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INTRODUCTION . 

THE old N orsernen, our forefathers, thought that what we 

now-a-days call the earth, was made up of several worlds. 

In the centre was 1anheim or Midgard, the home of men, 

and under the earth's rind dwelt the kobolds and dwarfs, 

who worked the stones and metals, and acted as good 

·prites towards mortals. In the ocean that flowed round 

this earth dwelt Oegir, the sea-god, and beyond lay bare 

desolate Jotunheirn, a land of bogs, morasses and rocks, the 

home of the giants, those wicked monsters who loved contin

ually to fight against both gods and men. In the ocean, too, 

lived the great 1idgard Snake, who held the earth encircled 

in her hideous embrace. On the borders of Jotunheim lay 

dark ice-bound Nifelheim, the dwelling place of direful Hel, 
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X INTRODUCTI ON. 

the gruesome Goddess of Death, whither all men came who 

died in their beds, for only those who died in battle were 

deemed worthy to enter at once into the halls of ·walhalla, 

and to quaff goblets of golden mead at the tables of the 

gods. Far above the clouds lay Asgard, the home of the 

Gods or Ases, the pillars and rulers of the earth, and 

·walhalla was the special hall of Odin, the greatest among 

all the Gods From his throne, Hlidskialf, he could survey 

all things, and, though he had but one eye, nothing was 

hidden from his sight. 

Daily there came to him his trusty ravens, Hugin and 

Munin, who had scoured the world at his behest. They 

settled, one at bis right hand, one at his left, and whispered 

into his ears the secrets they had gathered in their flight. 

Next in might to Odin was Thor, the ruler of the clouds 

and storms, who hurled the thunderbolt, and was the great

est foe to J otunhcim. Then there was Baldur the sinless, 

and the giver of all good; Loki the crafty, and many more ; 

also Freyja, the helpmate of Odin, I duna, and yet other fair 

goddesses besides . A right merry time they bad of it m 

:-\s0ard, many were their deeds and adventures, and it is of 

these I am about to recount a few. 
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T HOR'S BRID A L 

EXP EDITION. 

\) 
~~ 

" . ) READ Ving Thor, . the terrible 
god, Odin's eldest and warlike 
son, was about to return to 

gard from a long and adventurous 
journey. It was n1idday,-the sun 
burnt down fiercely upon the earth. 

Thor was hot and weary. 
" I will rest a little ·while," he thought . 
So he spread out the large bear kin he always 

bore about, laid his shield on one side of hi1n, 
his hammer, l\1iolnir, on the other, and ,vas 
soon fast a leep. 
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It was most unwise of Thor to release 

his hammer from his hold, ·vvithout which his 

strength was alrnost as nothing, for this ha1nmer 

was very wonderful. It never missed the aim 

at which it was directed, and always returned 

to his hand, however far he cast it. 

Now it happened that the giant-king, Thrym, 

had that day been on a whale-fishing expedition, 

and on his return home passed the spot where 

Thor lay sleeping; and so fast asleep was the 

god, that he did not hear the giant's heavy 

step, as it tramp, tramp, tramped nearer and 

nearer to the place. At last the giant sa·w 

Thor, and a wicked s1nile flew over his face, 

for he had not been slow to perceive that 

Miolnir, the precious hammer, lay utterly 

unguarded within his reach. 

The weapon that made god Thor so re

doubtable to the giant race ! "What an 

opportunity ! " he said to himself, stepping 

nearer, as softly as his heavy feet would permit. 

Quick as thought he bent over Thor, took up 

the hammer, and departed thence as fa t as 

his long legs could carry him. 

" Ha, ha, ha," he laughed to hims lf, " that 

was a good idea of yours, Thrym. Now god 
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Thor will be as harmless as a mortal, and 
there will be peace at last fro1n his interference. 
But now what shall I do with Miolnir? Where 
shall I hide this hammer, for unless I a1n very 
cautious, some of those v1ily Ases (gods) may 
yet find means to deprive me of its possession." 

Thus the giant pondered as he was striding 
towards his ice-bound castle in J otunheim. 
He was 1nuch afraid lest Thor should ·wake 
before he reached it, for though he affected to 
despise the god whom he had deprived of his 
han1mer, yet he really trembled at the mere 
thought of his fury. 

ut the giant's fears proved groundless ; he 
reached his icy castle un.harn1ed. Still he had 
not con1e to any conclusion as to what he 
should do with the stolen treasure. At last he 
bethought him to call all the 1nountain and 
1netal-,, or king dwarfs to his aid. He co1n
n1anded them to dig a deep, deep hole in the 
earth, o deep that he could hide the thunder
god's han1n1er within it, that it might for ever 
be out of igh t and reach. 

His order ,vas obeyed at once, and the little 
people et to work, digging, n1ining, knocking, 
and bla ting, until at length they had made a 
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hole eight fathoms deep. Into this Thry1n 
threw the stolen hammer, caused the hole to 
be re-filled, and grew quite easy in his mind. 

Meanwhile, however, Thor had awakened 
fron1 his sleep, and instantly missed his 
beloved weapon. He sought for it all round, 
and ,;vhen he could see it nowhere his fury 
knew no bounds. He smote his head angrily, 
and blew so fiercely into his thick red beard, 
that a tremendous stonn was felt on the earth. 
He beat his head in his despair ; once more 
his angry breathing shook his beard. Then the 
storm on earth raged into a hurricane; it seemed 
to 1nen as if the end of all things were at hand. 

Filled with fury, Thor sped as quickly as he 
could to Asgard. The gods were horrorstricken 
when they saw his face, for his eyes glowed 
like fire. 

"What has happened to Ving Thor?" they 
cried in a breath. 

He did not heed them. 
" Where is Loki ? Call Loki to me ! " he 

thundered. " Do you not hear ? It is Loki I 
,vant, Loki!" 

Now Loki was wily, and was generally 
chosen by the gods whenever they needed any 
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mission of peculiar nicety to be executed. He 
soon appeared in answer to Thor's appeal. 

" \tVhy does Ving Thor call for me?" asked 
Loki . 

'' Listen to 111y word, Loki,'' answered the 
Thunderer. "Hear what no one on earth yet 
knows, nor even any in heaven suspect: my 
ha1nmer is stolen from me!'' 

\tVhen Loki heard this he began to condole 
with Thor, and to ask him what he meant to 
do now, \vithout the weighty Miolnir to aid 
him in his exploits. 

His ,vord_s only made Thor n1ore angry. 
" I did not call you here to condole with 

111 2 ," he cried; " I called you here for help. 
You 111ust restore 1ny han11ner to 1ne; if you 
do not, the whole weight of my anger shall 
crush you.'' 

'' I will do 111y best to get your han1n1er 
back," said Loki, "but to do so, I must have 
Freyja's feather-garb, that I may fly over all 
the world, to find where Miolnir lies hidden. 
Think you I shall obtain that?" 

" \tV e shall see," ansvi ered Thor ; and he 
went with Loki to Volkwang, the beautiful 
house of the goddess. 

' 
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"Freyja," said Thor, speaking first," Freyja, 
will you lend me your feather- garb, so that I 
may find my Miolnir again?" 

" I would give it you if it were of gold, you 
should have it if it ·were pure silver," she 
answered, " provided only that you return it 
to me unharmed." 

Thor eagerly helped L oki to clothe himself 
in the goddess's dress, and then bade hirn go 
hence as fast as the falcon feathers would 
carry him. 

Loki at once winged his way in the direction 
of Giant-land, for who but a giant would dare 
to steal the hammer ? On and on flew Loki, 
so fast that the wind whistled through his 
feathers, till he had left behind him the land 
of the Ases, and reached J otunh i1n, where 
live the giants . 

He flew hither and thither, peeped into this 
ca tle, listened at that door, where he inight 
see or hear aught of the stolen ha1niner. In 
vain . 

At last his flight brought him near to a 
grass-grown hillock. On this hillock sat 
Thrym, the giant-king, ·who wa bu y co1nbing 
the inanes of his horses, and cl ckinrr his dog 
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with golden collars . As he combed the long hair 
of the horses he rejoiced in his heart, and said-

'' Be glad, 1ny steeds, for ye need no 1nore 
fear the anger of god Thor, nor dread lest ye 
feel the ,veight of his hammer. Eight fathoms 
deep does Miolnir lie buried in the earth; fetch 
hi1n thence he who can." 

He laughed a loud n1ocking laugh ; but 
Loki, in his feather-dress, had heard the 
giant's incautious words. In an instant he 
swooped down to the ground, resumed his 
own shape, and revealed himself to Thrym. 

"Ah, god Loki ! " exclaimed Thry1n, how 
fares it with you and all the Ases at Asgard ? 
Are they well and happy? and why do you 
journey, all alone, towards Giant-land?" 

" l\Iatters are not ·well ,vith the Ases," 
replied Loki, " ince you hold hidden the 
Thunderer's n1ighty ham1ner. All n1ourn with 
him this grievou loss. I have co1ne hither to 
bid you restore that you have taken ·wrongfully." 

" That I will never do," laughed Thrym. 
"I hold Ving Thor's hammer hidden eight 
fatho1ns deep, and never will I restore it to 
the upper world, unless indeed Freyja herself 
come to J 6tunhein1 as n1y willing bride." 
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" Is that your final decision ? " asked Loki. 
" Can you make no other conditions ?" 

"No other," replied the giant. "Either 
the fairest of the goddesses becomes my bride 
or Miolnir remains lost to the gods for ever.' 

Exceedingly sorrowful and perplexed, Loki 
returned to Asgard to report the ill success of 
his mission. The first person he met was 
Thor, who was standing at the door of his 
castle as Loki passed. 

" Have you fulfilled 1ny behest?" he crjed 
'' \i\There is Miolnir ? Let 1ny hands once 
more feel its weight." 

"Alas!" answered Loki, " I hav fulfilled 
your mission, but the ham1ner I could not 
bring. Thry1n, the giant-king, retains it 
hidden fathoms deep, nor shall you regain it 1 

he swear , unless you s nd hi1n Freyj a, that 
she 1nay becon1e his bride." 

Thor tren1bled for his beloved hammer when 
he heard this, for he doubted 1nuch whether 
Freyja would consent to be the giant's bride. 
But there was no help for it, he 1nust a k her 
So he and Loki at once wended their way 
to Volkwang, and told the godde about 
Thrym's behest. 
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"Put on your bridal linen, Freyja, and 
travel with Loki towards J otunhei1n," he 
pleaded. 

When Freyja heard this she was exceedingly 
wroth. She stamped her feet with such fury 
that the very hall of the gods tren1bled , and 
her shining gold necklace flew fron1 her throat 
and broke to pieces on the ground. 

'' I go to J otunheim !-the giant's willing 
bride !-never!" she cried. " What do you 
drean1 of, god Thor, that you dare make such 
a proposal to 1ne ? '' 

The sound of her rage brought all the other 
gods and goddesses to the spot. Full of 
indignation she told then1 what Thry1n had 
de1nanded. They ,vere as horrified as she. 
\Yhat, Freyja, the Goddess of Love, the n1ost 
b autiful of all the Asynior ! how durst anyone 
a k her to be a giant's ,vife ! They stonned 
and sco·lded, until at last Hei1ndal ren1inded 
them that this ,vould never do. Thor's han11ner 
1n u t be restored to him at any cost, and in 
thus exciting themselves they were coining no 
n2arer the point. Son1e other mean of 
re~ainina Miolnir n1ust be devised. 

Thi wi e speech restored the god to reason. 



10 TALES FROM THE EDDA. 

They began to discuss the matter more cahnly, 
but to no conclusion did they co1ne. Once 
more it was Heimdal who spoke. 

"Hear, all ye gods!" he cried, "why should 
we not dress Thor in bridal linen ; let him 
wear Freyja's beautiful shining necklace, so 
that his breast may shi111111er with precious 
stones ; at his side let him bear a large bunch 
of keys, as women do, and over his head he 
can wear the bridal veil. Dressed in this wise, 
Thor himself could go as the giant's bride into 
Jotunhei111. Say, is not this well?" 

An excla111ation of approval broke fro111 all 
the gods. Only Thor disclai111ed. 

'' I shall be called a woman by the Ases if 
I suffer myself to be thus dressed as a bride," 
he said. 

'' How can you speak so, Thor ? '' answered 
Loki, reproachfully, "when you know, as ·well 
as we all do, that the giants will come here and 
conquer Asgard, unless we can get your ham
mer back among t us." 

fter a little further persuasion, Thor at last 
consented to represent Freyja at Jotunheim. 
The gods S\vathed him in bridal linen, let a 
long skirt flow from his hips, tied a heavy 
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bunch of keys round his waist, adorned his 
neck with the 1nost precious gen1s, and thre·w 
over his head the thick white veil which con
cealed his great red beard. vVhen his toilet 
was ended, all the gods laughed heartily at the 
appearance he presented. Loki said-

" Now I must be your maid, and togetber 
we will travel toward Giant-land." 

vVhen they were both ready for their journey, 
the goats ·were fetched from off the 1nountain, 
harnessed to the low chariot, and the two 
gods set forth. 

Thrym, the giant, had not been idle during 
Loki's absence. He knew of what importance 
it was to the gods that Thor should possess his 
hammer again, and did not therefore doubt for 
a 1noment but that Loki ·would return, bringing 
Freyja with hi1n. So he commanded all his 
giants to strew the benches and floors v1ith 
fresh ru he , to dress the walls, and make 
ready a 1nighty £ ast , for he expected Freyja, 
the lovely 1daught r of N iord, as his bride. 

His order, were promptly obeyed. The 
hall glistened in their gorgeous orna1nen ts of 
gold and silver ; sweet rushes scented the air, 
while in the kitchens huge oxen were roasted 
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whole, that the wedding guests might feed 
their fill. Thrym looked round his domain 
with delight; there ·was but one thing needed 
now-the bride. 

At last the news of her arrival came. Thrym -
stepped forth to 1neet his guests. He received 
the1n with all courtesy, and led his veiled bride 
into the chief hall, which had been decked in 
her honour. Then he bade the giants prepare 
the meal, his guests must be weary, they 
came fron1 afar ; and he poured forth foaming 
ale to refresh the1n. Whole oxen were placed 
on. the table, together with tuns full of mead; 
as well as all manner of sweets, which were 
destined for the wo1nen's consumption. But all 
these were eaten by Thor, and not only all the 
sweets, but he disposed of a full-grown ox, eight 
large salmon, and three tuns of mead as well. 

This seemed a large quantity, even to· the 
giant, and he whispered his astonishment to 
Loki. 

"Never have I seen a bride eat so eagerly, 
never have I seen woman devour so 1nuch, or 
n1aiden swallow so many cups of mead!" 

The cunning Loki, dr ssed as a slender 
woman, replied-
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" Do not let Freyja's appetite astonish you, 
Thrym; for eight long days she has not tasted 
food, so great has been her desire to get to 
Jotunhe1m." . 

This satisfied the giant; but after a time he 
wished to see his bride face to face, and curi
osity impelled him to look under her veil. But 
he started back in affright. 

"How fearfully glow Freyja's eyes! " he 
exclaimed. " It see1ned to me as if her eye
balls were very fire." 

Again the ready-witted Loki appeased him. 
"For eight long days," he ansvvered, "has 

Freyja enjoyed no repose, so ardent was her 
longing to be at J otunhein1." 

This pleased Thry1n mightily, and he drank 
1nany bu1npers 1nore than was good f0r him, 
to his bride's good health. At last the meal 
drew to an end, and Thrym demanded that 
the ·wedding should take place. 

" That cannot be," cried Loki, " until you 
restore to 1ne the hammer of Thor." 

The giant thereupon comn1andecl it should 
be brought in and laid on the maiden's lap. 

" There l " he aid, " is fiolnir, 1ny bridal 
gift to Freyja. I have kept 1ny word to the 
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Ases, as I promised ; now let the ,vedding take 

place ." 
Thor's eyes glistened with pleasure as he 

once more grasped his dearly-loved hammer. 

To throw off his disguise, and seize his 

redoubted weapon was the ·work of scarcely a 

second; the bride Freyja stood revealed the 

Thunderer Thor ! 
" It shall go ill with you now, you giant 

_brood ! " he cried, and his loud sonorous voice 

rang through the hall and filled all hearts with 

terror. " I will kill you to the last man h re 

present, with my Miolnir, v1hich you stole." 

And as he spoke he flung it first at Thrym, 

who in an instant fell dead to the earth. Then 

he sle,v all Thrym's followers, until there were 

none left, no not one. 

And th us did the son of Odin recover his 

hammer. 



THE \NOLF FENRIS . 

• ~ ~ , 9 V~ 0 KJ, the universal 1nischief-
)Of::,ff)t,~-~ ' ~ maker, the calumniator of all ,, 

~ the gods, the grand contriver 
of deceit ancl fraud, was not
withstanding held by the Ases 
to be a worthy inmate of 
Asgard, and acknowledged as 
one of the1nselves. Still no 

one rendered hi1n divine honours as they did 
to the other gods. He surpassed all beings 
that have ever lived, or will live, in the arts of 
perfidy and craft. Many and many a time he 
exposed the gods to very great perils by his 
tricks. He was of a very wily di po ition, 

B 
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and would occasionally even do an obliging 

thing. Thus it was, thanks to his artifices, 

that the Ases had several times been extricated 

out of great difficulties. In person he is said 

to have been most beautiful, slim, tall, and 

well-made. 
Now Loki had three children, whose mother 

was a giantess of J otunheim. They were a 

fearful progeny, no ordinary children, but mon

sters. The eldest was a wolf, Fenris by name. 

The second, called J omungand, was a snake, 

the third was a stern ugly woman, I-Iela or 

Hel. 
For some ti1ne Loki kept the existence of 

these children a secret from the gods at Asgard, 

for he feared their wrath when they should 

hear that he had allied himself with one of the 

giant race. 
But nothing could remain long concealed 

from All-father Odin's penetrating glanc . 

One day when his eye fell upon J otunhei111, he 

soon became aware of the n1onsters that were 

being reared there. When he learnt that 

these children were Loki's, he grew somewhat 

uneasy about them, for what could be e.'pectcd 

from the children of such a father? and that 
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they had one of the hateful giant brood for 
their 1nother only made matters worse. 

Odin called-all the other gods and goddesses 
around him, and told them of the discovery he 
had just made. They held a short consultation 
as to what should be done, and finally decided 
to consult a prophetess about the future of 
Loki's children. 

The prophesy proved very fearful indeed, for 
it was predicted of these children that they 
should work great evil unto the gods of 
Asgard. 

Odin therefore detennined to put them out 
of the way, though he knew better than all the 

esir, that no one, not even a god, can escape 
his fate. He sent a messenger to J otunheim 
to fetch the three children into his presence. 
iVhen they were come, he was at first so1ne

what perplexed what to do with them. 
Hel, the ugly woman 1 half black, half flesh

colourecl, he threw into N iflheim, and gave her 
power over nine regions, where she n1ust provide 
lodging for such as ,vere sent down to her, 
namdy, those who had died of old age and of 
sickness. It was a very large domain, sur
rounded by high walls and shut in by mighty 
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gates of 1nassive iron. The hall thereof is 

called Misery ; her keys are Hunger, Greed is 

her knife, Sloth her servant, D elay her maid. 

Her threshold is Rottenness, her bed is Care, 

and the curtains that surround it are Threat

ening Evils. 
Hel thus put out of the way, there still 

remained the fate of the snake and wolf for 

Odin to decide. The former he threw into the 

sea, and commanded it to re1nain there until 

the end of time. 
Even while Odin spoke to it, the snake 

increased in size, getting both larger and longer. 

When it was in the ocean, it grew so fast that 

it had soon encircled the whole earth with its 

body, and was at last obliged to put its tail 

into its 1nouth, for it could find no more spac 

to span. This is the Midgard snake. 

