Friday, August I Ith.ln the same place.
HE first thing I saw when I woke this morning was
· the masts of a brigantine with the Danish flag ftying
• · at the peak against the "Stick-holm;" she has come
in the night, being that same craft we saw yesterday tossing
about at sea, and there she lies looking quite important and
exciting amongst the halfdozen of little fishing keels. It is a
pleasant look out over the firth here: two islands come out
clear among many, a little one close by, and some five miles
out a bigger one, Hrappsey, a monastery once, and afterwards famous as a printing place. z From the pier we can see
the wall ofskerries that cuts ofF Hwammfirth from the sea,
but we are seaward ofthat, as you may see on the map. We
were to stay here all day, to give the horses a rest and overhaul our boxes to see ifwe could get rid ofany ofthem : this
last was a business in which e.J .F. would only allow me the
share of 10...oki.ng on, which I did with great content and in.dustty, especially as it was a fine bright day, warm in spite of
the chillywind, which however did not blow strong. So there
were we three in the yard (for Magnusson had gone to see a
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There was never a monastery at Hrappsey, the only island in
Broadfirth where a house of regulars was established being Flatey,
where the Holy Fell monastery was founded. The author may have
confounded the two places. The Hrappsey press lasted from 1773 to
1794 when it was removed to Skalholt. E.M.
J
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friend) roaring with laughter from time to time as various
mess turned up: for I may remark here, at no one unless
he had tried it can im "ne hat ill happen even to very
well packed boxes (as ours were) ca ·ed on pack-ho
;
example: in 0 of our boxes was a wound-up ball of fine
strin ; now opening this box at Ge ir I came across a lot of
nasty-looking RufFand con't make out what it was till at
la I und a little nucleus of the sai twine still wo d
about t e stick, an all the rest as beau ·fuI oakum; at Eyrarbakki we bought some wheat-Ro r d put it in a tin
box) the bottom whereof came cl
out at Hnausar; at
Herdholt our tin case of mustard s und smashed, and
mustard over everything; here the great m s is the
medicine-eh t: the chlorodyne has run into the citrate of
quinine, and made so e chemical combination of it w ich
looks like a kind of s eet-stufF "rock;" and both ese
which ap r to have" go e ofF fizzing" have ixed with
the
ur ointment and
e a slimy jelly f it; and the
whole thing is p pered b utifully With r precipitate
(louse-powder, please you.) One of the boxes h a mixture of cocoa,
s-eut latakia and paper at the
tom of
it) which it is quite a joy to turn out on to the sto
here.
As to the biscuit-boxes, why tell how the whiskey-keg has
danced a hole in one, and what a queer po der the most of
them hold now?
I must now ten to my shame, how I have had the pass of
Bandshoffli n my mind for some days and how last night
I ques "oned Thorlacius upon it and his d ription of it
didn't comfort me. 'Tis a narrow road along the . ce of a
steep slip above the sea two days' journey ahead no : I
didn't really think it dangerous r
able people, but I
distrusted my head sorely, and thought how di strous it
would be ifthat gave way halfway across: I pray c s for
this but fro all I hea I thought ofsomethinglike walking
across the third-Roor joists ofa alf-finished ho
a thing
that masons and build s do without thin "ng of) but w ·ch
would certainly mean a broken neck to many people. Any122

how all things considered I pretty much make up my mind Stykkisthis morning to go round by another way with Magnusson holm
and the train while Evans and C.].F. take the BUlandshoft5i
road: the way round would be by the other side ofthe promontory and so over Fr6t5arheit5i, a troublesome road, but
not at all dangerous.
I sauntered through the day, but went out a little walt
about 8.· .p...m. lo.oking into the.. roc.k y. c.·.re. ks about the place,
and sat down at last facing those often spoken ofmountains
just as the sky b~n to change with sunset, which turned
out a very wonderful one, the mountains going all goldenred with it, and the distant hills on the north side ofBroadfirth looking like red clouds against the green sty: then I
saw the sun sint behind the farthest ness ofBroadfirth as if
it had been pulled down, and the colour faded slowly out of
the mountains, but all the western sky was covered with
rippling gold~n clouds, the clear green showing between
them; and hours afterwards,just as we were going to bed,
the dark clouds had a ripple of red on them and the green
sky was grown green.er sti.ll.I w.a.s mue.h... i.m p.re.ssed by my
walk and being alone, and made up my mind that it was
mean to shirk BUlandsho~ias one ofthe marvels ofour pilgrimage, and so quite gave up the idea ofgoing round, to
my great content In the end.
I walked about the little pier when I got back, and watched
the sun set and the bright clear water about, and a man or
two upon the little brigantine, till a boat came offfrom her,
and two men landed close by me,one of\Vhom fell to talking
English with me, telling me he was the owner of the vessel,
and that itwasca1ledthe"Hol~er; he introduced the other
man, a young fellow quite, as Indeed he himself was, as the
skipper: said skipper, who talked English too, was as like
Edmund Talboys as like could be. 1 The owner was a odtempered vulgar Danish Jew, I should say, very ill-mane.
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I notice now that he is like Mr. Tort, the Yanke Dane also;
and also like brother-in-law Gilmore: sea-faring men are apt to be
born so.
J
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nere<!; hecameint.o Mr_Thorlaci\l$·~parlourafter\Vlrd.s~d
I. thoughtwas very rude to him- However, heoffered to take
letters for us to England, tomyg~eat joy a8 you.. may "'tll
imagirte;so 1 sat down and wrote in huge excitement. And
alittle after to bed.

