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“Now!”
With a fli
releaseZ’;/; of her thumb, Maisi
The pencil re cafapull arm anéc’:;s,e
the desk. “ vbber flew acros
really W' Hey!” she said “ITS
small mOr'ks./» We had bui,/T
siege odel of a mangone )
machine vsed fo aTT: 7<

o

CaSTIe
s hundreds of ye
ars ago

My si
S
I Ter' Ma,’s,-e and I
were

pARON OVERTHRO\WN
CASTLES had, by he the 13th century come ST
extreme\y strong Th only WaYy one €O dbe o raken W ay lng in
Gr'a
o surrod it with an my 4 preven® foo \:water ho nddad's .
entering guch sieg®® ould last severd months OF even vse. He kne b,g old
yea\:s.lt asa 1€ ble turn of events then, th? saw th _Fa . w we we
successﬁu\ capture ¢ castle belongne to on eoffrey SC'naTed b re boTh
peauvilles 2 pow ul barom i 1295 The baro? had the Yy CasT[es .
reputation fo xceptio cruelty. OF one mous re was a b - Uiag TOId Us
occasion e ord red all the ctoP and westock his lands abo t OOk in his
to be burneds chat every e of his tenants d their vl how TO bui Srudy
gamilies wou starve tle, widel repute e A Si vild a
ege mode
but impres ble he besic® ng of a mach,-ne Wi /
{n a mater ours. NO © has been TeSTing " - While we w-
i : i e
eat Was d T 'abOOk.F re
case on to th
e flo
or.

“That’
S »
. odd”. said Maisie. “W.
h nowhere near fha .
shelf” af
abou1: It was an old pook
t = e
caslle
. 1.7_ A page had fallen
o was aboul an evil
o n whose CaST/e . I
en besieged and ™

capfured.

As we were r

paron’s wi €ading abov

dl'aughs t kaed deeds, WeTFZ;f

the space /:;;d air coming 'Fro:q

We took some by the fallen pook

shelves. T heremOre books off TI:)
af The back of Thee

book
case w
as a liny wood
len do
or.,

I turne
d th
open.
“LOoks .
_]_ like so
In But it's too dme Kkind of larder i
explore, J. ark fo see clear] LS
excited! osh!” whispered M‘y “Lef’'s go
P }Y It fook only a fo aisie
oy o squeeze thro hw moments
ovhd Ug .
ik 7S’Vrselves 7 el
info silence. The w. Cljl room,
alls and fl
oor

wer
e all made of sfone

[_OW
arches i
hold Vpcbes in the ceiling we
was i y heavy colum e
o ike the cellar i ns. It
randd , 1g]
e had s house, only th
bundl vge _joinfs of me Tere
es of al an
'From hO vegerables han . d
., oks in The ceili ging
rovgh the open do iling.
covld h or w:
ear people,s - e
ices

chaffering oufside




Peering oul, we saw a large galthering of people, all in
medieval dress. Was thal a knight siffing on a horse over
There? “Maybe if's The sel of a film”, whispered Maisie.
Only as we sfepped out info the courfyard did we nofice
That our own clothes had also been fransformed. We
realized then thal we were actvally INSIDE A CASTLE.
Somehow, we had fravelled back in fime 700 YEARS!
When an important-looking man stfarfed barking orders
from a high plalform, a boy sfanding nearby grumbled,
“Jusf lisfen fo thaf old fool. Doesn’'t he know everyone
hafes him becavse of the way he freafs vs?”
We looked around at The people in
tThe crowd. Most appeared To pe
listening quiefly, buf many
were also scowling as The

man spoke.



A gquide to the
(Diddle Ages

HE MIDDLE AGES, also known as medieval
Gtimes, was a period of European history that
lasted from the 1000s to the 1400s. In those
days, land was the key to power. The king
allowed barons—mnoble lords—to hold land

in exchange for their support in wars. The

barons built castles on their land. In turn, the This is a diagram of the feudal
system. The king (1) was the most

\ ) powerful person, followed by the
who promised to fight for them. All nobles barons (2), the knights (3) and finally
had control over the peasants who farmed the the peasants (4).

land. This was called feudalism.

A baron’s land was divided into manors and farmed by peasants. In return, they

barons gave some of their lands to knights

gave some of their crops to their landlord. As well as labouring in their lord’s

fields, the peasants had small
plots of land on which to grow
their own food. Some manors
had windmills for grinding
grain into flour.

