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Peregrine Voyager

This specially designed scientific research vessel was built in Finland in 1989 for the Russian Academy of
Sciences Institute of Oceanology. Voyager was specifically designed and built to receive long distance
submarine acoustics, and is capable of “silent ship” operation to assist acoustic research.

The Peregrine Voyager often performs research in tandem with an identical sister ship, the Peregrine Mariner.
The Voayger is now owned and run by the P.P. Shirshov Institute of Oceanology, which is the primary
oceanographic research institution in Russia.

Port of: Kaliningrad, Russia

Built: 1989 in Rauma, Finland

Gross 6,450

IceClass: KM*L1 (1) A2, Canadian Type B

Draft: 6.09 m

Breadth: 18.28 m

Length (LOA): 117.04m

Engines: 5,000 kW diesel, twin engine, twin propeller, and 600 kW bow and stern thrusters
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Bill Davis Naturalist
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Martin Gray Naturalist
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The Dalily Log
12 August, 2007 Longyearbyen

Time: 0700

Position: Lat. 78° 16.5' N Lon: 015° 17.9' E
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1008 mbar

Air Temperature: +6°C

"A large volume of adventures may be grasped within this little span of
life, by him who interests his heart in everything."

Laurence Sterne

Welcome aboard the Peregrine Voyager and the beginning of a trip of a lifetime. Many of us had enjoyed some
time in the stark, wild environs of Longyearbyen and an introduction to life above 780 north. Strolling the
‘metropolis’ during the balmy (by Arctic standards) Friday afternoon, we were easily able to take in the sights
of Longyearbyen and the smattering of shops.

Longyearbyen has a population of approximately 1,500 and is named after John Munro Longyear, an
American businessman who visited Spitsbergen in 1901 and commenced coal mining in 1905. Today, tourism,
education and scientific research are the main sources of income in addition to coal mining.

The much-anticipated arrival by bus at the vessel was just after 1600h and we admired her gleaming profile as
she awaited our embarkation. We then had time to familiarise ourselves with the ship and unpack. A delicious
afternoon buffet and drinks were served up in the bar and, after an introduction by the Expedition Leader,
Woody, and the Hotel Manager, Maggie, we were briefed by Thomas for the lifeboat drill. Shortly after, we
were on deck to view the “throwing of the lines” as the Voyager gracefully eased from the dock with the
assistance of her impressive stern and bow thrusters. As we moved from the port, the imposing, glacial-carved
landscape seemed to dwarf the town. Just before 1900h, we were mustered to the lifeboat stations by the
sounding of the alarms for our ‘surprise’ lifeboat drill (which we performed admirably).

After our first delicious dinner, the ship turned into Grénfjorden, passing the Russian mining community of
Barentsberg, within this picturesque fjord. Quite a few intrepid passengers enjoyed the polar scenery until very
late/early, and several species of seabirds were viewed from keen eyes and binoculars. The glaciers and
peaks gleamed in silver and white in the endless daylight as the Voyager passed along the cloud-shrouded
coastline along Isfjorden, before heading northwards for this morning’s destination. Let the adventure begin!

Russian Word of the Day Spa-see-ba - Thank-you



13 August, 2007 West Coast Spitsbergen - Poolepynten

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 78°22.0'N Lon: 012°10.7' E
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1012 mbar

Air Temperature: +5 °C

“The chisel work of an enormous glacier, that braced his feet against the
Arctic Pole.”

Robert Frost (1874-1963)

The day’s weather began with that special Svalbardian blend of cloud, mist, and scattered rays of sunshine,
but most of the morning’s activities were focused on the inside of the ship, as everyone’s attendance was
required at mandatory briefings. Woody guided us through AECO’s wildlife guidelines, and then Martin firmly
(but with compassion) impressed upon us all the need for treating polar bears with caution and respect.
Thomas, in his briefing, passed along the knowledge we needed to ensure safe and enjoyable Zodiac
excursions, and passengers sorted through the remarkable array of gumboots (a.k.a. wellies) to find a good fit.

After lunch (delicious lemon sorbet!) we embarked upon our first excursion, to Poolepynton, a 1.5 km long
peninsula along the NE of Forlandsletta. The sandy spit was named after Jonas Poole, an English whaler who
made repeated trips to Spitsbergen in the 1700’s. Our interest, however, was directed to a group of walrus
lounging on a traditional haul-out at the spit’s tip. We approached the walrus in groups of about 40, and this
discretion was repaid by cooperative viewing. A few of the “blubber-slugs” eventually roused themselves from
their slumber to perform minor acrobatics, including one individual that rolled down the beach into the sea
(gathering no moss), and then continued spinning about as if in a washing machine.

Other species were noted in passing, Black guillemots, Atlantic puffins, and Arctic terns, though the walrus
were undeniably the stars of the afternoon. There being no way to top the walrus show, we all returned to the
ship for scones and tea (what a wonderful British tradition), and maybe something stronger during happy hour
with our ever-smiling Narelle.

After supper we took advantage of the lingering light to undertake a second shore excursion, this time to
Alkhornet, on the SE corner of Protekturfjellet. A splendid cliff rises 428 m above lush tundra, already turning
autumn shades of gold and red. The cliffs host some nesting birds, primarily fulmar and kittiwakes, though
there were a few puffins as well. Seven reindeer grazed near by, including a splendid male sporting an
impressive set of antlers. It was not long before midnight when we returned to the ship, and so to bed.

Russian word of the day: Dob-raye oo-tra - Good morning!



14 August, 2007 Bellsund - Bourbonhamna

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 77°35.3'N Lon: 014°37.0' E
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1010 mbar

Air Temperature: +6 °C

“A sense of the future is that the present generation is morally
responsible to future generations.”

Andrei Sakharov and C. P. Snow

The old saying, “Here for a good time, not a long time,” sure was true with last night’s after-dinner tundra
thump. Weary bodies hit the hay until Woody's wake up roused us for our second day of Polar landings. We
moved into position in Bellsund or more precisely, Bourbonhamna. A small hunter’s hut sat on the most
picturesque beach gazing down the fjord. A more perfect setting you could not imagine. This is all a modern
camouflage that covers the bloody past of whaling and hunting in these regions. Masses of Beluga Whale
skeletons were lined up along the shore as a grim reminder of why the early settlers originally came here. That
history aside, we fanned out to the four corners of the site and in every corner were rewarded with fascinating
things. Martin had around him an old boat and the carcass of a Sperm Whale. This is natural, not like the past,
and now provides a rich source of food for Arctic wildlife from bears to birds. Ivory gulls and Arctic skuas
pecked out tasty morsels as the photographers marvelled at the ever-changing light.

The best photographic site was high up with John on the hill with a perfect overview of the whole area. Those
on the hill were rewarded with a herd of about forty reindeer grazing across the plains to the east. Solan’s
flotilla of kayakers paddled the shoreline as the morning’s excursion came to an end, but the end is only the
beginning of the afternoon so we headed back to the ship for some fine fortification from the chefs. Just before
the lunch bell rang, a pod of Beluga Whales passed our ship to give us yet another view of an elusive species.

As the ship repositioned, John gave a presentation on the practicalities of polar photography. This very hands-
on lesson is aimed at raising everyone’s skill level so that all take the best photos possible.

We finally arrived in Hornsund and headed into Isbjgrnhamna. The glacier was at its absolute best with perfect
light and calm seas. There were bearded seals, lots of birds and a glacier that calved on cue. What a way to
finish our journey at Svalbard. In our Zodiacs we cruised the glacier’s face and rattled through the brash ice
until it was time for another feast which Martin capped off with tales both true and tall of the Marine
Superstitions that govern the lives of all those who are called by the sea. Arrrgh me hearties.... (Female
Redhead Priest last seen floating behind the ship!) The ship was then secured for the crossing to Greenland
and the next chapter in our Polar Odyssey.

Russian Word of the Day Ya nee pa-nee-may-oo - |don’t understand



15 August, 2007 at Sea to Greenland

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 75°39.5'N Lon: 006°54.0° W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1007 mbar

Air Temperature: +7 °C

“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

After our first night at sea, we awoke to a steely grey dawn, with a veil of low cloud drawn down around us. All
around the swell pulsed and ebbed whilst the Peregrine Voyager steamed west to the Promised Land —
Greenland. After a leisurely 8.00 am breakfast — thank you Woody - we took some rest on our rocking vessel
before the presentation bonanza hit us. First up, was our very own Scottish sea bird whisperer Martin. Armed
with binoculars, warm clothing and a sprinkling of newfound identification knowledge, those that were keen,
stood out on Deck 6 behind the bar (aka: the Scottish embassy) for some sea bird spotting. Keen eyes picked
out the ship’s constant companion, the pale morph fulmar.

