Viking Raid
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	Please answer on a separate lined sheet of paper/ Google doc
1) What sort of loot did the Vikings want?
2) What did Pippin try to save? Why?
3) Based on the story describe the Vikings, their raids, and their ships.
4) What did Charlemagne do to try to discourage Viking raids?
5) [bookmark: _GoBack]Based on the story, what was the Viking strategy of attack?  
6) Research how Alfred the Great of England tried to stop the Viking raids.  
7) Based on the strategies of Alfred the Great and those mentioned in the story, how would you have tried to stop the Vikings?
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ippin threw himself
into the clump of tall
ferns, pressing his body

against the ground. He.
was still bleeding from a deep
gash behind one car, and he
feared that the trail of blood he
was leaving would make it easy
for his pursuers to track him.
He could hear the hoarse voices
coming closer. If he could fust
i quietly, he thought, perhaps
he could avoid death. As he lay
hugging the ground, Pippin's
thoughts drifted back to the
events of the past few hours.

The Vikings had struck the
‘monastery first thing in the
‘morning, just as the monks
were filiag out of chapel. No

Fippin loses th jewelld box containing the monastery’s hlyrelc.

one had seen the long dragon
ship as it made its way silently
down the wide river, o the
saiding party as it stole through
the monastery's orchards and
gardens.

Pippin, a noviee, watched
in horror from behind the
treasury door as the monks
were slaughtered in the
courtyard. The first victim was.
beheaded with one blow from
the Viking chicftain's battle-
axe, Others were run through
by long spears or cut down by
swords. Within minutes the
‘massacre was over—all the
‘monks were dead—and the
Tooting began.

First the Vikings stripped
gold vessels and embroidered
cloths from the altar of the

chapel and ripped the jewel-
encrusted covers off the books
in the library. Then, blazing
torches in hand, they began to
set fires. Before long the whole
‘monastery was in flames.

‘The only item Pippin had
time to save was the jewelled
box in the treasury. The box
contained the monastery's most
prized possession: a finger bone:
from St. Sergius. Pilgrims came
fzom all over the kingdom to be
blessed with this relic and to
pray to St. Sergius.

“As Pippin crept out of the
‘monastery grounds clutching
the relic, he surprised a group
of Vikings drinking wine from
an oak cask behind the dining.
hall. He stared at them, oo
frightened to move. The men
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had rough beards and wore
helmets of iron and leather.
‘Their hands and faces were
splattered with the blood of the
murdered monks and blackened
by smoke. They laughed aloud
when they saw the young
monk, and one threw a spear at
Pippin as he turned o flee,
catching him a glancing blow
behind the ear.

Now, hiding in the ferns with
his face pressed to the ground,
Pippin prayed to God for
deliverance. Finally he felt

sure the Vikings had gone and
slowly raised his head. Pippin
found himself looking directly
into the hard blue eyes of the
Viking chieftain. The man
patted the battle-axe lying
across his knee and laughed. As
he rose to his feet, Pippin saw
Vikings all around. One of
them swung a club at Pippin's
head while another ripped the

jewelled box out of his hand.

‘When Pippin came to, he
was bound hand and foot, lying,
in the bow of the Viking ship.
The Vikings were rowing
furiously back to the mouth of
the river, where the river
emptied into the North Sea.
From there the Vikings would
raise the ship's sal and head for
their home in Denmark.

Pippin groaned. The leather
thongs bit into his wrists and
ankles, and his head ached. A
man wearing a helmet that hid
most of his face laughed when
he saw Pippin was awake.

“You should be happy,
little priest,” he said, speaking
Frankish with a thick accent.
“You will be my thrall. My
name is Guthrum Bloodaxe.
Now say your prayers and thank
‘your god you are still alive.”

