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The Music


I use music a lot to dive into the different moods I need, and I have done that in all my books. There is a big difference in what these moods offer, and it has been different from book to book, which moods and any rhythms I have felt I needed.


I may have used a certain kind of music in one book during the raids or when they are attacked, but in another book I have used another musician's music.


Drums have been used a lot during some sailing in dangerous places, during raids and attacks. A lot of folk music is used during many of the other situations.


The music has given me inspiration to extend and approach certain passages in the book differently. I am sure that these brave Vikings and warriors needed to have rhythms and good vibrations in their sometimes very hard lives, they needed to enjoy themselves and relax.


The music must have been very simple and certainly with a lot of sounds from everything they could find.


I also used YouTube for some of the live streams:


Fimbul Radio (Danheim)


Herknungr 24/7 live


Dark Pagan Music 24/7 live (Nemuer)


Music inspiration for book 1 on Danish:


Danheim, Bjorth, Sowulo, Heldom, Fuimadane, Munknörr, Gealdýr, Faun, Eldrvak, Eivør, Vinnie Camilleri, A Tergo Lupi, Aethyrien, Herknungr, Nanna Barslev, Sagason, & Omnia.
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The idea about Astrid started on Lindholm Høje in the North of Denmark back in 2003 & 2004. I was there with my sons at a Viking Festival that was there every year in the summer holiday.


But it was first in 2020 the first steps were made with drawings of settlement and manuscripts done for the first 3 Astrid books.


In the books about Astrid, you hear her telling you the story about her life through good and bad times, love and war, raids and feasts.


You follow Astrid, her family and the settlement in the north of Norway from she is 16 years old and forward.


While writing the books about Astrid and the settlement I got the idea for Ask, and with that idea the book about Roar and Hali came to manuscript as well.


They are all built up on the same family and settlement, they are all told by the person the book is about.


I have tried to make it simple for the readers, especially for those that haven’t read any Viking related books before.


I have kept it simple with the names of countries that you know from today’s world. Names of other settlements are fiction.


My own roots go back to Norway, so for me it was naturally that Astrid would take you on a journey from the north of Norway .


Astrid is telling you her own story, feelings and thoughts, I hope you will enjoy them and have a good time reading it.
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We were on our way out of the fjord, my father didn't know I had left, I wanted to show him that a daughter could also be a good Viking. I knew that his plans with me were different, but I hoped he would change his mind when he saw what we would hopefully bring home to the settlement. We wanted to get back before the harsh winter set in.


I was still hiding under some of the provisions of food we had brought, had to make sure we were far enough out of the fjord so that they wouldn't turn around to hand me back, I could feel the adrenaline rushing through me and how I just hoped my plan would work out.


I was determined on this, was settled that I might get into a fight with Leif, who was the man my father had entrusted this raid to, I knew that Bjørn might give me trouble, even a fight, if I was very unlucky.


I had a feeling that Bjørn liked me, maybe he was even a little fond of me, it felt like that when I could feel him looking at me with his big ice blue eyes and his long blond hair, which often fluttered in the wind, yes, I had noticed Bjørn and seen how he looked down when we were not completely alone.


Quite understandable, my father wasn't always a nice man if he didn't want to be, and unfortunately that was often the case. From where most of the crew came from, they couldn't count on my father to accept their request to marry me, at worst it could cost them their lives, so I could understand them looking down if we got to much eye contact.


Bjørn was not quite like the others, I knew that because I had seen him fight in the square where they were practicing some new techniques. I was a bit smitten with Bjørn, so I hoped he wouldn't give me trouble, or we'd have some unnecessary confrontations, that would be such a shame.


My father had the good idea that I should marry Erik from Northland, I saw him 2 years ago, guess what, it wasn't love at first sight on my part. He sat there staring at me and my oldest sister with those piercing evil eyes. You could almost feel his hands on our breasts, he wasn't washed, or neat at all, he drank lots of mead, and he ended up borrowing a thrall from my father to sleep with.


Now that my eldest sister had married the other side, my father thought it was my turn to get married, now that I had turned 16, but Erik was not my dream, I had no dream of becoming married.


Had always been more interested in being with the boys in the settlement, fighting with swords and throwing knives, I had always been able to cope, quite well even.


I didn't have so much fear, temper and stubbornness filled much more of my personality, and I was probably proud too, some thought. I wasn't the prettiest of the girls, but the long deep red hair and dark green eyes were looked at a lot, I was very tall and slim.


The adrenaline wasn't that high anymore, I could feel how I got a strange feeling in my stomach, I couldn't see from where I was lying if we had come out of the fjord, but judging by my stomach, I thought I was about to get seasick, and that made me think we must have reached the open sea, where I had not been since I was very small.


Mostly inside the fjord, so I was looking forward to seeing everything I had heard so much about, the huge waves, the big whales and that you couldn't see land no matter which direction you looked. I wanted to wait a little longer before I would show myself, and I had to be sure they didn't turn around.


I could hear how Leif shouted to the crew, how to row, how fast and how many. I could hear how the crew was already well underway, how strong and good they were at working together, it must have been hard.


I tried to bite the seasickness in me, it wasn't easy, it was like my stomach had a life of its own, I couldn't control it and finally I had to give in, I just had to throw up and had to give in now for being able to get up to the edge, because it was not so smart to throw up in the provisions.


I took the blankets away from me and saw a bucket that I could grab, when I wanted to take the bucket, I made eye contact with Bjørn, who looked very surprised, I grabbed the bucket and threw up.


I could see from Bjørn that he was watching to see if anyone else had seen or heard me, and there wasn't right now, he came towards me very quickly, pushed me into the blankets and took the bucket and pretended that it was he who was sick, I pressed myself down and tried to get the blankets over me. Could hear how the crew laughed at Bjørn when he poured my vomit into the sea, could hear him put the bucket down again, quite close to me.


I fell asleep a little while the ship rocked away, I had forgotten that I wasn't always so strong at sea, and the open sea was no better than the fjord had been on stormy days.


I woke up to a sound I didn't know, my stomach was still not right, I could hear Bjørn discussing with Leif, they were a bit loud, and they didn't agree. I tried to find out what they disagreed about, it was the food, for Bjørn would not let the 2 young lads to take some of the provisions to provide food for the crew, because I was lying there, they were very loud.


Finally, Bjørn explained to Leif that Astrid was in the provisions, that I had been brought along as a blind passenger, you could hear Leif's deep voice far into the distance, he was very angry and thundered towards me, suddenly I could feel that he seized me with one hand round my arm, and with the other he lifted the blankets away from me, he scolded me, and at last took me and set me by the rest of the crew, and said to me harshly, if you will be here you have to work like the others, otherwise you won't get any food or water.


I was not afraid of Leif, I looked up at him, stood up and said: Of course I want to work, but so do you!


I could see the steam coming out of Leif's ears, and I saw how he stood and clenched his fists, took to his sword, and just struggled with what he had to do in this situation without the crew losing all respect for him.


It was Bjørn who broke in and said, we always take turns here on the ship, now I will sit down and teach you how to row and the other tasks that we have here on the ship. That's how it happened, Bjørn taught me to row, to cook on the ship, to tie sails, to set a course, to look for landmarks, yes, there was almost nothing I didn't learn.


We had been sailing for 10 days, my arms were getting long and the blisters inside my hands were getting hardened, my hips were sore, you didn't sit very well, it wasn't the best food, and we had to see land soon, when we were running out of water.


I felt a freedom, a relief that I had never known before, and I absolutely loved the feeling it gave me. There was no one from the crew who looked at me, but I could sense from Leif that we were probably going to argue some more, but I was ready, and I was also pretty sure that we were going to fight, at one point or another.


Bjørn, what's going on?


You must stay away from Leif, Astrid, make sure not to be alone with him!


Bjørn looked at me.


You're braver than I expected, and you're stronger than I expected, you're smarter, you're definitely prettier than the rest of the crew and therefore also the most dangerous aboard this ship!


I looked up at the big fair Viking with the ice blue eyes.


So, I've noticed you for a long time too?


Bjørn's eyes became very dark, and he got a slightly sharp expression on his face.


I knew you were dangerous, if I'm not careful you're going to cost me my life!


I looked at him.


I hope not, who am I going to sail with?


Bjørn looked at me a little confused.


Do you want to come back to Norway, I thought you just wanted to get away from Norway?


No, I love Norway, I don't want to be a wife and clean fish for a bunch of children others have to support. I want to see something, experience something, get things for our settlement, provide for the families in the settlement, come home with gold and silver, and I figured you would come along, Bjørn!


Bjørn's dark eyes and sharp gaze had now disappeared, and he looked at me.


You're a crazy girl, but I'll probably have to go with you, just to experience it, if you get permission from your father when we get home!


I gave him a smile and said otherwise I'll just have to run away again. I smiled back, he didn't say anything, but he didn't need to either.


We rowed and rowed, taking turns, you could tell from the crew that they were getting a little nervous, we needed to see land, stretch our legs properly. It was now 12 days since we had sailed out of the fjord. I woke up early in the morning to a screeching seagull, I could hear from the others that they had also heard it, the atmosphere was high in a short time, but it was foggy, so it was not easy to see anything, but in the distance there were some sounds I didn't know.


Bjørn explained to me that they were bells that came from churches or monasteries. He explained that there were often riches in those churches and monasteries.


Bjørn got a serious expression and looked at me.


You must remember, Astrid, that when we go ashore we often meet resistance from the people who live there, they are not like us, and they fight for their lives as we fight for ours, so it is important that you tell me if you even want to fight or whether we have to look after you, because if you are captured in another country should you expect them to make you their slave? You must think that it is war and that they are your greatest enemies!


I could feel his words hit me, but in a way where I could feel the rage rising in me, I looked deeply at Bjørn.


Of course I want to fight, both for myself, but then for the whole ship, we are in this together!


I could see Bjorn breathed a sigh of relief, I don't know why I was worried, Astrid, stay close to me and never underestimate the person you're facing, promise?


It made sense to me, so I promised Bjørn that. We could glimpse a little of some buildings, we could occasionally see some figures, and the bells there were making a lot of noise. Leif motioned for us to be quiet, stop rowing and wait a bit. You could see from Leif that he was trying to get a handle on the situation, whether it was because they had seen us that the bells rang as much as they did, or whether it was by chance. I think he should have control over who we were going to fight with and how many.


When Leif turned, he looked at me.


Do you think you can fight or are we nannying you?


I could feel myself going mad and the rage rising in me, then I felt Bjørn's hand on my shoulder and I looked at him.


I've talked to Astrid, she wants to fight with the rest of us, I've prepared her for what could happen in the worst case, so she's ready and stays close to me, if that's okay?


Leif nodded and said it's probably for the best.


The fog started to lift a little more, I could see a coast with high cliffs, like at home but these were not of stone, they were of sand and there were bushes and trees growing that looked nice and there were many houses, and some tall houses in between, Bjørn came up to me and explained that the tall house with the spire was a church and they were the ones with the bells. There weren't that many people on the beach and now Leif gave the signal to row ashore.


Bjorn looked at me.


It'll start in a bit, do you have anything else besides that sword?


I also have a fairly large knife, but otherwise, no, I don't!


He tightened my belly belt tight and put my sword firmly in it, then he gave me a dagger, you may need it he said.


Bjørn also found me a shield. Remember it's your life or their life, we don't have to drink mead with them or become best friends.


I thanked for the dagger and shield, looked towards land, now we soon would hit the beach, I was actually looking forward to getting ashore and do some killing, stealing their riches, finding good things we could use in the settlement, maybe coming home with 1 thrall or 2. There was a big jerk in the ship when we hit the sand, all the loose things on the ship gave way or moved completely, I just had time to think of that when I could see that half of the crew had already jumped into the water very close to the beach. Could see how the beach was deserted now, there were no people to be seen anymore.


Bjorn looked at me, are you ready?


Yes, of course!


It is now and we jumped into the water with the rest of the crew, the water was warm, I could feel that it was going fast to get ashore. All of a sudden I noticed that the bells had stopped ringing.


I asked Bjørn if he knew why?


I don't know, Astrid, but I'm pretty sure we'll find out soon enough.


We came up the cliff, there were some houses, some of the crew rushed in, the sound was unmistakable, I knew exactly what was going on in there, the men were killed and the women were raped and maybe killed afterwards if they were lucky, depending on how many there were and whether there were children, we could use the half-grown children as thralls at home in the village, they did not eat as much as the adults, and they could be used in barter when necessary, or as when my eldest sister got married, she brought the 2 thralls she had had for many years with her into that marriage, as well as a couple of goats and some gold and silver.


We reached one of their houses. Bjørn looked at me intensely.


Are you ready?


Of course!


Then he kicked the door in, there were some elderly people sitting in there, the wife fell to her knees right in front of me, I took the sword and slashed through her back, I could hear the bones shatter as I slashed, I could hearing how her lung lacked air, could hear that there was silence and that she collapsed, I could see the blood that came out and ran silently along the floor.


I sensed that there were others present, but I had to take the sword out of the woman’s back. Bjørn had stabbed the man to death with a knife, and the man was now lying crumpled on the floor next to his wife. I went further into the room, where some young people were sitting, maybe my own age, and some a little younger.


Bjørn came in and looked, what do you think?


You could hear them start to cry. We take the best 3 and tie them up outside until we come back, the rest we kill, I don't want anyone to remember me, Bjørn!


Bjørn looked at me a little skeptically, do you think they're coming after you?


Yes, of course they do at some point, I'm pretty sure!


You get to decide that, Astrid, he smiled a little, I think you're a silly girl, but enough to consider you, as a woman now that you've got your first kill behind you, it will seem rather silly to continue with calling you a girl!


Welcome Astrid, I think you've already done well, now we have to go up to the others, we'll just check if there's anything in this house we can use before we move on.


I could see from the youngest of the children that there was fear in their eyes, so even though they didn't understand what we were talking about as they spoke another language, they were well aware that I was going to kill them, I chose 3 of them young boys, a little younger than myself, asked Bjørn to take them outside and tie them up.


I'll take 2, will you handle the rest yourself, Astrid?


Yes, I do, Bjørn!


I was convinced that the others in the crew had probably taken girls, but boys were stronger, so I chose them. I could see the fear in their eyes as I approached the rest, I took my sword and thrust it into the stomach of the first boy, the last 2 stood still and their backs were straight, they both cried when I had killed the last one, who was a girl of maybe 8-9 years, I thought about what I had spared her.


To be raped, humiliated, beaten and never to have her freedom, even in a foreign country without one's family, no, it was better to die!


Bjørn had tied the 3 boys outside to a pole, and we now slowly ran up to the others, it was just a matter of following the sound and you quickly found the rest of the crew. There was chaos, and the smell of everything burning, and the screams of all the wounded people lying there who weren't quite dead yet.


It was only drowned out by the sound of the women being raped right now and the people being killed. There was blood, body parts, clothes and hair everywhere you went, but we kept going and finally we got to that church with the bells.


I would never forget this first church, there was a strange smoke all over, but no fire, there were some containers where the smoke came from, and there were many candles lit.


Suddenly a big man came towards me, he was walking with something that looked like a ball on some kind of chain, smoke was coming out of the ball, and he was whispering something strange, he was wearing a strange hat, and it looked like a big dress that he had on, he kept swinging the ball, getting closer to me.


I felt a bit threatened so I stopped and waited for what he wanted to do, he just kept going and finally he was so close to me that he almost hit me with the ball, I heard in the distance Bjørn shouting, Astrid, knock him hell, I kind of woke up from the daze I was in, I took the sword and stabbed him right in the stomach, he collapsed, I stabbed him once more and now he was completely quiet, but the damn smoke was still there .


I made eye contact with Bjørn, and he looked relieved now. We now went further into the church and I let Bjørn show the way, he knew these strange buildings, there were many lights, and many benches, there was a table and a stone vessel, and in the cupboards and in the vessel we found brass staves , dishes and some mugs, in silver and gold, and other things that we didn't know what they were, but Bjørn said that they had seen a lot of them and we could use them to exchange and buy things for them. We started throwing things into a big pile when we both heard a sound.


Bjørn hissed with a finger on his mouth, stay here, I'll go in there and look!


Are you sure, I whispered?


Yes, Astrid!


When Bjørn slipped into the side wing of the church, I slipped just as quietly afterwards. Suddenly some people came running towards us, knives in hand, they had obviously been hiding in there, but Bjørn was ready. The first 2 men who came at Bjørn with their knives seemed nervous, they actually didn't look that big either, I don't think they were even as tall as I was. Bjorn looked at them, then slashed one with his sword, the other regretted a little and wanted to run the other way around, but there I stood, I hit him with the shield, stabbed him with the dagger, they were now both on the floor, and there was quiet.


Bjorn looked at me.


Didn't I say you should stay down there?


Yes, but I was curious!


Be careful with that, Astrid!


Come along, it's no use, I'm asking you to stay here, we have to control the rest of the herd in here!


We went together to one side of the church, the people looked like poor people, and ordinary people, their clothes were torn, they were very thin and dirty, and you could see the fear in their eyes, which was very justified . We killed them all.


There were no survivors, they were not warriors, and it was easy for us, we met no resistance.


Afterwards, I remembered that Bjørn had not taken any of the women in the church for his pleasure.


Shouldn't you have had some of those women, Bjørn?


Bjørn looked a little surprised.


That's not exactly my style, Astrid!


Why not, Bjørn?


If you want to kill them anyway, why should I spend time raping them, it all takes time, I've never understood why it should be good to take a woman against her will, that's not me, Astrid!


Why do you want to know?


It just occurred to me, the rest of the crew do, so wanted to make sure you weren't holding back because I'm here?


No, it's not about you, Astrid, I'm like that!


So, if I hadn't been here right now, you still wouldn't have touched those women?


No, Astrid, I didn't, ask whoever you want in the crew, I never did?


Come on, we have to move on now, Astrid.


When we finished dragging the things outside, the others came and helped, there were a lot, there were animals, a couple of sheep and a couple of goats, a simple pig that was 2 colored.


There was one that had found sacks of flour, spices, some round bread, salted meat, fruit and wine. We were going to have a feast tonight, that was for sure.


After a few hours, the ship was loaded and ready for departure with all our things, animals, provisions and new thralls.


Some good food was made with a little wine, everyone had a very satisfied look and there was calm all around, even Leif looked satisfied. While I sat and ate some of the food brought on board, Bjørn came over and sat down.


You have done well today Astrid, you can be proud of yourself, and I am sure your father will be happy and proud to know that you are a real Viking now!


Thanks, Bjørn!


I knew it was wishful thinking on my part that my father would recognize me as a Viking, but I hoped, but knew that it would probably be hell when we got back to the settlement, but I was determined to go again.


It was good with some food and the wine didn't remind me of anything I had tasted before, it was good and full, I could feel it and I could feel it took some of the pain in my arms, hands and shoulders, my hips wasn't so sore anymore, so the wine was good, I also felt I was tired, could see from part of the crew that they experienced a bit the same as me with getting tired.


