
 

THE ANTARCTICAN SOCIETY 
P.O. BOX 40122 

WASHINGTON, D.C. 20016 

A PRE-HOLIDAY SPECIAL TREAT 

Tuesday evening, December 5th, 8 p.m. 

Board Room, 5th Floor, National Science 
Foundation 18th and 6 Streets, N.W. 

features 

REAR ADMIRAL RICHARD B. BLACK 

Famed Explorer and Poet Laureate of the Antarctic 

presenting with great enthusiasm his 16mm film 

"ANTARCTICA REVISITED" 

*********

DO PLAN TO ATTEND!         BRING A FRIEND! 
 
 

  

Officers for 1978-79: 

President - Paul C. Dalrymple  

Vice President - Meredith F. Burrill  

Secretary-Historian - W. Timothy Hushen  

Treasurer-Membership Sec'y - Mrs. Sophie R. Dales 

Board of Directors: 
 
Robert J. Allen Peter Barretta Mrs. A. P. Crary (Mildred) 
Kenneth J. Bertrand  Frederick S. Brownworth,Jr. Mrs. Henry M. Dater (Alice) 
Richard L. Cameron  Jerry W. Huffman Richard Y. Dow 
George E. Watson III Mrs. Paul A. Siple (Ruth) Peter Espenchied 



Antarctican Society Membership 

I have recently reviewed the membership file and have found out that we are carrying quite a 
few "free loaders". Our mailing list shows 275 members, but only 152 paid their dues in 
1977-78. This was a drop of 29 from 1976-77. DUES ARE NOW PAYABLE! They are $3.00 for the 
1978-79 year, but the Board has voted to raise the dues a year from now (1 October 1979). So 
if you want to beat our inflationary rise (which I am sure will be within Jimmy Carter's 
guidelines), why not make your check for several years in advance? We would appreciate back 
payment from the delinquents, although we are writing off all debts prior to 1975. I we 
don't hear from the long-standing delinquents by 8 January 1979, we will drop them from our 
mailing list. Please fill in the whole form so that we will know more about you and your 
likes. Then mail to:       

Antarctican Society 
c/o Arctic Institute of North America 
3426 N. Washington Blvd. 
Arlington, VA 22201 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

1978-79 Dues - $3.00 New Members - an additional $2.00 (Initiation Fee) 
 
 
____________________________________________       ________________________________________ 
NAME (Please print) 
                                                   ________________________________________ 

ADDRESS 

Pre-1975   75-76   76-77   77-78   78-79 
Last year you paid    (Circled) Amount enclosed ______________________ 
 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

My Antarctic connection is _________________________________________________________________ 

____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Winter-over (years) _______________________________    Summer trips (years) _________________ 

Would like in newsletters: _________________________________________________________________
  

(Signed) ____________________________________________ 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

The two articles beginning on the next page are invited papers on women in the Antarctic. 
The first article is by Mildred (of the House of Albert) Crary. She was the third person 
hired in the IGY office, and constantly hounded Hugh Odishaw of "Odishaw Sends" fame with 
pleas to send her south. So, she is writing about a broken dream that was never fulfilled As 
for the opposing article, I did not feel that it was proper to ask for a show of hands of 
those who were still practicing male chauvinists who were willing to write such an article, 
and, besides, who would have been better qualified than myself! So I did the con; My 
background was two years without women, back-to-back, one at a large coastal base with 108 
men (Little America V) and the other at the South Pole with 18 men. I would like to soften 
my remarks by saying that my article applies only to women at interior stations like the 
South Pole and Siple. I feel I am as eminently qualified on my side as Mildred is on her 
side, as I was the only married man to winter over for both IGY years, and can attest to the 
fact that it did absolutely nothing for my past marriage. If you have any comment; send them 
in, and see yourself in print! 
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THE ANTARCTICAN SOCIETY 
P.O.  BOX  40122   

WASHINGTON, D.C. 20016 
 

IT'S ABOUT TIME! 

[This represents an attempt to be as comprehensive as possible 
in the time allowed. I hope to hear from those readers who know 
more about the subject than I have learned.] 

Mildred Rodgers Crary 

"But no words can describe the beastly stench wafted across to us — the first sniff 
nearly bowled me over!...Just imagine a sickening vapour of tepid blood trickling along 
the deck in barrelsful, and down the ship's side: entrails, blubber, train-oil, and 
boiling oil..." 

