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Weather summary
Cloudy and partly cloudy with 
moderate winds, and temperatures 
dropping this weekend.

Full forecast page 3
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'You may want to go home': Two hours 
of hell and angels evacuating my home. 
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Terje Nūbdal, center, demonstrates how a mine cart driver fell out and was killed in 1982 inside Mine 3. 
Nūbdal, who worked in the mine and two others during his 21 years at Store Norske, and about 40 
other current and former Longyearbyen residents from the "old days" toured the mine Saturday.

Late update: 12 
apartments vacated 
again due to building, 
infrastructure damage.

icepeople.net

Getting ready 
for the Russian 
invasion
icepeople.net

See EVACUATE, page 4
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Gamle Sykehuset declared unsafe, about 30 occupants forced to evacuate building within hours
By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

Occupants of the 16 apartments at Gamle 
Sykehuset spent about two hours frantically 
packing as many possessions as possible late 
Thursday afternoon after the city declared the 
building uninhabitable due to heavy damaged 
caused by thawing permafrost.

Told shortly before 4 p.m. they had to 
leave the building by 6 p.m., residents spent 
their scant time throwing everything from pic-
tures to dishes  into boxes and bags, carrying 
out large items such as furniture and dog cages, 

and calling friends with vehicles that could be 
loaded for the emergency evacuation.

“I’ve been scared to stay here,” said Sam 
Ziaei, who owns four apartments in the build-
ing, in an interview with Svalbardposten. “And 
in the spring I would not in any case stay in the 
building.”

(Full disclosure: Icepeople Editor Mark 

Reunion of post-WWII residents 
relives a rough and roguish era 
with lots of laughs and sorrow 

old-time 
tough

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

To an ordinary tourist it's a rusting mine 
cart with an odd driver's "seat" at the rear. But 
for Terje Nūbdal, 59, it marks the spot where 
a colleague was killed in an accident  34 years 
ago.

"The driver was standing and he fell out 
and was killed," Nūbdal said while exploring 
his former workplace inside Mine 3 on Satur-
day with about 40 other former and current 

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
A tenant hastily carries belongings to a car during 
an evacuation of Gamle Sykehuset on Tuesday.
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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-

Mainland town claims to be top 
per-person telethon giver, a title 
held by Longyearbyen for years
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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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Icesheet
Random bits of the week's weirdness:

The snowmobile actually missed him, but 
given how flat Chris Borstad now looks it's un-
derstandable to mistake him for a collision vic-
tim. The associate professor at UNIS posted an 
unhappy note at Longyearbyen's "jeers, 
cheers and info" Facebook page last week 
detailing this town's version of a reckless 
joyrider. "I was nearly run over by a snowmo-
bile around 6 p.m. this evening on the path be-
tween the Radisson and UNIS," he wrote. "The 
scooter drove up onto the walking path and 
sped right past me (driving unnecessarily fast 
for in town, whatever the circumstances). I was 
wearing a reflective vest, and was blinded by 
the headlights, so there is no way they didn't 
see me. The scooter continued to drive up the 
path and turned right in front of three other 
people walking down. There is plenty of snow 
and plenty of room for scooters to travel along-
side the path in this area- there is no reason this 
should be a scooter route. It doesn't take long to 
get anywhere in this small town, it's not worth 
endangering your neighbors just to get to your 
destination 30 seconds sooner." He also posted 
a helpful selfie of himself a the scene of the 
shenanigans, but maybe he should have smiled 
for the camera because he didn't quite get as 
much sympathy as he might have hoped. As 
Filip Zahariev put it in a response, "You look 

strange…" At least Borstad can take comfort 
knowing his social media rant is likely to reach 
a large audience since, according to an article 
in Tuesday's Avisen Agder, Svalbard has by 
far the highest number of households with 
broadband access in Norway. We're a little 
surprised at the 96 penetration rate since we're 
wondering how many people are living in cab-
ins outside the city limits as their primary resi-
dence (not to mention the folks in remote settle-
ments). But we're even more surprised by how 
low the rate is elsewhere in the country. Oslo is 
ranked second with 87 percent of households 
having broadband and the nationwide average 
is 81 percent.

gay travel article

sun returns

Trip advisor guy
tinyurl.com/jf6brlz
A Sheffield man who has travelled to more than 50 countries clocking up 

more than 1,000 holiday reviews online has won an award for his efforts.
Now the 58-year-old has been named UK Review Contributor of the Year 

by Tripadvisor – despite only using the website regularly for a year.

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

Most of these creatures are happy. One most 
definitely is not: A colorful collection of critters 
helps an Atlantic cod "decompose" during a five-
day span in January. A time-lapse video of the 
process is at tinyurl.com/pvc9ru3.

Have you seen this child carrier?

Get some real dirt on icepeople!
Our global headquarters available for rent during the March 20 eclipse! Sleeps three on actual 
furnishings (double bed and sofa), plus a few can squeeze in on the floor. Washing machine, turbo 
wi-fi and about a 5-10 minute walk to most places. Plus, you'll be helping provide our pitiful little 
newspaper with desperately needed funds. Contact marksabbatini@yahoo.com for details.

NTNU

Presenting…the first-ever streaming video in a 
newspaper: This may look like a snapshot, but 
it's actually a 15-minute "live from London" stage 
performance playing in real time on this page.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

SYSSELMANNEN

PRIVATE

CHRIS BORSTAD
A crush on you: He seems like a vigorous guy, 
but after a near miss maybe not so much.

