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Odin’s son Thor was the god of thunder. The Norse people named one of the days 
of the week “Thor’s day.” Today, we call it Thursday.
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Chapter
Loki and 
the Dwarves2

Loki came up with a plan to replace Sif ’s hair. 

He left Asgard. He went down the Rainbow 
Bridge to Earth. Then, he went down below Earth 
to Nidavellir, the realm of the dwarves. 

The dwarves were short creatures who lived 
deep underground. They were master craftsmen 
who could make just about anything. 

Loki was a smooth talker. He knew how to 
flatter the dwarves. He went to their workshop 
and watched them work.

“What fine work you do!” Loki said. “Why, I’ve 
never seen better craftsmen! How do you do it?”

The dwarves smiled. (Who does not like to be 
praised?)
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Loki went on with his flattery.

“You must be the best blacksmiths in the 
world,” he said. “Your work is amazing, but there 
is only so much blacksmiths can do. I have a task 
that I fear is too hard even for you.”

The dwarves stopped banging on their anvils 
and looked up. 

“Too hard for us?” said one of them. “I think 
not! There is nothing that we cannot make!”

“Could you make golden hair as beautiful and 
fine as Sif ’s hair?”

“We can make it!” shouted the dwarves.

Make it they did. They grabbed a bar of gold 
and heated it in their forge. Then, they began 
banging away at it with their hammers. They 
stretched the bar into tubes. Then, they stretched 
the tubes into threads. They beat on the golden 
threads with tiny hammers until they were as fine 
as real hair.
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The dwarves beat on the golden threads with tiny hammers.
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Loki went up from the underground world of 
the dwarves. He passed Earth and made his way up 
the Rainbow Bridge. Heimdall, the guardian, saw 
him and let him pass. 

Odin called a meeting of the gods.

Loki placed the golden hair on Sif ’s head. It was 
beautiful. Sif was delighted.

Next, Loki gave Odin the silver spear. 

Odin was pleased with his present. He 
convinced himself that Loki was not so bad after 
all. 

Next, Loki gave Thor the magical boat. Thor 
had never liked Loki. Many times he had longed 
to pound him to pieces. But even he had to admit 
that the magic boat was a splendid gift. 

So Loki made peace with the gods and all was 
well in Asgard—at least for the moment.
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“It was Thrym, the giant,” the ravens said. “He 
stole the hammer.”

Thrym was a giant who was quite ugly but very 
rich. 

Odin sent Loki to speak with Thrym.

Loki made the long journey to the world of the 
giants. 

Thrym greeted him with a smile. 

“Hello, Loki,” he said. “How are the gods 
today?”

“They are not well,” said Loki. “Someone has 
taken Thor’s hammer.”

“What a pity!” said Thrym, but he did not 
seem too upset.

Loki did not mince words. “Was it you?” he 
asked.

Loki expected Thrym to deny it, but that is not 
what happened.
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Odin sent Loki to speak with the giant, Thrym.
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Loki went back and told the gods that Thrym 
had stolen the hammer.

“He says he will give it back, on one condition,” 
Loki reported.

“What is that?” Odin asked.

“If Freya will agree to marry him.”

“What?” said Freya. “I will never marry that 
disgusting beast! Never!”

Odin was very wise. He had drunk from the 
famous Well of Wisdom. He had even traded one 
of his eyes in order to get more wisdom. But, even 
with all this wisdom, he was not sure how to get 
Thor’s hammer back. 

“What shall we do?” Odin asked the other gods. 
“How shall we get Thor’s hammer back?”

There was a long silence. None of the other 
gods seemed to know what to do either.
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“You want me—the great and mighty Thor—to dress up as a girl? Never!” roared 
Thor. 
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They fitted him with veils that covered his 
face and concealed his thick, red beard. 

Loki got dressed as well. 

Freya came to put on the finishing touch. 
She took off the famous golden necklace she 
always wore and placed it around Thor’s neck. 

At last Thor and Loki were ready. Freya 
called for her chariot, which was pulled by two 
cats. Thor and Loki stepped in. The cats mewed 
and the chariot lurched forward. Thor and Loki 
were off on their excellent adventure.
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Chapter
The 
Wedding Feast5

When his wedding arrived, Thrym was as 
happy as a giant could be.

When he saw Freya’s chariot approaching, he 
felt his heart racing. He had been madly in love 
with Freya for years. He did not think he would 
ever get her to marry him. But now it seemed that 
his dreams were coming true.

“Welcome, fair bride!” he called out.

Thor and Loki stepped out of the chariot.

