
RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Dobray utra – Good morning 

Civilization began to lose its 
zest for me. I began to long for 
the great white desolation… 
the long, long Arctic day, the 
silence, the vastness of the 
great white lonely North. And 
back I went. 
—Robert Peary, Arctic explorer 

Position at 2200 on 22 August 
Latitude: 66° 36' N 
Longitude: 23° 28' E 
Course: 3.0° 
Speed: 12.7 knots 
Barometer: 1015.9hPa & steady 
Wind: 10 knots from West 
Air temperature: 7° C 
Sea temperature: 4° C 

     JEWELS OF THE ARCTIC 

0800 Breakfast in the port and starboard dining rooms (Deck 3) 
Help yourself to cereals, fruit, juices at the end of each dining room. Also a 
selection of hot dishes on various tables – please hop up and help yourselves! 

0900 Mandatory Zodiac, Environmental & Polar Bear briefings 
1030 The Great Gumboot Giveaway 
1230 Lunch 
PM Landing on East Greenland 
1830 Captain’s Welcome Drinks in the Bar 
1930  Dinner 

East Greenland: Rømer Fjord 
Saturday 23 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

northern fulmars wheeled across the 
flying bridge where we had panoramic 
views of the fjord and neighbouring 
villages. The numerous aquaculture 
farms dotted along the fjord are where 
cod that are caught by commercial 
fishermen but are still too small to 
market, are reared for a year or so until 
they reach adult size.  

The pilot tugboat came alongside and 
our Icelandic pilot was seen clambering 
down the rope ladder and across to his 
vessel. When the wind grew too brisk we 
crept indoors for drinks in Elena’s bar.  

Marcos and Tim were busy in the galley 
and it was soon time to sit together and 
enjoy the first of many tasty meals. 

Judd met with his 11 paddlers after 
dinner for dry-suit ‘yoga’. Eventually all 
the paddlers were kitted up and ready to 
go. 

With the wind on our aft quarter we 
were offered a lazy roll out of the fjord 
and into Denmark Strait. 

If conditions permit, this afternoon we 
hope to take our first steps on East 
Greenland’s shores. Before then we have 
a busy day of preparations with safety 
and polar bear briefings (yes, there are 
polar bear in East Greenland). We will 
also be briefed on Zodiac operations. 

Inbetween times, the bridge on Deck 6 is 
a comfortable vantage point from which 
to watch the ocean and keep a lookout 
for whales and seabirds that may follow 
our course. 

For some, the short but spectacular 
charter flight from Reykjavik to Isafjordur 
marked the final leg of long haul flights 
from the far corners of the world. After 
months of planning our Arctic adventure 
we congregated together in the small 
port of Isafjordur, a north-westerly village 
of less than 3,000 inhabitants that is one 
of several townships located along the 
fjord all founded on fisheries. 

After an hour or so of exploring the 
quaint scenic town, we made our way to 
Polar Pioneer berthed at the dock. Leader 
Gary and Assistant Leader Robyn 
greeted us on the dock and immediately 
nabbed our passports, then it was 
onboard to be shown to cabins and to 
settle into our new home. Together we 
total 50 adventurers (including keen 
photographers and kayakers), 13 Aurora 
Expeditions staff and 22 crew. We 
represent Argentina, Australia, China, 
Germany, Ireland, New Zealand, the UK, 
USA and of course, Russia. 

Gary introduced us to his capable 
expedition team, and our two 
photography guides Joshua and Antony. 
Gary spoke about our plans for the 
coming days in wondrous Greenland, 
the world’s largest island with a sizable 
portion of it designated as a national 
park. A lifeboat safety briefing gave us 
the opportunity to experience the cosy 
ambience and mood lighting of a polar 
class life vessel. 

The time came to cast off lines and slip 
away from the dock—westward ho to 
Greenland! A stiff wind blew and 

from the hotel world: 
If you wish to pay your 
shipboard account by credit 
card at the end of our voyage, 
please see Hotel Manager 
Elena in the bar to give her 
your card details.  



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Dobray dyen – Good afternoon 

A first walk in any new country is 
one of the things which makes 
life on this planet worth being 
grateful for. 

—Charles William Beebe 

Position at 2140 on 23 August 
Latitude: 69° 51' N 
Longitude: 22° 18' E 
Course: 36° 
Speed: 12.9 knots 
Barometer: 999.9hPa & dipping 
Wind: 15 knots from South 
Air temperature: 8° C 
Sea temperature: 3° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast in the port and starboard dining rooms (Deck 3) 
AM Zodiac cruising and paddling at Bjorneøer (Bear Islands) 
1230 Lunch 
PM Landing at Sydkap 
1930 Dinner 

East Greenland: Bjorneøer, Sydkap 
Sunday 24 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

and successful target. 

As the quote for the day so fittingly states, 
a first walk in any new county is pretty 
damn special. For most of us this was our 
first landing on that mega island that in 
our youth appeared as an alien white 
mass on schoolroom globes and atlases, 
Greenland has a massive land area of 
2,165,000 square kilometres. Greenland’s 
northern-most latitude is only 700 kms 
from the North Pole. Close to 80% of the 
island is covered by the world’s second 
largest ice cap—outsized only by the 
Antarctic ice cap. The area of ice-free 
landmass amounts to the size of Sweden. 

One might expect that every available 
layer we possessed was the dress code for 
the day, but instead, on a balmy 13°C 
afternoon, we zoomed ashore to 
experience the thermal hot springs. What 
appeared as barren terrain from a distance 
proved to be the most lush and intricate 
vegetation, with roseroot flowering in all 
its late summer shades. Arctic harebells 
(mauve) could be seen alongside warm 
streams lush with mosses, Dwarf birch 
and Arctic willow. Hot water burped and 
bubbled from numerous calcium 
chimneys. 

Around the site were strewn bones from 
beluga whales, and man-made debris 
from local Ittoqqortoormiit hunters. 

A spiffingly wondrous day was topped off 
first by Captain’s Drinks, where Captain 
Sasha offered us a warm Russian 
welcome to his stout little ship AND THEN, 
after dinner, by a pod of ~25 white-
beaked dolphins cavorting alongside the 
PP, out on the town for some Saturday 
night fun.  

Today we begin our adventures in 
Scorebysund, the world’s largest fjord 
system, measuring 50 kms north to south 
and over 300 kms east to west. 

A delectably gentle Denmark Strait had us 
on track for an early afternoon arrival at 
the East Greenland coast. Our morning 
was busy with preparatory briefings and 
gumboot fittings—interrupted by several 
humpback whales who cruised by at 
close quarters. Northern fulmars were 
never too far away, along with a good 
showing of black-legged kittiwakes. 

The mist hung low but by early afternoon 
it was land ho!, with Gary’s call for a first 
outing at Rømer Fjord hot springs. But 
best-laid plans were put to rest by a polar 
bear, spotted ambling across the shore. 

