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Chapter 1 : Soria-Moria Castle: Norwegian Fairy Tale by Peter Christen Asbjornsen
Soria Moria Castle (Soria Moria slott) is a Norwegian fairy tale made famous by Peter Christen AsbjÃ¸rnsen and JÃ¸rgen
Moe in their classical Norske www.nxgvision.com Andrew Lang included the story in his series of fairy tale collections in
The Red Fairy Book.

He is one of the most popular artists in Norway, Kittelsen became famous for his nature paintings, as well as
for his illustrations of fairy tales and legends, especially of trolls. His father died when he was young, leaving
a wife, Theodor was only 11 years old when he was apprenticed to a watchmaker. When at the age of 17 his
talent was discovered by Diderich Maria Aall, because of generous financial support by Aall he later studied
in Munich. However, in Diderich Aall could no longer manage to support him, so Kittelsen had to earn his
money as a draftsman for German newspapers, in Kittelsen was granted a state scholarship to study in Paris. In
he returned to Norway for good, when back in Norway, he found nature to be a great inspiration. Kittelsen
also started to write texts to his drawings there, Theodor Kittelsen and his family settled in a home and artist
studio which he called Lauvlia near Prestfoss during Olav, however, he was forced to sell and leave Lauvlia
in due to failing health. He was granted a stipend in but died in poverty in Kittelsens style could be classified
between Neo-Romantic and naive painting, Lauvlia, his home from , is located north of Prestfoss along Route
, with scenic view of Lake Soneren. Lauvlia is decorated with Kittelsens own woodcarvings and murals, a new
exhibition of original Kittelsen works is opened each year with painting and drawing activities arranged for
children. Fairy tale â€” Fairy tales may be distinguished from other folk narratives such as legends and
explicitly moral tales, including beast fables. The term is used for stories with origins in European tradition
and, at least in recent centuries. In less technical contexts, the term is used to describe something blessed with
unusual happiness. Colloquially, a tale or fairy story can also mean any far-fetched story or tall tale, it is used
especially of any story that not only is not true. Legends are perceived as real, fairy tales may merge into
legends, Fairy tales are found in oral and in literary form, the name fairy tale was first ascribed to them by
Madame dAulnoy in the late 17th century. Many of todays fairy tales have evolved from stories that have
appeared, with variations. The history of the tale is particularly difficult to trace because only the literary
forms can survive. Still, according to researchers at universities in Durham and Lisbon, such stories may date
back thousands of years, Fairy tales, and works derived from fairy tales, are still written today. Folklorists
have classified fairy tales in various ways, the Aarne-Thompson classification system and the morphological
analysis of Vladimir Propp are among the most notable. Other folklorists have interpreted the significance, but
no school has been definitively established for the meaning of the tales. It moves in a world without definite
locality or definite creatures and is filled with the marvelous. In this never-never land, humble heroes kill
adversaries, succeed to kingdoms, a fairy tale with a tragic rather than a happy end is called an anti-fairy tale.
Although the fairy tale is a genre within the larger category of folktale. Were I asked, what is a fairytale, I
should reply, Read Undine, that is a fairytale. As Stith Thompson points out, talking animals and the presence
of magic seem to be common to the fairy tale than fairies themselves. However, the presence of animals that
talk does not make a tale a fairy tale, especially when the animal is clearly a mask on a human face. Steven
Swann Jones identified the presence of magic as the feature by which fairy tales can be distinguished from
other sorts of folktales, davidson and Chaudri identify transformation as the key feature of the genre 3.
Andrew Lang â€” Andrew Lang was a Scottish poet, novelist, literary critic, and contributor to the field of
anthropology. He is best known as a collector of folk and fairy tales, the Andrew Lang lectures at the
University of St Andrews are named after him. He soon made a reputation as one of the most able and
versatile writers of the day as a journalist, poet, critic, in , he was elected FBA. He died of angina pectoris at
the Tor-na-Coille Hotel in Banchory, Banchory and he was buried in the cathedral precincts at St Andrews.
Lang is now known for his publications on folklore, mythology. The interest in folklore was from early life, he
read John Ferguson McLennan before coming to Oxford, the earliest of his publications is Custom and Myth.