In such an atmosphere lived the first woman on record to visit antarctic waters, 
Mrs. Adolpho Andresen, on the whaling factory ship Gobernador Bories in 1908 and 
possibly as early as the 1906-1907 whaling season. On occasion Mrs. Andresen even 
accompanied her husband (a Chilean national of Norwegian birth) out to hunt whales on 
the little iron whale-boat Almirante Uribe. Mrs. Andresen's own name and nationality are 
not recorded. 

Into such an atmosphere ventured Mrs. Ingrid Christensen, who sailed with her 
husband, Lars Christensen, on all his expeditions; they lived on the oil-tanker 
Thorshavn but visited whaling factory ships. She took women friends with her: Mrs. 
Mathilde Wagger in 1930-1931, Mrs. Lillemor Rachlew on the 1932-1933 and also the 1936-
1937 expeditions, Mrs. Ingeborg Bryde Dedichen in 1933-1934, and Mrs. Solveig Widertte, 
wife of the expedition's pilot, and the Christensen's daughter, Mrs. Sophie (Fie) Bratt, 
in 1936-1937. Mrs. Rachlew's vivid description of a visit to the factory ship Solglimt 
appears above. The women celebrated Christmas with gifts for the ship's company, 
traditional Norwegian holiday fare, and real Christmas trees brought along from 
Sandefjord, Norway. 

And in such an atmosphere a Russian stewardess (name unobtainable) bore the first 
child born in Antarctica. A boy, delivered on January 11, 1948, on the Slava, a Russian 
whaling factory ship operating in Antarctic waters, was named "Antarctic" by his proud 
mother. An account of the baby's birth appeared in All About Antarctica, an Australian 
publication. The story is vouched for by the Russian scientist, Marie V. Klenova, and by 
I6Y antarctic veteran, W. (Slava) Aver'yanov, whose father was aboard the ship at the 
time. 

Klarius Mikkelson, master of the oil-tanker Thorshavn during the 1934-1935 season, 
took his Danish wife Karoline to Antarctica with him too. They penetrated the pack ice 
as far south as 68°29' at a latitude of 78°36' East, where they landed on February 20, 
1935, thus making Mrs. Mikkelson the first woman on record to set foot on the Antarctic 
Continent. They modestly named the land they had discovered the Ingrid Christensen 
Coast, and only Mount Karoline (or Caroline) Mikkelson on that coast commemorates Mrs. 
Mikkelson's record "first." 

On Christensen's 1936-1937 expedition, chiefly one of exploration, the soundings 
in the middle of Olaf Pryda Bay indicated a bank only 150 meters deep in water from 
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800 to 900 meters deep. In honor of the four ladies of the party, it was named "The Four 
Ladies' Bank." 

Mrs. Christensen did see the coast named for her: on January 27, 1937, she flew as 
a passenger over the land and dropped a flag. Mrs. Rachlew also flew as a passenger that 
day and saw the Vestfold Mountains. Three days later, at 2:00 a.m., Mrs. Christensen 
went with a landing party to establish a depot of supplies near Mount Karoline 
Mikkelson, thus becoming the second woman to go ashore on the Continent. As an observer 
on another surveying flight, she dropped the Norwegian flag onto the newly discovered 
Prince Harald Land on February 4, 1937. 

Whether intentionally or not, Mrs. Edith (Jackie) Ronne and Mrs. Jennie Darlington 
became the first women to winter-over on the Antarctic Continent a decade later. Taking 
Mrs. Darlington as a companion, Mrs. Ronne accompanied Captain Finn Ronne's private 
Antarctic Research Expedition from Texas to Panama and then on to Valparaiso, Chile, 
ostensibly to finish the necessary paper work for the expedition. Ronne then decided to 
take his wife on to the Antarctic; and the members of the expedition agreed not to leave 
on the spot if Mrs. Darlington would go along, the theory being that two women were 
better than one. On the Antarctic Peninsula (then called the Palmer Peninsula) the 
Ronnes had a hut separate from the men's bunkhouse, but the Darlingtons spent their 
honeymoon in a bunkhouse cubicle containing two bunks. When Ronne and chief pilot Harry 
Darlington disagreed on the conduct of flight operations and Ronne grounded Darlington, 
the two women sided with their husbands and were not on speaking terms for much of the 
11 months spent on Stonington Island. 

