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To believe that the governor can rescue people out, regardless of 
circumstances, is wrong. There is no guarantee for that.

- Per Andreassen, police lieutenant
Svalbard governor's office

Bearly aware: Polar bear destroys two 
tents at poorly chosen campsite; group 
also had trouble with weapon
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No, you can't sneak in the back door: To freeload on music at Svalbar, you need to be this guy.
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Amateur radio marathon pits old 
and new local operators against 
world for 48 consecutive hours

Fresh local hams, slowly fried 
See CHEAPSKATE, page 4
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Gratuitous exposure: Leading ladies Betty Lou Fox, Diunna Greenleaf and Danielle Schnebelen, left, give away the goodies in a spontaneous 
threesome, and members of the band Pristine, right, decided to put their pants of in front of kids during this year's Dark Season Blues festival.
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By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

"Juliet Whiskey Five Echo."
Repeating that phrase as many as 40,000 

times during a 48-hour stint inside a cramped 
seaside shack might seem like a less intoxicat-
ing weekend than, say, getting drunk at Dark 
Season Blues. But for a tiny handful of 
Longyearbyen residents, plus a visitor or two, 

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

"All festival passes are sold out." and even if 
you have one "there is no guarantee of admission 
to a specific venue."

Fine. Time to pick up the ball and go home.
Or maybe not.
Seven of the 20 gigs during this year's Dark 

Season Blues are free and there's nothing that 
says you can't eavesdrop on the rest, preferably 

Derelicts, if they can avoid exile 
from Svalbard, can have a hell of 
a time at Dark Season Blues

FREEBASING BLUES
MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

Peter Lund tries to contact with other amateur 
radio operators during a global contest Sunday.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

See CONTEST, page 8

COAL CRISIS: Store Norske plans to seek help to keep mines going despite low prices. Page 3.
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Icepeople is published weekly (or thereabouts) 
on Tuesdays (or thereabouts), with printed 
copies available free on a limited basis in 
Longyearbyen. Additional printed copies are 
available locally and by mail upon request. 
Charges are on an "at cost" basis.

Copyright stuff
Original contents of this publication can be 
reproduced for non-commercial purposes free 
of charge if Icepeople is credited as the 
source. The original writers, photographers 
and other contributors retain their rights to all 
published works.

Corrections policy
When we screw up you'll know about it – on 
the front page. One of the big complaints 
about newspapers is they tend to bury 
corrections and clarifications deep inside 
where few people who read the original article 
see them. If we need to fix something, an alert 
box on the front page will state what story is in 
error and where the full correction is printed.

Submitting material 
Letters, columns, photos and other material 
are welcome, but we can't offer pay for 
published items since nobody here is getting 
paid at the moment. Submissions in electronic 
form (text, Word documents, JPEGs, etc.) are 
highly preferred, although typing and/or 
scanning of items will be considered on a per-
case basis. We reserve the right to edit 
submissions for length, clarity, accuracy, libel 
and other reasons, but we will also make 
every reasonable effort to contact the author 
about any changes prior to publication.
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Briefly

Cruising: Getting out of 
danger, but into 'death?'

Another cruise season is about to embark 
full speed ahead in Svalbard, but the smiles of 
those greeting passengers aren't being shared 
by a lot of industry executives these days.

They took a blow last month when Britain 
issued a warning telling travelers cruising here 
is too dangerous. That warning may be re-

Icesheet
Random bits of the week's weirdness:

Svalbard Church Priest Leif Magne Helge-
sen, whose fame includes full-body nude shots 
in newspapers and his most-recent book, has 
been notably absent from the pulpit lately. It 
seems he has departed and is now in a very 
warm place – indeed, some describe it as hell. 
But the temptation of additional snark must be 
resisted because Helgesen is spending the rest 
of the year helping Norwegian Church Aid 
monitor, prevent and report abuses in Pales-
tinian towns and refugee camps in the West 
Bank. In an Oct. 25 post on his trip blog 
(blogg.aftenbladet.no/fravestbredden/), the priest 
described one settlement that appears to be 
peaceful, but is divided by a barbed wire fence 
with modern (and illegal) Israeli homes on one 
side and an enclosed Palestinian "ghetto" the 
Israelis have been ordered to destroy on the 
other. "Therefore, we are there," he wrote. "To 
show that we care. To make it more difficult to 
carry out the order. Our weapons are our eyes. 
And the camera. There is power in a photo 
showing the truth. What happens will not hap-
pen in silence." But Helgesen, who is sched-

