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1]   
On August  5 th , 1940, 12 Norwegians 
whom fate  had thrown  together  in a 
Salvation  Army  hostel  in Iceland  
decided  to  form  their  own private  
òArmyó in order  to  continue  the  fight  
against Nazism.  They called themselves  
òNorwegian Company, Iceland,ó and 
began collecting  equipment suitable  for  
ski-troops . 

2]  
Six  weeks later,  still  unrecognised officially  
by either  the  British  or  Norwegian 
authorities,  the  force,  which had by now 
increased  to  18, hoisted  the  Norwegian Flag 
in Iceland  for  the  first  time  in the  name of  
the  Norwegian Army . 

3]   
So began the  first  phase of  the  free  Norwegiansõ participation  in the  war of  the  Arctic .   
It  has taken  them  all over the  Northern  Hemisphere  ð Iceland,  Greenland, Spitsbergen,   
Jan Mayen and back to  Arctic  Norway . 



Norwegian scientists, soldiers, sailors, airmen and merchant seamen are 
serving in all parts of the Arctic ð the roof of the world.  

THE IMPORTANCE OF THE ARCTIC  
 
 

IT  WAS  ONLY AFTER NORWAY  was occupied by the  Germans in 1940 that  the  Arctic  came 
into  the  war News.  And with  it  the  names of  such places as Iceland,  Spitsbergen  and 
Greenland. 
      
First  Iceland,  that  rugged island mantled  with  snow and ice, yet  bubbling  with  springs of  hot  
water .  British  troops  were rushed  there  to  guard vital  sea-lines which would be imperilled  by a 
German  occupation of  Iceland . 
 
Then came the  thrilling  chase across the  grey  and stormy  Arctic  Ocean of  the  German 
Battleship  Bismarck, which culminated  in her  destruction . 
 
Spitsbergen,  the  Norwegian archipelago  only 600  miles from  the  North  Pole was evacuated and 
everything  of  use to  the  Germans was destroyed . 
 
Thrilling  convoy battles  were  fought  across the  length  of  the  Arctic  Sea with  the  Merchant  
Navy, the  Royal Navy and the  Air  Force  winning laurels  under terrible  conditions .  There  was 
the  news of  the  re -occupation of  Spitsbergen  by Norwegians with  its  resultant  clashes with  the  
Germans; of  the  Norwegiansõ heroic  stand  when the  German battlefleet,  including the  
Scharnhorst  was ultimately  sunk, whilst  Tirpitz , was struck  half  a dozen times  and more in her  
lair  in the  fjords  of  Arctic  Norway  before  she was finally  sunk in Tromso fjord  on November  
12th , 1944. 
 
The salient  points  of  these  stories  have been told .  But  the  full  òinsideó story  of  the  Arctic  war 
has until  now had to  remain a closely guarded military  secret .  The islands, small continents  and 
seas that  stretch  across the  roof  of  the  world  have been more than  just  a battleground  in 
which the  enemy has been German. 
 
It  has been a battleground  in which the  elements  have often  been the  chief  antagonist .  Men of  
the  United  Nations  have experienced  the  full  violence of  nature  in the  north .  The blizzards,  
the  gales, the  fogs,  the  terrible  cold and, probably  worst  of  them  all, the  isolation . 
 
It  has been because of  these  storms,  because of  the  extreme  weather  up there,  that  these  
men ð principally  Norwegians,  because of  their  knowledge of  northern  conditions  ð have had to  
be there  at  all.  For  the  Arctic,  where  much of  the  weather  that  reaches  Europe is born,  is all - 
important  for  meteorology .   
 
Over  thousands of  miles of  desolation  from  Spitsbergen  in the  east  to  Greenland in the  west  
the  Allies  have established   a chain of  weather  stations  which is the  key to  many of  the  vital  
air,  sea and land operations  which take  place on the  Continent .  On small groups of  men living  in 
tiny  huts  surrounded  by snow and ice and mountain has often  depended the  lives of  thousands 
of  men. 
 
The òmet menó as they  are  known, check the  wind, the  temperatures,  the  barometer,  note  all 
the  vagaries of  the  weather,  measure the  intensity  of  the  storms  and assess the  depths  of  the  
fogs .  Their  work  is never done.  Every three  in twenty -four,  day in day out,  month in month out,  
year  in, year out,  they  radio  their  reports  to  Britain .  Every three  hours - eight  times  a day! 
 
