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EVERLASTING  HOUSES.

IN NORWAY THAT HAVE
EXISTED FOR AGES.

HOMES

The Quaint ** Stavekirker” of Central Nor-
way and Their Weird and Picturesqus
Surroundings—Bonders and Udalmen and
Their Village-Like Homes.

Loxpox, Dec. 7.—Some of the architect-
ural features of Norway are exceedingly
distinctive and curious, when 1t is remem-
bered that, contrasted with the age of civ-
ilization in southern Europe, the Norse are
comparatively new comers in this Arctic
There are what might be termed
and edifices,

land.
three zones of buildings
each giving an almost universally dif-
ferent example of structuralstyle and mat-
erial. In the remote and desolate north all
ancient structures are of stone. In south-
ern Norway oak and beech have been util-
ized. In the central districts everything
has been, and is still built of pine.

If one has grown to believe that oak repre-
sents all that is enduring and almost ever-
lasting among the nobler woods serviceable
to man, his ideas must be modified, when he
has come to know the ancient pine-built
structures of central Norway.

In visiting an ‘‘aagle-nest” farm above
the clouds beside the gleomy N:wro
Fiord I noticed that the oldest portion of
the tarmer’s home—-a long, rambling struc-
ture which seemed to have had built upon
it a new annex for each generation or cen-
tury—was by far the stoutest, sturdiest and
best. 1 questioned the farmer as to its
age. The family legendery memories and
finally the family records agreed that it
must have been built some time in the six-
teenth century, or perhaps three bundred
and fifty years ago. In the Thelemarken
district are many quaint old wooden mills
which I found to be from 150 to 250 years
old. In a bonder’s home, I visited in the
Trondbjem country, the low wide living-
room, around which had been added other
huger modern apartments and two-storey
high halls, was over 400 years old, and as
perfect from decay in any of its timbers as
the day it was built; and when among the
swters of Romsdal and Gudbransdal
heights, I even found swter huts, the habi-
tation of the swter-girls who stend the
mountain herds in summer, which had been
built from 150 to 250 years ago.

I soon began to notice that if the oldest
portion of all these structures was not the
best, it was still, considering its age, in-
comparably  the and
another curious fact, that such portion was

best preserved ;
invariably of different construction, became

apparent. The pine timbers in these
structural portions of greatest antiquity
were on end the
formation of walls, and never laid together
horizontally. This of
I finally learned,

that

work,” and in this

invariably placed n

method
what the

ancient
building. 18

Norse call ‘‘reisvark,” is, raised
work, or ‘‘stood-up
peculiar method of building lies the secret
of the astounding antiquity ot the famous
of Norway. Every

wooden churches

portion is constructed from Norwegian
pine, so enduring beyond any historically
known oak that it has withstood the furies
of Norwegian storms, the rigors of almost
Arctic winters and again the searching
heat of almost tropical summers, through
periods ranging from five to eight hundred
years.

The most prominent object in all these
huddled structures is always the farm
“‘storhaus,” which rises story above story,
cach upper story projecting bevond the
one beneath it, like a huge pagoda turned
bottomside upward and stood upon its
roof. Continuous hanging balconies often
extend entirely around each story. Curious
The quaint-
and

outside stairs ascend to each.

est of ot demons’ heads

serpents often ornament every available

carving

portion of outer space ; and fantastic carved
wooden horns project from the corners of
the eaves, or seem ready to blare from the

unique and symmetric, if notindeed beauti-
ful ; and the church ot Urnaxes most inter-
esting from its proximity to prehistoric
surroundings. Borgund, in the heart of a
deep valley set roundabout with snow-
capped mountains, suggests a toy church
dropped there in the vagrant play of some
intant god of Norse mythology. It has
almost the true pagoda form ; diminishing,
square, and rteep-slanted roofs, rising
above each other; the third extremely pro-
truding and prominent. This is in turn
surmounted by a distinct structure with a
disproportionally large roof,” from which
rises a central pinnacle, very like the min-
aret of a mosque, the peaked gables of the
highest two stories being provided with
most distinctly Oriental outwardly curving,
horn-shaped ornamentations. Its entire
outward appearance is barbaric and gro-
tesque, and but for its quaint half-Guthic,
halt-Norman porches, strikingly like the
sunny south porches of the very ancient
parish churches of England, would suggest
that its dark interior was fitting housing
only for some gigantic fire-belching Hindoo
god. Its inner dimensions are ridiculously
small. The nave is but twenty-three feet
long, and about twenty wide; the chancel
is only sixteen feet long and eleven in
width ; but is one mass of carvings—strange
old crosses, horrible delineations of the

yassions, grotesque dragon heads, and
[oathsome intertwined serpents, inter-
spersed with Runic inscriptions ; as though
in the stern olden days, none might near
the sacred presences without visible tokens
of those earthly powers which delight in
conjuring an ever-present hell.