The only one of Loki's offspring whom Odin 

did not know what to do with was the wolf, 

Fenris. At last, thinking him pretty harmless, 

a mere ordinary wolf, he decreed that the animal 

should remain at Asgard, and grow up among 

the gods. 
Now this was an ill-considered deci. ion on 

god Odin's part, for F nri ,va a very fearful 



THE T1VOLF FENRIS. 19 

beast, not at all like a co1n1non wolf. He was 
a horrid object to behold. His ugly jaws, when 
opened, seemed able to devour all surrounding 
things, his eyes darted fire, and his breath 
was like pestilence. 

vVhen the gods saw him they were terrified, 
and none of them liked to undertake the task 
of feeding hi1n. They were all taken aback 
when they approached him, and saw the hideous 
jaws open to receive their food. 

Only Tyr, an1ong them all, had courage 
enough for the task, and to him the care of 
Fenriswas henceforth consigned. Tyrwas a god 
of war, a brave and 1nighty warrior, upon whom 
all in battle were ·wont to call ; and not only 
was he brave, but very wise, so that it was said 
of clever people, "He is as wise as Tyr.'' 

Loki's children thus dispo ed of, for a time 
all went well at Asgard. Fenris grew in size, 
and did full justice to the food that \Vas brought 
him daily by Tyr. At last, however, it appeared 
to the Ases that he was beco1ning fonnidable; 
if he continued to grow at this rate he would 
soon be beyond their control, and 1nany uneasy 
glances were cast into the wolf's lair. 

One and another of the gods consult d the 

• 
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Fates about this 1nonster, and when they found 
that all the prophecies agreed in predicting 

n1uch danger and final destruction to the gods, 
from Fenris, they thought it high ti1ne to render 
the animal innoxious. They laid their anxieties 
before Odin. He listened gravely, but with 
attention. He knew that Fate coul 1 not be 
averted for ever, though it 1night be for a time, 
and therefore he said they 1night do as they 
listed with Fenris. 

After son1e parleying to and fro-everything 
at Asgard was always settled in full assembly 
-they determined to forge a strong chain, and 
therewith to bind Fenris. Bound, he would be 

1nore in their power than going loose, as he 
now did. They therefore commanded their 
smiths to n1ake a 1nighty chain, and Thor 
hi1nself superintended its n1anufacture. 

They 1nacle a very strong one of iron, and 
called it Lading. It was so heavy that even 
Thor did not find it easy to carry. 

Next day, when the wolf's feeding ti1ne was 
con1e, the gods accompanied Tyr. i\Then 
17 nris had been fed, they shewed him the 
heavy chain. 

"Behold; Fenris,'' aid Odin," the assembl d 
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gods would like to prove your strength. Per-
1nit us then to place this chain about your 
neck, to shew us whether you can break it 
or no. " 

Fenris looked at the ch_ain, and not consid
ering it over strong, he laid himself down quite 
meekly, and allowed them to put it round his 
throat. But when they had finished, and the 
two ends had been fastened together, he rose 
fro1n the ground, and stretching his li111bs 
to recover from the cramped position he 
had assun1ed, the chain broke asunder like 
glass, an-cl every link lay dissevered on the 
ground. 

Fenris uttered a fierce triu1nphant growl, but 
the gods shook their heads anxiously, and 
turned away 1nuch depressed. \tVhat should 
be clone now! A stronger chain than Lading 
could hardly be 111ade ! 

The sn1iths, how...,ver, pro111ised to try. Thor 
once 1nore superintended the work. They 
made a new chain, which they called Dro1na. 
It \Vas half as thick again as the last, and 
so heayy that it ·was ·with difficulty Thor 
dragged it along. 

i'\Tith this chain they went to the wolf, and 
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once again Odin begged him to allow them to 
lay it about his neck. 

"vVe only wish to prove your strength, 
Fenris,'' he said; "if you break this chain also, 
you will indeed be famed far and wide as a 
wonder of strength; for it is a 1nightier fetter 
even than the last." 

That the chain was stronger the wolf saw 
very well, but he knew also that his strength 
had grown since he had burst asunder Lading. 
At the sa1ne time he considered he n1ust run 
so1ne risk if he desired to become famous. 

'' I will allow you to put on this chain, Father 
Odin," he said, and lay down submissively. 

Droma was linked round his huge neck before 
the whole company of the Ases, and when they 
saw Fenris securely bound in its iron clan1ps, 
an involuntary sigh of relief escaped them. 
The wolf was not slow to perceive this, and let 
them enjoy their supposed triumph for a while. 
Then he raised his huge body from the ground, 
shook himself, stretched his giant limbs, and 
in an instant Droma too was torn asunder, 
and the links of the heavy chain lay broken to 
piec s on the ground. 

Crestfallen and anxious, the Ases left the 
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spot. So1ne help n1ust be found against this 
animal, ,vho was plainly outgrowing their 
power, and they clamorously den1anded coun
sel of Odin. 

"I do not know what to advise," he said, 
" but if you wish it, I will send the youth 
Skirnir into Elf-land, to take counsel with the 
cunning Dwarfs. Perhaps they may be able 
to counsel us." 

" Do so," cried the gods, " let us hear what 
the clever Dwarfs advise." 

So Odin sent forth Skirnir into the land of 
the Elves. I-Ie stated his errand to the chief 
Dwarf, and asked what assistance he could 
render to the anxious gods. 

"Stay here a little ti1ne," was the reply, 
"you shall be helped." 

Pre ently the Dwarf returned, bearing in his 
hand a slender string. 

" See here," he said, " this fetter is called 
Gleipnir. Take that to the gods; ·with it they 
will chain Fenris. You smile at 1ny saying 
fetter. You need not do so. Though it is 
as soft and thin as silk, it is stronger than 
any chain ever made, for it is composed of 
things that are not." 
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" Of what things ?" asked Skirnir. 
" Of the sound of cats' footsteps, of the 

beards of women, of the roots of 1nountains, 
of the sinews of bears, and of the voice of 
fishes. Now go. Ask no further questions, 
but bear the treasure unto All-father." 

Skirnir obeyed. When he got back to 
Asgard the gods shook their heads very 
dubiously as they heard the result of his 
mission. However, they thanked hi1n for the 
trouble _ he had taken in their behalf, and 
determined any way to give the Dwarf's gift a 
trial, though they 111uch doubted its efficacy. 

"Perhaps it is stronger than it looks," some 
one suggested. 

" It does not need 111 uch to be that," 
answered another sneeringly. 

"Suppose we try if we can tear it," proposed 
a third. 

\tVhich proposition was heartily agreed to, 
for there was nothing the gods liked better 
than testing their strength. 

In vain one after another tugged at the 
slender silken band; it would not tear asunder. 
They then began to have a little 111ore confi
dence in its power, and it was in a less 
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despairing 1nood that they all acco1npanied 
Tyr when Fenris' usual feeding ti1ne had 
arrived. Still they were anxious, for had not 
F enris broken Lading and Dron1a, both chains 
which no Asa could break ? 

Once inore Odin asked Fenris if he would 
allow a chain to be put upon hi111 as a test of 
his strength, and he shewed hi1n the Dwarf's 
thread as he spoke. 

Fenris did not at all like the look of it, he 
began to suspect so1ne treachery. 

" It does not see1n to 1ne," he said, "that 
I shall gain 1nuch glory if I do tear this, which 
looks as weak as a spider's web. If, however, 
it is not 1nerely what it looks, but has been 
made with cunning and deceit, it shall not 
come near n1e." 

"How can you talk so, Fenris ?" said Odin, 
"you who have shattered massive iron chains 
can surely break with ease a thin silken band. 
If, notwithstanding, you should not be able to 
bur t it, you will then have shown that the 
gods have nothing to fear fro1n you, and we 
shall release you at once." 

But the wolf an wered : " Not so. If you 
bind n1e so fast that I can no longer release 
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myself, you will mock me, I know, and will 
not unbind me. It will then be too late for 
me to help myself. Therefore I do not feel 
disposed to let you fasten this chain about 111e." 

" I begin to suspect you are a coward,'' Odin 
said. 

"That I will not be called," indignantly 
cried the wolf, " rather than you should call 
me so, I will agree to your request. But one 
condition I make, and that is, that one 
amongst you place his right hand in my 
mouth while I a111 being fettered, to prove that 
you intend no deceit against me." 

At these words one god looked at another. 
They were much puzzled what to do. The 
wolf's detern1ined n1anner and superior strength 
shewed them yet 111ore plainly how needful it 
was that they should have hi111 in their power, 
and yet not one of them felt inclined to sacri
fice his right hand for the good of the rest. 
So they stood doubting for son1e ti111e ; and 
Fenris much enjoyed their perplexity. 

At last, Tyr, who felt that so111ething must 
be done to end this state of thing , declared 
hi111self willing to do what the wolf d sired. 

"Proceed to chain Fenris," he said walking 
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up to the ani1nal and placing his strong right 
hand in its jaws. 

When the wolf was bound, they bade him 
rise, and shake off his chain as he had done 
before. But as he rose the string tightened 
round him ; he stretched himself, and it grew 
harder and stronger; he shook himself; to no 
purpose ; he was fast bound in its silken coils. 

vVhen the Ases saw this, they laughed 
aloud for joy that they were now safe from the 
dangerous beast. Tyr alone did not join in 
their mirth. Their security had cost him 
his hand. 

F enris was now fastened by the gods to a 
great rock, and this rock they planted firmly 
in the very depths of the earth, so that no 
power could ever loose him again. In vain 
the wolf howled and yelled, in vain he tried to 
snap at his deceivers. He was bound, and 
bound he must ren1ain, until the great time of 
Ragnarok, which is the end of all things. 

In that day he shall devour Odin, as has 
been prophesied, and shall thereupon himself 
be killed. But that day is yet far distant. 



HOW THOR WAS DECEIVED BY 

THE GIANTS. 

rnlT came about that Thor and Loki set 

lUJ out together for a journey in the 
Thunderer's goat-carriage. When 

they had driven all day, they arrived at the 

house of some peasants, and craved a night's 

lodging. This was willingly granted to them, 

though the good people regretted that they 

had no _s~pper to offer them, having none for 

themselves. · 
"That does not signify," said Thor, and, 

going out, he t9ok his goats, slew them, and 

boiled them in a cauldron. 

When t~ey were tender he put them on the 
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table. " Here " he said, " is supper for us all. 
Only one thing I 1nust beg of you : do not 
break any of these bones, but throw them upon 
that heap of goats' skins, that lies in the corner 
by the stove. If you do this you are heartily 
welcome to 1ny meal." 

The peasant, his ·wife, and children did not 
await a second invitation. They gladly sat 
down to eat the savoury-smelling food, and 
strictly obeyed Thor's behest. Only Thialfi, 
the peasant's son, finding himself unobserved, 
could not resist breaking the shankbone he 
·was eating, to get at the marrow, a titbit he 
dearly loved. vVhen the supper was eaten 
they all retired to rest. 

Next morning Thor got up with the sun, 
dressed hin1self, took up his hammer, Miolnir, 
and went to the spot where the goats' skins 
lay. I-Ie touched the heap with his ha1nmer, 
muttered a fe-yv words, and instantly his goats 
stood before hi1n, -vvhole as before, except one 
which li1nped a little. When Thor perceived • 
this he grew very angry, and in a loud voice 
commanded the peasants to aet up and account 
for their n1isdeeds. 

" One an1ong you," he cried, " ha dared to 
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break the ankle-bone of 111y goat. You cannot 

deceive me, for see, the animal li111ps to-day 

which it did not before. Tell me at once 

which is the guilty one." 
And Thor knitted his brows angrily as he 

spoke, his eyes shot fire, and he grasped his 

han1mer so firmly that his knuckles grew white 

with the effort. The peasants trembled with 

fear as they beheld his fury. The father cried 

and la111ented, and fell on his knees entreating 

to be spared. Then the others, seeing his dis

may, cried also ; the poor people were indeed 

deeply distressed. 
This somewhat appeased Thor, for it proved 

to him at least that no 111alice had been 

intended. Indeed they offered him anything 

he liked to have in exchange for the 111ischief 

they had done. 
" I will content myself with your son and 

daughter," he said, his mood softening; "they 

must become my servants and attend me 

everywhere.'' 
" It shall be as you wish," answered th c 

father, and so the matter ended. 
The one goat being however incurably lame, 

Thor determined to leave them all behind him 
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at the peasant's house, and to continue his 
journey on foot. That same day he, Loki, and 
his new attendants, set their faces eastward, 
in the direction of J otunheim, and travelled 
for a long time until they reached the sea. 
This they crossed, and landed on the opposite 
coast. They then walked on again for some 
time, till they found themselves in a dense 
forest. They wandered through it all day, 
and ·when night can1e on, had not seerningly 
neared its end. All the way through they had 
found nothing to eat; Thor's provision-bag, 
that Thialfi carried, had much dwindled in size 
since morning ; they were getting both fatigued 
and hungry. 

'' Shall we not seek a place 
pass the night?" asked Loki. 
spent." 

where we can 
" I am utterly 

'' I see no house or castle any\vhere around, 
lo you ? '' asked Thor. 

" Over there," said Thialfi, "it looks to 1ne 
as if I sa,v something jut out above the trees; 
indeed I am sure it is so," he said, going a 
little nearer, " I can see a large hall quite 
plainly." 

The travellers went in the direction indicated, 
C 
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and came upon a strange erection. It did in

deed seem a very large hall, with an entrance 

that took up the whole breadth of one end of 

the building. 
"This will do,'~ they said, and they went 

in, ate their scanty supper, and settled down 

to sleep. 
About midnight they were awakened by a 

great noise, and the earth shook so violently 

that the whole building trembled. Quick as 

lightning Thor sprang to his feet, seized 

Miolnir, and ran to the door to ascertain the 

cause of the disturbance. The other three, 

filled with fear, found their way into another 

and smaller hall; and there they lay trembling 

for fright. But, as nothing further occurred, 

they at last fell asleep again, only Thor could 

not find repose that night. He re1nained at 

the doorway, hammer in hand, prepared to 

defend himself whatever might happen; but 

nothing did, only once it seemed to Thor as if 

he heard a sound of groanings, still of that he 

was not sure. 
At earliest dawn the travellers woke up. 

They had a long day's journey before thc1n, 

for they wished to reach J otunheim by nightfall. 



HO TV THOR TV.AS DECEIVED BY THE GIANTS. 33 

They had not gone far before they found a man 
of enonnous bulk lying fast asleep on the 
ground. He was snoring loudly, and when 
Thor heard hi1n he understood whence came 
the noises that had disturbed him during the 
night. Not knowing what might now occur, 
Thor took out his belt of prowess, and girded 
it about hin1. It was possible he would need 
all his divine strength, which this belt greatly 
increased. 

"\Vhile he did so the giant awoke suddenly, 
and gettina up from the ground displayed his 
whole tre1nendous size. vVhen Thor saw hi1n, 
it is said, that for the first ti1ne in his life he 
was afraid to n1ake use of his mallet. 

" "\Vhat is your name ? " he asked the 
1nonster. 

"My na1ne is Skryn1ir," was the reply. 
'' I do not need to ask yours, I know that 
3 ou are Asa Thor. But what have you done 
with my glove ? " and stretching out his hand, 

krymir picked it up. 
Then Thor saw that that,, hich had served 

them for their night's lodging had been the 
giant's glove, and that the chamber in which 
the other three had sought refuge was the 
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thumb. The god felt mortified. The giant 

did not or would not perceive this, and Thor 

kept his tern per under. 
'' Will you let 111e be your travelling com

panion?" Skrymir asked. " I fancy we are 

both bound in the same direction." 

"Yes, if you wish it," answered Thor, and 

they set off together. 
After a time the giant complained of hunger, 

and opening his wallet he began to eat his 

breakfast. Thor and his companions did the 

sa111e. When they had finished, Skryn1ir 

proposed that they should lay all their pro

visions together. 
'' It seems to 111e,'' he said, turning to Thialfi, 

'' as if you found your sack almost too heavy 

to carry, little man. Give it to me, I ,vill tic 

it up with mine, and will carry then1. both 

until we separate." 
So speaking, the giant slung the bags across 

his shoulder, as if they had been feather , and 

th.e travellers were not ill-pleased that the 

strongest among them should carry the 

greatest weight. 
All day long the giant kept far ahead of his 

companion ; he took such cnorrnou strides, 
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they could not keep up with hi1n. At dusk, 
he found for them a large oak-tree, under 
the shade of which they could sleep. 

" Here is your wallet," he said, giving it to 
Thialfi; "no doubt you want your supper. 

s for me, I shall lie down to sleep at once, I 
need no food." 

Indeed in a short ti1ne the giant was fast 
asleep, and snoring loud. Meanwhile Thor, 
to who1n Thialfi had handed the wallet, set 
about opening it. 1'o his utter astonishment 
he could not do so : not a string ·would untie, 
not one knot tear asunder. He tugged, he 
strained, he tried this way and that; all in 
ain-the wallet ren1ained firn1ly closed. Thor 

grew exceedingly wrath at this ; he felt con
\ in.ced the giant 111ust have played him some 
trick, and grasping Miolnir, he advanced to 
the spot where Skryn1ir lay snoring. He 
threw his redoubtable weapon ·with a well
ain1ed bloYv at the giant's head. 

Skrymir awoke as if nothinrr had happened. 
"Did a leaf from the tree fall on my head?" 

he asked. '' iVhy Asa Thor, are you not 
ready to sleep yet? I hope you have all 
supped well." 
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"We were just going to lie down and sleep," 

ans·wered Thor, sulkily. 

He was puzzled and annoyed, for nev r 

before had Miolnir n1issed doing its work of 

destruction . The god and his companions 

retired to rest under the oak-tree, but no sleep 

came to Thor that night; once 1nore he spent 

it in W?-tching. About rnidnight, he knew by 

Skryn1ir's loud snoring that the giant must be 

fast asleep. All the forest echoed with the 

noise he made, so Thor stole softly to the 

spot, hammer in hand. Angrily he launched 

it at the giant's head and savv it sink into the 

1nonster's skull up to the very handle. "Surely 

this must finish him," thought Thor. 

Not so. Skrymir unconcernedly raised him

self upon his elbow, looked about him sleepily, 

and said "vVhat can it be ? It was as if an 

acorn had fallen on 1ny brow. vVell, how goes 

the night with you, Thor?" 

"Oh, I have just woke up," replied Thor, 

retreating hastily; "but it is only midnight, 

so we have plenty of ti1ne for sleep still." 

Notwithstanding this cahn reply, Thor ·was 

boiling over ,vi th rage, and he swore to himself 

that if only opportunity offered he would slrike 
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the giant such a third blow that he should 

never rise again. Meanwhile he laid hi1nself 
down to rest, waiting till Skrymir should be 

once more fast asleep. A little before day
break he knew by Skrymir's breathing that 
this must be the case. Then he got up, went 
towards him, and threw Miolnir with such 

violence against the giant's temple, that the 

han1mer went completely into it. 
Skrymir raised himself upon his elbow, 

stroked his head and temple, and said, " Is 
there a bird's-nest above 1ne ? it seemed as if 

so1nething had dropt on my face. Thor, 
vvhere are you? Oh, you are awake, I see; 
it is about ti1ne for us to get up and dress, 

although you have not very n1uch farther to 

go to reach U tgarcl. I heard you say amongst 
yourselves, that you did not consider me 

exactly a little man, but when you get to 
U tgard you ·will see far taller men than I. 
Now I will give you so1ne good advice, which 
is, do not boast of your strength when you get 

there, for U tgard-Loki's courtiers will not, I 
know, stand the boasting of such mannikins as 

you are. If you cannot refrain fro1n this, you 

had far better turn back ; indeed I think it 
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would be the best thing for you to do. If, 
however, you are cletennined to proceed, keep 
well to the eastward-that is your nearest way. 

f y road lies to the north, toward yonder 
111ountains." 

Saying this, Skry1nir took up his wallet, 
slung it over his back, wished his co111panions 
good-bye, and strode in the direction he had 
indicated. 

