
    

    

    
    

  Once upon a time there lived a boy named Halvor. He was a bright, handsome lad, but he had one terrible fault. He was very lazy.

  "Come and help me chop some wood, Halvor," his father said.

  "Halvor, give me a hand with this basket of clothes," his mother pleaded. But Halvor curled up in front of the fireplace, like a lazy cat, and paid no attention. The most he would do was take a stick and stir the coals just enough to keep the fire nice and warm.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When Halvor became a young man his parents tried to get him a job. They signed him up as an apprentice to this tradesman or that, but Halvor was so lazy that he always got fired.

  "Your son refuses to work!" the angry tradesmen told his parents.

  Halvor's poor parents tore their hair out.

  "What are we going to do with you, Halvor?" they wailed. Halvor only shrugged, yawned, and curled up in front of the fire again.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  At last, when Halvor's parents could think of nothing else, they agreed to a desperate plan. They sold him to a ship's captain as a galley slave.

  "We can do nothing to rouse our lazy son," they told the captain. "At least on your ship, Halvor will learn to work! Promise us that you won't drive him beyond his strength!" The ship's captain promised that Halvor would not be driven too hard, but also that he would certainly learn to work.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The next morning, something was very wrong. Halvor woke up stiff and cold and had a terrible headache. In the middle of the ocean!

  "You there!" the ship's captain yelled. "Get up! Time to get to work!" Halvor was forced to mop and cook and mend sails and do a thousand other things, double quick. If he dared try to curl up in the corner, he was threatened with a whip.

  "Get to work, you lazy oaf!" the captain roared.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Things went on like this for a full year. Poor Halvor's clothes were now worn to rags and the cold wind cut through them like a knife. Then one night, Halvor's luck changed. A fierce storm blew up on the ocean; the winds were so violent that the ship was driven off its course and onto the shores of a strange island.

  When the sailors saw where they had landed, they were terrified. "Alas!" they wailed. "This is the strange land of Soria Moria, the home of elves and gremlins! Quickly, we must turn the ship around and leave or we are all dead men!"

  But Halvor jumped overboard, swam to shore, and escaped.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As the sun came up, Halvor saw that the land of Soria Moria was as beautiful as a dream, and he was a little less afraid. There were green cornfields, shiny with dew. There were fragrant, rolling meadows, covered with morning mist. And far, far on the horizon shone a castle, glimmering pink in the rising sun. Halvor plucked up his courage. Gremlins or not, he thought, I'm going there to beg for bread. I'm starving!

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When Halvor reached the castle gates, they were already standing open. When he walked inside the castle, there were wide halls with gleaming floors and golden lamp stands and crackling fires, but he didn't see a living soul.

  "Hello! Is anybody home?" he called. He walked through the castle, opening doors but not finding anyone. At last he opened a door, and lo and behold, there sat a beautiful princess, working at her spinning wheel!

 


  


    

    

    
    

  She was very alarmed to see him.

  "You shouldn't have come here," she warned Halvor, "for this is the land of Soria Moria, the home of elves and gremlins! Don't you know that this is the castle of King Eatemup? You'd better get out of here, if you value your life!"

  Now Halvor hadn't been expecting to meet such a beautiful young princess, and he was ashamed of his ragged clothes. He was especially ashamed that he had to beg for bread. So he sputtered, "Who is this King Eatemup, anyway? Not that I care, mind you!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  She answered, "Why, King Eatemup is a fearsome troll with three gobbling heads!" Halvor was terrified, but he would've died before he let the princess see it. He snapped his fingers.

  "Ha! I wouldn't care if the troll had four heads. I'm going to wait for this King Eatemup, and then we'll see what's what! Make me a fine, big meal, woman! Then I'll have the strength to fight."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  So the princess clapped her hands three times. There was a flash of light, and lo and behold, there on the table appeared a feast fit for a king. Halvor fell on it like a wild thing, and stuffed himself until he couldn't eat another crumb.

  "Now that you've eaten," the princess warned, "you must prepare to fight the troll." She pointed to a huge sword hanging on the wall.