From every  possible point  in the  Arctic  these  reports  reach  the  meteorological  experts  in 
Britain .  They  interpret  them  in terms  of  wind or  calm, storm  or sunshine, which might  be 
expected  either  in London or Berlin . 



Arctic war is waged chiefly against the elements when storms and 
blizzards ð like this one on Jan Mayen descend with little warning.  

Many of  the  lonely òweather menó are Norwegians.  They are  operating  at  Spitsbergen,  Iceland,  
Greenland and at  an Island  known until  recently  as òIsland Xó ð Jan Mayen.  It  lies lonely and 
forbidding,  in the  centre  of  the  triangle  formed  by Spitsbergen,  Greenland and Iceland . 
 
For  nearly  four  years  Jan Mayen, which is no bigger  than  Malta,  has been occupied by, 
Norwegian troops  and meteorological  officers  whose reports  have filled  in what  otherwise  would 
have been a serious gap in the  òmet menõsó chart  in Britain . 
 
It  was to  these  men - to  all the  men who do meteorological  work  in the  Arctic  ð that  the  
following  tribute  was paid by one of  the  chief  meteorological  directors  at  the  Air  Ministry :   
òWe owe a great  deal to  the  Norwegians for  the  tremendous  work  they  did  in helping to  build  up 
the  chain of  Arctic  meteorological  stations .  Theirs  has been a most important  contribution  and 
we have not  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  Norwegians also were  pioneers of  this  work  in the  Arctic  
spheres before  the  war.  We who remain in Britain  to  interpret  their  reports  have a heartfelt  
admiration  for  all  the  men who operate  lonely and exposed observation  stations  far  away from  
civilisation .  Their  life  is hard  and arduous, but  every  one of  them  is deeply interested  in his 
work  and many are busily  following  other  scientific  channels..  But  it  can certainly  be said that  
on this  handful  of  men a great  deal depends and has depended in the  past .ó 
 
Jan Mayen and Iceland  comprise two  of  the  main keys in forecasting  Britainõs weather,  as they  
are both  almost continually  within  the  low pressure  circle  thus  enabling observations  to  be taken  
that  have particular  bearing  on the  winds and fogs  and clouds which sweep southwards .  And of  
the  two  places Jan Mayen is probably  the  most important,  because being farther  north,  
observations  of  weather  going south  can be reported  in advance of  the  stations  at  Iceland .. 
 

 
 
The story  of  the  Norwegian participation  in the  Arctic  war begins soon after  the  fall  of  
Norway,  when some of  the  large  numbers of  men who escaped across the  North  Sea to  continue  
the  fight  were driven  to  Iceland .  
 
Others  came to  Iceland  by various means ð some on a small boat  which had been returning  to  
Norway  from  a polar  expedition  in Greenland and had put  in at  Iceland ; one on a Finnish ship, on 
which he had escaped and which had been intercepted  by the  British ; and another  who had 
come from  Spitsbergen . 
 
Among them  was one Norwegian Army  lieutenant  and a Dane who had volunteered  and had 
served  in Norway  as a captain . 
 
These men, without  money and all in civilian  clothes  except  the  two  officers,  stayed  at  the  
Salvation  Army  Hostel  in Reykjavik .  They all wanted to  fight  as Norwegians and not  as part  of  
the  British  Army  which at  the  time  was occupying Iceland . 
 
With  the  exception  of  the  Dane, who sailed to  Britain  at  the  first  opportunity,  all the  
Norwegians decided  to  stay  in Iceland  where  they  thought  they  could render  the  best  service .  
For one thing,  they  knew that  the  British  wanted to  form  a ski  battalion  and needed instructors  
in the  use of  skis.  But  they  would not  join  the  British  Army .  They  said:  òWe will  form  a 
Norwegian Army  of  our own.ó 
 
This  òArmy consisted  of  twelve  unarmed men, eleven of  them  in civilian  clothing  and with  little  
military  training .  They had no resources,  but  after  they  had agreed to  train  British  troops  in 
the  use of  skis, the  British  paid for  their  keep.  For pocket  money this  òArmyó of  twelve  took  
odd jobs  in Reykjavik  and the  overalls  with  which they  were provided  were their  uniforms . 
 
