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EALAI - We think you say thot os "Hello!"
Im Cuthc, ond this is my sister Cyneburh.

Wdre here to tell you obout our world qnd the people
who live here in Englo-lond with us.

Come with us you'll find out more obout how our
people live ond oll the things we do!^ ^

"Cufho's Chronicles' is written by Korl Wittwer ond drown by Roy Aspden for The Erglish Componions
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DO YOU BELIEVE TN
DRA6ONS? WE DO! WE
C^LLTHEM WYRiAASI
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THEY CAN GETINTO
YOUR CHEsTs AND EAT
YOUR CLOTHES.

LITTLE ONE5 CAN 6ET
IN YOUR AAOUTH AND
CAUSE TOOTH ACHE.
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OR6NAW WOODEN
BEAAAS, SOYOUR
HOUSE FALLS DOIVN.

FIERY ONE5 FLY IN THE
sKY WHEN BAD THIN65
HAPPEN..

OTHERS LURK IN THE 
I,

WATER5 TO EET5WIMAAER5
- OR SHIPS! Ht
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REALLY gTG DRA6ON5
LIVE INSTDE OF
BURIAL MOUND5

THEY GATHER UP ALLTHE
TREASURE BURIED THERE AND
AAAKE THEIR BED5 ON IT
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.. THE DRAGON WILL
KILL HIAA!
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IF ANYONE TRIE5 TO
STEAL THE TREASURE.
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IF THE WYR,IA CETS OUT OF THE
MOUND,YOU NEED A HERO TO
KILL TT.

WE LIKE 5TORIE5 OF
HEROE5 WHO KILL
DRA6ON5.

,9

ffi:-=

I

I



COIiPETITION: WIN A DRAGON

The king who wcs buried ot Sutton Hoo (we think he moy hove beenthe
greot King Redwald of Eost Anglio, but no-one knows for sur:e) hod

speciol dragon-plotes like this one on his belt. We do not know whot

they we?e for: Perhaps they were meant to coll o dragon to guord the

treosure in his buriol mound? Or moybethey were to help the king's

ghost turn info o drogon to guord his gold? Whotever they were for,
they we?e obviously very speciol ond very mogicol.

NOW YOU CAN OWN A ':SUTTON HOO DRA6ON' FOR YOURSELF

We hove two dragon plagues to be won, which hove been mode for us by THE

HOARD. They ore mode of pewter, ond ore museum-quolity replicos of the plcgue

from Sutfon Hoo.

If vou are of PRIi ARY school:'l 
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Drow us o picfure of o drogon. It could

be guording treosure in o mound , o?

moybe f lying obout the countryside, oF

even fighting o brove worrior. You

might like to look ot the pictures in this
Chronicleto get some ideos.

If you ore ot SECONDARY school ond

will be oged under 16 on 15t November

2002:
Write us o sforyor a Poem obout o

drogon (type or word-process it if you

wont to). If you write o story, it should

not be more thon 1,000 words long!

Your picture, story or poem must be your OWN WORK; no-one should help you.

Moke sure your NA,l E ond ADDRESS is on the back ond send to:

OA EIGTJ%AN 6ESIOAS. BIABOX 4336, LONDON WCl 3XX
It must qrrive by FRIDAY I November!

PLEASE NOTE: This is on OPEN COMPETITION: You do not hove to be o fomily
member of Da Engliscan Qesidasto enter. We will publish the nome of the winner

ond the winning entries in o future edition of Cuthab Chronicles.
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