14 – 18 February 2002

Norway

Thursday 14 February 2002
This morning we drove to Schiphol and parked the car in long-term parking.  We took a driverless hopper and a bus to the terminal to catch our nearly empty SAS plane to Oslo.  From the new wooden Gardermoen airport we picked up our rental car (a red VW Polo) and headed out on the E6 to Hamar.  There was a lot of snow on the ground and trees, but the road was clear.  We passed a lot of frozen waterfalls and small villages of colorful wooden houses.  We arrived in Hamar at about 3pm and checked into our hostel which was across the street from the Viking Ship skating rink which was used in the 1994 Olympics.  We walked around the center of town for a while.  The city was pretty small and kind of boring.  We had dinner at a nice little restaurant where we had to go to the bar to order our food and drinks.  We drove from the hostel to downtown on very icy roads.  We had to go very slowly, especially on roundabouts.  I drove the whole time in Norway on Thursday.  
Friday 15 February 2002
On Friday morning we woke up at 5am and got ready.  At 6am we went down to have breakfast of warm bread, jams, meats and cheeses.  By about 6:45 we were packed up and on our way to Evenstad.  We both drove a part of the way (but Arthur would end up doing most of the driving on this day); the roads were covered with ice and snow so it was slow going.  Between Hamar and Evenstad Arthur spotted a moose.  It was pretty big but did not have a rack.  We arrived in Evenstad at around 9am.  We saw the bridge and followed the signs across.  We drove on the other side of the Glomma a ways and found the chapel.  We looked at the tombs there but they were all rather new and there were no Evenstads that we could see.  Unfortunately it was closed.  We drove on until we saw a town marker sign where we got out and took some photos.  Then we headed back on the same road.  We saw a girl skiing with her dog and we asked her about the church (she didn’t know about it) and if there was somewhere we could go to eat something.  She directed us to the university which was just next to the river by the bridge.  We drove there and found the canteen.  We asked a woman if she spoke English and she brought us upstairs to some administrative offices.  There we spoke with some nice people who directed us to Koppang (after making a few phone calls) to find someone who could help us get into the church.  There we also bought some comic books that show the history of Evenstad and some postcards which show the school.  Then we got back on the road and headed north to Koppang.  Shortly after crossing the river we stopped at a tiny convenience store where they postcards showing the Evenstad chapel. We of course bought some of them too.  In Koppang we went to the information desk at the municipal building to ask about the church in Evenstad. The woman we spoke to was very nice and helpful but unfortunately there was no one there who could help us get into the church.  We left with another phone number of someone we could call after the weekend.  Then we went to the post office for stamps and to a grocery store to get some snacks for lunch (the restaurant prospects in Koppang were not very appealing).  At that point we had only to drive back to Evenstad in the late afternoon to call dad from Evenstad.  We briefly flirted with the idea of driving to Sweden to touch the ground there, but the road was so bad we only went a few kilometers before turning back.  We sat for a while at a truck stop and had some tea and wrote our postcards and I updated my travel journal.  Then we headed back to Evenstad.  On the way back, near the town of Stai, we passed a big white church.  I noticed some grave markers there which read Evenstad so we turned around and parked by the church to have a look.  The man we spoke to at the university had asked if we needed to get into the Evenstad chapel or the bigger church somewhere.  Maybe this was the church he was talking about?  Unfortunately this church was also closed.  In the graveyard were several Evenstads, including Anne.  Across the street, where we parked the car, was a big monolith of Ole Evenstad.  This was in the front yard of a very big white abandoned house (we walked up close to knock on the door to see if there was someone there to help us).  We headed back towards Evenstad.  On the way we stopped at an inn and spoke with a man, asking for more information about the church.  He did not know when it would be open or who we could call, but he did tell us the name of the church: Stor Elvsdal Kirk.  Back at the university Arthur tried calling the two people who might have helped us with the churches.  He got a hold of Hans and he was willing to help us.  He was familiar with the Stor Elvsdal Kirk but he was almost certain there was no book there as Arthur described.  He got in touch with someone who had a key to the Evenstad church who would let us in.  We drove to the chapel and met the man there.  Unfortunately he did not speak English but we were able to ask him about a book.  He understood and showed us all the books in the chapel, none of which was very old. We filmed a bit here and took some photos.  Then we went back to the university building one last time to call Dad.  After this we headed back to our hostel in Hamar. We stopped at a pizza place in Rena.  Before returning to our room we went to the Viking Ship and accidentally got trapped between the outer and inner doors.  We had to be rescued.
