PAGEANT OF THE N(R THMEN

By Willard Dillmam,

Hane Heg waa doing the last of hie evening's work. He was cnly ten
years old, but times were nard in Norway, and children would lend a hand
where there was a chance tc help. As Hans came out of his father'!s inn
witii an empty water bucket, his mother looked up from aer spinning. She
had vrought her wheel cut upen the stone walk, for the evening was iild
and balmy. She felt a tugging at her heart ae the boy razzed her. She
caugnt hie jac:et, pulled him to her side, took off hies cap and stroked
his nair. Ae siie looked into his blue eyee, she thcught she saw pictures
of mixangexiaxdx new lande. Her mcther's heart would hardly let nim go.
He wae here now, but would not be hers long. Other forcee would pull aim,
other eights than the quiet scenee at the irr would fill his eyee ==
strange visione in xRiX wild, unknown landa. Other affecticne would Ly
claim t0 hig heart. She must hold him while she coulds

Behind tue cabin ran a road. Away towards the left it came duwn out
of the mountains. Towards the right it wound away down the valley towarde
the river and the town. Alcng this road travelere were ccntinually passing.
Almost 2all of the travelers cn this evening seemed tc be coming from the
valley and were bound toward the mountains, But sometimes a pair of rein=
deer huntere, or a group cof saeter girls, or a lone traveler, or a doctor
with nis cne-horse gig would be passing from the mountains down towards
tae town. One time three travelers om horse=back, bound toward the moun=
taine turned in from the road, feeling that they nad gone far enough for
that day. They remcved their saddle bags, gave their horses to stable
bcys, and went into the inn for the night.

Even Heg, the boy's father, was among thoese who passed along the road
that evening. He had gone to the town that morning and wae returning uhcme.
He turned out of the road and stopred his horse in front of the inn., E£ome
boys appeared and took charge of hig horse, while Even took an armful of
bundles from the gig. As he paseed his wife, who had resumed her spinning,
he greeted her with affection.

Hane had now finished aie evening'e work. He brought out a book, seat &
himeelf on the stone walk, and opened his bcok at the page where he hhad
left off the nigut before. He had read only a few lines when found nard
woris. He went to his mother and azked har to help him with his reading:.
Ae¢ soon ae it grew too dark to read, they laid the book aside and Hans
begged for folk lore storiess The firet story that his mother told him
wae avdout trolls and nisse aad witches and gnomes ard huldre. The next
gtory was about the fairies. The next story was about tane fclk dances
which the young people enjoyed after their day'e work in the field.

But Hane was an cager ooy; and lLe was not vet satiefied. As the leng-
tiiening twilight grew fainter he asked his mother for just one more story.
Tuen she told aim the story of Cinderella, which ie well known by the
children cf every nation. 0Oddly enough, when the laet of the stories had
been told, all of the people and the spirite about whom she nad been telling
came out of the dark and danced in a great circle around trne inn. Bug,
neither Hane or nis motiaer could see taem.

Tihese were all the stories Hane could make hie mother tell him tat
night, so ne went inte the inn ard fetclhed Lie grandfather. Grandfather
came cut, net unwillingly, and sat beside the boy's mother. Grandfather
had a vaet stcre of the legende and traditions of his land. He told about
the Valkyrie and the gods and goddessee., Taen he told thne well known story
of Harold the Fair-naired. Next he tcld acout Fridthgpof and Ingeborg and
the Vikings. Next came the story of Leif Erickson and his Icelanders,
and hoe they discovered the "land of vines."