We layered-up, turned tags, and hot-tailed 
it into Zodiacs and kayaks. Judd’s 
paddlers were seen clambering down the 
rope ladder and hurling themselves into 
kayaks from a tethered Zodiac, looking as 
if they’d been doing this caper many 
times before. The Zodiac drivers gingerly  
approached the bear who had chosen 
the afternoon for a king predator-sized 
nap. We cruised up and down like a pod 
of orcas within sniffing distance, 
garnering no more attention than a lazy 
head nod in our direction. 

We climbed back aboard PP while the 
paddlers took off for a 14-plus km paddle. 
A mighty maiden paddle. The rest of us 
enjoyed a beautiful ship cruise down the 
fjord to the vicinity of Rømer Fjord hot 
springs. Back into the Zodiacs we firstly 
detoured to a small low-lying iceberg that 
created the perfect haul-out for several 
bearded seals. These goliaths weigh 200 
to 350 kgs and the name refers to their 
whiskered facial appearance. Bearded 
seals never come ashore , but spend their 
summers in the water and on ice floes, 
their winters out on the pack ice with 
access to open water. Polar bears are 
capable of taking a bearded seal though 
the smaller seals—ringed, harbour and 
harp—generally prove a more abundant 

A very merry  
Greenland birthday to 

Expedition Leader  
Gary Miller from your 

Polar Pioneer pals!  



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Good night – Spakoonay noche 

Up there time comes whole, 
then is divided into four months 
of dark, four months of light and 
two seasons of twilight when the 
sun hangs at the horizon as 
though stuck between two 
thoughts. 

—From This Cold Heaven:  
Seven Seasons in Greenland by 

Gretel Ehrlich 

Position at 2150 on 24 August 
Latitude: 71° 12' N 
Longitude: 25° 11' E 
Course: at drift 
Speed: at drift 
Barometer: 999.9hPa & steady 
Wind: nil 
Air temperature: 9° C 
Sea temperature: 1° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast 
AM Eskimobugt 
1230 Lunch 
PM Nordbugt 
1930 Dinner 

ESKIMOBUGT, NORDBUGTEN 
Monday 25 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

cluster of the most gorgeous icebergs 
sculpted by nature. The turquoise skirts 
around the bergs look deceptively 
tropical, while the contours of the 
waterlines, and the waves of cerulean 
blue that wind through the ice, 
transformed the site into an art show. 

Conditions were chilly in the Zodiacs and 
a hot cup of tea beckoned. On the way 
back to PP, Robyn and Ann’s Zodiac 
spotted several Arctic hares gallivanting 
over the rocks.  

Warming soup, home-made rolls and 
spinach frittata hit the spot, then the ship 
enjoyed a siesta as we made our way over 
to Sydkap for a mid-afternoon landing. 

Sydkap, a paleoeskimo site, flagged the 
first bootie-steps on Greenland for the 
mighty paddlers. On the slope that leads 
from the beach are remains of ancient 
house sites and many rock graves. 
Paleoeskimo graves were created with a 
mound of rocks to cover and protect the 
deceased. These rock mounds, now 
lichen-covered and adorned with 
sprawling ancient willows, are still evident 
across the site. 

The rain stopped, the ocean turned 
breathless, and Greenland turned on a 
show of silver afternoon light—ideal 
conditions for another cruise, this time 
around some of the biggest glacial bergs 
on the planet. Ice caves, double arches, 
towering walls of ice leaning out at an 
impossible angle, made this an ice cruise 
not easily forgotten. 

With gigabytes of digital photos secured, 
and our senses buzzing with the 
magnificence of the surrounds, we 
wound our way home to our warm and 
cosy ship after a big day out. 

Bjorneøer, or Bear Islands, comprises an 
archipelago of nine islands and 
numerous islets, located at the junction of 
Scoresbysund and Øfjord (Island fjord). 
Despite the damp morning conditions, 
we all headed out in Zodiacs and kayaks. 

The first attraction was a choice of 
spectacular glacial bergs, looking 
particularly blue and photogenic with the 
overcast sky. The drizzle did nothing to 
curb photography; after all, who could 
resist photographing these frozen 
monoliths? Only tabular bergs, that breaks 
off ice shelves, are larger. 

Deep blue stripes in the ice are a result of 
meltwater or rain running into crevasses 
in the glacier and refreezing. In contrast, 
the white glacial ice consists of many 
trapped air bubbles. Tiny explosions of 
these air bubbles ultimately create the 
distinctive patterns on the surfaces of the 
bergs. A berg can calve, roll and rebalance 
many times in its life, as shown by its 
numerous water lines. The divots and 
furrows that we see belong to surfaces 
that were once underwater. When air 
bubbles break through the surface they 
create a tiny indentation in the ice, or 
sometimes travel up the side of the ice to 
create minuscule gouges. Over time the 
action of the water erodes these into 
beautiful patterns. 

We meandered around the many islands, 
some exploring the lagoon on the NE 
corner of Sulugsût. Those in Snowy’s 
Zodiac had Erica aboard who was able to 
shed light on the islands’ geologic history. 

We encountered families of eider ducks 
(see picture at left) and numerous 
glaucous gulls. One bay had the feel of an 
amphitheatre, flanked by dramatic peaks 
(645 metres), while centre stage was a 



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Thank you – Spasiba 
In familiar environments, it is easy 
to go blind in the sense that the 
initial excitement disappears with 
the passage of time. This is true for 
any environment—including the 
Arctic…The views are just as 
magnificent and the arctic wildlife 
remains just as exotic and exciting 
as before. The silence is still balm to 
the soul and the serenity is present 
all the time. But the first time 
experience is a once and for all 
experience that cannot be 
repeated.  

—Quiet days in the Arctic by 
Magnus Elander 

Position at 2240 on 25 August 
Latitude: 71° 16' N 
Longitude: 25° 19' E 
Course: 184° 
Speed: 6.9 knots 
Barometer: 999.9hPa & steady 
Wind: 5 knots from South 
Air temperature: 10° C 
Sea temperature: 1° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast 
AM Ship cruise down Rodefjord (Red Fjord) 
1230 Lunch 
PM Zodiac cruise and landing at Rode Ø (Red Island) 
1930 Dinner 

Rode Fjord, Renodde, Rode Ø 
Tuesday 26 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

highlights along the way. Arctic hares 
are found throughout Greenland but are 
most common here in NE Greenland. 
Hares stand 45–55 cms tall. They retain 
their fluffy white coat all year round. The 
females give birth to 5–8 kittens in June 
and July but by Day 10 the baby hares 
are sent off to fend for themselves.  

After several hours of motoring we were 
in position at Nordbugten (North Bay) 
for a cruise around YET MORE 
spectacular icebergs. There was no 
shortage of choice but perhaps the piece 
de resistance was a small arched berg 
glowing with the most brilliant blue ice. 
Every photographer was in heaven. The 
kayakers, too, had an A-1 paddle and 
were out amongst the bergs to 
experience a dramatic calving. 

