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High answered, ‘A wise man would not have asked, because everyone
can answer this. But if you are a man of such little learning that vou have
not heard this before, then I would rather that vou, in vour ignorance, ask
than continue to be unaware of what one ought to know. Svasud is the
name of the father of Summer. He is a man so content that from his name
comes the expression “it is svasligt”, referring to what is pleasant. The
father of Winter is alternately called Vindloni or Vindsval [Wind Chill]. He
is the son of Vasad [Damp Cold]. These are cruel and cold-hearted
kinsmen, and Winter takes its nature from them.’

20. ODIN THE ALL-FATHER

Then Gangleri said, ‘Which &sir ought men to believe in?’

High answered, ‘There are twelve Esir whose nature is divine.’

Then Just-as-High added: ‘The goddesses are no less sacred, nor are
they less powerful.’

Then Third said, ‘Odin is the highest and oldest of the gods. He rules in
all matters, and, although the other gods are powerful, all serve him as
children do theirfather. Frigg is his wife. She knows the fates of men, even
though she pronounces no prophecies. So it is said here, when Odin
himself spoke with one of the ZEsir called Loki:*

“You are raving, Loki,

and out of your mind,

why, Loki, do vou not stop?
Frigg knows,

I believe, the fate of all,

though she herself says nothing.”

(Loki’s Flyting. 21, 29, 47)

‘Odin is called All-Father, because he is the father of all the gods. He is

also called Father of the Slain [Val-Father], because all who fall in battle
are his adopted sons. With them he mans Valhalla and Vingolf, and they
are known as the Einherjar. He is also called Hanga-God [God of the

Hanged], Hapta-God2 [God of Prisoners] and Farma-God [God of
Cargoes], and he named himself in many other ways on his visit to King
Geirrod:

“I call myself Grim

and Gangleri,

Herjan, Hjalmberi,

Thekk, Thrid,

Thunn, Unn,

Helblindi, Har,

Sann, Svipal,3

Sanngetal,

Herteit, Hnikar,

Bileyg, Baleyg,

Bolverk, Fjolnir,

Grimnir, Glapsvid, Fjolsvid,
Sidhott, Sidskegg,
Sig-Father, Hnikud,
All-Father, Atrid, Farmatyr,
Oski, Omi,

Jafnhar, Blindi,

Gondlir, Harbard,

Svidur, Svidrir,

Jalk, Kjalar, Vidur,

Thror, Ygg, Thund,

Vak, Skilfing,

Vafud, Hroptatyr,

Gaut, Veratyt.”  (The Lay of Grimnir. 46-350)

Then Gangleri said. “You have given him a large number of names.

Truly,# it would be a mark of great learning to be able to relate all the
events that lie behind each of these names.’



Then High said, ‘To go carefully through all of that requires much
wisdom. Nevertheless, it can quickly be said that most names were given,
because, with all the different branches of languages in the world, each of
the peoples needed to change his name to their own tongue to worship and
to pray. But some names derive from events that took place on his travels.
They have formed into tales, and yvou will never be called a wise man if you
are unable to recount these great events.’

21. THOR

Then Gangleri said, "What are the names of the other Z£sir? How do they
occupy themselves? What have they done of importance?’

High replied: ‘Thor is the foremost among them. Called Thor of the ZEsir
[Asa-Thor] and Thor the Charioteer [Oku-Thor], he is the strongest of all
gods and men. He rules at the place called Thrudvangar [Plains of
Strength], and his hall is called Bilskirnir. There are five hundred and forty
living spaces? in the hall, and it is the largest building that men have
erected. So it says in The Lay of Grimnir:

Five hundred rooms

and forty more are found,

I believe when counted in Bilskirnir.
Of those residences

whose roofs I recognize,

my son'’s I know is largest.

(The Lay of Grimnir. 24)

‘Thor has two male goats called Tanngniost [Tooth Gnasher] and
Tanngrisnir [Snarl Tooth]. He also owns the chariot that they draw, and
for this reason he is called Thor the Charioteer. He, too, has three choice
possessions. One is the hammer Mjollnir. Frost giants and mountain
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giants recognize it when it is raised in the air, which is not surprising as it
has cracked many a skull among their fathers and kinsmen. His second
great treasure is his Megingjard [Belt of Strength]. When he buckles it on,
his divine strength doubles. His third possession, the gloves of iron, are
also a great treasure. He cannot be without these when he grips the
hammer’s shaft. No one is so wise that he can recount all of Thor’s
important deeds. I myself can tell you so many significant tales about him
that hours would pass before I have said all I know.’

22. BALDR

Then Gangleri said, ‘T would like to hear about the other £sir.’

High said, ‘Odin’s second son is Baldr, and there is much good to tell
about him. He is the best, and all praise him. He is so beautiful and so
bright that light shines from him. One plant is so white that it is likened to

Baldr’'s brow.2 It is the whitest of all plants, and from this you can judge
the beauty of both his hair and his body. He is the wisest of the gods. He is
also the most beautifully spoken and the most merciful, but one of his
characteristics is that none of his decisions is effective. He lives at the
place called Breidablik. It is in heaven, and no impurity may be there. As is
said:

Breidablik it is called

where Baldr has

made for himself a hall,

in that land

where I know there are

the fewest perils.  (The Lay of Grimnir. 12)

23. NJORD AND SKADI
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28. HOD

‘Hod is the name of one of the gods. He is blind and immensely strong.
The gods would have wished to avoid mentioning the name of this
member of the Asir, because the work of his hands will long be
remembered? by gods and men.

29. VIDAR

‘One is called Vidar; he is the silent god. He has a thick shoe! and is nearly
as strong as Thor. The gods rely on him in all difficulties.

30. ALTOR VALI

‘Ali or Vali is the name of one god, a son of Odin and Rind. He is bold in
battle and a fine shot.

31. ULL

‘Ull is the name of one. The son of Sif, he is the stepson of Thor. He is so
skilful a bowman and skier that no one can compete with him. He is
beautiful to look at, and is an accomplished warrior. He is also a good
person to pray to when in single combat.

32. FORSETI

‘Forseti is the son of Baldr and Nanna Nep’s daughter. His is the hall in
heaven called Glitnir. All who come to him with legal difficulties leave
reconciled. That hall is the best place of judgment known to gods and men.
As it says here:

A hall named Glitnir,
supported by gold pillars
and roofed with silver.
There Forseti

spends most days

and settles all lawsuits.

(The Lay of Grimnir. 15)

33. LOKI

‘Also counted among the AEsir is one whom some call Slanderer of the
Gods, the Source of Deceit, and the Disgrace of All Gods and Men. Named
Loki or Lopt, he is the son of the giant Farbauti. His mother is named
Laufey or Nal, and his brothers are Byleist and Helblindi. Loki is pleasing,
even beautiful to look at, but his nature is evil and he is undependable.
More than others, he has the kind of wisdom known as cunning, and is
treacherous in all matters. He constantly places the gods in difficulties and
often solves their problems with guile. His wife is Sigyn and their son is
Nari or Narfi.

34. LOKI'S MONSTROUS CHILDREN

‘But Loki had other children. With Angrboda [Sorrow Bringer], an ogress
who lived in Giant Land, Loki had three children. One was the Fenriswolf,
the second was the Midgard Serpent? and the third was Hel. When the
gods discovered that these three siblings were being brought up in Giant
Land, they learned through prophecies that misfortune and evil were to be
expected from these children. All of the gods became aware that harm was
on the way, first because of the mother’s nature, but even more so because
of the father’s.

