




 




Hannibal's

Epic Elephant

Journey

Contents

Chapter 1

Hannibal’s Challenge

4

Chapter 2

The Epic Journey

10

Chapter 3

Beyond the Alps

17

Chapter 4

To Victory!

22




Chapter 1

Hannibal’s Challenge

The sun beat down on the beautiful seaside city of
Carthage as Hannibal followed his father, Hamilcar, into
the cool shade of the temple. The year was 237 BCE.
Hamilcar, a commander of the Carthaginian army, was
preparing to fight in the war against Rome.

“Take me with you this time,” Hannibal begged.

He missed his father terribly when he was away.

Hamilcar shook his head. “You’re just a child, my son.”

“I’m nine years old,” Hannibal argued, straightening
his shoulders. “And I’m brave and strong.”

“You’re right,” Hamilcar smiled. “You can come with me
on one condition.”
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“Anything!” Hannibal cried eagerly.

“Lay your hand on the sacred objects,” Hamilcar said.
Hannibal obeyed.

“Now swear you will never be a friend of Rome.”

Hannibal stood tall
and looked his father
right in the eye.

“I promise,”
he said solemnly,
“I will never be
a friend of Rome.”
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Years passed. Hamilcar died in battle, and young Hannibal
grew up to become leader of the Carthaginian army.

Hannibal was clever brave, and ambitious. He never forgot
the promise he had made to his father, but now that
he was leader of the army he decided that he would do
even better.
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Not only would Hannibal never be friends with
the Romans – he would attack them in their own
country! That would make his father proud.

He told his brother Mago about his plan to invade Italy.
“But how will we get to Italy?” Mago asked. “The Roman
fleet protects both the coast road and the sea.”

“Then we must go over the Alps,” Hannibal said.
“The Romans will not expect that. We will have
the element of surprise.”

“But that is a 1500 mile journey,” his brother protested.
“Besides, we don’t have enough men to fight the Romans.”

“Not yet,” Hannibal replied, smiling. For he had already
begun to assemble an enormous army of professional
soldiers from lots of different countries and, best of all,
thirty-seven war elephants.
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Hannibal and Mago gazed up at the largest elephant in
wonder as it trumpeted loudly, swishing its mighty trunk.
“How fast are they?” Hannibal asked.

“These elephants can charge at speeds of up to forty-five
kilometres an hour, killing anyone unlucky enough to be
trampled beneath their enormous feet or impaled by
their sharp tusks,” Ali, the elephant’s handler, replied,
patting the elephant's trunk. “This is Surus,
the best war elephant I have ever trained.”
Hannibal smiled. “Then he shall be my elephant.
Together, we will defeat the Romans.”

“My brother, this is madness!” Mago protested. “The war
elephants may be fearsome in battle, but you cannot take
elephants over the Alps. The path is narrow, steep and icy,
and they are used to open plains. It is impossible!”

“That is just what the Romans will think,” Hannibal smiled.
“I will catch them off-guard.”
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