Thor was not sorry to see hin1 depart, and 
when he was fairly out of sight, he and his 
co111 panions proceeded on their way. bout 
noon they can1e into a vast plain, in which 
they .perceived a city to be standing. But it 
'·was so high above the111 that in order to see 
it, they had to bend their heads as far 
back as they possibly could. Coming n arer, 
they found the city was urrounded by 
high walls, and that its entrance-gat s were 
clo ed. Thor went up to one of them and 
tried to open it, but it did not yield : he tri cl 
a,nother with the sa111e result. Finally dis
covering that the bars were wide enough apart 
to allow of his slipping through them, they all 
proceeded to sque ze into the city that ,vay. 

A large hall was before the111 ; they went 
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towards it, and as the door stood wide open, 
they walked in. A number of rnen, some of 
great stature, were sitting around a table; at 
one end sat the king, U tgard-Loki, whom they 
approached and saluted respectfully. I-Ie, 
however, scanned them fron1 head to foot with 
a so1newhat conten1ptuous air, and after looking 
at the1n son1e tin1e in ilence, said-

" You have con1e a long journey it see1ns, 
and if I do not mistake, that little being is Asa 
Thor. You don't look imposing, if you are he,'' 
he said, turning to Thor direct, "but perhaps 
) ou are 1nore powerful than you appear to be. 
Now I should much like to know in what feats 
you and your co1npanions think yourselves 
skilled ; for you n1ust ~be told, that no one is 
permitted to ren1ain here a1nong us who does 
not distinguish hi1nself in son1e one thing 
abo e other n1en. To begin, then, what can 
you cl , little one behind there ? " he asked, 
pointing to Loki. 

" I can at faster than any one a1nong you," 
said Loki ; '' that is 111y art. I a1n willing to 

l '' pro, e 1ny ·wore s. 
"That would indeed be a great feat,'' 

ans,vered U tgard-Loki, "if you 1nean what 
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you say, and that we shall find out pretty 

quickly. Come hither, Logi," he called to a 

man who sat at the further encl of the hall ; 

'' I wish you to try your strength with this 

Loki." 
A trough full of n1eat was thereupon brought 

in and placed upon the floor. Loki seated 

hi1nself at one ei1d, Logi at the other; which

ever got to the middle of the trough first was 

to be the victor. 
Loki ate eagerly and so rapidly, that even 

Thor was a1nazed. The adversaries reached 

the middle of the trough at the same tin1e, 

but when the n1atter was exan1ined, it was 

found that Loki had only eaten the flesh, 

while Logi had devoured the bones also-and 

the trough besides! The company, therefore, 

decided that Loki was vanquished. Abashed 

and crestfallen, he retired into a corner of 

the hall. 
It vvas Thialfi' s turn now. 

" Pray what can you do ? '' asked U tgard

Loki, turning to hirn with a sarcastic smile. 

'' I understand the art of running,'' he 

answered, '' and am willing to match 1ny 

strength with who1nsoever you select." 
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"That is a great art,'' said U tgard-Loki, 

" and one I n1uch admire . You n1ust, how

ever, be greatly skilled,· if you expect to conquer 
by it here. Nevertheless, you shall take your 
chance, and if you win, I_ shall indeed praise 
you.'' 

Ther upon, Utgard-Loki rose and went out 
of the hall, followed by all his courtiers into a 

large adjoining field. Here he caused distances 
to be 1neasured and fixed ; and this done, com

manded a tall young stripling, named I-I ugi, to 
run a n1a tch ,vi th Thialfi. They were to run 

three courses. The first ti1ne Hugi outstripped 
his adversary so 1nuch, that he turned back 
again on reaching the goal and 1net him not 

far fron1 the starting-place. 
" h, ha, Thialfi," cried U tgard-Loki, "you 

1nust stretch your legs better than that, if you 
wish to win this race. Still I n1ust do you the 

credit to say that there has been no one here 
b fore who has appeared to n1e so swift-footed 
as you. Now begin the second course." 

This ti1ne Thialfi ,;vas a good bow-shot fro1n 

the goal when Hugi had reached it. 

"That is mo .t excellent running," said 
U tgarcl-Loki to Thialfi, but yet I hardly think 
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that you will win the match. 1-Iowever, the 
third course 1nust decide: let it begin." 

Once more the two set off at full speed, and 
once again Hugi had reached the goal before 
Thialfi had got half-way. 

" It is enough," cried U tgard-Loki ; "you 
are conquered, Thialfi." 

"Yes, indeed, fairly conquered,'' cried all 
present, and Thialfi retired, feeling 1nuch 
annoyed. 

It was now Thor's turn to prove his strength. 
" Let us behold so1ne proof of your dexterity, 

Asa Thor," said U tgard Loki; "what feat do 
you excel in ? I am very curious to sec your 
much-vaunted power, of which all people speak 
so highly. Your followers have not shown 
great skill, but I doubt not you will exc 1 
the1n, and carry off the palm. vVhat act of 
prowess do you choose to perform ? " 

'' I choose to measure my powers of drinking 
with whomsoever you like," answered Thor. 

"It shall be as you wish," replied the giant. 
" Come, therefore, and let us return to the 
palace." 

Once 1nore within the hall, U tgard-Loki 
co1nmanded his cup-bearer to brina the horn 
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fron1 ,vhich his courtiers were wont to drink. 
When the man had brought it, the giant gave 
it to Thor, and said-

'' We deem that person a good drinker who 
e1n pties this horn at a single draught; so1ne 
en1pty it with two,.but no one is so bad a drinker 
as to need three." 

Thor looked at the horn ; it did not seem so 
very big, although it was so1newhat long ; he was, 
1noreover, very thirsty, and so had little doubt 
but that he should empty it at one draught. 
He began to drink, and drank as long and 
deeply as he could without setting down the 
cup or looking in. At last, however, he needed 
to draw breath, so he put down the horn to see 
how n1uch liquor was left. To his surprise it 
appeared quite a s1nall amount that had gone 
from it, and yet he had swallowed a large 
quantity, that he knew. 

"You drank bravely," said Utgarcl-Loki, 
' but not much. I should not have believed 
it, had anyone told n1e that Asa Thor could 
not drink better. I feel, however, quite con
, inced that you will e1npty the cup at your 
econd draught." 

Thor did not answer ; he ·was too angry. 
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He placed the horn to his lips, determined to 

take a yet greater draught than before; he drank 

until he was forced to stop for breath. vVhen 

he looked into the horn, it seemed to hin1 that 

less was gone out of it than the first time, 

although the horn could now be carried with

out spilling. 
Then said U tgard-Loki, "How nosv, 1~hor; 

why do you spare your strength thus; if you 

mean to ernpty the horn at the third draught, 

you must indeed drink mightily. I 1nust tell 

you the truth : you will not be called so great 

a man among us as you are held among the 

Ases, if you show no greater prowess in other 

things than you have shown in this.'' 

This last speech only enraged Thor still 

more. He put the horn up to his mouth, and 

drank with all his strength as long as he could 

drink. When at last he looked into the cup, 

there was certainly rather 1nore gone out of it 

than before, but still it was not e1npty. I-Ie 

handed the horn back to the cup-bearer. 

'' I will not drink any more,'' he said. 

"It is pretty plain," spoke Utgard-Loki, "that 

your might is not so great as sve deemed it to 

be. You certainly can do nothing in this ·way." 
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" I will try so111e other feat if you desire it," 
said Thor, "and I can tell you that if I were 
at home among the Ases, such draughts as I 
have drunk would not be counted small. What 
new trial do you propose for 111y power ? ,, 

"We have a little game amongst ourselves," 
said U tgard-Loki, "which is generally only 
played by mere youths; it just consists of 
lifting my cat there off the ground. I should 
never have ventured to propose such a game 
to Asa Thor, if he had not shown me that 
he can do far less than I imagined." 

vVhile the giant was speaking, a large grey 
cat ran across the threshold into the hall. 
Thor vvent up to her, placed his hand under 
her, and tried to raise her up; but the cat 
only curved her back while Thor tugged at 
her, and when Thor pullecl at her. with all 
the strength he could 111uster, he only suc
ceeded in raising one of her paws fron1 the 
ground. Disgusted at his fruitl~ss efforts, 
Thor abandoned the trial. 

"This game has turned out just as I 
expected," said U tgard-Loki. "The cat is 
somewhat big, and Thor is such a 111ite co111-
pared v;,rith the men who here surround us," 
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"Small as I am," cried Thor, his blood 
boiling over at these continued insults, " I am 
willing to wrestle with any of you, for now 
I '' am angry. 

"There is not one of these 1nen," said 
U tgard-Loki, looking around the hall, "who 
would not think it beneath him to wrestle 
with you. I--Iowever," he continued, '' if you 
wish it, I will send for an old woman, my 
nurse Elli; you can wrestle with her. She 
has conquered 1nany a 1nan, who seemed to 
me not weaker than Thor." 

By the giant's order, a withered old crone 
entered the hall. 

" I wish you to wrestle with Asa Thor," 
commanded U tgard-Loki. 

Alas ! once again had Thor to suffer the 
ignominy of defeat, for the more he exerted 
himself, the more Elli resisted his attacks ; 
at length the god began to lose his footing, 
and was thrown upon the ground. 

" It is enough,'' commanded tgarcl-Loki, 
" cease the struggle. To you, Thor,' he con
tinued, turning to the mortified god, '' I will 
only say you need ask no one else at my 
court to n1easure his strength with you. Ai e 
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have seen enough. Besides, it is getting 
late ?" 

He thereupon showed Thor and his compan
ions to a place where they could pass the 
night, and where they were well provided for. 

The next morning, when it began to dawn, 
Thor and his companions dressed themselves, 
and prepared to depart. U tgard-Loki hearing 
of this, came to see them, and ordered a table 
to be spread with the best of viands for their 
consumption. When they had finished their 
meal they were anxious to set off at once. 
Utgard-Loki accompanied them as far as the 
city gate. On parting, he asked Thor whether 
he was content with the result of his journey, 
and if he had met with any men mightier than 
himself. 

"I cannot but feel," answered Thor, "that 
my visit here has been a cause of great dis
honour to me, and I know you will hence
forward consider me a puny man, which 
grieves me much." 

"It is but fair," said Utgard-Loki, "that I 
should no,v tell you the truth, as you have left 
my hall, which, during 1ny l_ifeti1ne, and while 
I have my way, you shall not ea ily re-enter. 

D 
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And, what is more, you should never have 
entered i_t now, had I known beforehand that 
you possess such enormous strength, through 
which you nearly brought great misfortunes on 
us all. Know then, I have been deceiving you, 
by illusions. No Skrymir met you in the 
forest ; it was I. I laced your wallet with 
iron bands, so that you could not open it. 
When you gave me those three tremendous 
blows with your hammer, the first and least 
was strong enough to have caused my death 
if it had struck me. Did you see near my 
palace a mountain in which there are three 
deeply-dinted glens ? Those are the dints 
made by your hammer, for I placed that 
mountain between you and me each time you 
struck at me, though you saw it not. It was 
the same thing with the games; I deceived you 
throughout. The first feat tried was Loki's; 
he eat bravely, like Hunger personified, but 
he, whom I named Logi, was no other than a 
blazing fire that burned up both meat and 
trough. Hugi, with whom Thialfi ran the 
race was my Thought ; it could not have been 
expected, therefore, that Thialfi could measure 
it in speed. When you drank out of the horn, 
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and it seemed to you to decrease but slowly, 
you performed a wonder, by my troth, which I 
should not have· held possible had I not seen 
it. The end of that horn lay in the sea; you 
did not see that, but when you come there 
now, you will behold how much -the ocean has 
sunk through your draughts ; they have caused 
what will henceforth be called the Ebb. When 
you lifted the cat, you did a deed no less 
wonderful, and, to_ tell you the truth, we were 
all much terrified when we saw you raise one 
of its paws from the ground ; for it was no 
cat, as it seemed, it was the Midgard Snake, 
that lies round the whole earth. When you 
tugged at it, it was scarcely long enough to 
encircle the world between its head and tail ; 
you raised it so high, it was not far from 
heaven. If possible, the wrestling-match was 
a still greater marvel ; for there never was, 
nor ever ,vill be, a man whom Elli will not, 
sooner or later, lay low if he live but long 
enough, for Elli is Old Age. And now as we 
are parting, I will only add, that it will be 
better for us both if you do not come often to 
ee n1e. If you do, I shall again defend 

myself and courtiers by the aid of illusions, 
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so that you may gain no power over me." 
When Thor had heard this speech to the 

end, his anger knew no bounds ; grasping his 
hammer fiercely, he lifted it high in the air, 
but when he wanted to throw it, he could not 
see Utgard-Loki anywhere. He turned back 
to the palace, and thought to shatter it. But 
no palace could he see,-only wide smiling 
fields lay before him. 

Then he turned again to continue his home
ward way; still he was sore at heart, and 
swore vengeance against the whole brood of 
giants. 

But he did not execute his vow at once. 



THE LIFE- GIVING APPLES. 

D-N Asgard every god and goddess had an 
appointed place and function . . Now 
among then1 all there was hardly one 

on whom a more important duty had been 
i1nposed than on Iduna, the wife of Bragi. To 
her was entrusted the care of those magic 
apples, without which the gods would grow 
old and gray. She kept them in a splendid 
golden casket. If any god or goddess felt old 
and weary, they had only to call on Iduna and. 
ask for one of her wondrous apples, and at 
once the feeling was gone. 

It was therefore not surprising that Iduna 
was held in great respect at Asgard. Hardly 
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a day passed but some of the 1nighty heroes 
called upon her ; even Thor the strong did not 
despise the juicy fruits. 

Now it happened that these fruits, and with 
them Iduna, were once in great danger of 
being lost to the gods for ever. Odin, Loki, 
and Hoenir, were absent on a journey. They 
had been warring against their old ene1nies, 
the giants, and were now on their way ho1ne. 
Their journey had been long and tedious, for 
it had led the1n through barren 1noorlands, 
and over rocky 111ountains. Their stock of 
provisions had con1e to an end, and they were 
anxiously looking out for 1neans to replenish 
it. At last they can1e into a valley where they 
sa vv a herd of oxen grazing. 

" See the fine oxen," cried Loki, who had 
been the first to spy thern out; " let us catch 
one of them, and cook him for our upper.'' 

No sooner said than done. No scruple 
about another' property detained Loki, and in 
a very few minutes a large ox was caught, and 
some of its flesh placed in a kettle for the gods' 
supper. They all three sought for sticks, 
which they piled round the pot, and soon a 
large fire was crackling 1nerrily. 
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" Our supper will soon be ready now, I 

· hope," said Hoenir, rubbing his hands, after 

he had thrown another log into the blaze. 

" After our long fast it will be a treat to taste 

good ox-flesh again.'' 
The fire crackled on, and when the gods 

thought the flesh 1nust be nearly cooked, Loki 

raised the lid of the kettle and peeped in . 

vVha t was his surprise and dismay when he 

found the meat was as raw as when it was 

first put in. 
"vVhat can be the cause of this ?" he 

cried. "Why, the flesh is not cooked at all ! 

1\/Iethinks it does not generally need so long 

to n1ake a fat piece of ox flesh tender." 

As he spoke he threw so1ne more logs on 

the blazing fire, and the other two followed 

his example. 
For son1e time they waited in patience, then 

Hoenir raised the kettle's lid. Once n1ore 

they found the 1neat as raw as when they had 

first put it in. This made then1 angry. 

"There must be so1ne mischief at work 

here," cried Odin. 

'' I hope you lo not 
answered Loki, nettled, 

reflect upon me" 
' 

" I a1n sure I a1n 
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as ready for my supper as any of you." 
"No one thought of you, Loki," said Odin 

sharply. '' You should not excuse yourself 
before you are-accused." 

" Come, all this talking won't cook our sup
per," interrupted Hoenir. " Let us not wan
der fron1 the main point." 

"That is true,'.' said the other two. What can 
be the meaning of this singular circun1stance ?" 

While the gods were debating thus among 
then1selves, they heard a sound as of talking in 
the oak-tree above the1n. They looked up, 
and saw an enonnous eagle perched among 
its branches. The bird was 1nuttering to 
itself-

" I could tell why the flesh wi11 not cook
I could tell, I could tell ; ask 1ne, I could tell, 
I could tell. " 

" T ell, then, 111agpie of a bird ! " cried Odin, 
angrily. 

" I could tell, I could tell," went on the 
eagle ; " I could tell, I could tell." 

" If you do not speak at once, then," cried 
Odin, his aggravation ga111111g the mastery 
over hin1, " I \\ ill .. 111akc you repent your 
silence." 
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" Oh ho · so so " cried the eacrle · " not so 
' ' ' ' b ' 

,. st. But I am good-natured, I will tell. Let 
n1e share in eating the ox-flesh, and it shall 
soon be cooked. Is it agreed ?" 

The gods were too hungry to refuse such a 
seemingly innocent de1nand. They unani-
1nously assented. 

" Co1ne down," cried Loki, " and show us 
your n1anner of cooking. We are in haste." 

The bird flew down, perched upon the kettle, 
snatched up a leg and two shoulders of the ox, 
and was about to depart with them. 

" Not so," cried Loki ; " that was not our 
bargain." 

The bird turned a n1ocking glance at Loki. 
This incensed him still 1nore. He took up a 
long, heavy stick, and let it fall with all his 
n1ight on the eagle's back. The bird turned 
angrily, finding hin1self attacked. Loki be
laboured him once more with his stick, and 
this time he drove it deep into the eagle's 
back ; but h hurt him elf in using so much 
force, and his hands clung fast to the other 
end of the pole. The eagle thu clogged could 
not n1ount into the air. I-Ie flew along over 
rocks, rools, and bushes, trailing i.he unhappy 
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god after hi.1n till he was almost torn to pieces. 

Loki screamed and yelled with pain. At last 

he could bear it no longer, and was obliged to 
sue the bird for 1nercy. Hearing this, the 

eagle stopped his flight. 
" I a1n no bird," he said, " but the giant, 

Thiassi, and I will not release you, Loki, 

who1n I bave at last got in 1ny power, but on 

one condition." 
"Nan1e it, I pray," cried the agonized 

Loki; "if I can grant it, be sure I will. Any

thing to escape this torture ." 
" My condition is, that you shall bring 

Iduna and her apples out of Asgard into my 

home," said the eagle giant. 
"That can never be " said Loki · " name 

' ' 
so1ne possible condition, I entreat of you ; this 
may not, must not be." 

" No other will suffice," said the bird, and 
he reco1n1nenced his flight, till the agony of it 

soon became unbearable, and Loki once more 

called upon hi1n to stop. 
"You know my condition," said the eagle, 

complying; " I accept no other." 
" Be it so, then," said Loki; "let anything 

happen ; rather would I grow old and die at 
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once, than any longer endure such tortures.'' 
" It is agreed, then," said the giant, re

leasing Loki ; '' as soon as you return to 
Asgard, you will convey Iduna fro111 thence." 

" It is agreed," said Loki, thankful to feel 
hi111self once 111ore free ; and he set off i11 
search of his companions. 

" One word 111ore," cried the eagle, flying 
after him ; " you can tell Odin that it was 
giant Thiassi that kept the ox-flesh fron1 
cooking, for it was his ox you stole, and in his 
don1ains that you tried to cook it. Good-bye, 
then, for the present." 

At the end of the wood Loki found his two 
co111panions, \vho had gro\;vn alarmed at his 
long absence. I--Ie told the111 what had 
occurred to hi111, and of the fearful tortures 
he had suffered. He also delivered Thiassi's 
111essage to Odin; but of the pro111ise by ·which 
he had obtained his release he did not speak. 
1-Ie knew there was not a god at Asgard, but 
would rather slay hin1 with his own hand than 
let Iduna and her apples go ; so he kept his 
coun el on that point, half rejoicing in his 
1nischie\·ous heart at the trange sight Asgard 
would pre ent wh n all it , gods were growing 
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old and feeble, and could no longer eat of the 

golden apples to renew their strength. 
When the gods had rested long enough to 

allow of Loki's so1newhat recovering hi1nself, 
they continued their journey homeward. 
Arrived at Asgard, one of the first things Odin 
and Hoenir did, was to call on Iduna. Loki 

very wisely preferred not to accompany the1n. 
" Tell Iduna I shall be coming soon," he 

called after them, as they turned into the 
grove where stood the goddess's house. 