uled to return to Svalbard in January, also 
notes he will be working with both Israeli and 
Palestinian organizations in striving toward the 
seemingly impossible ultimate objective of 
peace … And in other news that'd be all over 
the front page if not for our editor's self-indul-
gent ego trip, it turns out Svalbard is indeed 
a key player in those Armageddon scenarios 
that conspiracy types rant about, although it 
may be letdown to know it already happened – 
a really long time ago. A new study by U.K. re-
searchers based on fossils found in Isfjorden 
suggests a sixth mass extinction occurred about 
260 million years ago, wiping out about 50 per 
cent of all marine species. It occurred only 
eight million years before 96 percent of all 
species were killed in one of five other previ-
ously known mass extinctions. A video of 
fieldwork from the project and links to further 
information is at tinyurl.com/ma52m7m. 

Mainland town claims to be top 
per-person telethon giver, a title 
held by Longyearbyen for years

Is it just us or does this guy win everything?

TROND ESPEN HAUG
This picture of Taubanesentralen by Trond Espen Haug – who's won more awards for skiing, 
running and other competitions than most people have for feel-good follies like good attendance – 
was selected as the top local entry in this year's National Photo Trek contest, earning a 3,000-
kroner gift card for photography equipment. Photos from six local residents are among the 114 
advancing to the finals. The local winners and links to other finalists are at tinyurl.com/p4rhynp.

RANDALL MUNROE / XKCD.COM

LEIF MAGNE HELGESEN
"Tea and a smile." Every hipster who's bitched 
about getting full-fat milk in their latte needs to try 
a wake-up jolt in a ghetto targeted for destruction. 

"You forgot the sunscreen? Oh, crap." If we 
weren't about to be crisped because volcanos 
just made the ozone vanish we'd totally own the 
polar bears 260 million years from now.

MARK STEVENSON / STOCKTREK IMAGES
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Weather forecast for Longyearbyen
Wednesday

Partly cloudy. E winds to 39 
km/h. High 0C (-7C wind chill), 
low -6C (-11C wind chill).

24-hour darkness

Thursday
Partly cloudy. SE winds to 22 
km/h. High -6C (-11C wind 
chill), low -9C (-13C wind 
chill).

24-hour darkness

Saturday
Cloudy. SE winds to 25 km/h. 
High -6C (-11C wind chill), low 
-8C (-12C wind chill).

24-hour darkness
Extended forecast: Sunday, cloudy, -8C (-13C), -10C (-16C), light 0:00h; Monday, p. cloudy, -10C (-17C), -11C (-16C), light 0:00h; 
Tuesday, cloudy, -11C (-17C), -12C (-17C), light 0:00h; Wednesday, cloudy, -11C (-17C), -13C (-19C), light 0:00h

Data provided by storm.no

HEADLINES STOLEN FROM

SVALBARDPOSTEN
VERDENS NORDLIGSTE AVIS

Heavy oil ban causing cruise 
cancellations, as predicted  

Predictions of fewer cruise ships docking 
in Svalbard in 2015 due to a ban on heavy oil 
in most areas appear to be coming true as 26 
vessels are scheduled to dock in Longyear-
byen, compared to about 30 at this time last 
year. In addition, port calls by several ships 
are still uncertain. The ban will keep most for-
eign-flagged vessels out of Ny-Ålesund, Mag-
dalenefjorden and northwest Spitsbergen, al-
though local officials are promoting Isfjorden 
as an alternative. Tourism industry officials 
have stated retail businesses in Longyearbyen 
may lose up to 40 percent of sales, port rev-
enues may be halved to about four million 
kroner and the Svalbard Environmental Protec-
tion Fund may lose six million kroner a year.

Lawbreakers going outside 
pubs, hotels with alcohol     

Numerous people are breaking Svalbard's 
alcohol laws by bringing drinks served at pubs 
and hotels outside the establishments, accord-
ing to business owners and private security in-
spectors. Multiple people at last month's Ok-
toberfest were spotted outside the beer tent at 
the Radisson Blu Polar Hotel, some of whom 
went back outside after investigators who is-
sued a warning left. Steve Daldorff Torgersen, 
owner of Karlsberger Pub, said he's also now 
seeing many people try to sneak drinks out-
side during cigarette breaks. "People can be 
very creative in how they take their drinks 
out," he said. "Some hide it under a jacket or 
sweater, or put it into a coffee cup."

