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ON SKI THROUGH ARCTIC LAPLAND TO 
THE NORTH CAPE 

BY COLIN WYATT 

OBBY ALLEN-TusKA and I met in Stockholm on March 28. 
We were both fully equipped with sleeping-bags and waxes, 
and I had previously been in correspondence with the Svenska 

Turistforeningen, without, however, getting much information about 
the wilder part of the trip. I was told that what I proposed to do was 
' no ordinary tour ' and was strongly advised to stay in the mountains 
of Sweden. However, we were determined to investigate the Great 
Unknown, so after a day's shopping, getting provisions, spirit stoves, 
and films, we set off by the night sleeper express for Kiruna. 

We arrived at Kiruna next evening at 7 o'clock, with the temperature 
well below zero and snow falling ; all the hotels were full, but after 
a little investigation we got a good room at the Central, whereupon 
I rang up Herr Borg Mesch, the local photographer, whose name had 
been given me by the Turistforeningen. He was unable to give us 
any idea of the time it would take to reach l(arasjok in Finmarken, but 
very kindly said he would telephone to Karesuando, the last outpost 
on the Swedish-Finnish frontier and try and get us a couple of pack
reindeer and a Lapp 'vappus' to look after them. We arranged to 
be back in Kiruna on April 7, and after more telephoning arranged 
for a sleigh to meet us at Jankanalusta next day to take us up over the 
so kilometres of frozen lakes and cold valleys to Nikkaluokta, the 
starting-point for the Kebnekaise hut. 

We awoke to a howling gale and driving snovv, but since my aneroid 
was rising we determined to go, and loaded ourselves and our ski and 
packs aboard the bus at I I A.M. We skirted round the huge iron 
mines and over the railway, and then rolled across 20 miles of undulating 
country covered in birch scrub. Besides ourselves, the only passengers 
were three J ukkasjarvi Lapps, very colourful in their blue kufta seamed 
with red and yellow, and their blue caps with a gigantic scarlet wool 
pompom on top. At midday we were dumped in the middle of a 
snow-drift close to a minute Lapp village, and a moment later our 
sleigh arrived, driven by a wizened little Lapp with a turned-up nose 
and a perpetual happy grin. The sleigh was extremely comfortable, 
since it was constructed like a chaise-longue, the floor covered in hay 
and reindeer pelts upon which we reclined at full length with our heads 
on a bolster, being then covered to our chins with rugs and skins. 
The jarvey and our packs sat at our feet. 

It was a foul trip. We were heading into the blizzard all day long, 
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and on the rare occasions that we poked our heads above the furs 
there was nothing to see except a few birches and a vast expanse of 
driven snow. The poor horse was soon covered in icicles, and we 
were very thankful both for him and ourselves on the two occasions 
that we stopped for an hour at a Lapp hut to rest and feed and drink 
coffee, which was most hospitably given us by the Lapps. They 
spoke no Swedish, so I hastily had to ask our jarvey for the appro
priate phrases in Lapp. After our second halt we skied along behind 
the sleigh for a few miles to restore our cramped circulation, and 
passed two ' raide ' of Lapps on ski with their deer and baggage 
sleighs, the men using very long ski and a single stick. One spoke 
Swedish and I had a short chat with him to get the local opinion on 
the V\7eather, but he was not very optimistic. At the next lake we got 
into our sleigh again ; the blizzard was as bad as ever, and there was 
a doubt if we should reach Nikkaluokta at all that night ; but we per
suaded the jarvey to try, and at last, at 9 P.M., we arrived there in the 
dark. 

Peter Haugli welcomed us warmly, and very kindly sent a girl over 
to our hut to cook a dinner for us, after which we unrolled our sleeping
bags and went to bed. This hut, run by the STF, is very comfortable 
and well managed, with accommodation for about a dozen. 