Most of the Zodiacs went ashore where 
we walked across lush tundra rich with 
black crowberries and delicious 
blueberries. The leaves of the tundra are 
quickly turning, showing off their range 
of spectacular fall colours. 

We managed to close in on three 
muskox, amongst the many of these 
primal creatures seen grazing along the 
banks of the fjord, intent on fattening up 
before the winter freeze. 

At 1830 we farewelled Nordbugten with 
its 2,000-metre peaks and its bounty of 
beautiful glaciers and icebergs. 

While we’d been out gallivanting, Elena, 
Marcos and Tim, along with 
stewardesses Elena and Ira, had been 
busy preparing a surprise barbecue on 
the back deck. Delectable meats hot off 
the barbie, spicy glüwein, ice-cold beers 
and dancing to favourite old songs on 
the Zodiac deck made for a memorable 
night against a sublime backdrop of 

No one can state the exact age of the 
neo-Eskimo site at Eskimobugt, but we 
do know that it is only a few hundred 
years old. On a sun-kissed morning, with 
the peaks of the fjord shrouded in a 
dusting of fresh snow, we sped across 
the water to shore. We were delighted 
to have the kayakers join us for a landing. 

Carol led the charge up onto the rise 
where the remains of several neo-
eskimo subterranean winter houses are 
still recognisable. Carol pointed out the 
design features of the dwellings: a 
subterranean tunnel that faces the sea 
where occupants would crawl through 
to the stand-up living chamber. At the 
opposite end was the sleeping platform.  
The walls were erected with skilfully laid 
stone while the roof structure comprised 
whatever was on hand: driftwood and 
available coverings. The houses were 
designed to maximise internal warmth 
and each had a small stove burning. 
Several fire hearths could be seen 
around the area, recognisable by a circle 
of rocks and a bed of white quartzite 
stones. We gained an appreciation for 
the resourcefulness of these inuit people 
whose men travelled formidable 
distances by kayak to hunt, and whose 
women crafted sophisticated garments 
from animal skins and fur—a people for 
whom survival in such extremes was 
paramount.  

Gary showed us several artefacts 
discovered on previous visits—tools 
shaped from bone that speak to a high 
level of artistry and sophistication. 

Then it was time for a walk! The majority 
headed for the hills, stopping by the 
waterfall, then splitting off into the high 
road and low road. Muskox and those 
exceptionally cute white bunnies were 

Greenland weigh-ins: 
Arctic fox: 3–4 kgs 
Arctic hare: 2–5 kgs 
Ringed seals: 65–95 kgs 
Bearded seals: 220–360 kgs 
Musk ox bulls: 200–400 kgs 
Polar bear, females: 150–300 kgs 
Polar bear, males: 350–700 kgs 



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
You are welcome – Pazhalusta 
It is a glorious northern night. The 
sun has sunk into the sea; in the 
west and north the day has laid 
herself dreamily to rest in her sunlit 
bath. Above are the coloured 
heavens; below, the sea, calm as a 
mirror, and rocked to sleep in 
melancholy thought, while it 
reflects in still softer, gentler tones 
the mellow radiance of the sky. 

—The First Crossing of Greenland 
by Fridtjof Nansen 

Position at 2330 on 26 August 
Latitude: 70° 25' N 
Longitude: 26° 08' E 
Course: 78° 
Speed: 9 knots 
Barometer: 1003.9hPa & steady 
Wind: 9 knots from South 
Air temperature: 11° C 
Sea temperature: 0° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast 
AM Ittoqqortoormiit 
1300 Lunch 
PM At sea 
1430 Lecture room presentation with Antony: Introduction to Travel Photography 
1630 Presentation with Snowy: Whales of the Arctic. ` 
1830 Recap in the bar 
1930 Dinner 

Ittoqqortoormiit 
Wednesday 27 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

know. Perhaps the not knowing affords 
the greatest intrigue. 

After some time spent at the site we 
headed in different directions, savouring 
the loveliest walk across a spongy carpet 
of vegetation. Renodde proved a jewel 
of a place that was well worth exploring. 

After a scrumptious pizza lunch (thank 
you, chefs) we headed out for an 
afternoon Zodiac cruise and paddle 
around Rode Ø. An enormous collection 
of bergs, many of them grounded, had 
amassed at one end of the island and it 
was here that we paddled and Zodiaced, 
oohing and aahing at the shapes and 
textures—and of course, those striking 
blues. Finally we came ashore where the 
paddlers were tucking into well-earned 
refreshments. We all clambered to the 
hilltop to gaze down upon iceberg 
alley—a narrow channel between Rode 
Ø and the mainland choked with 
icebergs. Howard’s Zodiac meandered 
through the scene, which added to our 
photo opportunities. Then an almighty 
crack alerted us to a big calving. We 
watched in awe as a tall triangular berg, 
crowded by other bergs, slowly rolled, 
banging into its neighbours and setting 
off a chain of calvings. The berg rocked 
back and forth before rebalancing and 
settling on a new waterline.  

We completed our brilliant Rode Fjord 
day by cruising through iceberg alley 
and alongside the deep russet rock of 
Rode Ø. Glaucous gulls and their large 
chicks inhabited ledges and pedestals. A 
stand-out mafic dyke, with its distinctly 
contrasting igneous rock, created an 
intrusion through one side of the island.  

A soft drizzle added to the mystical 
atmosphere as Polar Pioneer cruised 
along Rode Fjord. Precipitation meant a 
new dousing of snow at higher 
elevations, and once again the peaks 
were caped with a fresh white dusting. 
So many colours, this place called the 
Arctic. A steel grey sea, the colours of ice 
from the softest blues to turquoise to 
blues that seem radiant. And then the 
tundra, now quickly turning with the 
seasons. 

Renodde, or Reindeer Bay, was a new 
landing for all except Gary who had 
once visited many years ago. A petite 
flotilla of paddlers revelled in the quiet 
solitude, while the rest of us went ashore 
and made our way across spongy 
tundra, as rich as a painter’s palette in all 
its Autumn tones. Delicious blueberries 
were ripe for eating and the leaves of 
bear berry have turned a brilliant red. 
Fresh muskox droppings were prevalent, 
and we made use of a lovely walking 
track created by these animals. 

We split into groups and took off around 
the coastline, discovering a picture-
perfect chain of tarns and resident red-
throated divers. The find of the morning 
was a collection of rocks organised into 
the a kayak-like shape, described as such 
by British archaeologists who surveyed 
the region in 1996*. This got everyone 
excited. We all rendezvoused to look and 
ponder. Was it used in some kind of 
ceremonial ritual? Was it the grave of 
some esteemed inuit kayak-hunter? Or 
did the nature of the rock wall against 
which it was built ultimately determine 
the boat-like shape? Perhaps we’ll never 

* Publishing details:
David, Robert G. ‘New 
archaeological sites in the Scoresby 
Sund fjord complex, East 
Greenland.’ Polar Record 35 (193): 
135–138 (1999). Cambridge, UK. 