For those more interested in the creature comforts of the fine Voyager, the library was a good a place as any
to brush up on Arctic knowledge, whilst the bar lounge had the usual gathering of folks enjoying novels and
updating journals between hot cups of tea and coffee. Before lunch the sun pierced the clouds, revealing a
cobalt blue sky whilst the ocean glittered like a highway of diamonds. Many of us — having just gained our sea
legs - wobbled our way along the hallways and down to the presentation room, where Blake explained why it is
hard to be green in his captivating presentation on Arctic flora. Despite the rolling seas, the Chefs continued to
create more culinary delights in their tiny galley, serving up a tasty lunch of North African fish with rice. Not
long after, Ira, our Photographer in Residence provided a good nuts and bolts tutorial on how to download
photos — basic, but essential knowledge for the avid digital photographers on board.

After lunch, some of us took the opportunity to laze in the sun on Deck 6 in the lee of the bar or to watch the
mesmerising rise and fall of the bow as we continued west at a brisk 14 knots. No matter where you may have
been deck side, as far as the eye could see, we were adrift in a vast and beautiful maritime landscape. For
those that did not succumb to the afternoon polar nap, the ever-popular Rupert discussed the finer points of
seals and whale identification, a worthy topic given the morning and afternoon sighting of whales near the ship.

Those still seeking more ‘higher learning’ enjoyed the final presentation of the day - Trappers of Svalbard with
Mette. 1830 hours marked Happy Hour in the bar, where Noz served up rounds of the aptly named drink of the
day — ‘Sail Away Spritzer'. After an incredible dinner (thank you Mark and Marco) we retired to the bar to hear
of John’s exploits in Afghanistan. We watched as the sun gently touched the horizon for the first time here in
three months. Our day ended as it began, surrounded in the vastness of the ocean while we continued our
journey west, with the ever gentle swaying of the Voyager.

Russian Word of the Day: Pa-zhal-sta - Please



16 August 2007 At Sea to Greenland

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 72°23.2’ N Lon: 011°02.7" W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1007 mbar

Air Temperature: +7 °C

"The ice was here, the ice was there, the ice was all around. It cracked
and growled, and roared and howled like noises in a swound."

Samuel Taylor Coleridge

This morning arrived with an orange sky and dark charcoal sea. The swell was coming from the southeast and
the wind was blowing from the northwest, creating an elegant confusion. At 7am we passed within 90 miles of
Jan Mayen Island. The 7000ft volcanic cone was clear on the horizon. With yet another hour added to the
clock the previous night, we approached breakfast without hesitation. The morning’s presentations lead off
with Rupert, an ice ecologist, speaking to the complexities of sea-ice, its formation and the life found around it.
Then Martin dazzled us with his uncanny artistic ability using dry-erase technology to draw, from memory, the
dorsal fins and blow profiles of the whale species occurring in the Arctic.

The day turned monochrome and subtle silver light drew the keener photographers out on deck. The smell of
tandoori and roasted red pepper soup told us it was lunchtime. After a session at the gift shop, the afternoon
programs started with John leading an engaging discussion of Arctic exploration, nearly driving some of us to
send out a message in a bottle. Mette gave a talk on how to hone our observation of the sky in order to predict
weather in the high north. She also gave a few tips: If a sheep comes down the mountain it means rain!

As the afternoon went on there was talk of a Harbour Porpoise and Humpback Whale having been spotted.
And darting about in the ship’s wind-wake were two Long-Tailed Skuas. Those who wanted a warmer view of
wildlife headed to the presentation room to view Attenborough’s “Frozen Sea”. In the evening, as dinner was
coming to a close, Woody gripped the microphone but before he could speak a sentence, someone spotted a
pod of Humpback Whales. The dining room emptied, and out on the deck cheers could be heard as the whales
spouted and displayed their flukes. Following the whale show was an enlightening bar talk from Blake. The tale
of the Spanish ‘Flu and its connection to Svalbard was revealed. And finally, breathlessly, we watched East
Greenland take shape in the Arctic twilight.

Russian Word of the Day: Eez-vee-nee-tye - Excuse Me



17 August, 2007 Ittoqqortoormiit (Scoresbysund)

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 70°23.8'N Lon: 022°08.7° W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1007 mbar

Air Temperature: +5 °C

“There are two kinds of men in the world, those that stay at home and
those that do not. Of the two, the latter are by far the most interesting.”

Rudyard Kipling

At five o’clock this morning the most eager of us were up watching a band of ice with Greenland just behind.
This was the beginning of an incredibly special and memorable day. As Woody made his wake-up call, the
Captain started manoeuvring the ship in amongst the ice towards the Inuit village of Ittogqortoormiit, also
known as Scoresbysund. The sea was sparkling in the sunshine. We were surrounded by brightly illuminated
bergs of solid ice, brine and snow. There were remnants of sea ice all around.

We ventured into Ittoqqortoormiit where the villagers were giving us a warm welcome. Dogs were howling and
the kids bonding using the international kid language. We all made some new friends here in Ittogqortoormiit!
The most visited place was definitely the post office and quite a few postcards are on their way back home by
now. Our passports made it to the Police Station for the unique Greenland stamp. At the Women’s house, the
owner told us she was off for a musk ox hunt on Monday, that she had killed her first polar bear when she was
nine and that she provides all her children with a sledge and three dogs from the age of five years old. At the
landing site, we saw a freshly obtained Bearded seal skin and, further along in the village, a polar bear pelt
was hanging together with some musk ox pelts. Apparently the polar bear was shot just last week, well after
the hunting season, because it had entered the village and it became the 29th bear taken this year. Another
two passengers joined us in Ittoggortoormiit after their month-long kayak journey along the coast of Greenland.
Beth Anne is often a kayak guide on this ship while Bill has been a frequent expedition leader and now works
in the shore-based operational management team. We are looking forward to hearing more about their exciting
expedition.

Back on the ship we truly enjoyed the taco lunch and delightful fruit salad that our beloved chefs had prepared
for us. The rest of the afternoon was spent on deck in beautiful sunshine, vigilantly scouting the ocean and the
ice for wildlife as the ship proceeded deeper and deeper into the Scoresbysund fjord system. With the sun
beaming, it was a perfect afternoon for a pool party — fruit cocktail included. The girls led the charge, followed
by a few intrepid gents, for a rather icy cold plunge in the pool while the rest of us sipped the punch. Wooah!!
As the evening progressed we found ourselves surrounded by hundreds of enormous icebergs from the
Dangaard-Jensen Glacier stranded on their way through shallower water (though still 200m deep!). Low
sunlight meant a splendid photo opportunity not to be missed according to our ship’s photographer John.

Hurray! The next moment Elaine spotted yellow fur through her binoculars, Woody corroborated and rushed to
get Martin who confirmed a female bear lying on an ice float. The captain quickly turned the ship and quietly
approached the polar beauty. For what seemed like an eternity, she watched us, quite relaxed as the large
“iceberg” closed in. She yawned, sniffed, and got up in her own time. She stuck her left paw in the water,
looked around a bit before she slowly entered the water and swam across our lead. We tossed a cheer for our
bear, and wished her all the best!



Russian Word of the Day: At-leech-na - Excellent

18 August, 2007 Rypefjord

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 71°00.4'N Lon: 027°40.8' W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1006 mbar

Air Temperature: +7 °C

“The fair breeze blew, white foam flew, the furrow followed free, we were
the first that ever burst, into that silent sea.”

Samuel Taylor Coleridge

Our second morning in East Greenland waters was going to offer us our first “expedition landing” on
Greenland, and anybody still uncertain whether the name was justified was convinced once and for all: here it
was as green and lush as you could imagine it! Our four different walking groups took off from the landing
beach on Rypenaes in Rypefjorden, eager to see whether this place name would also turn out to be justified,
as “Rype” means ptarmigan, but even though we did not spot any such birds (they are extremely well
camouflaged and will hide in the vegetation until the very last moment) we found musk oxen almost straight
away. These stout, woolly goat antelopes are not very keen on human interaction, but we were quite content to
observe them through our binoculars and scopes, and although there were some who jokingly proposed a
Pamplona-style “bull run”, none of us really wanted to initiate personal contact with these fierce-looking,
horned animals. So we hiked up to good vantage points and drank in this wonderful summer morning on the
dry, crisp tundra, while wheatears, snow buntings and ravens were flying around and entertaining us with their
birdsong.

The landscape offered a range of interesting contrasts: in the distance there was the majestic Eielson Glacier,
which reminded us from time to time of its powers through cracking and rumbling sounds; in the middle ground
we could see several areas of bright-coloured and only sparsely vegetated moraine sediments which had been
cut up and subdivided by numerous small creeks and river beds; and then finally our vantage points proved to
be heavily scarred and polished granite outcrops which had resisted the erosive and abrasive forces of glacial
ice, frost action, melt water and wind the longest.

