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Chap. VIII.] A « ROLLING " PAN. '207

being above 40", and we took off the cabin sky-

light. Ever since we left St. John's we have

had flies in the cabin, but now the skylight

was full of them, buzzing about till they were

quite a nuisance : some were even flying about

the deck this morning. After dark we heard

a great noise, as of breakers ahead, which we

supposed was an iceberg, with the sea beating

against it, and therefore, for fear of accidents,

we moored the vessel fast to a large thick pan

of ice alongside, on which were several upriglit

blocks and masses.

March 22nd.—A beautiful morning, with

the wind at north-north-west, quite clear.

There were many vessels in sight, ten or a

dozen of which had flags flying, signals that

they had lost men. One small schooner passed

close by us with six men short, whom she could

not hear of, but hoped they were on board

some vessel or other. We discovered the noise

we heard last night to proceed from what is

called a " rolling" pan. This was a small ice-

berg of very irregular shape, about sixty yards

across, and its average height above the water

about twenty-five feet. It drifted down upon

us bv the aid of an under current, as there was

o 3

'ill