JULIA DE COOKER
This snowmobile and covered sleigh photographed just outside of Longyearbyen in February of 
2014 is now missing, at least from the eyes and lens of photographer Julia de Cooker, who hopes to 
capture a better image as part of photo project featuring Svalbard. She posted a Facebook message 
at tinyurl.com/hp4dtk9 asking the owner to contact her that includes a link to her other pictures here.

Permaculture Design Course in the Arctic

Taught by Jan Martin Bang at Gjestehuset 
102, with an emphasis on polar conditions.

www.polarpermaculture.com !  4695 4875 !  info@polarpermaculture.com

June 12-24
Increase your knowledge and earn a certificate in Permaculture. 

Limited to 20 participants. Registration 
and course details at our website.
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Weather forecast for Longyearbyen
Wednesday

Cloudy. SW to 29 km/h. High 
-2C (-6C wind chill), low -6C 
(-10C wind chill).

Sunrise: 9:22a; sunset: 3:02p

Thursday
Partly cloudy. W winds to 25 
km/h. High -6C (-10C wind 
chill), low -7C (-12C wind 
chill).
Sunrise: 9:11a; sunset: 3:12p

Saturday
Cloudy. SW winds to 15 km/h. 
High -10C (-14C wind chill), 
low -10C (-14C wind chill).

Sunrise: 8:51a; sunset: 3:32p
Extended forecast: Sunday, p. cloudy, -10C (-14C), -11C (-15C), light 7:00h; Monday, cloudy, -9C (-13C), -11C (-15C), light 7:18h; 
Tuesday, cloudy, -4C, (-12C), -9C (-13C), light 7:36h; Wednesday, snow, -4C (-12C), -5C (-13C), light 7:53h

Data provided by Storm.not

Friday
Partly cloudy. W winds to 29 
km/h. High -7C (-13C wind 
chill), low -9C (-14C wind chill).

Sunrise: 9:01a; sunset: 3:22p

HEADLINES STOLEN FROM

SVALBARDPOSTEN
VERDENS NORDLIGSTE AVIS

Fleece, other synthetics are 
major microplastics problem

A large amount of microplastics in local 
and other Arctic waters appears to be from 
fleece and other clothing made of synthetic 
materials, according to two researchers con-
ducting a study in Adventfjorden. "There have 
been studies conducted about the washing of 
fleece and it turned out that a single washing 
of a fleece jacket can release thousands of tiny 
particles," said Jan H. Sundet, an oceanogra-
pher at the Norwegian Institute of Marine Re-
search. Sundet and Dorte Herzke from the 
Norwegian Institute for Air Research estimate 
more than 100 million particles are released 
into local waters daily. The biggest problem, 
they note, isn't the particles themselves, but 
the fact they tend to absorb toxic materials 
that affect sea creatures swallowing them. 

Greenpeace opposes local 
fish processing industry

Greenpeace is opposing the establishment 
of commercial fish processing plants in Sval-
bard, arguing that while such facilities may 
initially be seen as an attractive way to replace 
lost coal mining jobs, there are significant 
long-term ecosystem risks. "On the American 
side they won't harm biodiversity they don't 
know anything about and we believe it would 
have been natural to take the same precaution 
on the Norwegian side," said Truls Gulowsen, 
head of Greenpeace Norge. But he said is is 
not opposed to the commercial catching of 
snow crab as they make their way toward 
Svalbard since they are an alien species that 
threatens native marine life.  

Police investigating signal 
pistol shot in Barentsburg 

A signal pistol was fired apparently by ac-
cident Saturday in the cloakroom of the hotel 
in Barentsburg, according to The Governor of 
Svalbard. "Some tourists were in the locker 
room at the hotel in Barentsburg and undress-
ing to undress when the shot went off," said 
Police Chief Lt. Trond Olsen. The man with 
the gun told police it discharged when it fell 
and hit the floor. Nobody was injured. Police 
are investigating the determine if charges will 
be sought.

A mixed crowd of families, 
tourists and outdoor 
enthusiasts, above, 

watches "Ice Age: 
Continental Drift" at a 
drive-in movie theater 

behind Huset on Feb. 16. 
At right, two moviegoers 
arrive on a snowmobile 

shortly before the film 
starts. The theater, located 

at the side of a highly 
used snowmobiling trail, 

meant viewers had to 
cope with engines and 

fumes during the show.

Drive-in movie with kicksleds, 
snowmobiles marks first sunrise 
in Longyearbyen in four months

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

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

They roared in on snowmobiles towing 
covered sleighs designed for carrying children 
rather than making them. A few arrived on 
kicksleds and a majority made sure to grab a 
cup or thermos of hot chocolate at the conces-
sion stand to go with their popcorn.

They then settled into seats where the 
cushioning consisted of a layer of snow and – 
with a blissful absence of previews and ads –
the opening credits of "Ice Age: Continental 
Drift" blared out for what's believed to be 
Longyearbyen's first drive-in movie.

"I was just sitting at home one evening 
bored and I got the idea," said Lise Hagen, a 
kindergarten teacher who volunteered to be a 
polar bear guard during the movie.

Her eyes were on the screen for enough 
time to keep up with the plot, but every few 
minutes she wandered a hundred meters or so 
away from the lights and sounds of the theater 
behind Huset to see if any uninvited viewers 
were trying to sneak in.