Ship’s Clocks 
As of today, Thursday 28 August, 
we are UTC / GMT+1. Remember 
to update your watches, ipads, 
phones and cameras. 

Arctic cod 

Greenland shark 

RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
How are you? — Kak dyela? 
Fine — Harasho 

Nature is an infinite sphere of which 
the centre is everywhere, and the 
circumference nowhere. 

—Blaise Pascal (1623–1662) 

Position at 2330 on 27 August 
Latitude: 71° 50' N 
Longitude: 21° 59' E 
Course: 319° 
Speed: 11 knots 
Barometer: 1009.3hPa & steady 
Wind: 5 knots from SE 
Air temperature: 8° C 
Sea temperature: 3° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast 
AM Gateau Point 
1230 Lunch 
PM Ella Ø 
1930 Dinner 

Alpefjord: Gateau Point, Ella Ø 
Thursday 28 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

the western end of Nordvestfjord in the 
midst of winter, with temperatures 
ashiver below –50° Celsius. 

Ittoqqortoormiit’s structure is based on 
the Danish social model, with free health 
care and schooling. The government 
owns the main supermarket and other 
facilities. The tax rate in Ittoqqortoormiit 
is 42% and the cost of living, evidenced 
by the supermarket prices, is high. But 
many choose to live here because of 
their strong affinity with the natural 
environment, and an aversion to city life. 
Back in 1925 nearly all the village men 
were hunters but now, while the 
hunting culture still exists, there are 
fewer hunters and dogs. All food caught 
is sold or shared locally. The town is now 
looking toward tourism as a source of 
income, and also commercialising its 
natural resources, such as sealskin, polar 
bear pelts and muskox wool (the soft 
qiviut that grows beneath the guard 
hairs), to export overseas. Hunting 
restrictions are rigid and this year’s quota 
of 35 polar bear has already been filled.  

Back onboard we upped anchor and 
headed out of Scoresby Sund, 
northward-bound for Kejser Franz 
Joseph Fjord. Antony’s travel 
photography presentation was 
interrupted in the nicest possible way: 
by an active group of humpback whales. 
Snowy’s follow-on lecture on Arctic 
whales described their tail-lobbing 
behaviour, and talked about other 
whales and dolphins in Arctic waters. 

A recap before dinner reflected on the 
last few days’ whirlwind of activities. 

Today we venture into Kejser Franz 
Joseph and Kong Oscar Fjord where an 
ancient glacial landscape, some big-arse 
geology, and thrilling new sites await us. 

The coastal village of Ittoqqortoormiit is 
a hillside studded with small, colourful 
Danish-style houses, home to ~450 East 
Greenlanders and ~150 sledging dogs. 

In 1924, due to the driving force of Ejnar 
Mikkelsen Miki, a ship left Copenhagen 
for Scoresby Sund, laden with building 
materials and provisions. A wintering 
party of seven was left to begin work on 
the construction. The following year 85 
Greenlanders arrived from Ammasalik, a 
village 800 kms south, and these 
pioneers formed the basis of today’s 
large settlement.  

We spent our morning wandering the 
roads, climbing to the cemetery, visiting 
the museum, and shopping at the 
tourist office. There we sampled muskox 
meat and admired the traditional 
beadwork. A crowd hiked up to the 
meteorological station to watch the 
11am weather balloon being released, 
and to visit Mikkelsen’s statue that keeps 
vigil over the township.  

Many of us called in to the beautiful 
Lutheran church where the young 
trainee minister warmly welcomed us. 
The church, though not the original, was 
built around 1938, and is now suffering 
structural woes. The slope upon which it 
is built is gradually sliding, causing the 
building, with its inverted boat-like roof, 
to slowly list and yaw. Without funds to 
address the problem, the future of the 
church remains in jeopardy. 

A highlight of the morning was a visit 
with that feisty ex-east Londoner Gary 
Rolfe who, living his life’s dream with his 
Canadian girlfriend Jenny, owns 100 of 
the town’s sledging dogs and drives 
teams in winter through the Scoresby 
Sund fjord system. He is one of the few, if 
not the only person, with dogs, to reach 



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
One, two, three — Adeen, dva, tree 

The mountains round about are 
steep and high, and are made of 
slanting bands of sandstone of 
striking colours, red and yellow and 
brown and a deep purple. The 
glacier flows so fast that one can 
almost see it moving, and in 
summer it calves enormous 
quantities of icebergs which sail 
away down the fjord. 

—The Sledge Patrol by David 
Howarth (description of Kejser 

Franz Joseph Fjord) 

Position at 2200 on 28 August 
Latitude: 72° 49' N 
Longitude: 25° 23' E 
Course: 332° 
Speed: 6.7 knots 
Barometer: 1011.9hPa & rising 
Wind: 5 knots from W 
Air temperature: 17° C 
Sea temperature: 5° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0730 Breakfast 
AM Upper Kejser Franz Joseph Fjord 
1230 Lunch 
PM Kejser Franz Joseph Fjord 
1930 Dinner 

Upper Kejser Franz Joseph Fjord 
Friday 29 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

Daneborg & Danmarkshavn. Denmark 
then decided it wanted to demonstrate 
control over the region, so in 1950 the 
patrol was reinstated as part of the 
Danish forces. In 1953 it became Sledge 
Patrol Sirius. To this day its role is to 
maintain Danish sovereignty, act as the 
police authority in the National Park, and 
conduct military surveillance. Sirius 
Patrol numbers 10–15 men stationed in 
North-East Greenland who patrol by dog 
sledge during winter months, using 
Sirius huts located through the park. 

By mid afternoon we were in position at 
Kap Harry on the SE corner of Ella Ø. We 
had a wonderful afternoon. The walkers 
had good views of a musk ox with two 
calves, while the archaeology team 
surveyed an entire settlement along the 
shoreline—tent rings used in summer, 
and the remains of many winter houses 
on lush grassy slopes. These settlements 
date between the 1400s and 1800s, and 
utilised reindeer, which then populated 
Greenland. We saw evidence of twisted 
bone which may have been Narwhal, 
and many pieces drilled with holes, 
including a skilfully carved snow knife. 

The afternoon reached a sweltering 
17°C. Crazy! Some took a snooze in the 
sun; others fossicked among rocks and 
photographed flowers. The water along 
the stony beach was crystal clear and 
the fjord was still. 

After dinner we motored through 
Narwhal Sund where sedimentary cliffs 
rise vertically to 1,000+ metres. A 
magical Greenland day. 