The afternoon had more accurate descriptive place names for us in store as we steamed out of Rypefjorden
and across Harefjorden, we could see a remarkably intense red coloration on the western side of Rgdefjorden.
This was sandstone that had formed during the Devonian, which makes it 408-360 million years old and
astonishingly, geologists refer to it simply as “Old Red”! The colour can be explained by its high content of
hematite, which is a reddish-black mineral of ferric oxide, i.e. these sandstones were in fact “red as rust“. But
this geological treat was only one of several elements creating the backdrop to the real attraction of this
afternoon: icebergs! We saw several outlet glaciers flowing down from the ice-capped plateaus around us, and
now we had the unique chance to cruise around and in between towering bergs in glorious sunshine. This was
easily the best Zodiac cruise among icebergs that our staff drivers had done, and it left all of us in awe. To
everybody’s relief, the return time for our excursion got pushed back to allow for an extra half hour of glacial
delight, and both the kayakers as well as all four Zodiac teams converged around the ship at the last possible



moment. After dinner, John reminded us of the magical evening light, so we adjourned to the bar and the
decks, enjoying the passage through the narrow @fjorden for one more time.

Russian Word of the Day: Pree-yet-nava apet-tee-ta - Enjoy your meal

19 August, 2007 Frederiksdal

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 71°30.7'N Lon: 026°07.5° W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1001 mbar

Air Temperature: +8 °C

“You who have come and seen and gone away, may your memories of us
be bright. May your life’s season be the long, long, day, unhaunted by the
shadow of the night.”

Robert W. Service.

The last few miles of our traverse through the Nordvestfjord were made under another cloudless sky. These
amazing conditions were now with us for our third day in Greenland and, even before breakfast, the decks
were busy; everyone revelling in more sculptured ice on a glassy sea. A sharp turn to starboard indicated that
our goal, the bay of Nordbugkten, had been reached. This tight, berg-filled bay lies at the head of the heavily
glaciated Frederiksdal where our first excursion of the day was imminent. But how could we land without first
cruising around the magnificent bergs parked bumper to bumper inside the fjord. Once ashore, the customary
four groups set off with the chargers making first for a Musk Ox carcass on the tundra. This turned out to be
the first of several recently ‘harvested’ animals found. Even though we were in the North East Greenland
National Park (the world’s largest), the hunters of Ittoggortoormiit can still hunt here. A few live Musk Oxen
were found though these were mostly, and understandably, wary or distant. Everyone enjoyed the tundra in
autumn colours and, as if to confirm the season, several small flocks of Pink-footed and Barnacle Geese were
seen feeding up prior to the long haul south. The afternoon sail through Nordvestfjord was again in brilliant
weather. A stunning slalom through remnants of the Greenland ice cap.

Our position off Sydkap found us amidst a maze of icebergs. The entire seaward horizon was congested with
every imaginable shape, size and colour of ice. And still the weather held, a classic, breathless, sun-filled
Arctic day. Each group took time to investigate the abundant evidence of earlier peoples who found this place
life-sustaining. The Thule and Dorset people stayed and camped here and we marvelled at the amazing state
of preservation of their living spaces. A modern Inuit hunting camp is also in the bay, providing a contemporary
link to the lives of these ancient races. As we strolled, charged or contemplated our way across the tundra,
Ravens eyed us curiously. It was a stunning afternoon and many of us just lay down where we stopped to
drink in the experience. Back on board, we cruised southward through the towering ice masses of Hall
Bredning as we delighted in an epic Arctic barbeque outside on the stern deck. We adjourned to the bar to
hear some of Mette’s poignant experiences in Afghanistan. Shortly after, many returned to the decks to gaze in
wonder at the great, white monoliths on the satin sea. It® hard to imagine a better conclusion to such a day.

Russian Word of the Day: Kag dee-la - How are you?

10



20 August, 2007 Danmark @

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 70°27.8'N Lon: 025°55.4° W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 10010 mbar

Air Temperature: +8°C

“You never enjoy the world aright, till the sea itself floweth in your veins,
till you are clothed with the heavens and crowned with the stars.”

Thomas Traherne (1636-1674)

Woody can be quite the taskmaster and today was no exception with his early morning wake up call to muster
us to breakfast. Sleepy heads descended the stairs to our last day of landings. Woody bursting at the seams
and wanting to hit the beaches met them. Our morning’s excursion was Danmark Island and in the perfect
clear blue skies, it could not disappoint. Zodiacs sped across the clear glassy sea to a tiny bay with adventure
all around. Breaking up into the usual groups, we headed out in all directions including the sea. That was
Solan’s domain and the kayakers revelled in their last paddle as they headed off to the backwaters between
land and island. An interloper was spied in their ranks as Bill filled a spare boat. He just can’t get enough of
that paddling thing! The terrestrials hit the heights and every group was rewarded with something special.
Woody and the chargers blasted out across the island looking for big rocks on little rocks while John summited
all three peaks. Views, it's all about views! Rupert and his naturists sunbathed on warm flat rocks on the
islands far side. They thought no one could see them, ha ha. Martin contemplated the meaning of the silence
of stones and Jacopo took the learning from this wise old sage. We all stalled our return to the Zodiacs and the
greater option was to lay flat on a rock and savour the silence and magnitude of our adventure in Greenland.
Peace and tranquillity is a very rare commaodity.

Back on board, we absorbed the beauty of Hall Bredning and the majestic bergs as the ship meandered her
way through the fjords, seawards once more. We celebrated with a special afternoon tea out on deck in the
endless blue sky and awe-inspiring scenery.

Refortified by the chefs, and bemused in the bar by Rupert’s story of his first polar bear encounter, we headed
for the open sea and the next chapter of our journey, the land of fire and ice, Iceland. A carpet of ice was
scattered into the fjord and all eyes were employed scanning for bears.

Russian Word of the Day: Eta kra-see-viy - It's beautiful

11



21 August, 2007 Denmark Strait

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 68°37.7'N Lon: 020°38.5° W
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1010 mbar

Air Temperature: +6 °C

“I find the greatest thing in this world is not so much where we stand, as is
which direction we are moving. To reach the port of heaven, we must sail
sometimes with the wind and sometimes against it, but we must sail, and
not drift, nor lie at anchor.”

Oliver Wendell Holmes

We awoke to delightfully placid seas, and with “Kalaallit Nunaat” astern, we began our crossing of the
Denmark Strait. (“Kalaallit Nunaat” is what Greenlanders call their country, meaning “the land of people”.)
Ahead lay the Westmann Islands of Iceland. In the meantime we kept watch for whales, interspersed by
morning fog. Fortunately there were several presentations to keep ennui at bay. Firstly Rupert discussed polar
bears and their plight in the face of global warming and later, Martin introduced us to the dangers posed by
maritime pollution. Both inspiring and sobering talks that encouraged all to take action at home.

Banana splits after lunch raised our spirits, and even briefly raised the fog, during which time keen spotters
noted a couple of Sperm Whales, some White-sided Dolphins, Common Guillemots, Razorbills, and a most
unexpected avian rarity, a male Velvet Scoter.

The fog reappeared in time for the pair of afternoon presentations. Beth Anne played to an over-flowing house
as she regaled us with an account of her recent kayak exploration of East Greenland with Bill Davis. Though
most of us could not imagine undertaking such an adventure ourselves, we were all envious of their trip, and
their photos were spectacular. After tea Blake, in celebration of the Arctic, offered a mix of photographs
matched to a selection of famous and infamous northern-themed writings, including prose, poetry, and lyrics.

The celebration continued thereafter in the bar where Woody led a toast to the Arctic (and all our intrepid
expeditioners).

This was followed by the “Protect our Poles” auction where John conducted an energetic auction to raise
money for Polar research; enough was raised to pay for at least three polar bear tracking collars, a generous
gesture that will greatly assist the research.

The day ended in the Scottish embassy (a.k.a. the Bar) with Martin and Woody offering everyone a selection
of the most profound questions posed to Peregrine Shipping staff over the years.

Russian Word of the Day: Da-svee-dan-eeya - Farewell

12



22 August, 2007 West Coast of Iceland

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 65°42.5’N Lon: 024°33.1' E
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1012 mbar

Air Temperature: +11 °C

“I cannot rest from travel, | will drink life to the lees. All times | have enjoyed
greatly...”

Tennyson (Ulysses)

Woody allowed us an extra half hour sleep and during his 07:30 wake-up call announced “Land-Ho"! We were
just off the most westerly point of Iceland near Patreksfjordur and the lighthouse was clearly visible. Directly
after breakfast we launched into the much anticipated account settlement, allowing us more time to explore
Heimaey the following day. Martin, Rupert and Bill, who enlightened us on the finer details of the building,
science and operation of the vessel, directed ship tours. After a hearty lunch, Rupert presented a talk on
Animal Navigation and answered many of our questions on how animals migrate and find their way to and
from breeding and foraging sites.

Iceland was visible off our port side for most of the day and occasionally those with mobile phones received a
signal. Bill was rocking to Icelandic Bluegrass music from an FM radio station picked up on his VHF radio. It
felt a bit strange to see all the fishing vessels around after nearly 10 days without seeing anything on our radar
screen except icebergs.

