
The Boy Who Travelled Back in Time 

I love researching about the Vikings, but today didn’t go as planned? It started off with an ordinary 

history lesson. Half way through I needed to the toilet and that’s when it all changed.  As I opened 

the bathroom door I was confronted with a strange object. 

It was big, and had so many buttons. “I think it’s a time machine!” I said to myself.  I stepped inside 

and on my left I saw a square red button.  I pushed it and this was the wrong decision. It was the 

wrong decision because it was bumpy and my body shook.  All of a sudden the time machine came 

to a stop and I could smell some chicken.  I couldn’t help myself so I opened the door and I couldn’t 

believe what I saw.  It was the Vikings. 

I was so excited. This is the best day of my life.  As I looked around, my eyes were fixed on something 

particular.  It was a Viking.  So, I nervously walked up to him and said, “Do you want to be friends?” 

“Of course, seeing as you are new here.” He replied. 

“Can I have a tour, I’ve never seen a Viking village before?” 

So me and my Viking friend, went off into the village.  He showed me his house and then the market 

and last but not least, the most beautiful waterfall, with crystal clear water, followed along by 

emerald green grass. 

“Young boy, I don’t know your name.” 

“It’s James,” I replied “and yours?” 

“My name is Gunnjard.” 

James and Gunnjard both went back to the village and had some lunch. It was the most amazing 

feast.  There was chicken as crunchy as snow and hot soup that tasted delicious.  For a drink, we had 

a dark amber honey mead.  

Once again, off we went.  This time we were going to be riding on horses. I was really nervous but I 

think I hid it well from Gunnjard.  I’ve never ridden a horse before.  As we approached the horses, I 

could see that they had big brown eyes and long black bushy tails.  Gunnjard explained to me that 

we were going to have a horse race.  This made excited but even more scared. 

There horses were lined up, I jumped up and then I was ready.  One, two, three – go! My horse 

immediately began to gallop off.  On my left I could see many other villagers’ line up to watch us. 



I was nearly at the finish line. “Come on James,” I said to myself.  With the reins in my hand, I geed 

on my horse and it then sprinted to the finish line.  I couldn’t believe it, I had won. 

Here you are James you deserve these coins. 

“Thank you so much “ 

Suddenly my face went from happy to sad. 

“What is wrong?” 

 “I have to go back to school.”  

Back at the time machine, I opened the door and called to Gunnjard that I would be back one day.” 

He smiled and waved.  

By Lilly 

 

 