Struggling Sush Kita plans  
changes to menu, hours  

Sushi Kita, which lost 600,000 kroner dur-
ing its first year and continues to struggle, is 
making numerous changes as it nears the end 
of its second year, including expanding its 
menu and operating hours. General Manager 
Azusa Obo said the restaurant in Lompensen-
teret will return to its initial plan of being 
open on weekends and add non-Japanese dish-
es such as deep-fried sushi rolls. "It is perhaps 
a little difficult to accept, and we are perhaps 
a bit stubborn, but since so many Norwegian 
like it, we'll make it," Obo said.

Friday
Cloudy. SW winds to 25 km/h. 
High -4C (-8C wind chill), low 
-8C (-12C wind chill).

24-hour darkness

There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.

Kristoffer Gjertsen, left, a miner for Store Norske, shows a coal sample in the Lunckefjell mine to   
Norway's Trade, Industry and Fisheries Minister Monica Mæland during a tour inside the mountain 
Sept. 2. Store Norske is seeking help from the government, banks and its employees in addressing an 
expected prolonged financial crisis due to low coal prices and productions difficulties at Lunckefjell.

Coal is no longer black

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

Store Norske, facing a crisis due to pro-
duction problems and a sharp drop in coal 
prices expected to continue for the foreseeable 
future, stated after a board meeting Monday it 
will seek financial help and concessions so it 
can continue operations in 2015 and beyond.

"The board will enter into a dialogue with 
Store Norske's owner, the employees and the 
company's financial institutions to ensure con-
tinued operations," a statement released by the 
company after the meeting declared.

The statement did not provide details 
about what type of help will be sought. But 
Svalbardposten reported possible measures 
could include cutting personnel expenses, get 
extended repayment plans on large loans, and 
possibly seeking a financial guarantee from the 
Norwegian government, which owns 99.9 per-
cent of Store Norske.

"My ambition and the board's is to ensure 
future operations," said Annette Malm Justad, 

head of the company's board of directors, in an 
interview Monday with the newspaper. "We 
believe in the company and that it is important 
for the local community. Therefore, it is natu-
ral that we should enter into dialogue with all 
parties and see if we can get a plan for how we 
can get through this difficult situation."

Coal prices during the past year have been 
as low as $71 a ton, about $10 below what 
Store Norske needs to operate at a profit and 
40 percent below projections when the new 
Lunckefjell mine was in the planning stages. In 
addition, early problems extracting coal from 
the mine have forced the company to step up 
production at Svea, hiring additional employ-
ees in the process.

Store Norske sold 2.1 million tons of coal 
last year, well below the peak of 2.9 million 
tons in 2004, according to the Norwegian Di-
rectorate of Mining.

The Conservative-led government, elected 
last year, has expressed support for continued 
coal mining in Svalbard. But objections to 
Store Norske plan to seek assistance are being 
expressed by some observers who say it's 
wasteful to help the company operate at a loss.

TROND VIKEN / NORWEGIAN MINISTRY OF TRADE, INDUSTRY AND FISHERIES

Store Norske to seek help from 
gov't, banks and workers as it 
faces long-term financial crisis
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Nearly a decade of dino digs are 
over, but researchers find life 
anew in basement laboratory

CHEAPSKATE, from page 1

Didn't she appear in this 
same space in last 

week's issue Svalbar, if 
…drunken haze. At bottom 
left, freeloading ??? down 
on her  happy for a hand 

out from some guy MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE (WHO ALSO TOOK THE REST OF THE PHOTOS ON THIS PAGE)

Seek babes, not brats at blues fest
without hiding in crawlspace or bathroom 
stalls for hours. And without sneaking into 
paid venues, even if acting like you know 
where you're going and carrying a clipboard 
(or a notebook and camera) offers a reason-
able chance of success.

It’s also generally easier getting into the 
free gigs, probably because nearly all are dur-
ing the day when most responsible folks tend 
to be at work – something less likely to be of 
concern among those looking for a peep at a 
free show. But settings conducive to buying 
lots of alcohol tend be another common de-
nominator, which might be of considerably 
more concern (albeit a painful and delayed 
one) for those lacking self-esteem and a pay-
check.

