But my friends? They said they cared about me…but when I really needed them, they didn’t show up,” Brooklynn said.

			“You are something, Brooklynn,” Soyona said as Brooklynn handed the laser pointer back. “I might change my mind tomorrow. For now, you can stay. You’ll need to prove yourself, though. And I have the perfect opportunity to do that. I just need to check on one of my operations that’s gone quiet…in Senegal.”

			Brooklynn controlled her response, appearing calm and cool, even though inside she was freaking out. Senegal! That’s where her friends were!
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			As their boat emerged from the left river channel, both Kenji and Darius spotted the second boat with Sammy, Ben, and Zayna.

			“Wait…where’s Yaz?” Darius wondered, calling out to Sammy. “I saw her heading to your boat with you!”

			“She said she was getting on the boat with you guys!” Sammy replied.

			“Did…did we leave Yaz?” Ben said, a look of horror on his face.
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			Chapter Twelve

			“How could we have left Yaz behind?!” Sammy said, freaking out.

			“We have to go back for her!” Kenji said.

			Sammy checked the river and saw that the current was strong. It would be hard to backtrack. “Pull the boats ashore,” she said.

			“Sammy, I’m not sure traveling by land is really the best idea…,” Zayna said.

			But Sammy wasn’t having it. “Turn. The boat. Ben.”

			“We’re all worried about Yaz, but we can’t just shout out our ideas with dinosaurs and hippos around every corner,” Darius said.

			“That’s not all that’s out there,” Zayna added. “Which is why I really think we should stay on the river.”

			Sammy whipped around, then stared at Zayna and said pointedly, “I heard you the first time.”

			Zayna felt a wave of doubt about to crash down on her, but she stood firm. “Sammy, these boats are safer—”

			“What difference does it make? Land, water, air—it’s all dangerous, Zayna!”

			“The river is dangerous, but there are more dangers on land,” Zayna said, not backing down from Sammy. “We may have to push the boats against the current, but it’s a calculated risk worth taking.”

			“Fine,” Sammy said, sounding anything but.
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			Night had fallen, and Yaz had found a flashlight back at the tourist spot. She was now climbing the trunk of a baobab tree. Once she reached a branch she could sit on, Yaz took the flashlight in hand and said, “Okay. Operation Signal My Girlfriend is a go.”

			She flipped the switch on the flashlight, but nothing happened. So she smacked it a few times, and finally, the flashlight turned on. Aiming it at the trees above, Yaz illuminated the eyes of some roosting Dimorphodons.

			The Dimorphodons screeched loudly, flying off their perches. They swooped toward Yaz, and she dropped the flashlight. Just as one of them came right at her, CHOMP!

			The Suchomimus appeared, snatching the Dimorphodon in its jaws.

			Yaz yelped, and as the Dimorphodons attacked the Suchomimus, she scrambled back down the tree. She grabbed the flashlight and was just about to take off when the Suchomimus turned its attention toward her.

			Yaz screamed.
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			Back on the boat, Ben kept looking at Kenji. Finally, he said, “There’s something I need to tell you. It’s about Br—”

			“I shouldn’t have done that,” Kenji interrupted, lost in his own world.

			“Done…what?” Ben said, not getting it.

			“Run right at the Sucho. It was gonna leave us alone. But I did it anyway, and now Yaz is gone and…it’s my fault.” Kenji slumped back. “Why do the people I care about keep getting…? I don’t know how much more I can take.”

			“Do you wanna…talk about it?” Ben asked.

			Kenji shook his head. “No.”

			Then Ben laid a hand on Kenji’s shoulder and said, “We’ll get her back. Yaz.”

			This actually made Kenji feel better. Then he said, “Hey, were you gonna tell me something?”

			Awkwardly, Ben said, “Oh, uh…no, nope. Wasn’t important. You got enough on your mind.”

			Kenji turned his attention to the river, when, suddenly, a screeching sound filled the air.

			“Dimorphodons?” Darius said, watching the winged creatures flying overhead.

			A Dimorphodon dove at Darius and Sammy as they protected Zayna from the aerial attacker. Ben quickly tossed a paddle to Sammy, who swung it at the Dimorphodon. The creature changed direction and headed straight for Ben!

			But Kenji was there with another paddle, and he whacked the Dimorphodon in the face.

			Grabbing a gas can, Darius saw a Dimorphodon that was coming for Zayna. He tossed the can over to her, and she smacked the creature, sending it into the water.

			The Dimorphodons finally seemed to lose in-terest in the humans, preferring instead to hunt an easier target—the fish in the water. As the group watched the Dimorphodons scoop fish from the river, Sammy noticed one of the creatures bring its fish to the shore.

			Then, in the moonlight, she saw them—what looked like little lights on the land.

			“Uh, what are those?” Sammy asked.

			“Lions,” Zayna said in a frightened whisper.

			Suddenly, the Dimorphodon disappeared, having been dragged backward into the brush. Low growling could be heard, and everyone was shocked by just how fast it had happened.

			“Those lions…if we’d have…they could’ve…Zayna, I’m—” Sammy started to say.

			“Nah, it’s cool,” Zayna replied.

			“I’m sorry,” Sammy said. “Like really, really sorry. About how I’ve treated you. And you were so strong and confident, and I’m so proud of you and…Will you forgive me?”

			“I forgive you,” Zayna said, and the two hugged.
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			Yaz dove behind the snack bar. There was no open area where she could shine the flashlight to draw attention to her.

			“Can’t signal them from here,” she said softly. “How am I gonna…?”

			Scanning the immediate area, Yaz’s eyes fell on a kayak resting next to a tree. Then she looked at the flashlight and formulated a plan.

			A moment later, the Suchomimus came stomping out from the trees, heading toward the snack bar. A beam of light from behind the bar caught the dinosaur’s attention as the creature slithered over. It lunged for the light, but that’s all the Suchomimus found—a flashlight! Confused, the dinosaur sniffed the object as a soft sound drew its attention in the opposite direction.

			There was Yaz, the kayak on her head as she slowly walked toward the water.

			The creature quickly figured out Yaz’s ruse and stormed toward her! Yaz had already reached the sand near the river and threw the kayak down. She attempted to push it into the river, but the Suchomimus chomped down on the kayak, lifting it and Yaz off the sand.

			Letting go, Yaz hit the sand as the dinosaur hurled the kayak away. Thinking fast, Yaz spotted a piece of driftwood in the river. Sprinting, she jumped in and hung on to the wood. The Suchomimus pursued her, but the current was strong. Soon the dinosaur was just a memory as Yaz floated away.
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			Chapter Thirteen

			“Brachiosauruses, Suchomimuses, and now Dimorphodons,” Darius said. “There sure are a lot of dinosaurs around here.” Then, looking at Zayna, he asked, “That normal?”

			“What happens when I say it’s not?” Zayna replied.