We arose at 8 next morning and made tea and then explored the 
village, watching Lapps harnessing reindeer outside their birch-pole 
and sod huts. It was a reasonably good day, so after a breakfast of 
stewed reindeer, potatoes and custard we set off up the beautiful 
Ladtjodal at 10.30. The way ran for miles through tall birch forest 
to the frozen Ladtjojaure (jaure lake) and across its 4 kilometres 
of hard snow to more woods beyond. Soon after this the first of the 
high mountains came in sight, and after another 10 kilometres or so 
we began to climb up slowly to the right through the woods until we 
espied the Kebnekaise hut in the distance at the foot of the mountains. 
The rock precipices and sharp peaks of Tuolpagorni and Singitjakko 
were very impressive, but the main massif of Kebnekaise was covered 
in clouds. At last we reached the hut at 6 P.M., where we were very 
glad to get a big dinner after our 27 kilometre langlauf with packs 
weighing at least so lbs. The hut, at 2200 ft. above sea-level, is 
' bewirtet ' and extremely comfortable, there being two big dormitories 
upstairs divided into 4-bunk cubicles, each bunk with sheets and 
blankets. Downstairs is a large living room with a huge open log fire, 
and in the entrance hall is a good supply of ice-axes and crampons, so 
that I had carried mine up for nothing. We found it very empty, and 
had a cubicle to ourselves. 

After dinner I began to ask questions, but found that no one knew 
anything at all about the tours there, since the majority of Swedes 
never seem to go on the mountains at all, with the exception of 
Kebnekaise, but always stick to the bottom of the valleys. We were 
told with a superior .air that it was absolutely impossible to get up 
Kebnekaise on ski, and that the glaciers were very dangerous and 
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'full of big holes IOO metres deep.' We expressed polite incredulity. 
No winter n1aps of any kind existed. 

Next day we breakfasted at 6 A.M., and set off on skins at 7.30 for 
Kebnekaise. After an hour and a quarter's traversing along the N. 
side of the valley, we turned sharply right up a gully at the foot of 
Tuolpagorni. The snow was perfect powder, and the clouds on the 
summit were clearing ; the slopes offered superb downhill running, 
and we looked forward to an unusually good trip. At I0.30 we reached 
the saddle between Tuolpagorni, 5070 ft., and Rullevare (Riepovare ), 
52 so ft., and the layer of powder on an ice foundation up the steep 
slopes of the latter was so slippery to climb on in traverses that we 
took off ski and carried them on crampons to the top, which we reached 
at I I.3o. To the E., sheer cliffs fell to the deep valley opposite the 
Bjorlings Glacier, and to theN. rose the long slope leading to the S. top 
of Kebnekaise. To the S. and W. range upon range of high moun
tains and glaciers stretched to the haze on the horizon. We left 
Rullevare at I I. 55 and skied down some 6oo ft. to the foot of the la·st 
c]imb, and set off up this lovely slope of powder snow to the top 
hut, 6336 ft., which we reached at I P.M. It was completely snowed 
up, and I had great difficulty in clearing the door and getting in. We 
had brought up a bottle of spirit and soon had the Primus going and 
made some tea, but the heat thawed all the hoar-frost crystals on the 
roof and water dripped everywhere. Just as we were leaving at 2 P.M. 

a party of four young and tough Swedes arrived on foot 1 They had 
left their skis below Rullevare, and continued at once to the ~op, 
plunging in the snow, while we followed leisurely and comfortably on 
ski, arriving at 2.30 P.M., 7oo6 ft. The view was superb, especially 
the fine silhouette of Kaskasapakte to the N., while I soo ft. below 
the big Storglaciar ran down into the Tarfaladal. It was almost 
unbroken apart from a minute icefall in the centre, and obviously 
offered the most superb ski-ing. We had ice-axes and rope, and had 
intended going along the narrow arete to the N. top, but this was 
hidden in the clouds and there seemed little point..in it. It would be 
easy to carry ski along to the centre of the arete and then down for 
some zoo ft. to the W., whence a superb ski-run could be had down 
Rabat's Glacier to the Kebnekata. 

We left at 3 P.M., and had a glorious run over 25° slopes back to the 
top hut, where we brewed more tea and waited for the four Swedes 
on foot. They arrived as we were ready to depart at 3·45, and seemed 
amazed at the fact that we could ski as easily downhill as on the flat ! 
The run to the foot of Rullevare was even better, and as we climbed 
slowly up it we could see the four Swedes outside the hut examining 
our tracks. The ski-ing off the top of Rullevare was great fun, since 
it was rather rocky with perfect little slalom glades of lovely snow in 
between, and from the Tuolpagorni saddle we had a terrific schuss 
down the gully to the valley below. We were back at the hut at 
6 P.M. for dinner, after 4900 ft. of the best ·running I have had for 
years. The hut people were all astounded by the fact that we had 
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reached the top of this very easy ski mountain, on skis ; in fact, we found 
later that whenever a local runner comes to a slope of over I 5o they 
take off their ski and walk, which completely flabbergasted us. Never 
go up a mountain, however lovely the view or perfect the snow, if you 
can get round the foot of it, is the local motto, while to ski on a glacier 
is considered tantamount to suicide. 