So for the benefit of derelicts who may 
not remember, here's what those with no wal-
let, press pass, special treatment or generic ac-
etaminophen tablets can expect before being 
booted off the island for vagrancy.

Tiptoeing Thursday
Freeloaders can get in on the action hours 

before the festival officially starts with a po-
tentially life-changing morning concert at 
Longyearbyen School. "Life-changing" in this 
instance means being forever branded as 
Creepy Stalking Person since the fine print 
says it's for students only.

True, there's a scattering of adults around 
the perimeter of the room, but unless your 
Halloween costume is a dead ringer for one of 
the teachers (since this isn't Mississippi, zom-
bies won't cut it) or Slender Man (more appro-
priate for the circumstances if you have the 
physique) good luck going unreported. For the 
same reason, but dialed up to 11, it's a good 
idea to avoid the free Friday morning concert 
at one of the kindergartens, which takes place 
in a far smaller room amongst tykes who are 
licensed to hunt and well-trained in hurling in-
sults at strange intruders.

It's actually not much of a loss. The 
acoustics are crummy in the school's music 
room, so the fragments of the set by Jace Ev-
erett and ORBO heard from a distant corner of 
the room were mostly notable for their fun in-

formality. The preschool gig ranks much 
higher on the giggles scale, but there's no 
sense having the tots think the stranger being 
dragged away in handcuffs is part of the act.

Sound quality definitely isn't a problem at 
the festival's official opening ceremony early 
Thursday evening at Kulturhuset, which has 
Longyearbyen's most modern sound equip-
ment and acoustical design. What is irksome 
is how much of that potential is wasted since 
far too much of the 90-minute gala involves 
people speaking. Festival organizers, politi-
cians, corporate sponsors and (less annoying) 
interviews of musicians probably take up as 
much time as the song or two played by five 
bands between the prattle.  

The dread persisted when one of the first 
bands to come onstage was fronted by Betty 
Lou Fox, whose pump-me pink jumpsuit and 
tittering "I come all the way from Tampa, 
Florida – it's my very first time here" suggest-
ed all the intellectual heft of Bristol Palin de-
fending #drunkenbrawl. Then she started 
singing – and it was like holding a mirror up 
to her voice as what came out was huskily, au-
thentically and at times almost self-mockingly 
Deep Southern Black. 

For concerned parents and others wonder-
ing what they might miss the next morning at 
the kindergarten, Steinar Albrightsen and 
Monika Nordli played a couple of acoustic 
family-friendly classics like "Wine, Wine, 
Wine." Oh, but they promised the lyrics 
would be changed to "Milk, Milk, Milk" for 
the kiddies. Honest.

Then there was the trepidation of the set-
up for the final act. Dude, if you need that 
many stomp boxes to plug your guitar into, 
you obviously can't play for spit. But he and 
the other members of Pristine blew out the 
place with a single (very long) song wander-
ing all over the blues, rock and psychedelic 
spectrums. Heidi Solheim, a red-headed diva 
singer in the slink black cocktail dress pro-
moted as an "energy bomb" – which might 
have been another ominous sign if not for Bet-
ty Lou – put on a show of dance and vocal ac-
robatics that ought to be used to inspire a pop-
ular revolt demanding Britney, Madonna and 

See CHEAPSKATE, page 5

Got your elvish or invisibility cloak? While the 
debate about whether Harry Potter could defeat 
Gandalf (snort...yeah, right) may rage on, one is 
unlikely to escape the fate of Detachedrectum (god 
of mixed metaphors) if they’re caught sneaking into 
the students-only concert at Longyearbyen School.

What is thy quest? You definitely want to be on 
this side of the gatekeepers well before the paid gigs 
at the pub inside the Radisson Blu Polar Hotel start.

Would you trust your kindergartners with them? 
Actually, since the tykes have their own hunting 
quota, is there anybody you wouldn't trust them with?

These are Page Four girls, so they're not here for their looks: Betty Lou Fox, left, and Heidi Solheim are bombshells with their bombast, not boobs.
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See CHEAPSKATE, page 6

Better blue 
than brew?

You will never, ever get an invitation into this room. Unless you identify yourself as a journalist 
and they invite you in for a beer, which of course you have to turn down because of stupid ethics rules.

every other lip-syncer take some fracking 
lessons (a.k.a. find another line of work).