Hagen suggested the idea to Silve M. Ha-
gen, project leader for Aktiv i Friluft, which or-
ganizes a variety of community-oriented out-
door activities. She said the screening took 
place last Tuesday to coincide with the first 
sunrise in Longyearbyen after the three-and-a-
half month polar night.
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There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

The University Centre in Svalbard is hop-
ing to double in size during the next several 
years – but if the head of The University of 
Tromsø gets her w

TROND VIKEN / MINISTRY OF TRADE, INDUSTRY AND FISHERIES

Turning down the thermostat 
among the simplest, most useful 
tips at conservation conference

Who's to blame for damage?
A resident, left, hauls a dog carrier outside the entrance of Gamle Sykehuset late Thursday afternoon after the building was deemed unsafe to live in. At 
left, tenants on top floor of the building move a metal truck loaded with items down a hallway filled with cracks in the walls and gaps in floorboard titles. 

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

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

icepeople
is now the first newspaper in Europe to be accepted as a 
full member of the Association of Alternative Newsmedia. 
That means a whole new global audience will be looking to 
Svalbard – and what it might have to offer those who visit. 
Tell them what you have with our extremely affordable print 
and website advertising, designed either by you or by us. 
Contact marksabbatini@yahoo.com or 4151 4638 for details.

EVACUATE from page 1
Sabbatini, the author of this article, is among 
the residents forced to evacuate the apartment 
building.)

Residents then met at the main municipal 
government building, where Marianne Aasen, 
the city’s technical manager, said a just-com-
pleted assessment by Multiconsult found the 
building could collapse at any time, especially 
during a severe storm.

“This report indicates that the condition of 
the building is in the worst category,” she said, 
adding the city is legally required to ensure no-
body is living in such structures.

The building, originally a hospital decades 
ago, has suffered some slight damage during 
the past several years. But there has been rapid 
decaying since last fall, with a row of large 
cracks visible between windows on the external 
rear walls. There are also large cracks on the in-
terior walls and ceilings, crooked stairs, doors 
that won’t close properly and other malforma-
tions.

“We have registered significant damage to 

load-bearing structures,” the consultant’s report 
notes. “We have revealed damage that fractured 
and caused some major damage to the founda-
tion.”

A key factor in the building damage, ac-
cording to the report, appears to be a ground 
cooling system under the building was not 

functional. Several people living in Svalbard 
decades ago wrote social media posts inquiring 
about the system and if there was negligence 
maintaining it. Such negligence could result in 
the insurance company denying any claim for 
damages on the basis the damage was the result 
of human error rather than an act of nature.

Aasen stated in an e-mail interview she has 
no concrete information about the maintenance 
of the cooling system since it's a privately-
owned building. The leadership of the tenant's 
association for the building is declining to re-
spond to questions from the media. (Additional 
disclaimer: while out editor has received a 
small amount of information not made public 
that has little bearing on the overall situation, 
he has stated publicly and to the association he 
will not reveal such information unless it be-
comes public elsewhere.)

Similarly, there are questions about the 
ability to Store Norske to convert the old hospi-
tal into an apartment building roughly a decade 
ago despite concerns the building was unsafe. 
A 2006 article in Svalbardposten, for example, 
notes "the old building could at anytime col-
lapse together – it it is full of cracks and dan-
gerous. (Yet) now the building will be convert-
ed into apartments."

Aasen stated the city has no records fro 
that time about the building being potentially 
unsafe to occupy.

"The changes from hospital to apartments 
where done before the laws for planning and 
building where made applicable; that’s why we 
don’t have any documents about this in our 
archives," she wrote.

The displaced residents were assigned tem-
porary housing until March 6, after which they 
will have to find new homes on their own. The 
city also allowed the residents to continue mov-
ing items out until 10 p.m. Thursday night.

Residents will be allowed back into the 
building Wednesday to remove items and there 
will be several trailers in the parking lot avail-
able for storage space, but strict rules will be in 
effect. Those entering the building will have to 
sign a register, perhaps wear a helmet and only 
a limited number of people will be allowed in-
side at any given time.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
Cracks between windows at the rear of Gamle 
Sykehuset and other damage to building had 
worsened significantly larger since last fall. 
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Smokin' on stage
Six of 14 entrants at local UKM 
youth talent show nominated for 
advancement to regional contest

Svalbardo, left, performs an acrobatic floor routine during the local UKM show Saturday at Kulturhuset. At right, Harmina Sinpru, 12, shed a few tears of 
happiness as she accepts hugs from family and friends for her traditional Thai dance performance with Nikolina Engen, 12, during the show.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

"Good choreography, excellent technical 
skills, original, creative, good cohesion. Keep 
practice and working together."

Niva Stiberg-Hansen, 13, said she didn't 
think those sounded like the words of a win-
ning performance as she listened to a judge re-
cite them during the local stage of the annual 
UKM talent competition Sunday at Kul-
turhuset.

"Not really, because there were very many 
here who were very good," said Stiberg-
Hansen, part of the six-member acrobatic cir-
cus ensemble Svalbardo, which was "compet-
ing" with 13 other visual and performing art 
entrants.

She was wrong.
The ensemble was one of six entrants 

nominated by the four-person jury to partici-
pate in the regional stage of competition (offi-
cially classified by UKM as a "festival") in 
Tromsø in April. UKM officials there will de-
cide which nominees will be accepted. Win-
ners of that event will proceed to the four-day 
national event in Trondheim at the end of June.

Among the other nominees were Harmina 
Sinpru and Nikolina Engen, both 12, who told 
Svalbardposten last week they were hoping to 
bring their traditional Thai dance to a wider au-
dience – and will get their wish for their 
largest-even audience if they're accepted.

"I want to cry," Sinpru said moments be-
fore she actually did begin to cry as she accept-
ed one of many hugs from family and friends. 
"I think we have good clothes."

"And we smile," Engen added.
The jurors, in their comments, said the 

girls' dance featured "great costumes and  good-
coordination, nice touch with the public."