Ronne named territory at the base of the Peninsula for his wife (though the Board 
on Geographic Names changed Edith Ronne Land to Ronne Ice Shelf in 1966). But Mrs. 
Darlington achieved another distinction: on the way back from a visit at the British 
Debenham base (only a hundred yards away-from the Ronne base), she became the first 
woman member of the Antarctic Swimming Club; she was dunked from her sledge into the 
waters of the bay but quickly rescued. That year's thaw did not free Ronne's ship, the 
Port of Beaumont, Texas, which they had deliberately frozen into the bay the previous 
winter; and a Navy icebreaker had to break a channel for the ship, thus saving the then 
pregnant Mrs. Darlington from bearing the first child to be born on the Antarctic 
Continent. 

That honor went just this year to Silvia Morello Palma, wife of Captain Jorge 
Emilio Palma, chief of the Argentine Esperanza base on the Antarctic Peninsula. Last 
year, to lend more credence to the permanence of their Esperanza base, Argentina sent 
the pregnant Mrs. Palma and her other three children to live there for a year. A son, 
born January 7, was christened Emilio Marcos Palma on February 14. Argentina stationed 
five more soldiers with wives and 15 children at Esperanza; two of these women were 
pregnant, but further reports of births there have not been received. 

The first woman to engage in serious scientific work in the Antarctic was Professor 
Marie V. Klenova. An arctic veteran, Professor Klenova had participated in arctic 
research since 1925 and was a member of the Council for Antarctic Research of the 
U.S.S.R. Academy of Sciences. A marine geologist, she made oceanographic and geographic 
observations from the ships Ob_and Lena and on shore at the Russian base Mirny in the 
austral summer of 1956. At the end of February the Ob left Mirny and sailed along the 
coast of Wilkes Land so that the scientists aboard could map unknown areas there. East 
of the Davis Sea, near the Knox Coast, the ship found an unknown archipelago of three 
islands, which they called "March 8" commemorating their annual holiday, International 
Women's Day, and in honor of Professor Klenova and the seven women stewardesses on 
board. It was reported in Wellington that she and the stewardesses received the same 
salary. 
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On the first commercial flight to Antarctica, a chartered Pan American World Air-
ways plane flew from Christchurch, New Zealand, to McMurdo Sound and carried two stew-
ardesses. Ruth Kelly and Patricia Hepinstall visited the station on October 15, 1957, 
entered a dog sled race, judged the local beard-growing contest, and attracted a crowd 
of some 50 admirers. 

The paucity of women has been noted by the men in past years. In 1962 at McMurdo a 
single word was written on the "Suggestions to the Recreation Committee" box in the mess 
hall: "WOMEN." For feminine company the men had only three mannequins: Emily Glutz, 
kidnapped by helicopter from the Coast Guard icebreaker Eastwind in February 1962 and 
gracing the Chief Petty Officers' Wardroom at McMurdo; Margaret, a blonde in a bright red 
dress at the South Pole Station; and. Miss Gallagher at the New Zealand Station at Scott 
Base, who on occasion flew to Wellington for a new permanent. 

Although Commander W. H. Withrow announced in June 1965 at a meeting of the New 
Zealand Antarctic Society that the United States would build a barracks for six women at 
the McMurdo Station, he was contradicting Rear Admiral Fred E. Bakutis, who had said that 
he would not give up the tradition of keeping Antarctica womanless. The hard-line Bakutis 
had just taken over from Rear Admiral James R. Reedy as commander of Operation Deep 
Freeze; and Reedy had been unable in his three years' command to mollify his wife, whom 
he described as a leader of the "squaws," a women's group whose aim was "high heels on 
southern ice." 

In the austral summer of 1968-1969 four Argentine women scientists conducted hy-
drographic research around an island off the Antarctic Peninsula. This first team of 
women comprised Professors Irene Bernasconi, Maria Adela Caria, Elena Martinez Fontes, 
and Carmen Pujals, all women with 20 to 40 years of scientific research experience. Among 
women scientists, only Professor Klenova had preceded them. 