Saturday 16 February 2002
On Saturday morning we woke up at 6:30, a half hour before the alarm went off.  We took our time getting ready and were downstairs for breakfast at around 7:50, ten minutes early.  We checked out, ate our breakfast and were on the road to Oslo by 8:15.  Driving to Oslo was easy going, the roads were clear and the amount of snow clearly diminished each kilometer we drove.  Traffic was also quite light.  We were at our hotel in Oslo by 10:30.  Again we were lucky to be able to check in so early.  There was also a very nice place to leave the car for a couple of days.  Our room was quite nice.  A big bed and spacious, powerful heater and even the bathroom floor was heated!  After a short break we headed out on foot to find two comic shops Arthur had heard about from some people on the DCML.  We were really lucky because both shops were a little bit far from the center of Oslo, but they were both really close to our hotel!  We started walking away from the center and were able to find both shops very easily with the free maps we had.  They were both nice shops with used books, magazines and of course comics.  Arthur found some nice things at both shops, and I even got some rather cheap second-hand English novels at the second shop.  We walked back to the hotel with our goodies and dropped them off before heading into the center to find the last comic shop, which was close to the center. We also found that one (Tronsmo) easily though Arthur didn’t find any nice comics there.  There were two signed Rosa drawings on the wall; Don Rosa visited the shop twice, in 1997 (?) and 2001.  When we were done there it was around 2:30pm.  We didn’t have a plan for the rest of the afternoon, but we noticed we were close to the National Gallery.  Admission was free so it was easy to decide to spend some time there.  We looked at some work by Munch (including The Scream) and Dahl.  Most of the Norwegian works were impressive landscapes.  We stayed at the museum until 4pm, when we were kicked out.  After the museum we walked a bit more around the center and peeked into some shops.  At a department store I got a beautiful Dale of Norway sweater.  We looked at a lot of souvenir shops and checked out the Oslo City mall, close to the central train station, which was quite modern and had a pet store and a yarn shop.  At around 6pm, when most of the shops closed, we went to the oldest restaurant in Oslo, Det Gamle Radhaus.  This is in the former city hall of Oslo.  It was quite fancy, with a coat check, tuxedoed waiters, and a luxurious interior with padded textile chairs and candles and elaborate woodwork.  Arthur had the fallow buck and I had cod.  Both were very tasty.  Afterwards we shared the dessert sampler, with homemade ice cream, crème brulee, fresh fruit and sinful chocolate cake.  After dinner we had a beer at Sir Winston’s Pub While watching a cricket match on a big screen (we couldn’t get a seat by one of the screens showing an Olympic event), then walked back to our hotel room.
Sunday 17 February 2002
Sunday morning we woke up at 6:30 and slowly got ready.  We went down to breakfast, which was pretty elaborate.  Then we went out and caught a tram to Frogner Park (we got a 24 hour transport card) to see the sculptures at Vigelandparken.  This was very impressive and nice.  Then we went to the Viking Ship museum.  We were a little early (it didn’t open until 11am) so we walked to the water and looked around.  At the Viking Ship museum we got a chess piece for Arthur’s dad which was featured in Harry Potter (Lewis Chessmen).  Next we went to the Norwegian Folk Museum for a few hours.  First we had a light lunch at the café out front.  At the museum, which is quite big, we saw a lot of nice buildings from all over Norway and from all different eras, including a stave church from 1200.  When the museum closed at 4pm we took bus 30 to the metro by the National Theater.  We took a metro to Holmenkollen to see the ski jump.  It was a steep walk up but the view down on the concrete stands and the city of Oslo was very nice.  Before heading back to the metro we had a hot chocolate at the restaurant there and watched the sun set over Oslo.  We took the metro back to the center then caught a bus from Sentralstation to our hotel.  We freshened up a bit and then went back to the center.  We sat down at the cozy Scotsman pub where we shared a nice little leather couch in front of a big screen showing first the news, then Olympic curling, then downhill skiing.  We had a pizza and a couple of beers.  We took a tram back to the hotel and turned in for the night.
Monday 18 February 2002
Monday morning we got up at 6:30. We got ready, packed up and then went down for breakfast.  We checked out and put our things in the car.  We caught a tram to the Akerhaus castle (we could use our 24 hour card one last time). We walked around the castle grounds for a while then checked out Oslo’s modern city hall, which has some interesting artwork inside the main lobby.  We moseyed around the center looking at souvenir shops and picking up various items for ourselves and family.  We took a break for lunch at Peppe’s Pizza, which claims to be a Norwegian institution.  Unfortunately the service was pretty bad and neither of us enjoyed our meal (Arthur had a wrap and I took lasagna).  We went back to Oslo City mall to get some ice cream to get the bad taste out of our mouths.  With just a little bit of time left we made a mad dash around to some shops before heading back to the car.  At 2:15 we were on the way to the airport, a good 50 km from Oslo.  

