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OI.JI Man Morway is Jehan Nyganrdsvold, premier of Norway since. 1833,
o chancky man with a clonchnd mouth. and wide smmcotl Draw, & man Tkt
like anl ice-breaker, the first ol Eurgpe's siall-state chisfs {o say "““No ™
to Hitler and his gunmen, and shoot back.

He is planning against the day when the legal government which he heads
retiirns to Norway, A tough tasloawaits.  The thoysand-yenr-old kingdom
will Hawve (o be rebiill from the ground up; refitted into o new Eurape and
anew world.  But Nygaardsvold has besn tandling tough jobs, and build-

r fng, all his life, In Norway le ligilt bridges between palitical purties
which have held solidly fop Norwny's four most difficult and tragic yoats,
and which still hold, In America, forty years ago, he swung an axe in
the - western forests, built log huts for work gongs, blasted rock with
dynamite and Jaid steel rafls reaching through the Rocldes to the Pacific.
If the fates had not caught him by the ankle ane day baicl In his home
tawin of Hommelvik, near Trondheim, holding kit back in Norway, he
would to-day beian Americam citizen, free. irom great, responsibilities wnd
State. caves, watching events from the comfortable. remoteness of & farm
in Montana, Wyeming or Oregon. . - '
IThat story begins one hard .winter’s day ine Homumelvik, near Trondheim.
42 years ago. Johan got up, and found no.work. to gote.” It was a.shock,
i e had notmissed. aday’s worlk, on. farm, in-saw or paper mill, or tile
' factory, since he was.14. Now he-was. 29 and had..a family to support.

He looked West. Across that iocean was a great.new land: bursting °

| with growth and life. Plenty of work there. He would rhigrate and

?\ send for his family when he was teady.
8 The spring of 1902 found him in-an old 4,000-ton cattle boaf in the
| Atlantic.  The hig cattle spaces ‘tween decksihad been hastily partitioned

with rough planks into * cabins.”” Johan's.bunk was plank, his. mattress
. a straw-filled. sack. Twenty-three others, slept. in the two. tiers of plank
o bunks in his  cabin.”  Dut they ate ‘well, at plank tables. nailed together
 between the sleeping .compartments. «The British,had a war on in South
Mrica.  Hence: the ship shortage.

Twelyve days later. Johan landed in. Quebec. He had come this way to
America because the fare was so-lew—only 108 kroner. A little matter
of a rate-war between -mm-pétin'g shipping lines. As Johan hadn't enough

money to continue, he got worlewith a Canadian company building a couple
of wood pulp factories in the Saguenay district. The workers were all
- French-Canadians except ong, and-he was another Norwegian. The French-
Canadians got a dolar a day, the two Norwegians $1,25.  The hoss reckonerd

| arNorwegiam dic: that mueh more work. X _
! With summer, . Johan and his companion shifted acress Lo the east side
§ of the; St. Lawrenee river and -50 miles into the forest to build camps and

carve roads in preparation for the winter logging.for the pulp mills, “'Stay,"
said the boss to Johan, *' Yow've got a permanent job here,”  But Johan
.shook his: head,
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In the fall he counted his money, Now he had enough. He headed
west into Ontarie, meaning to cross Lake Superior from Fort William and
get to Duluth in Minnesota. But winter beat him to it, and he found
himself frozen in with the ships until spring. Luckily just down the lake
they were building a big grain elevator. Johan worked on that job until
the ice melted. In May he crossed the lake and went on to Kalispel in
Montana. '

The railroads were pushing West. Tive years Johan worked, lelping
them on theirway to the Pacific ocean. He worked for the Great Novthern,
the Northern Pacific, and a dozen other companies. It was hard and
dangerous work. Many of his friends met with accidents. More were
killed or injured, usually through negligent handling of explosives. No
room [or weaklings there. Men worked a 10-hour day, seven in the mori-
ing tu six at night, with an hour at noon for lunch.

Reminiscing about those days, Nygaardsvoid told me: *“In the forests
we lived in log huts.  Elsewhere, in huts made of wood covered with tarred
paper. Summers we lived in tents. T preferred the tents. One winter
I slept in a stove-warmed tént high up in the Rockies. It wasn’t colder
“than a healthy worker would expect and must be able to endure.”