The night gigs by a multitude of bands in 
three pubs are, of course, the heart of the first 
two days of the festival. But eavesdropping 
prospects at two of them are rather slim, so 
heading for the Radisson Blu Polar Hotel im-
mediately after the opening gala ends at 7:30 
p.m. seems like the best bet. The gatekeepers 
are setting up at the entrance where Barentz 
Pub is located, but it's still 90 minutes until 
showtime and the hotel means it's feasible visi-
tors are there for other purpose at that time.

But the chairs in the lobby have been re-
moved in favor of a temporary bar to supple-
ment the pub's, the furniture by the fireplace in 
the restaurant has been similarly shoved aside 
(not that you could hang out there long without 
dining) and the reading loft above the lobby 
has been roped off for festival officials only.

Hmmm. That leaves a conference room 
adjacent to the lobby which is empty, unlocked 
and has no sign reading "trespassers will be 
shot." Those who are penniless because they 
blew their wad on a laptop or iPad might set it 
up to provide a thin cover for posing as a Seri-
ous Worker, although it helps to make sure the 
engines of Need For Speed Most Wanted aren't 
emitting from the speaker.

The music, more acoustic stuff by the duo 
that soon will be intoxicating kindergarteners, 
starts a few minutes after the scheduled 9 p.m. 
It's loud enough to be listenable in background 
music kind of way, but all of the chatter be-
tween songs sounds likes the gibberish of the 
adults in a Charlie Brown holiday special. And 
the ambiance sucks worse than a concert 
recorded on a phone that you're watching on 
your phone.

Overall, efff it. With three more days to 
go, it's time to retreat and reload.

Frugal Friday
The great news upon returning to Barentz 

Pub the following day is the band at the free 
blues lunch fires up right away at noon, unlike 
some past past years.

Unfortunately, the audience is also unchar-
acteristically packed tight into the room right 
away, leaving as options: 1) elbowing one's 
way toward a convenient empty spot in front of 
the stage and obscuring everyone taking stills 
and videos with their photos or 2) squeezing 
into a back corner and watching the crowd 
consume their three-Polar Beer lunches and the 
tiny musicians playing far, far away with envy. 

Nothing's wrong, however, with the al-
ways rocking workman's gig by the Billy T 
Band, which has been a stalwart at the lunches 
and daily gigs everywhere else for years. 

"I think the reason they keep picking him 
is he's really good at just jamming with the 
other musicians who are here," said Håkon 
Høye, one of about 800 guitarists (exact count 
pending) joining the main man on stage during 
the festival.

CHEAPSKATE, from page 4

Here's the view when you don't tip your waitress. Or bartender. Or anyone else because you were 
so busy coming up with an excuse not to buy a drink you arrive after the start of the gig.

You will never, ever win an argument with these folks. Because one person in the conversation is 
unalterably convinced they're talking sense, while the other one is dead broke and dead sober.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE (AND ON THIS PAGE AS WELL)
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See CHEAPSKATE, page 7

CHEAPSKATE, from page 5

When having trouble with your pants means the blues…

Hazing rituals: The sign outside Karlsberger Pub, left, might have you feeling inebriated even if you don't have a ticket to get in, while getting past the 
gatekeepers for the blowout bash at Huset isn't happening unless you're mastery of the Invisiblur maneuver is as skillful as  the people behind them.

It also helps the band is easy maintenance 
after all these years. A simple flight from Oslo 
with no events elsewhere to schedule around 
and musicians fully focused on the festival as a 
working gig, with no big need to go on glacier 
watching and dogsledding tours.

Still, they're not averse to the area's 
charms, as Høye did the obligatory touting of 
his latest CD by announcing "in honor of the 
polar bear that wandered through town last 
week we're selling them for 100 kroner each."

The rest of the day appears appropriately 
stingy for the Scroogelike, since the only event 
besides the night's pub gigs is a formal dinner 
and concert (a tribute to Janis Joplin this year) 
at the spiffy Spitsbergen Hotel. Even if the 
destitute could sell their souls or vital organs 
for the 1,150-kroner ticket – more than a three-
day weekend pass costs – the aristocracy 
bought them all long in advance.

Which leaves the pubs other than Barentz, 
especially since one of the gigs there is an en-
core by Billy T.

