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lB(mg.. ago, in a fierce and frosty land, there lived a

small and lonely Viking, and his name was Hiccup.



Vikings were enormous roaring
burglars with bristling
moustaches, who sailed all
over the world and took
whatever they wanted.
Hiccup was tiny and

thoughtful and polite.
The other Viking children
wouldn’t let him join in their rough Viking games.
Hiccup was frightened of spiders. He was frightened of

thunder. He was frightened of sudden loud noises.




But, most of all, he was frightened of going to sea for

the very first time. . . next Tuesday.
Hiccup wasn't sure he was a Viking at all.



Hiccup’s

father was

Wherever Stoick
walked the ground
trembled, flowers
wilted and bunnies
fainted. He hadn’t
brushed his beard in

thirty years.
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hoomed Stoick the Vast.
'‘Girlies don't have beards,” Hiccup pointed out,
but no one listened to him.
And when IIicc-up told his father he was frightened of
going to sea, Stoick laughed his enormous Viking laugh
until the salty tears ran down to his enormous hairy feet.
You can’t be frightened, little Hiccup.
Vikings don’t get frightened.’
And he sang the Viking Song:
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