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Olesya opened her eyes to find the morning light had arrived, and she excitedly leapt 

out of bed.  Today was the promised trip to the park she had eagerly awaited.  It was to 

be her first experience of a big city park. 

Her father had recently taken a new job in the city, and with that the family had 

moved from the small town she had always known.  With all her friends left behind, 

Olesya had been terribly lonely in this new life with only her mother as company.  She 

hoped to make new friends at the park.  As well, after spending two weeks cooped up in 

the new apartment unpacking, it seemed adventurous to finally explore some aspect of 

the city. 

She dressed quickly, and rushed to find her mother. 



"Will we go to the park today?"  She asked excitedly. 

"Yes, yes," her mother replied with a smile, "As I promised!" 

Olesya's mother indeed kept the promise.  The park was only a short walk from the 

apartment, especially at Olesya’s frenzied pace, and her wide eyes 

explored everywhere as they went.  When they arrived at the sidewalk edge of the park, 

Olesya had a wave of confusion roll over her, mingled with a sense of 

disappointment.  It was not at all like the park in her small town- there it was all grass, 

with a playground at the center.  

This place seemed more like a forest than a park, with patches of open grass areas 

here and there.  Many people strolled about on the foot paths that meandered into the 

park’s wooded depths, and there were numerous persons lying about on the grass 

enjoying the day's sunshine.  She searched into the distance with immense curiosity to 

see what other things of interest this park held, only to find simple benches lining the 

foot paths. 

"Is there no playground?"  Olesya asked in a tone that showed her dismay. 

"This is not that sort of park, Olesya."  Her mother answered factually, "Come, and we 

will sit on the grass to enjoy our lunch in the sunshine."  

  

After meandering down one of the many footpaths, they eventually found an unoccupied 

open area of grass basking in sunshine, and ate of the picnic lunch.  While they 

ate, Olesya began to watch a woman not far from where they sat.  She was playing with 

an odd looking dog, from beneath a large tree, throwing sticks for it to 

fetch.  When Olesya was finished with her lunch, she asked if she could go and see the 

woman and her dog.  Olesya’s mother agreed, but only with the promise that Olesya 

would remain in sight.  Olesya readily promised as she leapt to her feet, and ran across 

the grasses toward the woman. 

The odd looking dog had just run off to fetch another stick when Olesya approached, 

and the woman abruptly turned to meet her as she stepped up. 

"What do you want?" The woman asked with a stern tone. 

"I would like to see your dog." Olesya replied in the most cordial manner she could 

manage. 



For a moment the woman looked off toward where the animal had run, before returning 

her pensive gaze to Olesya. 

"When she returns, swear that you will not reach out for her, or try to pet her." 

"I swear it." 

Olesya pondered why the woman was so concerned, but her thoughts were quickly 

dismissed when the odd looking pink dog came sprinting toward them, partially on its 

hind legs.  When it arrived before them, a man's fancy red tie was dangling from the 

beast's mouth.  The woman promptly plucked the fancy tie away and tossed it behind 

the tree, before grabbing another stick to throw. Olesya watched with fascination as the 

beast tore away once more. 

"What sort of dog is that?"  She asked while watching it vanish into the distance. 

"If you look closely, very closely, you will see that she is not a dog at all." 

Olesya watched intently as the beast returned once more, this time with a soccer ball 

crushed and deflated in its mouth. As she studied it, and really focused her eyes upon 

it, Olesya realized that indeed it was not a dog at all. 

The woman knelt upon the grass as the beast approached, and pointed a finger at the 

ground when it arrived before them. 

"Drop the ball, Люся.” 

The beast lowered its head and let loose the deflated ball to the ground, and 

then coughed up a small athletic shoe beside it.  The woman quickly grabbed the ball 

and shoe from before the beast, and tossed them behind the tree.  She then threw 

another stick, and the beast tore off into the distance once more. 

"Why did you call it Люся?"  Olesya asked with burning curiosity. 

The woman gazed blankly at Olesya for a long moment, before returning her 

attention after the beast and offering a reply in a flat tone. 

"That is her name." 

Olesya fell silent once again, and watched as the beast returned with lighting 

speed.  This time it held a large leather dog collar in its mouth.  Just as with the other 

items, the woman quickly snatched it from Люся to toss it behind the tree.  However this 



time, Люся leapt behind the tree after it.  After a few moments of intense sniffing and 

snorts, large dirt clods with tufts of grass attached began flying up from behind the 

tree.  The woman stepped away from the shade of the tree, and Olesya quickly followed 

while her mind burst with curiosity. 

“Why is Люся burying the things she brought back?  Why did she get them?  Where did 

she get them?  If she is not a dog… what sort of animal is she?” 

The woman stopped in the sunshine, and turned to study Olesya as she went on with 

her seemingly endless questions.  Once Olesya had finished, the woman remained 

quiet for a moment longer as she continued to stare intently into Olesya’s eyes, before 

finally replying in a firm tone. 