"Then All-Father sent the gods to seize the children and bring them to
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him. When they appeared before him, he threw the serpent into the deep
sea that surrounds all lands. But the serpent grew so large that now, out in
the middle of the ocean, it lies coiled around all lands, biting its tail. Hel he
threw down into Niflheim and made her ruler over nine worlds. She has
the power to dole out lodgings and provisions to those who are sent to her,
and they are the people who have died of disease or old age. She has there
an enormous dwelling, with walls of immense height and huge gates. Her
hall is called Eljudnir [Sprayed with Snowstorms], her dish is Hunger, her
knife is Famine, her slave is Lazy, and Slothful is her woman servant. The
threshold over which people enter is a pitfall called Fallandaforad [Falling
to Peril], her bed is named Kor [Sick Bed], and her bed curtains are named
Blikjandabol [Gleaming Disaster]. She is half black and half a lighter flesh
colour and is easily recognized. Mostly she is gloomy and cruel.

‘The Asir raised the wolf at home, but only Tyr had the courage to
approach it and feed it. But the gods saw how much the wolf grew everv
day and knew that all the prophecies foretold that it was destined to harm
them. Then the &sir devised a plan to make an especially strong fetter.
They named it Laeding and brought it to the wolf, inviting him to test his
strength against it. As it seemed to the wolf that this test would not require
much strength, he let them do as they wished. The first time the wolf
stretched the muscles in his legs, the fetter broke. Thus he freed himself
from Laeding.

‘Next the gods made a second fetter. Twice as strong, it was called
Dromi. Again they asked the wolf to test the fetter, telling him that he
would become renowned for his strength if such magnificent forging was
unable to hold him. The wolf thought to himself that, even though the
fetter was very strong, his strength had grown even more since he had
broken Laeding. He also recognized that, to become renowned, he would
have to place himself in danger, and so he let them put the fetter on him.

When the ZEsir were ready, the wolf started to twist and beat the fetter
against the ground. He struggled with all his might and, using his legs, he
snapped the fetter with such force that the pieces flew into the distance.
Thus he escaped from Dromi. Since then, there has been an expression,
when a task is extremely difficult, that one frees oneself from Laeding or
breaks out from Dromi.

‘After this happened, the gods began to fear that they would not succeed
in binding the wolf. So All-Father sent Skirnir [Bright One], Frey’s
messenger, down to Svartalfaheim [World of the Dark Elves). and there he
had some dwarves make the fetter called Gleipnir. It was constructed from
six elements: the noise of a cat’s footsteps, the beard of a woman, the roots
of a mountain, the sinews of a bear, the breath of a fish, and the spittle of a
bird. Though previously you had no knowledge of these matters, you now
can quickly see the proof that you were not deluded. You must have
noticed that a woman has no beard, a cat’s movement makes no loud noise
and mountains have no roots. Truly, I say, all vou have been told is equally
reliable, even though you have no way to test some things.’

Then Gangleri said, ‘I can certainly understand the truth of what you
say. I accept the examples you have used. But what did the fetter look like
when it was completed?’

High answered, ‘That I can easily tell you. The fetter was smooth and
soft as a silk ribbon, vet it was reliable and strong, as you will now hear.
When the fetter was brought to the &sir, they heartily thanked the
messenger for carrying out his errand. Then the gods travelled out on to a
lake called Amsvartnir [Pitch Black] and sent for the wolf to accompany
them. They went on to an island named Lyngvi, where they showed the
wolf the silky band, offering to let him trv to break it. They told him that
despite its thinness, it was somewhat stronger than it appeared. Passing it
among themselves, each tested the band’s strength in his hands. No one
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could pull it apart. Nevertheless, they said that the wolf would be able to
break it.

‘Then the wolf answered: “It seems to me that a ribbon like this one,
which is so narrow a band, offers no renown even if I break it apart. But if
it is made with cunning and treachery, even though it looks unimpressive,
then I will not permit this band to be put on my legs.”

‘The Asir replied that he would quickly snap such a narrow silky band,
as he had already broken powerful iron fetters. “But if vou are unable to
break free from this band, the gods will have no reason to fear you, and
then we will free vou.”

‘The wolf answered: “If you were to bind me in such a way that I was
unable to free myself, then vou would betray and abandon me, and it
would be a long time before I received any help from vou. I am unwilling
to allow that band to be put on me. Rather than questioning my courage,
why not let one of you place his hand in my mouth as a pledge that there is
no treachery in this offer?”

‘The gods now looked at one another, realizing the seriousness of the
problem they faced. No one was willing to hold out his hand until Tyvr
raised his right hand and laid it in the wolf's mouth. But when the wolf
strained against the fetter, the band only hardened, and the more he
struggled, the stronger the band became. They all laughed, except Tyr; he
lost his hand.

‘When the AEsir saw that the wolf was truly bound, they took the part
that hung loose from the fetter. It was called Gelgja, and they threaded the
end of it through a huge stone called Gjoll. They fastened the stone deep
down in the earth. Then they took an enormous rock called Thviti and
drove it even further down into the earth, using it as an anchor post. As
the wolf struggled, he opened his mouth. He gaped horribly, trying to bite
them, but they slipped a sword into his mouth. The hilt stuck in his lower
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gums and the blade in the upper gums, wedging his jaw open. As he
growled menacingly, saliva drooled from his mouth, forming the river
called Van [Hope]. There he remains until Ragnarok.’

Then Gangleri said: ‘What gruesome children Loki sired. All these
brothers and sisters are in themselves fearsome, but why didn't the &Esir
kill the wolf, since they could expect only destruction from him?’

High answered, ‘The gods hold their sacred places and sanctuaries in
such respect that they chose not to defile them with the wolf's blood, even
though prophecies foretold that he would be the death of Odin.’

35. GODDESSES

Then Gangleri asked, ‘Who are the goddesses?’

High answered, ‘Frigg is the foremost. She owns the dwelling called
Fensalir, and it is splendid in all ways.

‘A second goddess is Saga. She lives at Sokkvabekk, which is a large
dwelling.

‘A third is Eir, the best of doctors.

‘A fourth is Gefjun. She is a maiden, and women who die as virgins serve
her.

‘A fifth is Fulla. She, too, is a virgin, and she goes about with her hair
falling loose and a gold band around her head. She carries Frigg’s ashen
box, looks after her footwear, and shares secrets with her.

‘Freyja, along with Frigg, is the most noble. She married the man called
Od. Their daughter, Hnoss, is so beautiful that from her name comes the
word for a treasure that is exceptionally handsome and valuable. Od went
travelling on distant paths while Freyja remained behind, crying tears of
red gold. Freyja has many names, because she gave herself different names
as she travelled among unknown peoples searching for Od. She is called
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moisture drips from his horns that it finds its way down into Hvergelmir.
From there flow the rivers Sid, Vid, Sekin, Ekin, Svol, Gunnthro, Fjorm,
Fimbulthul, Gipul, Gopul, Gomul and Geirvimul. They flow through the
places where the gods live. There are even more rivers called Thyn, Vin,
Tholl, Boll, Grad, Gunnthrain, Nvt, Not, Nonn, Hronn, Vina, Vegsvinn and
Thjodnuma.’

40. THE DOORS OF VALHALIA

Then Gangleri said, ‘Now you tell me such wondrous things, that Valhalla
must be a huge house with doorways so crowded that it is difficult to pass
through them.’

High answered: ‘Why don't you ask how many doors are in Valhalla, or
how big they are? When you hear the answers, then you will surely say
that it would be remarkable if evervone were unable to pass in and out
freely. In truth, it is no harder to find places for people inside the hall than
it is to enter it. Listen to The Lay of Grimnir:

Five hundred doors*

and still forty more,

I believe, are at Valhalla.