Most pecasants were villeins.
They had to stay on the manor
where they were born. A few
were freemen: they were free
to move from one manor to

another.

EFORE the Black Death struck in the
B 1340s, medieval Europe was becoming
wealthy. Food production grew and so did
the population. Merchants started to trade
goods from further afield. Wool, iron and
furs from the north of Europe were traded
for silks,
spices
and sugar
from the south.
Sea ports were founded to handle this trade.
The Christian Church was very important in
medieval Europe. Many people devoted their
lives to the church, becoming monks or
nuns. Huge cathedrals were built in a
number of cities. The name comes from

cathedra meaning “bishop’s throne”.

p T -
= ;
-!’:_:

.

="',
A
:‘n--ﬂm-v-..-'" o

by 2
.y

:-..‘I- .:_ 'l.h .'_
SR e B WL

BN
i

|

Pt
.‘ s
[ 3 3

-
._

k

.
o~

W

si
|
P

Epg
Foamog
™ Dt
ey B W

N

-
e

=]
e
o

W
§



When The baron had finished speakKing, a woman ordered

vs info The kifchens and back To work. We were sfill in a
daze and did what we were fold. It was SO hof in There!
A pig was roasting in the fireplace. I had fo turn the spit
over the fire, which was very hard work, while Maisie
plucked feathers from a goose., We heard someone
grumble ouf loud: “He's a crvel man That baron. My
brother went fo him fo complain aboul nof being paid.
The baron had him chased ouf of the casfle by hounds.
LucKy To escape with his lifel”

We were given lofs of Tasks.
Cook ordered vs fo go fo the
sfores (the same place where
we had arrived through our
door). Suddenly, the boy we had
meft in the courtyard rushed
past, with gvards in hot pursuit.

“Hey", I shoufed. “In here”. Quick
as a flash, the poy dived info
one of The parrels and Maisie
clamped The lid down. The
gvards came up To us, looking
sfern-faced. “Did yov see a boy
running past here?”

“N-no, nof vs. We were busy
collecting These_jars”.

“He's a liffle thief. Nothing but Trouble. When we find him he's going fo

The dungeons, Thal's for sure”.

After they had gone, The boy climbed

oul. “Thanks, you Two”", he gasped.

“I'm Tom. I'm not really a Thief. Il

let you info a secret. I'm the

squire of a good knight, Sir Guy
de Lacy. We've come from
another casfle. We're going fo help
gef rid of the evil baron”.
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A

Tom told vs how the baron had punished innocent people severely. He “I pinched some food and now the guards are

had even sfolen land belonging To the casfle where Tom and Sir Guy after me. I don't Think I'll be able To finish The
came from. He Took vs up The wafchfower. What an AMAZING view! plan now”. Tom sounded anxiovs.

“It's my_job To draw a plan of the casfle so thal when our army gefs ‘Maybe we can help’, said Maisie bra%ﬁ?“#ﬁy 5-'" fh
here, they'll know where the pest place fo aftack is. It's not quife He smiled. “ThankKs. Yr.guyusfmnghf be a'ble"'To”,h ¥

finished. I haven't been in the keep, where the paron lives”. The castle

e
--

was like a small Town. It had a bakery, sfables and even a windmill.
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Ouring the 12th century, large stone
keeps were built (left). A thick stone

Castles: a bistorical quide

“curtain” wall was erected around the

bailey, along with a large gatehouse and

GHE FIRST CASTLES date from the 11th century. They were wooden towers drawbridge. In the late 1100s, castle-

built on top of large mounds of earth called “mottes” (below). If there were no buildersitarted to aRte G (el

natural hill, one had to be built. Hundreds of local men were forced into digging wall. ArchersBould it Tt

earth and hauling timber. The tower was surrounded by a high fence, called a enemy soldiers attempting to scale the

palisade, which was plastered so that it looked as if it were made of stone. The e AT

Lord, his family and his guards lived in the tower. At the base of the motte was the About 100 years later, the first concentric castles were built. These had two rings

bailey. This open of defensive walls, the outer one lower than the inner. Attackers now had now to

space was protected break through several barriers if they were to take the castle—with the extra risk of

by a second palisade i finding themselves trapped between two sets
and a surrounding Krak des Chevaliers, built in of walls. By around 1285, European
ditch. It could be Syria in the 1200s was castles had become almost

A 1 one of the first ]
used to house people o Lk i 1mpregnable
and their livestock in castles.

strongholds.

times of war. Here,
too, were a hall,
chapel, grain store
and stables. A

drawbridge linked the ;;;4
s
motte to the bailey. o ﬁ:;’!.“":,g '

Wooden castles offered little protection 1&_ -
g0, i
e~ = |

against fire. Shell keeps, in which stone walls
replaced wooden palisades, appeared in the
late 1000s (right). Instead of a tower, the living
quarters and other buildings were built against
the side of the wall, leaving a small courtyard
in the middle.