  "There is the troll's blade," she told Halvor. "You must use it to chop off all three of his heads."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Halvor swallowed hard and didn't feel very well, but he didn't want the princess to think he was lazy or a coward, so he tried to lift the sword off the wall.

  To Halvor's embarrassment, it was so huge and heavy that he couldn't move it at all. The princess shook her head.

  "Here," she told Halvor, "take a sip from this golden flask." Halvor took a sip from the golden flask. The drink inside it shot fire all through his veins; suddenly, all his fears vanished.

  "Let the monster come to me!" Halvor roared.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Just at that moment there was a terrible answering rumble from the hall outside...boom, boom, boom. It was the troll's heavy footsteps approaching the door!

  "Hutetu!" roared a great, gravelly voice. "WHAT a smell in here of a stranger's blood!" Halvor grabbed

  the sword from the wall.

  "That's right," he yelled. "Come and get it!"

  King Eatemup screamed with rage and rushed through the door with his three mouths open. But as soon as he did, Halvor swung the great sword with all his strength and struck off all three of his gobbling heads.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Halvor had slain the monster!

  "Oh, Halvor, you're the bravest man in the world!" the princess cried. "Stay here and rest."

  So Halvor stayed in Soria Moria castle and rested and ate rich food and wore fine clothes made of linen and velvet. He and the princess grew more fond of each other every day. In fact, Halvor was such a hero to the princess that she fell deeply in love with him. One day the princess told Halvor, "If you like, I'll marry you, Halvor!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  But happy as Halvor was, he wasn't sure that he should rush to marry the princess. He knew that being married was a lot of work, and between being a slave and killing a fearsome monster, he'd already worked harder than he'd ever planned to in his life. Not to mention that he missed his home, too. And despite the fact that his parents had taught him such a hard lesson, he missed them as well.

  So Halvor said, "I'm very fond of you, princess, but I miss my parents so much that my heart aches. I need to go home."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The princess was very sad when she heard this, for she loved Halvor, but she replied, "Then take this magic ring. When you wear this ring, you need only make a wish to go wherever you like. And if you want to see me again, just say the words!"

  So Halvor kissed the princess farewell, and said, "I want to go home!"

  There was a flash, and then a puff of smoke. When it cleared, Halvor was standing outside the door to his parents' cottage.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Now it had been a long time since Halvor left home. He was dressed in fine clothes and looked and talked nothing like the lazy boy he had once been. So Halvor decided to have a little fun with his parents. He rapped on the door and cried,

  "Open, peasants, I command you!" Halvor's parents were terrified.

  "How can we help someone like you, my lord?" they stammered. "We are only poor folk, with nothing good to give you!"

  "Nonsense," Halvor retorted, and pushed in. "I'll stay here for the night!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Halvor wanted to laugh at the trick he was playing but he coughed into his sleeve instead.

  "Do you have any children?" he asked.

  "Just one," they answered sadly, "a boy named Halvor, but he's been gone for over a year."

  "Well," Halvor told them, "that's my name, as well." Then he stirred up the fire. The light fell on his face, and his mother cried out, "Why, it's our boy, Halvor!" Halvor's parents embraced him, and begged him to forgive them for giving him to the ship's captain. And Halvor forgave them because he knew that they had done it for his own good.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Halvor's parents couldn't get over what a fine, lordly-looking man he was. After so many years of embarrassment, they couldn't wait to take him into the village and brag about how their son had slain a king of trolls and became a hero. But when they got there, nobody believed their story...especially the girls. "True, he's wearing fine clothes, and he looks bigger," they grumbled, "but Halvor? Kill a troll? He's never so much as killed a mouse! What do you take us for?"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Finally, Halvor began to get angry.

  "My parents are honest folk and their word should be enough for you," he fumed. "But since you stuck-up milkmaids think you're so fine, I'll show you a girl who really is beautiful, and who does believe my word!" He held up his ring and cried, "I wish the princess were here!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  There was a flash and then a puff of smoke. When the smoke cleared, there stood the beautiful princess in her silken robes and sparkling jewels. She was so overjoyed to see Halvor that she threw her arms around his neck and kissed him.

  "Halvor, you called for me!" she cried.