Eight hundred Einherjar

will go together out each door
when they go to fight the wolf.”

(The Lay of Grimnir. 23)

41. THE DAILY BATTLE AT VALHALILA

Gangleri then spoke: ‘Large crowds of people are at Valhalla. It is my belief

that Odin must be a powerful lord, because he controls so large an army.
But how do the Einherjar amuse themselves when they are not drinking?”’

High replied, ‘Every day, after they dress, they put on their war gear.
Then they go out to the courtvard and battle, the one attacking the other.
Such is their sport. When it comes time to eat, they ride home to Valhalla
and sit down to drink, as is said here:

All the Einherjar

in Odin’s home fields

fight among themselves each day.
The slain they select?

then ride from the battlefield;
reconciled, they sit again together.

(The Lay of Vafthrudnir. 41)

‘It is true, as you say, that Odin is powerful. Many examples of his power
are evident. Here are the words of the &Esir themselves:

The ash Yggdrasil

is foremost of trees,

and Skidbladnir of ships,
Odin of the Esir,

and of stallions, Sleipnir,
Bifrost of bridges,

and Bragi of skalds,
Habrok of hawks,?

and of hounds, Garm.’

(The Lay of Grimnir. 44)

42. THE MASTER BUILDER FROM GIANT LAND AND THE BIRTH OF
SLEIPNIR

Then Gangleri asked, ‘Who owns the horse Sleipnir? What is there to tell
about him?”

High replied, "You know little about Sleipnir and are ignorant of the
events that led to his birth, so you will find it a tale well worth hearing. It
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happened right at the beginning, when the gods were settling. After they
had established Midgard and built Valhalla, a smith arrived. He offered to
construct in three seasons a fortress so solid and trustworthy that it would
be safe against mountain trolls and frost giants even if they entered
Midgard. As his payment he asked for Freyja in marriage, but he also
wanted the sun and the moon.

"Then the Zsir, consulting among themselves, arrived at their decision.
Their agreement with the builder was that he should have what he
requested, if he completed the fortress in one winter. But if any part of the
fortress was unfinished on the first day of summer, he would lose his part
of the bargain. No other man was to help him in this work. When stating
these conditions they agreed to let him have the use of his horse, called
Svadilfari. Loki was the one who made this decision after the matter was
placed before him.

‘On the first day of winter the builder began to erect the fortress, and
during the night he used his horse to haul in stones. The £sir were
amazed at the size of the boulders the horse could drag; the horse’s feat of
strength was twice that of the builder’'s. But good witnesses and many
oaths had sealed the bargain, because the giant did not think it safe to be
without a truce among the AEsir if Thor should return. At that time Thor
was away in the east hammering on trolls.? As the winter passed, the
building of the fortification steadilv advanced, until it became so high and
so strong that it was unassailable. With only three days left before
summer, the work had progressed right up to the stronghold’s entrance.

"Then the gods sat on their thrones of fate and sought a solution. They
asked one another who had been responsible for the decision to marry
Freyja into Giant Land and to destroy the sky and the heavens by taking
the sun and moon and giving them to the giant. And it became clear, as in
most other things, that the one who had advised in this matter was Loki,
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son of Laufey, the one who counsels badly in most matters. They told him
that he could expect a bad death if he failed to devise a plan for the builder
to lose his wager. They attacked Loki, and when he became frightened he
swore oaths that, whatever it cost him, he would find a way to keep the
builder from completing his part of the bargain.

"That same evening, as the builder drove out with his stallion Svadilfari
to gather stones, a mare leaped from a forest and, neighing, ran up to the
horse. When the stallion recognized what manner of horse this was, he
became frantic and broke free from his harness. He galloped towards the
mare but she raced ahead of him into the forest. Behind them came the
builder, trying to grab hold of his horse. Because the horses ran all that
evening and night, the work was delaved.

‘The next day there was less work done than previously. When the
builder saw that the work would not be finished, he flew into a giant’s
rage. Once the Asir realized for certain that they were facing a mountain
giant, theyv no longer respected their oaths. They called upon Thor, who
came immediately, and the next thing to happen was that the hammer
Mjollnir was in the air. In this way Thor paid the builder his wages, but not
the sun and the moon. Rather, Thor put an end to the giant's life in
Jotunheim. He struck the first blow in such a way that the giant's skull
broke into small pieces, and so Thor sent him down to Niflhel. But Loki's
relations with Svadilfari were such that a while later he gave birth to a colt.
It was grey and had eight feet, and this is the best horse among gods and
men.

‘The Sibyl's Prophecy has this to sav:

Then all the powerful gods went
to their thrones of fate,

the gods most sacred,

and questioned themselves,
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who had infused

all the air with treachery
and to the race of giants
given Od’s maid.2

Broken were oaths,

the words and pledges,

all the powerful agreements
that had passed between them.
Thor alone killed,

bursting with fury.

He seldom sits still

when he hears such things.

(The Sibyl’s Prophecy. 25-26)

43. THE SHIP SKIDBLADNIR

Then Gangleri asked, "What can be said about Skidbladnir, since it is the
best of ships? Is there no ship its equal or none as large?’

High said, ‘Skidbladnir is the best of ships and it was built with the
finest craftsmanship. But Naglfar, the largest ship, is owned by Muspell.
Dwarves, the sons of Ivaldi, built Skidbladnir and gave it to Frey. That ship
is so large that it can accommodate all the &sir, along with their weapons
and their war gear, and a good wind blows whenever the sail is raised, no
matter where it is headed. The ship is made of so many ditferent pieces
and with so much cunning that, when it is not being used to travel on the
sea, it can be folded up like a piece of cloth and placed in a pouch.’

44. THOR ANd LOKI BEGIN THEIR JOURNEY TO GIANT LLAND

Then Gangleri said, ‘Skidbladnir is a fine ship, and powerful magic must
be called upon before something like it is crafted. Tell me, has Thor never
been in a situation where he encountered so much strength and power

that he was overwhelmed by might or magic superior to his own?’

High replied, ‘T expect that there are few others who could answer your
question, even though many situations have seemed difficult to Thor.
Although some things, because of their power or their strength, have
prevented Thor from being victorious, there is no need to tell about them,
not least because everybody ought to keep in mind that there are so many
examples where Thor is the mightiest.”2

Then Gangleri said, ‘It seems to me that this time I have asked
something that no one can answer.’

Just-as-High replied, ‘We have heard reports that seem unreliable to us,
vet here, close by, sits the man who can give a true account. You can trust
what he says because he has never spoken falsely, and he will not start
now.’

Then Gangleri responded: ‘I will stand here and listen for a solution.
Otherwise I call you beaten, because you are unable to answer my
question.’

Third then spoke, ‘It is obvious that he wants to know these tales, even
though we take no pleasure in telling them. You, however, must now keep
quiet.

‘Tt started when Thor the Charioteer was travelling with his goats,
accompanied by the god called Loki. Towards dusk they came to the house
of a farmer and arranged lodging for the night. In the evening Thor took
his goats and slaughtered them both. They were then flayed and carried to
the pot. After they had been cooked, Thor and his companions sat down to
their evening meal. Thor invited the farmer and his wife and children to
join him. The farmer’s son was named Thjalfi and his daughter was
Roskva. Next Thor spread out the goatskins away from the fire and said
that the farmer and his household should throw the bones on to the skins.
Thjalfi, the farmer’s son, took the thigh bone of one of the goats and,
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wedging in his knife, broke the bone to reach the marrow.

