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A short story, written and illustrated by Alan Murray,
who is Heidi Francesca McCrae’s devoted grandfather.

Alan is also a big fan of the Lewis Chessmen. You can see some of them in the
National Museum of Scotland, in Edinburgh’s Chambers Street.

The Lewis chessmen inspired Oliver Postgate to create Noggin the Nog, so this book
follows in an honourable tradition!

Wazoo, Heidi.
PS – There is a bee on every page.  Can you find it?
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One sunny day, Heidi was playing in the garden.
She saw a beautiful Red Admiral butterfly.

Bo the Berserker1  was a stone garden statue.

Bo was a model of a Lewis Chessman,
so Bo didn’t see the butterfly.

1Berserkers were Norse warriors who fought in a nearly uncontrollable, trance-like fury – that’s why the stone Bo is biting his shield!
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Heidi was busy watching the butterfly.
She didn’t see a burglar creeping into the garden.

The burglar tiptoed toward Bo and began to pick him up.
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Suddenly, there was a roar, a whack, a squeal and a smack.
Bo the Berserker was alive and did not want to be stolen!

He had given the burglar several good whacks
on the bottom with the flat side of his sword.

Heidi was surprised. She waved to Glynis to come and help.

Glynis is Heidi’s grandmother.
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Heidi and Bo chased the burglar out of the garden.
He ran across the road and Bo ran after him.

Heidi waited for Glynis to come out.

She knew the road was dangerous
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Glynis ran out of the house to see what all the noise was about.
Glynis and Heidi watched Bo the Berserker chase the burglar.

As they watched, a number 37 bus passed by.

Heidi’s mummy, Sooz, was on the bus.
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Heidi, Bo and Glynis crossed the road carefully.
They chased the burglar past the school

The children saw them and were surprised.

They had never seen a real berserker like Bo before.
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Soon they arrived at Mr Owen’s garden.
Mr. Owen loved his plants.

He also loved his gnomes and garden ornaments.
Bo looked at the statues and recognised some old friends.

There were two gnomes, a frog, a pig,
a flowerpot man and an owl. 
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Heidi was worried.
She knew that the burglar would run straight

out of town and then he would be able to hide in the woods.

They needed more friends to stop him from
running out into the country.
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Bo jumped up on to the wall.
He pulled a horn out from behind his chain mail.

Bo blew a long, high note on his horn.

Glynis and Heidi liked the sound of Bo’s horn.
But they didn’t know why he had blown it.
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Suddenly, all the statues came to life!
They leapt into the air.  The gnomes yelled.

The flowerpot man shouted “flee-bop, Little Weed”.
The pig went “Oink” and the owl went “Too-wit too-woo.

The frog croaked happily.

Bo jumped off the wall and began to run after the burglar again. 
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So the statues, Bo, Glynis and Heidi chase
the burglar past the grocery store.

The owl flew ahead to stop the burglar from running out of town.

They chased him all the way ...
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…..to the police station.
Sergeant Naylor was standing outside admiring his flowers.

He reached out and nabbed the burglar.
Sergeant Naylor was very tall. 

The burglar’s legs dangled.

The burglar was not amused.
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Sergeant Naylor locked the grumpy burglar in the cell.
He thanked Heidi and Glynis for chasing the burglar

all the way to the police station.
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He couldn’t thank Bo and all the garden statues.
They had all run away.

Do you see a new statue in this picture?
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On the way home, Glynis and Heidi passed Mr Owen’s garden.
All of the statues were back in their places.

They were all still and silent again.

Glynis and Heidi wondered what had happened to Bo.
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When Heidi and Glynis got home, 
Bo the Berserker was back in his place in the garden.
He was a stone model of a Lewis Chessman again.

Heidi was surprised to see that Bo had a new friend.
Bo’s new friend was a brave knight.
His name was Hector the Horseman.

But that’s another story for another day ...
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The Lewis Chessmen

The Lewis Chessmen were made in the late 12th and early 13th 
century, probably in Norway, although there is still debate 
about that.  They were found in a private collection on the Isle 
of Lewis in 1831.  A story grew up that a superstitious islander 
found them buried on a beach, thought he had disturbed a 
Goblin’s graveyard, panicked and fled.  What is certain is 

that 11 (of the nicest ones!) live in the National Museum of Scotland and 82 in the British Museum in 
London.  They are mysterious, evocative little figures that probably come from several chess sets, made 
by workmen of varying degrees of skill.  It is also well-known that they were in the late Oliver Postgate’s 
head when he wrote the sagas of Noggin the Nog.
Most of the chessmen are made from walrus ivory (two are probably whale tooth).  The “berserkers” are 
in some ways the most fascinating and the most Noggin-like.  Bo in this story is a Berserker.  Berserkers 
were reputed to fight with no clothes on and under the influence of mind-altering substances (probably 
alcohol).  Their fighting madness is shown by their odd habit of chomping the tops of their shields in a 
bloodthirsty show of battle-readiness.

You can read more about the Chessmen in “The Lewis Chessmen 
Unmasked” (Caldwell, Hall and Wilkinson) and in great academic detail 
in “The Lewis Chessmen, New Perspectives” (ed. Caldwell and Hall).  
Even better - go and visit them in the museum in Edinburgh’s Chambers 
Street. You will be captivated by these solemn little ladies and gentlemen 
from a long time ago ....  
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