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scales shone like purest gold. The Captain may refresh
himself with it. Morning of 16 a complete calm, we did
not move from the spot the whole day and longed for wind
but in vain.

On the 17th had some wind, and on the 18th still better.
We believe and hope to see land if the wind remains so fa-
vorable until next morning. We have so much more cause
to long for the desired shore because this day our principal
food, the potatoes, were all consumed, and we fear we
shall suffer hunger if fate keeps us much longer on the
Sea. For one can hardly support life with the portions of
other food given us. We could have had potatoes for a
much longer time if they had been sound at first. They
rotted in the hold and a terrible stench arises from them;
it is as if there was a rotiing manure heap and yet sodriven
by want were we that we ventured at the disgusting work
of sorting and picking out the few sound ones from the
rotten mass. We had now to make use of the horse food
otherwise known as hard tack (Zweiback) [twice-baked]
already described, and I look on with a sad smile to see
human beings for hours whetting their teeth in endeavor
to bite and chew it; those who possessed good teeth got
along fairly but those not so fortunate would get hungrier
as they tried to chew it. It filled the stomach but con-
tained little nutriment. 19th the hope to see land this
morning was not fulfilled although we sailed well all night.
It is now again nearly complete calm. A few days since we
made an unpleasant discovery which very much increased
our longing to get on land. I hardly dare to write it; body
lice in great number have shown themselves on some of
the less cleanly, and it is feared that they will so spread
as to infest all of the passengers unless all possible pre-
ventive means are taken. It would be anything buta pleas-
ant companionship. For this reason I at once had my long
hair cut, for as soon as I heard of the presence of these un-
clean guests I imagined I was infested, but to my joy the
fear was groundless. The one who bred this unwelcome
population was from the proud town of Ennenda, his name



