
 The boy who Travelled Back in Time! 

I love researching and learning about the Vikings but today didn’t go as planned. It started off with 

an ordinary history lesson, halfway through I needed the toilet and that’s when it all changed. As I 

opened the bathroom door I was confronted with a strange object.  

‘I think it’s a t… t… TIME MACHINE’, I nervously whispered. All of a sudden, I stepped right in and 

pushed a red button. It looked like this was the wrong decision because it was bumpy and it was 

about to move.  

In a blink of an eye, I had smelt some soup. I couldn’t help myself so I opened the door and realised I 

had teleported. ‘Where am I ‘, I shouted. It looked like the Viking world because I had learnt about it. 

But then I had a particular problem. My problem was that my history lesson was going to begin 

again. Suddenly, a bulky man came along to me and said, ‘my name is Sven Forkbeard, what’s yours. 

‘My n… n… name is James’, I cried. ‘WAIT, your SWEYN FORKBEARD, your best of all Vikings.  

‘Well how do you know, you don’t look Scandinavian’. 

‘Well I’m not I just went into a time machine and need to get to school’.  

Sweyn Forkbeard eyes steadily fixed until he had a plan. ‘Well I know how to help you’, he said 

pleasantly.  

‘Follow me’. Did you know there’s an mysterious cup + plate and if you wished to return you would.  

‘Let’s start right now’, I shouted. 

‘Let’s do it but it won’t be easy, He replied. ‘ Its in this Jungle but we’ve got a problem. There are lots 

of predators in this Jungle. 

I gulped. After that, I bravely walked to the Jungle. I knew I had the bravest Viking of all time. Then 

something mysterious happened. There was a black figure crawling and none of us could tell what 

was there. I went back a few steps to catch my breath. Sweyn Forkbeard reacted quickly before 

going forward. Confidently, he took his weapon and moved one step forward. As quick as lightning, a 

big tree had fallen and Forkbeard had got caught. 

‘This is filled with traps’, he spoke and rushed to the tree trying to help. There was a tiger. This tiger 

had razor sharp claws and even worse, had big teeth. My friendly leader, I can’t get the cup + plate 

without your help. Then I had a plan. If I had the sword maybe I could cut Sweyn through. I ran to 

the master with the sword but then the tiger leapt towards me. Then I used to cut the tiger and 

something interesting came out of its mouth. It was the cup + plate. 



I had also cut the Viking warrior free. 

‘You’re the best friend’, Sweyn spoke in the kindest way he had ever done. 

‘I will come back’, and waving. 

AaHHHHHH, I’m just in time. 

By Jeffery 

 

 

 

 