The first summer Johan worked for the daily wage, which ran $2.25 to
$2.75. But that wintér he was made a gang boss. DBosses got 875 to
$100 a month, They had to supervise the work, see that each waorker
did his job well, and they were responsible for the dynamiting.

Without knowing it, Nygaardsveld was laying the foundations of his
future political life, and his wide understanding of different kinds of men,
and their problems, and how they view them. The workers were mostly
Norwegians and Swedes, with some Finns and Icelanders, ltallans and
Irish. The Northmen stayed together. The Italians had their own
camps and cantecns, earned only $2 a day, and worked in pangs headed
by one who spoke a little English, The Irish had theit own ideas aboul
piscework. T‘hey said all piecework increased the output and swalloweid
the daily wage—'‘ and God knows,” remarks Nygaardsvold 40 years later,
“ if they were not right.” -

After supper there were two hours before lights-out. Some-of the men
played cards, but most lay in their bunks and read, or discussed various
problems with their friends and neighbours. Johan read, listeéned, par-
ticipated in the debates. The workers had great wisdom: Twe things
the majority did not want: liquor and women in the camp. They had
found that both resulted in- quarrels and fights, and they wanted to live an
‘orderly, peaceful life,

You could always celebrate—out of camp. Young Nygaardsvold walched
men getting restless as soon as they had money in their pockets, They
would cast around for pretexts to go to town {o buy something "' really
necessary,” something better than the camp store carried. Once in town—
good night! One of Johan's men who had to go to town to buy the best
shoes, arrived back a week later with a wern-out pair a saloon-keeper had
sold him when he was liquored up. .

Johan got restless sometimes, but he was suving money to tale a chance
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as a sub-contractor. It was a risk. The big contractor made deals with
sub-contractors to build a piece of track, 5 te 15 miles fong. . The sub-
contractor owned or hired horses or mules, got in building stuff, built carnps
and roads for workers, hired workers, .made contracts with well-kuown
individual workers or a team to build a little piece of line on a piece-work
Lasis. .

One gang in Johan’s camp earned $4,200 each in 3% months, alter all
costs, including food. Another earned $13,000 each in 8 months. Two
of those men went home to Norway. A third six months later was working
for a weekly wage again and had nothing left of his $13,000 except o six-
months-old suit. The fourth bought a farm and settled down to become

an American citizen, ' He was the most sensible of the lot,” says

Nygaardsvold.
But these coups depended on ' good ' rock; easy to dynaimite,  You

could’ just as easily end up worse ofi. n his first contract joli Johan

ended $60in the red. But that was better than a gang of Finns who made

" up their accouht at the same time. They found they had nothing to come

and ewed - $100 for food, The field engineer gave them a box of tomatoes
each as a consalation prize. " You cin eat ‘em on your way back to town."
Nygaardsvoldl recalls this as an unwise joke, becase one of the Finns threw

his box, which hit the joker on the head.

Johan did all right on the whole; and at the end of [onr years was ready
to return o his wife and children. Tt was the autumn of 1807, He had
been awiy five years,

He had left Norway united with Sweden and acknowledging the Swedish
King as its soversign—an arrangement made in 1814, following = umnion
with Denmark begun in 1381, He returned to an independent Norway,
whose Storting had in 1905 elected ns king the second son of King Froderick
VIIT. of Denmark, and crowned him as King Haakon VIL. (he still reigns,
sliaring his government's exile in London). This Norway, under the impetus
of the motor and hydro-electric power, was rapidly hecoming industrialized.

Bul Johan wasn't staying. He planned to use some of his earned dollars
Lo set his younger Liother up in business, so thit he could suppart their
ol moather.  Then, in the spring of 1908, he wonld returm o America,
far glod,

But his brother dicd. Johan's plan collapsed, He could not leave
lis olil mother alone in Narway | nor did it seem possible to take her along
with his family to the strange new land of America.  So instead of suiling
westward, he went back to work as a transport lubourer in Trondbeim.

But this froateation of his plans and hopes by an unkind Fate made him
reckless. He began to dabble in politics, He says, grimly, that he was
punished for this, " T lost my slatvs as a free min with o compatatively
good reputation|”

He had wanted to leard a quiet, hard-working life, without too nuch
responsibility, and only his own private troubles to bear until he died, Bul
his qualities impressed men in the Norwegian labour union and political
jungles as much ag they had done men in the forests and mountains of the
American Wesl. Almost as quickly as he had been made a work-gang
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‘hoss, he found- himself made a- nnion boss.  Successively he was eleqfail
president of his trade union; president of the local labour party, president
of the county labour party, president of the co-nperative trade association,
member of the school board, president of the parish counetl ; and, in 1915,
cight years after his return from America, he was nominated candidate for
the national Storting (parliament).