It  was on August  5th , 1940, that  this  òNorwegian Company, Icelandó as it  became known was 
really  formed .  It  had an officer  in charge ð the  lieutenant  ð but  an N.C.O. was also needed. 



Despite all the hardships of the Arctic, weather reports have been 
radioed from Jan Mayen eight times a day without fail since early 1941.   

 
This is the chief telegraphist.  

 
The lieutenantõs tour  was quite  successful .  He found  two youngsters  of  Norwegian 
parentage  who were willing  to  join  his force ;  a couple of  fishermen  who had landed in 
the  northern  part  of  the  country,  and another  two  elsewhere .  After  14 days he 
returned  with  the  new recruits  and the  Norwegian force  now totalled  eighteen  men. 
 
On August  20 th  they  rented  a small and not  very  modern villa on the  cityõs outskirts  
which they  used as living quarters .  Credit  for  food  and other  materials  was obtained  
from  Icelandic  firms  in the  name of  the  Norwegian Army,  and the  British  provided  
uniforms .  These they  took  to  a shop in Reykjavik  where  the  name òNorwayó was 
embroidered  on the  shoulders,  with  two Norwegian flags,  with  staffs  crossed,  just  
below.  This  insignia, incidentally,  remained the  emblem of  the  Norwegian Army  in 
Iceland  for  two  years. 
 
No communication had yet  been received  from  the  Norwegian authorities  in London 
with  whom contact  had been made, but  training  became more thorough  and more 
equipment was made available.  By September  they  even had rifles  ð their  first  arms.  
When all was ready  òNorwegian Company, Icelandó was inspected  by a high-ranking  
British  officer  who afterwards  invited  them  to  join  the  famous Duke of  Wellington  
Regiment.  They did  so and remained with  the  regiment  for  a month. 
 
At  the  end of  that  time  it  was possible to  begin their  own training,  and the  Icelandic  
authorities  placed a mountain hut  at  their  disposal.  With  dog teams and additional  
equipment which had come from  a German meteorological  expedition  which had been 
captured  when on its  way to  Greenland, the  troops  moved in to  their  new centre .  
There  they  hoisted  the  Norwegian flag,  and each morning thereafter  continued  to  
salute  their  colours in true  military  fashion . 
 
The unit  consisted  of  men between  the  ages of  17 and 47 from  all walks of  life  ð 
scientists  and schoolboys, hunters,  seamen, fishermen  and mine workers .  Not  all were 
good skiers  but  they  soon became proficient,  and at  the  same time  they  perfected  
themselves  in all the  technique  of  polar  life  ð dog team driving,  bivouacking in the  now 
and so on. 
 
When the  unit  returned  to  Reykjavik  fit  and fresh  from  their  intensive  training,  they  
found  that  a Norwegian Naval Office  had been set  up.  This  Office,  at  its  own risk,  
undertook  the  financial  responsibility  of  the  Company until  instructions  were received  
from  London.  But  when word was eventually  received  from  London it  was to  the  effect  
that  the  unit  was not  formally  recognised  for  the  time  being, but  that  the  men were 
free  to  join  the  British  Army . 
 
Meanwhile, the  Norwegian lieutenant  reported  this  to  the  Norwegian military  
headquarters  in London, and pointed  out  that  twelve  men was a totally  insufficient  
force  to  train  òa whole British  Army .ó  He requested  that  additional  Norwegian ski-
troops  should be posted  to  the  island.  All  this,  of  course, from  an officer  who, as far  
as the  authorities  were concerned, was commander of  a private  army ð one which was 
not  recognised  officially  by either  the  British  or  the  Norwegians. 

One of  them ð an intellectual  from  Bergen ð was òpromotedó to  the  rank of  sergeant .  
While  the  lieutenant  made a tour  of  Iceland  in search  of  any other  Norwegians there  
might  be, this  sergeant  took  command and military  training  began.  The small body of  
men marched through  the  streets  of  Reykjavik  each day to  a place on the  outskirts  of  
the  town where  they  drilled .  Afterwards  they  would return  to  the  town to  do their  
civilian  work . 