There was 2 story of Olaf Trygveson wno brought the Christian religion
to Norway, and another aocout Olaf den 'ellige, who broke the last lLieathen
idol. Nesit &randfather told now, the outlaw, Arnljct Geline, cecame a
Christian 28 he set out for the kMattle. This wae tane lact story that

grandfather would tell, But the boy was still unsatisfied, sc¢ he went into
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the inn and brought out hLie father. Even Heg aat beeide the boy's mother
and tcld him apout Kleng P2arson and the Slocpera., He ezid that Kleng
£isopex Psarson had a wandering dispcsition. A certain group in Norway

had enmbraced the Quaker faith, and they were longing for a land in wikich
they would not be ridiculed when they went to meeting, Kleng Peareon under=
took to &2y cut a new home for the Norse Quakere. The voyage of tae famous
sloop, Restaurationen, was the result of his labors. About half a hundred
of the Norwegian Quakere crossed the sea in this tiny ship, and were received
in America by people of their faith. Waen they arrived in New York, two

of the passengers, Mr. & Mre. Lars Larscn, proudly exhibited their baby girl,
Margaret Allen Lareon, who had been born during the passage.

Even Heg had barely finished the story of tine Sloopers wken a new guest
arrived at the inn. This man wae Ansten Nattactad, Wwho had been in America.
He turned in from the road, dismiesed the gig, and joined the party on the
stone walk/ Even Heg received him with the friendliness of tae born landlord.
Ansten had a prosperous appearance, as K¢ if ne had come fron a land of plenty.
The statble boys and others regarded him with interest bordering upon wonder,
They noted Lie Americam hat, his Leavy gold watch chain and the fur coat
whicl he wore because he was proud of it., Mre. Heg brought out refreshments,
and they talked as they partook. Mr. Nattastad described America, its dis=
tances, its bigness and ite opportunities. Hane listened with eagerne2s. The
new-comer borrowed a fiddle from one of the natives and played an Amsrican
tune. It did not tske the inn-Reeper and hic feirily long to develop & etrong
desire to immigrate to America,

Ae twilight closed, scme belated travelers could still be seen making
their way along tie rocad.

There was a clear space in the midst of an American forest. The forest
wag inhabited by Indiane who were now just returning from some hunting ex-—
pedition. Tae men formed tnemeelves in large circles; the boys maie a
smaller circle in imitation of their elders. The women began setting up
tepees and buildingf fires. Shawana, =n Indian girl, broke away from the
women and came fcrward and sang a song she loved. She sang the song sweetly
vecause che was thinking of her lover, Muanawa, wno, unfortunately, gééiﬁﬁ/
belonged to a hostile tribe. Manawa was just then passint, but, of course,
he dar&d not show himself. When he heard her voice, he estopped and listened.
As soon ae she had finiened her song, he gave a weird native whistle. She
started at the sound and made her way out toward nim. But she wag not un-
obwerved. Three or four young men crept up to the lovers and dragged
Manawa into the circle of hoetile Indiane. Tias girl pleaded with them, but
to no avail., The chief condemned Manawa to te burned at tne stake. They tied
nim to tne trunk of a tree, piled fagots about him and performed a wild dance.
Shawana was in deapair. Bat at this moment, she saw a wiite man approaching
tlie camp. She knew from his dress that he was & missionary. <She ran and met
aim, and tcgetner they hyrried to the spot. The miassionary, by reaeon of tae
awe ne inspired, was not Lharmed by the Indians. He stamped ocut the fire and
released the captive, Then he joined the hande of the lovera and sent them
away toward Manawa'e people. The holy man showed the Indi-ang the cruelty of
their yra¢tice. He told them about tihe great spirit. He knelt in gravyer,
and the Indians,at first a few and tlhen all, knelt in imitation.

Into the midet of the unbroken forest, ae tiie @hadee of evening drew on,
came a part of Norwegian immigrante., They were: Joan, Knut, Halvor and Torge
Luraae, Halvor Lonflock, Helge Mathiewon, Ole Kroken, Ole Molleflatten, Ole
Kjonass, Nils Kassa, Niis, Ole and John Tollesfjord, Gitle Danielaon, faivor
Kjellarviken, Paul Rcsoine and John Hfolee. They had just arrived from the
old country. Some of them carried bundles, others axes ard spades, and &a
few gune. These men were weary after their long day'z walk., They had now
come tc the end of their journey. They looked the grouncd over, and some of
them gaced off distances., Then they sat in a group and snared with one
another the fcod the; had carried witih them, After suppsr they lay down to
sleep, Twc or three of tie last rsad from their pealmbooke and knelt and
said their prayers vefore lying down. When tiie men had fallen azleep,
gpirits of the wood appeared and danced among them. It was as if these
geririts were giving expression to tiie dreamg of nhapginese that came to the
rioneere during their firet sleep in the new land of promise. As soon as
tiiey had finished their dance, the numphs flitted away into the woodsz.