T'he Hitterdal church is more symmetric
than that of Borgun. Its dimensions are
somewhat greater; and its six steep shin-
gled roofs are carried to a far greater
height, Three curious towers rise at equal
gradients. The lowest above the apse, and
the second above the chancel are circular
in form, have cone-shaped peaks, like
neatly thatched English hay-stacks, and the
third, above where the nave is separated
from the chancel by the diminutive tran-
sept, is sharply peaked from above a square
tower. The thres towers sustain hugh
carved wooden crosses. An interestin
peculiarity of its interior is that the Ct'ntrzﬁ
tower is supported by wooden columns of
tremendous height, each one of which is a
single tree ot Norway pine, stripped of its
bark, and whose dimensions have never
been equalled in any trees since found in
Norwegian forests. Among other curi-
osities of the Hitterdal church is a chair of
remarkably solidity, standing by the altar.
Its cravings are amazing in their character
and profusion ; and it is pretty well settled
by antiquarians that it was made in the
year 900. This leaves it among the oldest,
if not the oldest of wooden chairs in exist-
ence. Two facts should be kept in mind
regarding these ancient ‘‘stave-k.rker,”
which certainly add greatly to their an-
tique interest.  No oher material but pine
has been used in their construction or re-
storations ; and every one was originally
built after the true church form. KEach
one posseses a nave, a chancel and side
aisles, usually transepts giving the outlines
of the Cross, and they all stand east and
west with the altar, and apse at the head
or east end of the cross.

On the east bank of the Lyster Fiord,
opposite Solvern, 1s perched the lonely
hamlet of Urnws. But a tiny patch of
tillable land surrounds it, and then come
the mountains which pierce the clouds
above. Juttiug out into the gloomy fiord
is a little cone-like promontory. Upon
the peak of this stands the lonely *‘stave-
kirke” of Urnas.  Antiquarians tell us
that here once stood a temple to Thor.
Scattered all about are huge mounds, call-
ed **Ka:mpehouge,” where mighty Vikings
and pre-historic heroes lie buried. One
teels at weird old Urnas as though he has
come to the very inner temple of Norse
antiquity and mytbology. The church
itselt intensifies this weirdly fascinating
feeling. To my mind its lonely situation
and sombre interior pique the fancy to a
more intense and searching grasp upon
the mighty past of Norseland than any
other spot or scene in Norway. The pine
beams of the interior are tremendous in
size and black with age. The carvings are
even more fancitul and grotesque than at
Borgund or Hitterdal. Behind the altar
are rude pictures of the twelve apostles,
400 years old. No one knows how old is
that most curious candelabrum ever seen,
to be tound here, a rudely wrought tiny
iron ship ; the chalice 18 350 years old ; be-

peaks of the roof. In out-oi-the-way |
places water-mills of c¢qually curious and
olw st barbaric design will be found. |

These structures are all very ancient : but
the

the flattened arches of Moors, the

peculiar natural and reversed forms of the

Chinese pagoda, and that profusion of |
grotesque carvings characteristic, in wood 7
all the ‘

Mediterranean

and stone, In of most ancient

hamlets of the
reappear in this stern northern land  with

countries,

surprising Irequency and certainty of recog-
nition.

The ancient and tiny pine churches of
Norway are regarded by travellers as
among the most interesting curiosities of
I'he best examples are those
the llitterdal

near Andvord,

the country.

of l.aerdal,

Borgund, in
church, that of
Urnas, beside the Lyster Fiord, and that
ot Eidsborg in the
All these churches are called in

“Stavekirker,”

l.om,
Telemarken district.
Norway,
or stave-churches, because
all were originally constructed by the
“‘reisvark,” or perpendicular method of
joining the hewn pine timbers in their
walls. The same treatiment extended to
porches and to all portions of the super-
structures. The of
Borgund, Hitterdal Lom and Urnws are
the All

houses of worship, save the

“*stavekirker,”

more noted. are still used as
Borgund
church, which is now a national curiosity,
protected from desecration and decay by
the Antiquarian Society, ot Christians.