			“I don’t know, but I think it means we’re on the right track.”

			While they talked, the boats’ engines began to sputter. Ben suggested they give them a break. But they were still searching for Yaz, and Sammy gave a pleading look. They agreed to run them just a bit longer, but the engines were whining now.

			“Guys,” Darius said. “I think we should—”

			“Sammy? Darius? Hello?!”

			The voice pierced the night, and Sammy recognized it instantly.

			“Yaz?!” Sammy shouted.

			Darius and Kenji were already maneuvering the boats toward an island in the middle of the river, where they heard Yaz’s voice. Moments later, the boats landed, and Sammy jumped out, shouting, “Yasmina! Yaz!”

			“Sammy! Sammy!” Yaz said as she paddled toward the shore. She pulled up to some mangrove roots, and Sammy appeared from the other side. Sammy took hold of Yaz’s arm and hoisted her out of the water.

			“Are you okay?! Are you hurt?!” Sammy asked.

			“I’m okay, boo,” Yaz said.

			Ben, Darius, Kenji, and Zayna ran over toward the pair. As they approached, Darius noticed bits of broken wood floating in the river. It looked like debris.

			“Uh, guys…,” Darius said as he gestured at what appeared to be a damaged cargo shipping container on the island. It was open.

			“I don’t like how familiar that is,” Ben said.

			Everyone stopped as they saw light reflecting off two large eyes behind the container.

			“What is that? What is that?!” Ben asked.

			Then, emerging from the darkness, the Majungasaurus appeared, separating Yaz and Sammy from the others! But the dinosaur was clumsy and crashed to the ground before it could snatch anyone.

			“Go!” Sammy shouted as she and Yaz sprinted past their friends, holding hands tighter than ever.

			“Move your butts!” Yaz ordered as everyone headed back to the boats.

			“That’s the one from the cargo ship!” Kenji said, meaning the Majungasaurus.

			“You know that thing?!” Zayna said.

			“Yeah! We go way back! Had a bit of a falling-out!” Darius said.

			In a flash, everyone was in a boat (Kenji counted heads to make sure), and they all pushed off into the river. While both boats were now floating, the engines weren’t cooperating.

			“No, no, no! The engines are too hot!” Sammy said.

			The Majungasaurus had now recovered and was coming right for them. Luckily, the boats were just out of reach. The creature let out a terrible roar, then retreated.

			Yaz could see how anxious Sammy was, and she placed a hand on top of hers.

			“It’s okay, Sam. He’s gone,” Yaz said. She cupped Sammy’s cheek and went to hug her.

			“I was so scared—” Sammy started to say as Kenji shoved himself between the two, throwing his arms around Yaz.

			“I was so scared!” Kenji said. “I’m so sorry for leaving you behind and for—”

			“Don’t beat yourself up, Kenj,” Yaz said. “But I kinda want to hug my girl right now.”

			Yaz broke off the hug as Kenji said, “Oh. Right. Sure. Say no more.”

			On the other boat, Ben wondered what had happened to the cargo ship that had been carrying the Majungasaurus.

			Darius looked back at the wrecked container as Zayna saw something in the brush.

			“You all seeing that?!” she said. “More debris.”

			Everyone looked to see more debris from the cargo ship, flowing into what seemed to be a hidden tributary.

			“Never saw this on a map,” Ben said, and Zayna agreed.

			“The captain must’ve off-loaded the dinosaurs from the cargo ship onto smaller boats,” Darius said. “That’s how they were getting the dinosaurs upriver!”

			“Right! The ship woulda been too big. Though by the looks of this debris and the Majungasaurus running around, at least one of those smaller boats didn’t make it to where it was going,” Ben said.

			Zayna pointed toward the tributary. “But where does that go?”

			“Well, the cargo ship was headed to the Broker…,” Darius said, thinking out loud.

			“Which means the boats they were using were going there, too,” Ben said.

			“And so were the eggs, before we took them,” Sammy added.

			“Geba, the eggs, the Broker,” Kenji said. “It could all just be up that way.”

			“Seems likely,” Darius offered.

			Zayna looked at the tributary once more, determination etched on her face. “We’re gonna find out, right?”

			“Definitely,” Sammy said. “In this fam, we keep going till we get our loved ones back.”

			“Let’s do it,” Kenji said as the boats headed into the tributary.
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			Back in Soyona’s art studio, Brooklynn called her old phone—the one Ben had in his possession. Or at least, Brooklynn thought he still had it.

			When her voicemail message came on and the beep followed, Brooklynn whispered frantically, “Ben! I know you’re in Senegal. You have to get out of there right now. It’s not safe! We, the Broker and me…we’re leaving for the airport any minute. We’re coming your way! You’re all in danger! Get out of there. You have to—”

			A noise from the balcony caused Brooklynn to hang up abruptly, and she watched as Soyona came back inside the penthouse.

			“You ready?” Soyona asked.

			“Absolutely,” Brooklynn said, hiding her anxiety beneath a mask of confidence. She picked up her travel bag, staring worriedly at her phone.
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			Chapter Fourteen

			Zayna and the Nublar Five had traveled up the tributary all night. As dawn broke, the boats floated past a herd of Kentrosauruses and ran aground. That was as far as they could go. Past the trees Ben saw what looked like a radio tower.

			“There,” he said. “The captain brought the dinosaurs up this secret river…and that’s the only place around.”

			Everyone exited the boats and walked up the hill. They were surprised to find, of all things…a chicken farm. There were feathers scattered about a wooden structure that looked like it was about to fall over. And there were chickens everywhere.

			“Oh my goodness, are those not the cutest chickity chickens ever?” Sammy said.

			But Kenji wasn’t so pleased. “So we came all this way for nothing. Great.”

			“Not nothing. Look,” Ben said, pointing at two dinosaurs walking out from between the wooden buildings. The dinosaurs stalked around, each wearing a collar that was attached to a cable.

			“Monolophosauruses…,” Darius said.

			Suddenly, Ben said, “Did you hear that?”

			There was only wind.

			“I know we’re all on edge, but we gotta stay focused,” Darius said.

			Zayna took out her phone and let her father know where she was. She made sure to give him the coordinates, too.

			While she spoke with her father, Darius huddled with the others, wondering if it was responsible of them to take Zayna—just a fourteen-year-old—into such an obviously dangerous situation. But before they could finish their debate, Sammy saw Zayna running toward the abandoned chicken farm!

			“Wait! We’re stronger in numbers!” Sammy cried out. They ran after Zayna.

			The two Monolophosauruses strained at their cables, trying to snap at Yaz. Kenji placed himself between the dinosaurs and his friend, but one of the Monolophosauruses startled him, causing Kenji to stumble into Yaz. They both fell down. As they got to their feet, Yaz looked at Kenji, clearly frustrated.

			“Dude! That dino is tied up! Why did you do that?!” Yaz demanded.

