Starting a new school is hard.

Especially for a dinosaur.
Theo feels different from the other kids
and his tail has a habit of knocking things over.

Could Theo be the only dinosaur in school?
Or does he find some wild and surprising
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friends to play with?
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Walk on the wild side with award-winning
children’s author, Leonie Agnew.
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Theo was a dinosaur.
This surprised his parents, who were humans.

(It wasn’t their fault. They were born that way.)

For the original dino-boy, my nephew,
Theo Surrey - L.A.

For Mum, with love - Julia

First published in 2025 by Scholastic New Zealand Limited
Private Bag 94407, Botany, Auckland 2163, New Zealand

Scholastic Australia Pty Limited
PO Box 579, Gosford, NSW 2250, Australia

Text © Leonie Agnew, 2025
[llustrations © Julia Hegetusch, 2025

The moral rights of the author and illustrator have been asserted.
ISBN 978-1-77643-903-5

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced in whole or in part or
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying,
recording, storage in an information retrieval system, or used to train any artificial intelligence
technologies, or otherwise without the prior written permission of the publisher.

A catalogue record for this book is available from the National Library of New Zealand.

121109876543821 56789/2

Publishing team: Lynette Evans, Penny Scown and Abby Haverkamp
Designer: Vida Kelly
Typeset in Gelica Regular
Printed in China by RR Donnelley

Scholastic New Zealand’s policy is to use papers that are renewable and made efficiently
from wood grown in responsibly managed forests, so as to minimise its environmental footprint.




Nevertheless, they loved
Theo and did their best.

They taught him to use a spoon and say
important words like ‘chocolate’ and ‘now.

Theo’s parents encouraged him
to eat whatever was on the table,
(but never knives or tablecloths).

They showed him
how to brush his
teeth without needing
sticking plasters.




Everything went well, until the day Theo started school.

He stopped at the gates and stared. Py
“I'm not going in,” he said.
“I look different from the other kids.”
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That night, Theo fell asleep In the morning, a unique uniform lay on the end of his bed.

while the sewing machine

hummed lullabies.




When Theo entered the playground, The teacher put a name badge on
his stomach flipped and flopped. his T-shirt, like everyone else had.

) She gave him a buddy for playtime.
Would anyone notice

h diff 2 The buddy’s name was Penelope
€ was dairrerent:

and they both sat on the mat.

Just like everyone else.