In Myth, Ritual and Religion he explained the irrational elements of mythology as survivals from more
primitive forms and his Blue Fairy Book was a beautifully produced and illustrated edition of fairy tales that
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has become a classic. This was followed by other collections of fairy tales, collectively known as Andrew
Langs Fairy Books. In the preface of the Lilac Fairy Book he credits his wife with translating and transcribing
most of the stories in the collections, Lang examined the origins of totemism in Social Origins. Lang was one
of the founders of psychical research and his writings on anthropology include The Book of Dreams and
Ghosts, Magic and Religion. He served as President of the Society for Psychical Research in He collaborated
with S. Butcher in a translation of Homers Odyssey. He was a Homeric scholar of conservative views, Langs
writings on Scottish history are characterised by a scholarly care for detail, a piquant literary style, and a gift
for disentangling complicated questions. Oslo â€” Oslo is the capital and the most populous city in Norway. It
constitutes both a county and a municipality, founded in the year , and established as a kaupstad or trading
place in by Harald Hardrada, the city was elevated to a bishopric in and a capital under Haakon V of Norway
around Personal unions with Denmark from to and again from to , after being destroyed by a fire in , the city
was moved closer to Akershus Fortress during the reign of Christian IV of Denmark and renamed Christiania
in his honour. It was established as a municipality on 1 January , following a spelling reform, it was known as
Kristiania from to , at which time its original Norwegian name was restored. Oslo is the economic and
governmental centre of Norway, the city is also a hub of Norwegian trade, banking, industry and shipping. It is
an important centre for industries and maritime trade in Europe. The city is home to companies within the
maritime sector, some of which are among the worlds largest shipping companies, shipbrokers. Oslo is a city
of the Council of Europe and the European Commission intercultural cities programme. It was ranked one in
terms of quality of life among European large cities in the European Cities of the Future report by fDi
magazine. A survey conducted by ECA International in placed Oslo as the second most expensive city in the
world for living expenses after Tokyo. In Oslo tied with the Australian city of Melbourne as the fourth most
expensive city in the world, as of January 1,, the municipality of Oslo has a population of ,, while the
population of the citys urban area was , The metropolitan area had an population of 1. The population was
during the early increasing at record rates and this growth stems for the most part from international
immigration and related high birth rates, but also from intra-national migration. The immigrant population in
the city is growing faster than the Norwegian population. As of January 1,, the municipality of Oslo has a
population of ,, the urban area extends beyond the boundaries of the municipality into the surrounding county
of Akershus, the total population of this agglomeration is , To the north and east, wide forested hills rise above
the city giving the location the shape of a giant amphitheatre. The urban municipality of Oslo and county of
Oslo are two parts of the entity, making Oslo the only city in Norway where two administrative levels are
integrated 5. He served as Prime Minister of Norway from to , Stoltenberg was first elected to Parliament in
for the Oslo constituency, and is a member of the Labour Party. He served as State Secretary in the Ministry of
the Environment from to , while in parliamentary opposition, Stoltenberg served in the standing committee on
energy affairs. The policies of the first Stoltenberg cabinet instituted the most widespread privatisation by any
Norwegian government to that date, Stoltenberg was re-elected in for a second term as Prime Minister, and
then lost the election for a third term in Stoltenberg submitted his resignation on 14 October , and left two
days later. In foreign policy, Stoltenberg has been a proponent of Norwegian membership in the European
Union. In security policy, Stoltenberg favours increased military spending and dialogue, Jens Stoltenberg was
born 16 March in Oslo, Norway, into the Stoltenberg family, whose name is derived from Stoltenberg in
northern Germany. His father, Thorvald Stoltenberg, was a prominent Labour party politician who served as
ambassador, as defence minister and his mother, Karin Stoltenberg, was a geneticist who served as state
secretary in multiple governments during the s. Stoltenbergs first steps into politics came in his teens, when he
was influenced by his sister Camilla. Opposition to the Vietnam War was his triggering motivation, following
heavy bombing raids against the North Vietnamese port city of Hai Phong at the end of the Vietnam War, he
participated in protest rallies targeting the United States Embassy in Oslo. On at least one occasion embassy
windows were broken by stone-throwing protesters, several of Stoltenbergs friends were arrested by the police