Pippin, t0o stunned to pray,
et his tears roll freely down his
face. Everyone he loved was

gone; the life he had known for
most of his fourteen years was
completely ruined. This small
group of thirty Vikings had
Killed dozens of monks, burned
the monastery to the ground,
and destroyed countless works
of art. The precious books alone
had taken years to copy out by
hand. Pippin could only assume
the Vikings had ravaged

the nearby village:gs well.

He wondered, was this a
punishment sent by God for the
sins of the people?

‘Then Pippin noticed he was
not alone. Beside him on the
‘wooden boards of the hull was
a il about his own age. She
had been beaten and her shirt
‘was bloody. Her arms and
Tegs were bound with leather
thongs. She stared at him with
reddened eyes.

“See how fast they row,”
she said. Her voice was low and
bitter but held a hint of hope.
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“Now the hunters have become
the hunted.”

“What do you mean?”
asked Pippin.

“They know the soldiers
have been warned and are.
coming after us. Our people
wil try to cut the Northmen
off at the dam the king built
near the river's mouth. The
Northmen will have to land
there and push their boat past
the dam. But if they can get
back into the water before the
soldiers arrive, we'll never see
our people again.”

Pippin cxamined the girl's
face, “I know you. You're Gisla,
from the village, aren't you!
How do you know all this?”

“My father serves in the
king's army,” Gisla replied.
“When the Vikings came to the
village this morning, my.

brother managed to escape. He
‘must have raised the alarm.”

Sooner than Gisla had.
hoped, the Viking ship reached
the dam, a wall of sharpened
‘wooden stakes built across the
river at its narrowest point. By
building these structures on
several rivers, the emperor
Charlemagne intended to
discourage Viking raiders, whose.
savage attacks had been growing
‘more mumerous. No settlement
near the sea was safe.

‘The Vikings brought their
ship to the river bank, where
they hauled the vessel onto a
platform of tree trunks they
had cut down the night before.
Pippin and Gisla were left in
the ship while the men pushed
it along the ground using the
Logs as rollers. The Vikings
heaved their ship forward with

A Frankish war party attacks the fleeing invaders.

a ferocious sense of purpose.

All at once, Pippin and
Gisla heard the drumming of
horses’ hooves, and then a
sound like hammers pounding
on iron. As they huddled on the
floor o the ship, they heard
warlike cries and shrill screams
of agony. The exhausted
Vikings fought bravely but were
overwhelmed by the well-
organized and much larger band
of Franks. The battle continued
until the last Viking was dead.

Soon after, Pippin and Gisla
found themselves standing in a
clearing freed of their bonds
and surrounded by Frankish
soldiers. An older man with a
thick, grey mustache and a
weather-beaten face walked his
horse towards them. A soldier
motioned with his spear for ,
them to kneel
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“Bow down,” he been able to hold

commanded, “to Charles, the Northmen in
Emperor of the Romans and check. But who
King of the Franks!” will stop the.
Charlemagne orderedthe  Northmen after
bodies of the Vikings to be death has stopped.

taken to the river mouth, where  the king?”
they were hung from trees, in

plain view of the sea, as a monastey: e
warning to other pirates, That BTy
night, the army camped farther oo o
down the coast. They built a e aken s

bonfire on the seashorcand held """

afeast o celebratetheir victory  "OWs:2peran tsnng
over the raiding Northmen. monk
Everyone scemed Fappy except  pigrn; a pesan v
Charlemagne himself, who vl 103 hay ploce
walked up and down the shore I"‘” oo =
b rolic 0 tem asscie
Gisla and Pippin sat R e
with Gisla's father, one of e
Charlemagnc's commanders.  “soig
“What does the king ook ahal te vitng word
for in the dark sca?” Pippin for s
asked pop: th hesd o the
“The king is an old man el
now,” Gisla's father replied tachnology: anythng
: made b humans 6
He has won many battles and ey s

was crowned emperor by the
pope himself. But he worries
about the future and what it

will bring, Until now he has | Chariemagne waks the beach, wondering what dangers
the futurewilbing.