At 16:30 a sperm whale was seen about 500 metres off our starboard and announced over the public address
system. It was a large male whose body was clearly seen and the identifying blow was very visible so the chief
mate turned the ship to get a closer look. When the whale was spotted it was blowing frequently, which
indicated it was preparing to dive. Fortunately afternoon tea and snack was being served at the time so many
were able to witness this marvellous event before it disappeared beneath the surface. Since sperm whales can
stay under for an hour or more, we decided to head back on our course. Many seabird species were seen
throughout the day including several of Martin’s favourite animal — the puffin. However, the most impressive
was the large number of Northern gannets flying around the ship.

John gave a great presentation and explained how to use the “Movie-Maker” program to enhance our
presentation skills when showing our photographs to friends and family. The seas were kind all day allowing
100% attendance to all meals. After supper Blake presented his Arctic Quiz that tested the knowledge and
attention of all participants.

Tonight we all go to bed with the anticipation and excitement of our first stop in Iceland at Heimaey!

Russian Word of the Day: Zaf-tra - Tomorrow
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23 August, 2007 Heimaey, Iceland

Time: 0700

Position: Lat: 63°28.2’'N Lon: 020°13.6’ E
Sunrise: -- Sunset: --

Barometric Pressure: 1011 mbar

Air Temperature: +11°C

“If there is magic on this planet, it is contained in the water...its substance
reaches everywhere; it touches the past and prepares the future.”

Lorne Eisley

After two full days at sea, we woke up just as the harbour pilot of Heimaey was about to come aboard. Two
“handbrake turns” later, we found our good ship safely tucked away in the natural harbour of the island, and
shortly after breakfast, we were introduced to our local guide. He promised us that this place would be
something totally unlike any other place we had been to before, and although this sounded like a big thing to
promise, we soon were to realize that he had been right: this island consisted entirely of volcanic material,
some of it 40,000 years old, while the newest part was barely 34 years old! As we went along to explore the
little town, on foot or in the guided bus tour, we could see — and try — the traditional egg-collecting rappelling
technique, the local museum, the puffin cliffs where innumerable burrows had been dug out by these
amazingly colourful birds, and finally we could climb into the crater of a volcano which was still radiating
enough heat to boil an egg, or maybe bake some bread. Some of us even caught a glimpse of Surtsey, the
newest island of the Vestmannaeyjar, which had been created by volcanic activity on the same day as one of
our passenger’s birthday! The whole group of islands, however, was not new to man, as the name indicated:
the “west men islands” had been named after some escaped Irish slaves, who had once occupied them. There
was a lot of history in this area, which traditionally had been a place for rich and abundant fisheries. What we
probably would not have realised without our knowledgeable guide, was that a sizable part of the town had
been swallowed by metres of lava and tephra, the porous and lightweight stones that had been ejected from
the volcano.

It was with a heavy heart that we returned to our gleaming vessel, the Voyager, for our last and final leg of the
journey to Reykjavik. However, our Peregrine staff had made sure that this last afternoon and evening would
be celebrated and honoured adequately: our expedition leader presented us with an illustrated r sum of our
voyage, recounting our days in the Svalbard archipelago as well as the magnificent sights and activities we
had in East Greenland. This was followed by a slide show of the “best of” pictures from our passengers, which
probably evoked more than one sigh and smile: this voyage had been rich in photographic opportunities!

Finally, the evening'’s highlight was our Captain’s dinner, with many of us in our finest gowns, and although
the seas picked up a bit, we wined and dined relentlessly in the company of our Captain and the entire
expedition team. A remarkable voyage had drawn to a close, and we had to prepare ourselves for our next
adventure: some of us would continue with travels and explorations, while others were heading home, to
friends and families who no doubt would be eager to hear our tales and see our pictures. As our captain said
to us: bon voyage, and soft-landing!

Russian Word of the Day: Dos tree-chay - ‘Till we meet again
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Voyage Presentations Summary

13th August

AECO Guidelines & Polar Bear Safety Briefing (mandatory) - David “Woody” Wood & Martin Gray
Peregrine Shipping, being part of the Arctic Association of Expedition Cruise Operators (AECO) ascribes to the
guidelines for its operations in Svalbard. As part of the requirements, all passengers must be informed of these
guidelines. Additionally, operating in polar bear country, passengers must be made aware of the precautions
and behaviours necessary to protect polar bears and ourselves.

Zodiac Safety Briefing (mandatory) - Thomas Pickard
For safety of operations on our Zodiacs, all passengers are required to attend this briefing session. Learn how
to wear the life jackets, enter and leave the Zodiacs and safety considerations whilst travelling in the Zodiac.

14th August

Presentation: Photography 101 - John Rodsted
With cameras in hand, this is a practical session to share tips and advice for composing and shooting the best
possible photographs.

Bar Talk - Marine Superstitions - Martin Gray

Those who travel the sea tend to be very superstitious and believe that some everyday actions can actually
have perilous outcomes. Learn why ships are referred to as females and why you should never whistle
anywhere on a Russian ship.

15th August

Presentation: Seabird Identification at Sea - Martin Gray

The ship is the perfect vantage point for viewing the birds of the sea. Martin will cover the main birds that we
are likely to see and will give useful pointers on how to identify them as they soar past the ship, finishing off out
on deck to put the new-found knowledge to use.

Presentation: Arctic Flora — It's Not Easy Being Greenery - Blake Maybank

This presentation looks at some of the adaptations that plants must make to cope with the extreme Arctic
conditions. We will gain an insight into why we see some of the sizes and types of plants that we do, here in
Svalbard.

Presentation: Seals and Whales - Rupert Krapp

The basic ecology, migration and reproduction parameters of Arctic marine mammals will be discussed. Also
how, and where, to best observe them. The past and current exploitation of Arctic marine mammals as a
resource, both from subsistence and commercial reasons, will be discussed.

Presentation: Trappers in Svalbard - Mette Eliseussen

On a trip to Svalbard in 1983 Braekmo, a skipper from the north of Norway, along with a 17 year-old
companion picked up a fishing boat and was unexpectedly forced to over-winter. They survived, however, and
that feat inspired others to follow suit, especially because the fox and bear pelts obtained in winter were of
better quality, giving more money to the trappers. In her presentation, Mette describes who these trappers
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were, how they were outfitted, and their activities in different seasons. She also describes how a few women
were lured into becoming trappers’ wives, or even trappers in their own right.

Bar Talk: Bin Laden’s Balls — Afghanistan Stories - John Rodsted
Tales from the war zone in Afghanistan aren’t just about hardship and devastation. John shares an amusing
tale of trading of “rare commodities” and the confectionary strangely called Bin Laden’s Balls.

16th August

Presentation: Sea Ice — Oasis in a Frozen Ocean - Rupert Krapp

This presentation covers the stages of sea ice formation: slush, grease, nilas, pancake, “brown” ice and
discusses the process of brine rejection leading to porous and desalinating sea ice. It also examines life in the
ice, the difference between Arctic and Antarctic ice types and formation, sympagic communities. For scientific
interest he will look at techniques and approaches of sea ice research (coring, pumping, diving; physical,
chemical, biological parameters; remote sensing, ice charts, ice drift modelling).

Presentation: Whale and Seal Identification - Martin Gray

Using Martin’s special PowerPoint presentation (i.e. whiteboard and descriptive language), we look at ways of
identifying seals and whales as they (generally) briefly appear at the surface. Whales can be generally be
identified by their blow and dorsal fin. Seals can be tricky, but Martin will give us pointers to assist.

Presentation: Arctic History Ramblings - John Rodsted
An informal chat about the history of the north, from Vikings to the quest for the Northwest Passage. Tales of
adventure and the battle for recognition and glory, together with the struggle for survival.

Presentation: How Locals Forecast Weather - Mette Eliseussen

In Svalbard, as in the mountains on mainland Norway, people have to prepare for the possibility of severe
weather conditions without the assistance of accurate weather forecasts. In this presentation Mette will tell us
how the locals’ vigilant watch of the weather, the sky and other natural signs assist them to be prepared and to
act appropriately.

Mette will stress the importance of following some basic practices, such as always informing others where you
are going, bringing enough clothes for different conditions, carrying equipment and food to survive weather
delays and being aware of nearby shelter. Remember, there is no shame in returning home before the weather
turns bad.

Bar Talk: The Spanish ‘Flu in Svalbard (and Ode to the Mammoth Cheese) - Blake Maybank
International ‘conspiracy’ between the CIA, “wacky” Canadian researchers and Svalbard as the 1918 Spanish

‘Flu victims are investigated post-humously. Blake also shares with us one of the worst poems written “Ode to
the Mammoth Cheese”.

17th August

Event: Pool Party and Fruit Cocktails in the Greenland Sunshine!