When the new-ccmere awoke the next morning, they bekeld the Indians

worghiping the fire. The Indians nad heard that they were to lsave thece
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wgods, and taey were now holaing a final impressive ceremony. Tie chief

and medecine man knelt and bowed to the earth, then lifted brani aloft.
This they repeated several times. The chief depicted tie imminent de=
parture o¢f nie people. The medecine man invoked the blessing of the great
gpirit. voung men took brande from the fir@ and threw them in eachfof the
four directions. Men and women were chanting weird lament. TRe new-comere
hardly knew what to make of thie. W%hose who had rifles held them ready.

As goon ae the Indians observed the new=comers, they took up their gune
also. The red and the white men approacned ona anotiier witn caution. But
the Indian chief came forward witih uplifted arm, indicating tnat there was
to be no resistance. The Norse lcwered their riflez, tne Indians did tue
like. The white men and the red men exchanrngsd ideas by signe. The Indians
told how they were about to leave these woods; the Norse deecrited how they
intended to plough the ground, cut down the treee and builcd nouzes. Some of
the new-comere opened their bage and gave bright colored trinkets to some
of the Indians. The red men and moet of the white men joined in a circle.
Thie chief passed his pipe=stone pipe around. One of tne Nortmmen,nwt to be
outdone, paseed nis long-stemmed Norwegian gipe around. Already two or
taree of the new-comere were pacing off the land, as if eager o commence
farming operationsa.

By the time that evening came, the Indiane and the new-comers were
mingling on the friendliest of terme. This wae to be the laet nignt that
tne Indiane were to spend in their old anaunts., Indiane and new-comere were
now gurprised at an odd sight. Out of the =ast came tiaree American gioneer
covered wagons. Theze American families were on their way to Orejon cr
California, and werg looking for a place tc spend ths night. #Among the
Americans were Joe rown, William fmith and Peter Lees, with their wives
znd children, The Morthmen were not long in inviting theze Americans to
make their camp in their woode. The Americane unnitched tiieir .orsee or
oxen and made camp for the night. After supper a large camp fire wags built
and the people of the three nationalities gathered around it. The woods
ramg w.th the songs of eacih of the naticns. The last uongﬁtha; sang
was "Home, Sweet Home." Each one of the singere used his native language,
but the air was the old familiar tune that everyone knsw,

It was the next morning. The Indian women had already besn at work
preparing to leave, g@gome of them were now taking down the last of the
" tepees; otuers were loading their utensils upon the ponies! backe or upon
the travcirs which tine ponies dragged. Slowly and =adly the tribe paseed
in eingle file away toward the west. The Northmen and the Americane watched
the exodus of tiie Indiane with interest. Ag soon as tiie Jlaest of the Indians
disappeared, the Americane began hitching up their teams. Tuey bade the
Northmen goodbye and drove mlowly away tc the west.

The ,,orthmen were now left in possession of tne forest. It was not
long before they nad built a cabin, Around this, one day, a few montius
later, they were gatiaered as if expecting something to hapgpen. In the
distance & rparty of additional immigrant: wae seen. Among the new-oomers
w“ere Torger Ostenson, Osten Olson,Knud Jghnson, Ole Halvorson, Andreas.
Ambrosius, walvor Qetense¢n, Scren G. Bach, Johannee Jonannesen, Johannes
Skoretad, Ole Anderson,tieige Thompson, Syvert Ingebretson, Knud Svalestuen
Ole Haagengon, Rev. & L. Clausen, Peter Jacobscn, J. D. Rgymert, Ole Storlie,
tralver Thomgson, Falvor Lareon and otherz. Peter Jacobson was to negome
the first pAAAL postimaster, James Reymert was to be the firet editor., Halvor
Thompeen was & blackamith, Halvor Larson wae a carpenter. With them came
their wives and children, =nd the wives and childred of theose who had
come earlier.,