after these events 6. The basic narrative expresses the theme, God creates the world and appoints man as his
regent. The new post-Flood world is also corrupt, God does not destroy it, instead calling one man, Abraham,
to be the seed of its salvation. At Gods command Abraham descends from his home into the land of Canaan,
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given to him by God, Genesis ends with Israel in Egypt, ready for the coming of Moses and the Exodus. The
narrative is punctuated by a series of covenants with God, the books author or authors appear to have
structured it around ten toledot sections, but modern commentators see it in terms of a primeval history
followed by the cycle of Patriarchal stories. In Judaism, the importance of Genesis centers on the covenants
linking God to his chosen people. It is not clear, however, what this meant to the original authors, while the
first is far shorter than the second, it sets out the basic themes and provides an interpretive key for
understanding the entire book. The primeval history has a symmetrical structure hinging on chapters 6â€”9,
God creates the world in six days and consecrates the seventh as a day of rest. God creates the first humans
Adam and Eve and all the animals in the Garden of Eden but instructs them not to eat the fruit of the tree of
knowledge of good and evil. A talking serpent portrayed as a creature or trickster, entices Eve into eating it
anyway. Eve bears another son, Seth, to take Abels place, after many generations of Adam have passed from
the lines of Cain and Seth, the world becomes corrupted by the sin of man and Nephilim, and God determines
to wipe out mankind. First, he instructs the righteous Noah and his family to build a huge boat, then God sends
a great flood to wipe out the rest of the world. When the waters recede, God promises that he not destroy the
world a second time with water with the rainbow as the symbol of his promise. But upon seeing mankind
cooperating to build a great tower city, God instructs Abram to travel from his home in Mesopotamia to the
land of Canaan. Abrams name is changed to Abraham and that of his wife Sarai to Sarah, because Sarah is old,
she tells Abraham to take her Egyptian handmaiden, Hagar, as a second wife. God resolves to destroy the
cities of Sodom and Gomorrah for the sins of their people, Abraham protests and gets God to agree not to
destroy the cities if 10 righteous men can be found. Angels save Abrahams nephew Lot and his family, but his
wife back on the destruction against their command and is turned into a pillar of salt 7. He was one of the three
patriarchs of the Israelites, the one whose name was not changed, and the only one who did not move out of
Canaan. Ugaritic texts dating from the 13th century BCE refer to the benevolent smile of the Canaanite deity
El, Genesis, however, ascribes the laughter to Isaacs parents, Abraham and Sarah, rather than El. According to
the narrative, Abraham fell on his face. He laughed because Sarah was past the age of childbearing, both she
and Abraham were advanced in age, later, when Sarah overheard three messengers of the Lord renew the
promise, she laughed inwardly for the same reason. Sarah denied laughing when God questioned Abraham
about it and it was prophesied to the patriarch Abraham that he would have a son and that his name should be
Isaac. When Abraham became one hundred years old, this son was born to him by his first wife Sarah, though
this was Abrahams second son it was Sarahs first and only child. On the eighth day from his birth, Isaac was
circumcised, as was necessary for all males of Abrahams household, in order to be in compliance with
Yahwehs covenant. After Isaac had been weaned, Sarah saw Ishmael mocking, and urged her husband to cast
out Hagar the bondservant and her son, Abraham was hesitant, but at Gods order he listened to his wifes
request. At some point in Isaacs youth, his father Abraham brought him to Mount Moriah, at Gods command,
Abraham was to build a sacrificial altar and sacrifice his son Isaac upon it. After he had bound his son to the
altar and drawn his knife to kill him, rather, he was directed to sacrifice instead a nearby ram that was stuck in
thickets. This event served as a test of Abrahams faith in God, when Isaac was 40, Abraham sent Eliezer, his
steward, into Mesopotamia to find a wife for Isaac, from his nephew Bethuels family. Eliezer chose the
Aramean Rebekah for Isaac, after many years of marriage to Isaac, Rebekah had still not given birth to a child
and was believed to be barren. Isaac prayed for her and she conceived, Rebekah gave birth to twin boys, Esau
and Jacob. Isaac was 60 years old when his two sons were born, Isaac favored Esau, and Rebekah favored
Jacob. Isaac is unique among the patriarchs for remaining faithful to his wife, at the age of 75, Isaac moved to
Beer-lahai-roi after his father died.
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Chapter 2 : Soria Moria Castle - Wikipedia
Read Soria Moria Castle and other Norwegian fairy tales on www.nxgvision.com, Reading time: 24 min, "Once on a time
there was a poor " Read Soria Moria Castle and.

