
Wednesday, July 12th. On board-ship" Diana" near the
East firths ofIceland.

ISLEPT long and got up at nine,and found the ship mak
ing good way before a north-east wind, and no land any
where; the morning was grey and uncheerful, and it

worsened as the day wore, getting very cold, but did not
rain. The only thing we saw but desolate grey sea and sky
was a shoal of porpoises about 2 p.m. that came leaping after
the ship, throwing themselves right out of the water; I had
never seen this very common sea-sight before, and it plea
sed me very much.

I hung about till late that night (I a.m.) in hopes of see
ing Iceland, but was told we should not sight it till morning
so I went to bed. I had better say again that we are going to
stop at Berufirth, nearly 400 miles to the east ofReykjavik:
shall not stay there halfan hour the captain says: we have to
put ashore one Captain Hammer, an old Danish whaling
skipper, who goes most years to Jan Meyen for whale, but
lost his ship last year, and has oily business in these East
firths; and also a woe-begone East-firther, with whom I
have tried to sharpen my Icelandic sometimes.
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Comment on Text
‘a shoal of porpoises’We have two earlier versions of this ‘very common sea-sight’ that so pleased Morris.  Here’s the first, from the Notebooks now in the British Library:  ‘the only amusement the desolate gray sea gave us was a shoal of porpoises that came leaping after the ship in the funniest manner and made me howl with laughter and their strength was beautiful to see.’  (BL, Additional MS:  45,319A, p. 17).  The second is in a letter Morris wrote to his daughters from Reykjavik a few days later, where the sea creatures are set in a sort of mini-narrative:  ‘we had a good voyage, and I was not very sick:  one day we saw porpoises a long way off and when they saw the ship, they swam after it as fast as they could, jumping out of the water so that you could see them all:  they soon came up with the ship and played about her; it made me laugh so, because they looked like oiled pigs.’  (Kelvin, Volume one, p. 145).  Morris’s final take on the porpoises, in the text prepared for Georgie and thus in CW, seems bland by comparison.
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