Youths with photo and art exhibits fared 
best, with three of the five entrants nominated 
for advancement to Tromsø. Among them was 
Therese Bjerkeng, 17, who submitted two 
paintings and was nominated for one titled  "I 
Can Show You the Power of the Dark Side"

"Exciting scene is different and engaging," 
the jury wrote. "Great with varied techniques 
inspired by youth culture. Continue to explore 
new styles and continue to be brave."

"These are the pictures I'm most proud of," 
Bjerkeng told two UKM interviewers before 

the show.
"I love to paint. UKM is something that is 

fun to be part of. It is a wonderful experience."
Locals musicians offered a wide range of 

performances ranging from a solo piano/vocal 
performance of the ballad "You Should Know" 
by Pauline Skreslett, 15, to the eight-member 
rock band 7 Seconds performing the Donkey-
boy hit "Ambitions." The latter was the sole 
m u s i c p e r f o r m a n c e n o m i n a t e d f o r 
advancement.

" A c o o l n u m b e r a n d e f f e c t i v e 
arrangement," the jury wrote. "Good teamwork 
and the jury was shaking a leg. Keep playing 
together."

Eight visitors from Barentsburg look and move like mechanical dolls during a first-ever guest 
performance by the Russian settlement as the unofficial finale at this year's UKM show. 

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

See TALENT, page 6
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The band 7 Seconds performs a song at the UKM show that earned them a nomination to advance.

Thea Marie Selven, Amanda Mokkelbost, Øyvind Fæste and Nattanagorn Nanthawisit operate the 
lights, soundboard  and other stage effect equipment during the UKM competition.

An audience member makes a hasty exit from the auditorium after a smoke machine mishap. 

There were also plenty of entertaining mo-
ments during the 75-minute show that weren't 
part of the official competition.

The Polargospel vocal ensemble opened 
the show with a 10-minute medley of excepts 
from well-known soundtracks such as "Mary 
Poppins" and "The Lion King."

The finale was a first-ever UKM appear-
ance of performers from Barentsburg, with four 
woman and four girls resembling plastic dolls 
performing a dance routine consisting of short, 
mechanically jerky movements.

"The idea came to us when we were doing 
the Christmas and New Year's show," said Olga 
Inguz, one of the the adult performers, speaking 
through an interpreter. "It was called 'Snow 
Queen' and this was a part of the whole show. 
In the original cartoon there was a florist wom-
an who grew flowers. We wanted to have 
something original. Those little girls are beauti-
ful – as beautiful as dolls."

There was also a highly gripping moment 
during a nearly hour-long intermission as the 
judges discussed who deserved to advance.

Thea Marie Selven, 12, normally would go 
unnoticed behind the scenes as a soundboard 
technician during the competition. But this year 
she ensured almost everybody but her was hid-
den from view as she accidentally triggered the 
smoke machines on stage and it took about a 
minute to shut them off.

Lots of coughing was heard among the 
dozens of people mingling in the theater as they 
vanished from sight and the auditorium re-
mained hazy until the intermission ended 30 
minutes later when the judges finished their 
evaluations of the competitors.

Selven said the smoke machine was one of 
the hardest things she had learn in a only a few 
hours of training during the past week – yet it 
was also one of her favorite parts of the job.

"I thought it was fun," she said when asked 
why she signed up to be a technician. "I think it 
was easier than I thought it would be."

Other entrants nominated for advancement 
to Tromsø and the jury's remarks:

• Amalie Henriksen (photograph): "A 
Spectacular Solar Eclipse Moment"

Jury: "Good picture, although she has not 
been a photographer long. Continue to keep 
taking pictures."

• Julie Westrum (drawing): "Anger" 
Jury: "Very good drawing skills; continue 

to try new techniques and continue to draw."

changing the lights was tough
"To change the lights you have to learn to 

control this," she said, touching an icon on a 
touch screen and twisting a dial beneath it.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

TALENT, from page 5

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.
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EXCAVATE from page 1

Long-ago residents of Longyearbyen participating in a weekend reunion take pictures of historic mining equipment outside Mine 3 on Saturday afternoon.
MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE

A bowhead whale spotted recently in the Barents 
Sea is, like most of the whale species in the area, 
on Norway's red list of threatened animals.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
Arild Albrigtsen, who lived in Longyearbyen as a child from 1962 to 1967, reads the final workshift list 
and other material in the break room of Mine 3 during a tour Saturday by about 40 reunion participants.

Longyearbyen residents participating in a 
weekend reunion. "He was on the switching 
track and thought it was going to go one way, 
but it went the other way."

Nūbdal and about five others were among 
the many subgroups exploring the mine and re-
living memories, humorous and tragic, without 
the presence of guides who began offering 
tightly-controlled tours of the mine that ceased 
operations in 1996. The result was a multi-gen-
erational reliving of Svalbard's work and soci-
etal history dating back to at least the end of 
World War II far beyond what any normal 
tourist will ever get to experience.

One anonymous "featured" spot, for exam-
ple, is a short and drab dead-end tunnel leading 
to a door that keeps visitors from venturing into 
the depths of the mine. For Nūbdal and his 
group, a bit of icy rock just before the door is 
where one of the most painful of many fatal in-
cidents occurred.

"He had only 50 meters to go," said Turid 
Telebond, Nūbdal's sister-in-law and a current 
Longyearbyen resident who works for the mu-
nicipal government. "There was a fire and he 
went in to rescue someone he thought was in 
there."

Fortunately, the person in question was no 
longer in the tunnel where the fire was, but his 
would-be rescuer died before he could make it 
back to safety. The small group remembering 
his death Saturday went beyond the obvious 
talk about his persona and courage, discussing 
things like the person assigned to investigate 
the case and how Store Norske handled the in-
cident.

