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anxious enquiries about the prospect of the season,

as to where Penny was, and whether any intelligence

had reached the settlements ? not an answer was to

be obtained from a besotted Danish carpenter, whose

knowledge appeared to be limited to a keen idea of

changing, under a system he called " Trock, " sun-

dries (with which the Danske Koeing had entrusted

him) Into blubber and seal-oil.

After a day of coal-dust, I landed with some

others to see what was to be seen, and to load, as

we were taught to believe, a boat with wild fowl.

The principal settlement having been pointed out,

we landed on the slope of one of the islands, on

which a coarse rank vegetation existed amongst the

numerous relics of departed seals, sacrificed to the

appetites of the Esquimaux and the troching of

the Governor, as he was facetiously styled. The

said individual soon appeared, and, in spite of co-

pious libations of Her Britannic Majesty's " Pure

Jamaica," of which he had partaken, was most

polite and hospitable. From him I discovered that

he and a cooper were the only Danes residing here,

and they together with a cross-breed who did the

double duty of priest and schoolmaster, constituted

the officials of Cron-Prln's Islands. The native

population amounted perhaps to one hundred souls

:

and it was in supplying their wants, and In aifording

a market for their superfluous skins and blubber,