  
The Navy, which handled a major part of the transportation and logistics but not 

the scientific work, managed to keep U.S. women scientists off the ice until the austral 
summer of 1969-1970. For that season Dr. Lois M. Jones was instructed to select an all-
female contingent to pursue studies in the dry valley around Lake Vanda, near McMurdo. 
She herself studied weathering and salt accumulation. Mrs. Eileen R. McSaveney studied 
the glacial history of the area in the lake's beaches. Mrs. Kay L. Lindsay, an Australian 
entomologist who was also a member of the Jones team, studied the interaction between the 
environment and the life forms present. A 19-year-old geology student, Terry Lee 
Tickhill, recorded changes in the chemistry of the lake's water. 

That same season Dr. Christine Mul1er-Schwarze was allowed to accompany her biol-
ogist husband, Dr. Dietland Mil1er-Schwarze, as his assistant to live and work at the 
Cape Crozier emperor penguin rookery. And Jean Pearson, a reporter for The Detroit News 
and president of the National Association of Science Writers, went to Antarctica as a 
journalist. 

Dr. Jones' team did achieve one "first," though. Accompanied by Mrs. Pam Young, New 
Zealand scientist, and by journalist Pearson, Jones, McSaveney, Lindsay, and Tick-hill 
hitched a ride on a Navy supply plane to the Amundsen-Scott South Pole Station. In the 
interests of peace, the six women joined hands and jumped simultaneously from the back 
ramp of the plane so that all six would be the first women to set foot at the South Pole. 
They walked 200 yards to the "candy cane" marker at the actual South Pole, then walked 
around the world in five seconds, and celebrated at the under-ice lounge, Club 90. After 
a tour of the base, they left for their own scientific work near McMurdo; and Mrs. Young 
rejoined her husband, Dr. Euan C. Young. 

The Youngs and three other men did research work into the habits of penguins and 
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skua gulls at Cape Bird, where she lived in a tent for ten weeks. She was the first New 
Zealand woman to work for a season on the ice. In her opinion, "Others in the field 
party who had been on previous all-male expeditions in Antarctica considered that having 
a woman in their midst had made little difference to their lives at Cape Bird, possibly 
because all were well known to each other before coming to Antarctica. I think that, 
particularly in this type of field work, women can fit in very well, helping in the 
research work as well as in the day-to-day running of the camp." 

Journalist Louise Hutchinson and Edith Ronne, in a group of 37 visitors, became 
the eighth and ninth women to set foot at the South Pole on December 7, 1971. Mrs. Ronne 
left the same day, but Hutchinson spent the night, thus earning what she described as "a 
minor footnote to South Pole history: the first woman to spend a night there." 

Now the U.S. Antarctic Research Program routinely sends women scientists for 
summer assignments in the Antarctic, even to isolated stations, such as that improvised 
at Lake Bonney in the dry Taylor Valley. In 1972-1973 Paige Geering and Gail Tomimatsu, 
student biologists, and three male scientists studied the lake's ecosystem. Geering 
explained, "we sleep under the lab tables here in the hut, and the guys sleep out there 
in the tent." 

The U.S. Navy has come around too. Among the austral summer staff at McMurdo in 
1973-1974 was Lieutenant Ann E. Coyer, the first woman assigned by the Navy to the 
Antarctic. She acted as administrative officer of the Navy support force there. The 
following year the Navy sent two more women officers, and in 1976 they assigned 13 women 
to the Antarctic. 

Dr. Mary Alice McWhinnie, 1974 station scientific leader at McMurdo, admits that 
her application to the National Science Foundation might have passed the first hurdle 
because she habitually signs her name "M.A. McWhinnie." As the first women scientists 
ever to winter-over in the Antarctic, Dr. McWhinnie and Sister Mary Odile Cahoon studied 
the mechanism of low temperature adaptation by marine organisms, with emphasis on krill. 
The group of four scientists (two of them men) operated from the protection of movable 
"fish houses," under which they drilled holes in the ice to obtain their specimens. It 
was Sister Cahoon's first trip to the far south, but Dr. McWhinnie had already been to 
McMurdo five times since 1962 as one of a number of women scientists on Eltanin voyages, 
and she had spent a week on the ice in 1971. Dr. McWhinnie felt that "winter was the 
better time for sustained, steady work," without the distraction of the summer visitors. 