‘Thor stayed the night, and just before dawn he got up and dressed. He
reached for his hammer Mjollnir and, lifting it up, consecrated the
goatskins. The goats stood up, but one of them was lame in its hind leg.
Thor noticed this and suspected that the farmer or one of his household
had mistreated the goat’s bones. Then he realized that its thigh bone was
broken, and there is no need to make along story of it. Everybody can
imagine how frightened the farmer became as he watched Thor's evebrows
sink down low over his eyes. The small part of Thor’s eves that was visible
was a sight that alone could have killed. Thor's hands clenched the shaft of
the hammer until his knuckles whitened. As might be expected, the farmer
and all his household began to wail. Begging for mercy, they offered in
return evervthing they owned. When Thor saw their fear, his anger passed.
Calming down, he took from them their children, Thjalfi and Roskva, as
compensation. They became Thor's bond servants and follow him ever
since.

45. THOR ENCOUNTERS SKRYMIR IN THE FOREST

‘Thor left the goats behind and began the trip east into Giant Land, all the
way to the sea. From there he continued out over the deep ocean. When he
came to land he went ashore, and with him were Loki, Thjalfi and Roskva.
After they had travelled a little while they came to a large forest. They
continued walking that whole day until dark. Thjalfi, who was faster than
anybody else, carried Thor's food bag. They were low on supplies.

‘When it became dark they looked for a place to spend the night and
came across a very large hall. At one end was a door as wide as the hall
itself, where they sought quarters for the evening. But in the middle of the
night there was a powerful earthquake; the ground heaved under them
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and the house shook. Thor stood up and called to his companions. They
searched and found a side room on the right, towards the middle of the
hall, and they went in. Thor placed himself in the doorway, and the others,
who were scared, stayed behind him further inside. Thor held the hammer
by its handle, intending to defend himself. Then they heard a loud noise
and a roaring din.

"At sunrise, Thor went outside and saw a man lying in the forest a short
distance from him. The man snored heavily as he slept, and he was not
little. Thor then thought he understood the noise he had heard during the
night. He put on his belt of strength, and divine power began to swell in
him. But just at that moment the man awoke and quickly stood up. It is
said that for once Thor was too startled to strike with the hammer.2
Instead he asked the man his name, and the other called himself Skryvmir.2

““And I do not need,” he said, “to ask your name. I know you are Thor of
the ZEsir. But, have vou dragged away my glove?”3

*‘Skrymir then reached out and picked up his glove. Thor now saw that
during the night he had mistaken this glove for a hall. As for the side
room, that was the glove’s thumb. Skrymir asked if Thor wanted to have
his company on the journey, and Thor said yes. Then Skrvmir took his
food bag, untied it, and started to eat his breakfast. Thor and his
companions did the same thing elsewhere. Skryvmir next suggested that
they pool their provisions, and Thor agreed. Skrymir tied together all their
provisions in one bag and threw it over his shoulder. He went ahead
during the day, taking rather large strides. Later, towards evening,
Skrymir found them a place for the night under a great oak tree. Skrvmir
then told Thor that he wanted to lie down to sleep — “but you take the food
bag and prepare your evening meal.”

‘Next Skrymir fell asleep, snoring loudly, and Thor took the food bag,
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intending to untie it. There is this to tell, which may seem unbelievable,
but Thor could not untie a single knot, nor was he able to loosen any of the
straps. None was any looser than when he started. When Thor realized
that his effort was being wasted, he became angrv. Gripping the hammer
Mjollnir with both hands, he strode with one foot out in front to where
Skrymir lay and struck him on his head. But Skrymir awoke and asked
whether a leaf from the tree had fallen on his head and whether they had
eaten and were preparing to bed down. Thor replied that they were getting
ready to go to sleep. They then moved to a place under another oak, and it
can truly be said that it was not possible to sleep without fear.

‘In the middle of the night Thor could hear that Skrymir was sleeping
soundly, the forest thundering with the sound of his snoring. Thor stood
up and went over to him. Quickly he raised the hammer and with a hard
blow struck Skrvmir at the midpoint of his skull. He felt the hammer sink
deeply into the head. But at that instant Skrvinir awoke and said: “What
now? Has some acorn fallen on my head? What’s new with you, Thor?”

“Thor quickly moved back and said that he had just awakened, adding
that it was the middle of the night and there was still time to sleep. Then
Thor resolved that, if he could get close enough to strike a third blow, he
would arrange matters so that this meeting would be their last one.

“Thor now lay awake watching for Skrymir to fall asleep. A little before
dawn, hearing that Skrymir was sleeping, Thor stood up and, running
towards Skrymir, raised his hamimer and, with all his might, struck
Skrymir on the temple. The hammer sank up to its shaft, but then Skrymir
sat up, brushed off the side of his head, and asked:

““Are there some birds sitting in the tree above me? It seemed to me as I
awoke that some leaves or twigs# from the branches had fallen on my
head. Are you awake, Thor? It is time to get up and get dressed. You don't
have along way to go to reach the stronghold, which is called Utgard. I
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have heard vou whispering among vourselves that I am no small man, and
vou will see still larger men if vou go to Utgard. Now I will give you some
good advice: do not act arrogantly. The retainers of Utgarda-Loki will not
tolerate bragging from such small fry as you. Your other choice is to turn
back, and in my opinion that would be the best thing for you to do. But if
vou intend to continue, then head for the east. My path now leads me
northward to those mountains that yvou can now see.”

‘Skrymir took the food bag and threw it on to his back. He turned
sharply and headed north into the forest, leaving the others. In this
parting, there is no report that the &Esir mentioned they were looking
forward to meeting him again.

46. THOR REACHES THE STRONGHOLD OF UTGARDA-LOKI

“Thor and his companions continued on their journey, travelling until
midday. Then they saw a fortress standing on a plain, and it was so big
that in order to see over it they had to bend their necks all the way back.
They approached the fortress, but the front entrance gate was shut. Thor
went to the gate and tried to open it, but after struggling to open the
stronghold, they finally had to squeeze between the bars. Entering in this
way, they saw a large hall and approached it. The door was open, and
inside they saw many people sitting on two benches; most of them were
rather large.

‘They went before the king, Utgarda-Loki, and greeted him, but he took
his time in noticing them. Then he said, grinning through his teeth: “News
travels slowly from distant parts, but am I wrong in thinking that this little
fellow is Thor the Charioteer? Surely there is more to you than meets the
eve. Tell me, companions, in what skills do vou think you are capable of
competing? No one can stay here with us who does not have some skill or
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knowledge greater than other men.”

‘Then he who stood at the back of the group, the one called Loki, spoke
up: “I'have a skill in which I am ready to be tested. No one here in the hall
will prove quicker than I at eating his food.”

‘Utgarda-Loki answered, “That would be an accomplishment, if you are
up to it, and feats such as that will be put to the test.” Next he called out to
the end of the bench to the one who was called Logi [Fire] and told him to
come forward on to the floor and pit himself against Loki. Then a trough
filled with meat was brought in and set on the hall floor. Loki placed
himself at one end and Logi at the other. Each began to eat as fast as he
could, and they met in the middle of the trough. Loki had eaten all the
meat from the bones, but Logi had eaten not only the meat but also the
bones and even the trough. To everyone it seemed that Lokihad lost the
contest.

