


A Note from the Hero

There were dragons when I was a bay,

There were great, grim, sky dragons that nested
on the cliff tops like gigantic scary birds. Little, brown,
scultly dragons that hunted down the mice and rats in
well-organized packs. Preposterously huge Ses Drag-
ans that were twenty times as big as the Big Blue
Whale and wha killed for the fun of it

You will have to take my word for it, for the drag-
ons are disappearing so fast they may soon become
extinet.

Nobody knows what is happening. They are
crawling back into the sea fram whence they came,
leaving not a bone, not a fang, in the earth for the men
of the future to remember them by,

30, in order that these amazing creatures should
not be forgotren, [will tell this true story from my
childheod.

I was not the sort of boy who could train a
dragon with a mere lifting of an evebrow, Twas not 4
natural at the Heroism business. T had to wotk at it
This is the story of becoming s Hero the Hard Wy,



1. FIRST CATCH “
YOUR DRAGON

Long ago, on the wild and windy isle of Berk, a
smallish Viking with a longish name stood up to his
ankles in snow,

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third, the
Hope and Heir to the Tribe of the Hairy Hooligans,
had been fecling slightly sick ever since he woke up
that moming.

Ten boys, including Hiccup, were hoping to be-
come full members of the Tribe by passing the Diragon
Initiation Program. They were standing on a bleak little
beach at the bleakest spot on the whole bleak island.
A heavy snow was falling,

“PAY ATTENTION!" screamed Gobber the
Belch, the soldier in charge of teaching Initiation.
“This will be your first military operation, and Hiccup
will be commanding the team.”

“Oh, not Hic-cup,” groaned Dogsbreath the
Duhbrain and most of the othet boys. “You can't put
Hicrup in charge, sir, he's USELESS.”

Hiceup Horrendous Haddock the Third, the
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H lcoup Horrendoug Haddock 111 1s & truly extraordinary
¥lkIng hero known throughout Yikingdom as “the Dragon
Whisperer”, . . but/it wasn't aelways so, Travel back to the
days when the mighty warrlor was just a boy, the qulet

and thoughtiul son of the Chief of the Hairy Hoollpans, Gan
Hiocup capiure a dragon and train It without belng torniimb
from Limb? Join the adventure ag the small boy finds a better
way to frain his dragon and becomes & herol |

DON:T, MISE HICCUP'S NEXT ADVENTURE:
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