Thrym came forward. He tried to welcome his 
bride with a kiss, but Loki pushed him away.

“Not yet!” Loki said, in his most girlish voice. 
“Not until you are married!”
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“Not yet,” said Loki in his most girlish voice. “Not until you are married.”
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“Why do her eyes burn like raging fires?” asked Thrym.
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Balder, the son of Odin and Frigga, was beautiful, kind, and friendly.







60

“Which one?” asked Odin. 

“That is more than we know,” said the ravens.

When Frigga heard this, she decided to 
take action. She decided that she would talk to 
everything in the world and make each thing 
promise to do her son no harm. 

Frigga went and spoke to the rocks. 

“Rocks,” she said, “promise me you will do no 
harm to my son, Balder.”

“We will not fall on him,” said the rocks. “We 
promise.”

Frigga spoke to the water. 

“Water,” she said, “promise me you will do no 
harm to my son, Balder.”

“I will not drown him,” said the water. “I 
promise.” 
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“Frigga,” Loki said. “I have heard rumors. I have heard that your son Balder is 
in danger.”
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“Thank you,” said Frigga, “but you need not 
worry about Balder. I have spoken with everything 
that might harm him. I have made them all 
promise not to harm him.”

“Has everything sworn to do him no harm?” 
Loki asked.

“Everything,” said Frigga. “Well, almost 
everything. When I was talking to the oak tree, I 
spotted a little sprig of mistletoe growing on the 
oak. I was about to ask it to promise not to harm 
Balder, but I decided not to bother. What could 
mistletoe possibly do to anyone? It’s such a tiny 
little plant! It hasn’t even got roots of its own, you 
know. It grows on other trees and clings to them, 
as helpless as a baby clinging to its mother!”

“Yes,” said Loki, “what could mistletoe do?” 

But as he nodded his head in agreement, he was 
thinking, “Mistletoe will do much!”
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The only thing that Frigga did not insist on making a promise not to harm 
Balder was mistletoe.
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Chapter
The Death 
of Balder7

Mistletoe was the only thing that had not sworn 
to protect Balder. When Loki found this out, 
he went and got a sprig of mistletoe. He cut the 
mistletoe into the shape of an arrow.

Then, he went to find Balder. 

He found Balder and the other gods playing 
their favorite game. They were tossing things at 
Balder and laughing as they bounced away. 

But there was one god who sat apart and 
did not join in the game. It was one of Balder’s 
brothers, a god named Hod.

“Hod,” said Loki, “why are you just sitting 
there? Why don’t you join in the fun?”

“Loki,” said Hod, “you know I’m blind. How 
can I throw things at Balder when I can’t even see 
him?” 
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“Here,” said Loki, taking Hod by the hand. “I 
will help you. Place this arrow on the bow. I will 
point you in the right direction.”

Loki guided Hod into position and told Hod 
to shoot the arrow. The sprig of mistletoe sped 
through the air, and, to everyone’s amazement, 
struck Balder in the chest. Balder fell to the 
ground. 

“What has happened?” cried Hod. “Did the 
arrow bounce off? Was it funny? What are you 
doing, brother? Are you playing at being dead?”

But Balder was not playing. He was really dead.

Loki smiled an evil smile. Then, he sneaked 
away.

When Frigga heard, she was in despair. She 
cried and raved. 

“I will not let my son go to the underworld!” 
she swore. “I will not let Hel have him!”
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All things mourned for Balder—all except 
for Loki. He disguised himself as an old lady and 
appeared before Hermod.

“Good day, old lady,” said Hermod. “I trust you 
will join us in weeping for Balder?”

“I will not,” said Loki. “What do I care for 
Balder? Let Hel have him!”

That was it. The old lady had refused to mourn 
for Balder. Hel refused to let him return to the 
world of the living.

The gods placed Balder in a boat. Then, they 
set the boat on fire and shoved it out on the water. 

As the flames rose into the sky, Frigga wept for 
the loss of her child. Her tears flowed freely, but 
tears would not bring Balder back. Nothing could 
bring him back.
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As Loki lay in the cavern, Siguna whispered 
to him and soothed him. She reminded him of 
prophecies they both knew, prophecies about 
Ragnarok [rog-no-rok] and the fall of the gods. 

“For the moment, we are beaten,” she said. 
“The gods in Asgard rejoice at their triumph 
over you. But they know that the day is coming. 
They have heard the prophecies. They know as 
well as you and I that the final battle, the battle of 
Ragnarok, is coming.”

Siguna paused to toss a cup of poison away. 
Loki writhed in pain as two drops of poison fell on 
him. Siguna soothed him and began again.
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