18th August

Bar Talk: The Funniest Thing to Happen in the Arctic - Martin Gray
Told as only Martin could tell this story! This really happened, yes it's true, in the Arctic not so long ago!
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19th August

Arctic Barbeque
On the stern deck with spectacular iceberg-filled fjords as the backdrop.

Bar Talk — Fragile Life in Afghanistan - Mette Eliseussen

A tale of making amends more than one hundred fold! As a naive teenager collecting money to support the
locals from the invading Russians (to fund arms), Mette later lived for seven years in Afghanistan. She was
instrumental in the foundation of the local “Save the Children” and shared many amazing times whilst there.

20th August

Afternoon Tea on Deck!

Bar Talk: My First Polar Bear Encounter - Rupert Krapp
The story of Rupert’s first close-up encounter (UNIS cruise 1999, ice station) and lessons learned the hard
way!

21st August

Polar Bears & The Impact of Climate Change - Rupert Krapp

Long-term climate warming in western Hudson Bay is causing the sea ice to break up about 3 weeks earlier
than it did only 30 years ago. This is having negative effects on polar bears. The condition of adult male polar
bears and females accompanied by dependent young declined significantly. That trend is correlated with
steadily warming air temperatures in spring for the last 50 years. There is a significant relationship between the
time of break up and the condition of adult males and females (i.e., the earlier the break up, the poorer the
condition of the bears). In the High Arctic, areas of multiyear ice and low productivity may, in the short term,
become more productive habitat for polar bears and seals. However, if long-term projections of the
disappearance of ice in the polar basin are correct, this improvement will be temporary. Potential future
problems for polar bears and seals in the future will be discussed.

Marine Pollution - Martin Gray

This is Martin’s soapbox subject and one where he normally gives his transatlantic cousins in Canada a
bruising for their disregard that their Maritime communities have for the Oceans of the World. Canada is not
alone and all coastal nations of the World, (even Scotland) are guilty of treating the seas as an infinite garbage
dump. This garbage quickly ceases to be the dumper’s problem and floats away to kill wildlife and (at the very
least) become an aesthetically unacceptable addition to a shoreline somewhere. Taking an almost evangelical
stance, Martin uses props and proof to demonstrate the truly global nature of this objectionable habit.

Presentation: East Greenland Expedition 2007 - Beth Anne Masselink

Beth Anne, together with Bill Davis, has just completed a kayaking expedition along 500 km of the East
Greenland coast. Months of preparation culminated in a journey that unveiled the incredible beauty of this
region. Beth Anne shares some of the photographs and stories of this expedition.

Presentation: Northern Reflections - Blake Maybank
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A celebration of the North through words and images. Many authors, famous and obscure, have written about
the north, and a selection of their writings will be presented, accompanied by Blake® photographs and some
music of the North.

Toast to the Arctic - David “Woody” Wood
To the Arctic, the polar bear, friends who thought we were crazy to come here and to all of you who had the
adventurous spirit to be here.

“Protect our Poles” Auction - Auctioneer: John Rodsted

With Peregrine Shipping’s commitment to conservation and the environment, all are encouraged to make a
donation by bidding for very special items! This auction raised a fantastic amount to support ongoing polar
bear projects, together with the very generous post-auction donations.

Bar Talk: Passengers’ Most Profound Questions - Martin Gray & David “Woody” Wood
There is no such thing as a stupid question!!! Here are some of the more entertaining questions asked by
passengers to our guides over many seasons.

22nd August

Ship Tours - Martin, Rupert & Bill
The guided tour of the ship incorporates the bridge, the engine room and science on board the Vavilov.
Discover more about the history of the ship and, in more recent times, the science conducted on board.

Presentation: Animal Navigation - Rupert Krapp

The questions we often ponder about animals: How do they manage to keep a straight course in water/above
the ocean? How do they measure time and distance intervals (biological clocks, etc.) How might “animal
maps” look like? Natural vs man-made instruments.

Presentation: Presenting Your Photographs (without boring your friends) - John Rodsted

By using Movie Maker, a common program included in MS Windows XP, John will guide us through how to
prepare our photographs to make a slide show. Special effects and music can easily be included. Presented in
an easy to learn manner, all will be amazed at the simplicity of this process.

Bar Talk: The Peregrine Peripatetic “Pub” Quiz - Blake Maybank
Time to test your knowledge, observations and listening skills as Blake asks 15 questions which we all should

23rd August

Voyage Recap & Passenger Photographs - David “Woody” Wood

In so many ways this voyage has been the trip of a lifetime. Woody helps us recollect the incredible places
we've visited through maps and photographs. Woody will then present the photographs, which have been
taken by the group, in a slide show that is bound to take our breath away.

Captain’s Dinner

As we don our finery (ie. our clean fleece and thermals), we celebrate an extraordinary adventure with the
Captain and our fellow travellers. An opportunity to thank the Captain for the skilful and remarkable handling of
the vessel, particularly around icebergs and polar bear on ice.
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KAYAK LOG

GUIDE: Solan Jensen

Excursion 1 - Alkhornet

Location: 78°13.3'N, 13°50.3'E

Date: August 13th 2007

Weather: 8-12knot wind west/southwest, high clouds, no rain, and no wind in inlet.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Atlantic puffin, Svalbard reindeer, Common eider, Barnacle geese,
Black guillemots, Little auk, Northern fulmar, Glaucous gull.

Trip Summary: Only in the High Arctic can you depart for a sea kayak excursion after 9pm. We arrived at
Alkahornet just before dinner, and watched the weather conditions as we ate. The wind was blowing strong
from the southwest, right into the fjord, creating some white caps on the sea swell. Around the corner there
appeared to be a rather protected inlet, and this was our goal. All 10 kayakers were in attendance for our
inaugural paddle.

Thomas our Zodiac driver picked us up at the gangway to go find calm water where it would be safe to load.
The following seas were more than the empty kayaks could handle, being towed behind our Zodiac. They were
slamming into each other and occasionally flipping over, causing us to stop and empty the kayak of water
before continuing. In the interest of shortening our rough transfer we elected to land and load from shore. As
we had many polar-paddling veterans with us, the load was fast and smooth. With the wind at our backs we
made fast time around the corner into the calm waters of Alkhornet inlet. On the way we breezed by half a
dozen Svalbard reindeer grazing on the lush headland.

The wind died as we turned into the inlet. All at once we heard from the cliffs above a distant bird symphony
from a colony of Little auks. There was not a ripple of movement in the water except the wakes of our kayaks.
We paddled passed a small hut with a ribbon of smoke coming from the chimney and we dreamed how it
would be to wake up here. The sun was getting low. Someone spotted an Atlantic puffin. We watched it, and
moved closer, slowly. It stayed within easy sight for a long time. The puffin floated. We floated. Then our first
kayak excursion in the Arctic was over. Once back on the ship, even though it was late, we found ourselves on
the sixth deck, in the bar, watching the midnight sun and talking about all that we had just seen.

Excursion 2 - Bourbonhamna (Bellsund)

Location: 77°33'N, 15°03'E

Date: August 14th 2007

Weather: 4-10knots wind west/northwest, scattered clouds, and patches of sun.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Ivory gulls, Harp seal, Bearded seal, Common eider, Barnacle geese,
Black Guillemots, Glaucous gull, Arctic terns, Purple sandpiper.

Trip Summary: We arrived at Bourbonhamna in the morning with sunshine cutting through the cloud layers,
turning some of the mountain ridgelines golden. There was a light breeze to keep us honest. Again we
transferred to the shore to load into our kayaks. Thomas and Solan cleared the site, making sure there were
no napping polar bears. We loaded and shoved off from the strangely uniform gravel beach. The tide was out
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exposing a series of rocks near the shoreline and creating perfectly navigable shallows for a kayak. This area
was formerly the site of major harvesting of beluga whales. Now it is a haven for nesting seabirds.

We encountered a harbour seal in the shallows and a mother eider with her chicks madly trying to keep up.
We saw Black Guillemot chicks bumbling around the shore, and barnacle geese running along. We paddled
past the messy, rotting remains of a sperm whale that had washed ashore last year; Glaucous and Ivory gulls
were still pecking at it. As we finished our paddle near piles of beluga bones, the wind up high was moving
clouds across the ridge faces at an alarming rate. We left the water and walked out on to the tundra in the
scattered sunlight.

Excursion 3 - Isbjornhomna & Hansbreen

Location: 76°59'N, 15°50'E

Date: August 14th, 2007

Weather: Sunshine, no wind, clear skies.

Species sighted from the kayaks: Arctic tern, Purple sandpiper, Black legged kittiwake, Black
Guillemot, Little auk, Bearded seal, Red Throated Diver (unconfirmed).