  The neighbours were astounded and the village girls had to close their mouths because the princess's big toe was prettier than all of them put together.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  But when the princess saw that Halvor had only called her to shame the village girls, and that he still had no desire to marry her, she began to get angry. She loved Halvor very much, but she wasn't sure that Halvor loved her back. So she decided to find out.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The next day, the princess and Halvor went walking and sat down to rest beside a peaceful pool. Halvor fell asleep on the grass as the princess combed her fingers through his hair. But while he was asleep, the princess took back her magic ruby ring, and gave Halvor a brass ring in its place, a ring that had no magic at all.

  "If I go away, I'll find out if Halvor loves me or not," the princess said. So she put the magic ring on her finger, and said, "I wish to be back at Soria Moria Castle!" There was a flash and then a puff of smoke, and the princess disappeared.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  A little while later Halvor woke up and the princess was gone! Halvor looked down at his hand and her magic ring was gone, too. Then Halvor knew what had happened and began to weep bitterly. His beautiful princess had left him!

  Halvor walked home with his head in his hands, weeping. Nothing his parents said could comfort him, for now that she was gone, he knew that he loved the princess very much.

  "If only I had asked her to marry me," he wept, "we would still be together now! I don't care how hard I have to work, if only I could find my beautiful princess again!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  So Halvor said goodbye to his parents, and set out to search for the land of Soria Moria. He didn't know how to get there again, but he was determined to find his way back, even if he had to go over the edge of the world. So he bought a horse, and rode it beyond the edge of the world, into the Wilderness, but he still couldn't find the land of Soria Moria. Just then, the West Wind came roaring down on Halvor, and he called, "West Wind! West Wind! Do you know the way to Soria Moria Castle?"

 


  


    

    

    
    

  "I know it very well," the West Wind whistled. "I'm going there for the royal wedding and I'm already late. The princess of Soria Moria is to be wed tomorrow!" Halvor was heartbroken to think of his sweetheart marrying another and was now more anxious than ever to get to the castle quickly.

  "Carry me there!" he begged the West Wind. So the West Wind roared away, lifting Halvor off his horse and carrying him in its arms. They ploughed through thickets and briars, across plains and hills, over waterfalls, across lakes, under bridges, and right over rooftops.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As they flew, the West Wind told Halvor, "Good luck to you, for the man who is to marry the princess only cares for her treasure. Many a night I have spied him through the castle window, counting the princess's gold!"

  At midnight, the West Wind put Halvor down and cried, "Farewell, Halvor! There is Soria Moria Castle, but you've arrived just in time to see the princess wed!"

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The castle was ablaze with light and filled with music and guests. Halvor ran through the crowd and into the feasting hall as quickly as he could. But when he arrived, he saw too late that rushing over the countryside with the West Wind had left him scratched and torn.

  He looked like a beggar!

  Now the princess's new bridegroom was a tall, handsome fellow, and Halvor was ashamed to be seen beside him, but his love for the princess gave him courage. So when the time came for the guests to drink to the bride and bridegroom's health, and to wish them good luck, Halvor slipped the brass ring off his finger and put it into his cup. Then he told the cupbearer to take it quickly to the princess.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  When the princess received the golden cup, she recognized the brass ring that she had given to Halvor. She knew then that Halvor loved her very much, because he'd travelled over the edge of the world to find her.

  She stood up quickly and cried, "Who is most worthy to marry a princess, the man who saved her life, or this man?"

  The guests, who knew very well that the bridegroom cared only for her treasure, shouted loudly, "THE MAN WHO SAVED HER LIFE!"

 

  


    

    

    
    

  With that, Halvor rushed through the crowd, for now he didn't care what anyone thought of him, if only he could be with his sweetheart again. The princess was overjoyed to see him, and Halvor and the beautiful princess were married on the spot.

