


East firths we could see the home-meads ofseveral steads: we rounded
ofIceland a low ragged headland presently and were in the firth and off

a narrow bight, at the end of which was the trading-station
ofDjupivogr (Deepbay): halfa dozen wooden roofs, a flag­
staff and two schooners lying at anchor. There we waited
while the boat was lowered, pulled ashore with the passen­
gers, and came back again; during which the clouds on the
west side cleared offthe low shore and we could see a line of
rocks and skerries cut from the shore, low green slopes be­
hind them,and then the mountain feet; looking up the firth,
which was all sunlighted now, the great peaks lowered till
they seemed to run into the same black, green-striped hill­
sides as on the east side; as we turned to leave the firth,
where we only stayed about half an hour, the clouds were
coming up from the sea, and all out that way was very
black but the sun yet shone over our heads; we were soon
out of the firth again, and going with a fair wind along the
coast, about ten miles from it at first: the sky darkened over­
head, but there was a streak of blue sky over the land, and
the sun was bright on the desolate-looking heap ofstrangely
shaped mountains. There is really a large tract of country
between the sea and these, but being quite flat you cannot
see it, and the mountains look as if they rose straight out of
the sea: they are all dark grey, turning into indigo in the
distance under the half cloudy sky; but here and there the
top of a conical peak will be burned red with the fire, or a
snow-covered peak will rise up: at last we see the first of the
great glaciers that looks as ifitwere running into the sea, and
soon there is nothing but black peaks sticking up out of the
glacier-sea: this is the sides of the Vatna-Jokul, an ice-traa
as big as Yorkshire; beyond this again we come to a great
conical mass ofblack rock and ice which is the Ora:fa Jokul,
the highest mountain in Iceland: the only way I had any idea
of its size was from the faa of our being so long offit with­
out its seeming to change in shape at all: on the western flank
ofit Magnusson pointed out tome asmall river-like glacier,
and then a grey peak in front ofit : the grey peak is Swine-

20



fell, underwhich dwelt Flosi the Burner; a little further west The Njala
a jagged ridge marks the whereabouts of Hall of the Side: a country
most dreary region all this seems, but the pastures ofcourse
and whatever might soften it are all hidden from this dis-
tance: a most dreary place, yet it was hereabouts that the first
settler came, for on ahead there lies now a low shelf of rock
between Jokul and sea, and that is Ingolfs Head, where In-
golffirst sat down in the autumn of874.1

The wind got up and the sky got overcast as we were
rounding the Ora:fa, and soon it begins to rain (a little
before noon) and the wind still freshening, the sea is soon
running very high, the wind however is right astern and
the ship making very good way and so we don't feel it
much: moreover the east wind is not a cold one in Iceland,
and I have felt colder on the Channel on a July night: the
worst of it was what between the drift and the rain, and
that we are now keeping further from shore, we almost or
quite lose sight ofland for a long time,. till near 9 p.m. when
we are off Portland, which is a pierced rock a little way
from the shore which a ship can sail under: this we cannot
see now for the mist, but the rain leaves off now and the
clouds lift, and there is a wonderful fiery and ~reen sun­
set, so stormy-lookingI over Eyjafell, the great Ice-topped
mountain which is at the eastern end of the Njala country.
It is long before we can see the colour ofthe glacier on it be- .
cause of the mist suffused with sunlight that is cast over
everything, but at last about ten o'clock the sun draws be­
hind the mountains, leaving them cold and grey against a
long strip of orange that does not change any more till the
dawn.

Now we see the Westman Islands a long way ahead: they
lie just opposite to Njal's house at Bergthorsknoll: as they
get nearer we can see them like the broken-down walls of
castles in the sea: it is about one o'clock when we come up

1870 was the date oflngolf's landing. Hescttled down at Reykja­
vIk 874. E.M.

• MS. rcads" not till near 9 p.m." Ed.
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Westman
Isles

alongside of the only inhabited one of them (four hundred
people live there); we lie-to off the trading-station where
there is a pretty good haven; the wall-like rocks run into
green slopes about here, which end in an old crater at the
south-west cornerofthe island.W efire asignalgun here, and
wait to see ifthey will senda boat for their mail (five letters &
Magnusson's Lilja), but having no answer we steam round
to a bay on the other sideofthe island where there is less sea,
and lie-to there, rolling prodigiously: and there after long
looking through glasses we see their signal flag run up, and
presently make out their boat coming: it was all over in a
moment when they did come ; hardly a dozen words between
them, and then back they went,poor fellowsl in their walnut­
shell of a boat, seven men, five letters and Lilja.' We had a
long look at their rocks while we were waiting: they were
not unlike the rocks as we left the Faroes, but not so high,
and were full ofcaves that had each a little grey strand before
them. Then we hoisted sail again, turned west, and were off
and I went to bed, thoroughly tired with the long dream­
like day: but before I left the bridge I looked north and saw
a crimson spot spreading over the orange in the sky, and that
was the dawn.
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