Of the two, Svalbar is by far the most 
promising since there's a deck for smokers that 
doesn't require getting by the Ticket Tyrants to 
access and one could probably hang out at a ta-
ble for a while among the come-and-go-quick-
ly crowd. The pounding rock/blues set by Tor-
bjørn Risager & The Black Tornado leaks 

through the walls loudly enough to get the gen-
eral drift, but unfortunately there's also the 
overwhelming fumes of smoke from cancer 
sticks and booze from ordinarily sensible folks 
who feel their breath is a useful weapon in the 
inevitably argumentative conversations they 
feel compelled to initiate.

But next to the smoking deck is a door – a 
back door of sorts, since it's ostensibly the en-
trance to Svalbard Guesthouse, but a second 
door on the other side of the tiny boot room 
puts you behind the bar in the pub. Or it would 
if Sam Eglund Newby, 22, a Londoner who's 
been a marine biology student for the past year 
at The University Centre in Svalbard, wasn't 
standing guard.

Like most or all of the festival's many vol-
unteers, he signed up ("really early") so he 
could freeload on the shows in a socially ac-
ceptable manner (non-student applicants tend 
to get weeded out). He said nobody (else) has 
tried breaking and entering into Svalbar on his 
watch, although it seems things were more 
eventful next door at Kroa on Thursday. 

"Apparently somebody was backstage who 
shouldn't have been," he said.

Kroa's pretty much a strikeout on Friday 
as well, although trying to find an inconspicu-
ous listening spot in the attached Basecamp 
Lodge will reward loafers with a glimpse of 
the most luxurious green room on the pub cir-

cuit – and the savvy can surely find a way to 
use that to lord it over their peers who were 
able to afford tickets.

Sobering Saturday
After a nutritious breakfast of Chocolate 

Frosted Sugar Bombs while watching cartoons, 
nothing says good parenting like taking your 
tykes to the Corporate Sponsor building for 
candy and caffeine before going across the 
street to Kulturhuset for the “Dinosaurs” show 
funded by the same Good Corporate Citizen.

Pristine – last seem by the freeloader 
crowd in a '60s LSD-reminiscent psychedelic 
trance – of course couldn't possibly have their 
temperance questioned in front of the kids de-
spite a seeming constant need to change 
clothes in front of them. The band strived 
mightily to expand the tykes' musical horizons 
by having "Energy Bomb" Solheim do some 
remarkably skillful scatting, interspaced by one 
of her guitarists making fart sounds. The little 
ones, showing a gift for improvisation, quickly 
mastered and practiced the latter amongst 
themselves.

The Saturday lunch gig at Barentz Pub fea-
tured J.T. Lauritsen, another mainstay who can 
match Billy T note-for-note. But the full-meal 
deal" – to give away a phrase that will be repeat-
ed later – was the secretive "artist interview," 

Struck by the lightning. Go ahead...joke about her about not getting the “full-meal deal.” We dare you. We double-dare you. Bwwwaaack! Then 
consider sacrificing the Saturday night beer and pizza money for a little spiritual cleansing because life's too precious to be a cheap bastard all the time.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE (IS THIS REALLY EVEN NECESSARY AT THIS POINT?)
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There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.

CHEAPSKATE, from page 6

…getting a little action at church helps out in a jam
Guess which of these folks went to church. Hint: it's not the guys checking out the action away from the stage when they oughta be jamming.

"Yeah!" vs. "Hell, yeah!": Fired-up musicians and organizers mingle off-stage, while a couple of members of an exhausted and dwindling audience try 
exchanging an awkward high-five during the Sunday night jam session that lasted until the wee hours of Monday morning at the Radisson Blu Polar Hotel.

which turned out to be with Diunna Greenleaf, 
a Texas singer billed as the festival's headliner.

Greenleaf's short anecdotes about most as-
pects of her life might not have caught her at 
her best, since she emphasized she likes telling 
long stories with her music and on CD songs 
edited for radio "you're not getting the full-
meal deal – you're only getting half of a ham-
burger" (told you). She's also equally famous 
in her hometown of Houston for her work with 
troubled youths, whose "graduates" include a 
doctor, police supervisor and Grammy winner.

"They need to be kept busy and know that 
there's somebody who cares what they do," she 
said.

There's a trio of promising-sounding after-
noon gigs, but the only one those with light 
wallets have a chance at is at Karlsberger Pub, 
which despite the baffling "no drinks allowed 
beyond this point" sign on the door is the 
choice of serious boozers in this town. But 
since the guzzlers needed to share space with 
the guitarists a lot of seats and benches had 
been removed – and put conveniently on the 
other side of the wall where the stage is. A cou-
ple of guys wandering over just before show-
time looked like they might join in the audio pil-
ferage, but it turned out they were just scouts for 
a survivor horror TV series who were hoping 
to find inspiration by bumming a ride out to 
Mine 7 and talking to the folks inside.