			“I gotta make sure you stay safe!” Kenji said as he gave her a surprise hug. “I have to protect you. All of you.”

			“Kenji, that’s not your job,” Yaz said gently. “Especially if it puts you at risk. Listen, you don’t have to talk about what’s going on with you. But just know…we all want you to be safe as much as you want us to be. We can’t lose you, either.”

			She patted Kenji on the shoulder and headed off to join the rest of the group. Kenji thought about that for a moment as the two Monolophosauruses collided into each other.

			Kenji took a big, cautious step away from the dinosaurs. He saw Ben looking around, staring at the sky.

			“Whatcha looking at?” Kenji asked.

			“Hm? Oh, I just…keep hearing weird noises,” Ben said.

			Kenji stood next to Ben quietly and listened. He heard a faint whirring in the background. They looked at each other and headed off in the direction of the sound. As they walked, the Monolophosauruses pulled at their cables.

			Neither Kenji nor Ben noticed that the collars were loosening.

			They looked around as they walked, but the only thing they could see was the chicken farm.

			“We should get back to the others,” Kenji said, and Ben nodded. They turned the corner and walked by the Monolophosauruses once more. The dinosaurs tracked their every step, their eyes laser-focused. They pulled against their cables as the collars groaned and began to crack.

			The closer Kenji and Ben got, the more the dinosaurs strained….

			And one of the dinosaurs broke free! It bolted for the boys as the other Monolophosaurus tore free from its collar, too.

			“The dinos are loose!” Kenji cried.

			Inside the chicken coop, Darius, Sammy, Yaz, and Zayna had been searching in vain for clues. They heard Kenji’s cry. Then a Monolophosaurus smashed into the coop!

			Darius pointed them toward a dark room, and they ducked inside. They just managed to shut the door before the dinosaur could reach them.

			The Monolophosaurus was angry and rammed into the door from the other side. Then it did it again. And again.

			As Zayna wondered if the door would hold, she heard the other Monolophosaurus roar. The dinosaur heard it, too, and soon ran off to join its companion.

			Darius waited to make sure the dinosaur was gone, then tried to open the door. But it was jammed. Sammy and Yaz joined Darius in trying to shove the door open, but it was no use.

			Behind them, Zayna stared into the darkness. She squinted and felt around on the wall. Then she flicked a switch, lighting up the room and revealing a descending staircase.

			“Guess we’re going down,” Darius said.

			“What about Kenji and Ben?” Yaz asked.

			“They’ll be okay,” Sammy said with a smile.

			“There’s gotta be another way out once we’re down there…right?” Darius said hopefully.

			“And we can look for Geba and the eggs while we try to find them,” Zayna said.

			Everyone agreed, so the group headed downstairs.
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			Kenji and Ben zipped around a stack of hay bales, hoping to avoid a Monolophosaurus that slammed right into it, knocking the bales over. They faked right and went left, but the dinosaur wouldn’t be thrown off so easily. The dinosaur snapped its jaws, then ran smack into the other Monolophosaurus! Their combined momentum caused them to crash into a wall, and the two started fighting.

			Then came the whirring sound, the one that Kenji and Ben had heard earlier. They watched as the ground in front of them rose, revealing a ramp that led underground. It looked big enough that a dinosaur could easily go up and down.

			Anxious to get away from the Monolophosauruses, Kenji and Ben ran down the ramp. They found themselves at a heavy door. They squeezed inside as one of the Monolophosauruses appeared, trying to stick its head through the door!

			Then the other dinosaur appeared, slamming into the door, causing the first Monolophosaurus to hit his snout. The first dinosaur cried out, giving Kenji and Ben just enough time to close the door.

			They looked around and saw that they were in a long industrial-looking hallway. There were doors on either side.

			“This definitely ain’t just a chicken farm,” Kenji said as they headed down the hallway.
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			Chapter Fifteen

			Yaz, Sammy, Darius, and Zayna made their way down a dark hall and found themselves in a large room with several other hallways connecting to it. It was a hub, kind of like a bicycle wheel with spokes. And all around, there were huge vats full of some kind of liquid, with a huge pit in the middle of the room with a ladder on the side.

			“This is where the dinosaurs are coming from,” Darius said. “The Broker isn’t just importing and exporting dinos, they’re creating them, too!”

			Zayna walked past one of the vats and noticed a baby Brachiosaurus floating inside the liquid.

			As Darius joined her, everyone heard a bloodcurdling scream coming from one of the hallways! Running footsteps echoed, growing louder and louder with each step. Soon, they saw the captain from the cargo ship coming their way!

			“Run!” the captain shouted, entering the vat room as a red-hued Atrociraptor appeared behind him!

			To avoid the dinosaur, the group descended the ladder into the pit. The captain leaped, trying to make it into the pit, when he was suddenly yanked backward by the Atrociraptor. The dinosaur had caught the captain in its jaws. He screamed, and then there was silence.

			A second later, Zayna let out a muffled cry and pointed across the pit. In the darkness came a growl as the floor rumbled. Something was there.
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			Ben and Kenji were doing their best to stay un-detected. They reached a door, and Ben opened it. He and Kenji entered a room with a incubator in the corner.

			Kenji hoped that Bumpy’s egg might be inside. But as they got closer, they saw that the incubator was empty.

			“It’s warm,” Ben said, touching the inside. “Maybe the eggs are close by. We should split up. We’ll cover more ground.”

			Ben opened the door and headed right. Then Kenji went left in search of the eggs.
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			Darius, Sammy, Yaz, and Zayna were horrified by the creature that had emerged from the darkness. It was a sickly pale color, and as it stepped into the light, Darius could see that it was a Baryonyx.

			They tried to climb back up the ladder and out of the pit, but it was too high for them to reach.

			Darius looked over at Zayna and noticed that she was staring down the Baryonyx.

			“Staring at any other dino for this long would make them want to fight,” he observed. He gazed at the creature, and as it moved closer, Darius noticed that it didn’t have any eyes!

			Darius let out a little gasp at the discovery, and the Baryonyx’s head moved.

			“It can hear us,” Zayna whispered. “Its other senses must be heightened.”

			The dinosaur was coming closer now, so Darius motioned for everyone to stay quiet and remain still.

			Up above them, there came a sudden whirring as a large dinosaur container moved across the ceiling. It was being lowered into the pit! The Baryonyx flinched at the sound, then sniffed. Saliva dripped from its mouth as it paced back and forth. Whatever was in the container, the Baryonyx wanted it.

			The container got lower and lower, and Zayna whispered, “In there.”

			The group quietly made their way to the container. But when they looked inside, they saw that it was—

			“GEBA!” Zayna shouted.

			The Gallimimus squawked, and the Baryonyx turned its attention toward Zayna. The dinosaur charged right toward her!

