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taken up soothsaying in his old age and he kept on
telling Hiceup how he had looked into the future and
that Hiccup was destined for great things.

This amazing dragon could be the beginning of his
transformation from ordinary old Hiccup, who wasn't
particularly good ar anything, into a Hero of the Future!

Hiceup took the basket off his back and paused

before opening it. !
'It'msﬁn, isn't it?” said Fishlegs, suddenly

it isn’t moving

v Hiccup. ‘Tt was

2 m‘tvlookinswswdmymom

. “M,“pfmﬂdcepiﬂd]cbﬂnomof

M’ demgonknm,hypeﬂnpst}m
Wh-’:‘ Common or Garden Dragon
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Absolutely the only extraordinary thing abou;

this dragon was how extraordinarily SMALL it was,
In this it was truly extraordinary,
Most dragons that the Vikin
purposes were about the size of 4
The adolescent dragons the boys
weren't quite that big,
grown. This dragon w:
Highland Terrier.

gs used for hunting
Labrador dog.
were collecting

but they were nearly fully-

as more comparable to a West

said Hiccup at last, ‘that’s a sign, if you

; mforaDcadlyNaddcrandwhat do you
Basic Brown. I grab a dragon in the dark and

at do I get? A Common or Garden. The thing js,
by are telling us we’re Common or Garden

" Fis 3 You and I, we’re not meant to be

doesn’t matter about ME....” said Fishlegs

? Son of
‘but you are meant to be a Hero. Remember

the Chief and all that? And you wr// be one, I know
u will...”

" Fishlegs put the basket back on Hiccup’s back

and they trudged towards the village gates together.

‘... At least, I sincerely HOPE you will. I don’t
want to be following Snotlout into battle. You've got
more ideas about military tactics in your little finger
than Snotlout has in his whole fat head...”

While that may have been true, not only was
Hiccup not about to be the future star of Dragon-
training — but with this particular dragon it was even
8oing to be difficult for him to take his familiar place
fading into the background.

It was so small it was going to make him look
ridiculous.

It was so small that Snotlout was going to have
some very unpleasant things to say about it.
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hairy head and yelled a terrible primeval Yell, that
ed}oed down the sides of the gorge and made the
h.a.\rs on the back of Hiccup’s neck stick straight up
like the spines on a sea urchin,

Individually, dragons tend to have a healthy
sense of self-

they hunt i packs.
advantage of

ing their distance. .
keepn“vgaaste of a good axe,’ grunted Gobber. ey
going, boys, they could come back!’

Hiccup needed no encouragement to keep
going. As soon as he got out of the gorge and on t-o
the marshy land behind it, he broke into a stumbling
tun, every now and then falling flat on his face in the
snow. '
Some time later, when Gobber reckoned they
were a safe distance from Wild Dragon Cliff, he yelled
at the boys to stop.

Very carefully he counted heads again, to
check he hadn’t lost anybody. Gobber had spent an
unpleasant ten minutes standing at the mouth of
the dragons’ cave wondering why there was such a
terrible racket and what he was going to say to Stoick
the Vast if he lost his precious son and heir for good.

Something Tactful and Sensitive, he supposed,

b“f Tact and Sensitivity were not Gobber’s strong
Points and he took the first five minutes to come up
with ‘Hiceup copped it. SORRY.” and then spent the
second five minutes tearing his beard out.

i Consequently, although secretly mightily
v ,hewnsnminaGoodMoodand, as soon as

R
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and on to the rocks. Viki
3 - Viking bo
but it is difficyl; ¢

cold was beginning £4

i Well, at least that wasn’t DEATH, thought
ccup, as Gobber grabbed him by the neck to rescue

bl .nearly ing him again in the process - but it
certainly wasn’t GLORY, either.