The concert by Jostein Forsberg and 

Morten Omlid was exactly what you'd want 
and expect at Karlsberger: simple, gritty blues/
rock with a lot of harmonica and guitar work. 
And, alas, a lot of undoubtably clever quips be-
tween songs too faint for outsiders sitting near 
the lock-off bathroom and back entrance to hear.

There was no chance at all of even getting 
close to the restroom during the marathon 
blues bash at Huset on Saturday night. Walk-
ing around to the back side of the aging build-
ing isolated far from the center of town al-
lowed the sound on the main stage inside to 
ring through clearly. But it's impractical to 
hang out there for long due to the frigid wind 
and the wary gaze from bartenders stepping 
outside for a smoke. Still, that's enough to sa-
vor a couple of songs by Greenleaf at what 
sounded like a hell of a hard-blues set. After that 
and her lunchtime sassiness, even rouges can 
feel the urge to catch her on the spiritual side.

Salvation Sunday
(Yeah, we vowed not to spend any money 

but, again efff it. This was too good to miss.)
Greenfleaf showed up at Svalbard Church 

with a sound spirit, but supposedly shaky sound.
"I went out in the cold hoping to see some 

polar bears," she said later. "I didn't see a one, 
I didn't see any foxes, nothing."

So the musicians changed all the keys to 
the songs – and if anybody in the overpacked 
church noticed or cared their mutterings were 
utterly obliterated by Greenfleaf's "puny" utter-

ances of praise.
"You know that I do love blues music, but 

I love gospel even more because there's so 
much more of a personal relationship with it," 
she told the audience, before ensuring they 
were part of that relationship with clapping, 
sing-a-longs and wandering out among them.

Which left only one show that everyone 
from tramps to those clutching now-worthless 
passes could crash – and maybe play in.

A jam session starting at 9 p.m. Sunday in 
the dining room at the Radisson was supposed-
ly led by The Magnetic North Blues Band, but 
any semblance of order went out the window 
in the best possible way relatively early in 
what may have been one of the gigs in the fes-
tival's 12-year history.

Most of the major "names," who some-
times blow town after Saturday's big blowout, 
were still around and a reward ought to be of-
fered to anyone who can prove everyone didn't 
play with everyone else at some point. Some-
time after 1 a.m. things surpassed critical mass 
with the players and stagehands outnumbering 
the audience. At that point the musicians were 
totally cutting loose and playing for 
themselves, frequently changing places on and 
off the stage mid-song while clutching glasses 
of the very free-flowing beer.

Which might explain why the longtimers 
weren't ready to call it the best jam ever.

"I can't remember last year," said Billy T. 
"They're all fun. They're all different."
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Oct. 31
5 p.m.: Circus performance by Sirkus 
Svalnardo w/ instructors from 
Nordsirkus. Proceeds benefit Tso Pema 
Tibetansk, an organization building 
schools in Nepal. Kulturhuset.

6 p.m.-midnight: Halloween party for 
youths. Longyearbyen Youth Club.

Nov. 1
All-day movie marathon at Kulturhuset. 
Admission to all movies 5 p.m. or earlier 
50 kroner or less. Screenings including:

- 12:01 a.m.: "Annabelle," U.S. horror, 
ages 15 and up.

- 11 a.m.: "Karsten og Petras 
Vidunderlige Jul," Norwegian children's/
holiday, all ages.

- 1 p.m.: "Operasjon Arktis," Norwegian 
adventure/family, ages 7 and up. 

- 3 p.m.: "Her er Harold," Norwegian 
comedy, ages 7 and up.

- 5 p.m.: "Snowpiercer," South Korean 
action/sci-fi, ages 15 and up.

- 7:30 p.m.: "Fury," U.S. action/drama, 
ages 15 and up.

6-10 p.m.: Loi Krathong celebration, 
featuring food and performances by 
Longyearbyen's Thai community. UNIS.

Nov. 2
5 p.m.: Movie: "Kråkeungen," Dutch 
children's film dubbed in Norwegian, 
ages 11 and up. Kulturhuset.

7 p.m.: Movie: "Fasandreperne," Danish 
thriller, no age limit specified. 
Kulturhuset.

