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28 July – Day 1
Longyearbyen
GPS noon position: 78˚13’N, 15˚36’E
Weather: 7˚ C; cloudy with sunny intervals and a very light breeze.
Embarkation day. All passengers were aboard by 5pm after many of us had
seized the opportunity to explore colourful Longyearbyen, Spitsbergen’s capital,
including the downtown centre, the local souvenir shops, and the excellent
Svalbard Museum and Airship Museum.
Longyearbyen (population ± 2000) is situated in Adventfjord which lies within
Spitsbergen’s largest fjord, Isfjord. Its location at 78˚ 13’ N makes it one of the
most northerly towns in the world. The mountains of Isfjord were brilliant in the
strong sunlight contrasted by the dark colours where the snow had melted
around Longyearbyen, reminding us of the extensive coal mines, once the
town’s main industry. M/V Plancius had anchored in the bay, and we were

shuttled to the ship by Zodiacs, the small rubber boats which we would come to
know very well.

Our Hotel Manager, Alan Hogan and his assistant Lilian van Meurs were onhand to meet all new arrivals on the ship. With the assistance of the friendly
crew, we gradually found our way around the ship. Our introductory meeting
was announced over the loudspeaker (or public address system or P.A. as
referenced to in this log). This was our invitation to gather in the Observation
Lounge for a welcoming toast and a glass of champagne.
The Captain, Joop van de Kop, welcomed us all and then Rinie van Meurs, our
Expedition Leader (EL), introduced his team of guides, naturalists and
historians. Alan Hogan, the Hotel Manager followed, and explained all the
need-to-know housekeeping details.
You will find complete biographies of the staff members in a separate file on
the trip CD, personally created and produced on board the ship and specific to
your trip’s itineraries and landings.
Shortly after 6pm, Plancius lifted anchor and gently manoeuvred out to sea.
Soon after the Chief Officer Rutger van Eijden led a mandatory safety briefing
and lifeboat drill as required by SOLAS (Safety Of Life At Sea) regulations.
After dinner, a few hardy passengers ventured out on the observation decks to
experience the cold Arctic air. A few plump Puffins were seen, as well as our
airborne escorts, the Northern Fulmars that followed the ship as she sailed down
Isfjord. For many of us this was our first experience in the “Land of the
Midnight Sun” and our introduction to the magnetic sense of timelessness in the
Arctic.

29 July – Day 2
Hornsund
GPS noon position: 77°02.08’N, 16°00.7’E
Weather: 4°C; low clouds and a gentle breeze.
In the early hours Plancius arrived in Hornsund slowly making her way to East
Burgerbukta, one of the side fjords in Hornsund, considered to be one of the
most beautiful fjord systems in all of Spitsbergen. In East Burgerbukta, Rinie
had planned a Zodiac cruise among the beautiful bergy bits which calve off the
nearby glaciers. However, we first had to attend a few mandatory meetings
regarding safety and procedures during the Zodiac operations. We were also
briefed on the guidelines issued by AECO (Association of Arctic Expedition
Cruise Operators) to minimize our impact and protect the flora and fauna.
Now we were all prepared for all upcoming activities and we were ready to
enter the Zodiacs for a cruise in East Burgerbukta. We cruised around some
splendid blue bergy bits calved from the glaciers. Ample time was given to take
photographs of the icebergs. After a while we heard that a bear had been spotted

sleeping on a patch of snow near the coast. Our fleet of rubber boats arrived
from all directions to admire the Polar Bear that was stretched out on the snow
in a very relaxed way. He did not really seem to notice us at all. Photographers

could digitally claim their first Polar Bear. Our boats spread out again to explore
the fjord, some moving into Vestre (West) Burgerbukta until we were called
back to the spot where the bear had been on the patch of snow; it had come
down from the snow and was now leisurely walking along the shore. Cameras
went into full gear again.
Those who joined Rinie, Brent and Alexy on a Zodiac ride to the nearby
Mühlbacherbreen (‘breen’ means ‘the glacier’ in Norwegian) were treated with
a Polar Bear on an ice berg with a kill. Apparently the bear had just managed to
catch a Bearded Seal. Fully focused on devouring its kill, the bear couldn’t care
less about our Zodiacs with curious tourists.

