
Brig Fram 
27 December 1875 

Dear Daughter Anne Pederine , 

I will now send you a few words so you can see that I am alive o 
I have not been well this trip and the night of the second day I 
was more ill than I can ever remember. But thanks to God, today 
I am better and I hope it all will pass, with God's helpo 

I have now loaded and am ready to leave here o I think we shall 
leave tomorrow if God wills 0 It will take a day or two until we 
get to seao I aID, as you know, loaded with cotton, and have a 
nice and light cargo for Liverpoolo I hope God will give me 
health for the trip. I have written letters to you, Hanna, and 
Lisa, which I hope you have all gotteno 

Dear Pederine, Christmas has passedo I have had a bad Christmas 
this year. I hope that God has given you a better Christmas o 
But we must accept what God asks from us. It doesn't help to 
complaino I have the whole crew onboard still. It is the first 
trip that none of the crew has escaped ashore in Americao I have 
been together with Knud Gundersen from Staubo and here are many 
Norwegian ships, but the freights are bad. 

Would you please send Terjes [somebody's name] When you write to 
Liverpool, and you must write early enough for the letter to be 
there when I arrive 0 I haven't anymore to write about this time; 
you must look as best as you can after little Thalette o 

Give my regards to my mother and brothers and sisters and, at 
last, best wishes from your dear father 0 

Ko A. Thorstensen 








