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 At the ski patrol headquarters at the foot of the Jon Oddur and Jon Bjarni runs, Pala Tomasson,
evening supervisor for the Bláfjöll Ski Resort Ski Patrol, ended a conversation with resort
manager. The fact that the main lodge was buried was not good news. However, Tomasson and
her fellow ski patrol members couldn't do anything to help them at this point. Their concern right
now were the people that had been on the slopes when the avalanche had occurred.

Three of the five lift operators had responded to her call for their status. They were fine and one of
the missing guests was accounted for at one station. However, the lift operators for two lifts on the
slope where the avalanche had occurred had not responded. Tomasson had to assume that they
were buried. That meant at least two employees who were on duty there were trapped. Those
two, along with her two patrol members who weren't responding and the four other missing
guests, put the count of missing people at eight.

"We're ready," Gunnar Magnusson, a member of the ski patrol, said, bringing his supervisor out of
her thoughts.

Pala turned from the notes she had been taking to see Gunnar standing with three other members
of the ski patrol. Karl Kotlum, one of the lift operators, was with them. Giving the situation, they
could use the extra help, so when Karl had volunteered to lend a hand with the search, Pala
hadn't turned him down.

"Good," Pala replied. "I want everyone to stay in contact. We don't need to lose anyone else. Mr.
Andresson informs me that International Rescue is on their way but it'll take time for them to get
here."

"What about local rescue teams?" Gunnar asked.

"The World Government called them off. Until IR gets here, we're on our own."

Several of the ski patrol members cursed softly.

"Pala, I got a hold of Jokul and Leifur. They're on their way to give any assistance they can," Katla
said, from the doorway. The lift operator had been trying to call in members of the ski patrol who
had been off.

"Good," the supervisor responded. She turned back to her search group. She assigned them
areas to cover and sent them off.

Now there wasn't much more she could do right now other than wait.
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