Odin and Hoenir were right glad to taste 
one of Iduna's apples again. During the 

whole journey they had, of course, not eaten 
one of her precious fruits, and they felt 

fatigued and weak. 
'' We have come for some of your apples, 

as you no doubt guess, Iduna," they said, 

as they entered. 
The goddess went in search of her golden 

casket, opened it, and handed a rosy apple 
to each of her guests. They eagerly bit into 
the juicy round, and as they did so, care 
and fatigue faded visibly from off th ir faces. 
Iduna watched them with interest. It was 
always a great pleasure to her to observe this 
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change take place, after some of the gods had 
been long away. 

" Ah, Iduna, what should we do without 
you and your apples ? " said Odin, ns1ng to 
leave; you do indeed hold one of the most 
precious charges in Asgard." 

He went out, and was soon followed by 
Hoenir. 

A little while after, Loki knocked at Iduna's 
door. 

"Enter," she cried. "Ah, Loki, is it you? 
I wondered not to see you come in with the 
others. Have your journeys taught you that 
you no longer need to taste of my life-giving 
fruit?" She held out a fine rosy apple to 
him as she spoke. 

" Not that exactly," said Loki, holding out 
his hand for the fruit, of which he stood so 
much in need, while he affected to survey it 
with contempt: " not that exactly; but you 
must, knovv, Iduna, that in the course of my 
travels I came upon a grove of apples, not far 
from Asgard, com pared to which yours are 
but poor, shrunken little things." 

" Nay, that cannot be," said Iduna, and 
she put her hand into the casket and held 
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up a few most perfect apples. " Loki 1s 

surely joking. I do not, cannot believe 

that any apples can exceed these in beauty." 

"If you will not believe me," said Loki, in 

a nettled tone, " allow me to convince you." 

" Most willingly," said Iduna. " Bring 1ne 

some of those apples to compare with mine, so 

that I may judge whether their beauty is 

greater, as you say." 
"That unfortunately I cannot do," said 

Loki ; they are so delicate, that were I to 

pluck the1n and bring them here, some of 

their beauty would have gone before I 

could convey them hither, and you could 

with truth say they did not rival yours in 

loveliness.'' 
" How can I see them, then?" asked Iduna. 

"By coming with me to the grove," answered 

Loki. '' I will escort you safely there and back 

again ; none of the gods shall notice your 

absence. Indeed, I mean \vell by you ; it pains 

me you should be so misled by Odin, as to be 

left to think your apples the most beautiful 

that exist, whilst every god who has travelled 

could tell you that they are as mere nothing 

to those that grow in the world outside." 
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" I dare not leave," said Iduna ; "indeed I 
dare not. You know it, Loki, that I have 
sworn never to leave the casket. I dare not 
do it, though I should dearly love to see those 
apples, as you may well suppose." 

" Oh, as to the casket," laughed Loki, "we 
will soon settle that. Take it with you-why 
not? You will not be quitting it then.'' 

" I do not like to," hesitated Iduna. 
" Oh, nonsense," said Loki. "Why, where 

can be the harm ? Do all the other gods 
stick so fast at home as you ? It seems most 
unfair, to my mind, that you alone should 
never see the world." 

Iduna still wavered, but the great wish to 
see the apples, and Loki's clever persua
sions, gained the upper hand. 

He at last wrung from her a promise that 
she would go with him. Loki thereupon 
appointed a place and time for them to meet, 
and took his departure, delighted with the 
success of his visit. 

Iduna did not feel so happy ; her n1ind was 
oppressed with what she had promised, but 
curiosity gained the mastery. 

At the appointed time she met Loki, bearing 
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her casket under her arm, and they both 

set forth together. When they had passed 

the gates of Asgard, Loki led Iduna into a 

dense for est. 
" The grove I spoke of is not far distant," 

he said. "Stay here a moment, while I look 

for the nearest road." 
'' You will not be long, will you ?'' pleaded 

Iduna. " Remember I have never been alone 

in the world before, and shall feel frightened 

if you leave me.'' 
She did not like to mention that a large 

eagle, who1n she saw perched in the branches 

of a neighbouring tree, was the chief cause of 

her alarm. 
" Oh, I shall not be a moment gone," said 

Loki, and sped away. 
Hardly had he disappeared from view when 

the enormous bird-who was no other than 

Thiassi, clad in his eagle plumage-swooped 

down on the hapless goddess, caught her up 

in his talons, and flew with her and her pre

cious casket towards J btunheim, where lay his 

home. 
In vain did Iduna call upon Loki for aid ; 

she was fast held by th bird' . claws ; e cap 
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was impossible, and she too late saw hovv 
vvrongly she had acted in yielding to the 
temptation Loki had held out to her. Arrived 
at J otunhei1n, Thiassi locked her up safely in 
his strong castle. Iduna was very sorrowful 
and miserable-she despaired of ever again 
beholding Asgard. 

Meanwhile, 1natter there went on 1nost badly 
without her. For a day or two her absence
though it was at once discovered, and caused 
general alann among the gods-did not make 
much perceptible difference. But after a while 
the gods grew weary, and longed for a taste of 
the life-o-iving apple . Some of them even 
turned grey, their gait was feeble and stooping; 
such a sight had never before been seen among 
then1; and when day after day passed, and 
Iduna did not return their consternation bor
dered on despair. Each asked the other if 
he knew aught about the goddess's sudden 
di appearance, and ea h replied in the negative. 

In de peration they at last applied to Odin 
for help. They all assembled in his palace, 
and a long, solemn meeting ,, as held. Each 
aod and goddess had to report when and where 
they had last beheld Iduna, and in this way 
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they learnt that so1ne one had seen her walking 

with Loki, very near to the outer gates of 

Asgard. 
" Loki, as usual," exclai1ned Odin, wearily ; 

"ah 1ne ! what trouble and 1nischief that Asa 

causes us ! Let hi1n be brought hither," he 

commanded. '' I do not ee him here : v;hy 

is he alone absent ? " 

Loki was forthwith bound and brought into 

Odin's presence. 

"We understand," said Odin, when Loki 

stood before him, " that it is you, Loki, who 

have led Iduna out of Asgard. Where is she ? 

-what have you done with her? Speak ; 

speak the truth, or my heaviest punish1nent 

shall fall on you." 

" What should I know of Iduna, and why 

do you apply to 1ne?" answered Loki. Indeed, 

I think I was away on a journey when she ,, as 

fir t missed, and therefor ---" 

" A truce to your idle words ! " cried Odin, 

wrathfully ; " you were not asked to make a 

speech, but to answer the plain truth to a plain 

question. v here is Iduna? Either you an. w r, 

or I kill you on the spot." 

\ hen Loki heard these ·words he grew yery 
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frightened: he had often encountered Odin's 
displeasure, but never before had he heard 
hin1 speak in such a tone . There was clearly 
no help for hin1-he must speak the truth. 

" Iduna is at J otunheim, " he said. 
" At J otunheirn ! " exclaimed all the gods, in 

dismay. 
"At J otunhein1 ! "repeated Odin; "and, pray, 

how did she con1e there ? " 
"If Freyja will lend me her feather garb," 

said Loki, avoiding the question, " I will pro
n1ise to try and get her back.'' 

This offer to obtain Iduna back was so much 
n1ore important, just no-w, than to hear the 
details of her disappearance, that Odin at once 
a ke l Freyja if sbe would grant Loki's request. 

" Certainly," aid Freyja; "what good is a 
feather garb to me, now I am getting old and 
sickly ? Bring Iduna back ; I have no other 
·wish.'' 

The feather-garb ,Ya brought; Loki put it 
on, an 1 fl ew as wiftly as his feathers would 
b ar hin1 out of Asgard, glad to escape so 
ea il}. He wondered whether the rescue of 
Iduna would be a liaht a task ;-he feare l 
not. oon he wa at J otunheim, and at once 
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sought out the giant Thiassi's palace. In his 

falcon plumage he perched himself on one of 

its towers, whence he could survey the whole 

building. He soon discovered that Iduna vvas 

held prisoner here, but she ·was so safely 

guarded by the giant that his heart quailed 

at the thought of ho,v he should release her. 

It happened that same afternoon that Thiassi 

left ho1ne for a fishing expedition on the lake 

and a great many of his followers went with 

him. :fhis was Loki's opportunity. Scarcely 

had the giant left his castle than Loki, in his 

falcon plumage, flew to Iduna's window, and 

called her softly by name. When Iduna heard 

herself called, she trembled with joy, for she 

felt sure it was some one from Asgard come to 

release her from this weary confinement; but 

she dared not show her pleasure, lest it should 

attract her gaoler's attention. Listl ssly, a. 

she had often done before now, she approach cl 

the window to . look for that help which, as yet 

had never come. When she drew nearer, she 

recognised Freyja's feather-dress , and he soon 

guessed whom it contained. She put her hand 

to her mouth to enjoin silence. 

" Come nearer the window," whi per cl Loki. 

'' Bring your casket.' 
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Iduna obeyed. Thereupon Loki touched 
her, and changed her into a nut; this fell on the 
,vindow-sill, just outside the bars, and Loki 
instantly seized it in his beak and flew off as 
fast as he could towards Asgard. 

But Iduna's sudden disappearance from the 
roon1 had, of course, not been unperceived 
at J otunhein1; an alarn1 was instantly raised 
throughout the castle, and some one was sent 
after Thiassi to infonn hin1 of the event. 1--Ie 
i1n1nediately put on his eagle plumage, and 
flew towards Asgard. His flight was n1ore 
rapid than Loki's, and in a short ti1ne he had 
nearly overtaken him. Loki, ·when he saw 
himself pursued, redoubled his speed: it was a 
hard race for clear life. 

Son1e of the gods ,v-ho were on the walls of 
Asgard, looking out for tidings of Iduna, saw 
the two birds approaching, and soon guessed 
who they ,vere. They therefore piled a bundle 
of chip on the spot towards ·which the two were 
111aking. The instant Loki had passed th~y 
set fire to the heap, so that Thiassi-who 
coul l not top his flight, being in full swing
set fire to his plun1age, and thus fell into the 
po, er of the gods. They killed hi111 instantly, 
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even within the portals of the celestial hon1e 

-a thing they had never done before. 

Their joy was great at having Iduna an1ong 

them once more ; there was not a god or god

dess who did not call on her that <lay to taste 

again those precious apples. The streets of 

Asgard resumed their wonted asp ct ; and no 

grey-headed, bent old 1nen ,ver any longer 

seen to walk in the1n. As for Icluna, she felt 

somewhat ashan1ed of herself for having b en 

so easily taken in, and secretly vowed never to 

quit the walls of sgard again. Loki kept 

quiet for awhile, out of the gods' way; whether 

he really felt sorry for his 1nisdeeds or not, is 

another n1atter. 
But the whole affair was not so ea ·ily passed 

over and settled as the gods thought,forwhen i.he 

news of Thiassi's 1nurcler spread to J otunhein1, 

Skadi, the giant's only child, was very wroth . 

She put on a suit of annour, took spear and 

sword, and went towards Asgard to avenge 

her father's death. Odin was the first per ·on 

she sought, and fro1n him she demanded 

retribution for this murder. 

"vVe are willing lo atone for the clcecl," 

said Odin. '' Your falh r 's is the first blood 
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that has been shed within our gates ; what 
con1pensation do you ask?" 

" 1 hat one of the Ases should become n1y 
husband," she answered. 

At first Odin was not inclined to grant this 
bold request, but after a ti1ne a co1npro1nise 

was effected; Skadi should choose a husband 

fron1 ~1nong the Ases, but she should see 
nothing of the1n except their feet ; in this wise 
Odin hoped that none of the most valuable of 

his god would be taken fro1n hin1. Skadi 

assented to this arrange1nent, and all the gods 

excepting Odin, \Vere placed side by side 
behind a curtain, fro111 beneath which only 
their f et peeped forth. Skadi inspected 
them carefully; so1ne were well shaped, so1ne 

ill ; but at last she came upon a pair of feet 
so perfect in their fonn, that she felt sure they 

could belong only to Baldur, the most a1niable 

and beautiful of all the gods. 
'' I choose the owner of these feet,'' said 

Skadi. 
The curtain fell, but no Baldur stood before 

the disappointed giante - it was ugly Njord, 
of N oatun, the ruler of th winds and ten1pest. 

Howe er, she had chosen, and n1u t abide 
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by her choice. That same clay Skacli n1arriccl 
N j orcl, one of the ugliest, but one of the 
wealthiest of the gods. 

It is said, though whether correctly or not is 
uncertain, that Odin did 1nore than he had 
stipulated for Skadi. B eholding her disap
pointinent at her choice, he took out Thiassi's 
eyes, and placed then1 as shining stars in the 
heavens, ·which pleased his daughter 1nuch. 

Certain it is that N j orcl and Skadi could 
never agree as to their choice of a residence ; 
Skadi wished to dwell in her fath r's castle at 
J otunheirn, and Nj ord loved to be near the 
sea. At last, after n1uch squabbling, they 
agreed to spend nine nights at J otunhei1n, and 
three a t N oatun successively. Yet even this 
arrangement did not answer after a tirn . One 
clay when Njord came back to his beloved home 
he was heard to sing : 

Of mountains I'm weary · 
Not long was I therc-
N ot more than nine nights ; 
But the howl of the wolf, 
Methought, sounded ill 
To the song of the swan-bird. 
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Skadi, who overheard this, sang in reply : 
Ne'er can I sleep 
In my couch on the strand, 
For the scream of the sea-fowl, 
The mew as he comes 
Every morn from the main, 
Is sure to awake me . 
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.r\..nother arrangen1ent 1nust clearly be n1ade, 
and they resolved to separate . Skacli returned 
to her 1nountain fastness for ever. I--Iere, snow
shoes on her feet and bow in hand, she passed 
all her tin1e in the chase of wild beasts-an 
occupation she clearly loved. Njord 1nean
while made hin1self quite happy at N oatun, 
and it is even said he took to hin1self another 
wife. 

Now, all these things need never have co1ne 
to pass but for the wiles of Loki and the curiosity 
of Iduna. 



I-IRUNGNIR'S VISIT TO ASGARD. 

'

NCE upon a time, when the Thun

~:::=:_i:tii derer Th~r had ~one eastward t_o 
- co1nbat with the giants, as was his 

wont, for it was but rarely that the 

J otuns left in peace the gods of Asgard ; Odin 

bethought hi1n that he too would visit one of 

these monsters, and he determined to seek 

out Hrungnir, the tallest and stoutest of then1 

all. So he mounted Sleipnir, the steed that 

bore All-Father through the air and over the 

waves of the sea swift as the wind, and 

directed his course to J otunheim. 

Now his golden helmet shone in the sun, 

and I--Irungnir saw it, and beheld also how 
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Sleipnir cleft the sea and the clouds. Then 
he cried in an1azen1ent-

" "\iVhat steed is this, that can ride through 
the clouds and the ,vaters ? '' 

vVhile he ,vas yet speaking, Odin rode into 
the entrance of the giants' hall, and stood 
before Hrungnir. 

"Truly this is a noble steed," cried 
Hrungnir. 

" I will ·wager n1y head that there is not its 
like in Jotunhein1," proudly answered Odin. 

f-Irungnir knit his brows when he heard 
these words. 

"Be not so sure '' he n1uttered · "your ' ' hor e is good, but n1y own is still better, and I 
will prove to you that it can leap higher with 
its four£ t than yours Vlith its eight." 

To prove his word , he leaped upon his own 
st eel, Gullfaxi, and swore that he ·would cause 
Odin to r pent his boasting. 

Then Odin, when he saw that Hrungnir's 
anger was aroused, ga e rein to Sleipnir with 
all speed, and turned him towards Asgard. 
He rode fast as the storn1-,vind, and though 
IIrungnir followed with all haste, he could 
nol oyerlake hi1n. either goc.1 nor giant 



74 TALES FROM THE EDDA. 

halted until they had con1e to the gates of 
Asgard, and in his anger Hrungnir did not see 
that he had crossed the boundaries of the 
Ases, and that he was in the domain of Odin, 
who had already disrnounted, and entered 
into Walhalla. 

Now Odin 1night have been wroth ·with the 
giant for riding in thus uninvited, but like the 
good god he was, he chose rather to return 
I-Irungnir's wrong with kindness. I-Ie was 
aware also that he had provoked the· giant's 
ire. So he came forth into the porch to greet 
Hrungnir, and invited hin1 to rest in his halls, 
and banquet with the Ases. 

"Right gladly will I do so,'' said I-Irungnir, 
and he sprang down from Gullfaxi, and entered 
the shining halls of Walhalla. 

vVhen he was seated at th banquetting 
table, Hrungnir quaffed the mead lustily, and 
called continually that his cup might be filled 
anew. Then Odin com1nanded the cup-bearer 
that they should place before the giant the 
drinking bowls of Thor. These were tv .. o 
goblets of great size, and none of the ses 
save Thor could empty them at a draught. 
vVhen Hrungnir saw then1 stand befor hin1, 
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filled to the bri1n with foaming mead, he 
resolved that the Ases should see his strength. 
He lifted the bowls to his lips, and with a 
mighty gulp, drained them to the dregs. But 
Hrungnir, though he had indeed drunk dry the 
cups of Thor, had not Thor's power to with
stand the evils that were hidden in the mead. 
When he had emptied the goblets yet a second 
tirne, he was disguised in drink, and in his 
drunkenness he boasted 1nightily. 

"You Ases, who vaunt your strength," he 
cried, " why I despise you. You are but flies 
as compared to me, and like flies I will crush 
you all between 1ny thumb and finger. I will 
bear these halls upon my shoulders, and carry 
thc1n clown to J otunhei1n. I ·will sink Asgard 
into the lowest realm of Hel. But stay, there 
are two of you that I will spare, Freya 
and Sif hall go with 1ne and be rny cup
bear rs." 

And a he spoke, in hi drunkenness, he 
1 erecl at the fair goddess, and held out the 
cup that she should replenish them. 

Freya did o tren1bling, and the rrods kne-Yv 
not what the) should do. ut Hrungnir lifted 
the goblet , and cried : 
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"I will drink dry all the mead in these halls." 

After a while, however, they grew weary of 

his idle bragging, and lost patience, and so1ne 

of them were angry. 

'' vVhere is Thor ?'' they cried, and where

fore is he absent ? " 
One after another they called on Thor, 

while Hrungnir grew yet rnore drunken, and 

bawled in his cups. 
Thor when he h ard himself thus invoked 

at Asgard, flew thither with lightning speed. 

In a moment he stood within the banquet 

halls, his brows knit with anger, his hand 

grasping Miolnir, the trusty weapon. 

"vVhat is it," he cried, "wherefore do the 

gods require n1y aid ? " 
Before, however, they could answer hi111, 

his eye lighted upon Hrungnir, and h shouted 

in tones of-thunder-

" What do I ee ? Wherefore is it per

mitted to a J btun to £ ast in the. e halls ? 

vVho has allowed hin1 to drink from 1ny cups, 

and why does Fre) a fill them before him ?" 

The sight of Thor and the ·ouncl of hi . 

anfrry voic had :oberecl I-Irungnir, wh i ar cl 

the Thunderer abov all the go l:. 
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Therefore, before the Ases had opened 
their lips, the giant had spoken. 

"I a1n here," he said, "at the bidding of 
Odin, and 1ny mission is one of peace.'' 

This speech, however, did not appease 
Thor. 