Husband-and-wife team Drs, Yuan and Arthur DeVries in the 1974-1975 summer season 
together studied Trematomus borchgrevinki and Dissostichus mawsoni, cold fish biologi-
cally adapted to antarctic waters by means of antifreeze in their body fluids. DeVries a 
biologist, did the fishing while his Chinese-born wife, a biochemist, did most of the 
laboratory work, including cooking a tasty Dissostichus mawsgni. 

After 17 years the South Pole Station established and commanded by Paul Siple 
during the 1957-1958 International Geophysical Year had become so deeply covered with 
snow that it had to be abandoned. For the dedication of the nearby new base on January 
9, 1975, Siple's widow (the first widow of a station commander to visit Antarctica Mrs. 
Ruth Siple was invited to participate as an honored guest. The old Antarcticans hold her 
in such regard that last year she was elected the first woman president of the U.S. 
Antarctican Society. 

The McMurdo station scientific leader in 1977, biological oceanographer John 
Oliver, took his wife along for the winter season, a wintering-over "first" for a hus-
band-and-wife team. Donna Mitchell Oliver, a laboratory technician at the Scripps 
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Institution of Oceanography, assisted him in his studies of marine life, tending the lines 
and gear over the diving hole while he went underwater for winter-time studies of these 
sea creatures. Oliver, a veteran of many all-male antarctic trips, said that having his 
wife along "makes the winter a lot more bearable" and commented further that scientists' 
selection "should be based solely on an individual's work qualifications and personality — 
without regard to sex." 

The tourist possibilities of Antarctica are self-evident, and in 1958 and 1959 the 
Argentine cruises of Les Eclaireurs and Yapeyu had carried some tourists and visited 
Melchior and Deception Islands and the Peninsula. Lindblad Travel of New York began 
organizing expeditions, chartering the Argentine cruiser Lapataia in January 1966 to carry 
groups to the Peninsula to visit the Argentine Esperanza Station as well as British and 
U.S. stations. Among the women on the first such cruise was 86-year-old Mrs. Essie C. 
Sweeney, the oldest woman ever to go so far south. A majority of the passengers on these 
cruises were women. Contrary to expectations, the tourists were not litterers but behaved 
with restraint and respect for nature and were full of scientific curiosity. Captain Edwin 
A. McDonald, who accompanied one group, described them as "exceptionally good hikers and 
ardent conservationists," scrupulously careful not to trample lichen beds or disturb 
penguin rookeries. In January 1968 the Lindblad tour ship Magga Dan carried a group of 
tourists south of the Antarctic Circle into the Ross Sea area to McMurdo. Although the 
U.S. Navy disclaimed any responsibility for the tourists, who remained quartered aboard 
the ship, when the Magga Dan went aground on a shoal at McMurdo, the icebreaker Westwind 
freed her. 

In mid-October 1978 a doctor, chosen as the "best qualified" applicant, left to 
winter-over at the South Pole Station to take care of the medical and dental condition of 
the 17 men there, to handle medical emergencies, to help with a scientific experiment on 
infectious diseases, and to manage the station store. The doctor just happens to be a 
beautiful 27-year-old woman named Michele Eileen Raney. Dr. Raney takes the whole thing 
calmly, as does Ron Peck, who will be in charge of the station. Having met her wintering-
over companions, she described them as "young enough to be in tune with giving a woman 
equal opportunity" and had the perception to note that those who are "most worried about it 
seem to be the people who aren't going down there." 

Yes, it's about time — to start taking it for granted that qualified people, male or 
female, go to the Antarctic, whether as glaciologists, biologists, doctors, journalists, 
distinguished visitors, stewardesses, or support staff members. So what if now for the 
first time a woman will winter-over alone with 17 men! As Dr. Raney would say, "What's the 
big deal?" — and get on with her work.  

(Q) 1978 by Mildred Rodgers Crary 

 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

THE END OF A (GREAT) ERA   .   Dedicated to Larry Gould, Bud Waite, Eddie Goodale, 
Dick Black, and other members of the Society who lived 
the good life. 

