
Days 0 & 1 Toronto to Amsterdam to Bergen. 14 - 15 July 2013 

As background, I have travelled extensively in Norway having completed an epic coach trip that went all 
the way up through Finland to Norway's North Cape and then all the way back down the Norwegian coast 
to Oslo. I had also done an Oceania cruise out of Copenhagen that visited several Norwegian ports south 
of Bergen. I embarked on this cruise to see the Norwegian coastline from the sea. 

The limo picked me up at home in Toronto at 14:00 and took me to Terminal 3 at Pearson for my KLM 
McDonald Douglas MD 11 flight to Amsterdam. I went out the door with a bag weighing only 34 pounds. 
That is the lightest ever and reflects my accumulated experience. 

It took me longer to dump my bag at the KLM boarding desk than it did to get to the airport. Then there 
was the usual hassle at security so that I did not make it to the gate until 15:45 hrs. The good news was 
that delay made the wait at the gate shorter ;-) 

At the gate I reflected that my six week holiday in Toronto had atrophied my travel brain. I was suffering 
from brain fade where things should have been on full autopilot. 

On the flight over the Atlantic I enjoyed a white Chilean 'Terra Andina' blend of Sauvignon Blanc and 
Chardonnay, while I used my MP3 player to listen to Hayley Westenra of Christchurch, South Island 
playing a gig in Belfast. 

The flying time was only six hours thirty-nine minutes so I was at Schiphol at the ungodly hour of 11:59 
Toronto time. I got no sleep. Passport control was no sweat but I had to empty out all my cameras and 
electronics to get through security - super tough. I scanned Duty Free but found the prices very high so 
bought nothing. By 07:20 Dutch time I was at the gate for the second flight. Hurry up and wait. 

My flight to Bergen on the KLM Embraer 90 departed the terminal at 08:45 local. But, we taxied half way 
across Holland to get to the far side of the airport, driving over two super highway 401 equivalents and a 
county road for good measure. Our take off was on runway 36, a first for me. For the non-pilots, that 
means we took off going due north at 360 degrees. The flight was quite short with just a snack and much 
needed coffee en route. We broke through the cloud deck at about 500 feet and I got some photos on 
short final into Bergen. We landed at 10:20 hrs. 

The weather was a cold, cloudy 12 Celsius with puddles indicating that it had just rained. I had my bag 
and was outside the terminal at the Hurtigruten shuttle bus stand at 10:45 hrs. But, the first shuttle was at 
noon. I went back into the terminal to find that there was nowhere to sit down, but at least it was warm 
and dry. So, I typed my notes standing up while I waited for the shuttle to the harbour. I checked the WiFi 
and it was pay as you go. I had left Toronto at 30 Celsius and bright sun to come to Bergen at 12 Celsius 
with rain, and paid for the privilege. 

By the way, in the terminal I did notice a few Norwegian kids with very blond hair. Also, a small group of 
adults with Norgegian flags was on hand to cheer when a youth sports team arrived. 



The Hurtigruten shuttle showed up promptly at noon. I was the only client for the 40 passenger bus. By 
now it was pouring rain. So hard that I wonder if planes could have landed. Perhaps they have an 
automated guidance system. 

The drive into the Hurtigruten terminal was 25 minutes. No matter, the Hurtigruten check in did not open 
until 13:00 hrs. This had all the manifestations of my arrival for the Voyager cruise in Portsmouth on 
January 4th. There I had to kill six hours. 

Once the Hurtigruten desk opened, I was able to get rid of my bag. This was a great relief as the advance 
instructions indicated I would have to lug it up the gang plank myself as no porterage was offered. I just 
hoped they did not put my bag out on the dock in the pouring rain. 

However, at 13:00 all I accomplished was ditching my suitcase. I had firm instructions to come back at 
15:00 for the real Passenger Check In. That would, of course, involve a queue, but would help kill the last 
hour before boarding at 16:00 hrs. I started to feel that I was getting too old for this sort of nonsense. 

Fortunately the Hurtigruten lounge was better than the airport. It was warm and had a harbour view. The 
furniture was that stark angular Scandinavian stuff that makes you feel you are in a warehouse. It is a bit 
too utilitarian and the chairs had seats that square the bottom in five minutes flat. But, there was no free 
WiFi. 

When the clag lifted for a short while I figured out where I was. There is a spit of land that separates the 
touristy Hanseatic Harbour, with its UNESCO warehouses, from the Hurtigruten dock. 

My ship, the Nordkapp (North Cape) docked at 14:15 hrs. Returning crew went across the docking bridge 
at 14:30, palletized baggage came off by fork lift truck at 14:35 and disembarking passengers came over 
the bridge at 14:40, which is what I would do on June 26th. The passengers picked up their bags from the 
terminal belt just like an airport. 

In 20 minutes all the passengers were off the ship, had picked up their suitcases and were on the transfer 
coaches. It was the slickest tourist operation I have ever see. 

Today would have been a very bad day to go up the mountain to Grieg's house. Fortunately I had done 
that on a beautiful day. 

It was a good thing that I had been to beautiful Bergen before and had seen it in bright sunshine on a 
warm day. 

The 15:00 check in followed hard on the heels of the departing passengers. I was first in line and got my 
package in one minute. I immediately hung my cruise card around my neck with the lanyard I had brought 
with me. 

At 16:00 I embarked and I immediately went to the fourth deck to activate my cruise payment card. That 
involved the presentation of a credit card so that all shipboard charges could be processed at the end of 
the cruise. I just wanted to avoid another queue. 



I could have purchased a special coffee mug for $50 that would have entitled me to "free" coffee for the 
cruise. It might have been a bargain as a coffee in the bar was five dollars. Nothing was free on this ship. 
A wine package was on offer at check in but the prices were off the clock. 

I did a quick recce to confirm that the Nordkapp is the same as the Nordnorge. I went to Antarctica on the 
Nordnorge, and I even saw two of the Polarcirkel beach landing boats we used in Antarctica sitting on the 
Hurtigruten dock. 

I could not get into my cabin until 18:00 hrs. Of course I could go to any bar to kill the two hours. 

Dinner, this departure evening only, was a wide open buffet from 18:00 to 21:00 hrs. 

I was labelled as passenger 32964 cabin 617 CA from BGO to BGO. I was assigned the following meal 
schedule: 

Breakfast: 07:00 to 10:00 In other words OPEN 
Lunch: 12:00 to14:30. Ditto 
Dinner: 18:30. Fixed seating 
Table : 21 

We sailed at 20:00 and there was a briefing at 20:15 in the Panorama Lounge on Deck 7. I missed most 
of the briefing because I fell asleep. I do remember him saying that they did not see the sun once on the 
last cruise. 

For all intents and purposes I had put in two days with no sleep in between. Melatonin to the rescue to 
attempt some sleep. 
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