The next day dawned without a cloud in the sky, so at 7. I 5 A.M. 

we set off for Kebnetjakko, 6483 ft. We traversed E. for 2 kilometres 
from the hut, and then climbed steeply up a narrow gully to the 
Kebnetjakko Glacier, and up this to the summit in 3 hours. This is 
a very fine steep glacier, and would make a wonderful but very short 
run down. Arrived on top we skirted along the cliffs above 
Storglaciaren, where the whole of the Kebnekaise massif rose in front 
of us, and beyond it the rocks of l{ebnepakte and Kaskasapakte. 
E. of Kebnetjakko, at the foot of Kebnekaise N. top, is a glacier 
saddle, and N. of this a superb slope of perfect snow descends to the 
Storglaciar neve. We shot down this in continuous turns and then 
had a long schuss out. across the glacier. To the N. another saddle 
led over to the Isfalls Glacier, and we meditated crossing this, but the 
maps were so bad and the local information so useless that we thought 
perhaps we had better not. Later on, we looked up this glacier and 
swore, for the running would have been even finer than on Storglaciaren. 

We lunched on the moraine halfway down the glacier, looking 
back to the tall cliffs of Kebnekaise, and then traversed across the foot 
of the Sodra Klipp berg to the Isfalls Glacier. i~. very fine bare polished , 
icefall glittered high up in its centre, with fantastic pinnacles and 
crevasses, and on either side lay perfect, safe ski slopes that looked 
divine. We climbed up it a short way, and then traversed down in 
long schusses to the Tarfala Lake. The Kebnepakte Glacier, another 
superb ski run, runs into the lake, and a sheer blue wall of ice fringed 
the western side of it. This glacier is very fine, with two small ice
falls, but is absolutely safe to ski on without a rope. Behind it towered 
Kaskasapakte, its high rocky pinnacles glazed with ice ; never in my 
life have I seen a more wild and inspiring view, and I was strongly 
reminded of Himalayan photographs I had seen. This was caused 
by the heavy glazing of all high summits and rock faces with ice, which 
is always the case in Lapland. 

We crossed the lake and had a further snack on a hot rock, and 
studied the glacier ; a fine trip would be to climb Kebnetjakko as we 
did, cross our glacier saddle, over the next to Isfallglaciaren, and over 
the next to Kebnepakteglaciaren, and run down this to the lake. If 
we had had time we should have done this, for it is as fine a trip as 
can be had anywhere. We then plodded back across the lake and 
ran down the Tarfala valley back to the hut, five and a half kilometres 
of long schusses, which we reached at 4 P.M., after as fine a day in as 
wonderful scenery as I have ever seen. Owing to the terrifying 
reports we had had about the glaciers we had carried rope and cram
pons all day, but they were of course completely unnecessary. The 
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Kebnekaise glaciers are absolutely safe, and child's-play for any third
class ski runner. 

For those who do not mind sleeping out in tent and sleeping-bag, 
there are some superb winter climbs to be done in the Kebnekaise 
area, and we were very sorry that since we were uncertain as to how 
long it would take us and our deer to get across Finland and Finmarken 
to the North Cape, we could not linger any longer there. Also we 
wanted to get through the 90 km. of very ·wild mountains to Abisko 
before the weather had a chance of breaking. 

Kebnepakte and Kaskasapakte would both make very fine climbs, 
and should offer some good ice-work. As far as one could tell from 
below, the ice coating on the rocks is very thick indeed, probably 
thick enough to enable one to cut steps. The climb from the 
Ladtjodal up the E. ridge or face of Tuolpagorni would be a beautiful 
climb, but more for the summer, since it is sheltered and the ice 
glazing more according to European conditions. Other good ski 
expeditions would be Skartaive to the S., and Singitjakko, apart from 
the many small glacier variants. 