The first  ski-troops  on Iceland  were given the  job  of  teaching  
British,  and later  American,  soldiers  the  art  of  Arctic  warfare .  
They wear white  camouflage cloaks and hoods, and use Icelandic  
ponies for  transport  

But  the  reply  in November  brought  good news ð òNorwegian Company, Icelandó could consider  itself  
an established  and official  unit  of  the  Royal Norwegian Army!  
 
With  this  the  British  offered  to  the  Norwegians a half -constructed  camp at  Akureyri  on the  north  
coast,  to  be used as a ski-training  camp.  It  was in fact  an ideal place, with  first  class mountain 
runs nearby  and good firm  snow. 
 
In  the  New Year of  1941 the  Norwegians moved in, and even while the  camp was being completed  
each Norwegian instructor  took  fifteen  or  twenty  British  troops  under his charge and began 
training  them  in the  mountains.  Each group of  trainees  remained in the  mountains during  the  whole 
of  the  course, learning  everything  possible about  the  technique  of  life  in the  Arctic . 
 
Meanwhile the  British  obtained  considerable  quantities  of  equipment such as tents,  sleeping bags, 
stoves,  ski-boots  and proper  winter  clothing,  with  Icelandic  ponies to  transport  it  to  the  snow-
covered  training  fields  up in the  mountains. 
 
Then on January  19th  òreinforcementsó arrived  in the  form  of  twenty -seven Norwegian soldiers  who 
had done their  recruit  training  in Scotland .  Most  of  them  were good skiers  and they  soon learned  
the  best  methods  by which to  train  the  British  Soldiers . 
 
Then came a temporary  setback  in the  plans.  Twelve of  the  best  men of  the  small company of  
instructors  were needed for  a òsecret mission.ó 

POLAR òWEATHERó STATIONS 
 

DURING  ALL THIS  TIME  the  Allied  military  authorities  were busy with  plans to  establish  a more 
efficient  and comprehensive meteorological  service  in the  Arctic .  And one of  the  first  places 
which was named on these  plans was Jan Mayen, hundred  of  miles to  the  north  of  Iceland . 
 
Before  the  war the  Norwegian State  maintained  a meteorological  station  at  Jan Mayen as it  did  at  
Spitsbergen  and in northern  Norway .  Four men were at  the  observation  post  at  Jan Mayen when 
Norway  was attacked  in 1940.  Cut off  entirely,  except  for  radio,  they  could do nothing .  They  
continued  their  work  and beamed their  reports  to  Britain  instead  of  Norway . 
 
Their  relief  was planned as soon as possible, but  it  was the  late  summer of  1940 before  a little  
ship, which had been a fishery  inspection  boat  in Norway  but  which had succeeded in escaping to  
Britain,  left  Britain  for  Jan Mayen.  She was the   Fridtjof  Nansen and she had on board  ample 
supplies of  first  class polar and radio  equipment and a small force  of  men.  These men ð Norwegian  
were to  occupy Jan Mayen and keep the  Germans off . 



Norwegian ships in the pack ice of Jan Mayen waiting to unload men and supplies.  

The northern  sea were at  this  time  almost clear  of  ice, and  Fridtjof  Nansen made good progress .  
Soon the  high snowy mountain of  Beerenberg  came into  view, its  peak shrouded  in the  clouds as 
usual.  The ship cruised  round among the  underwater  reefs  of  lava rock  searching  for  a passage to  
a suitable  landing point  on the  island. 
 
Jan Mayen is of  volcanic origin,  the  mountain itself  being an extinct  volcano.  And when it  had 
erupted  aeons ago the  lava had streamed  out  into  the  sea and patterned  the  ocean bed with  
tremendous  reefs . 
 
On one of  these  treacherous  reefs  Fridtjof  Nansen foundered .  There  was just  time  to  scramble  
into  the  lifeboats  before  the  ship sank.  All  equipment and supplies were lost . 
 
The men went  ashore and joined  the  four  òweather menó who for  so many months had lived  alone.  A 
radio  message for  help was sent  out  and a few  days later  a rescue ship arrived  to  take  the  men off .   
The island was to  be evacuated until  such time  as another  expedition  could be organised.  Before  
they  departed  the  radio  station  was destroyed .  Nothing  which might  help the  Germans was left .  
 