Of these ‘stavekirker,” the Borgund
church is the tiniest, most primitive and

ancient ; the Hitterdal church the most

side the altar hang the priests’ vestments

| dated 1681 ; but all these things are com-

paratively modern embellishments. A
curiosity of earlier date is a buge beam
across the chancel to which are yet attach-
ed some rotting pulleys. This was the
ancient  ‘‘gabe stok,” or pillory, from
which in those dear old times many long to
have returned naughty children and offend-
ing parents were strung up in sight ot the
congregation which had gathered for con-
solation, forgiveness and prayer.

All linds passing out ot the hands of
original tamily ownership do not again be-
come udal-lands until they have been in
possession of a new proprietor for a period
of twenty years; and the subdivision of
these old Norwegian estates is largely pre-
vented by one heir purchasing the inherited
rights ot the others, when their purchase ot
reclaimed lands, and emigration do the
rest

lLike the Cumberland ’statesmens’ stone-
built homes, which seem to have added a
new clump of rock and wall for each gener-
ation or century, the Norwegian bonder's
gaard or farm-house is an odd jumble ot
structures, ke a tiny huddled hamlet in
itself. Whether in one continuous series
of attached structures, or comprising many
separate buildings, they always seem to
have been gradually brought together with
a view to forming an irregular sort of ¢ ourt,
protected from the terrible winter storms.
First there is the farmhouse itselt, it the
oldest still the widest, largest and most
commodious of all, with its invariable
quaint, carved porch, its huge chimneys,
and its root of big scale-like shingles, or
still of turf in which there are often seen
growing vagrant mountain flowers. Then
there are the bake-house, also used on ac-
count of the heat which can be secured and
for its privacy, the lamily bath-house, the
dairy, always an important structure and a
veritable feast, in butter, cheese and milk,

for city eyes; and most important of all the
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«gtorhaus.” The latter is not only literally
a house for stores and supplies of food,
such as sugar, salt, candles, flour, dried
and pickled fish, bacon, pork, and dried
meat hanging from dark beams in startling
variety and profusion, but it is the granary
as well ; aud here are found in huge bins,
heaps of the rye, barley and oats, the
(uickening sun of -these northern latitudes
matures in such generous measure and fine
hard grain.
Besides these there are long, low
sheds ; a huge building similar to an Amer-
ican or l']ngfish barn, in which every spear
of precious hay, tender birch, twigs, and
great quantities of reindeer moss are trea-
sured aganst the long winter's needs for
the herds ; and often three or four comfort-
able, stout-walled cottages in which
“housemen” or cottagers, each having the
use of a portion of land, rent free for a
certain number of days, labor upon the
tarm, live in more than ordinary comfort
and content, However old or weather-
beaten these farmsteads may be, they give
to all this stern north land that tangible,
palpable warmth ot color which subdues
and softens all material sterility and desol-
ation, wherever is enduringly built that
blessed and thrice blessed earthly type
of heaven, the home.
EvGar L. WAKEMAN.

ATERRIBLE COMBAT.

The Battle For Life Between a Jungle Bear
and a Colossal Serpent’

The following story of a great land ser-
pent would make a good companion story—
in his hands—to Rudyard Kipling’s sea ser-
pent tale ; but there is this material differ-
ence—that this land serpent story has the
advantage of being true. In those great
primeval jungles known as the Nullamullais
some Chenchus were engaged in setting
their nets for game when their attention
was attracted by the most hideous noises
—fierce roars of rage and pain and a pro-
longed hissing, like the escape of steam
from an engine. They hastened to the
spot and beheld the progress of a Homeric
conflict.

