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            Praise for Vaim

            
                

            

            ‘Reading Jon Fosse is always a curious and wondrous experience. Vaim is no exception: it ferries the reader along the stream of the “ordinary” mind, from which suddenly shines forth a luminous beyond.’

            — Xiaolu Guo, author of Call Me Ishmaelle

            ‘Fosse’s is an intrepid, seductive, highly accomplished writing that perfectly fits to the intricate human truths he seeks to convey.’

            — Eimear McBride, Observer

            ‘A mesmerizing little fable about – perhaps – patience, grace and fate…. There is much to admire in Fosse’s rhythmic prose, his bursts of humour and heightened sense of life’s pervasive oddness.’

            — Toby Lichtig, Wall Street Journal

            ‘[H]ow can a novelist make a reader feel so lost and so found at the same time? It is strange. A strange miracle.’

            — Sukhdev Sandhu, Guardian

            ‘The novel’s three movements, beautifully composed, are pattern-like rather than progressive in their exploration of the intersections between lives: Fosse might say “musical”. Yet their careful measure doesn’t diminish our sense of a shape determined by accidentality… We’re entangled in knots of syntax and time, in the utterly riveting banalities that preoccupy people.’

            — Amit Chaudhuri, New Statesman

            ‘Vaim floats between states, intermingling life and death, present and past, an interstitial novel about lives that never quite arrive at their culmination.’

            — Robert Rubsam, Washington Post 4

            ‘Whereas Septology was profound and meditative, Vaim is more mysterious and playful. The translation by Damion Searls is, as ever, excellently judged in its rhythms and tones. The narrative has a folk tale quality about it…. A satisfyingly constructed story, Vaim shows Fosse shedding his heavy philosophical burdens (temporarily at least) to enjoy himself as a storyteller.’

            — Rónán Hession, Irish Times

            ‘Vaim exemplifies Fosse’s knack of presenting prose that is expressively stripped back, in the manner of Samuel Beckett, and that could also read as a timeless fairy tale. As his words inch across the page – backtracking on themselves, ruminating on what has already been stated – to lose yourself inside their mesmeric rituals and rhythmic currents becomes the greatest pleasure.’

            — Philip Clark, Spectator

            
                

            

            Praise for Septology

            
                

            

            ‘It ties 2666 by Roberto Bolaño as my favourite book from the twenty-first century…. What I read was nothing less than a desperate prayer made radiant by sudden spikes of ecstatic beauty.’

            — Lauren Groff, Literary Hub

            ‘Septology is the only novel I have read that has made me believe in the reality of the divine.’

            — Merve Emre, New Yorker

            ‘With Septology, Fosse has found a new approach to writing fiction, different from what he has written before and – it is strange to say, as the novel enters its fifth century – different from what has been written before. Septology feels new.’

            — Wyatt Mason, Harper’s 5

            ‘Fosse has written a strange mystical moebius strip of a novel, in which an artist struggles with faith and loneliness, and watches himself, or versions of himself, fall away into the lower depths. The social world seems distant and foggy in this profound, existential narrative.’

            — Hari Kunzru, author of White Tears

            ‘Having read the Norwegian writer Jon Fosse’s Septology, an extraordinary seven-novel sequence about an old man’s recursive reckoning with the braided realities of God, art, identity, family life and human life itself, I’ve come into awe and reverence myself for idiosyncratic forms of immense metaphysical fortitude.’

            — Randy Boyagoda, New York Times

            ‘I hesitate to compare the experience of reading these works to the act of meditation. But that is the closest I can come to describing how something in the critical self is shed in the process of reading Fosse, only to be replaced by something more primal. A mood. An atmosphere. The sound of words moving on a page.’

            — Ruth Margalit, New York Review of Books

            
                

            

            Praise for Jon Fosse

            
                

            

            ‘Jon Fosse is a major European writer.’

            — Karl Ove Knausgaard, author of The Wolves of Eternity

            ‘The Beckett of the twenty-first century.’

            — Le Monde

            ‘He touches you so deeply when you read him, and when you have read one work you have to continue…. What is special with him is the closeness in his writing…. In that sense I think he reaches very far and there is a sort of universal impact of everything that he writes.’