Askeladden , good for nothing but to sit about groping in the ashes. One day, a skipper asked him if he would
like to go to sea. He went, and a storm blew them far off course. When Halvor got off the ship, he walked and
found a castle. When he reached it, a princess warned him that a troll with three heads lived there and would
eat him. Halvor refused to leave. The princess fed him and asked him to try to wield a sword. He could not,
and she advised him to drink from a flask; afterwards, he could wield it. He killed the troll on its return. The
princess told him of her two other sisters, also held captive by trolls, and Halvor rescued them as well, though
one troll had six heads and the other nine. They offered that any of them would marry him, and he chose the
youngest princess , but he missed his parents and wanted to tell them what had happened. The princesses gave
him a ring to wish himself there and back but warned him not to name them. His parents took a long time to
recognize this grand lord as their son, but they were very pleased with him. The young women were abashed
before him, because they used to mock him. He wished the princesses were there to show them how abashed
they should be. The youngest princess persuaded Halvor to lie down and sleep, put a ring on his finger, took
the wishing ring and wished them back to Soria Moria Castle. He set out to find them, bought a horse, and
found a cottage with an old couple where the woman had a nose long enough to stir the fire with. He asked if
they knew the way to Soria Moria Castle, and they did not, nor did the Moon when the old woman asked it,
but the old woman traded him a pair of boots that took twenty miles a step for his horse, and asked him to wait
for the West Wind. It knew where Soria Moria Castle was, and that there was to be a wedding there. Halvor
set out with the West Wind to reach it. There, Halvor put the ring the princess had given him into a cup and
had it brought to the princess. She recognized it and married Halvor instead of the new bridegroom. The
search for Soria Moria castle might be thought of as a progression, the symbol for perfect happiness.
According to legend, the path to the castle is not clearly marked, and the journey is solitary because all people
are different and therefore cannot reach the goal in the same manner. It is characteristic of most Norwegian
folktales in that it contains a unique undertone of realism and folk humor. These folktales express many
customary values, ideas, and characters. One of the most common values expressed is the idea of a common
person rising above the circumstances of his birth and becoming successful. The legend has continued to
capture the Norwegian imagination. In , Theodor Severin Kittelsen painted his well-known to Norwegians
painting for publication in an edition of Norske Folkeeventyr. Interpretation of the name[ edit ] The exact
meaning of the name Soria Moria is not known. It may be related to Moriah , the name given to a mountain
range in the Book of Genesis. According to tradition, this was the place where Abraham almost sacrificed
Isaac.
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Chapter 3 : Soria Moria Castle by Th. Kittelsen - Hardcover - - from Ghost River Books and www.nxgvision
SORIA MORIA CASTLE. THERE was once upon a time a couple of folks who had a son called Halvor. Ever since he
had been a little boy he had been unwilling to do any work, and had just sat raking about among the ashes.

Ever since he was a little boy he would turn his hand to nothing, but just sat there and groped about in the
ashes. His father and mother often put him out to learn this trade or that, but Halvor could stay nowhere; for,
when he had been there a day or two, he ran away from his master, and never stopped till he was sitting again
in the ingle, poking about in the cinders. So after a while he came to a broad high road, so smooth and even,
you might easily roll an egg along it. Halvor followed this, and when evening drew on he saw a great castle
ever so far off, from which the sunbeams shone. In the castle kitchen a great fire was blazing, and Halvor went
into it, but such a kitchen he had never seen in all his born days. It was so grand and fine; there were vessels of
silver and vessels of gold, but still never a living-soul. So when Halvor had stood there a while and no one
came out, he went and opened a door, and there inside sat a Princess who span upon a spinning-wheel. Halvor
jumped behind the door. Now the Princess was so glad that she was free, she both danced and sang, but then
all at once she called her sisters to mind, and so she said,â€” "Would my sisters were free too! Well, she told
him all about it; one was taken away by a Troll to his castle, which lay fifty miles off, and the other by another
Troll to his castle, which was fifty miles farther still. So they had a good and happy time of it, and next
morning he set off at peep of gray dawn; he could take no rest by the way, but ran and walked the whole day.