A huge jungle bear was fightiag for its
lite with a colossal serpent. The serpent
wound its enormous folds around the bear:
the bear dashed itself from side to side and
rolled around on the ground in frenzied
endeavour to get free, roaring angrily the
while and snapping its jaws like castanets
at the serpent’s folds, which, however, it
could not reach, owing to the way they
were constricted around the bear’s quiver-
ing body. Ir this way the belligerents
swayed to the summit ot a hill, down which
the bear cast itselt with a velocity that evid-
ently disconcerted the enveloping serpent,
for 1t unwound a couple of folds and threw
its tail around a tree evidently with the in-
tention of anchoring the bear to the tree,
and preventing the unpleasant concussions
that would be engendered by tumbling
down hill. This resulted in the serpent’s
undoing, in more ways than one. The
rigid line of tail stretched out from the tree
to the bear’s body gave the bear a chance
of seizing hold of its assailant, which up to
this time had not been afforded. It was
prompt to avail itselt ot the opportunity,
and turning with a tremendous effort, fast-
ened its powerful jaws into the snake’s
quivering flesh. The hissing was now
appalling, as the writhing serpent rapidly
unfolded i 5 huge body and struck savagely
at the clinched jaws of the bear to make 1t
release the mangled mass of flesh between.
In response, the bear roared furiously, dash-
ing from side to side, and worrying the
mouthful of serpent in its jaws in paroxysms
of angwshed rage. Once more the serpent
constricted, the bear howled and gasped
and both rolled struggling out ot view into
the high grass of the forest.

Their track was now marked with pools
of blood, and when they were again seen
they bad parted. The snake evidently
badly mangled, was coiled in an attitude

of defence, with his head erect, and hissing

apprehensively. It had  evidently had
enough, and only wished to be left n
peace. Not so the bear. Though nearly

crushed to death, with its tongue lolling
out from its gasping’ foam flecked and

bloody jaws, the aroused brute, with in-
nate ferocity, declined to retire from the

combat. After a moment’s pause it rushed

upon the serpent. Evidently the latter
was spent from loss of blood, for the bear
immediately got it by the head, and dragged
it about with roars of triumph. The w%mle
of the undergrowth around was beat down
flat by the convulsive strokes of the great
serpent’s tail as the bear crushed its %Jead
to pieces, and it ultimately lay as an inert and
liteless mass beneath the ferocious assaults
of its vindictive enemy. The Chenchus
believe the encounter was accidental. It
occurred on a game track in the forest, and
they are of opinion that the serpent was
sunning itselt on the path when the bear
came along, and, as neither would yield
the path to the other, the ftizht resulted.—
[Madras Mail.

A Centleman

Who formerly resided in Connecticut, but
who now resides i Honolulu, writes: “I'or
20 years past, my wile
and 1 have used Ayer's
Hair Vigor, and we
attribute to it the dark
hair which she and I
now have, while hun-
dreds of our acquaint-
ances, ten or a dozen
years younger than we,
are either gray-headed,
white, or bald. When
asked how our hair has
retained its color and
o fullness, we reply, ‘ By
the use of Ayer’'s Hair
Vigor—nothing else.’”

“In 1868, my affianced
was nearly bald, and

the hair
.. kept fall-
ing out
every

g day. I
induced
hertouse
Ayer's Hair Vigor, and very soon, it not
only checked any further loss of hair, but
produced an entirely new growth, which has
remained luxuriant and glossy to this day.
I can recommend this preparation to all in
need of a genuine hair-restorer. It is all
that it is claimed to be.”—Antonio Alarrun,

Bastrop, Tex.

AYER’S
HAIR VICOR

THINGS OF VALUE.

Kindness is wisdom. There is none in
life but needs it and may leain.

Assimilable Phosphorus is the brain and
nerve food, par excellence. Oae bottle of
Pettner's Emulsion contains more of this
invaluable element than a gallon of the
much vaunted stimulants, laquid Beefs,
etc., of the day.

Love is never lost.  If not reciprocated
it will flow back and soften and purify the
heart.—Irving.

I was cured of rheumatic gout by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Halifax Axvrew KinG.

I was cured of acute Bronchitis by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Sussex. L1.-Cor. C. CrewEr REeAb.

I was cured of acute rheumatism by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.

Markham Ont. C. S. BiLnine.

They serve God well who serve his crea-
tures

Childlike and Bland.

Now is the time of year when papa comes
home and is greeted with kisses and cares-
ses, And he is usually just jiy enough not
to see that it’s all an anti-Christmas bluff,
and while the girls pull his whiskers he
doesn’t realize that they are alter presents.