            — Anders Olsson, Nobel committee 6
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         Why exactly I came to Vaim and checked into The Vaim Hotel, no, I don’t know, I just took my leather shoulder bag, put my two suitcases in the boot of the car, a brown estate car I’d bought only the day before, and drove off, I didn’t know where I was going, but something would work out, I thought as I drove along and let the road take me wherever it wanted to take me, and after I’d driven for a few hours, when I saw the sign for Vaim at the side of the road, it felt like I’d driven long enough and I decided to stop there, or take a break from driving there anyway, because Vaim, yes, well, I had heard of it, but I’d never been to Vaim as far as I could remember, and if there was a hotel in Vaim then, yes, I wanted to check in there, I thought and when I saw the sign for The Vaim General Store on the wall of a building I turned off the road down by the shop, and I saw a quay in front of me, and there, on the left, yes, there was a whitewashed building with Vaim Hotel painted on it in black letters, so if the hotel was still open and running I could get a room for the night there, but chances were that the hotel was probably closed, there were lots of old hotels like this one around the countryside here and there that had had their day and were now closed, and there, on one end of the building, was another sign, in similar black letters, but a little smaller, and it said Vaim Restaurant and maybe that was still open, but that was probably unlikely, because there used to be little restaurants like this in lots of places a few years ago, by the shore and inland, but now they probably couldn’t make enough money for anybody to want to run them, anyway most of them had shut down now and were empty and abandoned, but who knows, maybe this restaurant was still open, I thought and I drove up to the front of the hotel, stopped the car, stayed sitting there for a minute and thought about whether I should go up to 12the hotel entrance first and check to see if it was locked or open, but then again there was light in the windows on either side of the door, so I might as well take my chances and assume the hotel was open and bring my suitcases with me, I thought, and I got out of the car, put my shoulder bag over my shoulder, opened the boot, and took out the two suitcases, and they were heavy, heavier than I remembered them being, and the short staircase up to the hotel felt long, so it felt good to put the suitcases down in front of the door, and then I pushed down on the door handle and pushed the door and yes it opened, so The Vaim Hotel really was open, yes indeed, and I picked up the suitcases and walked into what had to be the reception area and someone was standing there who looked like she might be around my age and she looked at me

         Welcome, she said

         before I had even quite made it in through the door she said that

         Thanks, I said

         No, if it isn’t him, she said

         and I thought what could she mean by that, had we met before, or had she seen a picture of me somewhere or another, in some newspaper or another, but that was such a long time ago, yes, and I looked totally different now from how I did back then, back then I’d had a beard and long hair, still, it was possible she had such a good memory that she remembered the features of my face and recognized me, and that was a terrible thought, I thought, but probably saying no if it isn’t him was just how she talked, I thought and I shut the door behind me, picked my suitcases back up and went over to the reception desk, put the suitcases down on the floor and I saw that the woman standing in front of me looking at me was already holding a big key in her hand and there was also 13a rectangular piece of wood on the key ring, it had probably been bright fresh wood once upon a time but now it was so brown and dirty that it was almost impossible to read the number 407 on the piece of wood, but that’s what it said, and the number was burned into the wood, so it looked like I’d have to haul my suitcases up three flights of stairs to the fourth floor, because of course there wouldn’t be a lift at The Vaim Hotel, it was much too old for that

         You seem distracted, the woman at reception says

         and I look at her hand holding the key, and then at her

         It’s nice to see you, she says

         and I think what is she talking about, what could she mean by that, the only thing I could think of was that maybe she meant that there weren’t many unexpected guests who turned up at The Vaim Hotel, or something like that, and for whatever reason I answered yes thanks same here

         You want a room then, she said

         and I thought that the answer to that was probably obvious enough and I thought that it was better not to say anything

         I have a room for you, yes, we have plenty of room, she said then

         Then I guess I’ll rent one, I said

         Welcome to The Vaim Hotel, you’re most welcome, she said

         It’s not full then, no, I said

         Not at all, she said

         How long do you think you’ll stay, she asked

         I’m not really sure, I answered

         Well, she said

         Well, we have good deals for long-term guests, really good deals, she said 14

         I don’t really know how long I’ll be staying yet, I answered

         But if you do stay a while, then tell me, yes, she said

         Yes, I said

         And breakfast can be served whenever you want, she said

         And you can have it brought to your door, she said

         Just tell me when you want breakfast, yes, and I’ll come and bring it at the hour you want, she said

         Yes, at the minute you want, I mean, she added

         and I didn’t say anything

         But we can discuss that later, she said

         Now you’ll be wanting to go to your room first, she said

         Unpack, relax a bit, she said

         And we can talk about breakfast later, she said

         But I assume you’ll want bacon and eggs, she said

         Yes, thanks, that sounds great, I said

         So that’s what it’ll be, yes, for as long as you’re staying at The Vaim Hotel, she added