After returning to Plancius the Chef and his staff had prepared our “kill”, a
wonderful buffet lunch, which we all agreed was well-deserved after our first
morning in the Zodiacs.
In the afternoon we cruised into Samarinvågen, a beautiful fjord surrounded by
the highest peaks in this part of Svalbard, Hornsundtinden being the highest at
1431 metres. In splendid sunlight we spotted a second bear with a kill, lying on
the ice. It was a large male which apparently managed to catch a Bearded Seal

as well. We admired the glacier and then turned around to leave this area and
head south.

30 July – Day 3
Sundneset on Barentsøya and Kapp Lee on Edgeøya
GPS noon position: 78°12.08’N, 21°07.6’E
Weather: 4°C, slightly overcast and a gentle breeze.
During the so-called “night” (remember though, because of the Midnight Sun, it
is not yet officially getting “dark” as after a sunset!) the Captain took us down
south along Spitsbergen’s west coast and around Sørkapp, the southern cape of
Spitsbergen, then up north and slightly east towards Freemansundet, the channel
dividing the islands of Barentsøya and Edgeøya. The plan was to make an
excursion at Sundneset on the south-western point of Barentsøya. Just after we
dropped anchor, however, a Polar Bear was spotted, although still quite a
distance away from our landing site. Rinie therefore, postponed the briefing on
our landing to keep an eye on the bear. After a while he (it was decided that our
bear was an adult male) went to sleep and it looked as if he had really settled in
for some hours, so Rinie made the decision to go ahead and land.

So, after the briefing we went straight into the Zodiacs for a visit to Sundneset.
Once ashore, we divided into two groups; a leisurely (walking) group and a
hiking (longer walk) group. The hiking group set off towards a vantage point
further inland. On our way we had close encounters with some beautiful
Svalbard Reindeer casually grazing on the lush vegetation (lichens and grasses)
of the open, lower plains. Once on the top of a ridge we had great views over
the glacially-carved plains and a nice little waterfall nearby. Another little walk
took us up to a beautiful viewpoint over a valley further in the interior.
Then most of the leisurely strolling group set off towards a group of Svalbard
Reindeer peacefully grazing on the green pastures in order to fatten up for
winter.
They crossed a small stream towards the Reindeer, keeping a safe distance so as
not to disturb the animals. Some Arctic Skuas were constantly keeping an eye
on us, as if they had a nest in the area.
Heading back towards the Zodiacs we crossed a small river, the crossing of
which took all the balancing skills we had.
After lunch Plancius headed towards Kapp Lee where some 25 Walrus were
lying on the beach. We divided into two groups, one going inland towards a
small lagoon where waders could be spotted along the shore line. Old whale
bones were on the shore, providing nutrients to a host of plants.
The other group in the meantime was observing the herd of Walrus: an
impressive heap of blubber, snoring, snorting and doing all the things you tell
children not to do… We could photograph some in the water, making an
impressive sight. Sunshine provided good light for the photographers.
The octagonal hut on the beach is an old hunting hut, now still being used in
case of emergency.

31 July – Day4
Sea ice and cruising along Nordaustlandet
GPS noon position: 78°34.8’N, 023°41.5’E
Weather: 2°C, low clouds and a gentle breeze.
This morning we arrived in a band of pack ice under blue skies and calm seas.
All eyes were on deck scanning the ice floes for signs of wildlife and, hopefully,
the elusive white bear (which in fact is slightly yellowish). After a brief
encounter with a bear that was swimming, we headed back into the heart of the
ice. At last we spotted what turned out to be a young female Polar Bear, which
was asleep on the ice. She was in fact fast asleep as her head was resting on her
front paws and didn’t even flinch when we slowly approached with the ship.
Everyone had wonderful looks at this bear, and despite a little blood on her side
(most likely a cut when she was getting on an ice floe), she looked to be very
healthy. We all decided that she was a young adult female and therefore we
could only assume that she was either pregnant or very soon in her life she was
about to become sexually mature. The life of a female Polar Bear is very

demanding because once they become old enough to bear young, they spend
nearly all of their adult life either pregnant or raising cubs.
We then enjoyed a lecture by Claude Lorius - a documentary on his year (yes
365 days) “buried” under the ice. At the same time Lars and Brent spoke about
the peculiar habits of Walrus and the research being conducted on them in East
Greenland.
The remainder of the day was spent cruising with the ship along the massive
Austfonna (‘East’) ice cap, which together with the adjacent ice cap Vestfonna,
is the third-largest ice cap in the world (8,450 km2). Only ice domes of
Antarctica and the Greenland Ice Cap are larger! The total length of the ice cliff
is 190 kilometres. Inland the ice is over 700 meters thick and at least 30-45
meters above sea level where we were cruising. In some areas the surface of the
ice cap dipped lower and closer to the water line where fresh water flows
underneath the ice creating an upwelling of food, which in turn provides a
feeding opportunity for Kittiwakes and Black Guillemots.
We enjoyed another beautiful evening on the ship as the sun dipped low in the
west, only to rise again for another day of adventure.

