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seeing that the morning was passing off, thought that Hrafnkell surely
would never know if he rode upon the horse, and so he took it, put on it
the bridle, and the riding-rug on his back under himself, and rode up past
the gorge of Grjéta, and farther up towards the glaciers, then along the
‘¢ jokul,” beneath whick Jokulsd runs, and then down along the river unto
the dairy of Reykir. He asked all shepherds at the sundry dairies if any
of them had set their eye upon the sheep, but no one professed to have
seen them. Einarr rode  Freymane” from the first streak of dawn until
middle eve, and the horse took him quickly over the ground and far, for it
was the best of horses. Then it came into Einarr's mind that it was time
already to drive home to the dairy the sheep which were still in safe
keeping, letting alone those that he could not find. So he rode to the
castward over the mountain-necks into Hrafnkelsdalr. But as he came
down by Grjétteigr, he heard the bleating of sheep along the river-gorge,
even where he had ridden close by before; and turning thither, sees how
thirty ewes come running along towards him, even the very ones which
had been missing for a whole week already, and these, with the rest of the
ewes, he drove along home to the dairy. The horse was all foaming with
sweat, so that every hair on him was dripping ; bespattered he was all over
with mire, and mightily blown. Twelve times he rolled himself, and then
he set up a mighty neighing, and then set off at a swift pace down along
the beaten tracks. Einarr ran forthwith after him, endeavouring to over-
take him, and to lay hand on him and bring him back to the horses. But
now “Fremayne” was so shy, that Einarr could get nowhere near him.
Thus the horse ran down all along the valley, never stopping until it came
home to ABalbdl. At the time Hrafnkell sat at table, and when the horse
came before the door it neighed aloud. Hrafnkell told one of the hand-
maidens who were serving at table, to go to the door, “for I heard the
neighing of a horse, and meseemed the neighing was like to that of ¢ Frey-
mayne.’” She went out to the door, and there beheld * Freymane” in a
most ungainly plight. She told Hrafnkell that “ Freymane ” stood outside
the door most ill-favoured of look. ‘ What is the matter with the champion
that he should come home as at this time,” says Hrafokell ; “ sure that bodes
no good.” Then he went out and saw * Freymane,” and spoke to him: “I
am sorry to see thee in this kind of plight, my pet; however, thou hadst
all thy wits about thee in thus coming to let me know what is the matter;
due revenge shall be taken for this, and now thou mayest go back to thy
company.” And forthwith ¢ Freymane” walked up the valley again -to
join the stud. In the evening Hrafnkell went to his bed as usual, and
slept through the night. In the morning he had a horse brought home to
him, and ordered it to be saddled, and rode up to the dairy. He rode in
blue raiment : he had an axe in his hand, but no other weapons about him.
At that time Einarr had just driven the ewes into the pen, and lay on the
wall of the pen, casting up the number of the sheep; but the women were
busy a-milking, They all greeted Hrafnkell, and he asked how they got