" You shall rue this invitation," he said, 
" ere ever you leave these ·walls," and he 
closed his hands yet 1nore firmly round his 
ha1nmer, and raised it in threatening fashion 
to·wards Hrungnir. 

Now Hrungnir was afraid, though he would 
not show it, but he rose up, and said-

" -It seems to 1ne, Asa Thor, that you will 
gain but little honour if you overcome a 1nan 
that i unarmed, it ,;vould betoken more cou
rage on your part to meet 1ne in fight at 
Griottunagard, on the borders of J otunheim. 
I-Iad I n1y ,veapons here I would 1neet you at 
once in yonder ,;vood, but since this is not o, 
you "ould do ill to fight 111e unanned." 

" You peak rightly," aid Thor, replacina 
hi ha1nn1er within hi belt. " I counsel you, 
ho" ever, to quit the e halls without delay, 
ancl "hen the moon hall have sunk ight 
ti1ne I will measure 1n3 self with you in battle." 
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Hrungnir, -vvho knew that Thor was not to 
be trifled with, made haste to depart, and he 
was right glad when he found hin1self once 
1nore safe and sound upon Gullfaxi, with 
Asgard left far behind hin1. But he was uneasy 
in his soul, for he could not help thinking of 
the duel that awaited hi1n. 

vVhen Hrungnir returned to J otunheim, he 
called together a council of the Giants, and 
laid before then1 the story of his visit to 
Asgard, and what had been the result, and he 
consulted with them a to what had best be 
done. The J otuns did not at all like the 
news. They held Thor in great a we, and 
they feared what might co1ne about if he 
should slay Hrungnir, who was the strongest 
of them all. They debated what they should 
do, and never before had there been such 
heavy counsels in J otunheim. At la t they 
bethought the1n of a device. They got 
togeth r clay, and fonned of it a 1nan, that 
was nine miles in height, and three miles in 
breadth, if you 1neasured him across the 
shoulders. ut when they had 1nade it, they 
did not know what to do for a heart, for they 
could find none big enough to fit the giant. 
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At last they put inside him the . heart of a 
mare, but it proved but a timid thing before 
Thor. When this clay man was ready and 
armed for the fight, Hrungnir made himself 
ready also. His own heart was of stone, 
sharp and three-cornered, his head too was of 
stone and so was his broad thick shield. This 
shield he held before him, and in his hand he 
grasped his club, which was a huge whetstone, 
and he counted upon its might. Thus armed 
he was not lovely to behold in his anger as he 
stood beside his clay squire at the gates of 
Griottunagard, awaiting the coming of Asa 
Thor. 

· Thor did not keep them waiting. At the 
appointed time the sound of thunder was heard 
throughout the land and Thor alighted from 
his goat chariot at J otunheim. He had 
brought with him his trusty servant Thialfi to 
be his squire, and Thialfi ran in front of the 
god to announce his coming. • 

iVhen Thialfi saw Hrungnir he cried " You 
are ill protected, J otun. It is true you bear 
your shield before _you, but Thor has seen you 
where you stand, and he is about to enter the 
earth and attack you from below." 

F 
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When Hrungnir heard this he quickly cast 

his shield under his feet and stood upon it. 

Then he grasped his whetstone tightly with 

both hands. 
At this moment lightning flashed on all sides 

and the growlings of thunder were heard. In 

the midst of the fire stood Thor, and the anger 

of the Ases was upon him so that none could 

behold him without fear. Miolnir was in his 

hand, and he swung it with all his force and 

cast it at the Giant. Hrungnir too lifted his 

club and threw it, but the hammer met it as 

it sped and shattered it. One half fell deep 

into the earth and formed a great rock whence 

all the whetstones come to this day. The 

other half lodged in the forehead of Thor so 

that he was thrown to the ground with its force. 

But Miolnir had not stopped in its work of 

destruction. It had sped past the club to the 

stone head of Hrungnir and broke it in bits so 

that he died. He fell forward upon the ground, 

and in falling it came about that he stumbled 

over the prostrate Thor, so that his giant foot 

lay upon the Ases neck.. Meantime Thialfi 

had attacked the squire of clay and de1nolished 

him at a blow. vVhen he had thus despatched 
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him, he looked about for his master and saw 
where he lay. He then strove to raise him, but 
he could not free him from the giant's foot. 
Then in his despair he called upon the Ases to 
help him. They came in answer to his appeal, 
but none of them could lift the mighty weight, 
and it seemed as if Thor would perish thus 
miserably. Three days and three nights they 
strove in vain, and they were downcast and 
perplexed. 

N ovv the news had come to Thor's home, 
and when his son Magni heard it, he resolved 
to go to the rescue of his father. He cared 
not that the Ases laughed at his resolve, for 
he was but three summers old, and they could not 
think that an infant would achieve that wherein 
they had failed. But when Magni ca1ne to 
J otunheim, behold he raised the leg of the 
giant as though it had been a feather, and freed 
his father from this evil bondage. 

"I a1n filled ·with shame, father," he said, 
" that I come too late, I believe I could have 
sent this monster into the realms of Hel with 
one blow from my fist.'' 

" You have done well," said Thor, " and I 
can but rejoice over your deed and laud it. 
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You will indeed become a mighty man and do 

honour to my name. And because of what 

you have done to day I will bestow on you 

Gullfaxi, the horse of the giant, that you may 

ride him in remembrance of this feat." 

But though Thor was now rescued from 

death, he yet bore in his forehead the whet

stone, and it pained him much. In vain did 

he try to move or loosen it, nothing would 

cause it to stir. 
Then the wife of Thor called in the aid of 

a sorceress, and begged her to sing her incanta

tions over him till he should be cured. So Groa 

came and sang over Thor till the stone loosened 

in his flesh. When Thor felt this he was filled 

with joy and hope, and because he desired to 

reward Groa for her labours, which were 

heavy, he cast about in his mind how he should 

give her pleasure in return. Then he remem

bered that her husband Orwandil was absent, 

and that she was disquieted about him, and 

he bethought him that he might quiet her fears. 

" Groa," he said, " how can I thank you for 

what you are doing for me ? The thought that 

I shall soon be rid of this stone does indeed 

give me pleasure, and now I think I can tell 
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you something that will rejoice you. In my 
-late wanderings in J otunheim I encountered 
Orwandil, your husband. Know, therefore, that 
he is safe and sound, for on these very shoul
ders I bore him across a stream." 

'' And wherefore did he need to be carried?'' 
asked Groa. 

" The ice had numbed his feet and he would 
have perished but for my aid, I placed him in 
a basket and carried him across the river : and 
in token that I speak true I can show you one 
of his frost-bitten toes, which I broke off as it 
stuck out of the basket, and flung into the sky, 
where it now shines a bright star." 

"Oh Thor," said Groa, you make me happy 
indeed; and will my husband soon return to 
me?" 

" He is even now upon the road," said Thor. 
vVhen Groa heard this she forgot all about the 
charn1s she was practising, and starting up she 
fl ew towards her horse, leaving Thor with the 
splinter in his head. There it re1nained until 
the end, and that is why it was the duty of all 
men to cast from them such stones, for every 
stone they cast from them loosened that fixed 
in the forehead of Asa Thor. 

-



THE DEA TH OF BALD UR. 

-o F all the sons of Odin, Baldur ,vas the 

most beloved. His fair countenance 

and bright sunshiny 'smile gained for him the 

name of the Beautiful. He was of a less war

like disposition than his fellow Ases, yet, 

though gentle -and mild, he was wise, and 

when he gave judgment, it was such, that his 

decisions were never departed from. His 

heavenly mansion was named Breidablick, and 

it was said that nothing unclean could enter 

therein. 
Now Baldur had, of late, been teased by bad 

dreams, and as they continued to torment him 
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night after night, he at last mentioned the 
matter in full assembly of the gods. 

" Sleep," he explained to the1n, " has be
come a thing I dread, instead of being a re
freshment. I seem confined in a dungeon, 
and terrible things happen round me from 
which I cannot escape." 

Uneasy looks passed round the assembly as 
they listened to Baldur's words. Odin, above 
all, ,vas much troubled, for he knew that the 
fate of the other gods depended on that of Bal
dur, and he feared lest these dreams foreboded 
evil to his beloved son. 

" My fellow-gods," spoke Odin, " Baldur's 
life is precious to us all, not only because we 
love hi1n, but because, if aught happened to 
him, evil ,vould also befall us ; for so it is 
written in the Book of Fate. What counsel 
ye that we should do in this sore strait?" 

For a long time there \ivas no answer to 
Odin's question. Then one and another of 
the gods rose to make a proposal, but none 
,vere good ; till at last Freyj a, the wife of Odin 
and mother of Baldur, stood up to speak. 
Her mother's heart yearned over her favourite, 
and had spoken wisdom to her mind. 
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"What think ye," she said, "of my advice? 
I hold that if my son Baldur must die, as his 
evil dreams portend, he can but die by the 
means ·of some person or thing. Let us avert 
this fate." 

" But how?" asked Odin. "To avert his 
fate is just what we desire, but how will you 
withhold all persons and things from hanning 
our well-beloved ?'' 

" By causing all things to swear they will 
not hurt him," she replied. " Leave this to 
me. If the Ases but think my council 
good, I will attend to its execution." 

Then uprose all the Ases, and pronounced 
her decision wise. Odin alone was in doubt 
whether even this precaution were enough. But 
as he could council no better, he held his 
peace. 

Freyja descended to earth. She visited all 
things, and made them swear they would not 
harm Baldur. All swore to her that which 
she asked. Fire and water, iron and all 
other metals, stones, the various kinds of 
earth, trees, flowers ; all sickness and disease, 
all poisons and noxious vapours, as well as all 
animals, the four-footed, the birds, insects 
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fishes, creeping things ; _not one of them re
fused to take the oath. Happy in her son's 
immunity from all manner of evil, Freyja 
returned to Asgard. 

Great joy reigned among the gods when 
they heard of the good success of her mission 
on earth, and all ran to the house of Baldur 
to wish him joy of his good fortune. 

"See how all things love Baldur," they said, 
" even lifeless things will not harm him. 
Happy indeed are we that out best-beloved 
is saved to us again." 

Only Odin did not join in the universal 
reJ01c1ng. He was still uneasy at he knew not 
what. So, without telling the gods, without 
even informing Freyja of what he was about 
to do, he saddled his good horse, Sleipnir, 
being minded to ride unto Niflheim, the 
kingdom of Hel. He would enquire of her 
whether she knew of any danger threatening 
his son Baldur. 

The eight-legged horse carried Odin with 
lightning speed down the steep abyss that 
leads to Hel's fearful abode. As he drew near, 
the dog, that guarded the portals of her house, 
perceived the stranger, and sprang forward, 
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baying fiercely. The dog was a fearful beast. 
His ugly jaws hung wide open, and were 
stained with blood, and his yelping was a 
horrible noise to hear. But, terrible as he 
was, he did not frighten All-father Odin, who 
rode on boldly, disregarding his bark, till he 
was right before the house of Hel. Then he 
dismounted from his horse, and began chant
ing an ancient Runic rhyme. He turned his 
face towards the north as he chanted it, and 
beat the ground with his stick, and then 
listened. 

At length a low sullen sound breathed 
through the still air. It ·was the voice of her 
\i\Thom god Odin was awakening from the 
dead; the spirit of the deceased Vala, who1n 
he had called once more into life by his incan
tations. 

"Who calls me," spoke the spirit ; "and who 
is he that dares break in upon the quiet of 
my tomb ? Long have my bones lain tranquil 
in their grave; snow has whitened it, rain has 
drenched it, dew has bedewed it, many a time. 
Dead was I long, why didst thou wake me ? 
What is thy name ? 

" I am called \i\T egtam," answered Odin, 
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for he was anxious to conceal his na1ne, "and 
am but a wayfaring man, unknown to thee. 
It is my desire to know something of N iflheim. 
Tell me for whom these seats are strewn with 
gold, and whose form is to repose in yonder 
glittering bed ?" 

" In yonder chamber that thou seest," ans
wered the Vala, "that goblet ready filled 
awaiteth the coming one, the best among the 
Ases. They call him Baldur ; the gods are 
filled with despair, for Baldur, even he, is con
consecrated unto death. Question me no 
more, thou wayfaring man, but let me sleep 
again.'' 

"Cease not yet, Vala, for I have more to 
ask. I would know what man it is that shall 
kill Odin's son. Speak, I com1nand thee." 

" Hodur, his brother, shall send hither the 
best-beloved, Baldur the Fair; he is the man 
that threatens with danger god Odin's son. 
Ask me no further, for I would sleep again.'' 

'' Cease not yet, Vala, for I have more to 
ask. I would know who shall avenge this foul 
deed upon Hodur, and shall bring to the 
scaffold Baldur's destroyer ?" 

'' God Odin, I know thee now ; ride home 
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again. Thou art no traveller come here to 
question me, none but thy mighty self would 
dare thus to pry into the far-off sanctuary of 
the dim future. When that dread day shall 
come, when Loki shall burst his chain, and 
everlasting twilight, even Ragnarok, descend 
upon earth, then, and then only, shall the 
death of god Baldur be at last avenged. Now 
hie thee hence, for I would rest in my quiet 
grave till that ti1ne come." 

\tVhen Odin heard these words he remounted 
Sleipnir, and he was very sorrowful, for he 
knew now that the doom could not be averted, 
and that Baldur the Beautiful must die. But 
he determined not to speak of it to any of the 
gods. 

These, meanwhile, rejoicing in Baldur's 
immunity from ill, had been delighting in all 
manner of games and trials of skill , in which 
they made him play the chief part. One of 
their favourite pastimes was to place Baldur 
in their midst, that he might serve them for 
a 1nark ; then they would shoot arrows at him, 
or hurl heavy stones and battle-axes. It gave 
them pleasure to see how none of these things 
caused Baldur any hurt, but glanced off 
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mindful of their solemn oath. Do what they 
·would, not one pain could Baldur feel, and 
the gods rejoiced when they discovered this. 

There was only one among them to whom 
Baldur's security gave no pleasure, and that 
·was Loki. It was not the first ti1ne that 
Baldur's good fortune had annoyed him. He 
,vas envious, too, . of all the love that god 
received; and when he found that, beside all 
other favours, he had also gained immunity 
from harm, his wrath arose within him ; for 
Loki had been absent from Asgard while these 
things happened, and had only just returned 
in the midst of one of these pasti1nes of the 
Ases. His envious heart knew no rest, he 
looked on till he could bear it no longer, and 
then left the field, brooding malice, and 
how· he could best do harm to Baldur. 

At last he bethought him of a plan. He 
changed his shape into that of an aged woman, 
and, thus disguised, went to the house of 
Freyja, and advanced to the steps of her 
throne. \tVith his usual cunning, he began 
his speech by congratulating F reyja upon her 
good fortune . 

"Ah," he said, "you may indeed hold 

• 
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yourself blessed above all mothers. Every 

other, live she in heaven or on earth, is subject 

to fears for the life of her son ; you alone 

know your child safe from evil, and can rejoice 

over it the more, as it is by your means, and 

thanks to your good council, that he enjoys 

this wonderful security. But are you indeed 

sure that all things have sworn your· oath ? 

Even now the gods at their meeting are 

throwing darts at Baldur; it would be ter

rible had you forgotten any person or 

thing." 
"Nay, but I have not," she answered. "All 

earthly things were visited by me, not a tree 

or shrub escaped me ; I did not deem the 

smallest shoot too insignificant to swear its 

oath, lest one day it should grow a mighty 

tree and threaten my Baldur. I went so far 

that I half meant to make that weak, feeble 

plant, the n1istletoe, swear also. You know it, 

perchance-it grows on the eastern side of 

Valhalla; but I refrained. It seemed too young 

and weakly to be asked for an oath; why, it 

cannot even draw its own nourishment from 

the earth, it has not strength enough, but is 

forced to grow on another tree, and be fed by 
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it. It was too slight a thing, and I passed it by." 
This was great news to Loki : he drank in 

Freyja's words with eagerness. " If Fate 
decrees Baldur's death," he thought in his 
wicked heart, '' then even the weakest reed 
will be endowed with power enough to work 
him ill." So, having gained the object of his 
visit, he departed, still retaining his disguise, 
till he was far from Freyja's house. Then, 
resuming his own shape, he sped as fast as 
he could towards Valhalla. Eagerly he ran to 
its eastern side, and there-yes, just as Freyja, 
described it-he saw a mighty oak, and grow
ing upon it a straggling shrub, which he knew 
at once to be the mistletoe. 

Loki looked round cautiously to see if any 
one perceived him. Then, finding he was 
quite alone, he advanced to the tree and broke 
a branch off the parasitic shoot. Fast as he 
had come he sped back to Asgard. He found 
the gods assembled at their wonted games. 
Only Hodur, Baldur's brother, stood outside 
the circle of the men ; he could not join in any 
games, for he was blind. Loki went up to 
where he stood. 

" vVhy do you not shoot at Baldur ?" he 
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asked. '' Would not you also like to take a 

shot at him ?" 
" I cannot," answered Hodur, " for I a1n 

blind, and cannot see where Baldur stands. 

I have no weapon." 

"Nay," said Loki, "that shall not hinder 

you ; you should do honour to your brother as 

the others do, and throw some missile at his 

head. This slender reed will suffice. There, 

take it in your hand, I will direct your aim." 

As he spoke, he pressed the mistletoe bough 

into Hodur's hand. The blind man took it; 

he was glad for once not to be left out of all 

the sports, and he aimed as Loki directed. 

Alas ! the aim was but too true ! The 

slender branch proved more powerful than arrow 

or spear: the favourite of the gods had received 

a fatal blow, he sank to earth, his breath failed 

him, and in a few seconds he was dead. 

When the assembled gods saw this terrible 

sight, they were speechless with horror, they 

did not even think of approaching Baldur to 

see if life were indeed extinct, so shocked were 

they at the dastardly deed. Mutely they 

looked at one another, as though they ques

tioned who could have done this thing. One 
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thoughtwasin all theirminds,vengeance against 
its perpetrator. When at last they recovered 
somewhat from the shock, they broke into 
loud lamentation ; not one of them could gain 
composure enough to speak. Odin was the 
1nost distressed of all the Ases, and with good 
reason, for none knew so well as he what 
terrible things Baldur's loss forboded for the 
gods. 

At last, when the Ases recovered somewhat 
from the first outburst of their grief, Freyja, 
the mother of the murdered man, was the 
first to speak. 

'' Who among you all,'' she asked, '' desires 
to .gain my love and goodwill ? Is there one 
of you that ·will dare ride into the dread king
dom of I-Iel, and try to vvin back from her my 
beloved son Baldur? I will pay any ransom 
Hel may ask, if she will only permit our best
loved to return to Asgard." 

No one answered. All feared to undertake 
so hopeless a mission. 

" I know well," added Freyj a, "that Hel is 
implacable, and never restores what she has 
once obtained. But ·who can tell ? perhaps 
even she may make an exception in favour of 

G 
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our Baldur? Is there none of you that will 

attempt the ride ?" 
" I will attempt it!" at last said Hermodur 

the Nimble. 
" I will lend you Sleipnir to ride upon," said 

Odin ; "he will carry you faster than any other 

horse could do." 
Then Odin commanded that Sleipnir should 

be saddled, and brought before him. Hermo

d_ur mounted him at once, and galloped off 

without delay. All the gods bade hi'm good

speed with a sigh: they 1nisdoubted much the 

success of his mission. 
Meanwhile the Ases prepared to render the 

last honours to Baldur, and to burn his body. 

They lifted up the dead god and bore him 

mournfully to the sea-sho.re, where stood his 

ship Hringhorn, one of the largest in the world. 