Tom handed vs The unfinished plan. “Go

and find Agnes, my cousin. She works as

a seamsiress in The Lady's wardrobe, a
room near the privafte apartments. She
Knows every room and passage in the keep
and would be happy To help you”. We found her
sewing with anofher one of

fhe Lady’'s maids. We made

vp a sfory abouf how
Agnes was vrgenfly needed by the Lady so
we could gel her fo come with vs. “We're
friends of Tom”, Maisie whispered once
we were oul of earshof. “Could yov show
vs round The keep please, Agnes?” Agnes
smiled. “Call me Aggie. You've DEFINITELY
come fo the right person! " She fook vs fo the
solar first. That's the paron’s private apartmen
Through The
keyhole we could
see the Lord and
Lady playing a
board game. The
coasl was clear, so Aggie showed us his
bedroom. “Don’t youv wish you had a
bouncy bed like this?” she laughed. “The
rest of vs have To make do with a cold,
hard floor”,

We skipped from room fo room, skefching
ouf their shapes and posifions on the plan.
We were_just on our way down the spiral
sfaircase when Aggie lef oul a gasp and
bundled vs behind a curfain. We held our
breaths as the Lord and Lady brvshed
right past vs.

“Hey Maisie!” I whispered. “Isn’'t that
the guy in the picfure from Granddad's
book?” Before we had a chance fo think,
Aggie whisked vs off fo see the Greaf
Hall across the courfyard. “This is where
The baron performs knighfing ceremonies,
meels with ofher lords aboul business, sorfs oul arguments pefween
The people who farm his land—T'hat kind of thing. If's also where They
have greaf feasfs”. Servanfs
busftled in and ouf of The hall
carrying TablecloThs and Trays of
food and silver. I wondered who
had fo sif up in The balcony near
The ceiling. A shield and fwo
crossed spears were hanging
above the high fable. I guessed
That was where The Lord and
Lady saf. “Well, I'd best be geffing
back To work”, said Aggie. “Are

you OK on your own?”




We Thanked Aggie for her help and ran
off fo find Tom To give him The plan.
Unfortunately, the guards had found
him firsf. We heard him yelling as They
T dragged him off. How were we going
N5 % fo get the plan pack o his

casfle now? “Lef’s
wail unfil fonight”,
said Maisie. “He
showed vs where The dungeons were
when we were up on the walchfower,
didn’'t he? Don't worry, we'll find him”.
Tom’s cell was cold and dark. The only

opening was a graling in The ceiling.

“Tom”, we whispered, anxious not To
alert The guards. “What shall we do
with The plan?” Tom called vp fo vs:
“Tomorrow an ox carl will deliver sacks of
grain fo The casfle. IT'll sfop ovfside The
blacksmith’s forge. The driver
is a friend of Sir Guy's. Give him the plan. Buf
whalever you do, don'f lef ANYONE see you

handing it over”. We found a quief, warm

place To sleep thaf night in the hayloff
above the staples. We had an important
_Job To do in The morning and needed a

rest.

The next day The ox carf arrived,_jusT as
Tom said. While Maisie disfracted The
gvards, I handed The plan fo the driver.
I couldn’f really see his face properly buf

he kind of reminded me of someone

“This is from Tom”, I
whispered. He said
nothing in reply. The
grain sacks were
vnloaded from his cart.
Buf just before he
whipped the oxen to pe
on his way, he winked

_ and gave me a nofe in
" . ' refurn, faking care no

ol one was looking.



The difch along the outside wall of the
casfle was called a moat. Tom fold vs thaf
the moat could be filled with wafer or
nasty-smelling foilet waste. URRGH!

This, on the left, is the
note the ox cart driver
gave me. And this, on the
right, is the plan of the
castle we gave HIM.

