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SOLVANG VIKING LORE 
 

By William H. "Bill" James 
Solvang Viking Chief, 1989 

 

 ‘STOP! STOP! DON’T SAY ANOTHER WORD!’ 

In the 1970s and early '80s, daily life included the sharing of dirty 
jokes. You could often get stopped on the street to hear the latest 
joke. You might get a dirty joke while having coffee with the guys. 

 
One place where certainly the rawest of jokes were told was 
during the monthly Viking Membership meeting in the bar side of 
the Danish Inn. 

 
It was a well-known "secret" that a joke telling Chief would be 
given fresh material - maybe kept on ice for weeks - to be shared 
with the Vikings on meeting night. 

 
Elder Vikings may recall that the sound system in the Da nish Inn 
was wired in three ways: 1. Lounge/ ba r, 2. Tourist/ Dining, 3. Both 
areas at once. 

 
It was the first night of his own term as Chief. He was excited. The 
membership was supportive and relaxed. The new Chief went to the 
microphone, skipped the usual note of welcome and introductions. 
He was anxious to tell the "joke of the month." In fact, he thought it 
might even be dubbed the joke of the year. 
  
Excitedly, he began. The joke included demeaning comments about 
body parts, sexist slurs and, of course, the F wor d was liberally 
sprinkled throughout the telling. 
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Suddenly, Danish Inn owner Peggy Evans came charging into the 
room, crying out at the top of her voice, "Stop! Stop! Don't say 
another word! The sound system is coming through loud and clear 
in the dining area!" 

 
In the Viking meeting,   you could hear a pin drop. Total silence. The 
new Chief, alarmed at the malf unction, said, "So, fellow brothers of 
the Los Angeles Veterans of Foreign Wars, I'm so happy we were 
able to conduct our annual meeting here in Solvang tonight. 
Welcome! 

 
Peggy came back in shortly after the VFW lie was announced, and 
gave us the thumbs- up sign. We were broadcasting to our own 
select group, as was the norm. 
 
The 40-something-year-old Chief completed the joke and was not 
only applauded by brother Vikings for his telling, but primarily for 
his quick recovery after Peggy's frantic announcement. They 
broke out in the congratulatory Danish song, ending in Hoorah! 
Hoorah! 

Surprisingly, Peggy said there were no complaints registered 
about the incident. "I think they were all concentrating on the 
excellent food and had no interest in what was said over the 
speakers." Thank God! 

 
While this was his first official night as chief, he had been 
filling in for the Chief, who had appointed him due to the older 
chief s unexpected bout with cancer.  
That younger chief was me. The older one was Don McIntosh, 
who was a close and dear friend of mine and closely connected 
to Vince Evans. I'm not sure Mac was a founding member but if 
not, he became a Viking soon after its founding. 
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