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ªI live by the ocean,º sings Bj$rk in her wonderful 
and poetic anthem the Anchor Song. It's very 
Icelandic as nearly all of us live by or in close 

proximity to the Atlantic Ocean that surrounds us.
In her song she sings about her roots. When you live by 

the ocean you learn to respect it and appreciate its gifts, 
which are numerous and abundant. For instance it cleans 
our air and provides us with oxygen.

On this island we owe our existence to the ocean's gifts. 
Fish, crustaceans, seaweed and other products from the 
ocean are the foundation of our export industry and have 
helped us to build a modern society, among the most 
advanced in the world.

I grew up with the ocean in front of my eyes, its smell 
in my nose and the salt on my skin. In my childhood we 
played at the shore for days, building small rowboats and 
rafts, )which sometimes nearly got us drowned* and 
fishing on the piers for cod and small pollock. My father 
worked on trawlers, f ishing in the famous waters outside 
the Westfjords.

It was the booming period of the new stern trawlers that 
were bought for nearly every seaside village from 1973 ± 
1980. There was plenty of work for everyone. I don©t 
remember ever being broke in my teenage years. We 
started working for wages after our confirmation, 13 ± 14 
years of age or even earlier, doing small chores such as 
tying hooks on strings for the liners or baiting. So from a 
very early age we did not depend on our parents for 
pocket money.

It was also the period of the third and fourth Cod Wars 
with the front pages of the newspapers filled with 
dramatic pictures of our small coastguard vessels and 
trawlers grappling the big and speedy warships of Her 
Majesty's Navy. Our secret weapon was the trawl wire 
cutter, utilized by our coastguard to cut the trawls away 

from the numerous British trawlers f ishing illegally in 
our jurisdiction.

An incredible quantity of f ish was being trawled out of 
our waters and had been for centuries. To name just one 
species, 500,000 tons or more of cod was trawled every 
year for decades. Other species included haddock, pollock 
and redfish. I remember the big Greenland halibut years, 
with thousands of tons being fished in the summer of 
1980 and 1981.

All this was exported and the money f lowed in. 
However, compared with today the utilization of these 
resources was to some extent rather sloppy. A lot was 
being thrown away which is utilized today. Although we 
presently f ish a lot less in quantity, the export value of 
products has been rising steadily every year.

In the meantime, machines have been replacing human 
labor in the fishing industry. Take S"ldarvinnslan )p.16-
24* for instance, where human hands never touch the 
fish, from sea to the deepfreezer. Before, thousands of 
willing hands were needed to salt herring or freeze 
capelin. Not anymore as the processes have been fully 
mechanized.

This year we have a cracking good capelin season with 
a quota issued for 390,000 tons. It brings us billions in 
much needed currency to f ix our faltering economy. This 
little cold-water f ish, which is returning in great 
abundance to its spawning grounds on the south and west 
coasts, brings much needed vitality into our ecosystem. 
The capelin come here to spawn and then a great majority 
of them die, thus providing food for all the other species 
in the ocean, as well as seabirds. It could save Iceland. It's 
as simple as that. Thank you, good capelin.

Bjarni Brynj!lfsson
bjarni@icelandreview.com
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BY BJARNI BRYNJ•LFSSON
PHOTOS BY P!LL STEF!NSSON

HAIRY  
SILVER

All of a sudden, the ocean around Iceland 

is full of capelin after meager years for this 

small cold-water fish. 390,000 tons of 

capelin will be fished this year, providing 

the economy with much needed billions in 

exports. IR took to the sea with Iceland's 

top vessel in pelagic fishing to witness the 

start of the new capelin adventure. 

C A P E L I N Ð T H E  F I S H  T H A T  W I L L  S A V E  I C E L A N D .
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ªThat's very promising. Everything's sunk to black depth,º 
says the second mechanic Vigf•s Vigf•sson. The guy 
is a veteran fisherman. He is observing the seine (net) 

being hauled in to the side of capelin fishing vessel B€rkur from 
Neskaupstadur. The floating corks on the seine have sunk which 
means the `cast' has been successful. We are fishing in good 
weather just seven miles west of Sandgerdi in the Reykjanes 
peninsula.

I ask him how big he thinks the catch will be. ªIt could be over 
400 tons but I am expecting more,º he says and rubs his hands 
together in excitement.
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BY SARI PELTONEN
PHOTO BY P!LL STEF!NSSON
PHOTOS OF SCULPTURES COURTESY OF STEINUNN "•RARINSD•TTIR
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plicated business responsibilities were cast upon him. De-

spite his inexperience Reeves managed his inheritance 

with skill and fidelity and his business ability proved to be 

outstanding. 

Although most of Reeves' time was devoted to farming 

and business, his literary work was not forgotten. During 

this period he translated the novel Lad and Lass )Piltur og 

st!lka* by J!n Thoroddsen, a characteristic sketch of life in 

Iceland in the 19th century and often regarded as the first 

Icelandic novel. His translation, although not published 

until 1890, was very well received. In its review, the Journal 

of the Icelandic Literature Society admired the preciseness of 

the translation and commented on how f luent and readable 

the text was. The reviewer was furthermore amazed by how 

well the translator had understood the original Icelandic 

text, as it was by no means easy for a foreigner to compre-

hend.

RARE FINDIN GS

After several visits to Europe, one of which to his former 

mentor Professor Fiske, who had by then taken up residence 

in Florence, Reeves started to focus on his true passion. For 

long periods of the year he traveled between Berlin, Copen-

hagen and London to work on his research. In the late 1880s 

he translated the Icelandic saga of Haensna-Th"rir  and con-

"He was so overflowing with life, this little animal, 
that it was useless to attempt to hold him, so 
I resigned myself to the situation"... 

Traveling by horse in Iceland. The picture is not of Reeve's company. 
Photo by Tempest Anderson / Lj•smyndasafn Reykjav€kur.
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Successful hunter, an Arctic tern, takes her pray after diving for it in the Atlantic.

Einar Gudmann and Gyda Henningsd•ttir enjoy being out in the Icelandic nature, photographing and observing.
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THE LA ST PAGE
PHOTO BY P!LL STEF!NSSON