			Zayna ran away, but the Baryonyx was fast. Darius ran to the other side of the pit and started screaming, “Hey! Over here!”

			His ploy worked, and the Baryonyx switched directions, coming after Darius instead. It was almost upon him and ready to lunge when the container finally hit the ground and the locked door opened. The force of it threw Darius off his feet!

			Sammy, Yaz, and Zayna entered the container as Darius tried to evade the Baryonyx. Sammy shouted and banged on the side of the container, trying to disorient the attacking dinosaur. Yaz and Zayna did the same, and the Baryonyx soon screeched in pain as the sound overpowered its sensitive ears.

			Darius made a run for the container…but so did the Baryonyx! The girls had just enough time to slam the door shut before the dinosaur arrived.

			The container was now being lifted into the air, with Darius clinging to the outside!

			Just as Zayna reached for his hand, Darius lost his grip.

			“I got you!” she said as she and the others tried to pull Darius up. But the container suddenly came to a complete stop, causing Darius to lose his grip. He fell into the pit!
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			So far, Kenji had found nothing. He was just about to open another door when he heard running footsteps. He tried the door, but it was locked!

			Then he saw another hallway up ahead, which was where the sound was coming from. There was nowhere else to go, so Kenji ran toward the footsteps. When he reached the new hall, Kenji paused as a blurry figure ran right past him! He was unable to get a good look but relaxed as whoever it was disappeared down the corridor.

			Peeking around the corner, Kenji saw that the coast was clear. He walked for a little bit, until he arrived at a dark, empty room. He went inside and shut the door behind him. Looking around, Kenji saw that he was in some kind of office. There were cabinets against the side of the room, but there was no sign of the eggs.

			“A bust,” Kenji muttered.

			Suddenly, the lights turned on. Kenji froze in his place, figuring that he was caught for sure.

			But he realized that the lights were coming from the other end of the room. Kenji turned to face a big glass window that split the room in half. On the other side of the window, he saw Ben!

			“Dude, you totally scared me,” Kenji said.

			Ben didn’t seem to notice Kenji. Instead, he walked to the middle of his side of the room, approaching the egg case!

			“Are those the eggs? Is Bumpy’s egg okay?!” Kenji asked.

			Opening the case, Ben looked inside. From his side of the room, Kenji could see that all the eggs were there, including Bumpy’s.

			“Nice job, man!” Kenji said. But Ben continued to ignore him. Even when Kenji waved, there was no response.

			As Kenji looked through the glass, he noticed an intercom just below the window. “Ohhhh, duh. Soundproof two-way mirror.”

			He pressed the intercom button and was about to speak when the door behind Ben opened.

			Kenji nearly collapsed as he saw Brooklynn enter.

			“Brooklynn?” he said softly.

			He watched as Ben and Brooklynn spoke but was unable to hear a word through the glass. All he could hear was the sound of his own heartbeat, thundering in his ears. He felt a lump in his throat and Kenji was unable to move. He couldn’t even lift his finger to activate the intercom.

			A moment later, the light from the other room switched off. Kenji saw that Brooklynn was gone now, and so was the egg case.

			Ben was standing there alone, and somehow, he had only just noticed Kenji standing there on the other side of the glass.

			Finally, Kenji pressed the intercom. “Ben…she’s alive…and you…knew?”
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			Chapter Sixteen

			The private jet carrying Brooklynn and Soyona had landed in Senegal, and the duo were already en route to Soyona’s secure facility—a discreet, out-of-the-way place where her people could carry out her plans.

			But something wasn’t right.

			“Unfortunately, I haven’t been able reach my operations crew in a bit,” Soyona said. “Probably a technical issue…”

			Brooklynn sat behind the wheel of the van, driving with Soyona in the front passenger seat. And behind them, in the cargo area, was Soyona’s “pet” Atrociraptor.

			Before the conversation could continue, Brooklynn slammed on the brakes to avoid crashing into a Brachiosaurus that stood in the middle of the road, munching on some trees.

			“One of yours?” Brooklynn said.

			“I assume so.”

			Brooklynn wondered why the creature was wandering about. Soyona wondered the same thing, and she ordered Brooklynn to go around the dinosaur and get to the facility.

			A short while later, Brooklynn pulled the van up to what looked like an abandoned chicken farm. A man stood outside with a surprised look on his face. Soyona exited the van and went right over to him.

			“I wasn’t expecting you,” the man said.

			“And I wasn’t expecting to see my dinosaurs roaming around for all the world to see,” Soyona fired back.

			“Agreed,” the man said. “I don’t know how they got loose. In fact, I was just about to investigate that myself. After I made landfall, I transported the dinos I picked up in Louisiana upriver. Almost entirely by myself.”

			The captain of the ship continued his story, telling her about a terrible storm that cost him most of his crew. Then he explained how the loose dinosaurs had attacked his first mate, who was taking a barge full of dinosaurs upriver.

			“I delivered those eggs to Dr. Sarr like you asked,” the captain said, “and I secured the new shipment of dinos in the holding pens below.”

			“Noted,” Soyona said impatiently. “Now, do you happen to know where the operations crew is? Or did you lose them at sea, too?”

			“No, not my department,” the captain said with a nervous chuckle. “But sounds like another great question for Dr. Sarr. Shall we?”

			The captain reached behind an electrical box and pressed a switch. A moment later, the ground raised up, revealing a ramp that went down. Soyona motioned for Brooklynn to drive down as Soyona and the captain walked behind the van. On the way, Brooklynn steadied the wheel with her residual limb and snapped photos of the entrance with the phone in her free hand.

			If Brooklynn had waited just a minute longer, she would have seen Zayna rushing toward the farm and heard Sammy shouting.
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			“Dr. Sarr,” Soyona said to the man standing by a huge vat. He was reading the gauges on a control panel, talking into a handheld recorder.

			The doctor didn’t respond. He simply held up a finger as if to say “Hold on.” He spoke into the recorder: “Levels are satisfactory. Specimen should reach maturity on schedule.”

			“Dr. Sarr, where is the operations crew?” Soyona asked, sounding annoyed.

			“Making their rounds, I assume,” Dr. Sarr said evasively. “Monitoring their whereabouts is not my responsibility.”

			“And I suppose you have no idea why my dinosaurs are roaming around freely outside?”

			“That is a question for the operations crew,” Dr. Sarr replied. “As for me, my attention has been exclusively devoted to the work which you hired me to undertake.”

			Brooklynn was actively listening—secrets were being spilled, and she wanted to hear them all. “And what work is that?” she asked.

			“Genetic cloning,” Dr. Sarr said, as if it was obvious. “The creation of life itself. I’ve made significant progress, far surpassing the meager results of your other facilities.”

			The conversation was briefly interrupted by a whirring sound that came from the vat. In that moment, Brooklynn realized why the noise was familiar. She had heard it before, when she raided a dinosaur farming facility with the DLN!