Bjørn sat down next to me.


Try to see if you can get some sleep now, we both have to row tonight, I'll probably keep an eye on you tonight, Astrid!


Thanks, Bjørn.


I didn't think too much about why he said that but took a skin and sat down and went to sleep by the edge. I was broken and tired, all those impressions, I think I could stand up and sleep if I had to.


When I woke up again, it was dark, there were a few torches on, that was all, all of a sudden it dawned on me that I was lying half way up of Bjørn, I couldn't see if he was sleeping, because the angle was wrong. I could hear the part of the crew was rowing quietly at night, the pace was slower at night as it was harder to navigate in the dark, but to save time we always rowed a little, just with 6 men so we didn't drift far away.


Bjørn whispered to me that the shift was coming soon, so rest as long as you can.


I had a bit of difficulty getting back to sleep, but dozed off a bit, then I could see that Leif was standing and waving the one torch, as a sign, now it was us and 4 more who had to row until dawn.


My stomach had gradually gotten used to sailing already, it did so quickly when I started doing something on board the ship, so that you followed the rhythms that once existed, so I had hope that the journey home would be better than the journey out. And one thing was certain, we came home with many good things before winter, if all went well. When we had been rowing for a few hours, Leif suddenly stood behind me.


Come over and warm me, and celebrate with me?


I have my shift right now, so no thanks!


It was my attempt to say no, in a nice way, but Leif would not accept my no, I put the oars in their grip and remained seated on the bench.


Come over here, Astrid?


I just sat completely still but could feel my temper rising.


Leif grabbed my neck and wanted to pull me away, I took the dagger that Bjørn gave me the day before and stuck it into his thigh.


Leave me alone, Leif!


Leif screamed and scolded me. Stupid spoiled brat, he shouted.


I turned and stood up. How would you have explained to my father that you took his daughter against her will?


Leif looked angry, the words also came, and now I knew why Bjørn had been watching.


You weren't meant to come back to the settlement and your father, he screamed into my head as he grabbed his thigh and struggled to keep his balance, could see how one of his hands was looking for a weapon. I was getting angry with Leif now.


You thought that now that I had completed my work, you could fuck me and throw me in the water, also you would tell my father that I had lost my life in battle or what?


Yes, what else, he shouted into my head, do you think I have to stand with a girl on the raids that are coming, and then you are also a fucking virgin?


Leif had now grabbed his knife and waved it around a bit.


No, Leif, I certainly don't think you should, I said very firmly. I took the dagger and hacked it into one of his shoulders, and who the hell said I'm a virgin, I shouted.


Leif screamed in pain. There was a lot of blood all of a sudden.


He yelled into my head, I'll kill you, Astrid?


The whole ship heard it, and everyone just stood there watching and listening.


So, what if I'm a virgin? it can never be your problem, Leif, I choose myself, believe me!


I looked at Leif with darkness in my mind.


You're a spoiled brat, he shouted.


And you will soon be dead, I shouted, into his face, I took the dagger and stabbed Leif right in the heart, and there was calm. I could sense that Bjørn was close to me, he was looking at me.


You will have to say something?


Yes, yes, I must, I replied a little firmly back to Bjørn. I thought for a bit and got up, looked at the crew, everyone was up now.


I hereby would like to appoint Bjørn to make sure we get home safe and sound, you are all witnesses to this, I was only defending myself. Everyone nodded whether they agreed with me or not.


We said goodbye to Leif, he was wrapped in some clothes, Bjørn said a few words and Leif was sent to sea, I was pretty sure at that time that we would not meet in Valhalla. When it got quiet in the evening and we had to rest a bit, I said to Bjorn, why didn't you warn me?


Bjorn looked at me. Would you have listened to me?


I had to let you handle it yourself, I couldn't tell if you were interested in Leif? I would never have let Leif kill you or do anything to you against your will, but I couldn't be sure where you were in this, maybe you were in love with Leif? what do I know about that, said Bjorn and looked down.


I was completely speechless. Thought you knew me better, Bjorn? And that doesn't explain why there wasn't room for everyone?


Can't you really see that Leif lost face because you had sneaked aboard a ship where he was in charge, you are also the daughter of the man we work for, you are 16 years old, you work on the ship like everyone else, you go ashore and sail like the rest of us and kill like the rest of us! How was he ever going to explain that to your father when we got back, that is, without losing his head himself?


I also fear for mine, I certainly don't think the crew dare to say anything other than what you expect!


I stood for a while and could perhaps see that there was something about the conversation, my father was not always to be trusted, he could change very quickly, unfortunately.


I sat for a while and thought about things a bit.


Bjørn you must understand that I am doing this because I do not want to be on land and fill a place that I will never be comfortable in, where I never would be happy. Where I always will long for the sea, the trips and raids.


I understand I'm spoiled by choosing something other than what was my normal destiny, I'm well aware that others don't have the same choices, but it wasn't with my father's blessing that I left, and I can see I have put the whole ship in danger.


It was never my intention, and I deeply regret it, and I will do everything I can to ensure that my father understands it correctly and that it should not be the crew’s problem that I do not want to marry Erik from the Northland, that I don't want to live in the Northland, that I don't want to sit back every time a ship leaves the fjord!


I want to be part of raising our fjord to something bigger, Bjørn?


We must build bigger ships, we must build many and go on more voyages and many ships on each voyage, so that we can plunder more and better, there must not be more left for the next ones to come.


I want us to sail further away than we do today, and in some other directions!


Bjørn looked at me completely startled, and quietly he said: You are definitely your father's daughter, I hope it will work out for you, I'm pretty sure it will, and I'm sure the girl that you left in the village before departure is gone, you are a woman after this day!


Bjørn looked away from me, I didn't really understand why he became like that, I looked directly at Bjørn.


Are you now going to be mad at me, Bjørn?


Leave me alone, Astrid, we have to work now.


We rowed the watch out, I sat down to sleep on the edge like the other times, Bjørn also sat down, but with half a meter more distance than before, I didn't quite understand what he was so angry about, it was a little strange, but I was tired and just wanted to sleep.


The next few days it was very quiet between me and Bjørn, I simply couldn't understand why he seemed so angry with me. We had been sailing for 8 days now and I thought we would soon have to talk a little again before we reached the fjord and the settlement.


I sat down next to Bjørn, now that I could see his eyes closer, it almost seemed as if he was sad and not mad, but why, I didn't understand this.


I put my hand on his arm and said, don't you think we should talk a little, Bjorn?


Bjorn looked at me.


What should we talk about, Astrid?


Are you upset about something, Bjørn?


Of course I am Astrid!


Why? And can I help you with something?


Bjørn looked at me with those big ice blue eyes.


No, Astrid, just leave me be, I've got it and I'm trying to find a way to get through it, but the ship is small when we're both here, I think it'll help when we get ashore!


I sat for a bit and thought what the hell is happening right now.


Bjørn, what happened, we had such a good time together, I thought we were best friends?


Yes, Astrid, so are we, but when I listened to you, it occurred to me that you will never settle down, you will never marry anyone, and you will probably also be a virgin for the rest of your days.


Here I stand and have all these feelings for you, and they will never be reciprocated, I would like to have you as my woman, I know that I will always be a little in your shadow.


I'll be able to handle that easily, but not if you don't love me as much, Astrid, as I love you, and I don't think you do, and that's also perfectly fine. But it also makes me sad, and you are so young, so much can happen in this dangerous world we live in right now, you have seen so little yet!


I was actually very surprised by what Bjørn had just told me, but knowing well from the settlement that he had a good eye for me, I pulled myself together.


How long have you felt this way about me, Bjørn?


Bjorn looked at me for a moment.


For almost 2 years you've been close to my heart, I've been looking without permission, that's actually why I left for this raid. I heard that your father wanted you married to Erik from the Northland, so I expected you to be gone when we returned from this trip, so I was therefore very surprised when I saw you on the ship with a bucket and you had to throw up!


I didn't know that, but Bjørn, I know I need you, you have to teach me much more than what we have achieved this time, I want to know everything. You must teach me to navigate and make records of the places we have been to, you must teach me to build ships. And you can be sure of one thing, I will never be married to Erik from the Northland, I would rather go into the fjord and end this life. Give me a chance to love you, could it be a deal?


Bjørn looked at me.


I have a big heart for you, Astrid, but I fear you will hurt me, that you will get tired of me?


Give me some time Bjørn, so much is happening right now that I can't keep up with myself, but I know and can feel that I need you and it makes me sad that you want to leave me, I do care of you Bjørn, can we talk more about it when we get home to the settlement, and we've just caught our breath?


We agree, Astrid, and remember I meant every word!


I know that Bjørn!


We talked no more about this subject while we were on the ship, there was no reason for the crew to hear more than absolutely necessary. At night the wind picked up and we were caught in a storm.


Bjørn had hoped we had made it before all the autumn storms, we had to take the sails down to protect the mast and ourselves, we got them down and they came on as cover for us all, we lay down under the sails and waited . I felt a little sick again, could feel my stomach moving from side to side.


Bjørn could see I was feeling bad, he said, come, I'll look after you, it felt so good and so safe to lie there, close to a big handsome Viking. We slept a little in between, but the ship was spinning around, there were many of the crew who were unwell.


I could hear, Bjørn was fine and didn't seems to be sick at all. I went to bed again, but it had gotten colder, I found more blankets and some skins, I threw some further into the ship, so the men also had something to lie on.


I laid down next to Bjørn again, it was nice and warm, he didn't freeze, that was for sure. I could feel that I wanted to lie there in his arms, I could feel that I wanted to kiss him, but I didn't know how to do it, I lay for a while and thought, I also had a solution.


Bjørn?


Mm mm!


Is there anything else you would actually like to help me with?


Well, what is it, Astrid?


Couldn't you teach me how to kiss?


Bjørn's eyes were as big as a mug now.


Are you completely crazy, girl?


No, I'm a woman who's never kissed, I'm pretty sure you're damn good at that?


Your father will kill me, Astrid?


Does that mean you won't kiss me, Bjørn?


Think about it, Astrid?


So, I have to find someone else on the ship, Bjørn? It's better it's you, and you haven't thrown up either?


Bjørn laughed a little and looked at me.


The problem with kissing is just that it makes me want to touch you, your breasts and your body, it makes me want to make love to you, Astrid?


Would it be so bad, Bjorn? I heard it was supposed to be amazing!!


Yes, it is, too, Astrid, but you can get pregnant, and we are not married or engaged, it could cost us both our lives if your father finds out!


I'll take care of my father if you take care of me and teach me?


I'm in love with you, Astrid, these are real feelings I have for you?


I know, Bjørn, just help me!


Bjørn looked into my eyes for a long time.


We can stop at any time if you don't feel like it, promise me you tell me if you want me to stop?


I will, Bjørn!


Bjørn looked at me with his big ice blue eyes.


Turn to me!


He pulled me all the way to his mouth, he kissed me on the lips, it was a little salty, of course, because we were at sea and there was a storm, we kissed long and softly, and I could feel it.


I could feel a new warmth inside my body, I could feel Bjørn's big hands on my breasts, and on my back, around my neck, he was gentle, and it was nice.


Bjørn looked at me.


Should I stop?


No, why would you, don't you like my body?


You are a crazy woman, your body is perfect, you are perfect, but I want you to be sure that you want this, Astrid?


I do, Bjørn, shall we continue?


Yes, of course, if you're sure, Astrid?


I am!


I was laying on my back and Bjørn lay on top of me, I almost lost my breath, he was a big Viking, not fat, but heavy and handsome with very broad shoulders. Breathe in well, he said, and I felt how he penetrated me, it hurt a little and it stung a little, but it was also nice.


Bjorn looked at me again.


Is everything alright, Astrid?


Yes, that's fine, Bjørn, don't stop!


I now felt a well-being and a storm inside me, it was amazing.


Afterwards we lay very closely together on the skins I had found, and with the blankets over us, we lay and kissed a bit, and it felt really nice.


Even though we had been able to forget about the storm while we were making love, we had to look at it now, some of the crew were very sick, we had to look to the ship right now.


After we had settled the ship and given fresh water to the sick, got some food for ourselves and the few others who were able to eat something, we all agreed to go to rest and hope that the wind had died the next day.


We all woke up at once, to the sound of birds screeching, we were all up quickly and looking over the edge. It was still quite windy, but not like the last 2 days, Bjørn could see that we were blown in the direction of northern Denmark and just past southern Norway, but rather that he could see where we were than that we had gone far beyond the great sea.


We all began to get our things ready, the sails checked and re-rigged, Bjørn was making a calculation on how we got home to Tronhjem, we were very off course.


We wanted to hurry, so we had a chance to get home to the settlement before more storms of this strength came that we had just experienced. We were in a hurry, within an hour we were already well on our way, rowing at a faster pace now, so we changed places a little more frequently, it was hard in the wind, but we all wanted to go home.


It was an evening and night with little sleep, we rowed for 3 hours at a time, rested and slept for 3 hours, and started again. It gave a good result, and you could clearly feel that Bjørn was good at navigating and that he had quite a bit of experience.


Days went by with this, and I had stop counting.


It won't be long now before we're near the fjord, Astrid?


Yes, Bjørn.


Shall we talk about how to handle this, so your dad doesn't find out before we're ready?


It made sense, there was probably no reason to wave it at my dad face right now, when I probably wasn't that popular since I just left without telling anyone.


I probably also had to have a conversation with my father about Erik from the Northland, I didn't want to marry Erik, and now that I could feel that I had feelings for Bjørn it was absolutely certain that I definitely didn't want to. I could feel that just today I missed my mother, but unfortunately she died several years ago, she was good at dealing with my father, and my eldest sister was also good, but she was no longer at home, she had married and moved to Sweden, just over the border to Norway, so she wasn't far away, but it was far enough, especially now that we could look forward to winter.


Our plan was to show all the beautiful and fine things we had brought home, the animals, the provisions, all the gold, brass and silver, there were also slaves of both sexes, so how bad could it be, although I was well aware that he probably would both hit and kick me, he would also have to explain to Leif, it would be bad, I actually expected that from him.


Leif had family in the settlement, and I had killed Leif, that meant the family would have a share of the loot, it was also only fair, but my father would have to take care of them for many years until the children were old enough to be able to provide for the family.


My father had been a very big and fearful Viking once, very infamous. When my mother died he lost his spirit and put others to sail, he didn't want to miss us girls.


My father's temper was not to be trifled with. I got a little butterflies in my stomach, I was looking forward to telling my sisters about the trip, I was looking forward to seeing everyone again, it was actually really good to be almost home, now it wasn't long before we could start to glimpse the settlement, we were just going to be right on the other side of those couple of mountains.


Bjorn looked at me.


Astrid, if your father gets too angry, I have a cabin up in the mountains east of the village, so go up there, remember some food, there's nothing up there, it's somewhere your father doesn't know I have, promise me, Astrid? And I'll come as soon as I can?


Yes, I promise, Bjorn.


We could now see right into the bottom of the fjord, we were soon home now, in 1 hours’ time we would arrive, and I hoped they would be happy to see us all.


I could see on Bjørn that something was wrong, Astrid, he called.


There are ships from Nordland inside the fjord, what do you think about that, I can see 3 with flags?


Yes, I can too, Bjørn, do you think Erik is there?


Yes, and I'm a little nervous about whether he's taken over the settlement from your father!


No, do you think so?


I hope not, Astrid, but I'd like to have you in the background for a bit until we see who's coming to receive us, isn't that all right, my girl?


Yes, that sounds like a good plan, Bjørn.


I had just hid in the provisions when we could hear how the horns were called, they were waiting for an answer, so they were sure that it was someone they knew who was heading into the fjord and soon arrived, one of the crew took the ship's horn and called back, which was answered with a welcome home, and one could now see how the people in the settlement got out altogether. I only knew how to stand at home by the edge of the fjord and watch the ships come in, this time it was me and a crew coming home, it had been a great experience, and I was ready to do it again as soon as I got an opportunity for it.


I could see when we got closer that my very tall and big Viking father was standing at the water's edge, together with my younger sisters, a little distance I could see that Erik from the North Country was sitting on a rock and looking out over the fjord, just waiting, just like all the other people who stood and laughed and looked forward to us getting all the way in so they could see what we had brought home.


Bjørn motioned to me, it looks normal, let me see you before all hell breaks loose, but don't get too close, we are being watched from many sides, Astrid?


Seen it, I stay in this part of the ship!


Good, and you look lovely, Astrid.


Thanks, Bjørn.


The ship was only 100 meters from the edge and my father shouted as loud as he could, “see my daughter is on the ship, we thought you were dead” it echoed so loudly as he shouted, he was hardly sober at this time of day, so it should probably be nice or maybe not.


When the ship sailed into the beach, people came running and welcomed us, many of the crew had wives and children, and everyone was there, also Leif's family stood nicely and waited, but Leif was not there, and I saw how his wife fell to her knees and cried.


I jumped into the water, I went straight after Leif's wife and children.


I'm sorry your husband didn't survive the trip, I said with tears in my voice, but we've brought home to your family too, although I know it doesn't replace your husband or the children's father, I hope it helps you a little!


I certainly wasn't sorry that I had killed Leif, but now that I saw the wife's reaction, and the children, I could feel that it touched me to see them, being sad and unhappy, their lives would never be same again.


I turned and wanted to face my father.


Leif's wife said how did he die Astrid, do you know?


He was stabbed in the heart.


Thank you, Astrid.


I walked a few more steps.


Do you know who killed him, Astrid?


I stopped once more and turned around I looked at her and said, I did!


The children looked at me with wide eyes.


Otherwise, he would have killed me!


When I turned around to go on, I hit my father, he was standing there and was completely stunned.


Did you say you killed Leif?


Yes, Dad, I did!


I didn't see my father's big hand until it was too late, but when I woke up again in my bed, I could feel the whole side of my head, it was throbbing tremendously.


I could hear that the mood was high down in the hall, where there were playing, laughing, dancing and eating. I lay for a while and thought about Bjørn, how gentle and nice he had been to me.


My eyes suddenly caught sight of a dress lying on the chair to the right, shit I thought, it could well be a wedding dress, and where the hell was my sword and dagger, it wasn't on me like when I went ashore, I kind of feared the worst, but my head hurt so much it was hard to think at all.


I woke up to a cold cloth on my forehead, it was my little sister Tove, 15 years old, we were once very close, but it was about 5-6 years ago, she always had to exaggerate when she had to tell our father something, especially if it was me, and it usually was. I was the son my father never had, but in a woman's body, so he had been blessed with 5 baby girls. When the boy finally came, it took the life of both the boy and my mother.


Tove looked at me, it hurts doesn't it?


Yes, Tove, what do you think?


Sorry, Astrid!


No, it's all right Tove, it's not your fault, give me a hug and let me sleep some more, I have a terrible headache and nausea.