Among the new-comert was Even Heg and hie family, and John Einong znd
family., Hane Heg and Grunihild Einong, each about ten years of age, came
walking hand in hand. They played tcgether and watciied the ﬁrownups at
their work. g

Some cf the new-comers brought domestic animale, others brought tools
and implements. n.hey were received by tiaowe who were already on the scene
with affection. It was not long oefore all joined in the work at hand. Some
chopped logs, others were sawing. Almost in a twinkling a forge was set up
and the blacksmitih was beating on his anvil. Cowbells were heard in the
woods. Logs were hauled togetner to commence the buvilding of a church.

A lone Indian had remained in the woods and wag watciing the activities
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of the wiiite men. Two of the new-comers walked up to the lone Indian and
asked him why he stood in thie manner. He &xplained tihet his Heople were
all gone, buat that he hesitated to brealr away from the land where hies fore=
fathers were buried. Then, he, too, walked sadly in. the track of nis
people and paesed out of the plcture.

Not many montihas had elapsed until a rude ciiirch had been built in tne
wildernees. The Rev. Clausen, a young minister just crdained, was instruct-
ing & class of children. Men and women gathered for church. They ook
their places as a congregation; the minister was commencing his sermon, Le
wae astonished to see Ole Storlie and hia wife, young pioneere, come in,
late, for church. Their faces beamed with joy as they brought their new
baby to the minister to pe baptised. Mr. Clausen was not annged at the
disruption of hie service, He taw only the ardent love of the young parents.
The congregation gave loving attention as the firet child bornin the settle-
ment received baptiem,

Before the newcomers iad been able to establish themselves in comfort,
a scourage of cholera assailed the colony. An immigrant motaer and her two
children were at work in the field, when they were stricken, one after
ancther. As they etaggered to their cabin,Hans Heg and Gunhild Binong
paeeed on tneir wae aome from school. Fanp ran and brcugnt a doctor, Gunhild
rzn and brougnt a neighbor. Hans hurried and brought Rev. Clausen. The
doctor gave medecine, while the minister offered eniritual help., Not long
afterward, two men were seen digging in the woode not far away. Some of
the ne;ghboru had gathered. A large bcx and two small ones,adl new and
rudely made, were borne away from & cabin, The young minister led the pro-
cesseicn, ﬁe immigrant motiier and her children were laid tc rest in the new
land in which they had hogsed to find long life and ha_piness.

Then a few year# had passed, the jpeople Of the settlementhad gataered
one Sunday at the churci for tae confirmation of a class c¢f boys and girls.
The Rev. Hane Andreas Stub, the new minister, recently arrived from Norway,
was in charge. MAas the candlﬁatee tcok their places for the confirmation,
Hane Feg appeared at tie liead of the boys, and Gunhild Einong at the head of
the girle. In ££ epite of the rude surroundingn, there was adignity and
solemnity about tie ceremony.

Tue pioneer daye were not without their touches of comedy. Hans Hanson,
by profession a darncing master, had arrived from the o0ld country wita aie
five daughters, tlie eldect of whom wae nzmed Cagpara. The fame of the
corlinees of tiheee eisters had epread throughout the settlement. Jamee
Reymert and four other young men, mounted on sprightly horses, rode up one
evening and stopped at tie cabin. The fatner apgpesared at the deor with his
rifle, as if anticipating mischief. Young Reymert explained that they nad
come to counrt hie daughters. At this the dancing mazter called his
daughters c¢ut and introduced tiaszm. Very sreedily tlie voung men and women
formed in couples. So favorubly mas the father impressed with these
pioneer suitors, that he fetched out nhis violin and played. Two or three éf
the couples dznced cedately, wiiile others talked by themselvee., The yoang
men, almost in caheruc, asked the father for ais five dautiers. He eeemed
to Lesitate, then he gave away all out Caspara. Then, "eing impertuned .
further, Le gave ner away to young Reymert. The ruetic wooere mounted thear
horzee, and tie da “te?e mounted, eacu behind the man of herd choice. As
they rode cWway the Tatuer stocad .n the cabin door, fiddle in Band, and waved
toem a farswell,