			“There are more of these places,” Brooklynn said. “At breeding facilities and farms. But why create your own when you have an endless supply from the DPW?”

			“The DPW proved unreliable,” Soyona explained. “And anyway, that supply was always far from infinite. Yet the demand for dinosaurs will only increase…and I intend to meet it. With this model, I can take dinosaurs from the wild and use their DNA to create more.”

			“Well, I can, at any rate,” Dr. Sarr stated flatly.

			Soyona noted the doctor’s belligerence. “I’d like to see these DNA specimens you’ve harvested. Now.”

			The doctor walked down a hallway, and Soyona followed. Brooklynn fell back a little, just long enough to take photos of the laboratory.

			Brooklynn caught up to the others quickly. They were inside Dr. Sarr’s office. Inside a case were vials of dinosaur DNA, and Soyona inspected them immediately.

			“These particular specimens were extracted from the most recent shipment,” Dr. Sarr said. “Though notably absent are the Majungasauruses I was promised.”

			The doctor glared at the captain, and Soyona wrinkled her brow.

			“I’ll prepare them for genetic rewriting next,” Dr. Sarr said.

			“You’re erasing the eggs’ genetic code?” Brooklynn asked.

			Dr. Sarr was about to answer, but Soyona interupted, “And where are the eggs?”

			The captain said he stored them securely in the observation room, but that didn’t satisfy Dr. Sarr. He said they should be in the incubator, if the eggs were still viable.

			“And why wouldn’t they be viable?” Soyona asked, irritated.

			“They may have been compromised during transport,” the doctor said.

			Soyona turned her gaze on Captain Lang.

			“I didn’t lose them!” Captain Lang said nervously. “They were stolen. But I got them back and captured a few runaway dinosaurs that Sarr and his team let loose.”

			The captain hoped that Soyona would focus on the doctor once more, but instead she said, “Who stole them?”

			“Those kids. The Nublar ones. They stowed away on my ship, but I threw them overboard!”

			Soyona couldn’t believe her ears. “You threw them overboard with the eggs?”

			“N-no. Okay, they escaped on a lifeboat. But I used a tracking device to find them right away.”

			Brooklynn suppressed a sigh of relief.

			“Where are those kids now?” Soyona asked.

			Captain Lang didn’t know. Once he had gotten the eggs back, he hadn’t bothered to find out.

			Soyona held up her hand and said, “Enough.” Then she pressed a button on her bracelet, making a low humming sound.

			Nearby, the door of the van opened.

			“So let me make sure I understand,” Soyona said. “Not only did you fail to mention the eggs were stolen from you, you lost the valuable Majungasauruses…”

			Soyona paused briefly as the Atrociraptor from the back of the van now appeared in the doorway.

			“And you allowed the very people who nearly destroyed my operation to get away.”

			Next, Soyona took the laser pointer and aimed it right at Captain Lang. A red dot appeared on his chest, and the Atrociraptor snapped.

			“I messed up! I’m sorry! It won’t happen again!”

			“No, it won’t,” Soyona said. She pressed a button on the laser, and the light changed from red to green. The Atrociraptor jumped into the room as it went after Captain Lang.
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			Chapter Seventeen

			The Atrociraptor had only been gone for seconds, pursuing Captain Lang, and Brooklynn did her best to control her trembling.

			“Perhaps now is the appropriate time to show you the special project I’ve been working on,” Dr. Sarr said.

			But Soyona wanted a full inventory of the dinosaurs at the facility and to find out what happened to the operations crew. As the doctor left the room with Soyona, she turned around and said quietly to Brooklynn, “Wait here.”

			After they were gone, Brooklynn took photos of the DNA vials. Then she left the office and came across a room with security monitors. Each displayed a different feed. On one screen, she saw Soyona and Dr. Sarr walking toward some dinosaur holding pens.

			Another showed the dinosaur vat.

			And another showed Darius, Sammy, Yaz, and a girl Brooklynn didn’t recognize trapped in a pit with a huge dinosaur!

			She had to find a way to save them. But how?

			Looking around at the other monitors, Brooklynn noticed a screen that showed a container on a mobile rig attached to the ceiling above the pit. Searching for the controls, Brooklynn found a pair of joysticks that she figured would maneuver the container.

			Thinking fast, Brooklynn found an electrical cord under the console. She used it to tie her residual limb to one joystick. Now she could operate both, and with great care, Brooklynn moved the container into the pit.

			It took some doing, but eventually, Brooklynn landed the container and opened the door. Sammy, Yaz, and the other girl ran inside. Suddenly, the container started to ascend automatically. Darius was being left behind! She tried to stop the container with the controls, but nothing worked. She watched as Darius clung to the outside of the container.

			She managed to find a combination of buttons that stopped the container, but the sudden jerking motion caused Darius to fall and land right in front of the pit dinosaur! Brooklynn pulled down on a joystick, lowering the container several feet down. The noise startled the dinosaur, causing it to slide back. Brooklynn opened the container door, and Darius ran inside. Just as the dinosaur was about to pounce, she closed the door and raised the container.

			She was about to lower the container to the vat room floor so her friends could get out when she saw Soyona and Dr. Sarr return to the room. With no choice but to leave her friends where they were, Brooklynn untied herself from the joystick and ran toward the vat room.

			“I told you to wait in Sarr’s office,” Soyona said.

			“Sorry. I heard screaming and came to see if you were all right,” Brooklynn replied, lying. “Must’ve been the, uhhh, captain…”
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			Up above, in the container, Zayna saw the puzzled looks on her friends’ faces and whispered, “What’s wrong?”

			“That girl down there looks like a friend of ours,” Sammy said.

			“Sounds like her, too,” Yaz added.

			“But that’s impossible,” Darius said.

			“Why?” Zayna asked.

			“ ’Cause our friend’s dead,” Sammy replied.
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			“Dr. Sarr, I believe you had something to show me,” Soyona said.

			Kneeling at the edge of the giant pit, Dr. Sarr called down, “Come, my dear. No need to be shy.”

			From out of the darkness, a dinosaur emerged.

			“Allow me to introduce the first and only one of her kind, the Leucistic Baryonyx!”

			“It has no eyes,” Soyona said, confused.

			“A feature, not a flaw,” Dr. Sarr pointed out. “Designed that way, by me. I modified her genetic code at the embryonic stage to eliminate her eyes entirely.”

			“Why would you do that?” Brooklynn asked, horrified.

			“To confirm my hypothesis. As a result of the modification, her other senses have developed tenfold to compensate for her lack of vision. And my method should be even more efficient utilizing those eggs.”

			Soyona pondered the idea. “A dinosaur with hyperacute hearing and smell could have various military applications. Can you repeat this modification on a consistent basis?”

			Dr. Sarr replied that he had no interest in mass-producing dinosaurs. He just wanted to create new creatures.