Trip Summary: After the ocean swell, high winds and stunning scenery of the ship’s cruise into Hornsund that
afternoon, virtually all the kayakers in our group were excited at the possibility of our first paddle through ice.
As we neared Hansbreen (Hans Glacier) the location of our excursion, we found protection from the wind and
from waves of the open ocean to the west. The tide was ebbing. A strong current was running out of the fjord.
However, as we paddled into the shallows near the Polish research station, the conditions were beyond
perfect - they were sublime. The sun backlit a field of grounded ice bergs, and they were ignited with a piercing
luminosity. We made our way out of Isbijornhamna into the icy bay in front of Hans Glacier. We paddled
through a thick field of brash ice toward the glacier face.

We received word from our faithful Zodiac driver, Thomas, that there was a bearded seal lying on an ice-flow
not far from our position in the bay. We spotted it and approached carefully through the ice. Soon we could see
that there was massive scarring along its body. Clearly the seal had recently run into a polar bear. It seemed
tired and indifferent to our presence but we made sure to move slowly and not stay long. After leaving the seal,
and turning our attention back toward the glacier face, all of sudden an enormous chunk of dark blue ice
erupted out of the water in front of the glacier. “A shooter!” It had broken off the glacial face under the sea’s
surface and missiled upwards. It rolled back and forth before finding equilibrium. We sat and watched the ice
and the glacier, hoping for more activity. When it was time to come in from playing and return to the ship, it
was clear that no one was ready to be pulled away from this. And perhaps among the most difficult things of
being a guide in a place so stunning is making the call to end the day.

Excursion 4 - Rodefjord, Greenland

Location: 71°00’'N, 27°50’'E

Date: August 18th 2007

Weather: Sunshine, no wind, clear sky.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Ringed seal, Common eider, Arctic tern, Black legged kittiwake,
Glaucous gull, Northern fulmar.

Trip Summary: After two days at sea, a fascinating morning in Scorsbheysund and a stunning evening cruise
into the fjord system, we were excited for our first paddle in Greenland. When we woke up the ship was inside
Rodefjord, a few dozen kilometres from the edge of the Greenland ice cap. The fjord seemed wide and tall, but
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not at all as big as it seemed when we first got into our boats and began paddling. The distances dwarfed our
sense of them. At 9am we started paddling toward the tidewater glacier at the far end of the fjord thinking that
we could make it there. By noon we had made, perhaps, half the distance.

Someone heard a stiff sharp breathing behind her, and not wanting to take any chances, she didn’t slow down.
Not long after this we saw a ringed seal, circling our flotilla of kayaks. In the sun it's small round head looked
black, bobbing in the water. One of our biggest concerns, and interests, was that one of the hotel-sized
icebergs would calve and roll. The icebergs here were larger than anything we had encountered during our
time in Svalbard. At one point, as we were watching the seal, we heard an unusually loud and sustained
cracking. Scanning the fjord we saw a mountainous iceberg begin to tilt. It didn’t seem to be rolling but rather
tilting slowly. Then, slowly, it tilted back the other direction. The movement was almost gentle from where we
were. We watched this enormous chunk of ice for about ten minutes before it finally settled. The day had just
begun and the sun was already pounding down, and luckily for us the lunch whistle was blowing.

Excursion 5 - Rodefjord, Greenland

Location: 70°48’N, 27°45'E

Date: August 18th 2007

Weather: Sunshine, wind 2-5knots, clear sky.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Black legged kittiwake, Northern fulmar, Arctic Tern.

Trip Summary: The ship repositioned during lunch to another arm of the fjord system. An afternoon breeze
had kicked up. The density of strangely shaped and unbelievably large ice was also higher. We didn’t have to
go anywhere but off the ship before we immediately loaded into our kayaks. What was amazing was the sheer
size of the bergs and that they occurred in every direction, as far as we could see. We paddled to one side of
the fjord where there was a red sandstone mountain; but for the icebergs in front of it, the red rock gave us an
uncanny impression of being in a hot inland desert. We paddled on to another collection of bergs. We spotted
the rare “rock ox” a distant relative to the musk ox. The ship was long lost in a field of giant icebergs
somewhere behind us. It was magnificent and warm and we were happily exhausted by the end of the day.

Excursion 6 - Nordburgen, Greenland

Location: 71°37'N, 26°30’E

Date: August 19th, 2007

Weather: Sunshine, no wind, clear sky.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Arctic tern, Black legged kittiwake, Northern fulmar, musk ox
(deceased).

Trip Summary: The morning was sunny and cold. A shadow cast across half the bay, splitting it, and a gang
of oddly shaped, large icebergs had gathered. There were spires and caves, U shapes and pyramids. We
paddled toward the collection of huge bergs and agreed not to linger as we moved through the grouping. From
up on the hillside we were seen as specks of colour in the company of giants. We heard there were musk oxen
travelling through the valley at the end of the bay. By the time we approached the shore on that end of the bay
and scanned the landscape with our binoculars, the animals had moved on.

We did, however, spot parts of two musk ox carcasses near the beach, evidence of Inuit hunters.

Then, as though only moments had passed since our departure, it was time to return to the ship, to feast at the
Arctic barbeque.
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Excursion 7 - Sydkap, Greenland

Location: 71°17'N, 24°50'E

Date: August 19th 2007

Weather: Sunshine, no wind, clear sky.

Species sighted from the kayaks: Arctic tern, Blacklegged Kittiwakes.

Trip Summary: This afternoon we paddled through a series of ice-cathedrals blazing in the sun. The trip
photographer-in-residence came out for a ride in the kayak Zodiac to shoot some of these astounding ice
formations. This paddle was like a dream - the water glass calm and the sky bluebird blue. The silence was
overwhelming as we are creatures used to constant background noise. We stopped every few minutes to take
photos of each other among these huge bergs. At one point, a few hundred metres away, an ice-spire broke
off of a large berg and thundered into the sea. We lost track of time, and thought that perhaps days had gone
by. As usual we were not the first group back to the ship that day.

Excursion 8 - Danmaroya, Greenland

Location: 70°30’'N, 26°12'E

Date: August 20th 2007

Weather: Sunshine, clear sky, no wind, then wind gusting to 10knots.

Species sighted from the Kayaks: Raven, Ringed seal, Arctic tern, Black Guillemot, Common eider,
Ringed plover, Pinkfooted geese, barnacle geese.

Trip Summary: Danmaroya was the site of our last kayak excursion in the fjords of Greenland, and the last
kayak excursion of our journey through the Arctic overall. With another sun-filled day ahead, we passed the
sunscreen around as we waited to leave the ship. Bill Davis, a legendary Expedition Leader for Peregrine
Shipping, was excited to accompany us on what was for him his first kayak excursion with the company in the
Arctic. At first we paddled by some old ice, deep blue, with a group of Arctic terns on the move just above it.
Nothing in this landscape seemed to move as quick or as effortlessly as the tern. We paddled on around the
tip of Danmaroya, into the channel that separated it from the mountainous mainland. There we encountered a
group of moulting barnacle geese and took a series of group photographs in the peace and stillness of the
channel. We had been talking about taking a swim since the beginning of the trip (in our dry suits, of course).
This was our last opportunity. On our way to the landing site an 8-10 knot head wind kicked up. We would
have to work for our swim. Finally after a long push we arrived at the landing site. We walked out into the
Arctic water arm and arm. “On three we lay down!” Apparently there were no holes in any of the dry suits.
There were no screams, only the sounds of laughing and splashing about.

Fair winds and following seas!
Paddle safe!
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Staff Biographies

DAVID “WOODY” WOOD - EXPEDITION LEADER

Woody is English by birth and Australian by residence, a curse he carries manfully.

His background includes service in the health sector in management accounting and medical staff recruitment,
a degree in political science and law, and a stint in the finance area at Peregrine Shipping’s head office.
Admission to practice law in the Supreme Court of Victoria was an indication to him that he had better head to
the ice and he has never looked back!

His love of travel and the Polar Regions has seen him regularly spending many months of the year on
Peregrine Shipping’s ships. He simply cannot get enough of the ocean and its extremes! When not travelling
with Peregrine Shipping he enjoys bushwalking, running, cycling and almost anything active. He remains
connected to the legal profession in a fairly disconnected way. He is an avid sports fan despite being isolated
from “live” news for a large part of the year and will talk your ear off on rugby, cricket or almost any sport if
given the chance.

Woody is one of Peregrine Shipping’s Expedition Leaders with expertise in Antarctica and Svalbard. His
passion for all things pelagic and polar is infectious so exercise caution. He is always ready to have a chat and
share his polar passions!

NARELLE DARKER — BARTENDER

From Melbourne, Australia, Narelle Darker has had 7 years travel industry experience. A trip to Antarctica at
Christmas time sparked a passion for the polar regions. With her experience and flair in customer service,
Narelle will be whipping up cocktails as your onboard bartender. With a friendly and approachable disposition
Narelle will be aiming to cater for your thirst.

She has a passion for travel and has travelled quite extensively, in particular enjoying the "out of the way"
destinations. She has just spent some time in Morocco before joining the Vavilov in the High Arctic. When at
home she can be found playing golf and surfing, among other things. While on the Vavilov she recommends a
"Baileys on Arctic ice" at the end of the day!