Well, he got as much of that as he wished, but then the Princess wanted him to be off again. Just then back
came the Troll, and he was both stout and big, so that he had to go sideways to get through the door. The
Princess was overjoyed, but just then she came to think of her sisters, and wished out loud they were free. It
was a long way to the castle, and he had to walk fast and run hard to reach it in time; but about nightfall he
saw the castle, which was far finer and grander than either of the others. There sat a Princess who was so
pretty, there was no end to her loveliness. The Princess kept on begging him so prettily to go away, lest the
Troll should gobble him up, but Halvor said,â€” "Let him come as soon as he likes. Just then back came the
Troll puffing and blowing and tearing along. He was far stouter and bigger than the other two, and he too had
to go on one side to get through the door. So all the Princesses came together to that castle, which was called
Soria Moria Castle, and they were glad and happy as they had never been in all their lives before, and they all
were fond of Halvor and Halvor of them, and he might choose the one he liked best for his bride; but the
youngest was fondest of him of all the three. But there, after a while, Halvor went about, and was so strange
and dull and silent. Yes, he did, for they had enough and to spare, and he was well off in every way, but still
somehow or other he did so long to go home, for his father and mother were alive, and them he had such a
great wish to see. Well, they thought that might be done easily enough. Now it was about dusk at even, and so,
when they saw such a grand stately lord walk in, the old couple got so afraid they began to bow and scrape.
Well, they chattered and talked about many things; and they told Halvor about this thing and that; and so he
asked them if they had never had any children. No; there never was the making of such a fine fellow in him as
you are, master. And off she went first, and Halvor followed after. Well, when they were got back again, they
were so shamefaced they scarce dared look at Halvor, towards whom they had always been proud and
haughty. Close by the water was such a lovely green bank; here the Princesses said they would sit and rest a
while; they thought it so sweet to sit down and look over the water. So they sat down there, and when they had
sat a while, the youngest Princess said,â€” "I may as well comb your hair a little, Halvor. Then she took the
ring from his finger, and put another in its stead; and so she said,â€” "Now hold me all together! Well, he had
still three hundred dollars left, so he put them into his pocket, and set out on his way. So when he had walked
a while, he met a man with a tidy horse, and he wanted to buy it, and began to chaffer with the man. At last
they agreed on the price, and Halvor laid the knapsack on him, and so he walked a bit, and rode a bit, turn and
turn about. At night he came to a green plain where stood a great tree, at the roots of which he sat down. At
peep of day off he set again, for he could take no rest. So he rode and walked, and walked and rode the whole
day through the wide wood, where there were so many green spots and glades that shone so bright and lovely
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between the trees. So he went on walking and riding by turns, and as for the wood there seemed to be no end
to it. But at dusk the next day he saw a light gleaming away through the trees. They were as grey-headed as a
pair of doves, and the old wife had such a nose! I too, think of that. Out ran the old wife. Canst thou tell me
the way to Soria Moria Castle? So off he set over field and hedge, and hill and fell, and Halvor had hard work
to keep up. So they put him into the right way, and when he got to the Castle it was full of folk and horses; so
full it made one giddy to look at them. He drank their health, but let the ring which the Princess [] had put
upon his finger as he lay by the lake fall into the glass, and bade the cupbearer go and greet the bride and hand
her the glass. Then up rose the Princess from the board at once. Hundreds of additional titles available for
online reading when you join Gateway to the Classics.
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Chapter 4 : Soria Moria Castle - Wikidata
SORIA MORIA CASTLE [] O NCE on a time there was a poor couple who had a son whose name was Halvor. Ever
since he was a little boy he would turn his hand to nothing, but just sat there and groped about in the ashes.

Ever since he had been a little boy he had been unwilling to do any work, and had just sat raking about among
the ashes. His parents sent him away to learn several things, but Halvor stayed nowhere, for when he had been
gone two or three days he always ran away from his master, hurried off home, and sat down in the chimney
corner to grub among the ashes again. And Halvor had a fancy for that, so he was not long in getting ready.