Nov. 3
8 p.m.: Trivia quiz. Barentz Pub.
Nov. 4-6
Multi-agency catastrophe exercise in 
designated areas of Longyearbyen. 
Details at lrkh.no/index.php?id=398.

Nov. 5-9
Kunstpause, featuring art, music, film 
and other events. Details and schedule 
at kunstpause.no.

What's up

What's online
Icepeople.net provides daily updates of 
news about Svalbard and the world's 
polar regions, plus extras for articles from 
the print edition. Among the latest news:
● Russia annexes Arctic island for troops
● Less ice doubles chance of cold winters 
● Norway evil for selling whale to Iceland? 
● Country ham may be burnt by CO2 woes

CONTEST, from page 1
Global marathon offers a ham feast

Veronica Andersen, one of eight Longyearbyen residents earning their amateur radio license earlier 
this year, enters her 12th hour of trying to reach other operators worldwide. In the background, Terje 
Andersen, another new licensee, watches veteran operator Martin Langteigen try to make contact. 
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it was an opportunity to get a serious buzz go-
ing by carrying on hundreds, maybe thousands, 
of conversations with inhabitants of an alter-
nate Earth supersized to 340 countries.

"Victor Echo Seven Bravo Echo Charles," 
said Veronica Andersen, known as operative 
JW4DUA on that Other Earth where Svalbard 
has the distinction of being its own country. 
"Again, please – that was very weak…is that 
correct? You're good."

Having notched a victory for her home-
land, it's back to repeating its alternate name in 
a native language that's literally Greek, as she's 
been doing for 12 of the past 15 hours, in what 
might be the friendliest of world wars. She's 
one of eight new enlistees in a local platoon of 
amateur radio operators competing to see if 
their station can make the most worldwide 
contacts during those 48 hours.

"You get kind of fried in the head," she said.
The CQ World Wide DX Contest, an an-

nual competition that's one of many occurring 
continuously, began at 2 a.m. Saturday. Sval-
bard, unique in so many ways on Regular 
Earth, retains that trait on Planet Ham.

"This station is very popular for the rest of 
the world to contact because we mean a lot of 
points," said Peter Lund (JW7QIA), a  Rand-
aberg resident who comes to Longyearbyen ev-
ery year for the CQ contest and is considered a 
mentor among the local operators.

He eschews the recorded voice loop others 
use at times to give their vocal chords a chance 
to rest, and his voice is by far the strongest and 
most assertive in the tiny radio shack behind 
the town's garbage plant. But he notes the ef-
fort won't mean much, competitively speaking.

"We will never, ever win a contest up 
here" because of the frequent auroral activity, 
Liund said, noting some years transmissions 
have been limited to 12 of the 48 hours.

But Martin Langteigen (JE5ZLA), a leader 
among the local operators, said his frequent 

checks of auroral forecasts "looks promising," 
which in this hut means the exact opposite of 
how it would be interpreted on Regular Earth. 

Hopes of winning might be futile, but 
Lund said the appeal of being a desirable target 
and the chance to break in the first batch of lo-
cal newcomers in years were the real reward.  

"It's a way of training the operators to be 
efficient," he said. "In addition, they need to 
know about radio conditions."

Langteigen, who's hoping to offer another 
class to train operators early next year, said 
three days were spent before the contest setting 
up extra equipment, including a second station 
for the first time ever. But Mother Nature 
made up for the lack of auroral activity by 
causing other problems such as high winds.

"We had one of the vertical antennas fall 
over twice so we had to go out in the middle of 
the night and set it up again," he said.

Inside the shack, however, there were 
enough triumphs to keep operators energized 
during the two sleep-deprived days. Andersen 
scored that most-coveted situation known as a 
"pileup," where a cluster of outside operators 
were trying to contact her at once. She said the 
pileup stretched out into about 150 contacts in 
90 minutes, and the only way to deal with the 
situation is to sort out the voices "one-by-one" 
in her head and on the radio.

"You just hang in and catch two, three, 
four letters, and then you just ask them to hang 
on," she said.

She submitted to a voluntary discharge be-
fore the end of the marathon after getting three 
hours of sleep on Saturday night and somewhat 
more on Sunday, since she needed to be at her 
civilian job early Monday morning. But she's 
having second thoughts about her initial vow 
to never do battle again.

"I am thinking maybe I want to do another 
contest after all," she said.
There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.