Antarctica was really made for men, stout hearted men like those they sing songs to and 
tell tales about and drink beer to when men gather together. Antarctica had to be made 
for men. Why else would it have been placed at the bottom of the earth, why else would 
it be so desolate and so cold and so deep with snow, and why else would it be guarded by 
thick packs of ice with fierce seas beyond them? Not for women, that's for sure. When 
God created the world, he had this place in mind as a place where men could retreat 

- 7 - 



and continue their youthful games of playing in the snow and flying balloons. It was an 
ideal place for men who did not want to drive taxis but dog teams and snowcats, who did 
not want to take out the garbage but wanted to be seismologists and blast everything to 
bits, who did not like traffic and lights but loved flying helicopters in whiteouts and 
sledding over hidden crevasses, and who just like living and working with reasonable 
people like themselves. After all, the only sane people in the whole world were the men 
of Antarctica. 

If Antarctica had not been intended "for men only", why was there a New Zealand? If 
there were a New Zealand half way to the moon, there would already be a permanent 
settlement on the moon. It is such a delightful place, and memories of docks crammed 
with lovely Sheilas seeing their new-found friends off to the Antarctic remain pleasant 
memories for many old Antarcticans, who live with the warm feeling that they have 
already experienced part of Heaven here on earth. 

When did the great era start to crumble? The steel bird was the beginning of the end. 
It put the continent within a few days of the Washington Monument. Gone were the de-
lightful cruises through the Panama Canal and across the South Pacific; gone were the 
cruises to the continent when you really had a chance to experience in slow motion the 
thrills of seeing the Antarctican waters with the pack ice and tabular bergs and seals 
and whales. It is still there, but not all of us want to join the Navy. Scientists are 
rushed there like perishable vegetables. It is the Great American Way - fast, faster 
and fastest. It was not so long ago that Paul-Emile Victor brought back one of his 
French expeditions by way of Tahiti, where they stayed for over a week. Ah, those 
French, they know how to run an expedition. 

The steel bird has also increased the length of the austral summer. Outside of Mid-
winter Day, there is no date in the Antarctic which is more joyful than when the last 
summer tourist has pulled out and you realize that it is you and your buddies and the 
environment for the next six or eight months. The Antarctic winters are hot long, it is 
the summers which are endless. Stations like Siple are fortunate in that they are off 
the beaten trail, and personnel are not constantly being plagued by summer tourists. It 
must have been great, really great, in the old days when you went there on one ship, 
maybe two, and did not have a weekly influx of new people. The people going there today 
may have it easy, but they have lost the thrill which the old timers had of doing it 
themselves in their own pioneering way. The camaraderie that developed must have been 
fantastic. The great polar explorer, Sir Hubert Wilkins (the first man to fly in Ant-
arctica, as well as the first man to go under an ice pack in a submarine) on his last 
trip to the Antarctic in 1957 alluded to this in an interview given at McMurdo. Sir 
Hubert was never a person to pull any punches and he said that Scott-and Shackleton had 
better camps with higher morale (than McMurdo). As one who was there at the time of the 
interview, I can believe it. Unfortunately for Sir Hubert, the interviews found their 
way back to McMurdo where the Deep Freeze admiral's blood pressure hit a new Antarctic 
high, and before it came down poor old Sir Hubert had been ostracized. But it must have 
been great to have been there with Shackleton, Scott, Amundsen, or Mawson. They had to 
be the halcyon days of the Antarctic. 

It is good to see that there are still some small camps, and let's hope they can 
survive down through the ages. The Russian concept that anything bigger is better does 
not apply to research stations in the interior of Antarctica. The new South Pole 
station photographs well, but it is fast becoming a polar village, a conglomerate of 
outlying buildings beyond the protective mother hen geodesic dome. Wonder how it will 
compare with the old station after an equal number of years? 

Now woman has come to the South Pole. Not just to join hands and jump out the rear end 
of a C-130 for the benefit of photographers, but to unpack the unmentionables and to 
buy a year's supply of toothpaste at the camp's store. Wow! Women should be given every 
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opportunity to qualify for any job, and should be given equal pay, but why at the South 
Pole? Isn't anything sacred any more? The South Pole is not exactly a fun place. Then 
are no mountains to climb, there is no barrier edge to walk to, there are no Kiwis over 
the hill to visit with, and there are no penguins or skuas. There are times when even 
the strongest of men may want to go for a walk by himself to get away from a camp which 
suddenly seems to be closing in on him or to think about a problem at home. But where 
do you go when you want to be alone, when it is -75°F, when it is dark, and when the 
snow in front of you looks like that all around you? The answer is "nowhere". Several 
beers may help, but you really don't want to talk to anyone. And at times like these, I 
can imagine a woman would have all the appeal of a bad case of the mumps. Men can have 
a much better time alone in an isolated spot than they can with women around. It may 
make it like home to some, but without one of your own who wants or needs temptation? 
Men can say things and do things in a relaxed manner when they are in a man's world, 
but it won't be the same this year. 