How long they sailed I have no idea, but after a long, long time there was a terrible storm, and when it was
over and all had become calm again, they knew not where they were, for they had been driven away to a
strange coast of which none of them had any knowledge. As there was no wind at all they lay there becalmed,
and Halvor asked the skipper to give him leave to go on shore to look about him, for he would much rather do
that than lie there and sleep. So he went on shore, and it was a delightful country; whithersoever he went there
were wide plains with fields and meadows, but as for people, there were none to be seen. The wind began to
rise, but Halvor thought that he had not seen enough yet, and that he would like to walk about a little longer, to
try if he could not meet somebody. So after a while he came to a great highway, which was so smooth that an
egg might have been rolled along it without breaking. Halvor followed this, and when evening drew near he
saw a big castle far away in the distance, and there were lights in it. So as he had now been walking the whole
day and had not brought anything to eat away with him, he was frightfully hungry. Nevertheless, the nearer he
came to the castle the more afraid he was. A fire was burning in the castle, and Halvor went into the kitchen,
which was more magnificent than any kitchen he had ever yet beheld. There were vessels of gold and silver,
but not one human being was to be seen. When Halvor had stood there for some time, and no one had come
out, he went in and opened a door, and inside a Princess was sitting at her wheel spinning. But the best thing
that you can do is to go away again, for if not the Troll will devour you. A Troll with three heads lives here.
Halvor took a draught, and in a moment he was able to swing the sword about with perfect ease. And now he
thought it was high time for the Troll to make his appearance, and at that very moment he came, panting for
breath. Halvor got behind the door. The Princess was so rejoiced to be free that she danced and sang, but then
she remembered her sisters, and said: So she told him where they were. So then they ate and drank, and were
happy, and next morning he set off in the grey light of dawn. He gave himself no rest, but walked or ran the
livelong day. When he came in sight of the castle he was again just a little afraid. It was much more splendid
than the other, but here too there was not a human being to be seen. So Halvor went into the kitchen, and did
not linger there either, but went straight in. It will be better for you to depart at once, for a Troll lives here who
has six heads. But she spoke to no purpose, for Halvor would not go; he was not afraid of the Troll, but he
wanted some meat and drink, for he was hungry after his journey. So she gave him as much as he would have,
and then she once more tried to make him go away. Soon afterwards the Troll came, and he was so large and
stout that he was forced to go sideways to get through the door. When the Troll got his first head in he cried:
The Princess was now exceedingly delighted, but then she remembered her sisters, and wished that they too
were free. It was a long way to the castle, and he both walked and ran to get there in time. Late in the evening
he caught sight of it, and it was very much more magnificent than either of the others. And this time he was
not in the least afraid, but went into the kitchen, and then straight on inside the castle. There a Princess was
sitting, who was so beautiful that there was never anyone to equal her. She too said what the others had said,
that no Christian folk had ever been there since she had come, and entreated him to go away again, or else the
Troll would swallow him up alive. The Troll had nine heads, she told him. At that same moment the Troll
came, breathing hard, and he was ever so much bigger and stouter than either of the others, and he too was
forced to go sideways to get in through the door. Then Halvor cut off the first head, and after that the others,
but the last was the toughest of them all, and it was the hardest work that Halvor had ever done to get it off,
but he still believed that he would have strength enough to do it. And now all the Princesses came to the
castle, and were together again, and they were happier than they had ever been in their lives; and they were
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delighted with Halvor, and he with them, and he was to choose the one he liked best; but of the three sisters
the youngest loved him best. But Halvor went about and was so strange and so mournful and quiet that the
Princesses asked what it was that he longed for, and if he did not like to be with them. He said that he did like
to be with them, for they had enough to live on, and he was very comfortable there; but he longed to go home,
for his father and mother were alive, and he had a great desire to see them again. They thought that this might
easily be done. So he said that he would do nothing that they did not wish. The darkness of night was coming
on, and when the father and mother saw such a splendid and stately stranger walk in, they were so startled that
they both began to bow and curtsey. Halvor then inquired if he could stay there and have lodging for the night.
No, that he certainly could not. It will be better for you to go up to the farm. It is not far off, you can see the
chimney-pots from here, and there they have plenty of everything. I can sit down on the hearth. They chattered
much about many things, and told Halvor of this and of that, and at last he asked them if they had never had
any child. Such a fellow as he was could never turn into such a man as you are, sir. And now he had to relate
everything that had befallen him, and the old woman was so delighted with him that she would take him up to
the farm at once to show him to the girls who had formerly looked down on him so. She went there first, and
Halvor followed her. When she got there she told them how Halvor had come home again, and now they
should just see how magnificent he was. At that same moment Halvor entered, and the girls were so
astonished that they left their kirtles lying in the chimney corner, and ran away in nothing but their petticoats.