Yes, you need to rest so you can be ready for your big day.


I faintly heard what my sister said and thought now I have to hear.


What big day are you talking about and when is it?


Astrid, have you forgotten that you are to marry Erik from the Northland in 5 days?


I've actually never had a dream about that, or planned it, I'm going to say no.


Tove looked at me.


They've been waiting for you to come back, there will be problems if you don't get married, Astrid?


Yes, I can calculate that, but I don't want to!


Well, Dad says!!


Yes, he probably does, but then I think that father should go and marry Erik from the Northland in 5 days, because I won't do it.


Do you know where my sword and dagger are, Tove?


I think it's behind the door!


Thank you, dear sister, will you put both under my bed, I have a strange feeling?


Yes, I will, Astrid, take care, dear sister.


Thank you very much, Tove, see you tomorrow, good night.


The next few days were spent sleeping, resting and thinking about how it was all going to go.


On the 3rd day I wanted to go out for some air, Tove offered to help me.


What kind of things are there, Tove?


These are things from people in the settlement, from the crew and him. Bjørn has been here a few times to hear if you were soon well enough to start your training to become a shipbuilder.


I just had to find the right tone and look the right way before I answered my sister.


It was nice of them all to think so much of me, it feels a bit strange, but nice, and Bjørn will probably have to wait 1 more day, I think!


Tove looked up at me again.


Are you serious about wanting to be a shipbuilder, Astrid?


Why do you say that, Tove, because I'm a girl or what?


Yes, there are no other girls in the village who are shipbuilders!


No, that's true, Tove, but that's why I might wish for it.


I'm also probably the only girl in the village who wears boys' clothes!!


Well, yes, Astrid, but I didn't think too much about that, because that's how you've always been.


Yes, that's true, Tove, but I've also always wanted to sail, go on a train, build ships and provide things for the village, see and experience more than just Tronhjem. I know I'm a girl, I know it's wrong of me, but that's how I am and how I feel, it doesn't change anything with a dress, or a man or children, I still want to be the same Astrid inside.


Tove looked at me for very a long time.


Now that you've told me, I can see that you've always been different from us other sisters, you didn't really care about us, but you were always there for us, you always played with the boys, and your sword was your teddy bear, I can see that, Astrid, you are the son father never had, but in a girl's body!


Yes, I must see if I can turn it to my advantage, dear sister, even when it comes to our father!


I looked a little at everything that was on the floor, there was some bread, wine, mead and cloths, there was a lot, it warmed me a little that people were thinking of me, my father had made it so that I didn't get the opportunity to participate at the party when we got home. I could feel that I was angry with my father, what was he thinking, he and I should have a talk, otherwise I would go away to Bjørn's cabin.


My sister helped me, we got outside, I was still dizzy, I still had a headache, but not as bad as before, Tove found a chair where I could rest a bit.


I'll find some fresh water, Astrid?


Yes, it's all right Tove, I'll wait here, I said with a little smile.


Well, this is where you hide, apprentice, said Bjørn suddenly, are you ready to start your new training soon, Astrid??


I missed a bit with my eyes, looked up, and saw my big Viking standing there with his long light hair blowing around in the mild but slightly cool air.


Yes, as soon as I'm back on my feet, i won't let you down, but you'll probably have to wait a day or two to see me at the square, I hope you understand that Bjørn?


Are you crazy, Astrid? I'm so worried about you that I can neither sleep nor eat, I run and lurk everywhere I can, to catch everything I can about you my sweet girl!


Girl, where does girl come into the picture, Bjørn, I thought I was on the other side and could call myself a woman?


If you knew how close I came to killing your father, over the treatment he gave you when we arrived, I luckily bit it so as not to ruin your plan. It's been hard, I miss you, I'm worried about you, Astrid?


Thank you, Bjørn, everything will probably be fine, if not I'll go up to your cabin, then you can find me there, and remember all the good things we've had together Bjørn!


I could see from Bjørn that we were no longer alone, it was my sister who had brought water.


She looked, is everything okay, Astrid?


Yes, everything is fine, Tove.


Have you cried my dear sister?


No, it's the light that comes into my eyes when I look up at the sky, it hurts a little and it makes my eyes water!


Would you like to come back in, Astrid?


No, just let me sit here a little longer and enjoy the air and the company, Bjørn and I are planning my education!


Yes, I thought so, I'll go and help in the kitchen, you call if there's anything, Astrid?


Yes, thank you, sister.


I could feel Bjørn looking at me. Is something wrong Bjørn?


No, I just never get tired of looking at you girl, I want so badly to hold you until you feel better, but I know that's not possible right now!


No, but you can start by preparing the project, can we agree on that, Bjørn?


Yes, we can, Astrid!


Thank you, I didn't have time to say more, then my father stood there, Bjørn greeted my father respectfully as one did, maybe I didn't really want to share with him that I was angry with my father, even more than I had believed.


How are you, Astrid?


I tried to look at him, but my eyes hurt, and water trickled out.


As you can see dad, it's going so well!


I sense you are angry with me, Astrid?


You are right, father, I am angry, and with good reason, I think!


I'm sorry I hit you, Astrid, but I've been scared, worried, I thought you might be dead, I've been completely out of it, I couldn't lose face to Erik from the Northland when I saw your long red hair fluttering on the ship on the way to the village, I was so happy, Astrid!


Funny enough dad, I didn't experience it that way at all!


No, I'm sorry, Astrid, but Erik was angry that you were on a ship with so many men, and the Leif thing didn't make it better, Astrid?


You know what dad? I don’t give a fuck Erik from the Northland, and I don’t give a fuck about Leif more and if you don't want to lose me completely dad you have to accept me for who I am, otherwise I only see 2 options?


My father looked at me a little startled, but at the same time I could also see that he was wondering what was happening.


Do I want to hear the 2 options, or do you think it's best we forget them?


No father, you will hear them, you also choose which way to go from there, of course I would prefer your acceptance, father!


Bjorn interrupted me. Don't you think I should go again, Astrid? I guess we were done, right?


No, I want you to stay, maybe my father will question me, you know what I'm saying, you were on the same ship as me, you know what I've done.


I'll sit here on the rock then, Astrid!


Now you must listen, father!


I'm listening, Astrid!


My dream is to become a Viking, to sail, build ships, go on voyages, kill and come home with everything I can get for this settlement, I want to expand with more ships, bigger ships, I want to sail further away and in some other directions, I have traveled with this crew and been part of the crew.


I have rowed until my arms were long, blisters filled my hands, and my hips were sore and hurt, I have learned to cook on board the ship, to set sails, and to look after the ship. I have killed and stolen things and brought slaves home to you and the settlement, and I would do all that again for you and our settlement!


But I will not be received with a beating!


I don't want to feel like I'm doing something wrong, when in reality I'm just doing what I'm best at and what I'm best suited for, I've talked to Bjørn, he wants to train me in navigation, teach me to make our own recordings of where we've been and what benefits we got from it, Bjørn can start my training as a shipbuilder right now, that's actually why he's sitting here, because we had an agreement before you beat me down, dad? If you don't believe me, talk to Bjørn and the rest of the crew, I know they were happy with my work!!


My father looked at me deeply. I've heard from the crew, I've actually heard about your great achievements, I haven't spoken to Bjørn yet, of course I want to, because I want to know if that's where your abilities lie, that's clear, Astrid!


I'm also aware that you mean that, but I'd rather see you married to a man, and eventually have children, it doesn't seem so dangerous, you must understand that??


No, father, I won't, when I don't get to choose my own destiny. You must know that I would kill any man who came near me without my desire.


I have to talk a bit with Bjørn, Astrid, and the rest of the crew, and think a bit about it, but what 2 other options were there my dear daughter??


I can tell you that, father, one ends up in the fjord, and the other option is, I travel away, and you never see me again, father!


You've said enough for now, Astrid.


I'm calling your sister, you have to come in now, then I'll talk to Bjørn, if that's okay?


That's it, Dad.


Tove came and helped me inside. Are there any problems, Astrid?


No, not yet, but I think there will be, unfortunately.


I could feel I was tired, I got Tove to help me into my bed, I didn't lie down for long before I fell asleep, I dreamed of the sea and the waves. Sometimes Bjørn's face was there too, the ice blue eyes and the light fluttering hair, it was a lovely dream, one of those where you don't want to wake up again. But I did, my sister came and asked if I didn't think it would be good with some food?


Oh, I can hardly bear it!


There's also some soup cooked on some vegetables, Astrid?


Yes, thank you, I think I can get that down and maybe some light bread if we have it?


Of course we do, you brought flour, dear sister!


Well, that's right, Tove!


Only a few minutes passed, and Tove was back with the soup and some light bread.


Here, sit up, Astrid, I'd like to talk to you, if that's okay?


Yes, of course, Tove!


I sat down, the soup was hot, it was good, and the bread was heavenly.


I brought you some mead, Astrid?


Thank you, Tove, is something wrong since we have to talk?


No, there is nothing wrong, I just want to hear your opinion on something, Astrid?


Well, bring it on, Tove?


I've been thinking about whether it would help everyone if I married Erik from the Northland instead of you, Astrid? Well, only if you do not want him, for dad's sake you know?


I was so close to spitting the soup on Tove's head.


Stop it sweet girl, why do you want that? Do you think he is cute?


Well, well, he's not the nicest, but in the long time they've been here, he's been washed quite a bit, and he hasn't drunk that much mead, it could be a lot worse, and you don't want him!


Father and Erik have some kind of agreement about some things and land, that's why you haft to get married to him, Erik has been waiting for you for over 2 years now?


Yes, I know, Tove!


So, I also thought that I might be able to help, father probably wants me married soon anyway, and this way everyone gets what they want, right, Astrid??


Yes Tove, if Erik is only getting married because they have an agreement they have entered into and it must be sealed with a marriage, then you are right, but we can talk to father about that if you really mean this?


Well, I do, Astrid!


I ate my soup and sat and looked at my sister, she was a beautiful young girl with medium length blonde hair, big blue eyes and a beautiful mouth, she was also cute.


We didn't look that much alike, I was very tall, none of my sisters were, they were perfectly normal in height. My oldest sister was also red-haired, but not the same deep red color that I had, but I was the only one with dark green eyes.


Should we agree Tove that we'll sleep on it until tomorrow, then we can talk to father together if we don't change our minds?


That sounds good, Astrid, I'd like that!


Thank you, it was so little, Tove.


I fell asleep again, quite quickly, the dreams flew by, they were about many different things, but the last dream, which also woke me up abruptly from my sleep, was about my little sister, Tove, and a man who was a little blurred in the dream, but she called him Erik, no Erik, I heard my sister shout, you mustn't hit me, I haven't done anything, I love you.


In the dream I could see how my sister was beaten, tied to a chair and sat there for a long time without water or food, how he scolded her and how he raped her when it suited him.


The dream was dark, sad and grey, and filled with the sound of my sister's crying, the last image I saw before I woke up was Erik holding my sister in both arms, really hard, so give me children, Tove or go into the fjord….


I woke up with a set, the sweat was dripping from me, I no longer had such a headache, but there was a bit of a rush in between, I had to go outside to get some air and have a glass of water.


The dizziness wasn't so bad anymore, it was fine to find some water from the tub and get out and sit on the chair outside the door, it was a bit chilly, but nice. It was the middle of the night, there were lights in several places, I could see from our house, it surprised me a bit, but remember I had gone to bed early, so there must have been quite a few who hadn't gone to bed yet .


I sat there alone and enjoyed the silence, the peace of the house and thought what was best for everyone, it worried me that I had dreamed that dream with Tove and Erik, my dreams so often ended up becoming reality, I didn't feel that I wanted my sweet little sister to take my place like that, if life was going to treat my sister like that, she definitely didn't deserve it. No one did, but she was so innocent and pure, she would not be able to fight against a man. I had to think about this, along with my sister and my father. I sat for a while and looked up at the sky, there was a beautiful glow that was reflected in the fjord, it was completely green, even though it was dark around me.


Suddenly I could feel that there was someone out there, close to me, I didn't have my sword with me, or the dagger I was feeling for, luckily I had the knife with me, I sat completely still. I couldn't make out who it was but wanted to pretend nothing happened until the person identified himself. I drank some water and sat back a little on the chair and pretended to enjoy the night, nothing happened, but I could sense it was a man.


I had probably been sitting for almost 10 minutes when the man finally spoke to me, it was Bjørn who had been visiting his family and Bjørn was now on his way home, but wanted to make sure that everything was alright here with us, meaning me?


Thanks, Bjørn, it's getting better, I feel better thanks, did you have a good talk with my father?


Yes, that was an interesting conversation, your father knows you better than you think!


No, it's just because I look more like him than you think because I'm a woman!


Yes, you're probably right, Astrid!


What then did he give his permission for my education?


Don't know anything yet he would sleep on it!


Thanks, Bjørn, don't you go home and get some sleep. I think I'm ready for tomorrow?


So go to bed now, I'll go home later, Astrid!


Yes, Bjørn, I got up and went into the house, into my chamber. I went back to bed, fell asleep soundly, dreamed away, and suddenly a dream came where my dear little sister was standing by the edge of the beach, and began to walk quietly into the fjord, on land sat Erik and a couple of his men with mead and laughed at Tove.


In the dream, Tove slowly went into the water, she froze, and she cried, they just kept laughing at her and mockingly shouted at her, you are barren, you are barren, and finally you could no longer see my sister out in the water, she was gone, gone, she was here no more.


I woke up again, with sweat on my forehead, I had a stomach ache, I felt like I had lost my sister, but luckily it was just a dream, but very real of a dream to be.


It wasn't really light yet, the 2 slaves we had in our kitchen had gotten up, they had started breakfast, the clean-up from yesterday, and lighting the various fireplaces.


I went down and got more water and sat outside and thought for a bit, I want to go to the square and meet Bjørn, then I would have a talk with my father about my sister and Erik. Felt I needed to turn it all around with Bjørn, it was also his life in a way. I grabbed some bread, my sword and dagger, asked one slave if my father was still asleep, she looked at me and smiled, yes!


Suddenly Erik was right there in front of me.


Where are you going, Astrid? You seem to be feeling better?


Yes, I feel a little better too, but need some air!


Well, then can we walk together?


No thanks, I want to be myself!


I didn't look at Erik, but I could clearly feel his cold, hard eyes on me.


You are well aware that we are going to get married, you and I?


I've heard a rumor, Erik, but my father hasn't forced me to marry you yet!!


You will be, even though I doubt your innocence. The wedding has only been postponed a little, it has not been cancelled, I am waiting to see if you get your monthly, your father has promised to let me know when it happens next!


None of you are really smart?


Astrid, you must be aware that you are being watched now. I have been fascinated by you for many years and watched you for as many years. You are hot and it will be a great pleasure for me to tame you, to make you lust and get some good Viking cubs on you, I am sure that your sons will inherit your temperament?


I could feel my temper bad right now.


You must know Erik, before you marry me, that I cannot be tamed, that I will never lust after you like a dog, we will not have children and you must know that the first time you hit me, I'll kill you there, don't doubt it, I'll never join!


Erik's eyes narrowed and he walked closer to me.


You probably think you can do it all because you've been on a single train, girl, know your place. You are embarrassing yourself and your family with your behavior, think about it?


I looked Erik straight in the eyes and said: You'll never get me, I'd rather go in the fjord than share my life with you, I never want to live in the Northland!


Erik stopped me by grabbing one of my arms hard, he tried to get me to the ground, but I wriggled free, I took my sword.


If you want to fight me, do it right, not that shit!


You're not really smart, stupid girl child, Erik shouted at me.


And just then Bjorn came walking, are there problems, Astrid?


You have to ask Erik about that, I replied?


You must not interfere, said Erik to Bjørn.


You don't decide that, Erik, I'm not subordinate to you, but I have promised Astrid's father that I will protect Astrid and look after her when he is not there.


I'm going now, Erik said Thank you, Bjorn said.


When Erik had left, I saw Bjørn's worried eyes.


Are you okay?


Yes yes, I would probably have killed him if you hadn't come!


I think so too, I'm worried, Astrid!


Yes, but don't get too close to me, Erik's crew is watching, he just told me that.


I knew that already, that's why I didn't make myself known last night, knew they were watching the house, people have been talking about that!


But we have to talk while we work, I have something to share with you?


It's alright, Astrid, come let's go then?


While we were working, I told him about Tove's offer and about my dreams and the conversation I had just had with Erik.


Bjørn was silent.


Do you know what your father is thinking?


No, not yet, but we are supposed to talk all 3 of us when my father gets up, I have left a message in the kitchen for my father and sister.


Shouldn't we take it from there then? We have to have your father with us, otherwise we risk war, it could be costly for us here in the village and set us back strongly, then it won't be in our time that things will get better, Astrid?


You're right Bjørn, you're a smart man.


Come and tell me how we build those ships?


Yes, I will, Astrid!


My sister Tove came down to us in the square while we were working, we decided to take a break, get some water and some bread.


Is dad up, Tove?


Yes, yes, he is!


So maybe you're ready for us to have a talk with father, I said, looking at Tove?


I have already done that, Astrid, and father will think about it until tomorrow!


Oh no, Tove, you were supposed to wait, I have knowledge that dad should know, and that you should also know before talking to dad!


Well, you're not the only one who knows what you want, I know that too, Astrid!


I looked at my little sister, I didn't know whether to laugh or cry, there was no doubt that she meant it, it was a good and lovely thought, but she didn't know the other side. Erik was obsessed with me, not the deal with dad, Erik might say no to marrying Tove, and if he said yes, my sister would probably have a sad, hard and short life.


I looked at Tove, will you listen to what I have to tell you, Tove?


Yes, of course I will, Astrid!


I explained to Tove about my dreams and my conversation with Erik, in the morning when I was on my way to the square, tears came to my sister's eyes.


You just want him to yourself, you don't want me to have him, you're jealous, Astrid, but you know what, I love him, you just can't stand it!


Then my sister ran away from us, I looked at Bjørn.


What just happened here?


I don't know, but since it's your sister, maybe she's in love with Erik from the Northland?


Oh, that can't be right, do you think so?


I don't know, I think you should talk to your father!


Yes, I'll go home and try to sort it out, see you later, Bjørn.


Take care of yourself, Astrid.


Thanks.


When I crossed the square, my eldest sister came to meet me, sweetest Sigrid, are you at home?


Yes, I was told that you were gone and now you were back home, father asked us to come, he said you were going to get married to someone from the North, I thought we had to come then, even if it’s a long way for us, and I just had to hear about the raid too!


Come, we can talk while we go, how nice to see you again Sigrid, are you well?


Yes, and we are expecting a child right after the frost.


Is it a good man you got?


Yes, that's him, Astrid, he's sweet and gentle, and we talk about everything together, just like father and mother did back then when things were going well, do you remember?


Yes, I can, and congratulations on the pregnancy, dear sister!


