
Cretaceous 
Period 

145-165 B.C.

A time when 
the greatest behemoths 

in history, dinosaurs, 
roamed the 

Earth.

During this 
time, there lived 

a dinosaur simply 
named Floyd.

Floyd was a carefree 
dino. He loved the smell 

of fresh daisies and 
frolicking In 

the jungle

Like most of his 
peers, Floyd thought 

that life couldn’t 
be any more 

perfect.

But unfortunately, 
life was about to 

give him a wake 
up call!



Now, in those times, 
dinosaurs weren’t aware of  

the existence of giant sky rocks 
that could fall from the 

heavens and cause 
bumps on their 

noggins.

Now most dinosaurs 
would have been scarred, 

panicked even, by 
this revelation.

But not Floyd, 
on no.

Unlike his 
brethren..

He took the 
news rather 

well.



“WE’RE 
ALL GONNA 

DIE!!!!!

“WE’RE 
ALL GONNA 

DIE!!!!!

“WE’RE 
ALL GONNA 

DIE!!!!!

“WE’RE 
ALL GONNA 

DIE!!!!!

He was 
Calm...

Patient...
Peaceful... And above 

all, 

level headed.

Now most creatures 
who witnessed Floyd’s 

ramblings took 
the news….

Rather 
well.

“See, this is 
what happens when 

you drink the yellow 
and brown water.”

floyd was 
upset that his 

friends didn’t believe 
him.

this 
brought out 

a rage in 
him.



“Don't look at 
the raving lunatic, 

dear.”

“Now most creatures 
who witnessed Floyd’s 

ramblings took 
the news….

But Floyd swore 
he would find a way 

to open the eyes of his 
brethren and show them 

the errors of 
their ways.

mh-hm!

“REPENT, 
BROTHERS, 

FOR THE HOUR 
IS AT HAND!!”

T”hat’s 
nice.”

Floyd declared this 
for days,which turned into 

weeks, which turned into months, 
which turned into years, which...

actually I don't remember 
the rest, but whatever.

“get a job, 
you hippie!”

Floyd continued 
to not stop preaching 

the destruction of 
the world….

“Is it hot here, 
or is it just me?”



 ...Until it was 
too late.

“Look on the 
bright side...

...At least I won’t 
have to have dinner with 

my in laws tonight.

While most life on 
the planet faced the end 
of the world in terror 

and fear…

Floyd saw something 
else in the flames and 
falling debris no one 

else saw….



fin!

...Vindication.

“I KNEW 
IT! I KNEW 
IT! I…...

“And that's how 
the, ‘Warnosaurus’ 

got its name.”

“I gotta 
stop working these 

night shifts.”
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panicked even, by 
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news rather 
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He was 
Calm...

Patient...
Peaceful...

And above 
all, 

level headed.

“Now most creatures 
who witnessed Floyd’s 

ramblings took 
the news...

“Rather 
well.”

See, this is 
what happens when 

you drink the yellow 
and brown water.

“floyd was 
upset that his 

friends didn’t believe 
him.

“this 
brought out 

a rage in 
him.



“Don't look at 
the raving lunatic, 

dear.”

“Now most creatures 
who witnessed Floyd’s 

ramblings took 
the news…

“But Floyd swore 
he would find a way 

to open the eyes of his 
brethren and show them 

the errors of 
their ways.”

mh-hm!

REPENT, 
BROTHERS, 

FOR THE HOUR 
iS AT HAND!!

That’s 
nice.

“Floyd declared this 
for days...

“get a job, 
you hippie!”

“Floyd continued 
to not stop preaching 

the destruction of 
the world…”

is it hot here, 
or is it just me?

“which turned 
into weeks, which 

turned into months, 
which turned into 

years, which...

“actually,
I just lost

my train of thought
on this one. 

anyway...



 ...Until it was 
too late.”

“Look on the 
bright side...

...At least I won’t 
have to have dinner with 

my in laws tonight.

“While most life on 
the planet faced the end 
of the world in terror 

and fear…

“Floyd saw something 
else in the flames and 
falling debris no one 

else saw...



fin!

...Vindication.”

“I KNEW 
iT! I KNEW 
iT! I…...

And that's how 
the, ‘Warnosaurus’ 

got its name.

I gotta 
stop working these 

night shifts.
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