Y What nonsense.’’ he said to his family-and friends: ' They will never
elect me.'"  But they eleoted him.  He shrogged his heavy shonlders.

" Anyway, it will only be a shorl contract.”” He was wrong. He was-

elected again and again : dn 1918, 1921, 1924, 1927, 1930, 1833, 1936,
Through every kind of economic and political weather, through Right and
Laft swings, they went on electing Nygaarvdsvold, '

He was made secretary, then president, of his party, That was political
party business. But the parliamentarians recognised his special rualities,
ton, and to his astonishment elected him first vice-president and then
president of the Upper Chamber of the Storting, and then president of the
Storting. He was ' boss "' of  parlisment, -with politicians to. manage
Anstead of workers withoaxe, shovel, arowbar and dynanute;  He found
politiclans more difficult to' landle,

In 1928, he was urged to liead a labour cabinot, " No," he said and
want home to bed,  Some time after midnight the party president called,
" Johan,, yow must see reasor,” * No,'' said Johan, and turned over and
went to sleep again.  Finally he accepted only the post of Minister of
Agriculture—for a fortnight, But in 1935 things were differant. It was
the third year of Hitler's power,  Mussolini was grabbing Ethiopia, Spain
was boiling,  In Norway, Jens Huondseid had been premier, and his Defence
Minister was Vidkun Quisling, a political soldier who had.seen no fighting,
butr had been omilitary attache in the TSR, for a spell, and had will
ideas. : For:a period, a liberal cabinet tried to stabilize matters, but was
not very-successful,  Unemployment was serious, too,

Mow men came to Nygaardsvold and said ; ¥ Times are ceally dangerous,
Now yon must head the, government.” And this time Nygaardsvold
apreed, In his British  exile he sometimes asks himself what this
acgniescence led to, and answers himsell bitterly. " To the occupalion of
Norwiy, hundreds of Norwegians in concentration camps in MNorway and
Germany, thousands of Norwegian men and women, with their King and
government, living,in exile,' ,But he did what he thought right, and
what he thought right was that Norway should remain nentral,

On Monday, April 8, 1940, he was busy all day in the Storting and {he
cabinet room handling a delicate matter. The Allied powers had sown
:mines in Norwegian territorinl waters to prevent the Germans using them,
Nygairdsvold's government .protested. Next day, the Norwegian navy
would get its orders to elear those minefields,

Nygaardsvold went home, It was 830, He had his danghter Astrid
(from Hemmelyvik staying, Astrid had brovght her small daughter Halldis
to.spend her third birthday with her grandparents. Halldis came running
nnd embraeed his knee.  Had he brought her bieyelo 7 He recalled guiltily
that ‘heshad) promised her-a bicyele, | But with alll these other things on

."'\
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liis mind, he hud forgotten it.  Stalling; granddad-expliined thivt she conld
ol expect the present until her birthday.

Johan dined, sat with hiz family reading the evening papers, listened Lo
thie padin, then saw little Hallthis to bed. He went (6 bed himsell, and,
tired out; slept ot once.

The phone wakened him. Colonel Ljunberg, Defence Minister,” was tn
the line. He had just had news that unknown warships had tried to force
Oslo Fjord. Had mines been luid 7 No, said the Colonel. I8 it possible
to lay mines i the dark ?  Ne,

‘Tlie Minister added that the night was dark, visibility poor, and il was
impossible to distinguish whether the warships were Lnglish or Germail,
Nygaardsvold said. shasply : ' That's irrelevant,  The gountry musi be
defended.”

It was 11-30p,m.  Twenty minutes later Colonel Lijutiberg came through

with niews that the vuter defences of Bolagrne and Rauer were now fighting
the ships, whose nationality was still unknown  Nygaardsvold got up.
As he was dressing, the sirens howled, and Oslo was blacked out.

Everyone wag rather scared, Ouly little Halldis slept undisturbed.
Nygaardsveld realized that the government must assemble as quickly ns
possible.  'While he was tryitg to calm his wile and daughter, Wold,
Minister of Justice and Police, phoned to report.  The Oslo police chief
had just given him the news whicl Nygaardsvold hud already bad. " You
phone half the members of the government, 'l phone the other half,"
Nygaardsvold instructed Mimster Wold.