Upon it they intended to erect his funeral 

pile. The ship was a gigantic one, and stood, 

when not in use, on the dry land. The gods 

prepared to push it into the water, but all 

their united strength proved unable to make it 

move an inch from where it rested. In vain 

did they try ; in vain did even Thor essay his 

giant strength against it. 
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Perplexed at this unlooked-for obstacle, the 
gods consulted what had best be done in this 
juncture. One of them proposed that they 
should send for help to J otunheim, and a 
messenger was despatched thither to ask for 
the services of the giantess H yrrockin, who was 
famed for her enormous strength, greater than 
any of the Ases. 

In due time she came, a hideous apparition, 
riding on a wolf, whom she bridled with 
venomous snakes. She sprang from her strange 
steed as she approached the assembled Ases. 
Odin at once commanded that four of his ser
vants should hold the ani1nal, but their united 
strength failed to keep it in check, until at last 
they threw the ·wolf on the ground and seated 
the1nselves upon him. Even then it was with 
difficulty that they kept hi1n under. 

The .giantess immediately approached the 
ship: she pushed it with such force, that the 
veins on her forehead swelled with exertion, but 
she only pushed once, and the 1nighty ship slid 
into the sea, though so violent had been the 
motion, that fire fl.ashed from its sides, and 
the ground trembled so 1nuch that all the lands 
on earth felt the vibration. 
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This sight filled Thor with envy; he felt it 

was an insult to his strength that a woman 

should have accomplished that of which he 

was incapable. His ever ready wrath got the 

better of his wisdom, and he swung his 

hammer Miolnir high a!oft to fling at 

Hyrrockin, and would have killed her, had 

not the Ases interfered and held hi111 back. 

Meanwhile the giantess, undismayed, de

parted as speechlessly as she had done her 

appointed task. She silently mounted her 

horrid steed, and galloped away. 
The gods then began to build a tall funeral 

pile on the ship's deck upon which, when it 

was finished, the body of Baldur ·was tenderly 

uplifted and laid. There remained nothing to 

be done save the setting it on fire. 
Up to this time Nanna, the beloved and 

loving wife of Baldur, had beheld all these 

preparations in speechless, tearless woe. But 

when she saw the body_of her dear loved one 

about to be borne avvay from her for ever, she 

could contain herself no longer ; with one loud 

cry of anguish she sprang towards the body, 

and sank clown lifele s at its side. Grief had 

broken her heart. 
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Then two of the Ases came forward and 
bore her body, together with her husband's, on 
board the ship, so that their ashes might be 
mingled on the same pile, and loud was their 
,vailing and grief at this second bereavement. 

When all the preparations ,vere ended, and 
the faithful couple laid side by side, Baldur's 
favourite horse, fully caparisoned, was led on 
board the ship, that he 1night perish with his 
n1aster. Then an Asa set fire to the pile. As 
the first tongue of flame shot up to view, 
Thor hallowed the ship and its precious 
freight with three blows from Miolnir. Then 
the wind filled the sails, and slowly, slowly, 
Hringhorn floated out to sea. Until late that 
night the red light of the burning ship illu
n1ined the horizon, and lighted up the crests 
of the waves. 

Thus death had entered into Asgard, the 
ho1ne of the gods, and there was not one, save 
Loki, who did not feel sad and lonely. He, 
the contriver of all this 1nischief, had escaped 
the instant after directing the fatal blow, to a 
lonely chasm, known only to himself. Here 
he executed ·wild dances of pleasure, and gave 
utterance to cries of joy at his successful villany. 
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While all these things were passing at 
Asgard, fleet-footed Sleipnir was bearing the 
messenger of the gods to the regions of Hel. 
For nine days and nights he had ridden 
through deep valleys, so dark that he could 
hardly see before hin1. On the dawn of the 
tenth day he reached the river Gjoll, which 
forms the boundary of N iflheim. A bridge led 
across it which was covered with glittering 
gold. Hermodur rode over it. When he 
arrived at the opposite side, the maiden who 
kept the bridge sprang forward in terror. 

" What is thy name ?" she asked. " Who 
art thou? vVhence come? But yesterday 
five bands of dead warriors passed over this 
bridge, yet all of them together did not cause 
it to tremble and shake as thou and thy horse 
have made it do. Nor is thy hue that of 
death. Speak, what wouldest thou in the 
kingdom of pale Hel ?" 

Hermodur answered, " I ride to Hel to 
seek Baldur. Hast thou, perchance, seen 
him pass this way?'' 

" In very truth have I seen him pass the 
Gj oll bridge ; he and Nanna both together ; 
but what of that ?" 
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"I am sent hither by the gods," said Her

modur, "to beg Hel to restore unto us our 
beloved Baldur." 

" A strange request," replied the maiden, 
" and one never preferred ere this. Dost thou 
believe it possible to waken pity in Hel's cold 
breast? Ah! I much misdoubt the success 
of such an undertaking. However, go thy 
way; that path to the left will bring thee to 
the bars which surround Hel's house . . I wish 
thee good speed." 

So saying, the 1naiden vanished. 
Hermodur rode forward in the direction 

indicated until he stood before the tall, iron 
barriers. Now here could he see a gate or any 
place of entrance. Leaping off Sleipnir's 

back, he drew its girths as tight as the horse 

could bear then1, remounted, stuck his spurs 
into its flanks, and, with one bound, horse and 
rider cleared the iron bars, and stood at the 
threshold of Hel. 

Then Hermodur dismounted and entered 
the hall, where he saw countless shadows 

seated all around, but on the place of honour 
sat Baldur, his brother. Hermodur approached 
him and told hi1n wherefore he had come. He 
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demanded to be led before Hel. He told her 
of the sorrow of the gods at Baldur's loss, and 
conjured her to pern1it the beloved of all 
beings to return to the sun-light. 

" Let Baldur return with me at once," Her
modur pleaded, "so that lamentation be heard 
no longer at Asgard." 

" Listen," said Hel, and as she uttered this 
first word Hermodur shuddered. He had never 
heard 3: voice so terrible, so hollow. " Listen ; 
I will not be deaf to the entreaties of the gods, 
but Baldur cannot ride forth ·with thee. That 
which thou sayest must first be proved. But 
Baldur is beloved of all beings and things, 
nov{, therefore, I will restore hi1n to Asgard 
on one condition-it is this: if all things in the 
world, living as well as lifeless, shall weep for 
Baldur, then shall he return unto the Aesir, 
but he must remain with 111e if there be found 
so much as one person or thing that speaks a 
word against him, or refuses to weep at tidings 
of his death." 

"It is well," answered Hermodur, and he 
took his leave of Hel much comforted. He 
kne,v how dearly Baldur was loved, and he 
feared hot that anything in earth or sky would 



THE DEATH OF B A LD[: R . 105 

refuse its tribute of tears. He prepared to set 

out at once fron1 N iflhein1 ; Baldur conducted 

him to the threshold, and the gods parted full 

of good hopes. Nanna sen't a casket and 

other gifts to Freyja, and Baldur sent Odin a 
. 

nng. 
As fast as Sleipnir~.-vould bear him, Hennodur 

rode forth, and right glad was he to behold 

the sunlight once 1nore. Arrived at Asgard, 

he gave a full account of ·what he had seen 

and heard, and all the Ases were filled with 

hopes that Baldur the Beautiful ·would soon be 

in their 1nidst again. 
vVherefore the gods sent n1essengers unto 

all ends of the world, begging all beings and 

things to weep for Baldur, that he might be 

delivered out of the hands of Hel. The 

request ·was complied ·with ·willingly; not a 

being, not a thing, refused to shed tears for 

Baldur. The gods wept, the giants, the 

dwarfs, the human beings wept. All plants 

and trees were hung with heavy drops of brine, 

and the very stones sweated de,v. In fact, 

the whole of earth and heaven was bathed in 

tears that were wept for Baldur's death. 

Full of joy at the sight, the messengers 
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returned from all ends of the world and reported 
to Odin how successful their mission had been. 
Now Baldur could not fail to be restored to 
them. 

Only one of the messengers had not yet re-en
tered Asgard, but there was no fear lest his mis
sion should have been unsuccessful ; grief for 
Baldur had been so universal. And indeed he 
had the same story to relate, and was returning 
full of joy when at the very doors of Asgard he 
was detained. l\ hideous old giantess sat 
spinning in a rocky cavern, and· as she spun 
she crooned a song, and the song ran thus-

'1 Thock's eyes shall keep dry ! Thocks eyes shall keep dry ! 
Nor in life nor in death had I need of Baldur ; 
Let Rel keep that which she hath, 
Thock's eyes shall keep dry! Thock's eyes shallkeep dry!" 

'fhen the messenger went in and implored 
the hag to weep for Baldur. She refused ; he 
prayed yet again and again ; it was too terrible 
that on the very eve of success Baldur should 
be lost to men and gods for ever, because this 
one woman ref used hi1n her tribute of tears. 
In vain did he plead. At last, sighing with a 
sigh that shook the earth, he re-entered Asgard, 
and told his sad tale to Odin. 
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And thus it was that Baldur never returned 
to Asgard ; and it was Loki who had banished 
him thence, for the old hag v,ras no other than 
he, and so he ended the evil work he had begun 
with the mistletoe-bough. His crime did not 
remain hidden fro1n the Ases, and they vowed 
vengeance against him in their hearts. But 
the time when they could execute it was not 
yet ripe, and it was destined that Loki should 
yet play the gods many a sorry trick before the 
just punishment came home to him. 

It came in time, however, and was indeed 
terrible in its wrath. 
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ING OEGIR, the sea
god, once went 

to pay a visit to 

the gods at As

gard. They en

tertained him 
: magnificently; 
,'. banquets were 

given in his hon-
~ . 

our, stones were 
told, and sagas 
sung to please 
him. The mighty 

Oesir vied with one another how best to 
delight him. 
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Soon after this, Oegir, who did not wish to 
be outdone, invited all the gods of Asgard to 
celebrate with him the feast of the autu1nnal 
equinox. They can1e. A great banquet ·was 
spread for the1n ; eight days they feasted 
right royally, and at the end of that time 
there was still plenty left to eat. But the 
barrels of drink were getting e1nptier and 
emptier, and at last the Ases discovered to 
their dis1na y that there would soon be no 
n1ore ale left. 

" What shall ·we do without ale to give a 
zest to the banquet ?" they asked disconso
lately. 

" Give us n1ore drink, Oegir," said Thor. 
" Alas ! I have no 1nore to give," said the 

sea-god ; '' yet I could soon find a ren1edy, 
had I but a kettle large enough to brew ale 
for such a 1nighty company. There lies 
malt enough in n1y castle." 

" Is that all you will need to give us drink ?" 
spoke Tyr ; '' then help can soon be found.'' 

"How, ho,v !" exclaimed Oegir. 
"Speak, Tyr, and tell us ho,v,'' cried all 

the Ases. 
" Far to the East," said Tyr, " lives the 
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giant Hymir, my mighty father; he possesses 

a cauldron that is a whole mile deep. If 

Thor will come with me, I will undertake to 

fetch it ; alone I could not." 

" That I will, right gladly," said Thor, to 

whom the prospect of an adventure was 

always welcome, particularly of one in which a 

giant was to be outwitted ; for he still smarted 

under his recent defeat. "That I will," he 

said. 
" But do you think you can get possession 

of this famous cauldron ?" asked Oegir. 

" By a trick, most certainly," said Tyr, 

" Hymir will not give it up willingly; you 

of that may be sure." 

" Let us be gone,'' said Thor impatiently ; 

' and he went out of the hall and himself sad

dled his goats and put them into his carriage. 

At dusk they reached the dwelling of Hymir, 

which was built in a rocky chasm. The giant 

was from home; but Tyr's grandmother, an 

ugly crone, who had nine hundred heads, wel

comed them kindly, and bade them descend 

from their carriage and enter the castle. 

When they were within the gates, she said-

" Strangers, I pray you let me hide you 
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awhile in this huge kettle; my son H ymir is 
often ill-hu1noured towards guests ; I would 
rather prepare hin1 for your arrival." 

" It is well," said Tyr; and both he and the 
astonished Thor stepped into the huge kettle, 
the object of their journey thither. 

vVhile Thor was still lost in ad1niring the 
cauldron's huge dimensions, and in imagina
tion rejoicing at the gallons of ale that could 
be brewed within its mighty limits, heavy steps 
·were heard approaching the castle. It was 
Hymir, who had CQme home fro1n hunting, and 
·was in a very ill-hun1our indeed, for he had had 
but small success that day. He entered the 
hall arid threw down his hunting accoutren1ents 
with an exclamation of disgust. . 

"Be of good cheer, Hy1nir," said his wife; 
" for you have guests in the house. Your son 
has arrived after a long absence, and has 
brought ·with him a mighty one, the Thun
derer Thor. 

vVhen H ymir heard this, the blood rushed 
into his cheeks; he blew into his thick black 
beard and looked round him with eyes so 
fierce, that one of the beams of the ceiling 
burst, and seven cauldrons came clattering 

H 
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down to the ground. Tyr and Thor came 

forward and placed themselves before the 

giant. He measured them a long ·while with 

his dark piercing eye ; not one of them spoke 

a word. The giant's spirit boded him ill from 

the Thunderer's unexpected visit ; still he 

deemed it wiser not to seek a quarrel with 

him. Therefore he spoke at last and said,-

'' You are welcome, Thor ; I pray you take 

supper with me to-night." 

" That will I right gladly," answered Thor; 

'' my long journey has made me hungry ; I do 

not need much pressing to eat." 

H ymir therefore commanded that three oxen 

should be killed and roasted. When they were 

ready, the trio sat down to eat, and Thor ate 

for his share alone two of the oxen. That 

seemed much even to a giant's appetite. 

'' I cannot entertain such guests as you for 

long together," he said. " If you stay over to

morrow we must each supply our own supper 

from the produce of our hunting. My stores 

would soon be empty by such an appetite." 

" Right gladly will I go with you to hunt or 

to fish," said Thor, and thereupon lay down to 

rest. 
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Next morning at daybreak, Hymir announced 
his intention to go out fishing, to seek for the 
day's provender. 

" I wiH accon1pany you," said Thor. 
" As you like," said H ymir ; " but I doubt 

n1uch whether a young stripling like you will 
be of n1uch use to 111e on the sea. You are too 

. small, and ·will feel cold if I remain out as long 
as I am wont to do, or go out as far towards 

• the icebergs.'' 
" Do not let that distress you," said Thor ; 

'' it remains to be seen which of us tvvo wjll 
first desire to return to land." 

' 
Thor tried to speak as calmly as he could, 

though his anger was roused, and it needed but 
little 111ore for H ymir to ha-ve felt the weight of 
the Thunderer's ha111111er. But he checked 
himself, for he wished to shew him his strength 
in other vva ys. Instead he asked-

" Have you anything to give me as bait, 
Hymir ?" 

"That you must find for yourself," said the 
giant, and went on making his boat ready. 

Then Thor went to the pasture where 
Hyn1ir's herd of oxen were grazing, caught the 
largest and fiercest of them, and wrung his 
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head off. Hymir bit his lips with rage as he 

beheld this, but did not say a word. Thor 
took up the head and placed it in the boat, 
which Hymir was just pushing into the water, 

and then sprang in himself after it. 
" Can you row ?" asked I-I ymir, as Thor took 

his seat at the prow of the boat. 
'' As well as you can,'' said Thor; and seizing· 

two oars, pulled so that the boat flew through 

the foamy waves. 
Hymir meanwhile rowed with his back to 

Thor. The boat shot along at lightning speed. 
When they had rowed thus for some time, 

H ymir drew in his oars and said,-

" This is the part where I am used to fish." 

" What ! " cried Thor ; " are you tired al
ready ? and we have only just set out! Dare 
not you row farther to sea ?" 

This speech vexed H ymir. 
" I tired ! " he sa_id, " not I. I thought you 

rnight be, and therefore proposed that we 
should stop. As that is not the case, by all 
means let us row on." 

They did so, therefore, and for some time 

pulled mightily, so that the little skiff flew far 
out into mid-ocean . I--Iymir grew alarmed; 
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Thor's strength see1ned to increase instead of 
flagging; each moment they drove faster and 
faster over the waves. 

" Stop ! " cried H y1nir at last ; " we 1nust go 
no further, it would be dangerous. Alrea ly 
we have come to the region where lies the 
n1ighty Midgard snake; if I n1istake not, we are 
even now rowing above its head." 

" That is well," said Thor; "it is for that 
very snake I desired to fish to-day." 

The giant looked at hi1n with astonish1nent, 
but there was something in Thor's 1nannel' 
that forbade ren1ark. The Thunderer laid 
aside his oars, took out his strong fishing line, 
arranged it, fixed the bull's head on its hook 
for bait, then cast the line into the sea, and it 
soon reached the botto1n. 

The Midgard snake, whose head rested in 
this region, ·was not often plagued by fisher-
111en ; and therefore, when it saw an ox's head 
con1e sinking through the sea, it never expec
ted to find it attached to an angler's line. 
Eagerly it snapped at the bait, and in an 
instant the hook had caught its throat. \tVhen 
the snake felt the pain, it shuddered and tug
ged at the hook o hard, that even mighty Thor 
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was forced to hold by the boat's side for 

support. But this seeming defeat only put 

Thor on his mettle . Collecting all his divine 

strength, he pulled, and pulled again. At first 

neither snake nor Asa would yield ; then Thor 

pulled so hard at his line that his feet vren t 

right through the vessel, and he had to stand 

on the ocean's bottom. 
But this accident disturbed him little ; 

though the giant did not take the matter so 

cahnly, when he saw the waves co1ne in and 

out of the skiff. Thor continued to pull and 

pull, trying to hoist the serpent up to the boat's 

edge. At last he conquered. Like the ridge 

of a mountain, a long, green, shi1nmering back 

uprose from out the water. Then followed an 

ugly dragon's tail, which lashed the ocean into 

foam ; and still Thor pulled. Then came an 

ugly flattened head, with fiercely rolling eyes, 

that darted fire and fury from their depths ; 

and still Thor pulled. And there came to view 

wide-spread nostrils, and hideous gaping jaws, 

spitting forth venom and smoke ; yet Thor 

was not unnerved, but pulled on, trying to land 

the monster. 
Hymir, who beheld this spectacle in silence, 
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had grown paler and paler. His fear at last 
knev1 no bounds; and, just at the moment 
when Thor swung his ha1nmer aloft to strike 
the serpent's head, he took out his knife and 
hastily cut the Asa's line. The serpent fell 
back into the sea with a mighty thud, and the 
,vaters splashed up sky-high on all sides. 

Thor's anger at being thus baffled knew no 
bounds. He raised his hand and struck the 
giant such a blow on the head, that Hy1nir fell 
sidelong into the water. Then Thor took up 
the boat and all its contents on his shoulders, 
-there were three whales in it that Hymir had 
caught,-and, without even stopping to bale 
out the water, carried the ·whole like a feather 
to land. Hymir, when he recovered from his 
blow, had to wade ashore as best he could ; 
and he silently determined, when next he went 
out fishing, not to choose Thunderer Thor for 
his companion. 

Still, his insolent spirit was not at rest; and, 
on the evening of their return, he could not 
resist once 1nore vaunting his strength against 
that of Thor. 

" You row well enough,'' he said ; " that I 
will not deny; but that may be habit; even the 
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weakest learn such things by practice. But I 
misdoubt me much whether you could, for 
instance, break this crystal goblet out of which 
I drink.'' 

Thor looked at the goblet, examined it well, 
and then glanced round for something to throw 
it at. At last he fixed upon a granite pillar 
that supported the hall at its centre. He 
dashed the goblet against it with all his might. 
The pillar split in half with a loud noise, but 
the goblet returned into Hymir's hand perfectly 
sound. Then Thor took it a second time, and, 
noticing the giant's shield which hung against 
the wall, threw it with force against its edge. 
The shield sprang in twain, and the wall behind 
it received a mighty crack ; but still the goblet 
remained unbroken. Upon this Thor grew 
angry. He fetched the cup once more fro1n 
Hy1nir, to whom it had returned, bent his knee, 
and threw it with all his force at the giant's 
forehead. 