         And if you want something else, yes, just say so, of course, she said

         Thank you, I said

         Thank you, she said

         and I stood there and wondered if she hadn’t realized she needed to give me the key she was still holding, she just kept standing there rubbing it between her fingers without handing it to me

         And you probably saw the sign for The Vaim Restaurant, yes, on the side of the building, she said

         and I nodded

         Yes, so, The Vaim Restaurant is open from 11 a.m. till 11 p.m., and if there’s no one behind the counter then there’ll be a bell there, on the counter, yes, you can’t miss it, to tell the truth it’s an old sheep bell, we have a cow bell at the 15reception desk, yes, there it is, she said and she pointed, and there’s a sheep bell in the restaurant, and if you just pick it up and shake it once or twice you can be sure that someone’ll come and take care of you, it might take a little time, but you can be sure someone’s coming, and there’s a menu up on the wall behind the counter and you’ll see from the menu that you can get good solid Norwegian food at The Vaim Restaurant, she said

         Thanks, I said

         and I wondered if I had to ask her for the key, because it didn’t look like she remembered she had to give it to me, it didn’t look like she’d arrived at that thought, yes, it looked like she wanted to just stay standing there with the key in her hand

         Is my room not ready yet, I said

         Yes it is, of course it is, she said

         Of course it’s ready, she said

         The room is ready and waiting just for you, she said

         and she turned around and looked at the wall behind her and there were keys hanging in rows and columns on a kind of board with hooks screwed into it, it looked like there were about thirty keys or something like that, and all of them except one seemed to be hanging there, and it looked like she was going to take a key, but she was already standing with a key in her hand and she looked at me

         Yes, welcome, she said

         Thank you, I said

         And I hope you stay for a nice long time at The Vaim Hotel, we have a really good deal for long-term guests, yes, she said

         and I looked at the key and then she did too, and sort of realized that she still had the key in her hand

         Yes, here you are, here’s your key, she said 16

         and she handed me the key and I saw again that it said 407 and I put the key in the pocket of my suit jacket, I looked at the two suitcases and they looked so heavy sitting there

         Yes, you take the steps over there to get to the fourth floor, The Hotel Owner said

         and she pointed to the left, as if I couldn’t see that there was a staircase there, and then she said that I had to take a right when I got to the fourth floor and then Room 407 would be on the right side about halfway down the corridor, and it was an excellent room, The Hotel Owner said, a room with a view of the square in front of the hotel and of the fjord, of Vaim Fjord, a branch of Sygne Fjord itself, she said and I said thank you and then I picked up both of the suitcases, and damn they were really heavy, I thought, the same thing I thought every time I picked them up, and I thought it was strange that they should be so heavy, after all I’d only brought the most necessary things with me, but I’d probably brought too many books, yes, like I was planning to be away for a long time, and it was probably the books that were making the suitcases so heavy, but of course I managed to carry the suitcases just fine, still, I wouldn’t have minded there being a lift, but imagine, a lift in an old hotel like this, no, that was just a crazy idea, obviously, I thought as I was about to start climbing the stairs and I could feel that The Hotel Owner was watching me, but should I look back at her? wouldn’t that be a bit rude? and then I took a quick look over my shoulder and I saw The Hotel Owner standing there at her reception desk looking at me and she gave me a curt nod and then I gave her a curt nod and then she almost shouted after me that by the way her name was Brita and I just nodded and I thought so your name’s Brita is it, okay, fine, was that anything to shout at someone about, and I saw 17that there was a little room to one side of the front door, a kind of living room with a sofa and a coffee table with newspapers on it and an armchair and then a smaller table, and I turn to look forwards again and I go up the stairs step by step and I thought why did she have to give me a room on the fourth floor when it looked like there were lots of empty rooms at the hotel, and I kept climbing, first floor to second floor, third floor, and when I was on the fourth floor I turned right like The Hotel Owner, Brita, had told me and I looked at the numbers on the doors, they were white doors, solid wooden doors, and the numbers on the doors were individual digits screwed into the wood, it looked like the numbers were probably brass but they’d gotten so brown that they looked like they were made of copper, and maybe they were copper for all I know, I thought, and there, yes, there it was, 407, on one of the doors, a
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