The walls were puill with extra-thick layers of
sfone, several wafch fowers and high walks for
gvards To pafrol. Inside were fwo courfyards
called the ouvfer pailey and inner bailey. The ouvter
bailey was where they held markets. The
galehouse was the only way info the castle (or
so everyone thought!/] and was had heavy gafes, e g
a porfeullis and a drawbridge thal was raised or
lowered over the moal. Inside the inner pailey was The keep,
where the lord and his family lived, Other pvildings, such as the
Kifchens where we worked or the placksmith’s forge were here, Too.



We had To act fast. If Sir
Guy were harmed, The
planned affack on the
casfle might nof succeed.
We went sfraight fo The
armouvry. Inside it was
baking hol. We had To
shouf fo be heard apove
The din of mefal being
hammered and swords

sharpened. The armovrer

“Here you are: Sir Guy's helm
(what he called the knight's
helmeft), all ready for The
fournament”. As we stepped ouf
info the pailey, a skinny, weaselly-
looking boy came up and
grabbed it from vs.

“I'll have Thaf, kids”, he
sneered. “I am vnder
orders from the paron to
deliver this helm personally
fo Sir Guy”. He ran off.

We chased him ...

was a friendly, smiley man.,

... buf we losf him in amongsf

. the fournament fenfs oufside

rﬁﬂ 1 il
o 1'..-'-"" . o LR FY
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The casfle walls. Now what?
We looked around. There was
lofs going on. Squires pracfised
sword-fighfing while the
Knights prepared for the_joust.

=
i
1
L
i T
/& I
"l 3

shoufed. Aggie was
brandishing a bow and
arrow. “Want fo see
who's the pest shol?”. -.'-ﬂ_#
Well, you never know o
when a liffle archery
practice MIGHT come
in handy.



i 2 -_..- " N et _:.—-F'F'----
The tournament was in full _Hed

swing. The big event was The

[
i I

~_jousting. I wanted to walch ,
- bul we HAD fo find Sir Guy

and warn him apout the

VA ¥ N
f‘F_T#M.h._-.- et

baron’s plan.

' mr - f«ﬂffﬁ' “THERE HE ISI" shouted Maisie.
= oot SR ¥ T = T (g 2 L L8N Buf there was no way we could reach .

,~ The good knight in Time. His_jousT was The next

eventl of the afternoon, and, of course, he had
4o idea who we were. We walched helplessly as the
. squire who grabbed the helmel from vs earlier

- handed if over fo Sir Guy. The knight looked puvzzled,
probably wondering where Tom, his own squire, had
gone, But he Took The helmel anyway. The weaselly
squire helped him on with if, yanking it info posifion on
his head VERY firmly.



GEOMETRIC DIVISIONS DIMINUITIVES

g S0

METALS TINCTURES gyronny lozengy chequy bar;y peily ben;iy chevr.ény

A guide to beraldry

KW "' FURS CHARGES SEME
4 W
& (1,11 W¥ew ]
or argent azure gules purpure sable vert 1 L / / J
W J-," 4 i y
g L |
ermine vair gryphon roundel semé de lis

ORDINARTIES

E_ _ Y W rh; vi I (_v ',' LAD in full armour, knights often The background to the arms was called
A ‘\,\ : % 7 A N / looked the same. So, in order to be  the field. It was coloured with either
- palé beI;d Ch;,mn i oo .. recognized, each knight decorated his metals—or (gold) and argent (silver)—or
outfit with his own coat of arms. The way a range of colours called tinctures. The
in which these coats of arms were field often featured simple shapes called
DIVISIONS designed was called heraldry. When ordinaries. These could be divided or
- _'l r - 1 F 1 families married, the shield was divided varied in different ways. There were also
v‘, \j} '/ between the two coats of arms (below pictorial symbols, called charges, and
' A" S 2 left). When their children married, it was  complex patterns, which included furs
party per partyper party per partyper partyper  partyper party per & .
fess pale bend chevron saltire cross pall divided again, or quartered (below right). and semés.

¢
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Heralds were responsible for designing A coat of arms was constructed by combining
coats of arms. They kept a record of elements. A metal charge always had to be
them in books called armorials. placed on a tincture field or vice versa.

engrailed invecked embattled indented wavy nebuly raguly




~ Just as Sir Guy was

aboul fo_joust, a cry
went vp. “Enemy

solidiers approaching!”