			“That’s not your decision to make,” Soyona said, reminding the doctor that he was replaceable.

			Dr. Sarr laughed bitterly. “Without me, you are merely a merchant of exotic animals. Your other inferior facilities and scientists have proven that much.”

			Once more, Soyona’s hand was on her laser pointer as she said, “Enough of this. Where is my operations crew? What have you done with them?”

			Dr. Sarr walked closer to Soyona and said, “I enlisted them to help train my Baryonyx. Unfortunately for them, she has a ferocious prey drive and a healthy appetite for primates.”

			“You fed my operations crew to your dinosaur?!” Soyona said angrily.

			“No great loss. Your operations crew failed to comprehend the magnitude of my work and suffered accordingly…just as you will!”

			In a flash, Dr. Sarr jumped at Soyona, trying to take the laser pointer from her hand. But Soyona wasn’t about to let go of it, and the two struggled near the edge of the pit. Dr. Sarr pushed Soyona toward the edge. As he tried to ram her into the pit, Soyona spun around and used his momentum to shove Dr. Sarr in!

			But as he went down, the doctor grabbed Soyona’s ankle, pulling her into the pit with him. She would have been gone for sure if it hadn’t been for Brooklynn, who grabbed Soyona’s jacket. The doctor then lost his grip and fell into the pit as Brooklynn pulled Soyona to safety.

			Dr. Sarr approached his creation, believing that he could easily control her.

			The dinosaur roared at the doctor, proving him wrong.

			Above, Soyona watched as the Baryonyx charged the screaming Dr. Sarr. She put the laser pointer back in her pocket and looked at Brooklynn.

			“You saved my life,” she said, extending her hand.

			Brooklynn took her hand, and they shook. “Anytime.”

			“I must confess, I doubted your intentions…until now,” Soyona said. “But I was wrong about you. You’ve earned my trust.”

			“Likewise,” Brooklynn responded.

			Soyona looked around the vat room almost wistfully and said, “I had such high hopes for this facility. But one must play the cards one is dealt.”

			She told Brooklynn to get the eggs from the observation room and meet her back in the vat room after Soyona retrieved the DNA samples and “tied up loose ends.” “Be quick about it. We won’t have much time,” Soyona said ominously.

			“Time? For what?”

			But by then, Soyona was already gone.

			On her way out, Brooklynn noticed a panel of buttons on the wall and pressed one that lowered the container. At least she could free her friends so they could escape. But she couldn’t bring herself to stick around. Now was not the time for the reunion a part of her so desperately wanted.
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			When she arrived at the observation room, Brooklynn was shocked to find Ben standing there, the egg case on the table in front of him.

			They argued for a moment as she quickly filled Ben in on Soyona’s cloning experiments.

			“This whole thing is so much bigger than I ever imagined,” Brooklynn said. “You have no idea who you’re dealing with. If Soyona sees you, you’re dead. And so am I…I just need enough evidence to send her to jail for the rest of her life. A few more photos of this place should do it.”

			As they heard footsteps approach, Ben and Brooklynn froze. Looking at the case in Ben’s hands, Brooklynn said, “Are those the dino eggs?”

			“Yeah, but—”

			She took the case and told Ben to stay put—she would be back as soon as she could.

			Brooklynn ran into the hallway, where she was immediately greeted by the Atrociraptor! She wanted to scream, she wanted to run, but Brooklynn knew she couldn’t do either. So instead, she just backed away slowly, down the hallway.

			As the Atrociraptor followed, Brooklynn held up the case for protection. Then the Atrociraptor jumped at the case, pawing it, knocking Brooklynn down. The case slid across the floor as Brooklynn scrambled away from the dinosaur.

			She bumped into something.

			No, not something. Someone.

			Soyona.

			She stood there, and the Atrociraptor stopped moving forward at the sight of her. Soyona checked the case to make sure the eggs were intact, and then she helped Brooklynn to her feet.

			“Thanks,” Brooklynn said.

			“Anytime,” Soyona said with a sincere smile. “Time to go.”

			Soyona was carrying the DNA case, and Brooklynn had the eggs. The Atrociraptor followed them as Brooklynn asked, “Where are we going?”

			“There comes a time when one must cut their losses,” Soyona said. “I have other plans in the works. Ones that don’t require this facility. So I’ll destroy it and bring it down in a heap of rubble.”

			And right on top of my friends! Brooklynn thought.
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			Chapter Eighteen

			Kenji rushed into the other side of the observation room and confronted Ben.

			“You knew Brooklynn was alive, and you didn’t tell us?!” he said.

			“It’s not what you think—” Ben started.

			“How long have you known? How long have you been lying?!”

			As Kenji began to cry, he said, “How could she do this? How could you help her do this?”

			“I’m sorry, I—I didn’t know what to…She asked me to! And I tried to tell you all, but—I never meant for you to get…”

			Somewhere in Ben’s rant, Kenji had stopped listening. Instead, he noticed that the case was gone.

			“Wait…where are the eggs? Where’s Bumpy’s egg?”

			“Brooklynn. She took—”

			Kenji wasn’t about to stick around and listen to Ben. He was already out the door, and Ben followed.
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			The container door opened, and Darius, Sammy, Yaz, and Zayna exited with Geba. They all stared down one of the hallways—the one that they could have sworn they saw Brooklynn take.

			“Was…was that—?” Sammy said.

			“It was her,” Yaz confirmed. “Was she with the Broker?”

			The friends quickly formed a new plan. First, find Kenji, Ben, and the dinosaur eggs. Second, go after Brooklynn.

			The group picked a tunnel and headed in that direction, with Geba following after Zayna.

			Just as they left the vat room, a hand emerged from the dinosaur pit.
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			“You’re going to blow up this lab? Won’t an explosion bring, you know, unwanted attention?” Brooklynn asked.

			She hurried down the hallway next to Soyona, clutching the egg case as her “partner in crime” held on to a case full of dinosaur DNA samples.

			“It’s only a matter of time before the world finds out about the loose dinosaurs and this facility is found,” Soyona said. “I’m surprised it hasn’t been already. I need to remove anything that could tie it back to me.”

			As Brooklynn thought about the phone in her pocket, now full of photographic evidence of the Broker’s crimes, Soyona continued. “But I planned for this contingency. Raptors aren’t the only thing I can control with a remote. Don’t worry, we’ll be long gone by then.”

			“Yes, you will be long gone,” said a voice echoing down the hallway. “But not the way you think!”

			Brooklynn and Soyona whirled around, only to see Dr. Sarr approaching. “It was shortsighted to assume you could outmaneuver me, Soyona.”

			The doctor stepped aside, revealing the Leucistic Baryonyx stomping toward Brooklynn and Soyona! Without hesitation, Soyona took the remote from her bracelet and beamed the laser at Dr. Sarr.

			The Atrociraptor’s footsteps could be heard. The dinosaur was running fast.

