The Bridge

Volume 5 .
Number 2 7982 Article 8

1982

A Short History of the Life of N. J. Blagen

Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarsarchive.byu.edu/thebridge

b Part of the European History Commons, European Languages and Societies Commons, and the

Regional Sociology Commons

Recommended Citation

(1982) "A Short History of the Life of N. J. Blagen," The Bridge: Vol. 5: No. 2, Article 8.
Available at: https://scholarsarchive.byu.edu/thebridge/vol5/iss2/8

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the Journals at BYU ScholarsArchive. It has been
accepted for inclusion in The Bridge by an authorized editor of BYU ScholarsArchive. For more information, please
contact scholarsarchive@byu.edu, ellen_amatangelo@byu.edu.





















childhood. The printing here of “A Short History” has been made
possible by N. ]J. Blagen’s daughter Celeste B. Blomquist and a
nephew, Frank Blagen. Mrs. Blomquist's memories of certain
details appear as footnotes to the text.

The text has been edited to the extent that some punctuation has
been added or changed to improve readability. A few sentences
have been slightly modified in the same spirit. In the interest of
space two short sections have been deleted. In the first pages of “A
Short History” Blagen provides his very critical view of Christian
IX as Danish monarch. While interesting, it is not in the least
autobiographical. The story of a fight with a mill owner's
pampered son was dropped; it does not materially add to our
picture of Blagen’s youth. Finally, Blagen’s list of his children was
moved to this introduction.

by NIELS J. BLAGEN

I was born July 18th, 1850, at Rabylille Sg, Stege, Mgen,
Denmark, Europe. I was born during the time when my father, Jens
Peter Anderson Blagen, was serving in the war with Germany
during the years 1848 and 1851 when the Germans were trying to
take Sleswig-Holstein from Denmark. As Denmark was compara-
tively unprepared for war, the Germans with an army of 40,000
men overran all of the western part of Denmark. This came
unexpectedly upon the Danish Army, but in a short time they
organized 8,000 men that drove the Germans back into their own
country and won a decisive victory, but in 1864 they renewed the
fight after the death of King Christian VII . . . ..

.....

While the foregoing has nothing in particular to do with the
history of my life, yet the chances are that it has had a material
influence on my whole life’s career for the reason that Denmark
was a military nation just for the reason that they never knew when
Germany was going to fall upon them and kill and destroy them
and take as much of the country as they wanted. This meant that I
would have to.be drafted in the military service in a very short time
had I remained in Denmark, and having heard my father tell of the
horrible experiences in the four years of war in which he was
wounded three times, I had my mind fully made up that I would
not serve a country that was training their young men to military
service and then have the King who controlled it sell out part of
their country to the Germans just for political honor and position,
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and, therefore, I left for what I considered a more promising
country for a young man, which I will explain more fully later.

Qur family consisted of three boys and four girls. I was the
fourth. As stated, I was born during my father’s absence in the war,
the youngest of four children. They say I was very delicate and was
not expected to live. Under the rule and belief of the Lutheran
Church it was necessary for a child to be baptized or christened in
order to enter the Kingdom of Heaven, and it was always
customary to sprinkle little children very young, and in my case it
had to be hurried for fear I would die. As the minister could not be
secured in time, the school teacher was authorized under the law to
administer this ordinance, which was done, but they say that
immediately after this I refused to die and became better and got
perfectly well. As my mother had only about $2.50 a month from
the Government for the support of herself and family when father
was in the war, it became necessary for her to go out to work, and
while so doing she locked us four children in the house, I being the
baby, and I can only imagine what kind of times we all had, but
nevertheless, that part of it came out all right.

When I was at the age of four and one-half years the three older
than I, a girl twelve, a girl eight, and a boy six, ventured out on the
ice on the ocean one winter day to see a great iceberg that had
formed about three-quarters of a mile offshore. In approaching the
iceberg from the shore side they came upon new ice that had just
been formed during the night and broke through. All three were
drowned. One of the earliest recollections of my childhood is that
when I was told my brother was drowned I thought immediately,
“Swell, I will get his clothes,” and I was very anxious to have them
because I thought he was dressed like a boy and I was dressed like a
girl. About two days later when they brought in the bodies and I
saw blood coming from his ear, then I changed my mind and felt
sorry because then I realized he was hurt. My next recollection was
where they were laid out, all three of them, and there was a white
spread over them which was not to be touched, of course, by the
children, but I would invariably go there and throw off one corner
so | could see their faces and I could not understand why they
would not get up and play with me.

At the age of six | was sent to the public school, which, by the
way, were very good schools even in that day, but my people were
comparatively poor and at the age of eight I was sent to herd geese
for the summer season while I was out of school and my
compensation for it was $8.00 for the season, which at that time
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seemed considerable money to me. The beginning of this employ-
ment was quite pleasant and I got along fine until one day I
remember very plainly that while I was out in the field herding the
geese, about thirty-two of them, I laid down between two potato
rows and looked up into the clouds admiring them, especially
because my mother had told me that my two sisters and brother
were up in heaven, and while looking up and watching and
thinking about this, and believing, as my mother had told me, that
[ should see them some day, I got sleepy and went sound asleep.
The geese went into the wheat field and helped themselves until
some of them were ready to burst, as they had overeaten. At this
time the proprietor came along and called for his herder, who was
not to be found, but after chasing the geese out of the field I woke
and got up, and he took a stick and gave me one of the worst
lickings I ever had, and while I felt that I deserved it in a way, |
thought he overdid it and I resented it, and made up my mind then
and there that I was going to find a way out of it if I could. The next
morning bright and early, after | had done the chores, I took what
little belongings 1 had and I struck out for the ocean beach which
was only a short distance from the farm, and there I was out of
sight on account of a bluff that was immediately back of the shore
line, and escaped to my home which was about three miles away.
When I reached home I faced another difficulty because my father
wanted to know what was the matter and why | ran away, and
when I told him he promised me another good, sound, thrashing,
which I got, but at the same time I was stubborn enough to refuse
to go back. A few hours later the farmer appeared and wanted my
father to compel me to go back, which would have been done had
they not gotten into a heated controversy and discussion. My
father got angry and was going to whip him and altogether it
resulted in my being allowed to stay at home with a promise that I
was to be treated pretty severely to show me that that kind of
running away from employment would not be tolerated.

In the meantime I went back to school again and continued
reasonably steady during the school months, which were only
about six months in the year.

My father was in the fishing business on the Baltic Sea and this
was not a bad business at all if it had been carefully and systema-
tically followed in a businesslike way. When I was twelve years of
age | contrived some fishing nets which I placed in an outlet from a
fresh water lake to the ocean where I had noticed there was a large
amount of fish during certain seasons of the year. The first night
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