It  was now known almost for  certain  that  a German expedition  would be sent  to  occupy Jan Mayen 
before  the  Arctic  winter  set  in and a watch  was kept .  Before  long patience  was rewarded . 
 
A small ex-Norwegian hunting  vessel, which had been seized by the  Germans in Norway  came 
steaming up to  Jan Mayen from  the  south .  She cruised  along the  jagged  coast  looking for  a 
suitable  landing point .  Then the  British  Navy came ð a destroyer .  The skipper  of  the  German ship 
did  not  wait .  He knew he had no chance.  He simply drove  the  ship ashore and while he and his men 
floundered  in the  icy water  ð their  lifeboats  had been swamped immediately  they  were launched ð 
the  ship, complete  with  all its  equipment and supplies went  to  the  bottom . 
 
The Germans scrambled  ashore and stood  on the  rocks  shivering  in the  cold waiting  for  the  British  
to  take  them  off,  and transport  them  to  the  inevitable  prison cage. 

Allied  forces  were strained  to  the  utmost  at  this  time,  but  it  was still  essential  that  Jan Mayen 
should be in Allied  hands.  Although  it  was becoming late  in the  year,  it  was decided  that  another  
attempt  should be made to  get  a force  onto the  island, together  with  the  necessary equipment. 
 
This  time  a British  expedition  was sent .  The ship reached  Jan Mayen, but  the  weather  was so 
terrible  that  it  could not  possibly reach  the  shore .  For  fourteen  days the  ship lay tossing  on the  
heavy seas, while everything  froze .  Then the  venture  was abandoned and the  ship proceeded  to  
Greenland. 
 
As Jan Mayen was now in the  grip  of  the  Arctic  winter,  the  Allies  had the  satisfaction  of  knowing 
that  at  least  the  Germans could not  now seize the  island. 
 
Steps  were  taken  immediately,  however to  prepare  a third  expedition  which was to  be ready  by the  
early  spring.  The Norwegians were called in at  once again. 
 
This  was in January  of  1941, and it  was for  this  expedition  that  the  twelve  best  Arctic -trained  
Norwegians were selected  from  the  new ski-training  camp at  Akureyri  ð although  they  did  not  know 
then  where  they  were bound. 
 
The British  had requested  the  Norwegian to  undertake  the  task  because of  their  better  knowledge 
of  Arctic  conditions .  And of  course, Jan Mayen was also Norwegian territory .  Indeed,  British  
officers  who had been to  the  island on an earlier  occasion had declared  that  Jan Mayen was quite  
uninhabitable .  This  view is understandable,  as nothing  grows on Jan Mayenõs 140 square miles of  
lava rock  ð except  a hardy  Arctic  moss which is found  in thin  layers  in the  more sheltered  parts ; 
while the  only natural  life  there  comprises blue fox,  Arctic  birds,  seals in the  winter,  and 
occasionally polar bears  which arrive  on the  drift  ice. 
 
It  was the  Bergen sergeant  who was put  in charge of  the  small force,  but  the  expedition  at  this  
time  was put  under the  command of  the  Norwegian  C.O. of  all Norwegian air,  sea and land forces  in 
Iceland . 
 
The twelve  men were told  nothing  other  than  that  they  were needed for  a òsecret polar  
expedition,ó 



The original Norwegian occupation force ð twelve men ð arrive off the 
lonely Arctic island of Jan Mayen in March, 1941.  To them, however,  

Jan Mayen was something more than an inhospitable rock ð it was  
part of Norway.  

and that  they  must be tough,  prepared  to  live in Arctic  conditions,  and devote  themselves  to  the  
task  in hand to  the  very  end if  necessary. 
 
Eventually  the  expedition  was ready  ð dog sledges, food  supplies tools,  arms and ammunition. 
 
Two little  Norwegian ships arrived  of  Reykjavik . The first  was Vesle Kari , a stout  ship which was 
unknown in peace-time  Arctic  ventures,  and which was specially  reinforced  to  stand  the  strain  of  
pushing through  the  pack ice of  the  northern  seas.  The other  ship was Honningsvaag, a Norwegian  
Navy patrol  boat . 
 
