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OO nce upon a time there lived a girl. Her name was Alonka. She loves 

animals, but most of all she loves dinosaurs. She understands that she 

will never see living dinosaurs, and that makes her sad. She knows all 

types of those creatures, how they looked like and what they ate.

She also likes to study all kinds of animals, insects, snakes and birds. Alonka had 

a lot of toys, mostly animals, and no dolls. The best present on her birthday was not  

a Barbie Doll, not a book with sweet princess stories, but an Encyclopedia.

Every school day she left her plastic dinosaurs, snakes and lizards at home. She 

missed them all day long. 

At school Alonka had a hard time in writing. She liked to write imaginative 

stories, but the teacher demanded that she create a realistic one. Mrs. Glitter keep 

saying, “Animals do not talk, and nothing magic happens. Write something what 

can REALLY happen in REAL life.”

Alonka feel frustrated. She believed that animals talk and magic things do 

happen. She thought it was boring to write a story about a dentist visit or 

about a field trip. She enjoyed using her imagination.





AA lonka spend every summer in Cape Cod, where her grandma lives. She 

feels happier there then in Brooklyn, because there was more space and no 

homework. Also, she can see different animals there, not only squirrels or 

rats. Alonka fed chipmunks,  skunks, birds and wild cats. In the backyard she even 

saw a beautiful red fox. But Alonka felt lonely. She needed a friend.  Kids did not 

want to play with her, because she talks only about dinosaurs.

“Why did they disappear? What happened to them?” She wondered one nice sunny 

day as she walked near the ocean and kicked small rocks with her foot. Suddenly, she 

kicked something very hard. Alonka looked closely at the rock and realized that it 

was a giant egg! 

The Egg was very heavy. Alonka helds it with both hands. She carried the egg to 

the backyard and hid it under the wooden bench. Grandma was taking a nap on the 

terrace. 





NN ow Alonka got very busy. She needed to take care of the Egg. She 

did not know if she had to keep the egg in the shade or in the hot 

sun. She asks her grandma to take her to the nearest farm. There 

she figures out how to take care of chicken eggs. Now she knows that the Egg has to 

be hitten.

Alonka covers the Egg with her winter coat at night, and during the daytime she 

rolls it under the bench and leaves it under the sun.

A few days pass by. Alonka sits near the Egg and looks at its lovely brown spots. 

Suddenly she hears a cracking sound.

“Crack! Crack!”

She sees a tiny piece of the egg shell break off. Alonka moved closer to the Egg 

and listens to the unknown creature knocked inside. Finally, after one more strong 

crack, a little head on a long neck popes out. 

“Hello!” smiled Alonka.

“Hello!” agreed the creature. Then the head asked, “Where is my Mom?” 

“I will be your Mom!” Alonka responds.
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