" Break, forehead or goblet," he cried ; " I 
care not which." A sound of shivering glass 
echoed through the hall, the cup lay in frag-
1nents on the ground, but the giant's brow 
remained unwounded. 
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" My greatest pleasure is gone,'' sighed 
H ymir, "now that that cup is broken. Indeed, 
Thor, you have forced me to acknowledge your 
power. I have detained you already far too 
long fro1n Oegir and the other Ases who await 
you. Tell 1ne why you ever came thence to 
trouble n1e." 

" Give 1ne your cauldron," said Thor, "and 
I will trouble you no further." 

"Go then," spoke Hymir; "and you n1ay 
take yon kettle, if you can carry it. If you 
can, I shall confess you are the strongest 
a1nong gods and men. Stay; let my son Tyr 
try first if he can n1ove the cauldron." 

Tyr did as he was bid; but in vain did he 
endeavour twice, thrice, to move the kettle but 
an inch. He tried his hardest, for he would 
fain have shown his father that he also was a 
proper man. 

At last Thor grew impatient at these vain 
attempts. 

"I do not need your help," he said. "Take 
my goat chariot and drive back to Oegir. Say 
I an1 coining with the cauldron; it will not be 
long before I follow you." 

So saying he took up the cauldron, clapt it 
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on his head like a hat, and strode with it out 

of the hall. The brim of the cauldron reached 

down to his knees ! He walked on some dis~ 

tance without looking back. vVhen he did so, 

he became aware that H y111ir ·vvas pursuing 

him with a mighty band of men, for Thor had 

not been gone long before H ymir regretted 

having let the cauldron go. vVhen Thor saw 

this he stopped, took the kettle from his head, 

set it on the ground, and, grasping Miolnir 

finnly in his hands, awaited their nearer 

approach. 
He had not long to wait. Miolnir was soon 

dispatched on his errand of death; first Hymir, 

then all his followers, were struck down by the 

Thunderer's mallet. Thus Thor had his first 

revenge upon the giants for the tricks they had 

played him at U tgard-Loki's court. Elated 

and strengthened with success, he once more 

raised the cauldron on his head, and strode as 

fast as his legs would carry hi111 to Oegir' s house. 

The Ases received him with loud cheer of 

joy, and they could not praise his prowess and 

strength enough. Oegir at once set about 

brewing ale in the mighty cauldron ; and before 

long there ,vas indeed drink enough, and the 
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banquet recom1nenced. The 1nerriment ran 
higher than ever; n1any ascribed this to the 
new ale that had been brewed in Hymir's 
cauldron, saying they had never tasted such 
beer before. Everyone was content, and ad
mired the arrangements of the feast and the 
waiting of Oegir's servants. 

This praise vexed Loki, and out of sheer 
,vantonness he killed one of those servants. 
When the Ases saw this, they all sprang up 
from their seats, seized their spears and shields, 
and pursued Loki into the forest. When he 
had disappeared from vie,v, they returned to 
the banquet; and for so1ne days there was rest 
from Lolti's mischief-making. 

After a while, however, he returned, and, 
stopping a servant in the outer hall, demanded 
of him ,vhat conversation the gods were carry
ing on ,vith1n. 

"They are speaking of fights and of praise
\vorthy deeds of arms," said the servant, "and 
of each several Asa they have deeds of prowess 
to tell. Only of you can neither As nor Asynia 
say a good word." 

" I ,vill enter the hall myself," said Loki, 
" and will slander tlient." 
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" Do not so,'' begged the servant; "they 

bade you never return here among them ; ill 
may befall you if you du aught more to vex 
the Ases." 

'' What care I ?" said Loki, and he strode 
into the hall with a finn, defiant tread. 

When the Ases saw hi1n enter they were all 
silent, and the conversation that a moment 

before had been so lively stopped ; and yet 
Loki was unabashed. 

"I an1 thirsty," he said, "and have come a 
long. distance ; give 111e a drink of sweet ale, 

I pray.'' 
Not a word of answer can1e. 
"Give rne to drink, I beg," he continued. 

Still no notice was taken. 
"I ask for drink," he repeated. "Why are 

you silent, all ye gods? you answer me never 

a word. Find 1ne a place at your banquet, or 
else bid me begone.'' 

'' The Ases will never find you a place at 
their banquet," said Bragi, at last breaking the 

silence. "They know too well whom to admit 
to such an honour, and whom to rej ect.'' 

" Is this so, Odin?" asked Loki, turning to 

All-father. " Am I refu sed a place at this 
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feast, and do you forget that I am also your 
brother, and that you ·were never to refuse me 
drink and food? I claim that promise now." 

" Find a place for the wolt's father at the 
banquet,'' said Odin to one of the gods ; '' it 
1nust even be as he says. But beware, Loki, 
how you slander us any more in Oegir's hall." 

Loki seated himself at the place indicated, 
and for a while he ate and drank in silence. 
But after a time Oegir's powerful ale made hi1n 
talkative; and, one after the other, he began 
to launch abuse and calumnies against each 
god and goddess present. Odin tried to silence 
hi1n; in vain. He even spoke ill of All-father, 
and his evil tongue kne,v no bounds. He 
boasted to Freyja that it was all his doing that 
Baldur the Fair could never 1nore sit in the 
asse1nbly of the gods. He tat.111ted Tyr ,vith 
unfitness for fight, saying it would be a poor 
wretch that would deign to tackle hi1n, who 
had only a left hand, seeing that his son, the 
,, olf, had bitten off the brawny right. 

At last Thor, thinking to silence Loki, 
threatened to stop hi n1outh with Miolnir 
if he would not hold his peace. 

"Either you shall feel Miolnir's weight," he 
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cried, " or I will throw you far out to the east

ward, so that no man may see you more.'' 

"In your place, Thor, I would not speak of 

going eastward," said the unabashed Loki ; 

" n1ethinks you gained little glory there, when 

you were fain to creep into a giant's thumb for 

shelter and safety.'' 
"Silence, impudent wight,"' cried Thor, "or 

Miolpir shall shatter every bone in your vile 

body." 
" Many more years do I intend to live, for 

all your hammer's blows; remember, you are 

not always invincible; remen1ber Skrymir and 

the knots he tied in your wallet, so that you 

had to go without your supper, and nearly 

fainted for want of food." 

'' Once more,'' screamed Thor, "will you be 

silent? It is your last chance I give you now, 

or Miolnir will force you to shut your slander

ing 1nou th for ever.'' 

" I will from hence," said Loki; "for I have 

spoken enough. Neither god nor goddess 

has this day escaped my slandering tongue . 

Before you only do I retire ; for I know you, 

and do not doubt but you will strike . One 

word to you, Oegir, and I am gone . You have 
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given the gods a banquet, and I, an Asa, have 
been expelled from it; another you shall never 
give. For, ere the gods visit you again, the 
flames will have licked up your possessions, ay, 
and all the ·world besides. I go now, and my 
face here shall trouble you no further.'' 

vVith one bound Loki cleared the threshold, 
and was outside the hall. 

The Ases breathed more lightly when his 
back was turned; but all merriment had fled 
from an1ong them, for Loki had left a sting 
rankling in . every heart. 

\Vhen the gods at length left Oegir's hos
pitable halls and returned to Asgard, they swore 
one and all that Loki's incessant mischief_. 
n1aking should go on no longer ; that he should 
no longer be the spoiler of their pleasures, and 
do naught but what was ill. They swore it on 
their honour as Ases, and it was not long 
before they carried their oath into execution. 



THE PUNISHMEN'f OF LOKI. 

~~rvilVI L and 1nischievous as had been the 
deeds of Loki, there was not one 
a1nong them all that had made him 

so hated at Asgard, as the way in which he 
had caused the death of Baldur, and then re
fused him the tribute of a tear, which might 
redee1n hi1n from the realms of Hel. For 
son1e time past he had been visibly shunned 
at Asgard whenever he showed his handsome 
face in the streets, and he began instinctively 
to feel that there was danger for him in pre
senting hi1nself too often before the Ases. He 
therefore appeared more and more rarely, and 
at last, after the incident at Oegir's banquet, 
absented himself fro1n them altogether, and 
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hid himself among the mountain fastnesses, in 
secret places known to him alone. 

Here, dee1ning he should probably have to 
stay for all time, he built himself a house, but 
the feeling of insecurity being strong upon him, 
though its situation was extremely retired, he 
determined to give it four doors. He hoped 
in this way to be able to escape all dangers, 
from whatever side they might approach. 

Still he could not feel easy. He spent his 
<lays in wondering what plans the Ases would 
devise for his capture and punishment, and his 
cunning head had already discovered innumer
able stratagems for eluding their supposed 
attacks. Often and often he would change 
himself into a salmon, and hide under the 
cooling spray of a waterfall, where he would 
give himself up entirely to these meditations. 

" They cannot catch me in this fonn," he 
thought, " nor can they see me here, hidden 
under all this spray. And I an1 not such a 
fool as to be caught with any bait." 

In this way time went on. None of the 
Ases came near the spot, and of all the various 
attacks Loki fancied they were 1neditating 
against him not one had ever come to pass. 
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· He began to find this mode of life very dull, 

and wondered how and when it would end. 

One day, as he sat by the water's edge, he 

fell to watching the play of the fish that dis

ported themselves in the clear waters. Sud

denly it came into his head that these fish 

might be caught if a large bag were drawn 

through the water. Then it struck him 

that such a bag would be most useful if the 

water could pass in and out of it, and if it were 

so made that the fish, once caught, could not 

escape. 
He determined to try the experiment, and 

taking flax and yarn, began to pull the threads 

backwards and forwards, knotting them at 

regular intervals. The occupation fascinated 

him, and night coming on, he re-entered his 

house, made a bright fire and continued to 

weave on at his invention-the first fishing net. 

Thus he sat on till far into the night, un

heeding everything but his new occupation ; 

his usual vigilance forgotten and relaxed. 

Meanwhile All-father Odin, mounted on the 

throne I-Ilidskialf, whence he could survey the 

whole world, had at length discovered Loki's 

hiding place. He at once made the news 
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known throughout Asgard, and a party of 
Ases, acco1npanied by Odin, set out to bind 
and punish the eternal mischief-maker. They 
set out, and were already near the house before 
L oki, absorbed in his net-making, was aware 
of their approach. 

The instant he perceived them he knew 
there was not 8- second of time to lose. He 
threw the net he had been so carefully making 
into the fire, and hastily changed himself into 
his sahnon shape. With a great splash he 
sprang into the water, just as the impetuous 
Thor, who had rushed on a-head of his 
brother Ases, thought to grasp hi1n. 

vVhen the rest of the gods came up to the 
river's edge, Thor could only point out to the111 
the shining salmon, 'Which they were quite 
powerless to capture. Their souls were filled 
with mortification at the sight, and the irate 
Thor was blowing into his thick red beard 
with dangerous mien. 

Disappointed of their prey they went into 
the house, hoping to find they scarce knew 
what. They seated the1nselves round the still 
.sn1ouldering embers, feeling very s1nall and 
foolish, and wondering what they should do 
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next. Should they return to Asgard in dis

grace, their 1nission unfulfilled, or should they 

await the time when it might please Loki to 

quit his fish disguise and resume his Asa form? 

a thing they knew him far too ,vell to believe 

he was likely to do, while he suspected their 

presence there. 
They deliberated on these things. Kvasir 

alone had no advice to offer. He was intently 

looking into the hot embers, for there was a 

strange something there that attracted his 

gaze, a something he had never beheld before. 

Now K vasir was of all the Ases the one 

most gifted with the power of perception. 

His quick sight, his acute penetration, were 

famed in all Asgard. The gods, therefore, 

seeing him thus abstracted, left him in peace. 

They felt sure that as soon as he had arrived at 

any conclusion he would impart his thoughts. 

" Ases," he suddenly exclaimed, "Loki him

self has left us the clue by which we can cap

ture him in his present shape. See there, 

among the embers I can trace the vestiges of 

cords that have been burnt. It seems to me 

that if such a thing were passed through the 

water a fish might be caught with it." 
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The gods pressed round to see the impres
sion of the net ·whjch Kvasir had discovered, 
and they all agreed with him in his sunnise. 

"We 1nust endeavour to copy this thing,n 
said Kvasir, "that is, if god Odin agree." 

" Most certainly ," said Odin. 
So they all sat down to work, and with 

Loki's own flax and yarn, succeeded in weav
ing a net like that of ·which they sa,v the im
print in the ashes. 

vVhen it was finished they carried it to the 
edge of the river and threw it into the v\rater; 
Thor holding it at one end, and the rest of the 
Ases at the other; thus jointly they dre·vv it 
gently backwards and forwards through the 
·water. Loki's horror was great when he found 
that his own invention was thus turned against 
himself. He s·wam about in terror lest he 
should be caught in the n1eshes of the net, and 
once or twice escaped the1n but narrowly. To 
his great delight he perceived two stones, and 
creeping between them he several times felt the 
net pass harmlessly over him. 

The gods ,vere aware that the meshes had 
grazed against some living thing, and hoped 
,vhen they drew it out to find their prey in the 
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net. Great was their disappointinent on find
ing it e1npty. 

K vasir then suggested that they should 
attach stones to one end of the net, so that its 
weight might make it sweep the bed of the 
nver. The Ases followed his advice, and 
once more began to draw the net through the 
·waters. 

This new plan succeeded in chasing Loki out 
of his hiding-place. In an instant he beca1ne 
aware that he was not far fro1n the fall. Dart
ing rapidly onward, he swain to the river's 
brink, and giving a leap across the net, he hid 
hi1nself among the foaming watcr.:i . 

Then the gods were no further than before, 
-except that they now knew exactly where Loki 
,vas. The Ases divided into two bands, one 
standing on each side of the fall. Thor waded 
into the middle of the strea1n and held the net. 
Then Loki p2rceived that there were but two 
chances of escape for him. 1-Ie n1ust either 
swi1n out to sea, or once n1ore leap over the 
net . He chose the latter course, and prepared 
to leap over the ready-spread snare. Thor 
snatched at hi1n in his spring and indeed 
caught hin1. But Loki was so slippery that 
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he would have escaped even then, if Thor had 
not held him very fast by the tail. 

That is the reason why the tails of sahnon 
have since been so fine and pointed. 

So Loki was caught at last. 
The gods n1ade him resume his own shape, 

and then without any questioning, dragged 
him to the spot they had selected for his pun
ishment. They took him into a cavern where 
they had previously put three enormous 1nasses 
of rock, placed at an angle. In these they had 
bored three holes, and it was on this pile that 
Loki was destined to expiate all his wrong
doings and crimes. Then they took stout 
thongs of iron, and bound hi1n on to the 
points of the rock. It was a terrible position, 
and one of great agony. 

But the gods were not content with this. 
They did not consider that any punishment 
could be too great for Loki, so they bethought 
them what more they could do to render his 
situation terrible. 

Then it occurred to one of the1n that they 
should hang a poisonous snake above his head, 
in such wise that its venom should fall without 
ceasing, drop by drop, on his face. They 
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chained the serpent also to the rock, just 
above the unlucky Loki's head, and left him 
alone in his agony. 

But even Loki, miscreant as he was, was not 
without a being in the world who loved him. 
His wife Siguna loved him dearly, and when 
she heard of the terrible fate that ha.cl befallen 
her husband, she immediately left Asgard and 
set forth to join him. She took up her place 
beside him, and held in her hand a cup in 
which she caught the venom that fell from the 
serpent, thus relieving Loki of one of his 
terrible miseries. 

Day and night she did this for him, never 
ceasing from her task nor quitting her post. 
Only when the cup was full was she forced to 
withdraw it, and that second even was more 
than Loki well could bear. His agonies at 
such times were so great that he would struggle 
with all his might and main to tear himself 
away from the rocks to which he was bound, 
and his howls were fearful to hear. 

This was the punishment of Loki, which he 
was destined to endure until the time of Rag
narok, which is the end of all things. 







.. 
RAG NA RO I(. 

fm'OvV though Thor fought so bravely le against the JOtuns, he knew as did 
the other gods right ,;vell that once 

on a time a mighty war would break forth be
tween them and the giants, wherein the gods 
would be vanquished . This was not to be 
wholly without cause, for the gods had not 
kept themselves stainless fro1n sin, neither had 
they always kept their word nor scorned to do 
deeds of vileness , wherefore evil had dominion 
over the1n. It can1e about that in Asgard and 
in Midgard sin was abroad . Envy and evil 
feelings caused brethren to slay one another, 
fathers n1urdcred their infants, relentless cruelty 
stalked abroad and there was neither faith nor 
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love in heaven or earth. The powers of evil 
were unloosed. At this tin1e the gods wandered 
n1ournfully through the realrns of Asgard, and 
dreadful things were foretold by the dwarfs. 
But the fulfilment thereof did not come at once, 
and 1neanwhile oppressive stillness reigned in 
the upper realms, and the sullen din of war 
was heard in the lower regions of the world. 
Gods,. men, and things awaited what they knew 
must come. Then there came upon the world 
a winter, severer than any that had ever come 
before, and the snow fell down from all quarters 
of the skies and buried the earth beneath its 
n1antle. The winds becan1e hurricanes, and 
blew fierce and chill, and the sun lost his power. 
For three years did this winter endure and no 
su1nmer ca1ne to warm the land. And yet 
though they suffered grievously, 1nen did not 
abstain fro1n their wickedness . Then the 
bonds of the earth were unloosed, so that it 
shook greatly, and all the trees that were upon 
it were uprooted, the mountains fell down from 
their . heights, and there were chas1ns that 
yawned even into the kingdom of H el. 11 
chains and fetters were broken and torn asun
der so that Loki was released from his shackles 
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and the Fenris Wolf escaped from the halter 
that had been 1nade. 

When all these things had come to pass, it 
·was known that Ragnarok, the Twilight of the 
gods was at hand as it had been foretold of old. 
Then the Fenris Wolf sought out Loki his 
father, and they gathered about them all 
things that were vile. The sea tossed and 
moaned in fury, and the Midgard snake raised 
her head. Her writhing shook the world to its 
foundations and caused the waters to overflow, 
and her fiery breath spread pestilence through
out the land. Men went in shoals down into 
the realms of :Hel, and vultures and eagles 
fought for their unburied bones. The shadow 
of Death hung over the world and troubled 
even the halls of Asgard, and the gods looked 
sorrovvfully upon their glea1ning hon1es, and 
upon the shady aroves that should so soon be 
theirs no longer. 

Then suddenly there burst forth fron1 the 
lands of eternal ice the ghastly death-ship 
N agelfari that is built of the nail~ of dead 1nen 
that have been left uncut. In the stern sat the 
mighty giant Hryn1, and he steered its course 
right towards Asgard. The ship was filled with 
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Jotuns armed with javelins and spears and 
terrible to look upon in their fury. Loki was 
with them and Surtur with his flaming sword 
and the fiery sons of Muspel; it was an army 
dreadful to behold. 

Now Heimdal, the watchman, who was ever 
stationed at the Bridge Bifrost, that is, the 
entrance to Asgard, saw the ship and its crew. 
He blew a loud blast on his horn that resoun
ded through all the regions of Asgard. Odin 
heard it and all the Ases and they knew what 
had co1ne about, and made them ready for the 
last fight. The eight hundred doors of \!Val
halla were opened, and there rode forth thence 
the heroes that had fallen in combat, to fight 
once more the battle of the gods. Odin sprang 
upon Sleipnir his steed, and put his golden 
helmet upon his head and armed himself with 
his mighty spear. \tVhile they yet armed the 
ship came across the everlasting sea and 
landed its fearful load. The giants and their 
followers put themselves in order and rode 
across the bridge Bifrost into the very heart of 
Asgard and the rainbow bridge broke beneath 
their weight. 

Then gods and giants dre,v themselves up 
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1n battle array upon the endless plains of 
Midgard. Odin rode at the head of the Ases 
and there were with him eight hundred thou
sand heroes of Walhalla. Beside Odin strode 
Thor, the undaunted, and in his hand he 
swung Miolnir his trusty hammer. 