  The disappointed bridegroom had to be content with just one small bag of gold and a hasty ride to the border.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  So Prince Halvor the Hard Worker, as he was afterwards known, settled down with his princess in Soria Moria Castle and lived happily ever after. Halvor and the princess had thirteen children, and if any of them dared to fall asleep in front of the fire, they were put straight to work. Since all of them grew up to be clever and successful and very happy, this must have been a wise policy.
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OEBPS/pt/toggle.js
(function () {
  var ACTIVE = '-epub-media-overlay-active', NS = 'http://www.w3.org/1999/xhtml';
  var T = 420, HIT = 64, TW = 52, TH = 40;
  function el(tag, cls) { var e = document.createElementNS(NS, tag); if (cls) e.setAttribute('class', cls); return e; }
  function css() {
    var st = el('style');
    st.textContent =
      '@keyframes pt-out{0%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '48%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-in{0%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1)}' +
      '52%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1.04)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-pop{0%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}65%{transform:scale(1.12);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-unpop{0%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}}' +
      '.pt-fold{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-closing{animation:pt-out ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-opening{animation:pt-in ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-collapsed,.pt-fold.pt-collapsed *{visibility:hidden!important;opacity:0!important;pointer-events:none!important}' +
      '.pt-shade{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%;pointer-events:none;' +
      'filter:drop-shadow(0 2px 3px rgba(0,0,0,.16))}' +
      '.pt-shade>.pt-panel{box-shadow:none}' +
      '.pt-panel.pt-dogear{-webkit-clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%);' +
      'clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%)}' +
      '.pt-flap{position:absolute;pointer-events:none;filter:drop-shadow(-1px -1px 1.5px rgba(0,0,0,.35))}' +
      '.pt-hit,.pt-tab{position:absolute;z-index:6;padding:0;margin:0;cursor:pointer;-webkit-tap-highlight-color:transparent;' +
      'touch-action:manipulation;background:none;border:0}' +
      '.pt-hit{width:' + HIT + 'px;height:' + HIT + 'px}' +
      '.pt-tab{width:' + TW + 'px;height:' + TH + 'px;box-sizing:border-box;border-radius:14px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);display:flex;align-items:center;justify-content:center;gap:4px;visibility:hidden;' +
      'box-shadow:0 2px 6px rgba(0,0,0,.3)}' +
      '.pt-tab::before{content:"";position:absolute;left:10px;bottom:-9px;width:12px;height:12px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border-right:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom-right-radius:3px;' +
      'transform:rotate(45deg) skew(8deg,8deg)}' +
      '.pt-tab i{display:block;width:6px;height:6px;border-radius:50%;background:var(--pt-edge);pointer-events:none}' +
      '@keyframes pt-dot{0%,60%,100%{transform:translateY(0)}30%{transform:translateY(-4px)}}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:pt-dot 1.2s ease-in-out infinite}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(2){animation-delay:.15s}.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(3){animation-delay:.3s}' +
      '.pt-tab::after{content:"";position:absolute;inset:-12px}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on{visibility:visible;animation:pt-pop 320ms cubic-bezier(.3,.7,.4,1) both}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-off{visibility:visible;animation:pt-unpop 140ms ease-in both}' +
      '@media (prefers-reduced-motion: reduce){.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:none}}' +
      '.pt-hit:focus-visible,.pt-tab:focus-visible{outline:3px solid #fcc128;outline-offset:2px}';
    (document.head || document.documentElement).appendChild(st);
  }
  function guard(e) {  // taps on our controls must not turn the page or reach the picture's word areas
    ['mousedown', 'mouseup', 'pointerdown', 'pointerup', 'touchstart', 'touchend'].forEach(function (t) {
      e.addEventListener(t, function (ev) { ev.stopPropagation(); }, false);
    });
  }
  function control(cls, label) {
    var b = el('button', cls);
    b.setAttribute('type', 'button');
    b.setAttribute('aria-label', label);
    guard(b);
    return b;
  }
  function after(e, cls, fn) {  // run fn when e's animation ends (or after T ms if animations are off)
    var done = false;
    function end() { if (done) return; done = true; e.classList.remove(cls); fn && fn(); }
