


Praise for Voyage with the Vikings

I want to know who Albert is. I want. . .
more of these books.

— Taylor, age 8 • Torrance, California

We study the Vikings in our curriculum.
These books will help my kids enjoy history.
I can’t wait for the book on Rome.

—Beth S., third-grade public school teacher
Colorado Springs, Colorado

Voyage with the Vikings taught me that when
you face your fears, it will turn out better.

—Rachel, age 9 • Eldersburg, Maryland
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Attack at the Arena
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Revenge of the Red Knight
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Problems in Plymouth
Secret of the Prince’s Tomb
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To Joey, Johnny, Justin, Kendrick,
Marshall, and Nicholas—six would-be
Leif Erikssons. —MKH
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Whit’s End
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It all began on a Monday.

Beth and her cousin Patrick were at Whit’s End. It was a soda shop in a large, old house. Kids thought Whit’s End was the best place in town for ice cream.

But there was a lot more to Whit’s End than scoops and cones. It had more rooms than Patrick could count.

Down the hallway was a radio studio. And a theater to perform plays. Plus a library.

On the second floor, there was a large model train. And the Bible Room. It was like a kids’ museum.

Patrick followed Beth from room to room with wide eyes.

“Are there any video games?” Patrick asked. “The kind with sword fighters? Or guys who fight monsters?”

“No,” Beth said. “But I’ll show you the Imagination Station. It’s kind of like a time machine.”
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Patrick liked the words imagination and time machine.

“Where is it?” Patrick asked.

“It’s usually in the corner of the Bible Room,” Beth said. “But it’s not there today. Come on. Let’s ask Mr. Whittaker. Someone said he’s in his basement workshop.”

Patrick followed Beth down the spiral staircase and over to the basement door. She opened it. They went down another set of stairs.

At the bottom, the cousins looked into a large room. It was filled with tables and benches. There were boxes, large drills, and sawhorses. Parts from old ovens and computers sat on the floor.

“This is his workshop?” Patrick asked. He picked up a rusted spring from a nearby table. He dropped it. The spring made a ping sound. It bounced like a toy.

“It looks more like a scientist’s junkyard,” he said.

“Mr. Whittaker invents things,” Beth said.
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Beth picked up the spring. She put it back on a table.

Just then Mr. Whittaker came around a corner. He was tall with white hair and a moustache. He also had a kind smile.

“Good morning, Beth,” Mr. Whittaker said.

“Hi, this is my cousin Patrick. He’s my age,” she said. “His mom is my dad’s sister.”

“Hi,” Patrick said.

Suddenly Beth said, “There it is!”

She walked over to a large machine. The front part was round like a helicopter.

“I wanted Patrick to see the Imagination Station,” she said.

Mr. Whittaker said, “I’m sorry. It’s not working. That’s why I brought it down here.”

“May we sit in it?” Beth asked.

“Sure,” Mr. Whittaker said.

Beth waved for Patrick to join her. She climbed onto the seat. Patrick followed her.

“Look at all these buttons!” he said.

He pointed to a long dashboard. It had lots of buttons, dials, and numbers on it. There was also a piece of paper sitting on the dash.

“Too bad it’s not working,” Beth said.

“What does this button do?” Patrick asked. He tapped a large red button with his finger.

The machine came alive. A low hum came from the back of the machine. Lights and buttons blinked on the dashboard. Needles on round dials swung back and forth.

“That’s very strange,” Mr. Whittaker said. “Come out again.”

The cousins obeyed. The machine went dark.

Mr. Whittaker climbed inside. He pushed buttons. Nothing happened. He got out again.

“I don’t know what’s wrong,” he said. “It’s working for you, but not for me.”

“May we try again?” Patrick asked.

“Go ahead,” said Mr. Whittaker.

The kids got into the machine. It lit up again. Whit rubbed his chin slowly. He looked puzzled.

“It wants to take us for a ride!” Patrick said.

“May we go?” Beth asked. “Please?”
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The Costume Closet
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Mr. Whittaker walked over to a computer table. Beth and Patrick watched as he typed some things on a keyboard. He turned some dials. He pushed a lot of buttons.

“Is it all right?” Patrick asked.

“Yes. You’ll be able to go on an adventure,”

Mr. Whittaker said. “Maybe I’ll find out why it works for you but not for me.”

“Can we go back in time?” Patrick asked.

He was excited.

“How would you like to visit a Viking ship?” Mr. Whittaker asked.

Patrick and Beth thought for a moment. Patrick didn’t know much about Viking ships. Beth knew a little about Viking explorers, but that was all.

“The Vikings had swords, right?” Patrick asked.

“They sure did,” Mr. Whittaker said. He turned to Beth. “Is visiting a Viking ship okay with you, Beth?”

Beth didn’t care about swords. But being on a Viking ship sounded great.

“Sure,” she said. “I’ve always wanted to see the ocean.”

“Let’s go!” Patrick said.

“Not so fast,” Mr. Whittaker said. “You have to be dressed for Viking times.”

Patrick looked at his blue jeans and dinosaur T-shirt. He looked at Beth’s bright pink shorts and top.

“Oh,” Patrick said. “The Vikings would probably notice we didn’t fit in.”

“And you might get cold and wet,” Mr. Whittaker said.

Mr. Whittaker walked over to the workshop wall. He opened two large sliding doors. Beyond them was another room. It was filled with rack after rack of costumes.

Mr. Whittaker chose an armful of clothes. He gave them to Beth. He gave another armful to Patrick. “You can use the changing rooms,” Mr. Whittaker said.

The cousins went to two small rooms the size of closets. They changed into the costumes. Beth came out first.

She was wearing a long white dress. On top was a long green tunic. Two brooches were pinned at the shoulders. The tunic was neatly tied with a leather belt. Her animal-skin boots came up to her knees.

“I feel like I’m in a fairy tale,” Beth said. “It’s fun to dress up.”

“Take this, too,” Mr. Whittaker said. He gave Beth a small cloth sack. She opened it up and looked inside.

The sack was full of chess pieces. They were carved out of wood. Some of the pieces were white wood. The rest were painted red.

Beth tied the sack to her belt.

“Why do I need a chess set?” she asked.

Mr. Whittaker answered with a you’ll-find-out smile.

Patrick came out of his changing room. He was also dressed in a costume. He wore a simple white shirt with a vest over it. The vest was made of tan leather. His dark pants were tucked inside his boots.

“You look like a real Viking,” Mr. Whittaker said. “But you need one more thing.”

Mr. Whittaker handed Patrick a fuzzy bundle. It was a cape.

The cape was made from grizzly bear fur. It was silver with brown flecks. The cape looked thick and warm. Patrick put it on.

“Thank you,” Patrick said. “I’m ready now. I can’t wait to meet a sword-fighting Viking!”




End of sample
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your family may be facing, we're here to help. With practical resources
—like our toll-free Family Help Line, counseling, and Web sites—
we're committed to providing trustworthy, biblical

guidance, and support
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