We looked over fo where some guards were poinfing and and could_just

see a massive army approaching. It wouldn't be foo long before they
were vpon vs, People around vs began To panic. Everyone af the
fournamenf—uknights on
horseback, ladies-in-wailing,
gvards, casfle residenfs—made a
dash for the drawbridge. Only
when They were inside the castle
walls would they be safe. We
starfed fo_join in the rush, buf
Aggie noficed thaf Sir Guy was
lying on The ground, writhing in

agony. Something was very wrong.

IT looked like he was
sfruggling To breathe. He was
being svffocafed by his OWN
HELMET! The three of vs
sprang info action. While
Agsgie and Maisie pviled on if,
I vsed a dagger fo cuf The

leather straps at the pack.
“Phew!” Sir Guy gulped in air gratefully when we finally managed fo puil
it off. “Lucky youv spolted me. I really was in
frouble there”. We Told him thaf we were

friends of Tom's and Thal we knew
all about the affack on the casfle
AND how we had helped draw
Tom's plan. Sir Guy said he was
sure Thaf The helmetl had been
deliberately tampered with, The

baron had clearly found ouf

somehow who he was and fried
to have him Killed.

The siege army was coming bul Sir
Guy fold vs it was vilal we gof back
« INSIDE the casfle. Our most
1 important work fo help Sir Guy's army
defeal The evil baron was abouf fo
i, begin! As we ran off, Aggie spolted
| something leff pehind in The grass ...



BOOM! Greal lvmps of rock
crashed info The walls_just
beneath vs. Phssstll Arrows

“LOOK!" shouted
Maisie. “ Real-life
mangonels! Just
like our model” .
“Yes,” I shouted
back, “ and real-
life missiles, foo.
Keep your head
downl!”.

whizzed narrowly past our
noses. This was DEFINITELY
NOT a film set!ll Shivering with
fright, Maisie and I ducked
behind the merlons—the high
parts of the pattlements.

All around vs archers and
crossbowmen were

shoofing back.

Just then, a
massive fower,
covered in what
looked like animal
skins, started fo
rumble forward.
Siege fower, I
Thought. And Thatl's
a baffering ram
coming this way.
This was going To
gel vgly!



Siege weaponry

GHE TREBUCHET was a giant catapult
that could throw missiles with great force
and accuracy. With a range of up to 200 m, it
could hurl objects both at the walls and into
the castle. The trebuchet had a long arm with
a heavy counterweight at one end and a sling
at the other. Once the sling was loaded, the
counterweight was wound up in position. The

sling arm was locked

in place by a w0

Sling with missile -
trigger. When the 7
order came to fire, & _
the trigger was 4
released, the weight dropped "J
rapidly, causing the arm to Arm

fly upwards. The missile,

contained by a guide chute

to stop it falling out of

j , Wooden
the sling, is hurled on mantlet
its way. Counter- a

weight
£

TREBUCHET ‘a _
X l
h M

Operator
with mallet
to release
trigger

Guide ‘wi-nd.ing-
chute  gear

As well as hurling rocks at

castle walls, the trebuchet
could also lob missiles of
various types (below) into the
castle. Animal, or even
human, corpses, could spread
disease, while firepots could
start fires. Sharp wooden
poles, darts or burning sand

were also used as missiles.
. -
il
“v o

Rubble Fire pots

kg
. ?’.

Animal corpse

GHE MANGONEL was another type
of catapult, smaller and easier to
move into position than a trebuchet. It
consisted of an arm and bucket mounted
on a wooden frame. The power was
provided by a tightly-wound rope. Only
two men were needed to operate it. One
winched the arm back, twisting the rope,
while another locked the arm into
position and loaded a missile into the cup.
When released, the twisted rope sprang
back, thrusting the arm forwards. It
slammed into a padded beam, sending the
missile onwards with force. Rocks and
fire pots were the most commonly used
missiles. The mangonel was particularly

effective for srnashing walls.

BATTERING
RAM

Winching

- o beam MANGONEL

Arm strikes
beam,
releasing
missile

Loading
bucket with
missile

Releasing
trigger '

GHE BATTERING RAM was
used to break down the castle
gate. It was contained inside a timber
carriage, called a penthouse, to
protect the soldiers from arrows.
Wet hides were fixed to the roof to
prevent it from being set alight.
Inside, a thick tree trunk was
suspended on chains from the frame.
The tapered front end was reinforced
with iron. The soldiers then swung
the ram backwards and forwards

against the target with great force.