    e.addEventListener('animationend', end, { once: true });
    setTimeout(end, T + 120);
  }
  function colours(panel) {  // the panel's colour, opaque, and a contrasting edge (a see-through panel: white)
    var m = (getComputedStyle(panel).backgroundColor.match(/[\d.]+/g) || [255, 255, 255]).map(Number);
    if (m[3] === 0) m = [255, 255, 255];
    var fill = 'rgb(' + m[0] + ',' + m[1] + ',' + m[2] + ')';
    var dark = 0.2126 * m[0] + 0.7152 * m[1] + 0.0722 * m[2] < 140;
    return { fill: fill, edge: dark ? '#f2f2f2' : '#5b6470' };
  }
  function wrap(box) {
    var fold = el('div', 'pt-fold');
    while (box.firstChild) fold.appendChild(box.firstChild);
    box.appendChild(fold);
    return fold;
  }
  function setup(box, panel) {
    // blocks sharing this panel (merged: stacked close together) fold with it, towards the same point
    var sid = panel.getAttribute('data-pt-sid'), more = [], at = [];
    var marks = sid ? document.querySelectorAll('.pt-member[data-pt-lead="' + sid + '"]') : [];
    for (var j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) at.push(marks[j].parentNode.getBoundingClientRect());
    var lead = box.getBoundingClientRect();
    for (j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) more.push(wrap(marks[j].parentNode));
    var fold = wrap(box);
    var extra = [];  // a merged group's other panels: one shadow around the whole shape
    for (var e = panel.parentNode.firstChild; e; e = e.nextSibling)
      if (e.nodeType === 1 && e.classList.contains('pt-extra')) extra.push(e);
    if (!panel.classList.contains('drawn')) {  // the shadow moves onto a layer so the cut corner keeps it
      var shade = el('div', 'pt-shade');
      panel.parentNode.insertBefore(shade, extra[0] || panel);
      for (j = 0; j < extra.length; j++) shade.appendChild(extra[j]);
      shade.appendChild(panel);
    }
    var L = panel.offsetLeft, Tp = panel.offsetTop, W = panel.offsetWidth, H = panel.offsetHeight;
    var S = Math.round(Math.min(13, H / 4));  // small: inside the padding, never over the text
    function paint() {
      var c = colours(panel);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-fill', c.fill);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-edge', c.edge);
    }
    paint();
    document.addEventListener('pt-theme', paint);  // the reader picked another text background (switch menu)
    panel.style.setProperty('--pt-s', S + 'px');
    panel.classList.add('pt-dogear');
    fold.style.transformOrigin = (L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    for (j = 0; j < more.length; j++)
      more[j].style.transformOrigin = (lead.left - at[j].left + L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (lead.top - at[j].top + Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    var folds = [fold].concat(more);
    function each(fn) { for (var q = 0; q < folds.length; q++) fn(folds[q]); }
    var flap = el('span', 'pt-flap');  // the folded-over corner: paper underside, a little darker
    flap.setAttribute('aria-hidden', 'true');
    flap.style.width = flap.style.height = S + 'px';
    flap.style.left = (L + W - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.top = (Tp + H - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.background = 'linear-gradient(to bottom right, rgba(255,255,255,.95) 0%, var(--pt-fill) 30%, ' +
      'color-mix(in srgb, var(--pt-fill) 82%, #6b5a45) 49.5%, transparent 50%)';
    panel.parentNode.insertBefore(flap, panel.nextSibling);
    var hit = control('pt-hit', 'Hide text');
    var tab = control('pt-tab', 'Show text');
    for (var k = 0; k < 3; k++) tab.appendChild(el('i'));
    hit.style.left = (L + W - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    hit.style.top = (Tp + H - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.left = (L + W / 2 - TW / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.top = (Tp + H / 2 - TH / 2) + 'px';
    box.appendChild(hit);
    box.appendChild(tab);
    var busy = false;
    function collapse() {
      if (busy || fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      hit.style.visibility = 'hidden';
      each(function (f) { f.classList.add('pt-closing'); });
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.add('pt-on'); }, T * 0.7);
      each(function (f) { after(f, 'pt-closing', function () { f.classList.add('pt-collapsed'); }); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; }, T + 130);
    }
    function expand() {
      if (busy || !fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      tab.classList.remove('pt-on');
      tab.classList.add('pt-off');
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.remove('pt-off'); }, 160);
      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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