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Norse Stories

¥

Chapter I
The Making of the World

IGHT hundred years ago, when

the galleys of the bold Norse-

men were scudding through storm
and mist far into the unknown west-
ern seas, or, in the soft summer of
the Mediterranean, riding at anchor
in the ports of Italy and Northern
Africa, the old stories of the battles
of the gods and the giants that had
been repeated for hundreds of years
by Norse firesides in the long winter
evening were brought together by
some unknown man in Iceland, and

were known henceforth as the Elder
I I