‘Then Utgarda-Loki asked in what the youngster could compete. Thjalfi
replied that he would run a race against whomever Utgarda-Loki chose.
Utgarda-Loki called that a fine sport, but said that Thjalfi would have to be
very quick if he intended to win. Utgarda-Loki made it clear that the
matter would quickly be put to the test. Next Utgarda-Loki stood up and
went outside where there was a good running course over the flat plain. He
called a little fellow named Hugi to come to him and ordered him to run a
race with Thjalfi. They ran the first race, and Hugi was so far in the lead
that he turned around at the end and faced his opponent.

‘Then Utgarda-Loki said, “Thjalfi, vou will need to exert yourself more if
you are to win the contest. Yet it is true that no one else has come here
who seemed to me faster on his feet than you.”

‘Then they began to race for a second time. When Hugi came to the end
of the course he turned around, but Thjalfi was behind him by the distance
of along bow shot.
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“Utgarda-Loki then said: “I think Thjalfi knows how to run a good race,
but I have no faith that he will win. Now comes the test; let them run the
third race.” When Hugi reached the end of the race and turned around,
Thjalfi had not even reached the midpoint of the course. Everyone then
said that the contest was over.

‘Utgarda-Loki asked Thor what feat he wanted to show them, as so
many tales were told about his exploits. Thor answered that he would most
like to pit himself against someone in drinking. Utgarda-Loki said that this
contest could easily be arranged. He went into the hall and called to his
cupbearer, telling him to bring the feasting horn from which his retainers
usually drank. The cupbearer quickly brought the horn and placed it in
Thor’s hand.

‘Then Utgarda-Loki said, “It is thought that drinking from this horn is
well done if it is emptied in one drink. Some drain it in two, but no one is
such a small-time drinker that he cannot finish it in three.”

‘Thor eyed the horn, and it did not seem to be very large, although it was
rather long. He was quite thirsty and began to drink, swallowing hugely
and thinking that it would not be necessary to bend himself over the horn
more than once. When he had drunk as much as he could, he bent back
from the horn and looked in to see how much drink remained. It seemed
to him that the level in the horn was only slightly lower than it had been
before.

‘Utgarda-Loki then said. “Good drinking, although not all that much. I
would not have believed it if I had been told that Thor of the Asir would
not have drunk more, but I know that vou will drain it in a second drink.”

‘Thor gave no reply but put the horn to his mouth and resolved to take a
larger drink. He struggled with it as long as he could hold his breath and
noticed that he could not lift up the bottom end of the horn as much as he
would have liked. When he lowered the horn from his mouth and looked
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in, it seemed to him that the level had gone down even less than it had in
the first try, although there was now enough space at the top of the horn
above the liquid to carry the drink without spilling it.

‘Utgarda-Loki asked, “What now, Thor? Are vou going to be so brave
that vou will take one sip more than is good for vou? It seems to me that if
you want to take a third drink from the horn, then it will have to be the
biggest. But among us here, you will not be known as great a man as the
Zsir call you, unless you give a better account of yourself in other contests
than it seems to me you are doing in this one.”

“Then Thor grew angrv. Placing the horn to his mouth, he drank with all
his might, continuing as long as he could. When he looked into the horn he
could see at least some difference. Then he gave the horn back and would
drink no more.

‘Utgarda-Loki said, “Clearly vour strength is not as great as we thought,
but will you still trv vour hand in other contests? It is obvious that vou are
not going to succeed here.”

‘Thor replied: “I will make a try at still another game. But when I was
home among the &sir, I would have found it strange if such drinks were
called little. What sort of contest will vou offer me now?”

‘Utgarda-Loki replied, “Here among us, little boys do something that is
thought a rather small matter: they lift my cat off the ground. But I would
not have thought it possible to propose such a thing to Thor of the &sir if I
had not already seen that your strength is much less than I had thought.”

‘Now a grey cat, and rather a large one, jumped out on to the floor of the
hall. Thor approached it, and, placing his hand under the middle of the
belly, started to lift up the cat. But as much as Thor raised his hand the cat
arched its back. When Thor had reached as high as he could, one of the
cat’s paws was lifted off the ground. Bevond this effort, Thor could do no
more.

‘Then Utgarda-Loki said, “This contest has gone as I expected it would.
The cat is rather large, whereas Thor is short and small compared with the
larger men among us here.”

‘Thor replied, “Although vou call me little, let someone come forward
and wrestle with me! Now I am angry!”

‘Utgarda-Loki looked over the benches and replied, “Here inside, I do
not see any man who would find it dignified to wrestle with you.” Then he
went on, “But wait, first let us see. Call my nurse, the old woman Elli, to
come here, and let Thor wrestle with her, if he wants to. She has thrown to
the ground men who seemed to me to be no less strong than Thor.”

‘Next an old woman walked into the hall. Utgarda-Loki said she should
wrestle with Thor of the &Esir. The story is not long to tell. The match went
this way: the more Thor threw his strength into the grappling, the more
steadfastly she stood her ground. Then the old crone showed her skill.
Thor lost his footing and the contest grew fiercer. It was not long before
Thor fell to one knee. Then Utgarda-Loki intervened. He told them to stop
the contest, saying that there was no need for Thor to challenge others to
wrestle in his hall. By then it was late at night. Utgarda-Loki showed Thor
and his companions to places on the benches, and there they were treated
well for the rest of the night.

47. CTGARDA-LOKI REVEALS THAT THOR WAS DECEIVED

‘In the morning, at first light, Thor and his companions stood up, dressed
and prepared to leave. Utgarda-Loki then came in and had a table set for
them. There was no lack of hospitality as to food or drink. When they
finished eating they turned to leave. Utgarda-Loki stayed with them,
accompanying them as they left the fortress. At their parting, Utgarda-
Loki asked Thor how he thought the trip had gone and whether Thor had
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ever met a man more powerful. Thor replied that he could not deny that he
had been seriously dishonoured in their encounter: “Moreover, I know
that you will say that I am a person of little account and that galls me.”

‘And Utgarda-Loki replied, “Now that vou are out of the fortress, I will
tell vou the truth, for, if I live and am the one to decide, you will never
enter it again. On my word, I can assure you, that you would never have
been allowed to enter if I had known in advance that you had so much
power in you, because you nearly brought disaster upon us. I have tricked
vou with magical shape-changings, as I did that first time when I found
vou in the forest. I am the one you met there. And when you tried to untie
the food bag, you were unable to find where to undo it, because I had
fastened it with iron wire.2 When you next struck me three times with the
hammer, the first was the least, yet it was so powerful that it would have
killed me had it found its mark. But when vou saw a flat-topped mountain
near my hall with three square-shaped vallevs in it, one deeper than the
others, these were the marks of your hammer. I had moved this flat-
topped mountain in front of your blows, but you did not see me doing it. It
was the same when your companions contested with my retainers. And so
it was in the first contest undertaken by Loki. He was very hungry and he
ate quickly. But the one called Logi was wildfire itself, and he burned the
trough no less quickly than the meat. When Thjalfi ran against the one
called Hugi, that was my mind, and Thjalfi could not be expected to
compete with its speed. When you drank from the horn, vou thought it
slow going, but on my word that was a miracle I would never have believed
could happen. The other end of the horn, which you could not see, was out
in the ocean. When you come to the ocean you will see how much your
drinking lowered it. This is now known as the tides.”

‘Utgarda-Loki had still more to say: “I thought it no less a feat when you
lifted the cat. Truly all those who saw you raise one of the cat’s paws off
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the ground grew fearful, because that cat was not what it seemed to be. It
was the Midgard Serpent, which encircles all lands, and from head to tail
its length is just enough to round the earth. But you pulled him up so high
that he almost reached the sky.
“It, too, was a real wonder that vou remained on your feet for so long
during the wrestling. You fell no more than on to one knee, as you
struggled with the crone Elli [Old Age]. and no one accomplishes that after
reaching the point where old age beckons, because no one overcomes Old
Age. As we part, I can truthfully say that it would be better for us both if
you never come again to meet me. Next time I will defend my stronghold
with similar or other trickery, so that you will not get me into yvour power.”