It is feared that Princess Maud of Wales
will ultimately lose her hearing. Her
mother, the Princess of Wales, 1s almost
totally deat, and the trouble is hereditary.

ALWAYS

Ask for IslayBlend.
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comfort and ease, with clothes neater and cleaner than the ordinary

way. STOP now a moment to

REA

I N
A RUSH
O stop the hard work
of wash day—to stop
the rub, rub, rub and
tug,tug,tug, to make
the clothes clean ? Of course
you are. Then send for
'\ “SURPRISE SOAP”
anduse the ““SURPRISE
WAY?” without boiling or
scalding the clothes, znd save
half the hard work. Have

consider if it is any advantage to use

a pure Soap like Surprise, and save yourself, your hands, your clothes.

the Directions

. “C—

the Wrapper.

HAT UNGAR

hard times. | am
that my Xmas gift

BE SURE

“I AM
THANKFUL

dyed my suit so well, they “vere

so nicely done, that now | don't need a new one, and
so am able to give my usual Xmas gifts, despite the

$20.00 in, and I guess [ can call

from UNGAR'S.”

Go thou, and do likewise.

Ungar’s Laundry and Dye Works,
28-34 WATERLOO ST., St. John, N. B.

and send your Parcels to UN6AR'S Stesm l.aundry and Dye Works,
8t. John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halitax : 60 to 70
Barrington street. They will be done right, if done at

UNCAR’S.

additional,

- - -

Sold by all the leading Retail and Wholesale Dealers everywhere.

IvPorT ORDERS SOLICITED

T. WILLIAM BELL, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

listed at $15. but us

handsome cloth bmduﬁ. plain large print with 257
ually sells for the bargain retail price $7

new subscribers wth a years subscription 1s $6.50

Charles Dickens’' CompleteiWorks—15 vols

Given for one new or renewal subscrip ion and $4.50

A P

o

By Y

We have no premium that 1s so great a bargan as our Set of Dickens in 15 volumes ;

illustrations. This set of books is
.50,  Qur price to old or

*
*
&
*

PRINTING

SULE AGENT POR NEW BRUNSWICK-

s, PROCRESS cando

it for vou well, reason-
ably and quickly.

If you purchase a typewriter
without seeing the New Yost
you will make a very great mis-
take. If you buy after having
seen it there is no danger of your
making a mistake, you will have
nothingelse. It is thelatest and
best machine, has all the good
points of its predecessors, none
of their defects, and it is full of
new ideas and improvements pe-
culiar to it alone. Stenograph
ers and experienced operators
are unanimous in praising it.
No antiquated Log Cabin
with lean-to attachments. The
same old ink ribbon, double
scales and rickety print will not
pass in this electric age. Some-
thing all modern architecture,
with electric bell and all the new
conveniences, is what the people
want at the present day.

Messrs. R. Ward Thorne, St. John; A. S. Murray,

John L. Stevens,
Clementsport, N.
J. Bryenton, Amherst; W.F* Ke

Moncton; Clifford W. Robinson, Moncton; H.
8.;D. B. Stewart, Charlottetown, P.E.IL; Dr.

Have You Seen the New Yost Typewriter?

WHAT MUST CO:

BAD ALIGINMENT.
ILLEGIBIL.E WORIS.
FOUIL, INIK RIBBONS.
BOTHRERSOME SEIIFT REINYS.
POUBLE SCALES, ETC.,
are no longer to be tolerated or pardoned. THE NEW YOST has abolished

them and no other machine can retain them and live.
g7 Second hand ribbon and shift key machines for sale cheap.

IRA CORNWALL, General Agent for the Maritime Provinces,
BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, St. John, or the following Agents

Fredericton, N. B.; J.T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; W. B. Morris, St. Andrews; J. Fred Benson, Chathum ;

A. White, Sussex; A. M. Hoare;
W. P. Bishop, Bathurst, N. B.; C. J. Coleman}* Advocate’ office of Sydney, C. B.;

mpton, Yarmouth N.8.; Chas. Burrell & Co., Weymouth, N.8.; T. Carleton Ketchum, Woostock.
Clarence E.Casey, Amherst, N 8.; E, M, Fulton, Truro, N. 8.

Knowles’ Book Store Halifax; J. B. Ditmars,