The traverse along the whole arete from Kebnekaise over both tops 
and then on over Kebnepakte down to the pass above the Tarfala 
Lake would be a superb expedition, and by sleeping in the top hut 
should be feasible in the day from March onwards, since we were 
getting over I 6 hours' daylight, but would be rather a tricky pro
position in winter. It would actually be far better to bivouac near 
the pass between Kaskasapakte and l(ebnepakte, and traverse south
wards, since the worst part of the climb would be the N. ridge of 
Kebnepakte. Further S. are several fine glacier groups, around the 
mountains of Sarek and Akka, but these I should imagine are more 
ski mountains than climbing mountains. I myself would recommend 
any winter mountaineer to spend a fortnight or so in the Kebnekaise 
area and then to go S. on ski and over these other groups. There are 
'bewirtet' huts close to all of them, and in between, at easy intervals, 
small wood ' stugor ' or beehive sod ' kator ' where one can get 
blankets, reindeer pelts, and wood for the stove. Nevertheless, 
sleeping-bags are essential for this part of the world, and for any 
serious climbing a good high-altitude tent, since a lot of time is always 
wasted getting to the foot of any climb. A tent and other heavy 
equipment can always be taken up to the base hut by Lapp porter or 
reindeer sled, and while a certain amount of tinned food and pro
visions can be bought in these huts, it is advisable to have one's own 
provender as well. Similarly, for a longer climb such as Kaskasapakte, 
a reindeer sled can always be got to take equipment to the bivouac 
site, since two deer are attached to the l{ebnekaise hut to fetch fire
wood from the valley. 

We were not at all troubled by the cold in March, and the usual 
morning temperature was 8° C. The only danger is the wind, which 
is almost invariably N. or N.W., and can be very cold. Bad storms 
spring up very suddenly, but usually give plenty of warning, although 
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a party of four we~e caught coming from Abisko the day before we 
arrived and forced to dig themselves into the snow for 24 hours. 

That night we packed, and next morning, with our sleeping-bags 
and four days' provisions, set off at 8 A.M. under a blue sky for the 
Vistasvagge kata, a Lapp hut in the Vistasdal. For three-quarters of an 
hour we traversed up to the N.E. until we got into the Tarfaladal, and 
up this we climbed until we reached the small frozen lake at the snout 

• of Storglaciaren. Here we began to climb steeply in traverses to the 
N.E. until we got· to the ridge above the valley; this we followed up 
to a small peak at 6039 ft., where we rested for a while and photo
graphed the fine panorama of the whole Kebnekaise-Kebnepakte 
massif and its three glaciers. We then continued up to the summit 
of Tarfalatjakko, 6369 ft., which we attained at 1.30 P.M. The sum
mit was all glazed with nodules of ice, exactly as on the North Island 
mountains of New Zealand; we decided not to take the most direct 
route down to the Kaskasajokk (jokk stream) but to go down over 
the N.W. edge to the N.E. Kaskasatjakko Glacier. We were thankful 
we did, for after some 500 ft. of appalling ice and crust we struck 
perfect snow and had a glorious run down. Half-way down we crossed 
the moraine to the right and ran down to the valley ; we were now 
right in the wilds, with range upon range of fine ski and rock mountains 
all around us. We immediately traversed up across the N. side of 
the valley and crossed a shelf at 3583 ft. below Palkasta, from whose 
further edge we looked down into the wild and lovely Vistasdal. The 
lower slopes were densely clothed in black birch, which spread out 
across the broad floor of the valley, their twigs glowing deep red in 
the afternoon sun and the narrow white streak of the river gleaming 
in the centre. A terrific wind met us over the edge, and the run down 
into the valley at 6oo ft., over crust and skavler, was not pleasant. 
But once we reached the shelter of the birches we had perfect powder 
snow agai~, and all was lovely until we reached the frozen river, which 
had been blown clear of snow in places, and up which we had to 
struggle in the teeth of the wind for four kilometres. We were very 
glad to reach the kata at 6.30 P.M., and to dump our heavy packs, 
and then cook some baked beans and tea on the stove. 

These kator are beehive huts made of birch poles leant together 
and lined outside with thick sods and inside with birch bark. The 
stove is in the centre of the floor, which is covered thickly with birch 
twigs, and the smoke goes out through a hole in the centre of the roof. 
Reindeer hides to lie on, and blankets, are provided, but sleeping-bags 
are essential, since the sides of the hut are not entirely airtight. We 
spent a good night in our bags, but on getting up we found our boots 
frozen stiff and had to thaw them out before they could be put on. 