1 August – Day5
Albertinibukta and Reliktbukta in Duvefjord
GPS noon position: 80°17.41’N, 025°00.52’E
Weather: 3˚ C, Low clouds clearing up, light breeze, in the afternoon little wind.
During the night we sailed northwards along the edge of the huge ice cap of
Nordaustlandet and passed between the islands of Storøya and Kap Laura. In
the morning, we had anchored outside Albertinibukta. This bay was named after
Gianni Albertini, an Italian engineer who took part in the search for Nobili and
his crew after their dirigible (airship) had crashed off Nord-Austlandet in 1928.
He continued searching for crew members who went missing until 1929, going
as far as Franz Jozefland.

At the end of this bay the 5- km wide glacier Schweigaardbreen is calving. After
breakfast we all dressed for a wet landing in the Zodiacs, and left in western
direction to follow the coast along Boydøfjellet and Kamfjellet (both reaching
280m) to reach the edge of the glacier. On our way we were surprised to
encounter a single Reindeer, walking in the gravel of this barren land. From the
Zodiacs hardly any vegetation was visible, only dark and grey lichens covering
the rocks, which showed that this was not the surface of the moon.

We landed on a quiet beach at the end of a 35-metre high moraine, which
reminded us that also this glacier until recently was reaching much further into
the Polar Sea.
After landing we split up in two groups. The smaller group went for a hike on
the ridge, to enjoy the views over this high Arctic landscape, but rolling fog
blurred the view over Finn Malmgrenfjorden to the west. We got a sense of the
hardiness of this remote place without any further observations of animals and
with only very few birds. The larger group stayed on the beach near the
Zodiacs, and spent time studying the lichen-covered rocks. We also managed to
find a few tiny flowerings plants and some blooming grasses. Many tracks and
faeces of Reindeer indicated that the small stream from the hills was a favourite
drinking spot.
In the afternoon, we anchored outside the Reliktbukta on Platenhalvøya, and
split again into two groups. The hiking group set off for a walk uphill, to enjoy
the views, and again a larger group went for a Zodiac cruise. The Zodiac group
observed the busy humming Kittiwake colony at Kvinberget (360m) and small
flocks of Little Auks departing and arriving from their breeding ground high in
the scree of Kvigtinden (365 m). We saw also a chasing Artic Skua, a few
Arctic Terns, Common Eider, Glaucous Gull and Ivory Gulls. Before returning
to Plancius we landed where bear tracks showed us the way to what we first
thought was a denning site, only to find that the depressions were not deep
enough and might have been used by a bear that enjoyed the shelter.

2 August – Day6
Into the pack ice !
GPS noon position: 80°56.9’N, 21°20.4’E
Weather: 3˚ C, Low clouds, sometimes clearing up, light breeze, in the
afternoon little wind.
In the morning we found ourselves at the edge of the Polar ice cap. The captain
and his crew skilfully navigated through the huge ice plates while we were on
the lookout for wildlife. Bearded Seals were observed as well as Ivory Gulls,
and Pomerine Skuas. One elusive Polar Bear was observed in the distance, but
was too far away to go to.

We crossed 81 degrees North at 13.39 hours and reached the northernmost point
of our journey, 81°00.175’ at 13.48.
A leisurely day like today was an excellent day for lectures and Claude Lorius,
member of the French Academy of Science, gave a lecture on ice and climate,
while Rinie told us about the life of the Polar Bear. Gérard did Rinie’s lecture
on Polar Bears in French.
In the afternoon Ivan showed excellent footage of fish by-catch reducing gear,
one of the projects of the institute he works for. We saw a most surprising guest

at 330 metres below sea level: a very inventive and courageous Harp Seal which
was feeding on by-catch being released!
On returning south we set out for a Zodiac cruise to Spitsergen’s northermost
islands, Vesle Tavleøya and Rossøya. Navigating through the ice floes we
reached these islands after some 20 minutes. Some of us set foot at Rossøya:
80°49.5N 20°20.5’E being the last piece of terra firma of Spitsbeergen.
Others saw a beautiful Walrus lying on a piece of ice. It gave us ample
opportunity for a photo session.