Today we explore wild new territory. 
What will we discover in the far western 
reaches of upper Kejser Franz Joseph 
Fjord? 

While the sun shone and the morning 
sky remained cloud-free, a katabatic 
wind blasted down Alpefjord, putting 
our proposed landing at Gateau Point, 
an area exposed to wind, out of the 
question. Instead we chose the 
protected bay at Kap Lagerberg, and 
once we were ashore you would hardly 
guess that a stiff wind was blowing up 
white caps down the middle of the fjord. 

Judd’s flotilla clocked up their first 
circumnavigation—the island of 
Akeblom, a brown, sedimentary island 
consisting of a matrix of boulders, stones 
and moraine. One of the paddlers 
likened their sunny paddle to a morning 
at Manley (Sydney), ‘only better.’ 

Conditions at Kap Lagerberg were warm 
enough on shore for Rita to take an 
impromptu Arctic dip. She reported that 
the water was beautiful. 

The walkers scaled the slopes and had 
magnificent views of the fjord. Howard’s 
group had a close-up encounter with an 
Arctic hare. Others enjoyed ambling the 
foreshore and lower reaches with Carol 
to explore the Eskimo ruins. 

Some signed up for an impromptu mini 
Zodiac cruise where we ran down the 
shoreline and took a gander at a red 
Sirius Patrol Hut. Sirius Patrol originated 
as a result of meteorological stations 
which operated in North-East Greenland 
prior to and during World War II. In 1941 
the defence of NE Greenland became 
the responsibility of a sledge patrol that 
consisted of 9 Danes, 1 Norwegian and 2 
Greenlanders, who patrolled by dog 
sledge with support of American ships 
and planes. At the end of the war the 
patrol was disbanded and policing fell to 
the managers of the weather stations at 



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
four, five, six — chiteeree, py at, 
shest 

As we leave the land behind us we 
are followed by hundreds of 
kittiwakes, in billowy masses of 
white and blue, chattering in 
endless chorus, now sinking as they 
swoop low on extended wing over 
the vessel’s wake, now rising as they 
soar lightly in their graceful 
evolutions up towards the blue sky. 

—The First Crossing of Greenland 
by Fridtjof Nansen 

Position at 2245 on 29 August 
Latitude: 73° 24' N 
Longitude: 23° 57' E 
Course: 332° 
Speed: 10.1 knots 
Barometer: 1013.3hPa & steady 
Wind: calm 
Air temperature: 8° C 
Sea temperature: 2° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0700 Breakfast 
AM Kap Humboldt 
1230 Lunch 
PM Greenland Sea, enroute to Spitsbergen 
1930 Dinner 

Kap Humboldt, Greenland Sea 
Saturday 30 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

day at Ella Ø’s Kap Harry. As we nudged 
close to the ice front, temperatures 
plummeted, but that didn’t curb the 
enthusiasm of those who soaked up the 
exquisite light thrown upon the fjord 
and glacier. 

Our mid afternoon landing was at 
Blomsterbugten, or Flower Bay. Here the 
photographers stayed local, while the 
rest of us ambled inland across spongy 
tundra to a large tarn, pinkish in hue. 
Muskox were plentiful on the far banks 
of the tarn where the tundra remains 
lush for grazing. 
We made our way back to the pint-sized 
trappers’ hut located above the landing 
site. Not much bigger than the ship’s 
sauna, Bill and Kyle had their work cut 
out stooping to get inside the front 
door. The name of the hut, ‘Varghytten’, 
means ‘place of wolves’. 
During our walk a little drama unfolded 
down by the Zodiacs. An iceberg floated 
in and split in two, causing a tsunami to 
flood the shore. Gary and Ann made a 
mad scramble to clear the area of 
personal belongings in risk of being 
swept out to sea. The wave heaved 
bergy bits up onto the gravel and 
dragged out the Zodiacs. The vessels 
were awash but by far the greatest upset 
was Eva’s camera gear, still intact inside 
its pack, but drenched by the wave. 

At 1900 we retreated to our cosy ship for 
some conviviality in Elena’s bar, followed 
by a delicious curry prepared by Tim and 
Marcos. 
Today at Kap Humboldt marks our final 
landing on Greenland soil before we 
venture out into the Greenland Sea, a 
span of ocean that will carry us to new 
adventures and experiences in 
Spitsbergen. 

Those maniac photographers were out 
of bed and raring to go at 0600, 
bolstered by muesli, croissants and a 
quick slurp of coffee. They breezed 
down the gangway kitted up with 
kilograms of camera bodies and lenses 
and who knows what else in those 
impressive suitcase-sized bags. 

It was an ideal morning for communing 
with nature, with the sun illuminating 
the mountain tops and turning the 
peaks of upper Kejser Franz Joseph Fjord 
to a blush of peach. Temperatures were 
chilly, with the lower reaches still in 
shadow.  
The rest of us followed suit after 
breakfast, piling into Zodiacs and being 
treated to brilliant morning light, with 
the glacier and mountains as speccy as a 
postcard. We zoomed to stately icebergs 
scintillating in early morning light, and 
then as far as our stout rubber craft 
could manage toward the glacier front. 
We bumped and nudged through brash 
ice strewn by the glacier, and this was 
our first experience of grease ice—an 
early stage in the process of the winter 
freeze. It seemed that Greenland’s winter 
isn’t too many weeks away. Indeed, 
during September, many of the upper 
reaches of fjords will develop a skin of 
grease ice in the coldest part of the day. 
From there the grease ice will 
amalgamate into frozen pans or 
‘pancake ice’. Soon after the entire 
surface will seal over within days. Initially 
the frozen surface will be brittle and 
fragile, but by the end of October this 
western end of Kejser Franz Joseph Fjord 
and its tributaries will have thickened to 
firmly lock the fjord in sea ice. Our 
morning was a taste of ‘life in the 
freezer’— a stark contrast to the 
sweltering temperatures of the previous 

Warmest Arctic wishes  
to Ben Patrick  
and Dr Ann.  

Have a stellar Greenland  
birthday from all aboard PP 



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
S Dnyom Rhozdenya! – Happy 
Birthday! 
For some time our conversation 
lingers upon that major 
predator. Until we have spotted 
him, his name is taboo, deep 
respect for the mystery and 
power of the animal. 