They were all to meet at the Ministry of Foreign Aflairs: The Lown was
completely blacked out, and in the dark Nygaardsvold hod to feel his way
with his stick through the Palace gardens (o the Ministry, Some Ministers
had arrived ; others kept on coming in.  News cume that fighting was going
on in Oslo Fjord—but against whom ¢ At length the Admiral in command
recogiised the enemy, and rteported. German ships were forcing: their
way throvgh toOslo, Stavanger; Kristiansand, Egersund, Bergen, Trondheim,
and Narvik,  Andalall these places the defence put up by the Norwegian
nivy and coastal batteries, although fierce, seemed to have been evercoma;

Myganrdsvold realized that Norway was at last involved (in the death
strugple between the two irreconciluble Great Powers, that they would fight
aver Norway, anid that Norway would in any case have to foot the bill.
He phoned to the British Minister to see if he had received any inlormation
from his government,  But the British Minister was still asleep, At 5w,
the German Minister was announced. The attack had heen practically
carried through by then, The German presented a dopument containing
terms ol unconditionul surrender.

Nygaardsveld looked around his team.  The nods were unpnimous, Nul
Never! We will not surrender without' a  fight, " Later," suys
Mygaardsvold, “ our people will have to pass judgment on our decision,”

It was now clear that in spite of the heroic defence of Fortress Oscarsborg,
the sinking of the cruser Biifeher and the halting of other Gorman wir-
ships, Oslo could not be defended. The government men must leave,
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or fall into enemy hands. ‘They ordered a special train to be ready al
7 a.n., and notified the King and the Crown Prince.

What happened after—the journey to Hamar, the meeting and decisiuns
tuken that day at Hamar and Elverum under constant threat from the
advancing Germans, the close shave Nygaardsvold and his company hatl
when they were sandwiched in the Gudbrands Valley between German
troops racing notth and parachute  troops hurrying south from the
mountains, the sixty days of fghting, the rescue by the British navy—all
thal ds official history now.

Three of Nygaardsvold's four children are still in Norway. His wife
and youngest son parted from Johan at Elverum, when the iy umd
government decided to stay and Bght.  They found their owin way tuough
pastern Norway into Sweden, then through Finland Lo Petsamo, sailed i
a small fishing boat down the Norwegian cosst to Tromsd, and gut there
on June 7, only two hours before the King and government lelt Norway

fter the evacuation of the Allied troops from north Norway, Now they

are with Nygaardsvold in England.

In London, Nygaardsveld works daily in his room at government lend-
quarters int the western (uarters, presides at the Friday meetings of the
cabinet, lunches with the King afterwards. He keeps his team in line,
everybody brings his troubles to * the Old Man.”  Not that at 64 he looks
or nets old, When T toolt Joln Steinbeck to meet him at lunch ong day
last summer, hie had a schoprer of heer with his lobster, topped off his coffee
with a whisky-and-soda, and smoked two strong blick cigars in the time
it took Steinbeck, a lusty six-footer, to finish one cigarette.

He works hard, fights hard, relaxes easily, listens a lot, talks very little,
His saga is not ended. Norway, freed, will have grave problems, Her
capitul equipment is wern out. Her economy ls been forcibly goared
to tlie Nii cotherine wheel. Her young men have been enslaved or dis-
persed.  The children are ill-nourished. The land is empty of food, clothing,
caw materials, The future of the shipping indostry, on which Norway is
mainly dependent—and which to-day serves the Allies and enables Norway |
almpst alone of the exiled governments to pay lier, wuy and even servicy
her government and some of her municipal debf—is obscure.

But Nygaardsvold from the old days has been used to fighting rock, and
tackling the bad patches as and when he comes o them, The next phase
is already blueprinted. First, the Nygaardsvold team will co-uperate willi
the military administration of a re-conquered Norway. ln proper-fime,
it will take over, and re-establish mormal life: Finally, it will resign, amd
the free people of Norway will decide, in a general election, what they want,
and whom they want.

Tf they want Johan Nygaardsvold to stay on and boss the rebuilding jul
probably he will stay. He has aiways been a good soldier. If nol—well,
if any man has earned his rest, thal man is 0ld Man Norway.
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