But Nūbdal – who worked in Mine 3, Mine 
7 and at Svea from 1978 to 1998 – said 
Longyearbyen's old days are full of fatal inci-
dents deep inside the mountains.

"One man every year," he said, noting they 
were killed by everything from equipment 
mishaps to falling stones to collapsing parts of 
the mine's construction.

When asked he worked for 21 years at a 

job where he saw so many colleagues killed, 
Nūbdal simply replied "I liked it."

And the stories of camaraderie, odd inci-
dents and often roguish behavior meant there 
were far more laughs than painful memories in-
side the mine and during the reunion weekend.

Anne Lise Sandvik, one of the reunion's or-
ganizers, kept her fellow old-timers entertained 
in the break room of the mine by reliving sto-
ries from when the old mining men were rather 
uncouth toward the young women in town in 
words and mannerisms. Among the stories she 
shared later included a time when she was work-
ing as a waitress during the 1970s and got back 
at one of the men by giving him a nosebleed. 

"It was one of the miners who suddenly put 
his hands under my skirt and I was carrying a 
tray," she said. "I put down the tray and I used 
all of my force to slap him. Then I turned and 

saw blood was running."
Sandvik said she helped organize the re-

union, attended by about 50 people who over-
wintered at least once before the year 2000, be-
cause a lot of people on a "Gamle Svalbard" 
Facebook were interested on it.

"We have a a large group of 5,000 mem-
bers, but luckily only 50 of them came," she 
said, noting things might have gotten a bit 
crowded in Longyearbyen's relatively few free 
rooms. "I know that very many more people 
who have liked to come, but we sent out the in-
vitation very late."

The group met for their first dinner Friday 
night at Stormessa (now known as Coal Miner's 
Cabin, but none of them called it that). Beyond 
a couple more group dinners Saturday and Sun-
day, and a screening at Kulturhuset just before 

REUNION, from page 1

See REUNION, page 8
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The Mac Hack
We impishly dissect, gleefully crush and sadistically drown 
Macintoshes. But since not many people are willing to pay 
for that, we also repair, upgrade, disinfect Macs, and offer 

spare cables, batteries and other parts – cheap!
Got a truly dead machine? Let us have "fun" with it!

(Seriously, the parts can help others and keep our prices low.) 

Call Mark at 4151 4638 or e-mail marksabbatini@yahoo.com

Expressive and enigmatic photos of 
Svalbard by Nora Grøndal.

120 X 80 cm on aluminum or acrylic, with 
anti-contact wall fixtures - 3,200 kroner

Small floating table/shelf images - 350 kroner

Arts&Crafts Center at Galleri Svalbard.
Open 11-17 daily      95 10 49 45 

Worth 1,078 wordsWorth 1,078 words

See Nora's portfolio at www.nora.heime.net

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
Anne Lise Sandvik, in foreground, relives tales as a young waitress in Longyearbyen during the 1970s on Saturday in the break room of Mine 3.

REUNION, from page 7 Reopening mines the mine tour of the 2011 "Polar Eufori" music/
video profile Longyearbyen, the reunion was 
informal.

Various folks clustered at pubs and cafes, 
and wandered around the city taking in the 
enormous changes that have occurred since 
they've been here. On the bus ride to the muse-
um they took photos of clusters of reindeer be-
low the Svalbard Global Seed Vault like any 
other tourists and laughed appreciatively as the 
bus driver gave his standard tourist shtick about 
things like the purpose of the decaying mining 

cable car along to the road to the coal pier.
There were, as might be expected, mixed 

feelings about Longyearbyen now compared to 
Longyearbyen many years ago.

"It's like the rest of the world now," said 
Arild Albrigtsen, 59, who lived in Longyear-
byen as a child from 1962 to 1967. "It's not 
special."

Albrigtsen's father worked for Store 
Norske for decades beginning around 1946, but 
the rest of the family moved to the mainland 
because Longyearbyen only offered seven 
years of public schooling in those days. As a re-

sult, Albrigtsen and his three brothers only saw 
their dad at Christmas and during summer holi-
days.

Those and other limitations had some ad-
mitting that, nostalgia aside, it's a good thing 
Longyearbyen has moved into the modern era.

"You couldn't just pick up the phone" to 
call the mainland, Telebond said. "You had to 
order it."

That would be followed by a wait of sever-
al hours while arrangements and connections 
were made. On the other hand, it was possible 
and relatively easy to send telegrams.

"I don't think anyone would want to go 
back, actually," Telebond said. "You tend to 
keep the good  memories."

Telebond who also helped organize the re-
union, said she knew about one-third of the 
people who came, but many other names were 
familiar.

"Some of them I've seen for 30 or 35 years, 
and some of them haven't changed at all," she 
said.

One thing there was little disagreement 
about was a sadness that Svalbard's mining 
days are largely over, as the company that was 
once the lifeblood of the reunion participants is 
getting rid of most of its operations and dis-
missing all but a sskeletal staff.

"The coal is the most clean coal you can 
get," Albrigtsen said. "The brown coal in 
Poland, they should stop that first."

He said he's encouraged to see an attempt 
to boost other industries as mining declines and 
believes "the society will grow further." But he 
isn't yet conceding Svalbard's mining days may 
be nearing an end.

"Maybe the Russians or Chinese will step 
in," he said.