—The Land Beyond The 
Northcape 

Position at 22:20 on 30 August 
Latitude: 72° 35' N 
Longitude: 16° 47' E 
Course: 95.5° 
Speed: 11.7 knots 
Barometer: 1013.3hPa & steady 
Wind: calm 
Air temperature: 4° C 
Sea temperature: 2° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0700 Breakfast 
0900 Presentation with Joshua: Image processing 
1100 Presentation with Carol: History of Svalbard 
1230 Lunch 
1430 Presentation with Snowy: Birds of Svalbard 
1630 Frozen Planet, with David Attenborough: ‘To the Ends of the Earth’ 
1930 Dinner 
2045 Movie in Cinema One, to be announced 

Greenland Sea, north-east to Spitsbergen 
Sunday 31 August 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

retained as a travellers’ hut and 
maintained by Sirius Patrol. 
Howard’s walkers rose to giddying 
heights above the cape, enjoying 
panoramic views, Arctic hare and 
watching a pair of musk ox pawing at the 
ground as a prelude to battle. Jean 
reported that one musk ox soon thought 
better of the situation and sashayed away. 
Our little flotilla of kayakers was spotted 
way out in the middle of the broad 
fjord—tiny dots against the enormous 
landscape. Bravo to the paddlers who, 
during our time in Greenland, clocked up 
an almighty record of 140 kms. An 
admirable effort with more to come! 
Gary’s amblers wandered to the point, 
stopping here and there to talk musk ox 
and flowers, and clambering over rocks to 
the knoll above the point, rewarded by 
sweeping views of the fjord and handfuls 
of ripe blueberries. An unexpected 
highlight was the sighting of a gyrfalcon, 
Falco rusticolus, the world’s largest falcon 
with a wingspan of 130–160cms, which 
breeds in Greenland. The falcon landed 
far in the distance on the ridge line, 
possibly in the vicinity of a nest which 
they build on cliffs both on the coast and 
inland. Gyrfalcons mainly feed on gulls 
ptarmigan, hares and lemmings. The 
populations from NE Greenland winter in 
South Greenland and are also known to 
migrate to Iceland. 
At lunchtime we upped anchor and 
farewelled glorious Greenland. Once into 
a calm Greenland Sea we began our 
educational presentations with talks by 
Carol and Gary. 

Kap Humboldt, on the eastern side of 
Ymer Ø, was named in 1822 by the 
English explorer William Scoresby Jr, in 
honour of the great Austrian naturalist 
Alexander von Humboldt (1769–1859). 
Located one km from the entrance to 
Sofia Sund, the location, with its small river 
and spring, made an ideal station site for 
Norway’s Arctic Commercial Enterprise 
trapping company in 1929. Not 
surprisingly, then, when they built their 
cabin they discovered that the area had 
once been an Eskimo settlement. 
We went ashore in steely morning light, 
aware that this would be our last steps on 
Greenland for quite some time. The 
remains of eight winter houses were 
immediately apparent, as was the small 
sturdy cabin originally used by 
Norwegian trappers through the winters. 
Those of us who walked in the direction 
of the point came across the remains of 
their wooden fox traps. This simple but 
effective construction comprised a slatted 
wooden frame, set on a rock and piled 
with boulders on top. It was propped up 
at an angle with sticks, with a stick 
speared with bait. If a fox took the bait 
and disturbed the props, the trap would 
instantly collapse, leaving one squashed 
fox beneath a rubble of stones. In this way 
the foxes’ prized white winter coat was 
preserved without the need to shoot and 
damage the pelt. In contrast, Arctic foxes 
are currently sporting their summer coat, 
which ranges from a mottled brown-grey 
through to silver. The Kap Humboldt 
trappers also created box traps and in 
1930 they shipped home 24 live foxes and  
65 fox furs. The hut was used for trapping 
through to 1953, and since then has been 

Wishing Judy Blackman  
a tranquil birthday across 

the Greenland Sea  
from all your shipmates  

aboard Polar Pioneer 



Ship’s Clocks 
As of Monday 1 September, we 
are UTC / GMT+2. Remember 
to update watches, ipads, 
phones and cameras. This is the 
final time change of our voyage. 
Norway is on +2 during summer 
daylight savings. 

RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Sladkih snov – Sweet dreams 

The three great elemental 
sounds in nature are the sound 
of rain, the sound of wind in a 
primeval wood, and the sound of 
outer ocean on a beach. I have 
heard them all, and of the three 
elemental voices, that of the 
ocean is the most awesome, 
beautiful and varied.  

—Henry Beston 

Position at 20:35 on 31 August 
Latitude: 75° 46' N 
Longitude: 5° 42' EAST 
Course: 39.8° 
Speed: 12.0  knots 
Barometer: 1010.6 hPa & steady 
Wind: SW at 10 knots 
Air temperature: 7° C 
Sea temperature: 2° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0800 SLEEP IN and leisurely breakfast 
0900 Presentation with Joshua: Lightroom cataloguing 
1100 Presentation with Snowy: Seals of the Arctic 
1230 Lunch 
1430 Presentation with Antony: Backing up those precious photographs 
1730 Trivia Quiz, in the bar, hosted by satellite celebrities Angela and Kyle! 
1930 Dinner 
Late Forays in the high north, cruising toward the Svalbard pack ice 

Greenland Sea, Svalbard sea ice 
Monday 1 September 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

2003 saw the creation of national parks 
and Nature reserves, with 80% of 
Svalbard now protected. Coal is now 
mined for local needs only, while 
Svalbard hosts a large international 
scientific research community, as well as 
turning its focus to tourism.  

Throughout our day on the Greenland 
Sea the fog waxed and waned, though 
we thanked our lucky stars for a gentle 
crossing. Small groups of little auks were 
never far away, diving to avoid our path 
then surfacing metres away. No larger 
than blackbirds, they seemed too small 
in all this vastness. Little auks are the 
most common bird in Svalbard, totalling 
more than 2 million pairs, and breeding 
in the rocky crevices of scree slopes in 
colonies of up to 100,000 individuals. 
Our old pals the Northern fulmars also 
accompanied our passage, wheeling 
around the ship and swooping down to 
the surface to feed on plankton and 
small fish churned up by our propellers. 
Snowy gave an informative afternoon 
lecture on the birds we are likely to 
encounter in Svalbard waters, including 
the Black and Brunnich’s Guillemot, and 
many that we are now familiar with: 
Kittiwake, Eider, Snow bunting, Red-
throated diver, Long-tailed duck, and 
Barnacle geese. Of course, our hopes lie 
with the chance to spot the Arctic’s top 
predator, the polar bear. As such we are 
navigating northward toward the lower 
edge of Svalbard’s sea ice. While polar 
bear are known to travel across land, and 
to scavenge on carcasses, they 
predominantly forage for seal, whose 
natural environment is the pack ice. 

YESTERDAY, Joshua’s presentation on 
image processing attracted an eager 
crowd of photographers, all taking notes 
as Joshua shared valuable tips and tricks 
on processing images. The emphasis 
was on aesthetic judgment, along with a 
caution not to overdo things. 

