
‘How about this, kids — a 
traditional longhouse,’ says 
Pop excitedly. 

‘This is where Viking families lived together, along 
with all their animals, to keep them warm on the long 
cold nights.’

‘Pop, where are the twins?’ asks Nan, alarmed.  
‘I thought you had them.’

‘I do … at least, I did.’ 

‘Harrumph,’ mutters Nan. ‘Josh, you keep 
an eye on the twins, too. Clearly Pop can’t 
be trusted.’



It’s lucky for the twins that Knut is 
there to watch over them. Viking 
World smells of popcorn and 
hotdogs. It is very big and very noisy 
and full of very strange people.  

If Knut wasn’t a true Viking and so 
brave, he might even find it a little bit 
scary. 

‘Roll up! Roll up, little Viking! Test your strength. Are you worthy to 
wield Mjolnir, the mighty hammer of Thor? Can you ring the bell?’

‘Go on, Knut,’ cry the twins. ‘Grab it! Smash it! Hit 
the bell.’ 