BILL DAVIS — NATURALIST

Bill has led and participated in expeditions to the polar regions for more than a decade and has spent six of the
last 12 years of his life in the colder climes and seen more sunlight than an Arctic tern. A few of his ‘Polar
Highlights’ have been sailing through the entire Northwest Passage (twice), landing on Wrangel Island in the
Russian high Arctic and spending a month on a 100 year-old fore-and-aft schooner in South Georgia.

His passion for the ‘Higher Latitudes’ led him to the Scott Polar Research Institute, University of Cambridge,
where he earned a degree and worked and studied with some of his polar heroes. Although his academic
background is in environmental management of the polar regions, he also has a strong interest in the natural
and exploratory history of these unique areas.
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Bill lived on his sailboat for five years and sailed around most of the North American Great Lakes. After
earning his 200-ton offshore Captain’s certificate, he spent several years delivering other people’s boats
around the world. Although Bill's love of sailing may be obvious, he also believes that life below and above the
water line are equally exciting and therefore holds a Scuba Dive Master Certificate and Private Pilot Certificate
to fly hot air balloons.

When Bill is not in the polar regions, he works with our polar management team to assist in maintaining and
developing the best program in the industry. Formerly a ‘non-breeding and pelagic’ resident of the Bahamas
and England, he’s recently migrated back to his native country of Canada where he is renovating his lakefront
cottage.

METTE ELISEUSSEN - GUIDE

Mette is a Scandahooligan, who hails from the fjords of Norway. Before she was 18 she was speaking English,
German, Spanish and Norwegian. A Sociologist by training she has worked as a Drug Addict Counsellor, Bar
and Restaurant Manager, Journalist, Trauma Counsellor, Ski Instructor, Windsurfing Instructor and a Cleaner
as well as a Mountain Rescue specialist for over 20 years. She lived for 7 years in the heart of the Afghan
Wars from 1990 till 1997 as the Program Manger for Save the Children and won the Barn av Jorden Award
(Children of the Earth Prize 1996) for her work with children in war. This added her 5th language, Persian. She
founded the Afghan Campaign to Ban Landmines and was part of the team that won the 1997 Nobel Peace
Prize. She is a trainer in Safety and Security for aid workers in conflict zones and a Creative Consultant. Many
international programs involving women, children and micro credit in areas of conflict have been designed and
implemented by her. This with her love of everything that involves the water and mountains fills out a life half
lived. Now she is finishing her Masters Degree in Australia.

DIANE ERCEG —“THAT GIRL”

Diane hails from Perth, that small but significant dot on Australia’s beautiful west coast. She belongs
somewhere between roots and freedom and her search for this indefinable in-between has taken her all over...
but right now the only place she wants to be is Svalbard.

This girl likes to go with the flow...sometimes fast, slow, straight, twisted but always with a smile. Her next big
project awaits her in London when she begins her Masters degree in Environmental Policy and Regulation.

Her ambitions lie in environmental awareness and protection, her dreams in the sea, and her passion in
storytelling and songwriting. She savours G&Ts at sunset (hmmmm....) and chats about anything but the
weather.

MARTIN GRAY — NATURALIST

From the Orkney Islands off the North Coast of Scotland, Martin Gray arrives to spend his 13th season in the
polar regions.

At home, Martin wears many hats as; a firefighter with the Highland & Islands Brigade, Airfield Rescue
firefighter, auxiliary Coastguard and last (but most expensive) a crofter. Martin is a birder and general all round
naturalist with a special interest in marine mammals. His desire for wild places, birds, plants and animals is
instinctive and he has a passion for sharing his rapture with these things.
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Human company is good too and Martin’s social appetite is catered for in the bar and other public areas on
board. You will find him ‘yarning’ at every opportunity! Martin also claims to have witnessed the funniest thing
to have ever occurred in the Arctic.

Home is wife Evelyn and bairns; Duncan (10), Cameron (8), Ronan (4) and Lillian (3 in August). An award
winner of Wanderlust Magazine’s ‘Adventure Guide of the Year’, Gray's passion for all things polar is infectious
and makes Arctic aficionados out of all our passengers.

Martin can often be found ashore gazing at dead things, waxing lyrical and at every opportunity picking apart
pieces of poop....something to think about the next time you ask him to pass you a dinner roll.

ANNIE INGLIS — PROGRAM CO-ORDINATOR

Annie is delighted to be returning to Svalbard and continues to be amazed, and humbled, by the beauty of this
remote Polar area. Originally from outback Australia, a far cry from these icy environs, Annie was lured to
Melbourne for education in the health field. After living and working in the UK, she returned to Australia for
further studies in Management (and for better weather). Annie interspersed her career in Human Resources
and Project Management with her passion for travel, enjoying numerous trips to Nepal and South-East Asia.
Other adventures have been to some far-flung places including Madagascar, Tibet and a solo cycling trip
covering much of Europe.

Back home in Bayside Melbourne, Annie enjoys bush walking, camping and cycling. As a fit and determined
outdoors woman, Annie enjoys some of the more demanding hikes and trails throughout Victoria and New
Zealand. Her penchant of all things nautical has also led her to gain her commercial skipper’s licence. Over the
past five years, Annie has had the opportunity of working in a variety of roles on board Peregrine Shipping’s
ships in the Arctic and Antarctica. With this experience, and her shared enthusiasm for the Polar regions, she
is looking forward to helping make your voyage a trip of a lifetime.

SOLAN JENSEN — KAYAK GUIDE

Solan Jensen was born in Juneau, Alaska where his family has lived since the late eighteen hundreds. Known
to his friends simply as “Pangaea,” Solan was first charged by a brown bear when he was eight years old while
learning to hunt with his grandfather. Though he never took up hunting, he has come to form a deep sense of
home in undeveloped landscapes.

Solan began sea kayak guiding professionally when he was 19 years old in the Alexander Archipelago of
southeastern Alaska. He received a degree in Philosophy from the Evergreen State College which he puts to
use...really, he does. He is co-director of the forth coming documentary film Made a Machine by Describing
the Landscape (expected to be released in October 2007), with two other films under production.

When not guiding or making movies, Solan builds fibreglass power catamarans for Black Feather Boats using
a process involving vacuum infusion. First visiting Antarctica in 2002 as an ironworker, Solan helped construct
new research facilities at the Amundsen-Scott South Pole Station. His experience of Antarctica approached a
point of reverence without comparison. “Like Borges, | have always imagined paradise as a kind of library, only
in my vision it is located in the moody indigo of the high latitude twilight.” Solan likes coffee, sag paneer, and
lowland Scotch. And his kitten can eat through steel.
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RUPERT KRAPP - NATURALIST

Rupert has been travelling and working in the Arctic and Antarctic as a student, tourist guide and sea ice
ecologist since 1998. Currently, he is finishing his PhD in biological oceanography and sea ice ecology and
holds a master® degree in marine biology as well as a bachelor in zoology, botany, physical chemistry and
statistics.

He has participated in more than 25 expeditions in the Arctic and 10 expeditions to the Antarctic, spending
three months in the

Weddell Sea as a scientific diver aboard a research icebreaker, and has also performed or supervised scuba
diving activities on most of the other expeditions.

His other passions include sea kayaking, sailing on traditional sailing vessels, and skiing in Northern
Scandinavia and on Svalbard. He used to live in Longyearbyen, Svalbard for several years before moving to
mainland Norway, and is also working as

an assistant lecturer at the University Centre on Svalbard, UNIS.

BLAKE MAYBANK — NATURALIST

Blake is a rookie member of the Peregrine Shipping team, but has worked as an onboard naturalist with other
expedition cruises before making the switch. Blake grew up in Saskatchewan, as far away from the ocean as
you can get in North America, but since moving to Atlantic Canada he has spent far more time on the water
than he ever expected. He earlier worked for more than 20+ years with Parks Canada, with postings in the
Northwest Territories and in Churchill, before becoming Chief Park Naturalist in Gros Morne National Park,
Newfoundland. He left in 1998 to pursue a career of writing and eco-tourism. His first book was “The National
Parks & Other Wild Places of Canada.”

Blake is a “jack-of-all-trades” naturalist, whose passions include photography, birding, music, cinema, botany,
gardening, bridge, travel, reading, and wine-making. His web site is www.birdingtheamericas.com.

Although he has degrees in Biology and Physical Geography, most of Blake’s natural history knowledge came
from 20+ years with Parks Canada, and in his own travels since then. He is bilingual (English and French).
Blake is a published author and exhibited photographer, and has even played a couple of folk festivals. He
authored the “Code of Birding Ethics” for the American Birding Association.