‘When Thor heard this account, he gripped his hammer and raised it
into the air. But, when he was ready to strike, Utgarda-Loki was nowhere
to be seen. Then Thor returned to the fortress, intending to destroy it.
There he saw a broad, beautiful plain, but no stronghold. Then, turning
back, he journeyed until he came once again to Thrudvangar. In truth, it
can be said that from then on he was determined to find a way to confront
the Midgard Serpent, and later on that happened.

‘Now I believe that no one else could have given you a truer account of
this journey by Thor.’

48. THOR AND THE GIANT HYMIR GO FISHING

Gangleri then said: ‘Utgarda-Loki is very powerful, and he uses many
tricks and much magic. Nevertheless, it is evident that he is a force to be
reckoned with, because his retainers have so much strength. But didn't
Thor take vengeance in return?’

High answered, ‘Even those who are not men of learning know that
Thor made amends? for the journey just recounted. He was not home for



long before he prepared to set out again. He went so quickly that he took
with him neither chariot nor goats nor companions. Leaving Midgard
disguised as a young boy. he arrived one evening at the house of a giant,
the one called Hymir. Thor stayed there that night. At daybreak Hymir got
up, dressed and prepared to go fishing in the sea. Thor jumped up, quickly
got himself ready and asked Hymir to let him row out to sea with him. But
Hymir said he could expect little help from the boy because he was so
voung and so small. “And vou will freeze if you stay as long and as far out
as I am accustomed to doing.”

‘Thor told Hymir that he would not stop him from rowing far out from
land, and he added that it was not clear who would be the first one
wanting to row back in. Thor grew so enraged at the giant that he almost
let the hammer slam into him. Yet he let the matter pass because he had
set his mind on testing his strength elsewhere. He asked Hymir what sort
of bait they should use, but Hymir told him to get his own. Thor then went
off looking until he saw a herd of oxen belonging to Hymir. He took the
biggest ox, called Himinhrjot, ripped off its head, and took it with him
down to the sea.

‘Hymir had already launched the boat. Thor got in and sat down
towards the stern. He took two oars and started rowing, and Hymir
noticed that he was making some progress. Hymir rowed from forward in
the bow, and the boat moved quickly. Hymir then said that they had come
to the waters where he usually trawled for flatfish, but Thor said he
wanted to row much further, and they started another bout of fast rowing.
Hymir then warned that they had come so far out that to go further was
dangerous because of the Midgard Serpent. But Thor replied that he
wanted to keep on rowing, and so he did. Hymir was by then most
unhappy.

‘Finally Thor pulled up his oars and set about preparing his line, which
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was very strong, with a hook that was neither weaker nor less firm.2 Thor
baited the hook with the ox head and cast it overboard, where it sank to
the bottom. And it can be said in truth that this time Thor tricked the
Midgard Serpent no less than Utgarda-Loki had tricked Thor into lifting
the Midgard Serpent with his arm.

‘The Midgard Serpent opened its mouth and swallowed the ox head. The
hook dug into the gums of its mouth, and when the serpent felt this, he
snapped back so hard that both of Thor’s fists slammed against the
gunwale. Thor now became angry and, taking on his divine strength, he
strained so hard that both his feet pushed through the bottom of the boat.
Using the sea floor to brace himself, he began pulling the serpent up on
board. It can be said that no one has seen a more terrifving sight than this:
Thor, narrowing his eves at the serpent, while the serpent spits out poison
and stares straight back from below. It is told that the giant Hymir
changed colour. He grew pale and feared for his life when he saw the
serpent and also the sea rushing in and out of the boat.

‘Just at that instant, as Thor grabbed the hammer and raised it into the
air, the giant, fumbling with the bait knife, cut Thor’s line where it lay
across the edge of the boat, and the serpent sank back into the sea. But
Thor threw his hammer after it, and people say that down on the bottom
he struck the serpent’s head off. But I think the opposite is true: the
Midgard Serpent still lives and lies in the surrounding sea. Using his fist,
Thor punched Hymir behind the ear so that he fell head over heels
overboard. With this Thor waded back to land.’

49. THE DEATH OF BALDR AND HERMOD'S RIDE TO HEL

Then Gangleri asked: ‘Is there still more to be told about the &Esir? Thor
accomplished a great feat on that journey.’
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High replied: ‘One could tell of an event that the Esir themselves
thought more important. The origin of this saga was that Baldr the Good
had a series of ominous dreams; he saw his life threatened. When he told
the ZEsir about his dreams, they took council and decided to seek a truce
for Baldr, protecting him from all dangers. Frigg took oaths that Baldr
would not be harmed by fire and water, iron and all kinds of metal, stones,
the earth, trees, diseases, animals, birds, poisons and snakes. When this
was done and became known, Baldr and the ZEsir took to amusing
themselves by having Baldr stand in front of all the others at the assembly
while some would shoot at him, some would strike blows, and some would
hit him with stones. Whatever was done caused him no injury, and all
thought this remarkable.

‘But when Loki, son of Laufey, saw this, it angered him that Baldr was
uninjured. After changing himself into the likeness of a woman, he went to
Frigg at Fensalir. Frigg asked this woman if she knew what the Asir were
doing at the assembly. The woman replied that everyone was shooting at
Baldr, vet he suffered no injury.

‘Then Frigg said, “Neither weapons nor wood will harm Baldr. T have
received oaths from all of them.”

‘Then the woman asked, “Have all things given their oath not to harm
Baldr?”

‘Frigg answered, “A shoot of wood grows to the west of Valhalla. It is
called mistletoe, and it seemed too young for me to demand its oath.”
Immediately afterwards, the woman disappeared.

‘Loki got hold of the mistletoe. He broke it off and went to the assembly.

‘Hod, because he was blind, stood at the edge of the circle of people.
Loki spoke to him, asking: “Why aren't vou shooting at Baldr?”

‘Hod replied, “Because I can't see where Baldr is, and also I have no
weapon.”
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‘Then Loki said, “You should be behaving like the others, honouring
Baldr as they do. I will direct you to Where he is standing. Shoot this twig
athim.”

‘Hod took the mistletoe and, following Loki’s directions, shot at Baldr.
The shot went right through Baldr, Who fell to the ground dead. This
misfortune was the worst that had been worked against the gods and men.
Baldr’'s death left the gods speechless and so weak that they were unable to
muster the strength to lift him up in their arms. They all looked at one
another, and all were of a single mind against the one who had done the
killing. But no one could take vengeance because the place was deeply
revered as a sanctuary. When the &Esir first tried to speak, all they could
do was weep, and no one could form words to tell the others of his grief.
Odin suffered most from this misfortune. This was because he understood
most clearly how grievous was the loss, and that the death of Baldr was
ruin for the &sir.2

‘When the gods returned to their senses, Frigg asked who among the
/Esir wished to gain all her love and favour by agreeing to ride the Road to
Hel to see if he could find Baldr. He was to offer Hel a ransom if she would
let Baldr return home to Asgard. Hermod the Bold, Odin's son, was the
one who agreed to undertake the journey. They caught Odin's horse
Sleipnir and led it forward. Hermod mounted and galloped off.