Thanks, but now tell me what you experienced?


I could have talked for hours but scaled it down a bit so my sister could follow along.


She naturally had to hear about the country we were in, about the cliff with sand, the tall houses with bells, the strange man with the smoke, about everything we had brought home and my fight with Leif, my sister was very surprised.


Did you kill him yourself, Astrid?


Yes, of course!


Hold on, I can tell you've grown up on that trip!


Yes, Sigrid, I did and I'm glad.


I sense that, and I also sense that you will soon be gone again?


Yes, as soon as I can, dear sister.


Are you sure now, Astrid!


Yes Sigrid, I want to make the settlement Tronhjem into something big and good, I feel it is my destiny, sorry that it doesn't fit in, but that's where I have to be, I feel.


Then you 4 other sisters must make sure to have a lot of children so that the family can be carried on, then I will make sure that it will be a good place for them all!


Sigrid looked at me.


It is there, in those thoughts, you have always been when you played with the boys and would never give up, your boyish clothes, your stubbornness and your strength! Yes, I understand it much better now, Astrid!


Thank you, Sigrid!


While you're unpacking, I'm going to talk to dad, we have an agreement about that!


All right, Astrid, see you later.


My father finished eating, he looked at me.


You are lucky, my girl, that you have such a good sister that you don't have to marry Erik from the North!


Well father, we probably have to talk about that a bit, because I dreamed, and I had an unpleasant conversation with Erik!


You're too late my girl, Erik has already been here and has said yes to Tove!


Oh no, dad!!


Oh yes, that's what Tove wants, and it means that you can build your ships and set off as you have a great desire for and need to do!


Father, it will be her death, I know it, I have seen it in my dream.


You decide a lot, Astrid, but stop and keep it to your own wishes and needs, you shouldn't meddle in other people's, you don't know if your sister shouldn't be very happy, she is in any case very much in love with Erik.


Yes, but he's not into her, I know that!


It's fine, Astrid. I have made a decision, I stand by it, both my daughters will get what they want, and I will not discuss it any more with you girls!


I walked away feeling sad for my sister and feeling a little powerless. I went into my room, took the dress on the chair and went in to Tove, who was in her room with our youngest sister Randi, she looked up at me.


What do you want?


I am bringing the dress, if you want it, maybe you can sew it up for yourself, and congratulations Tove, I hope you have a good marriage?


Tove looked at me.


Thanks, Astrid, I can tell you mean it?


I really do, sweet girl, I don't want trouble with you, Tove.


No, it is also best to stand together and be friends, I have also sent for Frida, father has given me permission to do so, as I am moving so far away after the wedding!


Good, Tove!


Yes, then all 5 of us can be together, oh it's been so long, Astrid?


Yes, it is, sister.


I left the chamber with a slightly worried look on my face, it was good that Frida came home for a visit, it had been 4 years since we had seen her, we heard she had 2 children now, but it was rare that we otherwise heard anything from her.


She had been married off to Denmark, father thought it was good to keep calm about that country too.


In a way it was good enough that he had gotten so many girls, but now there was only Randi left, and she wasn't old enough to be married off yet, she was only 9 years old. I was determined that if I were to get married, it would have to be with Bjørn, I couldn't imagine anything else, there was nothing else that made sense in my head.


I went back to the square, Bjørn was still there, he was a nice man. I could feel myself getting warm inside, at the thought of him, I talked to myself and was told, no Astrid, it will have to wait.


Bjørn spotted me, so did you solve the problems?


No, my father won't hear!


So, what now?


Tove will marry Erik, and I will be allowed to build those ships with you, Sigrid has arrived, and Frida is on her way from Denmark, we will all be gathered for their wedding, and then we will part again, and Randi will come to be alone here with father when we are not here.


I think you say we, all the time, Astrid?


I could feel my cheeks getting a little red now.


Yes, aren't you my husband now, I thought you wanted to marry me, Bjørn?


Yes, come on, Astrid, it will be such a great honor for me, but I didn't think you would be in the village, Astrid?


I don't want that either, we have to sail together!


What if we have children?


Then they must come with us, otherwise they must look after them in the village while we are away!


Are you serious, Astrid?


Yes, I do, Bjorn. But if you don't want me, you can just say no thanks?


Now shut up you stupid baby girl, you know I love you, but where and when?


I kind of think we'll wait until later, but before we leave in the spring, is it a deal?


Yes, it's an agreement Astrid, you make me so happy, I hope I can do the same for you, Astrid?


Of course you can, Bjørn. I have not forgotten our night together on the ship!


We were at the square every day, from early morning until around dinnertime, Bjørn taught me a lot of techniques, and taught me the different tools, what they were used for and why, I naturally had to learn how to use them, I gained a lot of knowledge about rope and wood. Bjørn was very thorough in his way of learning things from him, he knew many things and I was so happy that he wanted to teach me everything, I had great respect for Bjørn.


We had now come to the week when my little sister Tove was to marry Erik from the Northland. Sigrid was at home, Frida had come from Denmark with her 2 daughters, and she was expecting number 3 and they expected her to give birth right after the frost, like my other sister Sigrid, so the family expanded quite a bit.


It was great to be together for once, we hadn't been for over 4 years, I could see from my father that he was very happy and satisfied, it was nice to see him that happy.


After the ceremony where Tove and Erik had said yes to each other, we were going to party all evening and all night long, with good food and wine, lots of mead and dancing, I was looking forward to having fun and relaxing.


After the bride and groom had danced together, Erik came and wanted to dance with all of Tove's sisters, some families used to do that. So, Erik danced with Sigrid first, then Frida, then Erik stood in front of me, shall we dance on the fact that we are now family, he said?


I didn't want to break tradition or cause trouble, so we danced!


Erik whispered to me just as quietly, tonight, when your sister loses her virginity, I'll think of you, that it's you I'm making love to, doesn't that just drive you crazy?


Erik smiled and laughed quite a bit, so others didn't notice what was going on.


You might even like me to check in on you afterwards and help you with your virginity?


I cooked inside.


Damn it, you should be ashamed, Erik? Didn't realize you were such a small man?


What do you mean, Astrid?


That you will not honor your wife better than that?


My wife, Erik said a little harshly.


I was supposed to have you, and I will one day my girl, your sister is just a toy to bear me some sons, you mustn't think I've given up hope on you yet?


I don't believe anything, Erik, I know you'll never have me. And I promise you that if you don't treat my sister properly and with the respect she deserves, I will come after you and I will hang you by your balls, on the mast of my ship. I will promise you that, to the mockery of everyone who meets my ship, you must not cross my path, or hurt my family or those I love, it will cost you dearly and not least your manhood, you must Be aware, I mean it, Erik!


Erik looked at me with very angry little eyes, they were completely black now.


A shame the dance is soon over, I would love to tell you what I would have offered you as my wife. How I would torture you, cut you, burn you, beat you, hang you, and yes, I could go on, but thanks for the dance my dear sister-in-law!


I could feel it tingling in my fingers, I really wanted to kill the man so bad and consoled myself that the day would come, I hoped.


Dancing wasn't my strong point, but my father thought he wanted to dance a bit too, he looked at me.


You hold back my dear daughter, could see that your eyes were filled with hate and fire at once?


Yes dad I really hope you realize you are sending my sister to hell, and she won't make it out alive so enjoy looking at her before they leave in 2 days dad because you will never see her again, now you are warned.


Calm down my girl, I can sense that it was good that you and Erik didn't get married, you would probably have killed each other?


No father, I had killed Erik!


I did a few more dances, said good night and took Randi to the house to sleep, I didn't want to risk anything. I took my sword and dagger from Bjørn to bed, we slept in Randi's room, as she was not used to sleeping alone, so Tove and Erik could sleep in my room or take the guest room if they wanted, they could also take one of the ships that Erik had with him, but it was cold at night now.


I felt we had slept for a long time when the noise woke me up, I could hear my sister crying. No, no more, don't hit me, I'm begging you, Erik!


It was quiet again, but someone was fiddling around the house, it didn't sound like my father, but I stayed with Randi so she wouldn't feel uneasy. I think it was Erik who was looking for me in my chamber. The next morning, Randi and I were the first up, I lit the fireplaces, which were cold this morning.


Think the frost was hard last night?


A was voice behind me, it was Erik, he was standing there in the middle of nowhere and he came from the end of the house where our slave slept at night.


You pig, I said!


Calm down, you'd think you were jealous, Astrid, you might want to try me too?


He laughed mockingly and went up to my sister's chamber.


Fuck you, Erik from Nordlandet!


We had a good time together, all 5 sisters, we wanted to enjoy these few days together, there was no telling when we would see each other again, together that is. It was fun to see Frida as a mother, and pregnant again, Sigrid and Frida also had a lot to talk about when they were both pregnant and had to give birth right after the frost.


Tove was smiling as always, but didn't say much today, I didn't know if I should tell Tove that I had heard them at night and that Erik had slept with a slave, but she looked as if she rather would be free to know or talk about it, every time I tried to make eye contact she looked away, or down.


I gave up and let it go, for now.


This last evening together, all 5 of us, we had lit a fire, in the cold and sat on skins with a lot of blankets, we laughed. Talked about the many good experiences of childhood, about our mother, and about men, I don't know how we came to talk about it, but it was fun, there was a good atmosphere between us sisters, and I actually felt at that moment that we could share everything because we were strong, especially together.


Erik suddenly stood there.


Tove he said harshly, we're going to bed, shame on you, you're a married woman, in with you now?


Tove apologized to Erik and ran into the house, Erik came over to us.


You all should go and find your beds, sheep’s?


Erik said in a very domineering tone, looking at all 4 of us?


I don't think you can decide that I said quietly!


Erik looked at Sigrid and Frida.


What about you, you're also lustful, aren't you?


No, we are not, said Sigrid and Frida at the same time!


Erik got angry and was probably completely dark in the head, then he went over to me. I stood up and drew the dagger.


Not one more step and I'll kill you?


Erik actually looked a little startled.


I'll get you at some point, just wait and see, silly girl child!


I have enough time, I promise you, Erik!


Then Erik walked away from the campfire and my sisters came over to me.


Is everything all right, Astrid?


Yes, I'm fine, and have enough time to wait to kill Erik when he least expects it.


I was more worried about my sister Tove, but I didn't say anything to the others, they had to leave the next day. It put a damper on us sisters that Erik came that way, so we all went to bed shortly after. I slept inside with Randi, it would be hard for Randi when we were all suddenly gone, so right now we could sleep together so she wouldn't feel too alone.


I woke up to Tove standing next to the bed, crying.


Can't I sleep here, Astrid?


Always, dear sister, lie down!


Thank you, Astrid!


Do you want to talk, I asked cautiously?


Not if I can be free?


It's okay, Tove!


Should I do something?


No, you shouldn't, Astrid!


It's okay, sleep now my dear girl!


When I woke up the next morning, Tove was gone, she wasn't lying next to me anymore. I got up, went into the kitchen, it was cozy in there, couldn't see Tove anywhere. I was sitting and eating a little when my father came in to me.


Astrid, come out, we have to say goodbye to Tove and Erik now, they are ready to sail to the Northland.


Everyone stood outside by the water's edge, we went to Tove, we hugged, and I wished her a good journey, good luck, dear sister. We stood for a long time and looked for the ships as they sailed out through the fjord, it was a beautiful sight. I hoped the trip up the west coast would be good, and I really hoped the best for my sister, but feared the worst. We all went in and ate some food. Sigrid and Frida also wanted to leave soon now, they were going on the fjord horses, and could be followed to Sigrid's home in Sweden, where they could just have a rest before going on, Frida and the children were going to Denmark, they lived in one of the large islands, but at this time of year it was better to ride as far as possible so that you didn't have to sail too much, it could be very dangerous with ice in the water and the storms.


We all said our goodbyes, and we were now the only ones left, just dad, Randi and me. It was new times for all of us, we missed Tove, she was so good at taking care of us all, bringing food or water, fixing clothes, doing hair and just the fact that you could talk to her about things and matters in everyday life, yes, it became a bit difficult for all of us to do without her.


I could also see from dad that he was a little quiet and probably a little sad too.


Although we were all a bit tired, I had to go down to the square and see if Bjørn was still there.


I got down there, Bjørn looked up at me, he looked really happy now.


You have been missed, Astrid!


Thanks, Bjørn. I've missed you too, what are you up to?


Some of the last things we can do on the ship before the snow comes, Astrid!


What should we do when it snows?


Then I will teach you about the records and registrations of your landmarks, tell you my knowledge of other countries and their people, what treasures and provisions we can get there. You must learn to understand the crew a little better as well!.


That sounds exciting, Bjørn?


I hope you think so, Astrid!


Have you thought more about getting married, maybe talked to your father?


No, not yet, you just have to take it easy, Bjørn.


I want that too, Astrid, I so want you to be my woman, I love you!


I know that Bjørn, I love you too, and would also like to be your woman, but we have to take it easy so that my family can follow along, I hope you understand that?


Of course I do, Astrid!


We had spent a few months on me being trained in the different methods and Bjørn had spent a lot of time teaching me about the different things you could take home. Things that we could use to exchange, things that could be used as gifts, things that could be melted into the things we needed for ourselves.


Bjørn had to try to draw the things, because we didn't know what the things were called, and I needed to know what it looked like so I could recognize it. I tried to soak up all the knowledge that Bjørn could give me, he was a smart man, and he was just so calm. There was a little twinkle in his eye in between when he had to explain something to me, he also teased me a little, I could tell that I didn't want to be without Bjørn in my life, I had to have a talk with my father soon.


I didn't really know how my father would react, Bjørn was a well-respected Viking in the village, but much below my status, someone would probably think, but since my plan for my life was different, I hoped for my father's acceptance and that family and friends could understand my choice.


It wasn't a bad choice. And my feelings for Bjørn were great. Why was I so complicated too? Things would have been a lot easier if I had been like my sisters.


But I just knew I would be unhappy there.


We were all sleeping together, there was a loud knock on the big door, I just checked to see if Randi was still asleep, she was. I put on some more clothes, rushed to the door, there was a young man who was very out of breath.


I have to ask you to come to Sweden, your sister Sigrid has fallen ill, and we don't know if the child will survive?


Come in and wait a moment!


I called my father, who was sleeping by one of our slaves.


Dad, you'll have to hear what he says, I'm getting ready to leave?


No, Astrid, not alone, will I send some men with you?


No father, I'll ask Bjørn and 2 others that we usually train with!


You must not send your men away, if you are attacked while we are gone, you are missing your men! I know I can trust these men for sure!


You are wise, my daughter!


Thank you, father, I will find our slave so that the young man can have food and drink?


Yes, good idea, Astrid!


We had winter with frost and a lot of snow, so we had to packed sensibly, the trip would take at least a week if all went well. The young man could of course show us which way he had come from.


I hurried down to the house where Bjørn lived.


Open up, Bjørn, I shouted as I knocked hard on the door!


When Bjørn opened the door, he stood in nothing. Seeing my expression, he was a little embarrassed.


Wait, I need some clothes, Astrid?


Not for my sake, Bjørn!


What's going on, Astrid?


My sister in Sweden is ill, I would like you and your men to come with me so that father does not have to use his men?


Yes, of course I want to, I'll check with the others, but why?


I do not trust Erik from the Northland, if my father sends warriors with me to Sweden, my father will lack men. If I form my own group with you, it doesn't matter at home in the village, my father also doesn't worry if I make the trip to Sweden, he knows very well that I haven't crossed the country alone and I want to go there, that's I decided on?


I understand you well, and it's well thought out, maybe we should find a few more men, it's going to be quite a trip, you have to be prepared for that?


Yes, I know, and that sounds good!


Come to the house when you know more, Bjørn?


We'll agree on that, see you later, Astrid!


On the way back to our house, I thought about what provisions we had that we could take with us. I also had to talk to dad. The young man had been given food and drink, and now a bed to sleep in. I sat and talked to dad for a bit.


Do you understand, I have to go over to Sigrid, father?


Yes, of course, I just need to get used to you being so quick to organize it all! I have to get used to you being a Viking, why do you think I could be attacked while you're gone?


I don't trust Erik from the Northland, and I never will, I know you don't want to hear about it or believe me, but that man is evil, really evil. You cannot tell if the young man sleeping in the bed there isn't someone Erik has sent?


You are clever, my girl, but very distrustful, but I understand you, but hope you are not right!


I have one more thing, dad?


Yes, what is it Astrid?


I know this will come as a shock to you? But I would like your permission to get married?


What? With whom though?


Relax Dad, you will love him!


I doubt it, Astrid!


My father looked at me really brusquely.


Who is it, Astrid?


Will you promise to be nice because he doesn't know I'm standing here right now?


Is it someone you love, or are there other reasons, Astrid?


No dad, there are no other reasons, and yes, I love him!


Come up with the name before I explode, Astrid?


I want to marry Bjørn?


With Bjørn, you're really smart my girl, he's below you, aren’t he?


I know that, Dad. But firstly, I love him, and secondly, together with Bjørn, I will form a new group of warriors, for our expeditions, that means he will be my best friend, we will be together for everything I have to do in the future.


He loves me, and last but not least, that way you and the settlement can avoid people talking about me and my crew, and you know he will defend me to the end.


I'm marrying for your sake, not mine!


Stop it, my dear daughter, you make me angry, you make me afraid, you make me happy, and yet I feel you take me by the nose and laugh at me?


No, dear father, I've thought about it for a long time, Bjørn knows where he stands in this, I don't want to live in the village and give birth to children and clean fish, waiting for a man to come home. If I have children, they will come to your house, therefore it is an advantage that I am married, so that people will not be angry with you in the settlement?


You've been thinking about this for a long time, Astrid?


A little, Dad, but it's a good deal for everybody, can't you see?


Maybe, I'll just have to think about it, but don't you want the party?


We will take it later when we get home from Sweden!


You are not very girly, my dear daughter.


No father, unfortunately not. I'm trying to do the right thing for everyone, you, Bjorn, my sisters and find my own happiness too!


My father went outside with his mug of mead. I hoped I was allowed. I could hear my father talking, I crept to the door to listen, who was he talking to so early, it wasn't even light.


I hear you want to marry my daughter, Bjørn?


Yes, I would like to, I love your daughter!


You understand why I hesitate?


Yes, I do, but you would make us both very happy!


You are aware that you will never be a leader in the village?


Yes, I'm aware that, Astrid will always follow in your footsteps!


You realize how difficult she can be, stubborn, temperamental, proud and headstrong?


Yes, I have had the honor of traveling with your daughter, so I know all those sides very well, but she is also smart, creative, talented and a good person with her heart in the right place.


Huh, sounds like you know my daughter well, Bjørn?


We have been going up and down each other for many months now, many hours every day. I look up to your daughter, I will protect her with my life, I am sure she will make a big difference to our settlement, and I think she is very beautiful!


Yes, I guess I've heard enough, you have my permission and blessing Bjørn, but wait to say anything until I come back in?