			“Your raptor is no match for my creation,” Dr. Sarr bragged.

			The Baryonyx took a step back, almost as if it was afraid. Soyona ducked into an office, and Brooklynn followed. Looking over her shoulder, Brooklynn saw the Atrociraptor barreling down the hallway, running right past her. Its tail clipped Brooklynn, and she fell back, moving into the office and shutting the door.

			In the hallway, the Atrociraptor skidded to a halt in front of the Baryonyx. It let out a screech, and surprisingly, the Baryonyx responded. The Atrociraptor then walked past the Baryonyx, and the dinosaur followed!

			Dr. Sarr realized what was happening—the Atrociraptor was the alpha, the leader.

			The doctor turned around and ran.
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			“My dad says he’s not far,” Zayna said, checking her phone. She raced down the hall with Darius, Sammy, and Yaz, with Geba not far behind. Zayna was about to say something else when she suddenly ran into someone!

			Zayna was shocked to see Kenji and Ben!

			“We found you!” Darius said.

			“You’re okay!” Zayna said brightly.

			For a moment, Kenji actually smiled.
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			Brooklynn was doing her best to calm her nerves and catch her breath following her near miss with the Atrociraptor. She saw that Soyona was typing on a keyboard—probably activating the self-destruct function. Soyona removed a small detonator from the console and put it in her pocket.

			A security camera caught Brooklynn’s attention. She saw Dr. Sarr running away from not one but two dinosaurs. A moment later, Brooklynn heard the respective roars of each dinosaur, and then a scream from Dr. Sarr…which ended abruptly.

			Soyona looked up at the monitor and watched as the Atrociraptor and Baryonyx moved in for a feast. But it was what she saw on another monitor that caused Soyona to look over at Brooklynn. There, on the security camera, were the Nublar Five…plus a girl and a dinosaur.
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			In the hallway, Ben and Kenji quickly traded information with Darius, Sammy, Yaz, and Zayna. Darius was floored when Ben confirmed that the person they all saw really, truly was Brooklynn.

			“She told us to wait here for her,” Ben said.

			“You talked to her?!” Sammy said in disbelief. “Is she okay?”

			Kenji folded his arms and stared daggers at Ben. “Not only did Ben talk to her, he’s been talking to her. He’s known she was alive this whole time.”

			A collective gasp went up from the group as Ben said, “That’s not true! I haven’t known this whole time!”

			“Oh, not the whole time? Great! I feel so much better,” Kenji said, his voice dripping with sarcasm.

			“She must be so scared,” Sammy said.

			“Is that what you were trying to tell me on the river, Ben?” Yaz said.

			“I only just found out, but I couldn’t tell you all until I was sure, till I had proof!” Ben replied.

			“How can we believe anything you say?!” Kenji roared.

			While Kenji and Ben argued, Darius actually felt himself smiling. The fact that Brooklynn was still alive…he couldn’t believe it!

			Just as Darius felt a wave of relief come over him, the lights went out.

			

			
				
				[image: ]

			Soyona took her hand off the light switch, and the monitor with the Nublar Five went dark.

			“Did you…turn out the lights in the hall?” Brooklynn asked.

			“Just a precaution,” Soyona said. “To ensure there’s no chance of escape. With that Baryonyx’s heightened senses, it’ll make quick work of tracking and eliminating…whatever it catches.”

			Soyona headed to the door, but Brooklynn stopped her. “If we’re going into that darkened hallway, couldn’t we be whatever it catches?”

			Then Brooklynn headed to the control panel and said, “I’ll turn the lights back—”

			“Don’t you know by now that I have a contingency for everything?” Soyona said, motioning for Brooklynn to halt. She removed a pair of sunglasses from her pack, put them on, and touched the frames. The lenses flashed white for just a moment.

			Night vision glasses.

			Brooklynn took Soyona’s hand.
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			The Nublar Five, along with Zayna and Geba, wandered the hallway in total darkness. They heard a faint clicking sound.

			“What is that?” Yaz whispered.

			“The lights are out,” Kenji said. “Whatever it is can’t see us, so let’s just stay put and it’ll pass.”

			But when she heard the words “can’t see us,” Zayna had a sinking feeling of what was out there making that sound. “Oh no…How’d it get out of the pit?!” she said.

			Darius, Sammy, and Yaz knew exactly what Zayna meant, but Ben and Kenji didn’t.

			“What?” Ben said.

			“The Baryonyx is using those sounds to hunt us, echolocating,” Zayna said.

			“Which means we can’t hide,” Darius said. “We gotta move.”

			Zayna took out her phone, turned on the flashlight function, and led the way down the hall. They soon came to a T-shaped intersection. Pointing the flashlight down one path, Zayna was relieved to see nothing there. But when she moved the flashlight back, there was the Baryonyx, only yards away!
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			Chapter Nineteen

			As the Baryonyx charged, Geba was the first of the group to make a hasty retreat. The Gallimimus bolted, running down a hallway, just avoiding the snapping jaws of the Baryonyx.

			“Go, go, go!” Yaz shouted as she, Ben, and Zayna followed Geba.

			Darius, Kenji, and Sammy tried to follow but found their path blocked by the Baryonyx.

			With no other options, Darius felt around in the darkness until he found a doorknob. He yanked it open and hurried inside with Kenji and Sammy. They managed to close the door, leaving the Baryonyx on the other side.
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			Brooklynn could hardly see anything in the darkness. She was taking a remarkable leap of faith, letting Soyona guide her down the hallway. Her ears were filled with screams as one thought raced through her mind: How can I help my friends?
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			Darius, Kenji, and Sammy were huddled beneath a two-way mirror that divided the room they had stumbled into. They sat as far away from the door as possible, practically holding their breath. Unknown to them, however, the Baryonyx had entered the room…on the other side of the glass.

			The dinosaur raised its head, tilting it, and moved toward the glass. Was it possible that it could…hear the humans’ heartbeats?

			A moment later, the dinosaur smashed into the glass, startling Darius, Kenji, and Sammy. The window cracked but didn’t break. The three ran out of the room and heard the shattering of glass behind them. The Baryonyx burst through the door and joined Darius, Kenji, and Sammy in the hallway, running after them.
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			“Where’d Geba go?” Yaz said.

			“I don’t know!” Ben answered.

			Making her way around a corner, Zayna shined her flashlight and saw the Gallimimus cowering.

			“Geba!” Zayna said, rushing to her friend…just as the Atrociraptor stepped into the hallway. The dinosaur took a step toward them, but Geba attacked! Squawking and pecking, the Gallimimus focused on the Atrociraptor’s head, momentarily stunning the predator.

			Then Ben, Yaz, and Zayna heard footsteps coming their way. A moment later, Darius, Kenji, and Sammy appeared!

			“Run!” Sammy shouted as they fled from the Baryonyx.