Anne Lise
approx 40 on mine;
friday evening had first gathering at coal miner1's cabin. i dt like that name I use storemesse. all 

those who vcame know it by that name.
had a gathering last night at Kroa.
this is the frist time we've had it with this grp. we'1ve had it sev similar
gamle svalbard-
communication between the old guys and the young women. they were often rather rude both in 

talking and handling us. bit it was never stg really bbad. we knew they respected us even through they 
wld grab and they cld say thgs rather rude. if we felt it we wld just slap them.

or maybe the boss wld say uyou're not 
once I made the nosebleed. one of the miners who suddenly put his hands under my skirt and I was 

carrying a tray I put down the tray and I used all of my force to slap him.
then turned ard and saw blood was running.
at Huset, working there for 73, it had to be between mid 70s.

There's more! Visit www.icepeople.net 
for the complete story.
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Two-hour turmoil
By MARK SABBATINI
Editor

I’m throwing clothing, books, computers, 
musical instruments, cables and who knows 
what else wildly about in my three-room flat, 
not caring where any of it lands except for 
those things I most desperately want to keep or 
think I can sell. With no time to hunt for empty 
boxes, I’m throwing everything I value most in 
my life in grocery bags that are carried out by 
people who are largely strangers to me, but are 
rallying to my aid in an ultimate moment of cri-
sis.

Maybe what I’ll remember most about be-
ing forced to permanently evacuate my apart-
ment building on two hours’ notice is those 
black reusable cloth grocery bags with a “Sval-
bardbuttikken” logo on them. Dozens of them, 
piled in a corner of my bedroom where I was 
using them as the base of a nightstand (a throw-
back to my college days when milk crates were 
my bookshelves).

I’ve accumulated the bags over more than 
seven years of living here because I almost nev-
er remembered to bring them with me when I 
went shopping. So I’d get another reusable bag, 
figuring that with the Svalbard logo it’d be an 

idea very cheap holiday gift to some friend or 
relative. But I never got around to sending 
those gifts.

Thank God. Because I used nearly all of 
then during those two hours I frantically re-
moved everything important from the apart-
ment I’ve been living in since shortly after I 
moved here.

“Vei 210 -2- 13″ – that’s been my street 
address until now. Or, in longer phrasing, Gam-
le Sykehuset (literal translation: “old hospital”), 
apartment number 13. The apartment at the end 
of the hall to the left on the top floor of the 
three-story building that used to be Longyear-
byen’s hospital decades ago. During the past 
several months I’ve learned more about the 
long-ago hospital’s design than I ever wanted 
thanks to things like the outlines of doors 
emerging as bulges, tears and cracks in my 
walls.

Walk outside the building and the most 
dramatic exterior cracks in the building are be-
neath my windows. So maybe as the occupant 
of the “unlucky 13″ apartment this is somehow 
all my fault. But given a choice between bad 
karma and climate change, I’m going with the 
scientific consensus (and if people thought I got 
into a snit before about denialists calling man-
made climate change a hoax or junk science, 
just try me now).

I rented the flat until I bought it about six 
years ago from a colorful character who owned 

a famous red kebab truck here for many years. 
It also turns out he was a bit shady – he got ar-
rested right as the purchase was being finalized, 
which cost me a bunch of money since I spent 
all that time continuing to pay rent to him until 
he could sign the deal and I got the title to the 
place. But for the first time in my life I owned a 
piece of property. It was a bit scary, but I’ve 
told myself ever since it was the right thing to 
do because this is where I want to live forever 
and this fishwrapper is what I want to do with 
the rest of my life.

And it all mostly made sense. Until the 
avalanche hit Dec. 19.

That historical tragedy is a footnote on a 
personal level, as hundreds of others suffered 
far more devastating consequences from the de-
struction of 11 homes, deaths of two people, 
and the physical and psychological scars on 
Longyearbyen that will take a long, long time 
to heal (and in some cases, never will). But the 
avalanche was triggered by one of Svalbard’s 
worst-ever storms and officials determined nu-
merous other residences, including Gamle 
Sykehuset, need to be evacuated at least tem-
porarily because they were beneath mountains 
considered to be at high risk for additional 
snowslides.

We and most other others were able to 
move back a few days later. But I’d suddenly 
lost my “security” option here – knowing I 

Salvaging everything important 
in 120 minutes was impossible – 
until an unlikely calvary rode in

A computer hard drive containing thousands of jazz albums from a decade of global travel as a music journalist and most of the writing this author has done 
in his professional career was one of the first items packed while being filmed by a documentary crew during Thursday's evacuation of Gamle Sykehuset.

CHRISTOPHER ENGÅS / SVALBARDPOSTEN

See TURMOIL, page 10
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could sell my flat if I needed to in order to keep 
this newspaper going for at least a few more 
years. The city was planning to spend the next 
eight months looking at all buildings in poten-
tial avalanche zones to determine if they were 
safe – and it’s not like anyone sane would buy 
my place before that.

But my overwhelming worries about the 
immediate crisis overshadowed the longer-term 
and ultimately fatal problem, which I really 
didn’t fully understand.

My flat and the building saw some slight 
cracking and damage during the past several 
years for reasons I at least was unaware of. An 
ugly bulge in the wall of my bedroom I figured 
was due to a leaky roof or something. A weird 
bit of cracking and bulging in my bathroom and 
the hall on the other side of the wall I thought 
might be related to the old hot water pipes we 
were getting replaced.

But the visible damage started accelerating 
dramatically last fall. Beginning around 
September or October, I couldn’t close the door 
to my apartment all the way (I could shut it 
halfway and I needed to hit it with all of my 
weight to open it). Same with the door to my 
bedroom. During our annual dugnad (spring 
cleaning to you English folks, although it hap-
pened a bit after spring), I got my first look at 
the back of the building beneath my flat, where 
there were enormous z-shaped horizontal 
cracks in the walls between the windows along 
half the building. I have no idea when they first 
appeared.