On February  19th , 1941, the  two  ships set  sail.  The only man on board  who knew their  destination  
was the  Norwegian commander who had taken  personal charge. 
 
Up the  east  coast  of  Iceland  they  steamed,  but  soon they  were enveloped in one of  those  sudden 
Arctic  storms .  The ships took  a merciless  battering  and were so damaged that  they  could not  
continue  the  voyage.  They  put  into  Akureyri  for  repairs,  covered  in ice from  bow to  stern .  Vesle  
Kari  was the  worst  hit,  with  her  bows smashed and considerable  damage to  her  superstructure . 
 
The commander was impatient  in case the  Germans forestalled  him, but  he realised  that  it  would 
be foolhardy  to  proceed  before  the  repairs  were properly  carried  out . 
 
On March  7th  another  start  was made.  This  time  the  men were more fortunate,  for  the  weather  
remained calm.  For three  days they  cruised,,  and the  general guess of  the  men was: Spitsbergen .  
Then the  mountain of  Beerenberg  was seen beyond the  horizons,  wearing as usual, a halo of  cloud.  
Only then  were the  men called together  and told  the  nature  of  the  expedition . 
 
To occupy Jan Mayen; to  build  up its  defences  from  scratch ; to  keep the  Germans out ; to  build  and 
maintain  a meteorological  station ; to  build  their  own huts  and cook their  own food .  And above all, 
to  live in almost complete  isolation .  None of  the  twelve  men who were to  constitute  the  occupying 
force  had any illusions about  the  task  ahead.  They  were  old campaigners, and they  knew something  
of  the  vagaries of  Arctic  weather  and the  uniformity  of  polar  life .  But  to  them  Jan Mayen was 
something more than  an inhospitable  rock .  It  was part  of  Norway . 
 
Soon the  whole of  the  island came into  view ð the  brown cliffs  and rocky  beaches; the  dazzling  
white  snow and the  high mountain.  Surrounding  the  island was a dense ice pack which stretched  
for  miles.  Through  this  the  Vesle Kari  would have to  force  a passage a passage which would 
probably  entail  days of  hard  work .  But  on cruising  along the  edge of  the  ice belt  a channel was 
discovered .  The ice was cracked  through  almost to  the  shores of  the  island. 
 
The month of  March,  however, is reputedly  the  worst  of  any month of  the  year  in Jan Mayen, and 
although  was calm at  the  moment a sudden storm  might  break .  And if  that  happened when the  
boats  were  in the  middle  of  the  pack ice the  ships could be crushed  to  matchwood in a few  minutes.  
However,  the  risk  had to  be taken  and the  ships steamed up the  narrow  sea lane without  mishap.  
As they  did  so a German plane appeared, but  at  that  moment Honningsvaag was hidden by fog,  and 
the  Germans made no attempt  to  attack  the  little  Vesle Kari  and soon disappeared. 
 
The channel ended a little  distance  from  the  shore   in a solid block of  frozen  water .  This  became 
the  quay for  the  two  boats . 
 
The island was reconnoitred,  but  there  was no sign of  the  Germans having got  there  in advance.  
The order  was given to  unload. 
 
Here  the  Norwegiansõ difficulties  began.  Although  it  was easy enough to  get  the  equipment 
overboard,  it  was not  so easy to  take  it  ashore.  The frozen  sea was covered  with  deep snow ð too  
deep for  the  dogs to  be used.  So the  men had to  don skis and haul the  material  themselves .  And 
when they  reached  the  òbeachó ð a steep  gradient  of  loose rock  ð they  had to  manhandle 
everything . 



 
Whilst  the  work  of  unloading the  most important  equipment proceeded,  other  men went  into  the  
interior  to  find  a suitable  camp base.  As luck would have it  they  found  a hut  which a British  
demolition  party  had overlooked .  It  was only a tiny  hunting  lodge capable of  sleeping four,  but  
under  the  circumstances  it  was a valuable find .  And it  was situated  in an ideal  site,  protected  on 
three  side by high land.  It  was decided  that  this  should be base camp. 
 