3 August – Day 7
Alkefjellet and Kløverbladbukta
GPS noon position: 79˚36’9N, 18˚32’E
Weather: 6˚ C, blue sky with a few scattered clouds and a gentle breeze from
the south.
The beautiful dolerite sheer cliffs of Alkefjellet were basking in the morning
sun and looked already impressive, even before we had left the ship. The cliffs
create a spectacular backdrop for at least 65,000 pairs of Brünnichs Guillemots!
This is one of the largest seabird colonies in Spitsbergen and definitely the most
impressive one. During the briefing Rinie encouraged everybody to come, also
the non-birders, for a Zodiac cruise right beneath the towering walls. “The sight,
the sounds and smells are overwhelming”, so he explained. Soon the Zodiacs
left and nobody stayed on board the ship.

While cruising towards the “vertical penguin colony” thousands of Guillemots
were sitting on the water, making the Zodiacs slowing down at times to give
them a change to dive away. Closer to the cliffs we were welcomed by
thousands of nesting birds on the ledges where they are safe from Arctic Fox.
How we liked the smell of ammonia in the morning! While cruising slowly we
watched thousands of birds flying in the sky like bees around a hive and

hundreds of them came right up to the Zodiacs to have a closer look at us. There
were also flocks of birds arriving at the colony in formation. These birds were
often carrying a fish (Polar Cod or Capelin) which made it obvious that the
birds were feeding the young chicks. The chicks are carefully guarded against
predators by one of the parental birds which made it almost impossible to see
them, but we could clearly hear them calling. The second parental bird will go
out fishing. The chicks are not always safe from Glaucous Gulls as we observed
how several times these ferocious hunters were gliding along the cliff walls like
“Phantoms” to look for a chance to grab an unattended chick. A number of
times we watched how this predator tried to swallow a chick as a whole! One
Glaucous Gull was photographed cheerfully chopping away at a Guillemot
carcass.

On top of the cliffs were small colonies of Kittiwakes and we could hear them
yelling from all the way down in the Zodiacs. Along the lower rocks we spotted
several Black Guillemots nesting in holes and crevices. Cameras run hot to
record all this birdlife and hundreds and literally hundreds of pictures were
taken. You could call the place the “1000 Gigabyte cliff”.
The dolerite wall ended near a grassy slope where we looked for the cunning
Arctic Fox, but there was not a single sign of him. As a matter of fact, we saw a
pair of Barnacle Geese with a grown-up gosling which suggested that there

were no Arctic Foxes around this summer at all, to great relief of the geese
family.
All of us looked on in awe at such an extraordinary sight. We had just reached
the end of the cruise along the cliffs and were taking a quick look at some
glacial features before it was time to head back to the ship for a hot drink.

Back on board the staff gave us a short introduction to seabirds and a recap of
the spectacle we watched from our boats. A short talk on their biology answered
many questions as to why all these birds are nesting packed together on these
rocky ledges.
During our delicious lunch Plancius sailed towards the Wahlenbergfjord into
the heart of Nordaustlandet. The idea for the afternoon was an excursion right
into the interior of this rugged and desolated island between the two large ice
caps: West- and Austfonna. These two ice caps cover almost the entire island.
When we took off in the afternoon we first sailed a couple of miles into a
beautiful lagoon, Kløverbladbukta, before we landed at a spot called
Helvetesflya, which means something like the “plains of the devil” in
Norwegian. We found ourselves in a peaceful and pristine landscape of simple
and subtle geography which we admired in awe.

A relative short walk took us to a little hill site from where we had a spectacular
360-degree lookout over the interior between the two glacier halves (Austfonna
and Vestfonna) of Nordaustlandet and the Wahlenbergfjord. It took our breaths
away! Down the valley we watched how the receding glaciers left “cathedral-

like” sculptures of clay behind.
The leisurely group meandered their way back slowly to the lagoon. The hikers
decided to make a quick dash for the clay sculptures to have a closer look. On
their walk they spotted some scattered birdlife. On a small pond we watched a
Long-tailed Duck feeding with her ducklings. From a hill we listened to the
sounds a large flock of the rare White-bellied Brent Geese flying over the
valley. It made everybody quiet for a moment when we watched these high
Arctic geese cruising by.
On our path back to the Zodiacs a pair of Red-throated Divers looked a bit
worried at those bipedal creatures walking passed their little pond. There was
nothing to worry about because those creatures were hurrying back to the ship
where they wanted to find out about that surprise-dinner. On the back deck the
chefs Ralf and Hazel had prepared an Arctic BBQ! Who would believe us back
home if we told them we had a BBQ at almost 80 degrees north surrounded by
glaciers! Probably no one, but we all enjoyed it and some of us danced till late
in the evening in the timeless sunshine of the Arctic summer.