Thank you very much and I will try?


Yes, do that, Bjørn.


I was happy, think that my plan would succeed, I was so happy, I had to try to find an expression so that Bjørn couldn't see that I had heard it all.


Bjørn came through the door Do you have time to plan the trip now? Because I have spoken to the others, and they want to come along?


Yes, I'm ready, shall we sit at the table, Bjørn?


Let's do it.


I have spoken to father, Bjørn, and asked if it was all right for us to get married?


Well, what did your father say about that, Astrid?


He'll let you know when he's thought a bit, didn't you meet him outside, Bjørn?


Yes, yes, I did, Astrid!


Bjørn sat with a strange smile. I've been told, Astrid?


What have you been told Bjørn?


That you want to marry me?


Yes, of course I want to, you knew that too, Bjørn?


Yes, but usually it's the man who asks, right?


Oh, hell, are you girly again now, Bjørn?


Just then my father came through the door.


No, he's not, he's just teasing you because I've already given my permission and blessing. So, you just prepare it, then we'll hold the party when you get back from Ånn in Sweden!


I could feel how happy I was now, thanked my father with a kiss on the forehead, and went over to Bjørn, took his big hand, looked up at him and said, do you want to help change this settlement and live a fantastic life?


With you? Always, Astrid!


I'm happy about that, Bjørn!


Together we planned the trip to my sister's, we had to bring provisions, fjord horses, and found a good route. We were going to stand in front of my father and a few of his warriors and get married, it probably seemed a little stressful to some, but I wanted to be on the safe side with everything. Now we were all ready to leave for tomorrow, as soon as the sun peeped out.


My father came to me.


I expect you will take your chamber tonight, my girl?


Thanks dad, we'd like that!


Bjørn came over to me, is there a problem, Astrid?


No, dad just said we can take my room tonight?


That was nice of him!


Ummhhh, I replied.


So, does my husband want to sleep with me?


Always, Astrid!


We got to inaugurate the wedding night, and it made us both very happy. It was a good man I had married, I really loved him very much, and I had no doubt at all that he loved me.


It was early when we got up, the slave had prepared breakfast for us, the fjord horses were well packed, we were given extra clothes, and now we were getting ready to leave. 7 of us rode off, it was quite nice even now out in the frozen landscape, where the sun had just started to set at the bottom of the valley. We just rode at a normal pace until the sun was higher in the sky, it could be dangerous to ignore the various signs of avalanches.


The trip to Ånn went well, we rode all day, and the instructions the young man from Sweden came with were correct, so on the 6th day we arrived at my sister Sigrid's settlement.


Sigrid looked peaceful as she lay there quietly in their bed, there were quite a few people there. I went with Bjørn quietly to the bed, her pulse seemed normal, I could feel her heart beating normally, but she didn't answer when I said her name, she didn't squeeze my hand, I kissed her on the forehead.


My dear sister, now I am married, and have brought my husband over to you, could you not just approve of him, just very briefly, dear sister?


There was no answer, I said to Bjørn, wonder what has happened?


I don't know, Astrid, but we'll find out!


Later that day, we had a chat with the family and Sigrid's husband, Arne.


Sigrid had fallen on the ice. She had hit her head hard, they hoped she would wake up again.


But they were naturally very worried about her and the child, we could understand that. We got our own cabin to stay in, we were probably going to be there for a while. I was determined to stay and see if the child was born, if Sigrid woke up again, which I so fervently hoped.


Bjørn was very worried but was good at showing me some tenderness as well.


It was kind of nice to be away again, it was just under some miserable circumstances.


I would think positive thoughts for my sister and the child. So we could come back home and start our new and completely amazing lives, out on the sea, find new beautiful lands that had riches that we could use, see what else was out there.


It was nice to visit Sigrid's new family, they were so hospitable and very nice. Our men practiced and trained with some of their men every day in the square.


Everyone tried their best to utilize the time with something practical. Those of us who were close to Sigrid took turns sitting there and talking to her, moistening our lips and washing her a little with wet cloths. When we had been there for almost 2 weeks, I was called late one evening, I went over there, there was little sign of life, and she clenched her hand.


I was happy, but still worried. Within a week my sister was almost herself, but she had a little trouble walking and she didn't say much, she didn't laugh very much either, but she ate and drank a little. It wasn't long before she was due to give birth, but I didn't detect much joy in her because she was so quiet, so I was actually still worried.


A little over 3 weeks passed, I was called again, Sigrid's labor had begun. It was a great experience, it was a perfect result, they had a baby boy, and they were all happy and well. Now that Sigrid was getting well again and they had given birth and all was well I wanted to go home again, the frost would soon disappear, and the sea was pulling me. Bjørn thought we could wait a little longer, but I wanted to go home. We said goodbye to all the nice friendly people we had met in this settlement, where my sister lived with her husband, and now with a son.


Our men had made contact with a few more men who also wanted to go on the raid, so they came with us back to the settlement.


The trip back to Tronhjem was not as hard as when we traveled to Ånn. My father and Randi came out to the square when they saw us arrive at the end of the day, we had spent 6 days getting home.


Hope it's good news, Astrid, that you bring?


Yes, father, it is. We'll talk in a bit, we're going to get off the horses, is that all right?


Of course, my dear daughter.


I wanted to get off the horse completely and have control of all our things. We had a few extra men left with us that we had to accommodate, and just to be home again. When we had arranged everything, we had some food and drink, me and Bjørn agreed that we wanted to have a house together, so he would find out while I talked to my father. Dad was sitting talking to my little sister Randi when I entered the large living room.


Hello, my sweet girl. Tell me all the new, Astrid.


Yes, father, had to greet many times from everyone and tell you that you have become a grandfather to a little boy, they are all healthy and doing well.


Oh. I'm glad, Astrid.


But Sigrid is not quite all right yet, after she fell on the ice, but I hope she will recover quickly.


What do you mean?


She is so quiet, seems neither happy nor angry. She's having trouble walking on her own, I think she hit her head so hard that she might have taken some damage, dad.


Oh no, not that, that's sad, I'm sorry to hear that!


Yes, I understand that, but I also think she will be well again, at least I hope so!


My father looked distant in his eyes, yes, I hope so too, Astrid.


Do you have anything new to tell or have you experienced anything exciting on the trip?


The trip went well over there and back again, there were some really hospitable people where they live. We actually have 2 extra men with us back to the settlement who would like to join us on the raid!


Really, have you, Astrid?


Yes, Dad, I also thought you might like to hear a little about my future plans? I would like to hear your opinion too?


Tell me, my dear girl, what antics are you thinking of now?


You see, father. I would like to have my own warriors, both for the raid and to protect the settlement when we are away. I want to make a camp school that Bjørn will be in charge of when we are home, where everything from weapons, fighting techniques, boat building, and taking good care of this settlement and family will be taught.


What does Bjorn say about that, Astrid?


He doesn't know that yet, father, patience?


We just have to come up with something with a shared home as well, he is currently working on that!


But what do you think of my idea?


I think it sounds good, Astrid. But why?


I want to build 10 bigger ships than the ones we have today. Really long ships!


It requires more men for the ships, so we can bring more home, we can help each other, we can spread out so that we always get what we need. We can handle the raids better, and the ships we have can be used for fishing, and for sailing out into the fjord and receiving our enemies out there instead of them killing everyone here in the settlement?


You have thought a lot my girl, you are not completely stupid, I must say, you have some good ideas, Astrid. What does Bjørn say?


I don't know for sure, we haven't discussed the details, but I know I have his support, he promised me that.


Yes, that's a good man you got there!


But as for the house, I'd like you to build next to mine, so it's easy to help each other, the day you have children?


Hold on, dad, you just thought of that, can I hear on what you say?


Yes, of course, my girl, I've had enough time while you were at Sigrid's!


I think we would like that, I want to go out and find Bjørn and talk to him about it together!


I found Bjørn in his house, he was packing the few things he had. He had gifted his house to a young couple who had just become parents so they could use the space.


Bjørn had a big heart and was a good person.


I told Bjørn about the house plans, about my father's dream and what he wanted us to do. Bjørn didn't say much, it was fine with him, and it made sense, so he wanted to put 4 men to work right away.


I jumped at the chance. Bjørn, may I tell you about my plans?


Please, Astrid, let me hear?


I told him all my plans, the ones he didn't know, the ones I had just talked to dad about.


It sounds really good, I'm on board with that, I have a few ideas, but we'll take that down the road, Astrid!


Good, it makes me happy that we agree Bjørn. I just have one more thing?


Well, what is it Astrid?


We have to leave again soon so we can avoid those late storms. What do you say to that, Bjørn?


That's a good idea, Astrid!


We agreed to put men to work building the big house, next to my father's house.


We got some others to start building the camp school, and one of Bjørn's brilliant ideas was to send a few men off to get more warriors, or to be trained as warriors.


I was excited, but I could sense from Bjørn and my father that they were just as excited, even though my father thought it was a crazy time for me to go to sea, but there was nothing he could do to change it.


I probably can't persuade you to stay home?


No never, Dad, we won't go through that again, will we. We had a deal, I hope?


Yes, yes, of course my girl, but as you know, I'd rather you stayed at home, it's safer for me, you know what I mean, Astrid!


Yes, father, and you know where I am and what I mean!


Then there was no more talk about it, but I was missing one more thing, the party, so that everyone could join. It was scheduled for 2 weeks, it was fine for everyone.


There was work on the ships every day again now that the frost was almost gone, it went well, and I learned a lot. I was so happy to be a part of all the new things here and was so looking forward to getting going again.


It was going to be so good, I hoped my father would be satisfied and the people in the village would be happy and satisfied with the new progress and initiative. I could feel myself getting restless the more days went by, I really needed to get to the fjord again, feel the wind and the waves, but I had to wait a little longer, we weren't quite ready.


The preparations for the party were underway, everyone had something to do or get ready, it was going to be good to get through it, then everyone would soon be satisfied, so I could live out my own dreams and visions, feel and see freedom, experience all that is new and beautiful and live my life with Bjørn. We had now arrived at the day when the party was to be held, we had received so many gifts, things that could be used in the new house. There were also other things, there were some weapons for us, they were the same, I think it was so cool that people had faith in both of us 2. I wanted to do everything I could not to disappoint the people or the family.


It was now that we had to get ready for the party, I came out of my chamber, Bjørn looked at me and smiled.


How beautiful you are, and in a dress, it looks good my girl, you are really beautiful.


Thanks, Bjorn. Enjoy the dress, it won't be every day you get to see it!


I know, Astrid. Come over here, kiss me? I have something for you!


Bjørn had a necklace made for me, instead of a ring, the ring would be in the way on the ship and during the battles, it was nice to have a necklace.


Thank you, Bjørn, how beautiful it is!


Get well my girl, can you see the deep red in the stone?


Yes, I can, what is it, Bjorn?


It is the color of my love for you!


It is so nice and beautiful, Bjørn, thank you once again. I have something for you too!


I had the blacksmith make a knife for Bjørn, with a pattern and runes.


It said "forever", I gave Bjørn my gift.


Thank you, Astrid!


He unpacked and read what was written, he was touched I could see. He came over and kissed me really hard.


Thank you very much, Astrid!


It´s getting late, Bjørn, come let's go to our own party!


There was a buzz and music inside the hall when we arrived there hand in hand.


People said, no, how beautiful they are, or we were beautiful together, of course there were also whispers, often when people whispered it was negative, but we both didn't care to much.


There were a lot of people, good food, music and dancing. It was a good evening, I had hoped that my sisters had come, but fully understood that Sigrid did not come, and Frida had probably also just become a mother again.


There was no one who had heard from Tove since they sailed out of the fjord, although I would have liked to see that my sister was here today for the party, I was also glad that she was not here, because that would mean that Erik would also have to be here, and I could well be nervous about whether one day I got to kill Erik. There was probably a good reason why they hadn't just arrived, I hoped.


I missed all 3 of them very much.


I sat and thought a little about my father, if only he didn't get too lonely when we left in a short while. I knew very well that he did not want to marry again, we had tried that a few years ago. He visited our thrall every now and then, maybe I should try to persuade him to have a permanent frill, that might be a good idea!


The music was loud, there was really a lot of dancing, people were drunk on mead and wine, everyone was having a good time and it was so nice and the atmosphere was good. Lot of people would tell us how great we were together and how much they wanted the best for us and our future together, people had really accepted my husband, Bjørn.


I was actually happy about that, and grateful for it, it would mean so much to the rest of the family, especially my father and Bjørn's family. Personally, Bjørn was the same for me, in my world we wouldn't have had to get married, but that's how the rest of the world saw it, unfortunately. We didn't get married for my sake, but for the sake of the families, if we were to have children, they were secure at once.


There was no doubt about where they should be, and I was happy about that. The party was winding down a bit, people were starting to go home and that was fine, it would be sunrise soon.


Bjørn looked at me with a twinkle in his eye. Is my beautiful wife ready for bed?


Yes, I am, my handsome man, come let's go right now?


Yep, come on, Astrid!


We went together into my father's house and up to my chamber to sleep.


We were a good couple, we had great love together, we were good at supporting each other, we worked well as a couple, we could almost read each other's thoughts, or more importantly feel each other.


But the best thing was that Bjørn accepted me. That he was aware from the start that it was me who would come to stand with the power, that it was my dreams and visions that we had to live out for the settlement.


Of course I couldn't do it without Bjørn, he should have that respect, because Bjørn was skilled and had experience that I could greatly benefit from, but that he was willing to just give up something he might have dreamed of, I think was very big.


Maybe I should ask Bjørn if there was something he dreamed about, that might be a good idea.


When we had collected our heads a bit, after the good party, although you could feel the mead and the wine today, I wanted to talk a little with Bjørn.


Dear husband, today we are off, we are going to talk a little and plan our future today, I think?


Astrid, my head isn't feeling well right now, but hope it gets better after some food?


Answer my question?


Which, Astrid?


What dreams did you have in life before we got together, did you have any visions?


Oh Astrid, my dreams were you. To create a family with you, and to see a lot of red-haired Viking kids in the square, to make you happy. It was a dream I never believed would come true, girl, I'm far below you, so I'm so thankful that became your husband.


What about visions and other dreams?


I just think I would have helped wherever I could with the skills I now have, and also go on a train once in a while when possible. I haven't had visions like you, I think it's cool that you have, and I want to be with you and by your side, I think you have some good ideas, and I really support you in them, my girl . Why do you ask?


It was to make sure that we wanted the same thing, I had also thought about whether you had any visions that we should combine with mine, that was all, Bjørn.


I am there for you, your dreams and visions, never forget that, Astrid!


It's just fine, I'm glad to hear that!


Shall we go back to bed now, Astrid?


Yes, let's do it!


It was nice to wake up well rested the next morning, now it was time to plan how soon we could get on the raid, I could hardly wait any longer now. After breakfast, we sat down with a few of the men, now we had to plan it all, collect provisions, yes, everything had to be ready when we sailed out through the fjord.


The plan was ready now, in 3 weeks we had to leave with 3 ships, the fourth ship could not be ready with sails, and we lacked a little men for the last ship also, but I was so comfortable at the point that it had succeeded us with the help of the men to be able to sail with 3 ships, it was so brilliant.


I was fully up and running, the adrenaline was at its peak, it also meant that there were 10 extra men left who could help on the ships in the fjord while we were away, so there was a little extra for dad. Once it was rumored that I was off with 3 ships, there could be those fools who thought that my father would be more vulnerable to an attack, as they would naturally count on my father's men being with me. They would probably get a surprise, but there would probably be one or two who would make that mistake. So I was comfortable with the idea of the extra fit men I'd left behind when we left. I wanted to go in and initiate my father into my plans and give him a timeline.


My dad sat and dozed off a bit, I took 2 mugs of mead.


Mead, dad?


My father looked up.


Yes, my daughter?


Are you ready to hear the plan?


Yes, let me hear what you have planned?


I put my father into the plan, without too many details, just in broad strokes, about the extra men, when I expected to be back, and about the plans I had previously described to him, to use the ships that were left for fishing and hunting, and a few to sail against the enemy with, so that they did not get too close to the settlement.


My father seemed fine with it all.


You are clever and you are certainly worthy to succeed me, you have greater ambition than I ever had, and you have a good crew and a good man with you, my girl!


Thanks, Dad!


Give me the opportunity to celebrate your 17th birthday next week, just for those closest to you?


Yes, that's fine.


It was my plan, my husband, my men, my crew, my orders they obeyed, but I couldn't be everywhere, so there was someone who had to be in charge of the camp school, someone who had to be in charge of the shipbuilding. One who commanded the 10 men that I let stay in the settlement, one on each of the other 2 ships, everyone knew they were under a woman.


All was fine with it, everything that was left in the settlement, my father could have a say when we weren't there. Otherwise it was Bjørn's department with the camp school, the construction site and the ships in the approach to the fjord. I was responsible for planning and new ideas, I was the one who decided on the ships, but if the ships were to be separated from each other, there had to be someone who had the last word. As Vikings, we weren't good at democracy, it didn't really exist, it was fine that out of respect for a father or wife, in my case my husband, you paid attention and talked together, but never mistake a Viking, it's just for the sake of domestic peace, a Viking wanted to leave, so the Viking left.


That determination was of course mostly seen in the men, but one should not mistake their wives, they could make hell hot for a man who just did as he wanted, not given that he had a wife when he got home. As women, we could also have a marriage and cohabitation dissolved.


The days went by, we had to celebrate my birthday, my father and my little sister Randi had gone to great lengths, nothing was spared, it was a real feast, mead and wine, food was good, dancing to the music as always played to the last man, had gone to bed.


There was love in the air, people were high on life and each other. I might have been carrying a little secret, I might have been pregnant, but I hadn't shared that with anyone yet. Not that it wasn't welcome, I just didn't plan on it stopping my new life right now. I wasn't sure, I had gone over time before or skipped it completely, so I hadn't told Bjørn anything yet.


I wanted to wait, it would be fine if I could hide it until we were on our way back home, then I could give birth in the settlement. If I told Bjørn now, he wouldn't let me fight or come ashore, I thought.


Under normal circumstances, I wouldn't be able to handle Bjørn in a fight, since he knew how I fought and knew my techniques, he was extremely strong, he was one of those who had fought with me, 3-4 years back in the settlement, when we fought for fun, but still with a dose of seriousness.


So I would prefer to avoid a fight. In this case I would employ womanizing, even though I were a Viking, a wise Viking. Everything was now in place, and everything was packed on the 3 ships, tomorrow morning we sailed out of the fjord. It was quiet in the village this evening, everyone had been with their families, gone to bed early, to be ready for the next morning. Early the next morning everyone was ready to sail out through the fjord in the most beautiful sunrise.