			Everyone hurried down the hall, followed by Geba. The Atrociraptor was about to pursue when, suddenly, the Baryonyx collided with it. The two attacked each other!

			Up ahead, the Nublar Five, Zayna, and Geba thought they just might make it.

			Until they reached the dead end.
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			Brooklynn let out an almost silent sigh as she and Soyona reached the exit door. Soyona removed her sunglasses, and Brooklynn noticed that she took the remote off her bracelet. Then she pressed a button.
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			Darius watched as the Atrociraptor’s head perked up, as if it were reacting to some imperceptible signal. Even the Baryonyx recoiled. Then the Atrociraptor ran off.

			Unfortunately, this meant the Baryonyx could focus its attention on the humans once more. The creature stomped toward Darius and his friends.
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			Soyona went through the exit to get the van ready for the Atrociraptor. She propped the door open, letting in some light from the alcove outside to illuminate the dark hallway.

			Brooklynn saw a fire alarm on the wall and heard the Atrociraptor coming. Somehow, she beat back the panic she felt and ran right past the dinosaur, toward the fire alarm. She pulled the alarm. Lights flashed, and the loud alarm filled the facility. Then she followed the dinosaur out the door and toward Soyona’s waiting van.
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			Just as the Baryonyx was about to pounce, the lights and siren came to life, disorienting the dinosaur. It was exactly what Darius and his friends needed to escape! They ran around a corner, but the strobe light effect of the flashing lights disoriented them, too. And accidentally, the group took two different hallways.
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			Darius emerged from the chicken coop with Zayna, Sammy, Yaz, and Geba.

			Zayna’s phone rang—it was her father. He was almost there! She told him to look for the radio tower.

			Just then, a van drove around the corner of the structure, and Darius locked eyes with one of the van’s occupants. Brooklynn.

			“We gotta follow her!” Darius shouted as a thunderous explosion echoed all around them. The chicken farm shuddered.

			Ousmane saw the dark cloud of dust erupt from the trees behind the radio tower and drove in that direction.

			A second later, a compact car emerged from the same place the van had moments ago. Kenji was driving, with Ben in the passenger seat.

			“Go after her!” Darius hollered, pointing toward the van, and Kenji hit the gas.

			Just as Kenji pulled away, another car pulled up.

			It was Ousmane, Zayna’s father!

			“Someone call the baba taxi?” he said playfully. Everyone crammed into the car, and Ousmane took off, with Geba following.
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			As they drove down the road, Brooklynn listened to the sounds of the Atrociraptor coming from its cage in the back of the van. She sat in the passenger seat, hiding her phone from view as she typed an email to a global newspaper. With a flick of her thumb, she attached all the photos she had taken that would expose Soyona’s operation to the world.

			Brooklynn saw an airport sign and knew that her time with Soyona would soon be coming to an end. But she needed one more piece of information to complete her story.

			“So…without the DPW or that genetics lab…what are you gonna do next?” Brooklynn asked.

			“I’ve found a new, more lucrative partnership,” Soyona said from behind the wheel.

			“You have? You don’t really strike me as a partnership type. Who’s it with?”

			“A man who runs the largest dinosaur genetics company in the world.”

			“Wait…you’re partnering with Biosyn?”

			“Dodgson needs a particular set of skills that only I can provide,” Soyona offered. “Well, only we can provide.”

			Brooklynn was stunned. Suddenly, this story had gotten bigger than she could have possibly imagined.

			As they continued down the road, Soyona checked her side mirror and saw the car behind them.

			“Looks like we’ve got company,” Soyona said.

			Brooklynn saw Kenji and Ben.

			Soyona sped up, pulling ahead.

			Soon they reached the airport. The private jet was waiting for them. Soyona took the Atrociraptor aboard to put it in its container. Brooklynn leaned against the van with the egg case, typing on her phone.

			Instead of immediately sending the email to the newspaper, Brooklynn deleted it.

			Kenji and Ben drove up in their car. They hopped out and ran toward Brooklynn just as Ousmane pulled up. Darius hopped out and stumbled as he ran.

			Brooklynn was about to enter the plane when she felt an arm pulling on her, then a hand tugging on the egg case.

			Kenji.

			“Brooklynn—”

			Looking at him, and all her friends, Brooklynn felt her insides twist. This reunion was more than she could have ever hoped for. And yet…she just couldn’t have it. Not now. Not when there was still so much to do.

			She looked back at Soyona through a window. The woman held the laser pointer in her hand.

			Brooklynn swallowed, knowing what she had to do. Pulling the egg case away from Kenji, she said, “I’m not going with you.”

			“We’re not leaving without you,” Darius said. “I’m not leaving without you.”

			Brooklynn eyes met Darius’s. “You have to. Or you’ll ruin everything I’ve worked for. I’m not the same Brooklynn you knew. You have to stay away. I’m not done. I have a job to finish.”

			Brooklynn turned her back on her friends as Ben shouted, “Wait! Please…Bumpy’s egg…it’s in that case.”
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			Brooklynn entered the jet under Soyona’s watchful eye.

			“Everything okay?”

			Brooklynn didn’t answer. She just handed the egg case to Soyona and sat in the seat across from her.

			Soyona opened the case and saw that one egg was missing. She looked at Brooklynn.

			“They won’t bother you anymore,” Brooklynn said.
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			The Nublar Five could hardly believe that Brooklynn wouldn’t be coming with them. They watched as the private jet took off down the runway.

			Kenji cradled Bumpy’s egg in his arms as Zayna nuzzled Geba.

			Now more than ever, Darius was determined to get Brooklynn back.

			He knew that this was not how it ended.
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				Darius, Kenji, Yaz, Sammy, and Ben—the Nublar Five—reunite to figure out what happened to their friend Brooklynn. But someone doesn’t want the mystery solved.
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				Darius finds that he has not lost his ability to connect with dinosaurs.
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				Dinosaur eggs have become a valuable commodity. This batch is a clue to who is pursuing the Nublar Five.
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				With predatory dinosaurs loose in the world, the Nublar Five are quickly reminded of how dangerous the world has become!
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				Dark Jurassic is a website full of strange characters and conspiracy theories…
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				…but Ben uses it to piece together the information that he and his friends need to stay on their pursuer’s trail.
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				As the Nublar Five follow different leads…
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				…they are reminded of how majestic dinosaurs can be!
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				When Brooklynn allies herself with a dangerous new partner…
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				…she quickly finds out that the stakes—and the threat level—are incredibly high!
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				Darius and his friends get near their goal.
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				Even chained dinosaurs are an imposing obstacle to get around!

			
		
		
		
			
				[image: ]
			

			
				Darius begins to wonder how he keeps winding up…
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				…in situations like this?!
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				As they get closer to the truth, the Nublar Five become the hunted.
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				The predators—bad guys and dinosaurs alike—are always watching!
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