4 August – Day 8
Jakobsenbukta in Woodfjorden and Texas Bar in Liefdefjord
GPS noon position: 79˚36’9N, 14˚10’E
Weather: 5˚ C, almost clear blue sky, very light wind
Rinie and Gerard woke us up over the P.A. to another stunning morning as we
approached Mushamna, the area where we had planned our morning excursion.
Just before breakfast, however, we spotted a Polar Bear close to our landing
site. Rinie decided to give it a little time to see if the bear would move away, far
enough into what he called the “Comfort Zone”.

After breakfast the staff made another assessment of the bear situation and
discovered that it had disappeared completely. Because this was almost

impossible we kept scanning the area to make sure the bear was not just simply
somewhere out of sight and possibly in a ravine or behind a small ridge. So it
was. After ten minutes the Polar Bear suddenly came out from behind the old
trapper’s hut so the landing had to be cancelled after all. We all learned that
near the hut there is a dilapidated wooden rack where the trappers used to hang
seals for dog food. The drying rack still keeps attracting Polar Bears because the
fat dripping from the seal carcasses has drenched the soil beneath the rack.

As we were not allowed to land with a bear, Plan B had to come into force, so
we sailed to Jakobsenbukta, a nice little bay which was only a few miles away
and a provided a perfectly sheltered anchorage. The bay is named after a
Norwegian Captain, Kristian Jakobsen who skippered one of the ships chartered
by the French in the late 1800s and the early 1900s for geological and
geographical surveys. Many of these early expeditions were sponsored by
Prince Albert I of Monaco, hence the name “Monaco Glacier” at the end of the
fjord, which we visited in the evening, but more on that later.
In Jakobsenbukta we had the opportunity to hike a few miles up a muddy
leftover alluvial washed-out glacial plain. The views of the distant mountains
were simply stunning while the weather remained superb.

In the afternoon the ship made its way from Jakobsenbukta, past our Polar Bear,
in Mushamna, out of Woodfjorden and west into Liefdefjorden. As we sailed by
Andøyane (Duck Islands) we searched for more birds and bears.
Some of us made a landing at a place known as “Texas Bar”, in 1927 the hut of
the famous Norwegian trapper Helmar Nøis. The origin of the hut’s name is
unknown. Here we hiked up a ridge for spectacular views down Liefdefjorden.
A few Zodiacs went out as well, and we discovered a hidden bay with a tern
colony where the Arctic Terns were defending their nests by dive-bombing the
Glaucous Gulls.
In the evening the ship cruised in front of Monaco Glacier – a favourite of all
the staff and officers, where we could see many areas of cobalt blue ice, an
indication of recent calving. The low light of the evening sun provided long
shadows on the glacier, lighting it up for colourful photographs and vivid
memories.
As we watched pieces of ancient ice fall into the fjord, we watched Kittiwakes,
Arctic Skuas and Glaucous Gulls feed on the bounty of the upwelling currents
of food. What a day!

5 August – Day 8
Raudfjorden and Fuglesangen
GPS noon position: 79°40.4’N, 12°16.8’E
Weather: 6˚ C, almost clear blue sky, very light wind.
In the morning we found ourselves anchored in Klingckowströmfjorden.
Splendid weather was an invitation to set off quickly. One group went
Zodiacing, exploring the glaciers Chauveaubreen and Raudfjordbreen, while a
hiking group and a leisurely walking group went uphill to enjoy impressive
views of these glaciers from above. We saw a pair of Arctic Skuas, and
breeding Arctic Terns at the beach. One of our guests who had stayed onboard
observed 4 Steller’s Eider. Like at the Liefdefjorden walk we absorbed the
Arctic silence for 5 minutes.

After lunch we had time to attend a lecture on the family life of the Arctic Tern
in the launch given by Lars, while Claude Lorius talked about climate chance in
in dining room introducing the frase ‘the era of anthropocène’ causing an
intense dicussion, which finally had to be interrupted for the afternoon
excursion.