We were up at 5 A.M., and cooked breakfast while the wind moaned 
without. The day was fine, and once the sun was up the wind dropped. 
We left at 7.30 A.M. and retraced our steps for a couple of kilometres, 
and then climbed steeply up through the birches to the N.W., disturb
ing several coveys of ryper, the white Willow Grouse, who were busy 
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feeding. We then went along a terrace below high cliffs and traversed 
above a lake and round the spur of the mountain N. to the Varsajaure. 
On our way we passed a day-old wolf-track. The heat was terrific, 
and not a breath of air stirred. From Varsajaure we climbed very 
steeply up an endless slope until we reached the top of Ruamaspakte, 
5755 ft., at 1.30 P.M. By now we were becoming inured to climbing 
6 hours ,and covering 30 kilometres a day! The view was superb, 
the main features being Mormantjakko, 6464 ft., to the N.W., and the 
fine glacier running from it. After a short rest we ran down to this 
·glacier, but the snow was rather sticky and the gradient barely steep 
enough for good running. We lunched on the terminal moraine, and 
then continued down the gruellingly hot valley in deep soggy snow. 
For 8 kilometres we plodded on, with two minute schusses, until the 
valley narrowed and we got some shade. Presently we found an open 
pool in the stream and had a refreshing drink, and then carried on 
down the gorge. Here, however, we got stuck, and had to climb out 
of it with some trouble ; we should have traversed out to the right 
higher up. We soon came over the edge and looked down the long, 
wide valley of the Allesjokk to the head of the Rautasjaure under the 
cliffs of Vittjavare 12 kilometres away. Here the country was very 
'vild indeed, as was proved by a couple of absolutely fresh wolf-tracks 
we crossed. They had passed barely an hour before us. Fox and 
hare tracks were common, and in one ·place a wolverine had been 
hunting. The running was excellent down into the birches, and we 
skied ·through lovely glades to the broad river. The lights and colour
ing were exquisite, the rich reds and browns of the birch twigs and 
the deep lilac shadows against the dazzling white of the iced cliffs. 
Jagged buttresses of deep green and brown rock jutted out over the 
valley, and the snow glowed yellow in the evening sun. 

For an hour and a half we plodded along the broad river, while 
ryper clucked in the birches or whirred across ahead. Once again we 
found a wolverine track, crossing from thicket to thicket. Soon we 
reached an arm of the lake, past two empty kator, and at last crossed 
over to the kata as the sun set. I thankfully unshouldered my pack 
and opened the door, but to my dismay discovered that the interior 
was half full of drifted snow, and that the entire cut wood supply was 
under it. We set to and cleared out what we could, and then pulled 
some bark off the walls and scouted for some dry wood outside. At 
last I found some, and split up some of our wet faggots, and' with great 
difficulty we got a fire going and cooked dinner. The chimney was 
blocked and the smoke was unbearable, while the stove was so thin 
and rusted that one could almost poke a finger through it. · The 
temperature was well below zero, so we made up the fire, piled split 
faggots on top of the stove to dry for the morning, and rolled up in 
our sleeping-bags and blankets on such little part of the floor as was 
not under snow. The walls and base of the kata were full of holes, 
and we spent the coldest night I have yet known. 

We crawled out of our bags at 4.30 next morning and miraculously 
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had a fire going in a quarter of an hour. We sat in our bags while 
breakfast cooked and our boots thawed ; I endeavoured to wax our 
ski which we had taken in with us, but they were frozen, and my 
hands got too cold trying to hold them. It was not a cheery meal. 
Fortunately there was no wind, and at 7· I 5 we set off again, this time 
without skins, as we had a lot of flat and easy climbing to do at the 
start. 

The early morning sun was delightful as we traversed up through 
exquisite birch woods above the valley of the. Kuolkasjokk ; a wonder
ful tracery of shadows and ryper tracks covered the snow underneath 
the branches, and we were sorry when at last we came out on to the 
broad valley pass. 

We now had to climb up on a long traverse slightly W. of N., and 
as it was rather icy we stopped and put on skins. We were now in 
very barren country with piles of old moraine boulders, fox, marten 
and hare tracks being the only sign of life. At I P.M. -vve called a halt 
for lunch, and then \Vent round a spur to come on to the pass through 
the mountains to Abisko known as the Lapporten. 