‘The ZEsir took Baldr’s body and carried it to the sea. Baldr’'s ship was
called Ringhorn and it was the greatest of all ships. The gods wanted to
launch it and use it for Baldr's funeral pyre, but the ship would not budge.
Then they sent to Giant Land for the giantess called Hyrrokkin. She came
riding a wolf, using a poisonous snake for reins. When she jumped off her
mount, Odin called to four berserkers. He told them to watch that mount,
but they were unable to hold it and they struck it down. Hyrrokkin
approached the prow of the ship. On her first try, she pushed so hard that
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the log rollers underneath the keel? of the ship caught fire, and the whole
land shook. This angered Thor, who gripped his hammer. He would have
crushed her head had not all the gods asked that she be left in peace.

‘Baldr’s body was carried out on to the ship, and when his wife, Nanna
Nep’s daughter, saw this, her heart burst from sorrow and she died. She
too was carried on to the funeral pyre, which was then set on fire. Next
Thor stood up and blessed the pyre with Mjollnir. A dwarf named Lit ran
in front of his feet. Thor kicked the dwarf with his foot; it landed in the fire
and burned to death.

‘Many kinds of beings came to this cremation. First to be mentioned is
Odin. Frigg was with him, as were the valkyries and his ravens. Frey rode
in his chariot. It was drawn by the boar called Gold Bristle or Sheathed
Tooth. Heimdall rode the horse Golden Forelock, and Frevja drove her
harnessed cats. Many from among the frost giants and the mountain
giants also came. Odin laid the gold ring Draupnir? [Dripper] on the pvre.
It had the characteristic afterwards that, every ninth night, eight gold rings
of equal weight dripped from it. Baldr’s horse, with all its riding gear, was
led onto the pyre.

‘But about Hermod the following is told. For nine nights he rode
through vallevs so deep and dark that he saw nothing before he reached
the river Gjoll and rode on to the Gjoll Bridge.# The bridge was roofed with
shining gold, and the maiden guarding it was named Modgud. She asked
Hermod about his name and family and said that the previous day five
troops of dead men had ridden across the bridge, “vet the bridge echoed
more under vou alone, and you lack the colour of the dead. Why do vou
ride here on the Road to Hel?”

‘He answered, saving, “I ride to Hel in search of Baldr. But have you
seen anything of Baldr on the Hel Road?”

‘She replied that Baldr had ridden across the Gjoll Bridge, “and down
and to the north lies the Road to Hel.”

‘Hermod rode on until he came to the Gates of Hel. He dismounted from
his horse and tightened the girth. Then he remounted and spurred the
horse, which sprang forward, jumping with such force that it cleared the
top of the gate without even coming near it. Then Hermod rode up to the
hall. He dismounted and went inside. He saw that his brother Baldr was
sitting in the seat of honour. He then stayed there through the night. In
the morning Hermod asked Hel to let Baldr ride home with him, telling
her of the deep sorrow and the wailing of the ZEsir.

‘But Hel answered that a test would be made to see whether Baldr was
as well loved as some say: “If all things in the world, alive or dead,> weep
for him, then he will be allowed to return to the Fsir. If anyone speaks
against him or refuses to cry, then he will remain with Hel.”

‘Thereupon Hermod stood up. Baldr led him out of the hall, and, taking
the ring Draupnir, he sent it to Odin as a token. Along with other gifts,
Nanna sent to Frigg a linen robe. To Fulla she sent a gold finger ring.
Hermod then retraced his path, riding into Asgard where he recounted all
that had happened: what he had seen and heard.

‘Next the Fsir sent messengers throughout the world, asking that Baldr
be wept out of Hel. All did so, people and animals, the earth, the stones,
the trees and all metals in the way that vou have seen these things weep
when they come out of the freezing cold and into warmth. As the
messengers, having accomplished their task, were returning home, they
found a giantess sitting in a cave. She said her name was Thokk
[Gratitude]. When they asked her to weep Baldr out of Hel, she said:

“Thokk will weep
dry tears at
Baldr’s funeral pyre.
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Alive or dead the old man'’s [Odin’s]
son gave me 1o joy.
Let Hel hold what she has.”®

‘People believe that the giantess was Loki, the son of Laufey, the one
who did the most harm to the Esir.’

50. LOKI IS CAUGHT AND THE &ESIR TAKE VENGEANCE

Then Gangleri said, ‘Loki was the cause of many things. First he caused
Baldr's death, and then managed to have Baldr retained in Hel. But was no
vengeance taken for this?’

High replied, ‘He was repaid in a way that he will long feel. With the
gods as angry at him as might be expected, he ran away and hid on a
mountain. There he built a house with four doors, so that he could look
out from the house in all directions. During the day he often changed
himself into a salmon and hid in a place called Franang’s Falls. He set his
mind to discovering what sort of ploy the Zsir might devise to catch him
in the waterfall. Sitting in the house, he took some linen varn and looped it
into a mesh in the way that nets have been made ever since. A fire was
burning in front of him. Suddenly he saw that the ZEsir were only a short
distance away — Odin having discovered Loki's whereabouts from
Hlidskjalf. Loki jumped up and threw the net into the fire, as he dashed
out to the river.

‘When the ZEsir reached the house, the first to enter was Kvasir, the
wisest of all. He looked into the fire, and when he saw the outline of the
net in the ashes, he realized that it was a device for catching fish. He told
the Zsir, and they set to work. They made a net for themselves, copving
from Loki what they had seen in the ashes.

‘With the net ready, the Zsir went to the river and cast it into the

waterfall. Thor held one end and all the Esir held the other, and together
they dragged the net. But Loki moved ahead of them and, diving deep, he
placed himself between two boulders. As the ZEsir pulled the net over him,
they realized that something alive was there. They went back up to the
waterfall and again cast the net. This time they weighed it down so heavily
that nothing could slip under it. Again Loki stayed ahead of the net, but
when he saw it was only a short distance to the sea, he jumped up over the
top of the net and swam back up to the falls. The Zsir, now seeing where
he was going, returned to the falls. They divided themselves between the
two banks, while Thor waded in the middle of the river, and then they
worked their way down towards the sea.

‘Loki realized that he had two options. He could leap out to the sea,
which meant putting his life in danger, or he could once again jump over
the net. He chose the latter, jumping as fast as he could over the net. Thor
reached out and succeeded in grabbing him, but still the salmon slipped
through his hands. Thor finally got a firm hold on it near its tail, and for
this reason salmon are narrow towards the rear.

‘Loki was now captured, and with no thought of mercy he was taken to a
cave. They [the ZEsir] took three flat stones and, setting them on their
edges, broke a hole through each of them. Then they caught Loki's sons,
Vali and Nari or Narfi. The Asir changed Vali into a wolf, and he ripped
apart his brother Narfi. Next the Esir took his guts, and with them they
bound Loki on to the top of the three stones — one under his shoulders, a
second under his loins and the third under his knees. The fetters became
iron.

‘Then Skadi took a poisonous snake and fastened it above Loki so that
its poison drips on to his face. But Sigyn, his wife, placed herself beside
him from where she holds a bowl to catch the drops of venom. When the
bowl becomes full, she leaves to pour out the poison, and at that moment
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the poison drips on to Loki's face. He convulses so violently that the whole
earth shakes — it is what is known as an earthquake. He will lie bound
there until Ragnarok.’

51. THE HIGH ONE REVEALS THE EVENTS OF RAGNAROK

Then Gangleri asked, "What is to be said about Ragnarok? I have not heard
it spoken of before.’