A Zodiac excursion in the afternoon gave us an opportunity to get ashore at
Fuglesangen (Bird's Song), which was named so during Barent's expedition in
1596. While we were beaching the Zodiacs the first flocks of Little Auks were
already flying around us.
Little Auks, the most numerous sea birds in the High Arctic, nest under rocks
and in crevices amongst boulders.
We were allowed to wander freely in the area, walking around and climbing to
higher ground, with the guides posted on the colony’s boundaries. The number
of Little Auks we saw and heard was unbelievable, stunning little birds flying
all over and calling noisily – we could have stayed more hours looking at them.
The Little Auks were constantly busy, flying back and forth to the sea where
they feed on crustaceans. All this took place while Svidjobreen was continually
calving, producing thunder-like explosions in the distance.
Once aboard again we had another delicious dinner, enjoying the warmth and
the cosiness of the ship, while she sailed through Smeerenburgfjorden on her
way further south.

6 August – Day 9
Prins Karls Forland
GPS noon position: 78°17.43’N, 12°52.28’E
Weather: 6˚ C, overcast, slight wind.
During the night Plancius sailed along the west coast of Spitsbergen, the long
island being known as Prins Karls Forland. We anchored in
Tordenskjoldsbukta, named after the legendary naval officer Petter
Tordenskjold.
We got ashore in a little drizzle, but after a while some sun appeared. When
approaching the shore a flock of Common Eider were seen.
The hiking group made a large loop inland. At a small pond we observed
Ringed Plover with a chick. Somewhat further we saw how an Arctic Fox tried
to catch a Pink-footed Goose from a large flock of moulting geese, but the large
group effectively provided protection against this Arctic predator. That the
tundra was good terrain for other wildlife was evidenced by a herd of 22
Reindeer, peacefully preparing themselves for the coming winter. Furthermore,
a family of Snow Bunting, a Purple Sandpiper, two breeding Arctic Skuas and
two Red-Throated Divers were spotted.

Christophe explained why so many geese droppings can be found: their
digestive system is not very effective as they extract only 3-4% of the

nutritional value of the food. With a more efficient digestive system they would
become too heavy to fly so they have to keep on eating and, consequently,
“dropping” to get enough nutrients. A Reindeer’s digestive system is much
more efficient with its cow-like stomach system. We studied a Reindeer skull
with antlers and a part of the spine still attached. Aad explained that Reindeer
have a special kind of fat in their legs’ joints, which will not stiffen in winter to
enable them to stay mobile in extremely low temperatures.
The leisurely group made a smaller loop and also saw Reindeer and a flock of
Pink-Footed Geese, estimated to number some 150. The remains of a nest PinkFooted Geese was an indication of successful breeding.

After our morning stop we sailed past Poolepynten named after Jonas Poole,
who was the first to report the killing of Polar Bears in Spitsbergen. Here we
hoped to find resting Walruses on the beach. However, we did not see any
animals and in stead we made a scenic cruise through Sankt Jonsfjorden.
While sailing out of the fjord in direction of Longyearbyen, there was time for
our last educational presentations by Aad and Bernard. Aad gave us a
presentation on present life in Spitsbergen and Bernard explained about the
interesting geology of the islands.

From David, one of our guests on this trip, we received following words for the
log:
Since boyhood I have yearned to visit the Arctic, to sail the most northerly
straight in the distant wake of courageous explorers. To see the wilderness and
wildlife. These 2 weeks I have been here, and all has surpassed those dreams. A
pristine silence and grandeur of the jagged yet sometimes rounded, montane
landscape, but every slope and peak is different. The stillness of deep fjords, the
crack of ancient, melting glaciers. Magical, amazing wild animals I never
thought I would see; beautiful birds by the shore, Reindeer on a mossy tundra;
thousands and thousands of birds on rocks and cliff ledges. And just for one
moment today, a fulmar turned to me and said: “Welcome my friend, this is my
world.” Thank you Plancius and all who made this possible.

The whole Plancius crew would like to:
Thank you for sharing the journey with us, and we hope one day to travel
with you again.
The Plancius Expedition Team.
Trip statistics
Total distance travelled: 1285 nautical miles
Total landings plus Zodiac cruises: 11 plus 3
Total number of photographs taken: A rough estimate probably the same as
the number of Brünnichs Guillemots at Alkefjellet.