We had all said goodbye to our families, of course we all hoped we would return home, but when the ship began its journey, our normal fear and anxiety disappeared. As Vikings, we were driven to be fearless, we just ruled through life, we were not merciful when we left the settlement, we spared no one, everything had to be ours, we had to possess everything we met on our way, when we were on a raid or in war.


We were high on life and grateful for everything we could get hold of, it meant so much to the settlement, a status that was looked up to.


First team oarsmen on all 3 ships, rowed us out into the fjord, away from the settlement, in the end we were so far out that the people walking in there looked like ants. Before long we would reach the great sea, I was looking forward to it.


Bjorn came to me.


Are you looking forward to us getting on the big sea, Astrid?


Of course, Bjorn. I guess you do too?


Yes, I do, and to experience this with you, Astrid.


We must remember to note the things we see, landmarks and we must keep track of how many days we sail and all the other things I have taught you!


Yes, Bjorn, I know it's important.


I have taken the skins to make records on. And the little stones to count the days with. My plan was to sail a lot further south than we usually did to see what we hit from other countries there, that is we had to pass Denmark, we used to sail a bit south and sail to the right, this time we had to try something second, that's why I wanted to leave earlier, so we had better weather and more time if something went wrong. It was to make sure we came home with something. That the journey had not been in vain. I was determined to succeed, for my crew, my husband, the family and the whole settlement.


I could now feel the wind in my hair, on my skin, it was so great to look out over the great sea that lay there, as far as the eye could see. Everything went according to plan, so far, hard work on all 3 ships, all the time.


We had now sailed for almost 8 days, it was going to be exciting to see how many days we could sail south before we hit any land. I had arranged for extra water, I couldn't know when we would come ashore. I knew at some point we would find some land, but I had no idea when but hoped it would be soon.


The days on the ships were very hot, the sun shone straight down on our heads, it was quite hot, I decided that those rowing should have a little more water, and I took of 1 hour on each watch, because it was hard in the sun. We had not seen land yet, we had now been away for 12 days.


I heard one of the men say to Bjørn, do you think the girl has a handle on this?


Bjørn, hissed a little at the man, you shouldn't think out loud, you're risking your life regardless of whether you're right or not!


The man looked at Bjørn a little hard.


You don't have control over your woman, do you?


My temper rose and I could feel myself needing to check if I had the sword and dagger with me. I now heard Bjørn say to the man, think carefully, this is my wife you are talking about?


And so what?


It took me a split second and I was standing in front of this man. I took out the dagger.


If you doubt me and my qualities, why did you come along?


The man looked at me, with narrow eyes.


I actually regretted that too!


Have you been before?


No!


So that means you know a lot about sailing?


No, I don't know much about that, have only fished a little!


I'm giving you a choice now, and you don't have to look at Bjørn, because he doesn't decide that, what would you prefer? Become fish food right now or do you want to come home to the settlement again?


What do you mean?


Is it a difficult choice for you? Do you want to live, or do you want to die?


I want to live then!!!


That's fine then, I think you should shut up and do what you're told, if I hear more from you, you don't get any more options, I'll kill you. You have to respect me as the Viking I am, it has nothing to do with my gender?


Of course!!!


I doubted it though, and sure enough the words came from him as I turned to leave.


To think he will let his wife talk like that to us in the crew, it was better she had stayed at home and had given birth to some children?


I could hear the silence between the men now, I turned around, and walked the few meters, grabbed the collar of the man, and turn around.


The man looked at me with fluttering eyes.


I said harshly, as promised, we won't see you in Valhalla!


He was about to say something, but I took the dagger and jabbed it into his heart, I took it out again, and jabbed it once more into him, not far from where I stabbed him before.


The man collapsed. He lay there in front of me, blood dripping from the dagger, I was furious. I looked at the crew on the ship.


Does anyone else have a problem with a female leader?


No one said anything and I just looked at them now.


I said to all of them, I'm glad, it must mean that you all want to experience what you've been offered? I'm doing this for everyone's sake, not just my own!


Bjørn didn't say anything before we went to sleep, he whispered to me, you have a bit of a temper, promise me you won't kill them all, I can't row all the way back to Norway alone?


I promise you, I'm here myself, Bjørn. I don't want to settle for anything!


No, there is probably no danger of that, Astrid.


No, I know I have a fierce temper, but I'm also sure it can be exploited in this world, Bjørn?


You are certainly right about that, Astrid!


You're not afraid to take up the fight, you're not afraid to die either?


No, afraid to die or to take up the fight, no I will never be, I am only afraid of one thing, Bjørn!


Well, didn't know there was something you were afraid of?


Joh, a little, I'm afraid of losing those I have close to me.


You, my sisters, and someday when we have children, my father doesn't live forever either, but my own life is something else!


Listen Astrid don't misunderstand me, but we all are afraid of losing the ones we love!


Yes, I am well aware of that, but my mind will probably make me very hateful, bitter and vicious if I lost you. It will go beyond many!


So it's a good thing we're here close to each other, Astrid, I have no plans to leave here.


Nice, I'm glad to hear that, Bjørn.


We fell asleep next to each other. I woke up to the ship rocking just as quietly, it was getting light, Bjørn was still sleeping, I got up and let him sleep. Went up to see if there was any land to see on the 13th day. I could hear some fish in the water, I thought, but it turned out to be seals playing. It was quite entertaining to watch, and I kind of thought that there must be some kind of land or an island, seals aren't in the water all the time. I circled the ship to look in all directions, maybe there was something there to the left.


I called Bjørn. He proved me right, seals needed land.


Maybe we are close to Denmark, Astrid!


We continue south. I don't want any trouble with Denmark, where Frida lives.


When we woke up on the 14th day, I could hear birds, seagulls and some other birds, I rushed up, looked out over the water, the crew had stopped rowing. We were only a few hundred meters from shore, I signaled to the crew to be quiet, I talked a bit with Bjørn about how we should attack, but there weren't many houses here, I could see that there was like a river there went in to the left, I wanted to look in there. I signaled to the other 2 ships to follow just as quietly.


The men rowed quietly, it was completely quiet right now. I signaled to the men to row on, I could see there were more houses further down the river, or whatever they called those kinds of small fjords. That was definitely the direction we were going. I motioned for us to pick up a little more speed and signaled to the ships behind us to follow, there seemed to be several living here.


They lived on both sides of the river, so we had to split, I had to think now, did we just take one side, could we risk being attacked from the other side, if we split, I had to be sure that there were enough men on both sides. I made a decision, and we put a ship to each side and then the last ship must lie between us, that way we can take advantage if more men are needed. I was in doubt as to what would meet us here.


Everyone looked at me a little confused when they understood my order, but without hesitation they all started rowing and laying the ships as I wanted. A kind of panic had now spread on both sides of the river, the people who lived there rushed around like ants in an anthill.


Warriors came forward with swords and daggers, they also had some kind of shield, but they were very different from the ones we had. They wore some strange hats, probably made of iron, which also covered a large part of their faces.


They didn't look tall like where we were last. I looked to the other side, and it was somewhat the same sight I could see there.


I split the ships into 2 parts, sent the first group off, and pretty quickly after that I sent the second group off. Before I did the same on my own ship, I explained to the ship in the middle how they should help if there were men who got into trouble. I could feel the adrenaline, I now sent the first team off on my own ship, looked at Bjørn, are you ready?


Always, Astrid.


Good, Bjørn. Now is the time to prove what we can do as the Vikings we are?


Yes, I'm ready, Astrid!


I checked one last time I had my shield and weapons. I looked over my right shoulder to check on the crew from the first ship to see if they had gotten past their fighters and they had. It was cool and I was proud, I could also hear the sounds now from the other side of the river, were they were being killed and the roofs of the houses were set on fire.


Now it was our turn. We jumped off the ship and ran, when we reached the others, the strange warriors were slain, we were so superior, so strong and savage, we had just tumbled them down, stabbed them with our swords and daggers. It was the same pattern on this side of the river as it had been on the other side, when we got past their warriors, we continued our savagery, the women were raped, men and children were killed. There was a burning smell and there was a smell of blood.


Bjørn had seen a very large house that we had to look at, together with some extra men, it was a very large house.


It was a strange house, never seen one like that before. As we got closer, it had some strange doors made of iron that you could look through but not walk through. There were a few more warriors in there.


I sent one of the men down for reinforcements, so we were safer. I could see about 20 warriors in there, so I figured they must be protecting something valuable.


Suddenly there was a man standing high up, he spoke to us.


I looked at Bjørn, do you know what he says?


No, not at all, Astrid!


I listened a bit to the man inside the house, it sounded so strange what he said, it sounded so hard, and he certainly didn't look friendly. All of a sudden he came all the way to that iron door. He waved as if he wanted us closer, I started walking forward with the men and Bjørn.


I could see that the rest of our crew were close to us now.


Bjørn looked at me, watch out for him there, Astrid!


Yes, Bjørn!


We stopped 4-5 meters before the iron gate. He said again a whole lot. Then he pointed at me and motioned for me to come forward towards him. I looked him deep in the eyes.


There were some of his warriors who started to open the iron door. I didn't understand a damn thing he said, but he took a step towards me, looked at me and said something else, I just stood there, but the second he took a few more steps forward, I took my sword and slashed out for his head.


I hit him on the shoulder and neck, he collapsed, and I took the sword and slashed once more, the man's head now rolled a few meters, now he was lying looking down into some grass, and the rest of the body lay up next to me. My men went to attack the warriors immediately.


Bjørn patted me on the back and said, shall we see what he hides in that house?


Yes, let's do it!


There were many chests, we struggled a bit to open them, but we succeeded in the end, and it was a good sight that greeted us, it was full of coins, precious stones, gold jewelry and silver things.


There were many of these chests. I gave the order for them to start loading that ship in the middle, and check that those on the other side were also underway and if they needed help of any kind.


Bjørn, I and 6 other men went exploring in the huge house, on many floors, and we kept finding things that we could take home to the settlement. We came to an enormous kitchen, where there were plenty of provisions, salted meat and fish.


There was, lots of spices and flour, wine and their mead. They also had some other barrels, which we also took with us. Naturally, we also took all the fresh fruit and berries we could find. We took all their eggs. They weren't going to use it anymore, that was for sure. A great deal was dragged off, and the men were cheerful and happy. They went and drank a little at the same time as they struggled to get it all on board our own ships.


We wanted to explore a little more, when we had walked a little, I could sense that we were not alone. I looked at Bjørn, gestured that we were probably not alone, but I couldn't see anyone. I could sense them but not see them.


But suddenly there was a bit of crying, it sounded like a little girl. Sure enough, she came out under the bed, I sent the men out to check all the rooms now, even under the beds, the little girl had been hiding, she was in a very big dress.


I looked at Bjørn, die, she had to. I went to her, took my knife and went behind the crying little girl, I grabbed her forehead and cut her throat open, the girl collapsed and became quiet.


Bjørn looked at me, you're tough, Astrid?


Maybe, I can't use her for anything, and she'll never manage on her own anyway, Bjørn. Try to hear, the others also found some women in the other rooms, do you think they survive after being raped, Bjørn?


No, I don't think so, Astrid!


So we probably agree, don't we? I wiped the blood off my face. If I had failed to kill the little girl, what life would she have had, if she survived at all for quite a few days?


I know, Astrid, you just seem so cold and hard!


I am, Bjørn! You will have to learn that I have two sides. I am Astrid, Viking and wife. They are two different sides of me. I can't mix them up. Thought you understood, Bjørn?


Yes, I do too, Astrid, just hit by reality!


Just at that second, it dawned on me that Bjørn was much softer than I was, he had guaranteed never killed a woman either, I knew he didn't rape them. It was probably something we should have a talk about later, perhaps when we had reached home to the settlement.


We went out of the room and a couple of the men came with a couple of women, they wanted to bring them down to the ship to the other men, I just nodded.


Remember they have to die before we sail from here, I said.


We probably had a lot to take home, the ship to the other side was now sailing over to us. They showed me what they had found, we had been really lucky on both sides, they had filled their ship, there were a few slaves and some goats, otherwise they had also found riches.


Now all 3 ships were on the same side, the ships were fully loaded. I decided that we would have a well-deserved party, with good food and fun. Everyone should be allowed to take some time off and enjoy life before we boarded the ships again, to sail home to the settlement and if all went well, we would be home in 15-20 days, we were heavier now on the return journey.


Everyone was happy, the women my men had brought down to the river did a great deal of good, almost everyone had a good time, except my husband, he didn’t try the women.


Not sure if the women enjoyed it, at least it didn't sound like it. But there was partying, laughing, dancing and singing, and most importantly, everyone slept a little better.


It was my way of doing it, but I was well aware that we had to leave the next morning, both to make sure that no one came and attacked us, but if we did, they would just take another day of partying, that was not safe for us here in another country.


I talked a bit with Bjørn about our big catch for the settlement, we talked about the difference, we were happy with our planning, and completely agreed, we had to leave again and preferably with more ships.


I thought a bit if now might be a good time to talk about children, but I decided to wait a few more days, but I was way overdue now, I felt a bit bloated and had a bit of a hangover.


It was early morning, it was foggy, most people started to stir, and we were getting ready for departure, we just had a hanging party, the 4 women. I ordered the 4 women to die.


The men killed them and jumped aboard and now the course went directly north for many days. I loved being at sea, sailing, the freedom of nature, I was looking forward to coming home and making the settlement happy and knowing we could handle another winter. That we could become a bigger place, where everyone who wanted to be part of our settlement could have a good time, by cooperating a little, contributing to the community and learning something, so that you could also pass it on to the next generations.


I was a little proud of all of us, and no one could take that away from us. The mood was high on all 3 ships, and it was probably the same, good and lovely feeling we sat with. There really was no one who could take this away from us.


When we had breakfast on the 5th day, I said to Bjørn, do you have time to talk to me?


Always, Astrid!


Good, are you sitting well, Bjørn?


Yes, I should think so, what have you come up with?


Hope it's not something I made up, Bjørn, but I think you might be a father soon!


Bjørn was moved, the tears were on the edge of his ice blue eyes.


Are you sure, Astrid?


Anyway, it's been a long time since I've eaten, and my sense of smell is very sensitive, and I feel a little bloated… I didn't have time to say more, Bjørn lifted me into the air, danced around with me, “I'm going to be a father”, he shouted over the sea. Everyone wished us luck and we found some wine, assembled the ships and toasted. If the mood wasn't high before, it was certain that the mood was high now.


Bjørn looked a little worried, don't you think you should calm down, Astrid?


Stop it there. I don't want to be wrapped up, I want to live as I usually do, don't make me regret telling you, Bjørn?


I just want to protect you and the baby, Astrid.


I know, but not like that, I don't want that, the respect for me has to be there, whether I'm pregnant or not. I'll take care of it, I'm going on the ship, you must understand that, Bjørn.


We talk about it at home, I'm so happy right now, I don't want to spoil it!


I am happy about that!


Astrid, do you think it's a boy or a girl?


It will be a boy.


Are you sure, Astrid?


Yes, I'm sure. I have seen the children we will have. It will be a big bright boy, and we will call him Otis.


Oh, how beautiful, Astrid, where does that name come from?


I don't know exactly, Bjørn, but that's what we agree on his name!


Bjørn lay smiling in the clouds for several hours, when it became evening and night he lay looking up at the stars and said, do you think there is a star called Otis?


I don't know, Bjørn, but now you must sleep.


Bjørn was certainly a happy man I had there, and it was nice, now we had to go through the next week before we reached the fjord and the settlement.


It went according to plan, however we were hit by a torrential rainstorm, with lightning and thunder, and Thor was there making his noise on the sky.


It delayed us a bit, we had to slow down a bit, but it went well, though it unleashed hail from the sky, even if it was otherwise warm. The next day we were at the same pace as we had been at previously.


All of us just want to go home now. I counted the small stones we had been sailing for 16 days now, I hoped we would reach the fjord late afternoon tomorrow.


We talked a bit, Bjørn and I, he agreed. He also believed that we would soon be back in the settlement. I told Bjorn about my plan, to the crew.


I had got the idea that the men who were on the raids should get a certain amount from me, in addition they naturally got their percentages of the loot. They wouldn't be settled until after we got home, it was sort of security on my part, it was security for the family who were left with nothing if their husband did not return.


I had also, on this raid, killed a man and had to tell his widow that he was dead. I think it was a good idea myself and would tell the whole crew tomorrow morning before we reached the fjord.


The next morning, I told the crew about my new initiative with pay for the raids, everyone was happy and there were extra smiles all around. At the end of the afternoon we reached the edge of the fjord, we were heavy, and it would take a little longer to get into the settlement than usual, but now we were soon home.


We stood and looked, Bjørn and I, now we soon came to the other side of the last mountain, now we could look all the way into the settlement. It was a beautiful sight at this time of year.


The way the light fell, the mountains took on a certain glow, and the fjord looked like silver. We called on the horns, and now it was busy everywhere, the new posts in the water on the old ships welcomed us with the horns and I could see ants inside the settlement, it was of course people, they just weren't that big yet.


Bjørn held me and gave me a kiss on the cheek.


Now we'll be home soon, Astrid?


Yes, it will be good to see everyone again, Bjørn!


I could see that there were going to be a lot of people now, it was going to be good to give so much food and give so much joy to so many. The best thing was that we could now get through the winter, I hoped.


My father was not to be overlooked on the beach, he was a big man, I could see my little sister Randi was there, neighbors, friends and almost the whole settlement eventually.


Greetings, my dear daughter and son-in-law. Do you bring good things home to us in the settlement?


Greetings, father! Yes, we do. Did you see how deep we were in the water?


Yes, Astrid, I could see you were heavier than you usually are. Are the goats heavier where you come from, he laughed out loud?


No, Dad, I laughed, we have a lot of chests to bring home, just wait and see, you'll get comfortable, I hope you're ready for a party?


Always, Astrid!


We were now fully ashore with all 3 ships, I jumped down and greeted my father and Randi, I couldn't see anyone left, I didn't know what his wife looked like, but now I spotted a couple boys, just a minute, dad!


I went over to them, are you boys waiting for someone?


Yes, our father was on one of those ships, but we can't see him?


Our mother just died, so we've been looking forward to him coming home?


Yes, what I understand, boys. Unfortunately I have some bad news for you guys, I think your dad might be dead, but I'm checking with my husband, just a minute and I'll be back.


I caught Bjørn, and it was true, it was their father I killed on the way out, it was tragic, but I had to tell the boys, maybe not the whole truth right now, but they had to know.


Bjørn went with me over to the boys.


I'm terribly sorry, but unfortunately your father died on the trip, I said. Don't worry, we will help you.


Could see the little one was very upset. The big boy looked at me now.


We live next door, they don't have kids, they want us, so we go there again!


Alright, we're looking after you, we've just divided the spoils, you're also going to have what belonged to your father and mother?


It’s all right said the big boy!


