Time travel radio- Viking trader in Jorvik- Transcript

Tina The Time Traveller: Hello and welcome back to Time Travel Radio. I’m your host Tina the time traveller, and today I’ve found my way to yet another terrific travel destination! I am back in Britain, but this time in York in the 10th century AD. Sorry it’s not York, but it is, but it isn’t. You see it’s known as Jorvik here, not York. Now I must say, when I first arrived, I knew I had to have my wits about me, there have been lots of whispers about a terrible set of warriors who emerge from the sea bringing storms and dragons with them. But you know me, ever the daredevil, I wanted to find one of these people, a Viking and see what their deal was. Well, I was truly astonished when I came across this fine young chap. Say hello to the people Gorm. 

Gorm: Hello everyone, it’s nice to have me here isn’t it!

Tina: It most definitely is nice to have you here, thanks for chatting to me today.

Gorm: You’re welcome, Tina. And might I say what a lovely time machine you have here. 

Tina: Oh, why thank you. 

Gorm: Perhaps just a few little items would really make this place pop! You know a few souvenirs here and there to show where you’ve been? I’ve got a couple of things at the market which you’d just love!

Tina: That sounds marvellous Gorm

Gorm: And I’ll give you mates rates and everything. 

Tina: I’m sold! Oh Gorm, you really are not what I was expecting when I went hunting down a Viking. I was expecting a big, war hardened, snarling warrior wearing a bear skin and one of those horned helmets. But here you are, well mannered, friendly and might I say clean. Is that soap I smell?

Gorm: Well of course. This soap, magical stuff, brings out the blond in my hair. Do you like it? I can get you some. And every proper Viking has to use a comb to keep all the tangles, and the lice away. No one wants to have to hold their noses whilst they buy goods. I mean, I’m a tradesman, not a warrior. I know my way around weapons, particularly swords, because I make them. I can do you a deal on those too by the way.  And I don’t know of any Viking who has horns on their helmet. That would look very strange!

Tina: No horns really? I think they look quite ferocious, maybe you should try it some time. So, a tradesman hmm. I thought Vikings were all about battle cries and war horns. Blood, guts, gore!

Gorm: Well, my father, and his father before him did quite a lot of that yeah. But like many others, I didn’t want to. I saw an opportunity. My father settled here, met my mother and made a home. As you can see Jorvik is a thriving town, one can make a pretty penny here.

Tina: Yes, one might even call it a chopping centre… Iike chop, with an axe.  

Gorm: No, no no love. Like a shop, with coins and goods. 
 
Tina: Right yes. So, you said you make and sell weapons. Tell me about that.

Gorm: Well, I’m a smith. I work with metals so yeah that includes weapons. I specialise in pattern welding. Takes a lot of skill that does.

Tina: Pattern welding? And what on earth is that Gorm? Explain it for my listeners. Is it very artistic? I think my favourite pattern would be polka dots.

Gorm: Yeah, well it's not really like that. It’s about how the metal is worked to make the final product. Basically, you have to mix, bend and twist threads of steel, which is iron mixed with carbon, together to create a blade. It could be a sword, a spear head, anything really. It leaves a pattern embedded into the metal. Not polka dots though.


Tina: How fascinating. Thank you Gorm, in fact I think it’s about time for a message from our sponsor [Button sound effect repeating]. Oh gosh, it doesn't seem to be working. Umm, I know Gorm, you are excellent at advertising aren’t you, what with being a tradesman?

Gorm: I should hope so ha ha. 

Tina: Well, would you mind terribly reading this advertisement? My doohickie seems to be broken. 

Gorm: My pleasure sweetheart, my pleasure. The Royal Armouries, home to weapons and armour from throughout the ages! See helmets that have survived thousands of years, shields that not only protect but are a weapon in their own right, armour of the highest quality, spears, axes, arrows and swords that will terrify the enemy. gosh this sounds like my kind of place doesn’t it! And guns from their earliest days until now, as seen in films and theatre! Wait, guns? What are they? Can you do me a good deal on them, they sound like they would cause a bang on the marketplace!

Tina: Yes, well! That was spectacular Gorm, thank you. Lifesaver. So, you mostly trade with metals, what about the other traders, what do they sell?

Gorm: Well, what do you want?  Lots of things; animals, combs.

Tina: Animals? Oh, I’ve got a joke about animals. What is a Vikings favourite kind of dog?

Gorm: I guess a hunting dog? I’m more into the animals you wear kind of business myself, but I can see a man about a dog for you if you’d like. 

Tina: No, it is a joke silly. A Viking’s favourite dog is a great Dane! [Drum sound effect] Sorry, sorry. You were telling my listeners about goods traded at market.

Gorm: Yes. there are animals, as I said. Combs, food, textiles, medicines. All sorts. And it’s stuff from not only this land but from faraway lands across the sea too. Proper system we have set up here. 

Tina: Medicine hmmm… I can’t keep it in. Honestly, I’ve got to tell you this one. Where does a Viking go when they get ill, or injured in battle? 

Gorm: Is this another one of your umm ‘jokes’?

Tina: Yes. Gosh. Don’t be a stick in the mud! An injured Viking would go to the Norse of course. Hahaha Norse. Like Nurse!

Gorm:  Yeah, I suppose that is rather amusing isn’t it! I like this, perhaps I can use some of these jokes with my customers. Could I try one?

Tina: Yes, by all means! 

Gorm: Okay, so let me think. Okay how about this? How do Viking sailors say hello to each other?

Tina: How?

Gorm: They wave!

Both: Ha ha ha ha ha ha. 

Tina: Brilliant! You are going to be such a hit with the customers. Well listeners, there you have it. Not all Vikings were terrifying bloodthirsty beasts. Many like Gorm were traders, explorers of the world. They didn’t have horns on their helmets, but they did love a good sword, even some of the children had them! That’s all for now but join me again when I will be goodness knows where and goodness knows when!

[Time travel radio jingle]