4 ;- 0 : The siege was SO exciting, it was
tFE JE: =¥ Ay * % easy fo forgel whaf danger we
& ? g | were poth in. We could have been

goners at any moment! We also had
fo rememper we were vnder attack
from OUR OWN SIDE. Just then, Sir

Guy appeared on The paftlements.

“ Hey! What are you

fwo doing here? Do

you want an arrow through your heads?
fFollow me. I need your help.”

We followed The knight along the

walls, info one of the fowers and

down a long, dark passageway.

“There it is,” he beamed. “ Exactly

as on Tom’ s plan!” We could make out
a door at the potfom of the steps.

“ That’ s called The postern gate, It s
a secrel way in and ouf of The casfle.
Some of our men are waiting To gef
in. I want yov fo vnlock if when I give
the sighal.” We waited, tight-lipped
with nerves. There was a shoul from
up oh the tower as Sir Guy fook care
of The gvard wafching The door.
“NOw!I™.

We pulled the heavy wooden door open with all

our might. Oufside, a dozen or so guards were
wailing, just as Sir Guy had said. Grim-faced and
silent, They filed past vs info the casfle and

quickly climbed The sfeps. The evil baron’s guards
were so busy baltling if out with Sir Guy's army af
The main gates, they didn't nofice Thal some of the
enemy were already INSIDE their casfle.

We made for The gafehouse. The guards There were

no match for vs! Seconds later, we had released the
winch mechanism and The porfcullises creaked open.

Maisie added her weight fo fry and make them go up a bif faster!




Castle defences

GHE CASTLE GATEHOUSE had extr! %
defences. Two towers stood elther side. |
of the entrance. 5rchers (Ieft) 'ii

could fire arrows through

narrow SlltS C arrow

loops, in the walls. When |

~ under attack, the }g}h‘ancl
could be blocked Wlth a ralse B

dge, two portcuI_hs;eg

s. Portcullises dishutters
" y een stone
vn grooves in B8 lons

raised or lowel: c
Trapping the Qn;hy be
portcullises gave the
guards opportuniﬁ'e's,,;co
shoot arrows and dror
boulders or hot sand

down through the

“murder holes” in the . "
ceiling (right). Before a L o A
d h d g Captain'_of- I..-' .'
siege, wooden hoar 1ng Gic i
battlements. Wet a.nlmaf"hl e : ;
them to prevent thlem n-.:‘.#
The hoardlngs T d the
arrows, vyhﬂe !chl;

which mlssﬂes coul& h ol

--'_J"ﬂ;

/ Oublietté
~ (dungeon)




With the drawbridge
down and the _,_

5

porfteullises raised, the

5

besieging army poure

info The casfle.
The gvards immediafely tThrew down

) fact,

Their weapons and svrrenderé
They actvally cheered! At long las he "

baron they hafed so much would be |

Buf where was he? “We need the old
villain alive”, said Sir Guy. “He must
answer for his crimes’”.

“I think I can help”, came a liffle
voice. IT was Aggie! We had lost her in
The confusion pefore the siege began.

“I know every nook and cranny in This
place, and I'm prefty sure where the Lord
and Lady will be hiding".

Agsgie led The way up The sfeps in The
keep. She showed vs info whaf
looked like an empty room af the

fop of The fower. “There”, she said,
pointing af a frapdoor in the floor.
Sir Guy flicked if open with the Tip
of his sword. Whimpering “Mercy,

please”, The paron slowly climped ouf.

His expression furned fo a snarl when he

saw Sir Guy, “I thought I'd
had yov gof rid of”, he

growled as they fook him
away. We dashed off fo gef
The dungeon key so we could
rescve Tom.

It fook all Three of vs To pull
him vp by a rope!




e

The dungeon wasn't emplty for long. Sir Guy

Thought the baron would like fo Try if ouf for
himself that nighf. Meanwhile the vicforious

lord of Tom and Sir Guy's casfle held a greaf

feast fo celebrafe. Sir Guy, Aggie, Maisie and
I were guests of honour. (Being a respectful
squire, Tom stood fo one side of the taple fo
wail on his knight.) Musicians played,
acrobals performed and there were
amazing Things for vs all fo eaf. Suddenly
we remembered we had To gef
back. Buf ... WHERE WAS
BHE KEY?