3, HEROES OR EXILES

 boys scrambled over the slimy pebbles at
g:z‘ of the beach and back up Madman’s Gully,

 the gorge they had climbed through a couple of hours

This was a narrow crack in the cliffs filled

e rocks. They tried to move as quickly as they
this is difficult when you are slipping and

huge stones covered in ice, and they made

hadn’t been put off by the snow
n into the gorge. He landed on
and started savaging him, sinking his
g’s shoulder and ripping red lines
bashed the dragon on the nose
'his axe, and the dragon let go and

W! of dragons replaced him,

d Wldmdly as they swooped

legs wide apart, and whirled
d axe. He threw back his great,

2 g
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he could get his breath b,
the place, as the boys sto.
bedraggled line.

‘NEVER,.., in FOURTEEN YEARS...
have I come across such a load of HOPELESS
BARNACLES as you lot. WHICH OF YOU
USELESS MOLLUSCS WAS RESPONSIBLE
FOR WAKING UP THE DRAGONS????

‘Twas,’ said Hiccup. Which wasn’t strictly true.
‘Oh, that’s BRILLIANT,’ bellowed Gobber,

‘st BRILLIANT. Our Future Leader shows off his
At the tender age of

ack, he exploded all over
od, shivering violently, in a

:;_ sy o . -
EVERYBODY IS ON LIM] R&'X’!OI?;T*?)R
'THE NEXT THREE WEEKS:

T toyeh Hier.;xp’ ered Snotloy,
“Sasc wolk et eI ..
wait to see you in action on the L
v “SILENCE? yelled Gobber. ‘THIS IS Yougr

E
INITIATlOII‘IéggLé}EDg; 3}7]5]{15 g? LUNCH-
UNTRY! ’
I(;‘(IJG ON LUGWORMS FOR THE REST OF YOUR
"
LWE‘SI\'IUW,’ continued Gobber, more calml)t, &
‘although that was an absolute mess, it wasn’t a tot:
disasterg.}} PRESUME that you do all HAVE a dragon
after that fiasco...?’

“Yes,’ chorused the boys.

Fishlegs took a sideways glance at Hiccup, who
was staring straight ahead.

“Lucky for you,” said Gobber, ominously. ‘So you
have all passed the first part of the Dragon Test. There
are, however, still two parts that you have to complete
before you can become full members of the Tribe.

Your next task will be to train this dragon yourself,
This will be a test of the force of your personality. You

will assert your will over this wild creature and show it

the training proces k
study a book called Hog, To Train Yo o

our Dragoy, by
43
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Professor Yobbish, which
of the Great Hall’

Suddenly Gobber looked very pleased with
himself. T stole that book from the Meathead Public
Library myself; he said modestly, regarding his very
black fingernails. ‘From right under the nose of the
Hairy Scary Librarian. .. He never noticed a thing. ..

Now THAT'S burglary for you...’

Wartihog put up his hand. ‘What happens if we
can’t read, sirp’

 have only FOUR MONTHS 1o Prepare for Initiation
@ ’;D“yaﬂ)‘g,’n‘w’s&ywcel:haﬁom, and the
 final part of your Test. If, on that day, you, <an prove
Mmm trained your dragon to the satisfaction
of myself and other elders of the Tribe, you can fingll,
call yourself a Hooligan of Berk. St
The boys stood very tall and tried to look like

a4

you will find in the fireplace

proper Hooligans.

‘HEROES OR EXILE?!’ yelled Gobber the Belch.

‘HEROES OR EXILE!’ yelled eight boys
i ack at him.
61mn;léx]l!lye})thcn.x‘gl'n Hiceup and Fishlegs sadly.
vee
‘L.. hate... being... a... Viking,” panted Fishlegs to
Hiccup as they stumbled back through the bracken
to the Hooligan village.