During the fifties & politicel campaign waz being waged. Fane I'eg
wee a candidate for state _egislator on the Free So0il ticket. A platform
had been erected, and tae pecple nad gatliered for the debate. Willian Riley,
the opposition candidate, had just finished nies speeca. The chairman now
introudced Hans Feg. The young man had not proceeded far witlh his épeech
against alavery, wnen a garty of fugitive eglaves arrived, pound northward
towvards Canada. They were timid and tried to conceal themaelves in the edge
of the crowd., Hanes Heg siezed the opwortunity to make a hit &t skavery. He
nvited tnem to sinz some of their plantationsongse.
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Just as they were finizhing their last song, a party of southerners rode
in, in pureuit of their slaves., They heard the negroes zingimg. They made
their way t¢ the platform and demanded the return of their property. The
Norte settlers protested, but upon being shown paperes duly sigmed, they
surrendered tne slavee. As the slaves were driven back towards tuae south,
they could he heard einging a eang that began, "Nobody Knows the Trouble I've
Seern." Hans Heg stirred hisz audience as he exucrted them and pointed tc the
slaves being driven back into bondage.

Not long after tuie the happiest event in Eans Heg's life occurred. EHe
and his childhood playmate, Gunhild Einong, were married. The wedding took
Pplace in a grove on Mr. Einong'e farm.

The great musician, Ole Bull, happened to be in' the eettlement at thie
time, e mage the occasion still aaprier by playing hie most dearly loved
selection, "Saeterjentens fondag." After the wedding the young pecple danced
the spring dane and the Halling and folk dances, There were refreshments, and
there was noole singing. While the festivities were still going on, Hamsa
and Gunhild drove away to their new home in a gig.

Not many years of peace and haprinees were given to the young cougle.
All too scon the cruel Civil War broke cut in the land. At the frontier etore
the f.rst roatmaster, Peter Jacobecn, wae giving out the mail, He dkstributed
somethiing to each except Luth Hansen, tie tinsmith. Through ycutiaful error,
Luth Lad been imprisoned in Norway, out had now become a Christian and4Awish ed
to atone for his wrcong doings. He remained a patiretic figure while octhers
read their letters from home. The stage ccach passed. As it halted in front
of the store, the staze driver skhouted in Norse and English, "Fort Sumter ias
bomoarded!™ Ae if giving expreesion to tae thoughte in peopld®e minde, young
women in military cclors were performing a d4rill.

Hardly had the stage passed out of sight, when a counted courier gallored
past, shouting in Norse and Englieh, "President Lincoln calle for volunteers!"
Luth Hanson and escme of the men in front of the store attempted to Form a
equad and march in military faehicn.

The 15th Wiasconein volunteers was a regiment made up almoet entirely of
Norwegian emogrants. ,his regiment, with acting Cclonel Hane heg in command
wae ready to go to tiie front. It wae ineriring to see these gtelwart young
goldiere going through their final drill. Wien the troops hLad been die-
miezed for the evening, a young ccrporal named Knute Nelson took his zyuad
out for further drill. Luth Hanson, the tinemith, awkward and unmilitary
enoughy wanted to enliast in Knute's pguad. The young corporal imvited aim
to drill with ais men. General U, S. Grant and twec orderlies rode up and
were met by Colonel Heg and some of his staff. The eoldiers rose from their
tente and gave three ciieere for their new colonel., It was not military,
perhare, out 1t was genuine.

Generwul Grant and Colonel Heg looked at szome mapk. hen @eneral Grant
and his orderliee rode away toward the soutn, whils Colonel heg rejcined Lis
regiment.

