December disturbances

In Denmark, especially during Christmas time, we believe in ”nisser”. There is no real word for it in English, so it is usually most wrongfully translated into ”pixies” or ”Santa’s helpers”, but ”nisser” are something completely different.

    They look a bit like Santa, or rather Santa looks like them, as Haddon Sundblom modelled his Coca-Cola Santa on them in the 1930’s. It is from the ”nisser” that Santa got his long white beard and red hat. But ”nisser” are not as big as Santa – they are the size of 10 year old children.

Here in Denmark we’ve known ”nisser” long before we knew of Santa. ”Nisser” are house gods who usually live on farms. They protect the farm, the animals and the farmers, at least as long as the farmer is good to them. That includes leaving them a bowl of porridge during festival seasons (especially Christmas). If the farmer forgets, the ”nisser” get angry and then they’d steal things, make crops fail and sometimes even kill the farmer!

    Although my family has never been farmers, we’ve always had our fair share of trouble with ”nisser” during December. They really like to tease us. I remember when I was a child, my Grandma had bought all of the Christmas presents in November already, and put them in a cupboard like she always did. When the time came for her to get the prezzies out of the cupboard, they were gone. She and Granddad looked all over the house, but they had vanished. So Grandma had to buy new presents for the entire family. Month later, in March, Grandma went to the cupboard to get some things and there were the Christmas presents, magically returned to the spot where they had vanished. ”It’s the nisser,” my Grandma said.

    A couple of years later it was my auntie who was visited by ”nisser”. One evening when she returned from work, she emptied her mailbox and put the mail on the kitchen table like she always did. Then she went to the living room to turn on the light, but when she got back to the kitchen, the mail had disappeared. She too looked all over the house, but the mail was gone, never to be seen again. ”Nisser,” she sighed and I had to agree with her. I myself have lost a blouse and a brooch under similar conditions.

    This year the ”nisser” are really wicked. On December 1st I was cooking breakfast while my daughter was getting ready in the bathroom. As usually we were running late, so I went to the bathroom to tell her to hurry up. When I returned to the kitchen, next to the breakfast was a toy. One of those small plastic ”4 in a row” games. I’ll be the first one to admit that I freaked! But I couldn’t convince my daughter that it was the ”nisser” who must have brought her the game. She was convinced that I had bought it and placed it next to her breakfast. But I hadn’t!

    I knew I should have made the ”nisser” porridge that day to thank them for the toy, but I didn’t have the time. Bad move. The next day one of my Christmas decorations – a cardboard ”nisse” – was missing from its usual place above the door. Of course both my daughter and I looked for it, but it was gone. Then three days later it suddenly turned up on the living room wall. It was just hanging there! This time both my daughter and I freaked out!

    But it didn’t stop at that. Yesterday when I woke up (later than usual), my alarm clock was missing! Unless it had somehow sprouted legs and wandered off during night, it must have been the ”nisser” who took it. They haven’t returned it yet, so I had to buy a new one. The new one plays “We wish you a merry Christmas” when waking you, so I sure hope that the old one will turn up at some point. If not before, then in March.

    Hmm…I think I’d better make some porridge today, otherwise God knows what will be missing tomorrow! In the hopes of a peaceful Christmas; happy holidays!
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