I knew at that point we had a problem, but 
had no inkling how serious it was. One of my 
neighbors – I don’t know who, but he seemed 
to know what he was talking about – mentioned 
during the cleanup the building might look bad, 
but it was a former hospital and as such was 
built to withstand trauma other buildings might 
not be able to. So while I was stressed, thinking 
it might be tough to sell the place at anything 
less than a rock-bottom price for emergency 
money, I wasn’t going through existential 
panic.

Skipping past the avalanche since it’s al-
ready been mentioned, my main concern was 
no longer about the cracks and bulges, but 
whether the city and other experts would deter-
mine our building was unsafe because of the 
mountain towering over it (I have fond memo-

ries of watching countless reindeer grazing 
there and less fond memories of snowmobilers 
high-tracking on the hillside, especially when I 
was trying to sleep). While our fate might be 
bad, I figured we probably had until fall to cope 
with it.

Everything changed early this week and 
only got worse on nearly every day after until 
the fatal blow Thursday.

At the beginning of the week we got the re-
sults of a building analysis by an engineering 
and design company, with the report stating the 
building was at risk of collapsing at any time, 
especially if a severe storm hit. The findings 
and pictures were more than I could deal with 
in detail, because they showed major damage to 
key places I hadn’t seen including the founda-
tion space under the ground-level floorboards.

At that point it looked like our existence in 
this building would likely be measured in 
weeks. In fact, I pulled boxes out of the closet 
that night anticipating a need to start packing 
quickly. I just never imagined how quickly.

I got a call at about 3:40 p.m. Thursday 
from one of my neighbors asking if I was 
home. When I told here no, I was working at 
Fruene (the more famous of our two coffee-
houses, to you outsiders), she told me “you may 
want to get home.” I asked her why and she 
told me the city had reviewed the report we saw 
for the first time Sunday and decided we had to 
evacuate the building immediately. They gave 
us until 6 p.m. to collect our belongings.

I  frantically sought out and called a a cou-
ple of friends asking if they had cars I could 
throw stuff into. Given the kind of friends I 
tend to make here, they didn’t. I then went 
home and, setting aside all of my journalistic 
ethics, called one of the supervisors of a com-
pany that’s filming a ten-episode reality TV/
documentary about Svalbard scheduled to air 
on the BBC this fall in which I’m one of the 
main characters (they’re following me and ev-
eryone else around for most of a year, if we’re 
here that long). I told her “the city has exam-
ined our building and we have two hours to 
move whatever we can before we’re evicted 
permanently. You can film me, but I need any-
body on your crew who’s free and has a vehicle 
to come over here and help.” God bless her and 
everyone else: they sent everyone from the 
crew and the three cars they’re using. One per-
son filmed my in the flat while everyone else 

helped me pack and carry stuff out (they broke 
the “fourth wall” as well…I’ll always remem-
ber their leader basically channeling me in say-
ing “don’t worry if Sarah or anyone else in the 
crew is seen and heard on-camera being a part 
of this. It’s an extraordinary situation and we 
just have to show it as such.”)

I think a student in psychiatry could write 
an award-winning thesis based on what my 
neighbors and I grabbed in those couple of 
hours, much like what happened after the 
avalanche. I was obsessed first and foremost 
with a variety of handmade items related to the 
Arctic and Antarctica made by my ex-wife and 
others – a polar bears vs. penguins chess set 
made by my ex, a polar bear piñata made by the 
only “real” employee this fishwrapper ever had, 
etc. I saw others bringing out dog carriers, gear 
for expeditions, unique furniture and so on. 
One woman told me she was going to use some 
of the few extra hours we were subsequently 
granted that night washing her dishes so she 
could save them. I used a bit of that time to 
grab the cable modem I left behind since my 
temporary room has no internet access (didn’t 
know then if I could get my service transferred 
there for a couple of weeks, but it didn’t hurt to 
do the obvious). And in a lesson learned after 
being forced to evacuate my apartment on very 
short notice after the avalanche, I made sure to 
grab all the TP in the place on the assumption 
my temporarily assigned room would have 
none (it didn’t) and it’d be too late to buy any.

Bottom line: Every possession I care about 
and/or can sell it now in bags piled in my new 
temporary room. I’ve expressed my undying 
thanks to the reality TV crew for going way 
above and beyond, and will do so again here. 
I’ve apologized to my neighbors who may not 
have been happy our crisis was being captured 
on camera, I hope they and anyone else reading 
this can appreciate what the BBC folks did in 
those couple of hours was primarily an act of 
personal goodwill.

So what used to be my sanctuary is now a 
cursed historic relic likely destined for destruc-
tion. The city is allowing at least one more en-
try period Wednesday for folks to remove items 
of value. Since I removed no furnishings and 
left tons of smaller stuff behind, I'm advertise 
my entry period from 5 to 8 p.m. on Facebook 
and in this fishwrapper as a “go into my totally 

A bulge in the bedroom wall of apartment 13 in Gamle Sykehuset, left, shown after a handmade quilt covering it and other valuables were hastily 
removed Thursday, appears at first to be the result of a leaky roof. At right, documentary producer Sarah Phillips helps the author evacuate his apartment.

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
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See TURMOIL, page 12
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www.unis.no
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Research-based education of 
the next generation of Arctic experts

The University Centre in Svalbard

 Contact Nina at
nina.robertson@hello-halo.tv

We're all about
Life on the Edge!

 Two Arctic interlopers daring to buy 
tickets to Svalbard during March and 

April each need a sanctuary

 One from March 14 to April 22
The other from April 16-23

Did this ad get 
your attention?
Imagine what one four times as large could do for 
your business with thousands of others looking at 
it weekly – and it won't cost you a single kroner.