It was a difficult situation, but I wouldn't have done it any other way. I didn't want to settle for the treatment that was supposed to be the right respect, otherwise it would all go completely wrong. Unfortunately for these 2 boys it meant that they were now without a father, and as their mother had just died, they were all alone, and not big enough to fend for themselves.


In the village, we were good at helping each other, looking after children, providing food, helping in case of illness and all the other close things. It pleased me that the boys had a good neighbor where they could be, but they still had to have their share of the loot, and they had to until they could fend for themselves. That's how we did it in our settlement, and it worked really well. That way, everyone was very equal and got the same.


We went over to my father and Randi, my father hugged me really hard, calm said Bjørn, she walks around with gold in her stomach?


My father looked at me and Bjørn.


Is that right?


Yes, father. I think I'm pregnant, you must be a grandfather. My dad was doing some dance and jumping around, taking Randi along in the dance even though she was totally confused.


Congratulations, my father said when he had calmed down a bit.


Thanks, Dad.


Could I expect you to stay home now?


Not that again, we talked about that there. We're either taking him with us or can you babysit him, dad?


My father was not one to push through, well we'll deal with that later, Astrid!


All the loot from the ships was being dragged up into the great hall. Everyone was very impressed. It should be exciting to open the last chests. A few hours later, everything was hauled up, we could now get ready to form an overview. The chests were opened, they were filled like the others with jewelry in gold and silver, there were coins, cups and mugs in gold and brass, there were jewels and pearls. The animals were always distributed in such a way that it was not the same ones who got each time. So the goats and sheep were distributed, the chickens were distributed, and the thralls who came home with us got a new home. It was like that if you got a goat or some flour, you got a little less of the other part of the loot.


So an ordinary family might get, 1 goat, some flour and some spices, some wine or juice, and 12-15 gold coins, 1 silver jug or jewelry. If they already had a goat, they might get 2 chickens instead, or more gold or silver. My father was to have 10%, as leader of the settlement, me and Bjørn together were to have 30%, because we were the ones who left.


It was actually my 20% and Bjørn 10%, Bjørn got 10% because he was married to me and on the trip, I was the manager's daughter. The rest was distributed, but the crew were allowed to choose what they wanted, some of the men did not want animals because they had no family, others preferred animals, it had to be fair and serve a purpose.


I think the men who worked for me should be paid when we got home. I hadn't talked to my father about that yet, but he wasn't the one to pay them either. I had many riches. They were hidden and buried. There were hidden places in the house where I had quite a few stashed away. I had also found a good place just outside the settlement, where I had a small deposit of coins that I had melted down several years ago.


I had also made Bjørn make such hiding places for us in our own house, once it was finished, it was indispensable. Maybe we should secure something more and melt something more. Maybe hide it up by Bjørn's cabin in the mountains, I just had to remember that.


My remuneration to the men would consist of 25 silver coins. That meant I had to have the blacksmith remelt the silver jugs and other things in silver. Afterwards, when the silver was melted down, it was turned into coins that could be used everywhere. It was no more than fair. Those men risked their lives for the rest of the settlement and my family. The man who used to help father with the distribution of the loot also helped today, he was very experienced in this, of course he got his share of the loot, and the pay was 5 silver coins, he had borrowed 2 thralls who picked up people in groups, on that way everything had been distributed evenly.


When the hall was empty, there was to be a party, usually it was cold when the party was to be held, but we were home early this time.


I told my father about the magnificent raid, about the weather, the sea, I was also proud that I only lost 1 man on the trip, I told about the strange man who talked so hard, about the iron door. Yes everything.


I was so happy.
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My father sat a bit, how many days direct south did you sailed in?


14 days, dad!


I think you may have been to northern Germany, I have never been there myself, but Frida's father-in-law in Denmark has spoken a lot about them and the country, it seems to be a large country with a lot of wealth. They have sailed there many times from where they live.


Yes, it is possible, dad!


I hear that some of the crew are talking about you wanting to pay them?


Yes, that's right, dad. I think it's fair that they get some silver coins, we can't do it without them, they risk their lives, for the settlement and us. Their family will get the coins if they don't come back home, and that way I might be free from having to kill my own crew because I'll pay whatever we come home with.


What if one day you come home without anything, Astrid?


Yes, it's my responsibility, father! They must still have their salary. That way, they also know that it is not for fun that we are leaving!


You are clever my girl, but we have been short of men to help with the crops? Now is the time we can grow and harvest a little?


Yes, I know, that's why we're also looking for more men so that it doesn't go beyond those who usually take care of it, but next time we'll take more boys thralls than girls thralls!


We have some boys thralls with us home this time, they have to finish helping you and afterwards they have to go to the camp school, I promised Bjørn that, he also needs help there!


It sounds good, Astrid, I'm actually impressed, I can hear the crew are happy for you, and can sense from Bjørn that it's gone well, all in all. But promise me you'll take care of the new baby in your belly?


Yes, I will, father. It will be a boy, he will be called Otis!


I found silverware, the blacksmith might as well start the remelting, then he also earned a little extra. It would cost about 5 silver coins to get him to melt all that silver so I could pay the crew.


Bjørn came up to me, you're not going to carry all that yourself, are you?


Yes, I actually have, Bjørn.


Nah, now I'm going to help you, my girl!


Could feel my temper rising but I tried to bite it. It wasn't in a bad way that Bjørn wanted to help me, but I was otherwise quite convinced that I hadn't become disabled, just pregnant, but it shouldn't destroy my marriage, because I was actually happy with Bjørn.


I couldn't have found a better man, it was just that it was someone else's wants and needs, not mine, in my world we didn't have to get married. In my world, we could have just enjoyed each other's company, seen each other when we could and had sex together when we wanted to. But unfortunately we were not in such a world. So I bit it a bit.


I had promised that I was the wife and Astrid, so that had to mean that when we were ashore, I would be the wife, and when we sailed, I could then be Astrid. It had to stand the test, it was a long time before we had to leave again.


A party was now arranged, it was something the Vikings were good at arranging.


Everyone had a good time, there was playing and singing, dancing, eating and everyone was loving. There was kissing and hugging, love in the corners and in the houses. The animals had had extra good feed this evening, but only those we had inside the stables, the rest had not been brought home from the grazing areas yet.


This party lasted for 3 days, it was crazy how good we were at it, we were also calm and very quiet for almost 1 whole week after.


The boys were knocking at our door to my father's house, let them in I said to the servant.


So what can I do for you?


Oh, said the eldest boy, we have not got any of the loot, we have been cheated?


I called Bjørn, can you pick up the family the boys live with?


Yes, of course, Astrid.


And bring him who was responsible for the distribution, I have a bad feeling?


Yes, Astrid.


Sit down boys while you wait, we'll find some juice and bread?


The boys thanked and sat down.


What's your name?


My name is Toke, my little brother is called Sune.


Those are some good names you guys have. What would you like to be when you get a little older?


We both want to be warriors with you and Bjørn!


I'm glad you want to, we'll find out when you get a little older, I'm sure we could use a couple of strong boys like you!


Bjørn came back with the family and went after him who distributed the loot to the settlement. I took a look at this family, they seemed to be a completely normal family. I asked you to come here because the boys came and said they hadn't had their father's share from the raid?


The man looked at me, it is also true we have got but the boys are missing their share from their father. We were told we couldn't have that, that we were now a united family, but the boys said you said they were getting their father's share. We don't want to cause trouble, but if something happens to us, the boys have nothing, and that's not quite fair, is it?


No, of course it isn’t! I'm waiting for him to come and explain all this to me, but don't worry, we'll figure it out, sit down and enjoy a glass of wine or juice.


Thank you, said the man.


Bjørn came through the door with the guy.


Here he is, he didn't really want to go, but you should almost see his house, he doesn't lack for anything, that's for sure and he lives alone with a thrall!


Get my father, Bjørn?


Yes, I will, Astrid!


When Bjørn had left, I asked the distributor to sit on a chair. I asked for an explanation as to why the 2 boys had not received their share from their father?


He just sat and looked down at the floor.


I walked towards him, can't you answer when I speak to you, I asked again?


The man sat for a long time and looked down, then he replied, you are not the leader, I am not under you.


No, you are not. Be happy about it, or you'd already be dead. But you got paid to do a job for me, and you didn't mention that the pay wasn't good enough. You didn't come to me and say anything that you were in doubt about how it should be shared. You also didn't mention anything about a profit. So maybe you should start talking now before I split your body in 2?


You dare not, because your father is fond of me, and your father has never complained about anything?


I am not my father, I am my father's daughter! That is, you have just made the biggest mistake you could. Because I already know that I will never be able to trust you, in any way.


So is it good that I work for your father?


Stupid, are you too, was my father on this raid? No, it was me, little helper, I'm the one who decides who will be with it next, and I can promise you right now that it won't be you. Not even if you were to be alive at that time, which I very much doubt.


I don't want dishonest people, cheaters and thieves in my circle. You are not the only one who can figure it out, believe me!


I could tell that he was mad, one of his feet was vibrating. I walked around his chair, went and looked down at him a bit.


Well, I wonder if my father will come soon so we can move on, I said to the family?


Bjørn and my father entered the living room.


That was a long time you took, I was close to splitting him in 2?


Yes, I was a bit shaken by what Bjørn told, so we have just been down to his house, this is bad, unfortunately.


Yes, it is, father. See those 2 boys over there, they've been cheated out of their father's share of the loot? Because your helper thinks he has more right to those things, even if he lives alone with a slave. He also believes that you have never complained about anything, but I want to know, father, how much he has taken, through all the years you have used him. I will never use him again, that's for sure I want my 5 silver coins again?


My father looked really displeased.


You realize you piss on me when you piss on my daughter?


There was a little silence, then he said, I will never stand under a woman, and certainly not a girl, whether it is your daughter, it does not matter. Women's place is in the home.


I flew over to the man, took my Sword as high into the air as I could and stabbed it down through the spine, right up between the shoulder blades, he gasped for breath and suddenly could look up. I took out the sword, took my knife and cut open his throat. There was quiet, now he said no more.


I was about to wipe my sword when I made eye contact with Bjørn and my father.


They gaped. I looked over at the family and the boys.


I'll probably come down with the boys' share here later in the day? Is that okay?


Yes, that's fine for us, said the man, come let's go home, don't think anything wilder than this is going to happen today!


Dad said, are you dizzy as hot as you are, Astrid?


Yes, father.


Bjørn looked at me, hasn't Astrid gotten off the ship yet?


Obviously not quite, Bjørn!


I called a couple of thralls, they were supposed to clean up and we were supposed to send this man off later today, even though he had no close family in the settlement.


Do you want to come down to his house and see what the boys can come up with?


I guess we hardly dare to do anything else, said my father.


I laughed a little at that and we went down to the house. There was probably a lot of stuff down there and a lot of coins and jeweler.


I found it for the boys what we thought were part of the raid. We got a couple of men to pick up the rest for us, Bjørn knew he had an older sister-in-law, she was to have his personal things, she could also inherit his share. We just wanted to save the rest to see if there were more who had been cheated. I walked over towards the house where the boys lived, Bjørn followed me.


I knocked on their door and Toke opened the door.


Here's your share boys, I'm really sorry you had to experience this, but now I've done my best for you.


Thank you very much, Astrid. I think you are such a cool Viking.


Thank you, Toke. Greetings Sune.


Bjørn was waiting for me at the path.


Should we walk home to the house, we could perhaps see how far they are with our home, Astrid?


Yes, it would be good to see how far they have come, Bjørn.


We walked in silence the rest of the way, I could tell that Bjørn was thinking about something, but he didn't say anything, which was also fine, because he hadn't gotten anything out of it.


They had come a long way with our house. It wouldn't be long before we could move in. It was a big house, but it was okay, I had seen at least 4 children in my previous vision. Bjørn was very satisfied as it stood now, his eyes beamed as he told about the details. I gave him a kiss and smiled, thank you Bjørn, you are a good man, I love you!


Thank you, Astrid. I love you!


I was now well satisfied with the day today, I hated when unfair things happened, especially when it happened to the wrong people.


We were now ready to send the man out on his last journey. My father said a few words, he was sent out onto the fjord, 2 fire arrows were sent. The branches caught fire, and we all stood and watched until it had burned down and sunk to the bottom of the fjord.


I stood for a while thinking that there were more and more that I would not meet in Valhalla, at least I was convinced of that. We walked from the fjord and on to the house.


Astrid?


Yes, father.


I'm going to talk to you and Bjørn?


All right, we're coming now.


My father looked worried. He looked at me.


I'm getting worried about you, my girl!


Well, why, father?


Your temperament? You're pregnant, Astrid? And you have a husband? Are you going to kill everyone who won't stand under you?


No, Dad, I don't actually plan to.


If you ever have to take my place?


If I am to take your place, I will leave it up to the people whether they want me as their leader. Those who do not want it must leave this settlement. If I do not have a majority, I must leave the settlement.


The situations we have been in have been different. Leif had raped me and killed me afterwards, he said so himself. The boys' father came all of a sudden after he didn't think I had a handle on shit, and he didn't want to stand under a woman.


Your distributor has cheated and deceived me and my crew, indeed the entire settlement including yourself, and last but not least, he would not stand under a woman, a girl, not even your daughter. I don't know how much more you have to feel pissed off before you react, but my boundaries are pretty clear, I think everyone is aware of where I stand and where I want to go with this settlement!


I have to work much harder for the respect because I am a woman. I have to prove a lot more and do a lot more. Just because I'm a woman.


They don't take me that seriously, that is, those who don't know me personally. I will make them proud and prove everything you never had to, father. I don't mind that, it can't be right or fair. I know I can fight. I know my visions for this settlement are good, I am a fair person, and I have a lot of goodness too.


My father sat quietly for a while.


Yes, you're probably right, I hadn't thought of that, I thought you were protected by the fact that you're my daughter?


I took that shield off myself, father. I'm Astrid.


If you weren't my father, then what? The day you're not here anymore, what then?


I am who I am!


If you weren't pregnant, I would ask you to check if you are a girl because you are quite a mouthful, my dear sweet daughter! We will have to see how it will go, I know many trust you and pay tribute to you. I know Bjørn is also very well-liked, but Bjørn, you will probably have to put her in her place a little, just once in a while?


Yeah, but she's Astrid, I don't want to fight with my wife, father-in-law!


No, there is probably something to that, Bjørn! How about we drink some mead?


We drank some mead, but it didn't taste right to me at the moment, so I just sipped it. I was getting tired, after we had eaten I wanted to go to bed, I hoped Bjørn would come with me, but now we had to see. I prepared to go up.


Bjørn looked at me, do you want to go to bed now, my girl?


Yes, I am tired. Do you want to come, Bjørn?


Yes, of course, my girl. You just surprise me, you usually go to bed late?


Yes, but I think it's the pregnancy that makes me tired, so I want to get up and rest a bit and maybe sleep if I can. Would you like to stay down?


No, I'm coming now, my girl!


When we got to bed, we just lay there, I looked at Bjørn.


I've put on weight, I'm pretty sure I'm pregnant. Do you want to see my belly and talk to the baby?


Yes, I would like to, Astrid.


Could see how the ice blue eyes just came to life again, I probably had to pay some attention to my sometimes, soft husband.


The weather was getting cooler, it wouldn't be long before we had to get the animals home from the pastures. Everything that could be harvested was harvested. We were just missing some of the fruit trees and some berries. But it was nice to be able to enjoy it a little more. If I had to do like many of the other Vikings, I would be heading out now on a voyage, and not experience the beautiful and sometimes balmy wind that we had just now. It wouldn't be long before all the leaves were gone from the trees and bushes. Storms would soon start coming and the temperature would drop, down to where we would get frost at night.


It was a pleasant time, people were good at enjoying themselves in the houses and cabins. It was definitely a good time for us Vikings, it was like we went into hibernation in a way. Not that nothing was done, it was just at a completely different pace, people really enjoyed building a house and if they didn't finish before the winter, they probably finished during the winter maybe. They were calm and relaxed. When the hard winter really hit, there was not much life out in the settlement, people huddled together in their own homes, or in groups, and were very social.


Right now, people were chopping firewood and putting the finishing touches on their houses or cabins. The storms could be very strong, so you had to secure everything, no loose parts on the woodwork and the roof. I sat and enjoyed the still mild air and the different smells just outside my father's house.


The thrall brought juice, that was nice of her. She was now so cute. She hardly ever said anything. She had been with us for many years, she was also here when my mother died, she had been my mother's thrall.


I sat and considered for a while whether I should ask dad if I could bring her over to our house when we moved there in a few weeks. I could feel myself staying a bit touched, it was an unusual situation for me, but all of a sudden it dawned on me how much I missed my mother. How sad it was that she didn't get to experience this wonderful child that I was carrying right now. Or any of the other grandchildren.


It made me a little sad. I could feel the tears rolling down my cheeks just as quietly.


I remembered the day and that evening all too well, all of us sisters had sat there except Randi, she was not that old, so she had been put to bed. The other 4 of us stood and were there for all those hours. It was hard to see your mother just lying there quietly and the boy my mother gave birth to died 1 hour later. Nothing made sense. When we had recovered from the worst, my father came home from the train, we 4 girls had to tell our brusque father that his wife had died, that our mother had given birth to a son who also did not survive. I would never forget my father's violent reaction.


He grabbed one of our thralls, a half-sized boy, he hit with his fists as hard as he could, and the poor boy couldn't do anything. My father went on and on, he kept hitting hard and finally the boy collapsed at the feet of my father. There the boy lay dead, my father stood with tears in his eyes, blood on his hands, yes actually there was blood all over, he clenched his big hands together and cried out why, why?


We just stood still and watched, Tove started to cry, well, father. My father looked at all 4 of us and tears rolled down his face.


Let me be girls, we'll talk later.


Tove collapsed on the floor, she needed our father right now, but he wasn't able to do that at all. The booty he had brought home was distributed, but there was no feast in the hall, as they used to do when they came home from a train. Several weeks passed before we saw our father like this, that is for more than 1 minute.


When we saw him, he was a shadow of himself, he didn't even look like himself, he had lost weight, his face was swollen. He called all 5 of us together.


Well, girls, now it's just us against the rest of the world. I've made a decision, I'm not going on raids anymore, I'm staying home with you girls. I'll find someone to go in my place. You have just lost your mother and little brother, you must not also lose me at sea, or in another country.


I was the one closest to our father, I looked at him to try to read if a hug might be in order soon, I looked at the others and we just flew around our father's neck.


There were hugs and crushes given away. It was great that dad was home.


Dad praised us for doing so well, with the help of people in the village, Dad's men and some good neighbors. My mother's slave Thorun had really been there for us girls, especially little Randi, she didn't quite understand it yet.


Father looked at us, your mother had a thrall that I know you all are happy with.


I have agreed with Thorun that everything called women's things, cooking, laundry, boys, the monthly, hair decoration and hair styling and I could go on, Thorun's takes care of it, he smiled a little at us, for the first time since he had come home.