The pass is very impressive, a wide floor between two towering rock 
faces. At the centre it falls so ft. to a 2-kilometre long lake, Tjuona
jaure, which lies close under fine I soo-ft. cliffs. At 2. I 5 we reached 
the far side, and after we had picked our way through a very stony area, 
a superb view opened up before us. Two thousand feet below lay the 
small village of Abisko, on the shores of the Tornetrask, a huge lake 
some 50 kilometres long by I o wide, its further shore flanked 
by high rounded mountains separated by deep valleys that ran far 
back into the hills. Ahead lay the head of the lake in a haze of brown 
birches, and above it the mountains on the Norwegian frontier, while 
to our left rose the last outposts of the glacier mountains from which 
we had come. 

After leaving the stony slope we had wonderful running in light 
powder-snow down small gullies and over ridges to the tree-line, and 
then very beautiful running through the birches until we struck a 
well-worn trail. This we followed for a long while until it brought 
us out above the Abiskojokk, rather further W. than we wanted. 
However, it was easier to follow the trail than to follow our noses 
through the untracked forest, and at 3·55 P.M. we came suddenly on to 
Abisko railway station, just as the north-bound express arrived. 

We hastily took off our ski and leapt aboard for the 2 kilometres to 
Abisko Turiststation, since we had developed a mighty thirst during 
the past week, and that was the only 'wet' place W. of Kiruna. We 
must have looked very disreputable ; unshaven, and reeking of wood
smoke, we were not given our beer in the public lounge, but in a 
small corner. Three-quarters of an hour later, much refreshed and 
with two spare bottles in our packs, we got aboard the minute calaboose 
attached to the end of a south-bound empty ore train, and departed 
for Kiruna. For 4 hrs. we sat in that train, with a blazing coke stove 
in the middle of the calaboose, stopping at every crossing-point to let 
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heavily-laden ore trains thunder past northwards to Narvik on the 
Norwegian coast. 

We took an off day on April 7, buying extra blankets and stores, 
and then departed for our long trek of some 470 kilometres to the 
Arctic Ocean. It was an exceedingly interesting journey, through the 
wilder parts of Finnish and Norwegian Lapland, but for the greater 
part the people and their life was the main attraction, since the country 
was either rolling birch -covered rounded hills, barren treeless tundra, 
or winding river valleys between birch and pine forests. We passed 
through some good 4000-ft. ski mountains near the Porsangerfjord, 
and had fine downhill ski-ing on the North Cape island, but nothing 
of ' Alpine ' interest. 

I append a time-table for those whom it may interest : 

Day. Km. Hrs. . 
1st. 'Bus and sleigh to Nikkaluokta . . 10 
2nd. Nikkaluokta-Kebnekaise hut . . . 27 6 
3rd. On tour, Kebnekaise . . . . 
4th. On tour, Kebnetj akko . . . . 
5th. Kebnekaise-Vistasvaggekatan . . . 
6th. Vistasvagge-Rautasjaurekatan . . . 
7th. Rautasjaure-Abisko . . . . 
8th. At Kiruna . . . . . . 
9th. 'Bus to Karesuando . . . . 

1oth. Karesuando-Syvajarvi . . . . 
1 Ith. Syvajarvi-Kautokeino . . . . 
I 2th. Kautokeino-Lappoluobal . . . 
I 3th. Lappoluobal-Sjusjavrre . . . . 
14th. Sjusjavrre-Avjovarre . . . . 
15th. Avjovarre-Karasjok . . . . 
16th. At Karasjok . . . . . . 
17th. At Karasjok . . . . . . 
18th. Karasjok-Igjajavrre . . . . 
I 9th. Igjajavrre-Skoganvarre . . . . 
2oth. Skoganvarre-Hamnbukt (Honningsvag) . 
21st. Honningsvag-Skarsvag . • . . 
22nd. Skarsvag-North Cape and back . . 
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	248 - 2012-08-27 at 15-13-57
	P248-9(a)Kakasapakte  - 2012-08-27 at 14-13-29
	P248-9(b) Looking SW to Akka  - 2012-08-27 at 14-14-03
	249 - 2012-08-27 at 15-07-35
	250 - 2012-08-27 at 15-07-00
	251 - 2012-08-27 at 15-07-27
	252 - 2012-08-27 at 15-07-12
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