
     Day 8: Mehamn-Kjollefjord-Honningsvag–Havoysund–Hammerfest–Oksfjord–

Skjervoy–Tromso. 22 July 2013 

I have been watching national groups. There is a certain parallel with a herd of musk ox. 

Both tend to cling together, huddle against each other lest an intruder horn in, and jabber 

constantly to reassure themselves that the group is intact. They also latch on to anybody 

who is willing to exert leadership, qualified or otherwise. 

I was woken up at 5:55 when a ray of sunlight shone through my window and hit me right in 

the eyes, Sunlight. I opened the drapes to see that we were in Honnigsvag and minutes later 

the sun ran away behind a big black cloud. It was a nice start, but it did not last and by the 

time I got up at 07:30 it was back to the normal dull overcast. 

I was having a healthy breakfast at 08:15 when we docked at Havoysund. It was rather 

nondescript the first time, and sheets of rain did nothing to improve its character. 

At 09:00 we were passing the headland hosting the world’s most northerly wind farm at 71 

degree 2 minutes. Five minutes later the Hurtigruten MS Polarys passed on our port side. 

Passing port side to port side seems to be the rule to avoid collision. 

I found a perfect way to relax. Listening to music using my MP3 player with noise cancelling 

ear buds cut out all background noise so that the magnificent Norwegian coastline could be 

truly appreciated. 

The Excursion Manager had been foolish enough to forecast good weather when he was 

selling the excursion for Hammerfest. The weather at the 11:15 docking was rain. Half an 

hour later the sun came out for a good fifteen minutes. Then it returned to normal. 

Rule #5: Do not believe Norwegian weather forecasts. 

I had a good 2.6 km walk around the Central Business District. The architecture was back to 

industrial modern, boxy, utilitarian and colourless. I have to keep reminding myself that the 

Germans adopted a scorched earth policy when they retreated from the oncoming Soviets. 

So most of the buildings are post-WW2. 

I spent a lot of time in small malls. They seemed very practical given the cold climate, but 

they were super-heated, another feature of most northern communities. The clothing stores 



all had sales, but given the high starting prices, I found no bargains. However, they did have 

some fantastic wet and cold weather gear – not that I wanted to be either wet or cold! 

The downtown part of Hammerfest is built on a small plateau dominated by a very steep 

cliff face. The face of the cliff is studded with avalanche fencing. 

Just for fun I dropped into a liquor store. One 750 ml bottle of “Famous Grouse” scotch 

went for NOK 350 ( $ 60 ). No sale. 

Just before getting back on board, I dropped into the Polar Bear Society to get a photo of 

their stuffed polar bear. That took me back to my polar voyage the year before when I had 

photographed live polar bears trying to take walrus. 

The local thermometer read 11 Celsius, and with the brisk wind it was a tad chilly. Note: It 

was 35 Celsius in Paris. I was clad in four layers again. I took all three animals ashore in my 

backpack, to which I have added one great D ring carabiner modification to prevent the 

straps from sliding off the slippery shoulders of my Voyager rain jacket. 

As we sailed away I used my MP3 player to pick up four Hammerfest FM radio stations. I 

was looking for some news from the outside world. Got none. However, I did reflect that in 

my lifetime electronics have made incredible strides. The audio and photo gear I had with 

me on the trip weighed only a couple of pounds. When I was a kid in Kingston, Ontario the 

technology would have been the the size and weight of a small refrigerator. 

At 15:40 we spent a mere ten minutes at Oksfjord, at almost exactly 70 degrees north. The 

village was very neat and tidy with well-maintained brightly painted houses. Instead of 

avalanche fences, they had steel mesh barriers to catch boulders crashing down from the 

steep hillsides. 

I went to a briefing at 17:30 entitled “Hurtigruten in der Antarktis”. Since I had been there 

with Nordnorge, I felt my German could handle the topic. Well, Marco, the German 

Excursion Manager, gave the lecture at very high speed as he had to finish before the first 

dinner sitting at 18:30 hrs. It was like drinking from a fire hose. He was on MS Nordnorge 

in 2005 when it rescued the passengers from the sinking Canadian expedition ship MS 

Explorer. 



Afterwards I talked to Marco about the 2005 sinking and then our 2006 meeting when on 

board the Hurtigruten MS Nordnorge with the Hurtigruten MS Fram after it had been hit by 

an iceberg. Marco showed me the video of the iceberg drifting into the MS Fram when was 

dead in the water after a complete power failure. The video included the crushing of the 

lifeboat, which forced the Fram back into Ushuaia. 

Believe it or not the sun came out as we approached Skjervoy. It was only supposed to be a 

thirty minutes starting at 19:15 hrs. Except, the Captain was concerned that one of the 

propellers was fouled. He sent for a diver. I scooted ashore and grabbed a few shots around 

the church, which dated from 1728. After about ninety minutes it was announced that the 

diver has cleared the propeller and we got under way. Unfortunately, the excursion for the 

midnight service in Tromso was cancelled. 

At 20:15 the evening meal started with carpaccio – sliced herb roasted fillet of reindeer. 

Then we had Arctic char with Hollandaise sauce, asparagus, beet root purée and Roswald 

potato. It finished with a brownie with orange chocolate and hazelnuts served with sorbet. 

About 22:00 Marco announced that we would shorten the layover in Tromso and that we 

would be back on schedule. He also announced the passing of the Hurtigruten MS Nordlys 

on the port side. He joked that since we now had such sunny weather, that we should all stay 

up to see the midnight sun. 

So after almost eight days of bad weather, the sun has finally broken through. 
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