High replied: ‘There are many important things to be said about it. First
will come the winter called Fimbulvetr [Extreme Winter]. Snow will drive
in from all directions; the cold will be severe and the winds will be fierce.
The sun will be of no use. Three of these winters will come, one after the
other, with no summer in between. But before that there will have been
another three winters with great battles taking place throughout the world.
Brothers will kill brothers for the sake of greed, and neither father nor son
will be spared in the killings and the collapse of kinship.? So it is said in
The Sibyl’s Prophecy:

Brothers will fight,

bringing death to each other.
Sons of sisters

will split their kin bonds.
Hard times for men,
rampant depravity,

age of axes, age of swords,
shields split,

wind age, wolf age,

until the world falls into ruin.

(The Sibyl's Prophecy. 45)

‘Next will come an event thought to be of much importance. The wolf
will swallow the sun, and mankind will think it has suffered a terrible

disaster. Then the other wolf will catch the moon, and he too will cause
much ruin. The stars will disappear from the heavens.

‘So, also, there is this to be told: the whole earth, together with the
mountains, will start to shake so that the trees will loosen from the
ground, the mountains will fall, and all fetters and bonds will sever and
break. Then the Fenriswolf will break free. The sea will surge on to the
land as the Midgard Serpent writhes in giant fury and advances up on the
land. Then it also will happen that the ship Naglfar loosens from its
moorings. It is made from the nails of dead men, and for this reason it is
worth considering the warning that if a person dies with untrimmed nails
he contributes crucial material to Naglfar, a ship that both gods and men
would prefer not to see built. On the flooding sea, Naglfar comes floating.
The giant steering Naglfar is named Hrvm. Meanwhile, the Fenriswolf
advances with its mouth gaping: its upper jaw reaches to the heavens and
the lower one drops down to the earth. He would open it still wider, if only
there were room. Flames shoot out of his eves and nostrils. The Midgard
Serpent spews out so much venom that it spatters throughout the air and
into the sea. He is terrible and will be on one side of the wolf.

‘Amid this din the sky splits apart and in ride the sons of Muspell. Surt
comes first, riding with fires burning both before and behind him. His
sword is magnificent, and the glare from it is brighter than that from the
sun. As they ride across Bifrost, it will break, as was told earlier. Muspell's
sons advance until they reach the plain called Vigrid [Battle Plain]. The
Fenriswolf and the Midgard Serpent also go there. Then Loki arrives and
also Hrym. The latter is accompanied by all the frost giants, while all of
Hel's own follow Loki. The sons of Muspell have their own battle troop,
and it shines brilliantly. The field Vigrid lies a hundred leagues in each
direction.2

‘As these events occur, Heimdall stands up and blows the Gjallarhorn
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with all his strength. He wakens all the gods, who then hold an assembly.
Odin now rides to Mimir's Well, seeking Mimir’'s counsel for both himself
and his followers. The ash Yggdrasil shakes, and nothing, whether in
heaven or on earth, is without fear.

‘The Asir and all the Einherjar dress for war and advance on to the
field. Odin rides in front of them. He wears a gold helmet and a
magnificent coat of mail, and he carries his spear called Gungnir. He goes
against the Fenriswolf with Thor advancing at his side. Thor will be unable
to assist Odin because he will have his hands full fighting the Midgard
Serpent. Frey will fight against Surt, and it will be a fierce exchange before
Frey falls. His death will come about because he lacks the good sword, the
one that he gave to Skirnir. By now the hound Garm, who was bound in
front of Gnipahellir,3 will also have broken free. He, the worst of monsters,
will fight against Tvr. They will be each other's death.

“Thor will kill the Midgard Serpent, and then he will step back nine feet.
Because of the poison the serpent spits on him, he will fall to the earth,
dead. The wolf will swallow Odin, and that will be his death. But
immediately afterwards Vidar will stride forward and thrust one of his feet
into the lower jaw of the wolf. He wears on that foot the shoe that has been
assembled through the ages by collecting the extra pieces that people cut
away from the toes and heels when fashioning their shoes. Thus those who
want to help the &sir should throw these extra pieces away. With one
hand he takes hold of the wolf's upper jaw and rips apart its mouth, and
this will be the wolf's death. Loki will battle with Heimdall, and they will
be the death of each other. Next Surt will throw fire over the earth and
burn the whole world. So says The Sibyl’s Prophecy:

Heimdall blows loudly
his horn in the air.
Odin speaks
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to Mimir’s head.

The ash of Yggdrasil trembles
as it stands,

the old tree groans

and the giant breaks free.#

What of the Esir?

What of the elves?

All Giant Land groans.

The Esir meet in assembly.
The dwarves moan

before their doors of stone,
they who know the cliffs.
Do vou know now or what?

Hrym drives from the east,
holding his shield before him;
Jormungand thrashes

in giant wrath.

The serpent lashes the waves;
the eagle screeches,

Nidfol, rips apart corpses.?
Naglfar breaks loose.

A ship sails from the east,
Muspell’s followers are coming
across the sea,

and Lokd is steering.

There with the Wolf®

are all the giant sons.

With them on the voyage

is Byleist’s brother [Lokil.

Surt comes from the south

with the fiery destruction of branches.

The sun shines from the sword
of the gods of the slain.

Stone cliffs tumble

and troll witches stumble.



Men tread the Road to Hel
as the sky splits apart.”

Then comes to Hlin [Frigg]
her second sorrow

when Odin goes

to fight with the wolf,

and Beli’s bright bane [Frey]
advances against Surt.
There Frigg’s beloved [Odin]
will fall.

Odin’s son goes

to fight with the wolf,
Vidar on the way

to the carrion beast;
he lets his sword
herw to the heart

of Hvedrung’s son [the wolf Fenrir].

Thus the father is avenged.

Steps back the renowned
son of Earth® [Thor]
doomed from the serpent,
fearing no shame.

All men will

abandon their world
when Midgard’s protector
strikes in rage.

The sun grows black,

the earth sinks into the sea.
The bright stars

vanish from the heavens.
Steam surges up

and the fire rages.®

Heat reaches high

against heaven itself.
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(The Sibyl's Prophecy. 46—57)
‘Here it is also said:

Vigrid is the plain’s name
where Surt and the dear gods
meet in battle.

One hundred leagues

it extends in each direction.

That field is destined for them.’
(The Lay of Vafthrudnir. 18)

52. AFTER RAGNAROK

Then Gangleri asked, "What will be after heaven and earth and the whole
world are burned? All the gods will be dead, together with the Einherjar
and the whole of mankind. Didn't you say earlier that each person will live
in some world throughout all ages?’

And Third replied, There will be, at that time, many good places to live.
So also there will be many evil ones. It is best to be in Gimle in heaven. For
those who take pleasure in good drink, plenty will be found in the hall
called Brimir.2 It stands at the place Okolnir [Never Cold]. There is
likewise a splendid hall standing on Nidafjoll [Dark Mountains]. It is made
of red gold and is called Sindri [Sparkling]. In this hall, good and virtuous
men will live. On Nastrandir [Corpse Strands]? there is a large, foul hall
whose doors look to the north. It is constructed from the spines of snakes
like a house with walls woven from branches.3 The heads of all the snakes
turn into the house, spitting venom so that a river of poison runs through
the hall, and down it must wade those who are oath breakers and
murderers. As it says here:
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I know a hall, standing
far from the sun

on Corpse Strand.

The doors face north.
Poison drips in

through the smoke hole.
Walls of that hall are
woven from snakes’ spines.
There oath breakers
and murderers wade
through heavy streams.

tl
(The Sibyl's Prophecy. 38-39) th

‘But the worst place is in Hvergelmir.

There Nidhogg torments
the corpses of the dead.’

(The Sibyl's Prophecy. 39)