I'm here as a father if you're getting married, archery, protection, a hug, reassurance, silver coins and whatever else you usually use me for, but I don't want to follow in your mother's footsteps, I hope you understand that!


We nodded, and I think we were all happy, in our own way, that our father had come out of the hole a little. Thorun our thrall had helped us during all the weeks when our father was away. Later, some more thralls came to our home. Sigrid, Frida and Tove each got one, I had Thorun and since I wasn't so girly, she had plenty of time for Randi too. We had a good time, but of course we missed our mother.


Maybe it was mostly the others, they also looked more like our mother, I didn't. It became my inner shield to try to forget our mother, to put those feelings away.


Could hear from my sisters that they talked a lot about our mother, I didn't participate very much in those conversations.


But now I stood here many years later with tears running down my cheeks. I was settled with quite a few things, there was no one who would be able to move me.


I wanted to have children, but I didn't want to stop being Astrid the Viking. I wanted Bjørn, but he shouldn't rule over me.


It wasn't new that I thought like that, I just think they had a hard time understanding it and accept it. I felt a bit like they looked at me with different eyes when they found out I was pregnant. I was definitely not good at that. I felt I had to fight at home too, just without a sword.


I made a decision, I wanted to ask dad if I could bring Thorun with me to the new house, she could still be there for Randi, Randi would probably be with us a lot anyway when our son was born. I got myself together, wiped away the tears, now I had to find dad.


Father sat drinking mead, I sat down next to him.


Dad, I thought of something?


Yes, my daughter.


Would it be okay if I took Thorun over to our new house when we move in?


Only if there is time for Randi, she shouldn't have a new thrall now, that would be a shame.


Yes, of course, father.


I've been thinking if we shouldn't find a match for you, Dad?


Ah, my girl, I'm not going to interfere in your life, but you think you should interfere in mine?


Dad, if it's mom's memory you're thinking about, then it doesn't matter if you fuck a thrall or a flirt!


I want you to be just a little bit happy and with a frill you don't have to hide it, not for anything because we all know you're fucking the thrall like we have in the kitchen, but wouldn't it be nice to have someone you could eat with , go for a walk, go to a party and whatever else you do?


You've been thinking about that for a long time, I can hear, my daughter, but no, I haven't thought about that.


Shall I help you, father?


No thanks, daughter. I promise I will think about it, but no more than that.


All right, Dad.


We shouldn't have such conversations, you and I, Astrid?


What then?


You are very direct, just say things straight, I'm not good at that with my own daughter.


That is, if I were your son, would that be okay?


I can feel Astrid that I have to watch what I say right now, you're a bit on the warpath today?


Yes, sorry, I just have a lot on my mind today, I'm going to the square.


I came down to the square where they were still building more ships. My plan for the next voyage was 5 long ships if we had the manpower for it. Afterwards I had to check how many we had for training right now. If we could just get off with 4 ships I would be satisfied, for now. We should have 10 of the long ships as a minimum, within the first 5 years I was determined. 20 were to be built of the ordinary ones, because some of those that my father had were about to wear out.


My plan was that I should have these ships and the crew myself, so that my father could sit as leader in the settlement for as long as possible. It would give the most peace of mind and I would always be able to rely on my father with our children, I would take my children with me while they were very young, but it was risky to have them on board, both in terms of safety, but also if we got into trouble.


I could risk my life, not only for myself but also for my children. I didn't want that, so it was better that they stayed at my father's house. I had now come over to the camp school, Bjørn was happy to see me. I was just at the construction site, the ships look fine?


Yes, it's going really well.


Do we have enough men? How many are under training and how many do we have in total that belong to us?


You mean to you?


Forget it Bjorn, I'm going again.


No, no, Astrid, I'm sorry, but I know how it is, you're just nice when you say we and us, so you don't feel like I'm losing face in front of the men!


I think I'll go, I don't want to discuss these things right here and now. I went again, away from the camp school, I wanted to walk along the water for a walk before winter came. I missed the sea, the ships, the wind and the sound of rowers just grinding. I was quickly lifted out of my dream world, suddenly Toke was standing in front of me. I stopped.


Hi Toke, what are you doing here?


Hi, thought I'd talk to you.


Can I help you with something, Toke?


I have heard that it was you who killed my father, I just want to hear it from yourself and know why?


I can understand that, Toke. I would also like to tell and explain it to you.


Shall we sit here on the edge, Toke?


Yes, let's do it.


I sense you might be a little angry?


Kinda, I don't understand why you didn't say that when you came ashore!


I can see that it must look strange, after getting to know you and your brother a bit, I must also admit that I should have, because you are more mature than I expected. I thought you might find out in a year or two. But we'll take it now, that's all right.


Before the crew came aboard the ships, I held a meeting with each ship and the men who were going to sail together. They all got the same message, Toke.


They had to find out if they could accept working under and with a woman, that they were my ships, that they were my crew, that they received their orders from a woman, not from Bjørn or my father, but me. If they couldn't accept that they should resign immediately, there were 2 that left and we found 2 new ones to take their places, but your father didn't resign at that time, unfortunately.


Then later we are out at sea, and he doubts me and says things about me that make me mad and frustrated. I will haft to talk to him. Your father got an extra chance, both with Bjørn and with me. But didn't take it, unfortunately.


Yes, unfortunately I ended up killing your father. I say unfortunately, I don't say I'm sorry. Respect on a ship is very important for the voyage to be successful. I know that some men question my way of doing things, but you must know that my wishes and dreams for this settlement are great, and we cannot achieve them by doing things as we usually do. I don't know if you are old enough to understand all this, but this is what I can explain to you, Toke?


I appreciate your explanation, I probably don't understand it all right now, but I do realize that you didn't kill my father for fun. I've seen you kill.


Yes, you have. But it is important that you know that I did not know your father or your family?


I know that, Astrid.


Does Sune know this?


Yes, we were told by the same man.


Do you remember who the man is?


Yes, it's our old neighbor, his name is Thorstein, I think he's been on the same ship as you and my father.


Thank you, Toke. How did Sune take it?


Well, I think my father was never fond of Sune, so sometimes when our father got drunk, Sune had a hard time, he beat Sune a lot, and our mother didn't dare to do anything, he could quickly turn against her too. don't think he misses him ever.


It's not always easy, Toke.


How old do you have to be to go to that camp school?


What do you mean, Toke?


I'll be 14 next time?


Yes, it is just before, but you can then start by helping out there if you want. As a 15-year-old you can join the sword team, and I think you can start practicing now.


You are a bit behind, I started as a 13-year-old.


I will get started right away, thank you, Astrid.


It was so little, Toke.


Toke slipped away and I walked a little further out on the trail. It was nice and warm, I wanted to see if I could find a rock where I could lie down for a bit. I had already gained many kilos. My back and hips were sore. I would probably give birth in the middle of winter, that was fine, then we could take him with us. It was planned well, although you couldn't quite do it. I snoozed a little in the late warm air, it did me good. I wanted to go back and see if there was anything I could help with inside the house. That was one of the advantages of having thralls, they were used for everything, they got their own areas, we had 2 in the kitchen, 1 for laundry, and 2 in the stables for dad's horses.


It didn't mean that I couldn't wash clothes or cook, my sisters and I could do that perfectly, maybe a little more than usual because our mother hadn't been there.


Father had pushed us, you will get married one day, you must be able to take care of your own house and home. So we had learned it all. But in my situation it was great that we had thralls, because it meant that I could be on the construction site or at the camp school, that is, when I wasn't pregnant and being looked at and treated like an invalid.


As I approached the settlement, I could hear music. Some traveling salesmen had come here before the winter. It was always exciting when traders came, they often had funny things with them, or some provisions we could use during the winter.


Most people accepted our silver coins, and if you didn't have that, a gold ring or silver bracelet could also be used as payment. If we could exchange for some flour and spices it was always good, we never had too much of that.


The fireplaces were already lit when I got back, it was nice and warm. I could smell the herbal soup, and the flatbread was freshly baked I could smell. It was nice to be at dad's house, it was so nice and quiet. I sat down on a chair and relaxed.


I noticed that Bjørn was standing and watching me.


Where have you been?


I have gone for a walk along the fjord!


Maybe you could let me know another time, I've actually been looking for several hours to find you?


Maybe I could, I didn't think about that, I'm not used to being missed like that, Bjørn?


What's going on, Astrid? You don't care about me anymore, are you tired of me already?


Now calm down and sit down, Bjorn. You die of stress before our lives have even begun.


I just needed a little water scent and wind. I needed to clear my mind and just lie in the wind and be one with nature, Bjørn. Do you remember that feeling? Try to see how calm I am now, you should try it? Tomorrow maybe we can do it together if you have time?


I will find that, if one can reach your condition, Astrid!


But there is something we need to talk about?


So what is it?


On my way out, I met Toke, and he knew all about me killing his father. It was his old neighbor and his father's friend who had said it, Toke said his name is Thorstein. Is that the very tall one with curly dark hair?


Yes, I think so, but before you kill him, I want to be absolutely sure, Astrid?


Was Toke mad at you?


Nah, he wanted to hear it from me, and wanted to know why I hadn't said anything, and I explained that to him.


I would like Toke to start over at the camp school, he wants to join us one day, and I have promised him that he can come if he is good enough. What do you think we should do with Thorstein, Bjørn?


I don't know quite yet, Astrid, but we'll find out, and we'll probably have to keep it to ourselves for now.


Yes, of course, Bjørn.


There were some simple rules when traveling together, regardless of who you were. You didn't go home to the settlement afterwards and say if someone had been with a woman or tell the neighbor's wife how many women her husband had raped.


The fact that I had killed one of the crew was not something you could or should keep a secret. But the 2 boys weren't old enough to just say it to them directly.


And if it was, it would have to be the one who had killed the father, who would have to be the first to tell something. So Thorstein had broken a golden rule that had always been on the ships. We sat close, and many times you made new friends, or maybe you told old friends something in confidence.


There was one of the older men we brought with us whom the others teased a bit.


Now it will be exciting if there is any wild pussy when we come ashore, they said and laughed!


You're so old you've probably forgotten what it's like?


The older man sat for a while, then it just came out dry.


Well, haven't you seen the marks we have on the little table?


No, said the others, they had never noticed or thought of that.


Well, but you do remember that my wife is very broad?


Yes, yes, they had that under control.


Yes, it's not always easy to find a good position with her shape, but the little table wear marks after all the sex we've had there. It fits that Mutter can put the parts on the table, then she turns her ass, and I can fuck her from behind!!!


The crew screamed with laughter, and we all went around imagining what it looked like. The men teased him with squeaking noises every time they saw him after that.


It's just a good example of how important it is that the things that happen on the ship stay on the ship. We all need these slightly funny and crazy stories, it is not so important if they are 100% true and honest, as long as we have fun and there is a little humor. It all helps to keep the spirits up. It should be like that, and you shouldn't be too delicate, regardless of gender.


It would be very interesting to hear what Thorstein had to explain!!


But now we had to eat nice soup with bread. Dad came and sat down.


When will you move into your own castle, he laughed!


In 1 week, I think, said Bjørn.


It will be soon. Are you happy?


Absolutely crazy, said Bjørn.


And you, Astrid, you are very quiet this evening?


It'll be good to get your own, Dad, and no, I'm just tired I guess.


Have you two argued?


Bjørn didn't say anything. I looked at my father.


As I said, it will be good to have your own place. Shouldn't we eat, I've been so looking forward to that soup and that bread!


My father looked at me and Bjørn, he said nothing.


When we had eaten, I went to the chamber, Bjørn also came up there.


Are you mad, Astrid?


No, I'm not.


So what's the matter?


There is nothing in the way. I'm just tired and want to sleep. Do you want to go to bed now, Bjørn?


Yes, if it means I have to lie here next to you, Astrid?


Of course, you may!


Aren't you happy for me anymore?


Yes, I love you, you are my husband. But dad and you treat me like an invalid just because I'm pregnant, I feel like you want to have unnecessary fights with me. I feel like you guys feel like I'm weak right now while I'm pregnant and I just want to say no way.


But I refuse to argue with you in front of some men whom I may have on one of the ships on the next voyage. They must never be able to tell if we have problems.


Not only for my sake but also for your own sake. Then we can take it when we get home or within our own walls. Even though I am your wife, when we go ashore, you must remember, Bjørn, that if I become leader of the settlement, there is only room for the Viking Astrid, you will only meet the wife when we are sleeping in bed. I get tired of you trying to move me in other directions than I want to go in. I don't understand why you do that. Are you guys really that bored?


My girl, you seem sad?


No, I'm not.


But it will stay when I'm gone, Bjørn.


Do you want to move away?


Preferably not, but if you don't respect me for who I am, I may have to.


We are expecting a child together, my love?


Yes, we do, but that isn't the same as we are having to live in the same settlement?


Astrid, you make me sad now. I don't want to do without you or our child, don’t you think you are a little unreasonable now?


What do you think you would do as a man if you didn't feel you were respected where you were?


I would probably go away, I think.


Yes, you can just see there, Bjørn. Why should I react differently? Did you just call it unreasonable?


I turned over in bed, took the skin over me. Bjørn came over and laid down very close to me.


We'll figure it out, I promise you, Astrid.


We'll see, Bjørn. I want to sleep now, good night.


Goodnight, my girl, I love you.


When I woke up the next morning, Bjørn was already up, I went into the kitchen to get some herbal tea and some bread.


Today I had to go down to the blacksmith's and pick up a lot of silver coins that the crew was supposed to have as wages. I got an idea, I wanted to ask Toke and Sune if they would help me, if they could, they had to help the new family, so it was not certain that they would have time.


I went down to the blacksmith and picked up a few chests of silver coins. They were placed on the fjord horse that I had with me. I pulled the horse behind me, quietly. I arrived at their house, I knocked, and the man of the house opened the door.


Greetings, Astrid. How can I help you?


I am bringing the father's wages to the boys, and I wanted to ask if I could borrow the boys today? They must get paid for it, of course?


I think they would like that, but we'll just ask them!


The man called to the boys. Come sometime, Astrid is here with a good offer for you, Toke came forward, and Sune came a little later.


Hey boys. I bring your father's salary, and next I want to know if you would help me today to distribute salaries to the crew? I will pay 3 silver coins each if you have time?


The boys looked at each other and nodded.


We would like to, and thank you for bringing the money, said Toke.


They were given their father's 25 silver coins. We went out to the fjord horse, they were good at helping me. They were nice helpful boys. I didn't think we could make it in 1 day, but it went faster than I thought. I was running out of silver coins, so we had to go down past the blacksmith for more. When we got down there, we met Bjørn, who didn't look quite happy, but he didn't say much. I tried to take it in stride.


The blacksmith was ready with the silver coins, so I asked the boys if they would help, so we are here for more coins, and expect to finish today.


That sounds good, Astrid. Do you need me to come along, or manage it yourself?


I think I'm in safe hands with the boys, so it'll be fine. See you at home later, Bjørn?


Yes, we do, Astrid.


A few more hours had passed, and we had almost finished distributing the wages to the crew. We were close to the boys' home now.


How many more are we missing, said Toke?


Think we only have 11 left now, so you guys should be home for dinner.


We got the last ones handed out, now all we needed was Thorstein. I deliberately chose to skip him, because I wanted him to come to our house instead, so we could have a chat about things.


Shouldn't we go to Thorstein's, Astrid?


No, I'll send for him tomorrow, Toke.


The boys looked at me with wide eyes. We had now reached their home. I found the 6 silver coins, 3 for each of them. Thanks for your help today, Toke and Sune.


It was great that you could help out.


It was so little. Should you need help another time, please let us know.


Thanks, boys.


When the boys went into the house, the man came out.


Don't you want to eat with us? My wife has made soup and baked some bread?


I stood for a while, because I knew that my father and Bjørn would be upset, but it was actually quite rude to say no.


Thanks, I'd actually like that, I've fallen in love with soup during my pregnancy!


It wasn't a big house, but it was cozy and smelled really good. We've actually never been on a first name basis, but I think it's rude to sit in your home and eat your food without even knowing your name.


I looked at the wife, what's your name?


My name is Thyra, and this is my husband Aage.


As you probably know, my name is Astrid. I am Roar's middle daughter, and it was I who was responsible for the raid and it will probably also be me who is responsible for the next one.


Thyra looked at me, you are so beautiful, and you carry your pregnancy so well!


Thank you, Thyra.


You should know, we're glad you're taking care of the boys. We are getting older, and the day we are no longer here, we will be comforted by the thought that they can always come to you for help.


Always, they are some good boys, they will probably become something, I will probably have to keep an eye on them!


Thank you, Astrid.


There was peace in their home, we sat by the warm fireplace, ate soup and some fantastic bread. The boys talked about our day, they were good at talking about how happy the men and their families had been when they received their pay.


I thanked them for their hospitality and thanked them for a wonderful soup.


Thanks again boys for all your help!


Toke said, shouldn't we follow you home, Astrid.? It's almost dark now?


Would you like to?


Yes, we will.


You may then!


I was just about to go down to the fjord horse when Thorstein was right up next to me.


Good evening, I said somewhat firmly!


It's not a good evening, he shouted into my face.


I would send for you tomorrow, Thorstein? Can you get up to the house there?


Why don't I just get my salary, like the rest of the crew, why do I have to come and collect it?


Because I want to talk to you, we'll take it tomorrow when you come up to the house!


Am I going to die?


Take it easy, why do you think that?


You're quick to kill someone, I've seen that.


Yes, Thorstein, I can be. It depends on the situation, but now that's not exactly why I want to ask you to come.


What if I don't want to?


Then you have to do without your salary, and you also won't come on raids anymore.


You don't decide that?


No, I won't do that if you move to another settlement, but if you want to be here in Tronhjem, it's up to me to decide. These are my ships, my crew and my voyages.


My father is no longer sailing, so I don't know how you think it is, but you have until tomorrow afternoon. If I haven't seen you before we start cooking dinner, I must assume you're no longer part of my crew?


You will regret this, Thorstein shouted.


I doubt it, go home in peace. Think about it. Talk to your family about it and sleep on it. So shall I see if you come tomorrow?


I went all the way to the fjord horse, sat up. The boys came with torches, we went and rode home to my house. I thanked the boys for their help and put the fjord horse into the stable to the others.


I was satisfied with the situation, I could have easily killed Thorstein, but I chose to deal with this situation differently. Not because I was afraid of Thorstein, but because it just seemed wrong. Thorstein would never learn from his mistake if I killed him at the first mistake. He had to be tormented a little more, and judging by his reaction, it worked very well, now he could squirm a little more. Thorstein was a good warrior, a good rower, my meaning was not to kill him unless he did what he did because he had the same attitude and opinion as the boys' father.


Of course I didn't hope so, but unfortunately I had the feeling that he was opposed to women being on the ships. Maybe a kind of envy. Now he had the chance until tomorrow, if he didn't come, it must mean that he no longer wanted to go on raids anymore.
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