IRA MEYER — PHOTOGRAPHER IN RESIDENCE

Born and reared in the Bronx, New York, Ira has lived Colorado, Great Britain, Texas, Arkansas and Northern
Florida since leaving his birthplace in 1967. And for the past 20 years he has resided a block from the beach in
Southern California. A former avid cyclist, his life was changed in 1986 when he was hit by a speeding pick-up
truck whose driver had been disturbed by a bug. This ultimately led to his life as a photographer.

At the age of 39, the thought of photography had never crossed his mind. But his mortality was put before him
in a very undeniable fashion. A year later, his health and strength regained, he sold a small lawn maintenance
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business and bought a used van and travelled to Alaska. As something of an afterthought, he spent $180 on a
little Fuji point and shoot camera. The trip, he thought, merited this. Thus, his photographic journey began...

Now collected worldwide, his photographs have been published in National Geographic’s Atlas of Natural
America, on the cover of Yosemite National Park’s calendar, as the Nature Conservancy’s holiday card, CD
and video art, in the Los Angeles Times, on several book covers and a variety of magazines including:
Outdoor Photographer, ESCAPE, EARTH, Digital Photographer, ArtLife, Outdoor and Nature Photography and
Petersen’s Photographic. His work is also part of the permanent collections of the City of Beverly Hills, as well
as Oxnard, California’s Carnegie Art museum.

THOMAS PICKARD — ASSISTANT EXPEDITION LEADER

With a degree in Environmental Science, Thomas Pickard has worked extensively in remote areas of
Antarctica, assisting with Australian Antarctic Division scientific research programmes.

Originally from Sydney Australia, he currently splits his time between Arctic cruises and working as a freelance
photographer. He is happiest when he is in the outdoors and far off the beaten track.

JOHN RODSTED - GUIDE/PHOTOGRAPHER

John is a freelance photographer whose career spans 25 years - so far. He’s worked in some of the most war
torn regions on earth.

His background started with photographic training in a studio as a photographer’s assistant. At 22 he started
his own commercial studio. Unfulfilled by his work as a commercial photographer, John packed up the studio
and headed off around the world as a freelance photographer. The world has been his studio since.

His work has been exhibited worldwide in locations including The Smithsonian Institute, The United Nations
Geneva, The Sydney Opera House, The Royal Geographical Society and the Capital Building in Washington
DC. He is the official photographer to the International Campaign to Ban Landmines and in this capacity is part
of the team that won the 1997 Nobel Peace Prize. He is still working the world’s trouble spots recording the
plight of people and refugees escaping the horrors of war and exhibitions of his work are shown worldwide and
opening this year in Helsinki, Warsaw, Geneva, Bangkok, Dublin and the Hague. He dreams of one day doing
an exhibition of beautiful landscape photography without a landmine in sight.

John’s other passion lies in skydiving. He has been jumping for 20 years and is an instructor with more than
3500 jumps to his credit. He has worked for Peregrine Shipping in both the Arctic and Antarctic.

MAGGIE SCOTT - HOTEL MANAGER

Maggie Scott was forged on the East Coast of Canada from apple blossoms and driftwood. Her love of the
Atlantic Ocean fostered Maggie’s desire to swim in the Pacific so she moved west and settled at the foot of the
Rocky Mountains.
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Although she enjoys learning lessons the hard way, don't be fooled, Maggie’'s easygoing nature masks
precision and a keen eye for detail. Her interests include wandering, talking, learning, and savouring as much
as possible. Someday Maggie hopes to own her own business, raise children and end world hunger.

JOHN SILVER - EXPEDITION DOCTOR

John is both a Consultant in Occupational Medicine and a Mediator. He was in General Practice, working in
general medicine, anaesthetics, obstetrics and a variety of general surgery, with a special interest in Sports
and Musculo-skeletal Medicine for 15 years before specialising in Occupational Medicine. He was also a
Medical Officer in the Royal Australian Naval Reserve, specialising in Diving and Aviation Medicine, for 38
years.

Commander Silver served with distinction in recent military deployments as the Public Health Adviser to the
Peace Keeping Force Headquarters of the United Nations Transitional Administration in East Timor and as
Officer in Charge of the Combined Health Element of the Australian led Multinational Peace Monitoring Group
in Bougainville. His Naval Service included many seagoing postings as a general duties and Senior Medical
Officer. He is an active diver who was the Medical Officer of the Royal Australian Navy Diving Team based in
Melbourne, for many years.

Dr Silver’s sporting and expedition Medical Officer experiences have included sports at an elite international
level and at senior and junior levels in Australia. He continues to be a medical officer to his Surf Lifesaving
Club, where he was an active and competition member for many years, and to the Confederation of Australian
Motor Sports. In addition, in recent years he has been the Medical Officer on a high altitude trek in the Everest
region of Nepal, an international Rugby Union tour with a Victorian schoolboys’ team and a four wheel drive
expedition along the legendary Canning Stock Route in the inhospitable but beautiful Australian desert. His

private adventures have included rounding both Cape Horn and the Cape of Good Hope under sail. He has
had two seasons in the Antarctic with Peregrine with this being his maiden visit to the Arctic.

Passengers’ most profound questions
Why are they called the Seven Islands?

How far round does the coast go?

What language do they speak at the North Pole?

What happens if the water gets higher than my boots?
Do seals lay eggs like penguins?

Is the Great Auk still extinct?

Is the water shallower near the beach?

When penguins migrate do they fly or swim?

Is this island completely surrounded by water?
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Does the anchor go all the way to the bottom?

Are baby walrus born alive?

If | toss a coin in the sea at the North Pole will it reach the bottom?
Does the world spin in the other direction at the North Pole?
Is that the same moon we get in Texas?

Is there such a thing as a female sperm whale?

Are there any more undiscovered islands?

Where do the seals go when it rains?

Do Penguins bury their dead?

Why is the sauna so hot?

Why do the birds always sit on the white rocks?

What happens to an iceberg when it melts?

Why do the whales keep coming to the surface?

Does the lift go up as well as down?

Does the ship produce it's own electricity?

Does the crew sleep on the ship?

What nationality is the Russian crew?

Do the Vikings still cause ethnic problems?

At what latitude do seals turn into walruses?

Does the midnight sun set above the horizon?

Why should | not eat the yellow snow?

What is the religion of the people wearing the patches behind their ears?
If a penguin lays two eggs does it mean she has two nipples?

How high up is the beach?
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When we get closer to the pole does that mean it will be more difficult to open those doors?
When we leave here, when do we start to move?

Should | put my suitcase out before or after | go to sleep?

Can you call me ten minutes before the next whale spotting?

Will the bird watching be in the presentation room?

Did Franklin write a book about his last expedition?

Has this ship ever been wrecked?

When we get to South Georgia, will we be able to see it?

Are these penguins or birds?

What happens to the penguins when the iceberg melts?

What is on the blank cds?

The ocean is really clear here — can | drink the water?

Do penguins have gills?

How long is happy hour?

Are those crosses in the graveyard for the whales or for the whalers?
Do you identify whales by sight?

Do birds nest on the sea?

These penguins have really shiny fur!

How strong are these cannibalistic winds?

What is the bottom of the sea made of?

What is the procedure for women over board?
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Plant list

Moss Campion
Silene aucaulis

Nodding Lychnis
Silene wahlbergella

Svalbard Poppy
Papaver dahlianum

Alpine Bistort
Bistorta vivipara

Yellow Marsh Saxifrage (Bog Saxifrage)
Saxifraga hirculus

Nodding Saxifrage
Saxifraga cernua

Tufted Saxifrage
Saxifraga cespitosa

Alpine Saxifrage
Saxifraga nivalis

Spider Plant
Saxifraga flagellaris

Purple Saxifrage
Saxifraga oppositikocia

Scurvy-Grass
Cochlearia officinalis

Sea-beach Sandwort
Honckenya peploides

Mountain Sorrel
Oxyria digyna

Mountain-Avens
Dryas octopetala
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Lobed (Birdfoot) Buttercup
Ranunculus pedatifidus

Pygmy Buttercup
Ranunculus pygmaeus

Arctic Mouse-eared Chickweed
Cerastium articum

Woolly Lousewort
Pedicularis dasyantha

Hairy Lousewort
Pedicularis hirsuta

Whitlow-grass sp.
Draba sp.

Not identified to species level

Purplish Braya
Braya purpurascens

Arctic Cotton-Grass
Eriphorum scheuchzeri

Polar Willow
Salix polaris
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Wildlife List

MARINE MAMMALS 1213 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23

Polar Bear

Walrus

Ringed Seal

Bearded Seal

Common Seal

Harp Seal

Hooded Seal

Beluga Whale

Narwhal

Humpback Whale

Minke Whale

Fin Whale

Sei Whale

Sperm Whale

Blue Whale

Long-finned Pilot Whale

White-beaked Dolphin

White-sided Dolphin

Harbour Porpoise

Grey Seal

MAMMALS

Svalbard Reindeer

Arctic Fox

Musk Ox

Collared Lemming

Arctic Hare
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