Next came Carol, who educated us on 
Svalbard’s history. Unlike Greenland, 
Svalbard has never had an indigenous 
population. It has, though, had a robust 
history of whaling, trapping, hunting and 
since the turn of the 20th century, 
mining for coal and other minerals. 
Svalbard translates to ‘Island of Cold 
Coasts’ It lies 1,308 kms from the North 
Pole and comprises an archipelago, 
while its main island, Spitsbergen, takes 
it name from its ‘pointy mountains’. 
Carol took us through Svalbard’s early 
Viking explorations, then the Russian 
Pomors of the 15th century, through to 
the beginning of a robust whaling era  
starting in the early 1600s. Being so close 
to the pole, Svalbard was also the launch 
pad for many explorations north. In 1897 
the Swedish explorer Andrée mounted a 
hot air balloon expedition, but crashed 
on the sea ice. In 1926 Norway’s South 
Pole champ’ Roald Amundsen took a 
transpolar balloon flight from Ny 
Ålesund on Spitsbergen to Nome in 
Alaska. By 1930 Spitsbergen was sought 
out for its subterranean riches, 
employing 1,000 mine workers and 
mining 300,000 tonnes of coal. Trapping 
of fox and hunting for seal and polar 
bear was another attraction and 
between 1954 and 1958, 1,488 polar 
bears were killed for their fur. 



Last day for laundry 
Please have final laundry outside 
your cabin before lunchtime. 

Email Exchange List 
One the last day of the voyage we 
will be compiling a passenger and 
staff email exchange list, for 
distribution to all who participate. 

RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Cheers – Na zdarovya 

A sailor who was pursued on a field 
of ice by a bear, when at a 
considerable distance from 
assistance, preserved his life 
throwing down an article of 
clothing, whenever the bear 
gained upon him, on which it 
always suspended the pursuit, until 
it had examined it, and thus gave 
him time to obtain some advance. 
In this way, by means of a hat, a 
jacket, and a neck handkerchief, 
successively cast down, the 
progress of the bear was retarded, 
and the sailor escaped from the 
danger that threatened him. 
—An Account of the Arctic Regions 

by William Scoresby 1826 

Position at 2200 on 1 September 
Latitude: 79° 24' N 
Longitude:  8° 13' East 
Course: 31° 
Speed: 12.7  knots 
Barometer: 1011.9 hPa & steady 
Wind: 5 knots from N 
Air temperature: 0° C 
Sea temperature: 0° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

Early Exploring the Svalbard pack ice 
0730 Breakfast 
AM Exploring the Svalbard pack ice 
1230 Lunch 
PM First footsteps on Spitsbergen 
1930 Dinner 

Svalbard pack ice, Spitsbergen 
Tuesday 2 September 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

large vessel hovering on the horizon. It 
turned out to be the Norwegian Coast 
Guard ship, at work in the area.  
The ocean around Svalbard is rich and 
productive with marine life. It was 
claimed as territorial waters by Norway 
in 1977, with an exclusive economic 
zone covering more than 800,000 sq. 
kms. Russia contests this claim and both 
Russian and Norwegian trawlers fish 
Svalbard waters for cod and krill. 
In October the Arctic Ocean will begin its 
winter freeze, with the pack ice 
expanding from its summer stamp of 7 
million sq kms to 12 million sq kms. The 
surface of ice will thicken each day until 
it averages well over one metre in depth. 
In some places the ocean current 
prevents the sea ice forming, and these 
‘winter oases’ are termed polynias. 

Given its high northerly latitudes, 
Svalbard ought to be surrounded by 
pack ice all year round, but a warm arm 
of ocean current, originating in the Gulf 
of Mexico, flows up the west coast, 
causing pack ice to dissipate during 
summer. Conversely, cold stream 
currents from the east of the Svalbard 
archipelago push first year ice floes on 
the eastern coast south toward 
Spitsbergen’s South Cape. In the last 10 
years, 500,000 sq kms of pack ice has 
disappeared as a result of global 
warming. While the immediate bonus 
enables vessels like ours to venture 
farther north, the reduction in sea ice 
augers badly for the polar bear who 
relies on the sea ice for both foraging 
and access. 
At 2200 it was Land Ho! with the coast of 
Spitsbergen in sight. What will the night 
have brought us? 

At 80° North, in the vicinity of the north 
coast of Spitsbergen, the ‘midnight sun’ 
keeps ocean and landscape in perpetual 
daylight from 15 April to 27 August each 
year, while the ‘polar night’ lasts from 
September through March. These high 
latitudes mark summer’s last frontier of 
pack ice, which has steadily receded 
north during warmer months. Our 
second tranquil Greenland Sea day had 
us nose NNE, bound for the edge of 
Svalbard’s pack ice.  
As Snowy’s morning presentation 
explained, ringed seals are the favoured 
prey of polar bear, and these small seals, 
50–100 kgs in weight and 1–1.6 metres 
long, spend the year living on or at the 
edge of the pack ice. During winter they 
maintain breathing holes in the ice with 
the claws on their fore-flippers. This 
ability, along with having a thick layer of 
blubber to withstand the winter 
temperatures, allows them to thrive all 
across the High Arctic region. Snowy 
explained that ringed seals build lairs in 
the sea ice, and the polar bear, with his 
or her acute sense of smell, can succeed 
in identifying a lair, and will work to 
pound through the ice, use its body 
weight, in order to seize a seal. 
Our day at sea was  an opportunity for 
the photographers to learn from both 
Joshua and Antony, who talked about 
cataloguing images, and smart ways to 
back up our images, emphasizing the 
need for an ‘off site’ copy. 

Chefs Tim and Marcos continue to do a 
sterling job in the galley, plying us with 
nutritious hot food, salads, and 
afternoon teas.  
The spotters on the bridge were treated 
to several whale spouts throughout the 
day, and then the curious mirage-like 



Farthest North 
At about 0200 yesterday 
morning, while grinding 
through the Svalbard pack ice, 
we reached our most northerly 
point: 80°01.927N, 10°01.075E 

RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Thanks very much – Spasiba 
balshoye 

To dine with a glacier on a sunny 
day is a glorious thing and makes 
feasts of meat and wine ridiculous. 
The glacier eats hills and drinks 
sunbeams. 

—John Muir 

Position at 2230 on 2 September 
Latitude: 79° 43' N 
Longitude:  11° 01' East 
Course: at anchor, Smeerenburg 
Barometer: 1022.6hPa & falling 
Wind: calm 
Air temperature: 5° C 
Sea temperature: 0° C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

0700 Breakfast 
0800 Lillihöökbreen Glacier cruise 
1100 Disembarkation briefing 
1130 Settle shipboard accounts in the bar with Elena. Ann will also be in the bar 

compiling an email exchange list 
1300 Lunch 
1415 Final landing at Ny London 
1800 Captain’s Farewell Drinks 
1900 Dinner 
2030 Favourite 3 Slideshow, produced by Antony & Joshua 

Lilliehöökbreen, Ny London 
Wednesday 3 September 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

legged kittiwakes breed, nest, and lay 
one or two eggs. We were accompanied 
by glaucous gulls and their large 
fledgling chicks. Pairs of purple 
sandpipers fossicked at the waterline, 
picking amongst the seaweed. 
We took our first steps ashore to 
examine a dolphin skeleton and to take 
in the views of the bay. Three glaciers 
poured down their respective mountain 
valleys, looking clean and blue. 

