A Philatelic Voyage #c the North Cape
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Way up in the Arctic North,the sun never sets for several months during

Fhe summer. This phenomenon has been very popular with tourists since back

Into the last century. Few attractions could beat a cruise to the North Cape

éhe most northerly tip of Norway, and a view of the awe-inspiring Midnightl
un.

TI_]e North Cape is of particular interest to us philatelists on account of
the thirteen postage stamps which have been issued showing this landmark of
Norway. Also, approximatelv ten different postmarks have been used at the
temporary post office there, and several private cachets have been applied
aboa‘lrd tourist ships from time to time. Before we delve into the purely phil-
atelic aspects, however, let us be guided by Karl Baedeker, author of the well
k{lown travellers’ handbooks, on an “armchair” voyage to the Land of the Mid-
night Sun, and catch a glimpse of the scenic wonders of the North Cape our-

selves:
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North Cape tourist cover from s/s “Sirius”, 1890,
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Hammerfest, northernmost town of Norway, fades into the distance behind
us as the mail-boat steams ever northward. The land ceases to be of account
except as subservient to the sea, and fish becomes the center of all industries.
The landscape is Arctic, and the vegetation scanty. On the right, the coast
is deeply indented with fjords. On the left, there are a few islands, and be-
tween these are long stretches of open sea. The island of Magerd finally comes
into view. To the north of this rise the Stappane, three pointed and rocky is-
lands covered with dense flocks of gulls, auks, and other sea-fowl. When
scared by gun-shot, thousands of them rise in dense snow-like clouds, uttering
shrill eries. Others take to the water, but many remain unafraid sitting on
the ledges. We are now about 47 sea miles north of Tromsg, administrative
center of Northern Norway, and more than 300 miles north of the Arctic
Circle. As our ship rounds the long, low Knivskjaelodde (on which a mail-
steamer struck in a fog in 1881) we sight the North Cape, which presents a
majestic appearance, its almost perpendicular walls rising more than a
thousand feet above the Polar waters. The American poet Longfellow, singular-
Iv inspired by this view, wrote:

“And then uprose before me,
Upon the water's edge,

The huge and haggard shape
Of that unknown North Cape,
Whose form is like a wedge.”
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1896 Cover from Cruise to the North Cape and Spitzbergen

These famous dark-grey slate cliffs are the precipitous northern headland
of Magero island. They are usually regarded as Europe’s farthest, weather-worn
outpost to the North, , though the Nordkyn is the most northerly Continental

point,

























































































































