“Люся has been very hungry the last few days.  I suspect she is building a nest.” 

“A nest?  Why would she build a nest?  What sort of animal builds a nest?” 

“Люся is a dinosaur.” 

Olesya fell quiet with the answer, but her mind raced with new questions as she turned 

to watch the last of the dirt flying up from behind the tree.  All was now still and calm 

behind the tree, just as Olesya’s new questions began to form on her lips. 

“Where did you get a dinosaur?  How long have you had her?  Are there…” 

The woman stopped her with a hand raised toward Olesya. 

“Have you all the questions in the world?” 

Olesya began to reply, but the woman stopped her once more with a finger pointed at 

her. 

“If you stay quiet, I shall tell you of Люся.” 

Olesya nodded in agreement, while pursing her lips tightly. 

“I stole Люся from a circus.  They kept her in a cage there.  Люся really is very well 

behaved for a dinosaur, but occasionally she eats people.  That is why you can’t pet 

her.” 

Olesya’s eyes grew wide and she held her breath as the woman spoke. 



“Люся is very special, the only one of her kind- no one can see what she is really is until 

it is too late for them.  She knows I love her, and that is what keeps me safe with her.” 

“Can I be her friend and love her too?” 

“No.” 

“Can I be your friend?” 

“No.” 

Olesya lowered her head in disappointment, just as Люся suddenly bounded out from 

behind the tree and sprinted toward them.  The woman stepped between Olesya and 

Люся with outstretched hands. 

“Good girl. What have you been up to?” 

Люся scampered up to the woman while wriggling her whole body excitedly.  With head 

lowered, Люся allowed the woman to scratch the rough skin on the back of her 

neck.  After only a brief moment, Люся then spun round and tore off in a large circle 

around the tree to return in front of the woman with a solid thump of her long tail upon 

the ground.  The woman smiled warmly, the first Olesya had seen of any emotion from 

her. 

“Off you go again?”  The woman asked, while still smiling warmly. 

 Люся wriggled once more, before tearing off across the grass and into the trees of the 

park. 

The woman strolled over to the tree where Люся had been, with Olesya right on her 

heels, and the pair peered around it at the ground.  There, in a shallow hole within the 

dirt, lay a single pink egg.  Olesya held her breath as the woman reached down to lift it 

up between them. 

“This belongs to you now, Curious Little One.”  The woman said with a glint in her eye, 

as she extending the egg toward Olesya, “Keep it warm and safe.” 

Olesya did not hesitate to take the large speckled pink egg in both hands, finding it 

warm to the touch.  It was the largest egg she had ever seen, and felt as though it really 

needed both hands just to hold it.  When she finally looked up to thank the woman, 

Olesya was surprised to find she was now standing alone.  There was no sign of the 

woman, nor Люся- they had both vanished. 



  

It took considerable amounts of insistence on Olesya’s part before her mother would 

allow the odd pink stone to return home with them from the park.  Her mother could not 

understand why Olesya would want to keep the stone so badly, but finally gave in to 

appease her.  After all, she had been so lonely lately without her friends, and perhaps 

this stone would make her happy. 

Olesya allowed her mother to think the egg a stone, and tucked it beneath her bed 

pillow once they had returned home.  There it stayed, night and day. 

In the warm summer weeks that followed, Olesya and her mother returned to the city 

park many times.  Although she never saw the woman again.  Each night, Olesya 

wrapped her arm about the egg beneath her pillow as she went to sleep, and dreamed 

of Люся.  She longed for the chance to see the pink dinosaur once more, and dreamt 

many dreams of playing with her in the sunshine. 

  

It had been six weeks since Olesya had tucked the egg beneath her pillow, and her 

vivid dreams of the woman and Люся had begun to fade.  As she lay down to bed, 

about to wrap her arm under the pillow, Olesya began to wonder if her mother had been 

correct.  Was it merely a pink stone she kept?  Feeling foolish at the thought, she sat up 

to lift the pillow.  It was in this moment that she heard a small crackling sound… coming 

from beneath the pillow!  

Lifting the pillow ever so slowly, Olesya was stunned to find the egg was cracking open 

and a small pink leg now extending from within it.  As she watched in amazement, the 

shell broke apart to reveal a tiny speckled pink dinosaur!  It wriggled about to free itself 

from the last bits of shell, before it caught sight of Olesya.  With a quick leap it landed in 

her lap atop the pillow, and began to nuzzle its tiny snout against Olesya’s 

cheek.  Tears began to well in Olesya’s eyes as the tiny dinosaur cooed in a low throaty 

purr.  After a moment it snuggled up against her cheek, and reached out to nibble on 

Olesya’s ear lobe.  She carefully lifted the tiny dinosaur from the pillow with both hands, 

and held it out before her as the tears of joy dropped from her eyes. 

“Hello Little One,” Olesya said softly, “Your mother’s name was Люся, and yours shall 

be Лада. Now, we must find you something to eat!" 

 