When they came in again they were so shamefaced that they hardly dared to look at Halvor, towards whom
they had always been so proud and haughty before. You look like herds-women compared with her, and the
second Princess is also much prettier than you; but the youngest, who is my sweetheart, is more beautiful than
either sun or moon. I wish to Heaven they were here, and then you would see them. Up at the farm a great
feast was made ready for the Princesses, and much respect paid to them, but they would not stay there. Very
near the water there was a pretty green bank, and there the Princesses said they would sit down and while
away an hour, for they thought that it would be pleasant to sit and look out over the water, they said. Then she
took her ring from him and put another in its place, and then she said to her sisters: I would that we were at
Soria Moria Castle. He again had three hundred dollars, which he put into his pocket and went on his way.
When he had walked some distance he met a man with a tolerably good horse. Halvor longed to buy it, and
began to bargain with the man. In the evening he came to a green field, where stood a great tree, under which
he seated himself. Then he let the horse loose and lay down to sleep, but before he did that he took his bag off
the horse. At daybreak he set off again, for he did not feel as if he could take any rest. So he walked and rode
the whole day, through a great wood where there were many green places which gleamed very prettily among
the trees. He did not know where he was or whither he was going, but he never lingered longer in any place
than was enough to let his horse get a little food when they came to one of these green spots, while he himself
took out his bag of provisions. So he walked and he rode, and it seemed to him that the wood would never
come to an end. But on the evening of the second day he saw a light shining through the trees. When he got to
the place where the light had come from, he saw a wretched little cottage, and through a small pane of glass he
saw a couple of old folks inside. They were very old, and as grey-headed as a pigeon, and the old woman had
such a long nose that she sat in the chimney corner and used it to stir the fire. No Christian folk have been here
for more than a hundred years. She can easily see it, for she shines on all things. We have a pair of old boots
here with which you can go fifteen quarters of a mile at each step. You shall have them for the horse, and then
you will be able to get sooner to Soria Moria Castle. Halvor could take no rest, and wanted to set off
immediately; but the old woman said that there was no need to hasten. The old woman went out and cried:
Canst thou tell me the way to Soria Moria Castle? Here is one who would go thither. If he is fleet of foot he
can go with me. They put him in the right way, and when he came in front of the castle it was so full of horses
and people that it swarmed with them. But Halvor was so ragged and torn with following the West Wind
through bushes and bogs that he kept on one side, and would not go among the crowd until the last day, when
the feast was to be held at noon. So when, as was the usage and custom, all were to drink to the bride and the
young girls who were present, the cup-bearer filled the cup for each in turn, both bride and bridegroom, and
knights and servants, and at last, after a very long time, he came to Halvor. He drank their health, and then
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slipped the ring which the Princess had put on his finger when they were sitting by the waterside into the
glass, and ordered the cup-bearer to carry the glass to the bride from him and greet her.
Chapter 5 : Soria Moria Castle - ePub - Andrew Lang - Achat ebook | fnac
Soria Moria Castle posters, canvas prints, framed pictures, postcards & more by Theodor Kittelsen. Buy online at
discount prices. Handmade in the UK.

Chapter 6 : Soria Moria Castle, - Theodor Severin Kittelsen - www.nxgvision.com
Soria Moria Castle, by Theodor Severin Kittelsen. Neo-Romanticism. illustration.

Chapter 7 : Soria Moria Castle - WikiVisually
Soria-Moria Castle: Norwegian fairy tale Soria Moria Castle is a Norwegian fairy tale made famous by Peter Christen
Asbjornsen and Jorgen Moe. The hero cannot hold his tongue at the right time, and as a result loses the princess for
whom he had so strenuously fought.

Chapter 8 : The Red Fairy Book: Soria Moria Castle
Soria Moria Castle is a Norwegian Fairy Tale collected by Peter Christen AsbjÃ¸rnsen and Jorgen Moe. Andrew Lang
included it in The Red Fairy Book.. A couple had a useless son named Halvor who would just grope about in the ashes;
when they bound him out, he only lasted a day or two.

Chapter 9 : SORIA MORIA CASTLE by JEREMYSIMS01 - The Exchange - Community - The Sims 3
Soria Moria Castle (Soria Moria slott) is a Norwegian fairy tale made famous by Peter Christen AsbjÃ¸rnsen and JÃ¸rgen
Moe in their classical Norske Folkeeventyr. Later Andrew Lang included the story in his series of fairy tale collections in
The Red Fairy Book.
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