As you may be aware if you actually read this fishwrapper 
for the articles instead of the occasional full frontal 
nudity, our editor has been thrown out of his apartment. 
Since he was barely getting by, he can't take on a rent 
payment for a new apartment, if any are actually available.

So…simply put, Icepeople is offering a full-page print ad 
(and a big website ad) indefinitely to anyone willing to 
provide a place no matter how humble as long as it has a 
wi-fi hookup, a piece of furniture to sleep on and a 
bathroom. 

If that happens we'll at the least be able to keep mucking 
up Svalbard for months instead of weeks. Contact Mark at 
4151 4638 or marksabbatini@yahoo.com if you're game.

We can design/translate an ad (changing it weekly if you 
want) or you use what you send to us.
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Feb. 23
1 p.m.: Presentation about introducing 
infants to solid foods by local nurse/
midwife Hilde Abelsen. Longyearbyen 
Library.
7 p.m.: Evening Mass and fireplace 
social. Svalbard Church.
Feb. 24
6 p.m.: Movie: " Alvin & the Chipmunks 
4," U.S. animated/comedy, no age limit 
specified. Kulturhuset.
Feb. 27
Noon: Movie: "Fgåtass: Gøy på Landet!" 
Norwegian children's/family film, all 
ages. Kulturhuset.
Feb. 28
5 p.m.: Movie: "Zootropolis" (3D), U.S. 
animated/family film dubbed in 
Norwegian, no age limit specified. 
Kulturhuset.
7 p.m.: Movie: "Hrútar," Icelandic 
drama, ages 9 and up. Kulturhuset.
Feb. 29
8 p.m.: Trivia quiz. Svalbar.
March 1
2 p.m.: Youth and Cultural Activities 
Committee meeting. Næringsbygget 3, 
Newtontoppen room.
6 p.m.: Planning meeting for new 
research park center. Næringsbygget 3, 
Newtontoppen room.
March 2
5 p.m.: Movie: "Zootropolis," U.S. 
animated/family film dubbed in 
Norwegian, no age limit specified. 
Kulturhuset.
March 4-12
Solfestuka festival. See schedule at 
solfest.no.
March 6
5 p.m.: Movie: "Alvin and the 
Chipmunks: The Road Chip," U.S. 
animated/family film, no age limit 
specified. Kulturhuset.

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:
● Seas rising at fastest rate in 2,800 years
● Iceberg traps, kills 150,000 penguins
● Where's the world's polar bear capital?
● Ice worms: sluggish enigmas of Arctic

"!is book does not only 
cover comprehensive 
information concerning all 
"elds of possible interest, 
but is at the same time a 
photo book containing 
many color images to 
illustrate many wildlife 
and #ower species and to 
document landscapes and 
places from all over the 
archipelago."

- Reader review

THE complete guidebook
by the complete guide

Sailing Voyages • Books • Photography • DVDs • Polar News And Information 

What's up

(we need it too much to use 
a more clever headline)

HELP!
What you spend on coffee in a week can 
provide a jolt from Icepeople for a year.

Visit icepeople.net and, while checking out the 
extra content, click the "subscribe" box to 

help with a one-time donation of any amount.

(we need it too much to use 
a more clever headline)

TURMOIL, from page 11

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

MARK SABBATINI / ICEPEOPLE
All of the furniture and various items not considered essential remain in the author's apartment 13 
after Thursday’s night’s evacuation. It is being given away from 5 to 8 p.m. Wednesday.

trashed apartment, grab anything you want 
from my dirty underwear to the washing ma-
chine that was supposed to clean them, and do-
nate what you feel your acquisitions are worth.” 
At this point I need every kroner since this 
newspaper is now fighting for its life.

As for my neighbors, they seem to be tak-
ing it better than me. A couple of brothers (they 
used to own Classic Pizza) may be in a far 
more dire situation than me since they owned 
four of the 16 apartments in the building and 
the collateral for them is their home on the 
mainland. But they seem to have some kind of 
plan to survive here. And the others I talked to 
seem like they’ll be able to continue their lives 
here. The leadership of the tenants’ association 
has stated they don’t want to talk to the media 
and I’m going to respect that. As someone di-
rectly impacted I’ve received certain bits of in-
formation – none all that relevant in the big pic-
ture – that I won’t share unless it otherwise be-
comes public since I’m obviously not receiving 
it as a journalist and I need that info to try to 
figure out what the hell I’m doing with my life 
these next few hours, days and weeks.

While this newspaper is now hanging by a 
thread due to the loss of all financial security, if 
I’m the only casualty that’s some kind of bless-
ing. Longyearbyen has suffered so many losses 
during the past year – a couple hundred layoffs 
at Store Norske, plus who knows how many 
more in related industries; the people in the 11 
homes destroyed by the avalanche; and now 
this. With that level of hardship hitting a small 
community, one of the very harsh realities is 
not everyone’s story will have a happy ending.

No matter what – it I publish one more is-
sue of Icepeople, another month or two of is-
sues, or a miracle happens and you’re stuck 
with these insane rants for a few decades until I 
become too insane and senile to stay here (like 
anyone will notice the difference from what I 
am now) – I’ve been able to do what I most 
wanted to do with my life for the past seven 
years in a place and among people I’d rather be 
with more than anywhere else in the world (and 
I've seen a lot of it). I suspect being able to do 
that is more than what most people get a chance 
to do with their lives.

Skål
Mark Sabbatini
Editor (for at least one more issue) of 

Icepeople