Opposed to the Ases were the wild J otuns, 
and with them was the F enris Wolf and the 
ugly Midgard snake. The cruel jaws ofFenris 
hung open ready to devour all things and his 
eyes shot fire, while the Midgard serpent 
writhed, and pestilence and noxious vapours 
breathed from her nostrils. 

Then Heimdal once more blew a blast on 
his horn and it was the signal for the awful 
battle to begin. It raged so terribly that none 
can tell thereof, for the world has not seen its 
like and will not again. All-Father Odin, fell 
upon the odious wolf and wrestled with him 
right valiantly, but at last Fenris overcame All
Father, as it had been foretold and Odin and 
Sleipnir v,rere devoured by his jaws. But it 
,vas ,vritten also that Odin should be avenged. 
For vVidar the son of Odin attacked the beast 
and seized him by the jaws. He wrenched 
them asunder by his strength and pierced him 

K 
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to the heart with his sword. Yet Widar was 

not to escape his doom. For in the agony of 

death the wolf caught him in his clutches and 

tore him so that he died. 
While these things were doing the heroes 

fought with the giants and their host and over

came many of them, and laid them low, but in 

the end the J otuns triumphed over the heroes 

of Asgard. 
In vain Thor the unconquered strove to aid 

his brethren. The Midgard snake had sought 

him forth as her special prey, and for many 

hours they combated together. After a long 

time the serpent was overcome by Thor, but 

hardly had he slain her, when he fell down dead 

at her side, for her poisonous breath had 

stricken him. Tyr, Heimdal and all the other 

Ases perished also, and yet the battle raged 

fierce and hot. 
Then Surtur flung his flaming sword into 

the midst, and there was fire kindled in all 

the world. The flames licked the doors of the 

heavens and pierced even into the bowels of 

the earth, and all that was upon the land and 

all that was in the water or high in the sky was 

shrivelled into nought by the destroying fire. 
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Asgard was blotted out and Midgard, J otun
heim too and the regions of Hel, the terrible. 
The sun that had long been darkened went 
out, and the stars fell from the skies. The 
earth quaked and tre1nbled and the heavens 
were rent in twain, and the fire ceased not 
until all things created had been destroyed. 

When all had perished, the fire ended, but 
the world was filled with qualms of thick smoke. 
The air -v.ras murky and heavy and the ever
lasting sea overflowed all things, there moved 
in its depths no creature, nor were stars reflec
ted in its surface, for there was neither heaven 
nor earth. How long this lasted it is not given 
unto men to know. 

Then it ca1ne about that the earth arose 
fro1n the bosom of the waters, for it had not 
perished, and the waters withdrew into their 
place. A new sun was born to shine down 
upon the world and a new moon and stars 
were lit. Then the earth was clothed with thick 
verdure, as in the spring-time when it is in its 
beauty, and corn sprouted forth unsown upon 
its sides. Shrubs too and trees ca1ne forth and 
flowers 1nade the air rich with perfume. After 
many days there were created on its surface a 
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pair of mortals, sinless and fair, and from them 
have sprung all the races of men. The Ases 
also reappeared in heaven and sat once more 
upon thrones of gold guiding the universe and 
guarding the children of men. Only the evil 
had perished in Ragnarok, for only evil can be 
destroyed. Good must triumph and remain 
for ever, for it is written that in the end good 
shall reign upon earth and all things be given 
over to its dominion. 

J 
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"Thorpe's 'Northern :Mythology,' so well known to English. folk-loris ts, is the only other book upon this subject, and there is ample room for a,nother, for much has been dune since Thorpe's time . . .. A really charming book."-Fotk-tore Record. "This is an excellent book, a.ntl it deserves to be thankfully received by all who wish for an account of orthern Mythology .... . It forms a handsome volume well adapted for presentation, ancl is skilfully arranged and described.in language poetic but clear.".Vo/es and Quel'ies. 
'' Of all the books of this season, this is. the best . . . . It contains a, complete account uf the religious beliefs and traditions of the Norsemen .... Interesting ih the extreme, full of tal s of war, adventures of sea, mighty battles, the themes tha-t inspired the heroic people to whom we owe much that is best in our composition."-Stanl(ard. "The very numerous full-page illustrations display a wealth ,of imagina,tiv.e resource." -Court Circ11.tar . 

Epics and Romances of the Middle Age.s, 
By Dr. W. WAGNER. Very fully illustrated .. [Shortly. 

CONTENTS :-Lombard Cycle: Alboin and Rosamonde-King Rother-Omit and Dwarf Alberich, &c. Got/tic Cycle: Hugdietrich-Wolfdietrich-King Sam on-Dietrich of Bern and his Comrade - King Laurin and the Rose Gar len-Battle of Ravenna, &c. Nibelungm Cycle. Beowulf. Charlemagne Cyclct: Children of Haymon-Song of Roland-William of Orange. Artlturian Cycle: The Holy Graiil-Perceval-Lohengrin-Tristram and I olt-Tannhauser. 

Flowers and Flower-Lore, 
By Rev. HILDERIC FRIE ' D. Fully illustrated. [ShorltJ '· 

CONTENTS :- The Fairy Garland-From Pixy to Puck-The Virgin's Bov,rerBridal Vheaths and Bouquets-Garlands for Heroes and aints-Traditions about I< lowers-Proverbs of Flowers-The Seasons-The Magic Wand'uperstition about Flowers - Curious Beliefs of Herbalists --Sprigs and prays in Heraldry-Plant Tames-Language of Flowers-Rustic Flower Names-Peculiar Usages- ·witches and their Flower-lore. 

A Short History of Art, 
By FRANCIS C. TURNER, B. . Illustrated with a large number of Woodcuts and Reproductions of Famous Pictures. [ Sho, t{1'. 
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SPECIMEN ILLUSTRATION (" HAUFF " ) OF "THE FAIRY 

TALES OF ALL NATIO ' S." 



Published by W. Swan Sonnmschein &, Co. 5 

THE ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY OF 

Qt{r.e !JairJJ Qtal.ea oJ aU jati.ona. 
"The boys and girls of to-day owe a deep debt of gratitude to Messrs. S0nnenscheiJ1 <% 

Co. for the treat here prepared for them." -School Board Chronicle. 
"The idea is a good oue, and in addition to the intrinsic interest of the stories, t l1e 

volumes will be convenient for students of comparative folk-lore. "-British Q.1rnr! ,·r11 
Review. 

"The idea is au excellent one. The paper, print, binding. and illustrations, are all fhat 
could be desired."-Scllool Guardia.n. 

SRRIES £.-ORIGINAL FAIRY TALES. 
Germany: Hau:ff's Longnose the Dwarf and other Fairy 

Tales. 5s. 
"Hauff as a story-teller is inimitable .... We have never known this book to fail witl1 

a. rhild audience.''-Journat of Education. 

Scandinavia: Gustafsson's Tea-time Tales for Young Little 
Folks and Young Old Folks. 4-f. 6d. 
"Gustafsson will doubtle-ss succeed in continually increasing his-retinue of readers." -

_4.cademy. 

The New Arabian Ni~hts: Select Tales omitted from t h e 
Editions of GALLAND and of LA E. Edited by W. F. KIRBY. 4s. 6d. 

[Just pub!ish:•rl. 
In preparation. 

Clemens Brentano's Fairy Tales.-Topelius' Finland Idyfa . 

SERIES II.-FOLIC TALES. 
America: Hiawatha and other Legends of the Wigwams 

of the Red American Indian , compiled by C. MATHEWS. 5s. [7ust pub!' /ml. 
Ireland : Fairy Legends and Traditions of Ireland, 

ollectecl from the People, by T. CROFTON CROKER. 5s. [Just publishrd. 
Lancashire : Goblin Tales of Lancashire, 

Collected by JAMES BOWKER. 4s. 6d. [J'Mt pub!ishtt!. 
Scandinavia: Old Norse Fairy Tales, 

Gleaned from the Swedi h Folk, by STEPHE.!'i'S and CAVALLIUS. 4-f. 6d. 
[Yust publish rd. 

Spain : The Bird of Truth, and other Fairy Tales, 
ollectecl by FER r A CABALLERO. 4S. 6d .. 

.l1t preparation. 
Volumes for Brittany, Basque Provinces, Portugal, 

Modern Greece. 

EXTRA SERIES. 
Old Norse Sagas, 

:Selected and Translated by EMILY S. CAPPEL. ,µ. 6d. [Just p11blisr.cd. 
Gesta Romanorum: The Anci-ent Moral Tales of the Old 

tory-teller , Selected and Adapted. 4-f. 6d. [.'.Just pubhsl.rd. 
In preparation. 

Popular Books of the Middle Ages.- Tales of EnchantmeDt 
from all Lands. 



6 Aew Books jor .£-resents ana Prizes. 

CHILDREN'S AC7 ING ; STORIES, &c. 
With LEWIS CARROLL'S special sanction. 

Alice thro' the Looking-glass and other Plays for Children, 
Dramatized by KATE FREILIGRATH-KROEKER. With Plates giving suggcs· 
tions far Costumes, &c., 3s. 6d. 

Also separately, each rod. 
Alice thro' the Looking-glass. Dame Holle. 
King Thrushbill. Princess Disdain. 

Auerbach. Two Stories, by Berthold Auerbach. 
Numerous Woodcuts, 3s. 6d. "Christian Gellert" and "The Stepmother. " 

Among the Fairies, by the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 
With Plates and Vignettes, 3s. 6d. 

Moon-folk, a True Account of the Home of the Fairies, 
By JANE G. AUSTIN. With numerous charming Etchings on Wood by Lintou. 

3s. 6d. 
In the Moon the child-heroine meets with all her old Nursery friends, enacting

real life-Mother Hubbard, Little Boy Blue, Sinbad the Sailor, Cinderell a, 
The Sleeping Beauty, Hop o' my Thumb, Jack Homer, Bo-Peep, &c. 
"The most fascinating juvenile book since '.Alice in Wonderland."'-Chrislian Union . 
"A delightful book for children .... admirably illustrated by Linton." -London Figaro . 

Child's Pianoforte Book, The, 
For the Home, the Kindergarten, and the School, by H. KEATLEY MOORE, 
B. Mus., B.Sc. With Songs, Music, and many Pictures, 3s. 6d. 
"An excellent presen t for a child beginning to learn the piano, song, picture and in 

struction being combined for one end .. . .. A compendious yet copious introduction tu 
the study of the rudiments of music and the art of pianoforte playing .. . . Many graphH· 
woodcuts add to the attractiveness of the volume."-Daity News. 

Life at Home, at School and at College, 
By an Old Etonian. Plates, 4,S. 

Natural Magic, Letters on, by Sir David Brewster, 
Addressed to Sir Walter Scott. With Illustrations and Diagrams, 440 pages, 
2S. 6d. 
A reprint of this popular boys' scientific book at an extremely low price. 

Priceless Treasure, The ; or, Thoughts and Stories about 
the Bible, by JOI-IN W. KIRTON, Author of "Happy Homes," &c. Eighth 
Thousand, with eight full-page original Woodcuts, and several smaller ones. 
In elegant gilt binding, 2s. 
"A thoughtful, devout, and useful little work."- The Christian World. "A volume 

likely to find many admirers, and to be productive of much benefit."-The Literary World . 

"Powerful and always impressive."-The Standard. 

Ferns. A History of British Ferns, 
By E. NEWMAN, F.L.S. Fifth Edition, with 49 Figures and a Glossary; 
also directions for drying Fems, and full instructions when to find, how lo 

distinguish, and how to cultivate every British Fem. Fcap. 8vo, clotlz gilt, 2s. 

"Has ta.ken its place in the classics of Botany ..... .All that is requisite is to commeml 
this cheap and handy book to all lovers of ferns." - Fietd Nat1tratist. 

HISTORIES FOR CHILDREN-BY CAROLI E TOPTON. 

Greece, Rome, and France for Children. 
N nmerous Illustrations, I 2mo, elegantly bound in cloth gilt, each Is. 

To be followed by Histories of weden, England, Germany, &c. 



SPECTMEN ILLUSTRATION OF "AMONG THE FAIRTES. " 



8 New Books/or Presents and Prizes. 

NEW BOOKS AT Is. 6d.-BIOGRAPHY, 
TALES, &c. 

Crown 8vo, fully Illustrated, and printed on toned paper, cloth extra, gilt edges. 

BIOGRAPHY, TRAVELS, &c. 
Charles XII. and his Stirring Times, 

By ALBERT ALBERG. Illustrations, Is. 6d. 
Garibaldi, Life of General, the Liberator of Italy, 

By R. NIVEN. Is. 6d. 
Luther, Life of Martin, the Hero of the Reformation, 

By W. CHAPMAN. Illustrations.,. Is. 6d. 
[More, Sir Thomas]. A Boy"s Ideal, 

The Story of a Great Life, by FRANCES E. Cooirn. Illustrated, rs. 6d. 
"His fortune and misfortunes, his education1 his surroundings, his family and his 

friends-all are very vividly brought before us. We have here a study of character, no 
less t i an a study in history ..... Above all, we must commend the writer for her shill 
in choosing short .words and short sentences without becoming childish ."-A cademy. 

By the same Author, 
[Savonarola]. True to Himself, 

The Story of a Great Life, by FRANCES E. COOKE. Is. 6d. 
Wiclif, Life of John,, the H'erald of the Reformation, 

By W. CHAPMAN. Is. 6d. 
-------

HISTORICAL AND RELIGIOUS TALES, &c. 
Annals of the Poor, 

By Rev. LEGH RICHMOND, w.ith Memoir by J. S.S. Plates, l s. 6d. 
Order Sonnenschein's Edition, with Memoir. 

Crimson Pages, a Story of the Reformation, 
By W. TILLOTSON. Plates, Is. 6d. 

Knights of the Red Cross,, 
By R. J. SHIELDS. Plates, Is. 6d. 

Stories of Olden Times drawn from· :History, 
By ELLA BAKER. Plates, Is. 6d. 

Youthful Nobility, illustrati:iag the Value of Christian 
Principle. Plates, Is. 6d. 

STORIES. 
Doll Stories told to their Little Mistresses, 

By LUCY CoBBE. Illustrated, Is. 6d. 
Only a Drop of Water, and other Stories, 

By ERIC STAFFORD. Illustrated, Is. 6d. 
"The influence of Hans Andersen is conspicuous in these stories-by which we inten1l 

a compliment rather than a reproach. . ... Both original and effective, and told in :i 

Kingsleian vein."--Academy. 

Reminiscences of a Raven, 
By JAMES GRF.E WOOD. 8 Plates, Is. 6d;. 

Tales from the Edda, 
By HELEN ZIMMERN. Illustrated, 1s. 6d. 

The Life and Times of Shakspere. 
Portraits and Cuts, 1s. 6d. 



SPECIMEN ILLUSTRATION OF "SA VON ARO LA. " 



IO New Books f or Presents and Prizes. 

SONNENSCHEIN'S 4to PICTURE BOOKS. 

The best and cheapest Pictme Books ever produced, printed on finest faint· 
toned paper. 

Price Is. 

Little Dot's Picture Book, 
64 pages, 4to, containing Hundreds of Pictures to paint, with descriptions. 
Bound in stiff boards, cloth back, Is. 

Man in the Moon, The, and another Tale for Christmas-tide, 
f;fl'ith numerous coloured Plates, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back, Is. 

P rice I od. eacli, w it!i coloured Plates. 

Don Quix qte, 
With numerous coloured Plates, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back, 10d. 

Prince Narcissus and the Elfin King, 
Wit!i numerous coloured Plates, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back, rod. 

Price 6d. 

Book of Shadows, The, 
Wi:th many .full-page Pictw-es, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back, 6d. 

Cat and Dog Stories, 
With many Pictures, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back, 6d. 

Pussy Cat Purr, 
With many full-page Pictures, 4to, stiff boards, cloth back , 6d. 

Three Foolish Little Gnomes, The, 
Wz'th many Pictures, 4to, st iff boards, cloth back, 6d. 

Price IS. 

I nsect Hunter's Companion, 
By Rev. J. GREENE, M.A. 3rd Edition, illustrated, Is. 

"Has deservedly gained the esteem of entomologists. . . . . The young collector will 
find here just what he wants in the way of hints and practical suo-gestions. . . . . Ruch 
matters as rearing and collecting larvre, pupre digging, mothing and sugaring, with all 
details as to killing and setting, are fully entered into. . . . . Its low price and practical 
nature ought to secure it a large circulation."-Bazaar. ",ven appreciated, and deserv
edly so . .... Described with a completeness which leaves nothing to desire. "-A thence um. 

Songs and Games for Our Little Ones. 
By J A E MuLLEY. Music by M. E. TABRAM. Crown 8vo, Is. 

"Thirly-fl-..e pretty songs for young children, and four or five excellent action-songs. 
Throughout, the words and music are admirably fitted for their purpose."-Schoolmaster. 



-'-----r, --.!.c.. 
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SPECIMEN ILLUSTRATION OF SONNENSCHEIN'S 4TO PICTURE BOOKS. 



12 New Books for Presents and Prizes. 

BOOKS FOR THE COTTAGE. 
TEMPERANCE BOOI(S. 

Happy Homes, and How to Make them, 
By J. W. KIRTON. 87th Thousand, with five full-page Illm,trations, zs. 

Happy Wedded Life, 
By the Rev. JOHN MAYNARD. 4th Edition, with Frontispiece, 2s. 

The Heart and its Inmates; or, Plain Truths taught from 
Pictures. 8 emblematic Plates, cloth gilt, I s.; also in boards at 6d. 

Home Library, The, for Cottage, Hall and Palace. 
Illustrated, in picture boards, each 6d. 

I. Effie Forrester ; or, Woman's Constancy, by M. A. PAULL. 6d. 
2. Life and Adventures of John Clough, alias Colin, a British Workman, 

by Rev. B. RICIIINGS, M.A. 6d. 
3. Black Bob of Bloxleigh, by Rev. JAMES YEAMES. 6d. 
4. Romance of a Rag, by M. A. PAULL. 6d. 
5. R eadings and .Recitations, selected by H. A. GLAZEBROOK. 6d. 
6. The Heart and its Inmates ; or, Plain Truths taught from Pictures. 6d. 

Drops of Water. 
Poems by ELLA WHEELER (The "Poet Laureate" of the Temperance 
Movement). Cloth gilt, Is. 

The " Eclipse" Temperance Elocutionist, 
Interspersed with striking Illustrative Anecdotes. 2nd Edition, r 44 pages, 
cloth, rs. 

Prize Pictorial Readings, in Prose and Verse, 
Illustrat ing all Phases of the Temperance Question. 40 Woodcuts, 176 
pages, 2s. 

"Cont<J,ins a number of illustrated pieces on the evils of chink, by a variety of authors . 
. . . . The book, undoubtedly, will find a large sale among our teetotal friencls.'' - Lilerarv 
World. 

Also in Two packets, A and B, each containing 20 different kinds, in illumi 
nated wrappers, each 6d. 

Professor Alcoholico, the Wonderful Magician, 
By J. MALI NS. With 20 remarkable Drawings by Bernasconi. Cloth gilt, Is. 

Rainbow Readings. 
Being a Selection from "Prize Pictorial Readings." r 14 pages, rs. 
"The rea<lings, which we noticed some time ago, when issued in a more costly style, 

include a numbt>r of prize essays and poems, contrihuled by leading writers of our time, 
all admirably adapted for the loci •e room, the temperance me ting, or the liter ry gather
ing. The book is profusely and beautifully illustratecl."-Temperance L eagui: J ournat. 

The Shakespearean Temperance Kalendar, and Abstainers' 
Autograph Album, by J OSEPJL MALI s. Printed within red borders, and 
elegantly bound, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. 

Ten Nights in a Bar-room, 
lly T . ARTHUR. A new ancl revised Edition, with 8 new Woodcuts, 2s. 