Two years later tiie 15tn Wisconsin had becore hardened vBTferans. Taey
had already fought in several battlee and many ekirmishee. The dark battle
of Chicamaura was in progrese. Heavy cannonading and musketry were heard,
tndicating that the battle had arrived at a critical point., The 15tk Wis-
conein was being held in reserve at the left. Conlonel Heg had suhiwn notable
courage and genius a9 an officer and waes now acting brigadier Zeneral., A
courier came gallbping from the right with a paper which he handed to Cclonel
Yeg. The need for reinforcements muet have been urgent, for Colonel Heg's
regiment set out immediately acrosz the field and marched toward the Heaviest
of the firing., Soon all were loet in the :moke and din of confliet. In uie
eagerness to carry the positicn} Colonel Heg undvly expoeed Limeelf., He
received a mortal wound and fell from hie horze. ©Some of “is men caught him
as he was falling, carried him to a hospital tent, and laid nim ¢n a cot.

The battle wag still going on. That the men of the 15th Wiecona;n wer e
doing tneir duty wae evid nt from the fact tnat the firing, thpugh_stlll heavy,
came from further away, that the enemy was ceing puziied f;om the field.
Scldiers were placed at the head and foot of the dead offiecer™s coty . Genemwail
Grant and Pre:ident Lincoln appeared and stood benind Colonel Heg'e tier.,
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Baclkk in the settlement, the women were working in the fields. A& wcman
wag in charge of the store; wcmen were driving lumber wagone. Some of the
0ld men &nd children had gathered in front of the store and stood expectant.
Two or three wounded soldkers, one of them being Luth Hanson, limped nome-
wgrd from tne eouthward and stopped at the store. It was touching to zee
tnat the one with the missing arm Lelped the one with the missing leg.

A detail of blue clad eoldiers came marching towards the south, follow ed
by a ceisson bearing a flag draped casket. The remains of Colonel Heg were
being brought back to the old home tcwn. Tpe colonel's young wife was broken
with grief, out hie mother had a Spartan strain in her biocd. he etood erect
and prouvd, as she gave her boy to hie country. The wounded soldiers saluted
the body of their cclonel.

Tae war was over at last. Young women clad in brown and gold, and young
men carrying rakes and scytihes, joined in a festival of peace and harvest to
Uﬁ%eyagcogpanimenp of half-eolemn music. Brave Colonel Heg was in nie grave
Pﬁmig%;ngglrlt, like that of John Brown, went marching on. It inspired the
o5 =5 ¢ and their descendante in all  that they did during the long years

~ peace tnat followed. The spirit of Colonel Heg and his men wae with the
minister and the choir and the class of confirmants that represented tine
eturdy religious feeling of tihe Nortumen., It wae with the college president
and hie men and women etudents in cap and gown., It inspired those of Norse
descent wao worked in the fields of art and literature, of invention, industry
and commerce. Cclcnel Heg'e spirit insrired the vclunteers wio fought in the
Sgtanish American war, decadee later., It remained witn the thousands wii0
enlisted as soldiere, sailors and marinee in the vagt world war. It was with
the noble #é¥ women who served in tie Red Cross and ae war workers,

- At laet there came a day when a statue of Colonel Hans Heg wae to be
unveiled. His memory deeerved this tribute, for this imigrant boy had rrovéd
himself to be all that iz highest and nohbleat in the citizen of a republic,
4z the peorle gathered for this occasion, they were reminded of all the
stranze characters that nad had 2n influence ugon the colonel'!s life. In the
mind's eye they could becseen taking their places around the pedeetal. As in
a dream, tihe ancient kings and vikings appeared and took their rozitions.
Tney were fclicwed by the egturdy immigrante with whom tihie boy had come to
America, and the slaveés, and the soldiers, and the spirits of the wood, and
tie eplrits of war. All of the people wita nom Hene Heg had lived and wcrked
and fcught eeemed to group themselves zilently abtout his statue, as if they
wisned thiey mignt pay kie memory a final tribute.