You didn’t really walk on the island of Berk, you

waded — through heather or bracken or mud or snow,
that clung on to your legs and made them difficult to
lift. It was the sort of country where the sea and the
land were always falling into one another and getting
mixed up. The island was shot through with holes
burrowed by the water, a maze of criss-crossing under-

ground streams. You could Pput your foot on a solid-
looking piece of grass and find

Sea-water, and now the to hori
B3 . rizontal
driving rain, blowing in thei; i
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one of the gale force winds that were always shrieking
across the salty wastelands of Berk.

‘A narrow escape from horrible death first thing
on Thursday morning, complained Fishlegs, ‘followed
by complete rejection by the junior half of the Tribe. ..

Nobody's going to talk to me for YEARS after this -
except for you, of course, Hiccup,
a weirdo like me —
“Thank you,” said Hiceup.
‘And on top of everything,” continued Fishlegs
bitterly, ‘a two-mile run carrying a deranged dragon on
my back’ — hh&ﬁ‘m?i " back was plunging
wwmwm%ammm inside tried
manically to get aw-‘mdmﬂy adinner of horrible

limpets to look forward to at the end of i

but then you’re just

W""ﬁ

i i licious
Hiccup agreed that it wasn't 2 del

ProSPf;;u can have this dragon back if you hk:]; -
¢ they're filthy heavy when fy
Hiccup. I warn you, ? ;

t said B serably. ‘Gobber is
wet and cross,” said Fishlegs, mi RN
going to go off like a typhoon when he finds out y

n’t got a dragon.”
- ‘Blglt 1 HAVE got one,’ said Hiccup.

Fishlegs stopped and began to take tb:e bas}(et
off his back. T know it IS yours REALLY,’ he sighed
wearily. ‘I think I'll just go straight past the vil.la‘g'e
and keep on running till I reach somewhere civilised.
Rome perhaps. I've always wanted to go to Rome. And
Thaven't got a hope in Valhalla of passing Initiation
anyway, so —

‘No, I've got another one, in my basket,” Hiccup
insisted.

Fishlegs jaw dropped open in disbelief.

‘I got it when I went back into the tunnel,’
explained Hiccup.

Well, blister my barnacles,” said Fishlegs. ‘How
in Thor’s name did you know it was there? It was so

dark you couldn’t see the horns in front of you.’

‘It was weird,” said Hiccup. ‘T sort of sensed it
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when we were running down the tunnel. I couldn’t see

anything, but as we Were passing, I just krew there
was a dragon there, and that it was meant to be MY
dragon. I was g0ing to ignore it, actually, because we
were in a bit of a hurry but then you said about not
having a dragon and T went back, and... there it was,
lying on this shelf in the tunnel, just as I'd imagined it

would be.’

“Well, jigger my jellyfish,’ said Fishlegs, and the

boys started running again,

8¢t a dragon
Viking Hero,

 Fishlegs and his Fate.
~ On the other hand, Hiccup had been v, -

% _catching Day for longer than, he coulgq
’houtDl‘ﬂB‘;e had been sure he would be the only
remember. without a dragon, and shame,
one to come b

48

embarrassment and awful exile w?uld foﬂc.yw. ——
And now, here he was: a Viking warrior
dmgo;o, on the whole, he was feeling fairly pleased
with himself.
Things were looking up.
voe
“You know, Hiccup,” said Fishlegs a little later, as the
wooden fortifications of the village appeared on the
horizon, ‘that sounds like Fate, you sensing the dragon
was there like that. This could be Meant-To-Be. You
could have some sort of wonder-dragon in there.
Something that makes a Monstrous Nightmare look
like a flying frog! You are the son and heir of Chief
Stoick after all, and it’s about time Fate came in with a
sign about your destiny.’
The boys stopped, puffing with exhaustion.
‘Oh, I'm sure it’s just a Common or Garden that
wandered away from the rest,” said Hiccup, trying to
sound careless but unable to keep the excitement out

of his voice. He could have something marvellous in
there!

Maybe OlId Wrinkly was right. Old Wrinkly was

Hiceup’s grandfather on his mother’s side. He had
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