Aggie To The rescve once again!
She had seen The key on the
ground affer we pulled off Sir

Wbo's Who in the Castle

THE CASTLE was the family home of a
nobleman and his wife, the Lord and Lady

Guy's helmet, and, lvcKily for vs,
picked it vp and kept it safe all of the castle. Among their servants, who were

Through the siege. Were we

under the control of the chamberlain, were

relieved! For one terrif ying ladies-in-waiting and pages, who served at meal

. . d d Lord Lady-in-waiting  Lord’s children
e nT, we ThoughT we would times and ran errands. ‘ Lady Chamberlain

have fo stay and live in this casfle forever. It would have peen fun fo The constable, the Lord’s second-in-command

-

sTay with Tom and Aggie but we missed was in charge of the soldiers who defended the

castle. Knights swore allegiance to the Lord.

home. (The_y would never have believed ' "i! l v 1 N They fought alongside men-at-arms and archers.
&

vs if we said The caslle would sfill be Each knight was served by a squire, a young
SN " . Squi

sTand:ng in 700 years’ timel] We slipped Knight i HeralgonSt?\z;en_at.m&mher trainee. The herald delivered messages.
ou of The Greal Hall and ran across The The steward looked after the daily running of

bailey fo the sfore room. There was The the castles. The treasurer collected rents and

litffle door. We unlocked if, Turned To say taxes and paid wages. The chaplain led b |
farewell fo the grand old bvilding, and services in the chapel, but also kept records 1‘
climbed throu oh. of accounts and punishments. Minstrels and ' _iqre;surer Page" ' -
iy semenss el rmsea el s i jesters entertained dinner guests. Steward  Jester \lﬁlnsml | Falconer
sel ouf on our adventure. We fold lilbi &nl & ] s
Granddad aboul everything we had alr ~
t

seen: The casfle ifself, The
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fournament, the siege and, of

Cook Baker Pantler Butler Blacksmith Carpenter Gong farmer
covurse, The mangone/. He was Scullion Trencherman Brewer Armourer Groom Huntsman
par'Ticular'l_y amvused to hear apout The Scullions helped in the kitchens while or “bottler”, the wine cellar. Grooms

ox cart driver and the messa ge from trenchermen served meals. The pantler looked after horses. Gong farmers cleaned

the Time Traveller. I wonder why? was in charge of food supplies, the butler, out the pits under the garderobes (toilets).




Glossary

Bailey An open area enclosed by castle walls. Many
castles had more than one: the inner bailey, around
which the lord’s residence and important buildings
were built, and the outer bailey, where the stables,

marketplace and gardens could be found.

Baron A wealthy nobleman, who pledged his loyalty
to the king and used his army to defend the king’s

realm in return for lands.

#

Blacksmith A person who makes or shapes iron
objects, such as horseshoes, using heat from a fire to

melt or soften the metal.

Chivalry The rules of polite and honourable
behaviour that knights were meant to follow. These
included protecting the weak and being courteous to

women.

Drawbridge A wooden bridge across a moat or

ditch that could be lifted up and lowered.
Dungeon A prison cell in the castle basement.

Feudalism An arrangement by which land was
granted in return for loyalty and military service
during wars. These landowners, in turn, had control

over the peasants, called serfs, who farmed their land.

Gatehouse The entrance to the castle. It usually had
extra defences such as a drawbridge, portcullises and

heavy gates.

Joust A contest at a tournament in which two
knights clad in armour and riding on horseback

charged at each other with lances.

Keep The main stone tower inside the castle walls. Tt
housed the living quarters for the lord and lady, as
well as the Great Hall .

Knight A fighting man who promised loyalty to a

baron. He was expected to follow a code of chivalry.

Mangonel A large catapult that fired rocks and

missiles at a castle during a siege.

Moat A ditch surrounding a castle that could be filled
with water or other waste material. It was the first

line of defence for a castle.

Portcullis A heavy wooden grille that could be

lowered to close a gateway at the entrance of a castle.

Siege The surrounding of a castle by an enemy army
to prevent supplies from entering it and anyone inside

from leaving it.

Squire A young male attendant to a knight, often a
trainee knight himself. During battles, squires would

ride with their lords, bearing their weapons.

Tournament An event where knights showed off
their military and fighting skills at jousting or other
mock battles.