Once again equipment and supplies had to  be manhandled this  time  across rough rocky  country .  
And always a rifle  or  bren  gun was kept  handy - just  in case. 
 
For  several  days the  men were kept  busy carrying  fuel,  food  ammunition, etc .  They  broke  off  only 
to  snatch  a few  hoursõ sleep either  on board  ship or  in the  tiny  cabin.  From time  to  time  violent  
storms  broke,  but  disappeared just  as quickly  as they  came. 
 
Their  first  task  was to  erect  a small radio  station  from  which they  could transmit  the  weather  
readings which were taken  from  the  onset . 
 
But  the  biggest  job  of  all was to  transport  the  pre -fabricated  house, which had been shipped from  
England, to  the  inland site .  Whilst  some of  the  men were carrying  the  sections,  others  were  
dynamiting  the  rock  in the  hillside  to  make a level  foundation .  And no sooner would they  clear  the  
site  than  a sudden freezing  storm  would obliterate  it  once again and the  frozen  snow would have to  
be blasted  away.  Then when the  time  came to  erect  the  hut  it  was discovered  that  the  assembling 
instructions  which had been destroyed  by the  water  shipped during  the  storm  off  Iceland  and by 
frost .  Thus in a climate  so cold that  the  building  tools  could not  be held for  more than  a few  
minutes  at  a time,  the  Norwegians had to  experiment  until  they  solved what  they  called a colossal 
jig -saw puzzle. 
 
Among the  supplies unloaded were two  not  very  modern field  pieces ð a two -pounder and a six -
pounder.  Not  one of  the  men knew how to  operate  them,  so for  the  time  being they  were  merely  
taken  ashore and left .  Meanwhile they  must rely  on their  small arms if  the  Germans came. 
 
Within  a month the  bulk of  the  equipment and supplies were safely  ashore, but  on April  7 th  a third  
ship arrived  with  more supplies ð the  Norwegian  ex-hunter  Bull.  An extra  effort  was made to  
unload her,  because the  spring  thaw  was setting  in rapidly,  and unless the  ships got  away almost  
immediately  they  would be held up by the  breaking  ice. 
 
Within  a short  time  ð on Easter  Eve ð the  ships were on their  way.  Twelve men wrapped in polar  
clothing  stood  on the  frozen  shore  watching  their  last  tangible  link  with  the  outside  world  
disappearing, and not  knowing what  the  future  held for  them . 
 

TWELVE MEN PREPARE FOR INVASION  
 

WITH  SUPPLIES safely  stored,  with  a house to  live in and a radio  station  built,  the  garrison  was 
more or  less settled .  German planes began to  come over now that  the  weather  was better,  but  at  
this  stage had no more than  nuisance value and the  machine gun and bomb attacks  did  no damage. 
 
Guards were posted  in case the  expected  German landing was attempted,  while  the  dogs soon 
learned  to  announce the  approach of  enemy planes by howling dismally long before  the  drone  of  the  
engines was audible to  the  men. 
 
Although  twelve  men were  obviously too  few  to  deal with  a determined  enemy attack,  they  had 
great  faith  in themselves  and they  also knew that  they  had an ally in the  storms  and fogs,  in the  
reefs  and the  jagged coast  

Jan Mayen is of volcanic origin and the lava has set into fantastic ð and ð 
rugged formation which created considerable difficulties for the 

Norwegian garrison.  



All  supplies are landed on the  island in small 
boats  and then  carried  ashore by hand. 

Icelandic  ponies which were used at  one 
time  to  relieve  island transport  difficulties  
had to  swim ashore from  the  supply ship. 

Something  warm is needed during  the  six  or  
eight  months of  bitterly  cold polar winter . 

Big stocks  of  ammunition were built  up, for  
the  threat  of  a German invasion was never 
absent  during  the  early  years  of  the  
occupation. 

No time  is lost  in getting  stores  ashore 
because a break  in the  weather  may hold up 
loading for  weeks. 

They are  difficult  to  catch,  so fish  from  
Iceland  is included among the  summer supplies. 

Dog teams and sledges are  used for  inland 
transport  ð where  the  rough terrain  allows. 

The Greenland dogs, or  huskies, are  manõs best  
friend  in the  Arctic . 