Then we had a call from the kayakers: 
they’d encountered a walrus in the 
water. We congregated to sneak some 
nice views of this mighty creature lolling 
through the water, and not at all 
interested in us. 
In the early evening we relocated to 
Smeerenburg, (‘blubber town’)— 
enticing not only for the site of a 17th 
century Dutch summer whaling station, 
but also for a party of ~35 walrus—many 
young males—hauled out on the sandy 
beach, plus a couple of old warriors 
enjoying playtime in the shallows. A 
bonanza of blubber and tusks.  
Speaking of blubber, 12 blubber ovens 
from the early whaling era are still 
identifiable onshore, while the red and 
yellow rubble from early brickwork can 
be seen strewn across the area. In the 
1620s and ’30s as many as 200 men 
worked at Smeerenburg, which housed 
individual Dutch shore stations during a 
heady era when the local waters were 
reported to ‘boil’ with bowhead whales. 

We made maximum use of yesterday’s 
24 hours. Don’t miss a moment of our 
final day in spectacular Spitsbergen. 

For some onboard, yesterday rolled on 
from the day before as we edged toward 
the pack ice in the wee hours. A chill fog 
waxed and waxed, the ocean breathed a 
lazy swell, the light turned mystical, 
undecided whether it was night or day. 
A quiet hush descended on the bridge 
as we motored NNE through these frigid 
surrounds. 
The first sign of the pack was patterns 
across the surface of the water, edged by 
grease ice and a scattering of small 
bergy bits. Gradually grease ice and sea 
ice increased. New people arrived and 
there was a constant presence in the 
bridge of eager observers revelling in the 
experience of a frozen world that grew 
more dense and beautiful by the 
nautical mile. By 0200 the Arctic sun was 
on the rise, and though it kept its heat to 
itself (we were down to -3°Celsius) the 
light cast a warm pink wash across the 
entire surface of the pack ice. To add to 
the wonder, the peaks of north-west 
Spitsbergen rose above the band of 
stratus, creating a surreal scene of 
landscape and ice. 

Many eyes scanned the ice for a polar 
bear but the great Arctic predator 
remained elusive. Nor did we see 
evidence of seals until the early morning 
when we had good views of a large 
bearded seal with its distinctive face and 
long curly whiskers. 
By late morning we were nearing 
Hamiltonbukta, and after an early lunch 
we piled into Zodiacs and kayaks to 
experience our first taste of Spitsbergen. 
We cruised beneath cliffs where Black-



RUSSIAN FOR THE DAY: 
Paka – See you later 

A journey is a person in itself, no 
two are alike, and all plans, 
safeguards, policies and coercion 
are fruitless. We find after years of 
struggle that we do not take a trip; 
a trip takes us. 

—John Steinbeck 

Position at 2200 on 3 September 
Latitude: 78° 29' N 
Longitude:  10° 45' East 
Course: 162° 
Speed: 11.6 knots 
Barometer: 1005.3hPa & dipping 
Wind: 10 knots from SE 
Air temperature: 6° C 
Sea temperature: 0° 0..C 

ARCTIC ADVENTURER 

A fantabulous  
Spitsbergen–Norway  

birthday to Dee Bunker.  
Many happy returns from 

all on Polar Pioneer 

Longyearbyen 
Thursday 4 September 2014 aboard Polar Pioneer 

gangway shared one common 
denominator: speed! Bravo to our polar 
plungers, including Rita who was the 
first to brave the waters at Kap 
Lagerberg, clearly setting a skinny 
dipping trend adopted by Ben, Ellis and 
Heather down the gangway. 
Our final outing of the day was at Ny 
London, the site of a failed 1911 marble 
quarry. We braved a brisk wind and a 
chop on the water and zoomed into the 
landing site. The rusted hulks of engine 
and machinery looked forlorn against 
with two well maintained wooden 
huts—one bearing the name ‘Camp 
Mansfield’. 

We explored the area and were lucky 
enough to have great sightings of 
reindeer, too busy fattening up for 
winter to pay much attention to the 
onlookers. 
Finally a chill wind drove us back toward 
the beach for a bumpy return ride to the 
ship. Meanwhile our Russian crew on the 
back deck had been having a bonanza of 
a fishing afternoon, hauling up large 
Arctic cod destined for the frying pan. 
Captain’s Farewell Drinks was our 
opportunity to meet with Captain 
Alexander ‘Sasha’ Evgenov and hear his 
invitation to return: ‘we wait you’. 

Finally the big moment arrived: The 
Favourite 3 Slideshow, with thanks to all 
the contributors, to Antony, Joshua, and 
Seaman Sasha who put together a 
wonderful compilation of our voyage, 
along with hilarious footage of our polar 
plunge. 
As this will be the final edition of the 
Arctic Adventurer, all the expedition staff 
wish you safe onward travels and lasting 
memories of the awesome Arctic. 

What better way to start the day than 
before a glacier on a still sunny morning, 
with the bay glittering and crunching 
with brash ice? 
Into the Zodiacs and kayaks we went—
Judd’s mighty paddlers clocked over 150 
kilometres on this their final paddle. An 
all time record for an Arctic voyage. They 
had their work cut out paddling through 
the heavy ice, while we happy Zodiacers 
were grateful for the 60 horse-power of 
our Yamaha outboards. Fulmars busied 
themselves in the water at the stern of 
the ship, opportunistically picking at 
anything edible that our propellers 
swirled to the surface.  

We made our way toward the glacier, 
stopping to marvel at clear blue icebergs 
radiating in the sunlight. The paddlers 
even summited one of the glassy bergs. 
Lilliehöökbreen growled and grumbled 
throughout the morning, issuing chunks 
of ice into the bay and creating surges of 
water that were quickly dampened by 
the volume of brash ice in the bay. The 
sun warmed our backs, but the cold air 
from the glacier descended to the floor 
and pontoon of the Zodiacs and froze 
our feet and posteriors. Oh for heated 
pontoons. At 1030 we wound our way 
back to our ship. 
On such a morning, with the bay 
sparkling and a few bergy bits needing 
to be vacated from the bottom of the 
gangway, it seemed too good an 
opportunity not to do a polar plunge. 

Sixteen maniacal adventurers, along 
with Chef Tim, General Hand Rory and 
stewardesses Elena, Ira and Galya, threw 
themselves off a perfectly good ship into 
zero degree water. There were all 
manner of entrances into the water but 
the exits from the water back onto the 

0700 Arrive at Longyearbyen 
0730 Breakfast 
AM Spitsbergen Shore Excursion 
PM Outbound flights to Oslo or overnighting in Longyearbyen 
1600 Polar Pioneer departs Longyearbyen bound for Poland 