Back in the old days there were men who went-to the ice to get away from women. Some of 
us know one man whose wife wanted him home so she could divorce him, his fiancee wanted 
him home so she could marry him, and his girl friend wanted him home because she loved 
him. Fortunately for this man, he was left on the ice for another year while the women 
cooled their heels (or bodies). I don't think there are many red-blooded youths like 
him around, but I can't help feeling that there must be some fellows in each camp who 
are escaping women and don't particularly cherish the thoughts of sharing a roof with a 
woman. Most Antarcticans are pillars of virtue, I am sure, at least after they leave 
New Zealand, but what about the jealous wife whose security has already been rocked by 
her dearly beloved husband opting to leave her for fifteen months and then suddenly 
realizing that he is wintering over with a good looking female, one who is probably 
better looking than she herself. She remembers her dating game with her husband, re-
calls that we was a Don Juan with her, and her imagination runs wild. Who needs a 
nagging wife saying to her husband on New Year's Eve in 2000, "Just what did go on 
between you and that woman at the South Pole in 1979? You never told me; something must 
have gone on, if I know you". Women are elephants, they never forget. 

Temptation is a terrible thing. I have been in only one place where women were never 
mentioned, and that was in a prison camp during World War II. If you have an empty 
stomach, you don't think about women. But people eat pretty good at the South Pole. I 
wonder if the psychiatrists who interviewed the people going to the South Pole this 
year had ever read Jennie Darlington's classic MY ANTARCTIC HONEYMOON. That should be 
required reading for all Antarctic head shrinks. It won't go down in history with the 
ghost writing job that George Bernard Shaw did for Cherry-Gerard in THE WORST JOURNEY 
IN THE WORLD, but it is great reading. A Holmes and Narver man told me at the indoctri-
nation program for those going to the Antarctic that things have changed from my time. 
I admit to at least one generation gap, and if pinned down might admit to two, but boys 
have always been boys and will continue to be boys. It is my opinion that the men would 
have a better time and be happier without any temptation. I have tried to think how I 
would have felt back in 1958 if Kirby Hanson or Palle Mogensen had been a pretty girl 
(you could use the word "girl" in those days). I think I would have been plain 
miserable as it would have reminded me most vividly of what was at home. But when you 
are all of the same kind and in the same situation, then the coffee tastes better and 
time flies faster. I was also told by the same Holmes and Narver man that the woman 
doctor was the best qualified. This I don't question, but I do question why you need 
the best qualified doctor at the South Pole. It is probably the cleanest environment to 
live in on this globe. It is all downhill after the tourists leave with all their 
germs. When I was at the South Pole, the doctor spent the whole year drinking coffee 
from the end of the table, taking time out periodically to initial messages for 
transmission. He did wear mukluks though. 

It was bound to happen, sooner or later. Changes are coming fast for women. This was 
the year in which women reporters were allowed into men's dressing rooms to interview 
the likes of Pete Rose wearing nothing but a large smile. Some even took note pads 

- 9 - 



with them. Unfortunately for men reporters, there is no way that they can interview 
Virginia Wade strolling out of a shower with a towel draped around her neck. In retrospect, 
probably the most amazing thing is that there is only one woman going to the South Pole 
this year. 

I have an alternative plan for the South Pole which I think is tremendous. Old Antarctica 
is slipping away from us men, in fact, it has gone. We might as well concede, advance to 
the rear, and regroup. I propose that the National Science Foundation take full recognition 
of women and understand their frustrations in missing out on all that fun at the South Pole 
for the past 20 years, and really give it to them. Not a token woman, but a whole camp full 
of women. If one woman can have fun there, think of all the fun that 18 of them could have 
there with no men to bother them from February to November. Then the next year NSF would 
let the men go back to relive a bit of the good old days. Personnel would then be rotated, 
with the women being there on the odd years. 

Yes, the Antarctic has changed. This is the end of 50 years of this country's participation 
in Antarctic research. It was truly a golden era, although the goose that laid the steel 
egg has killed the glory days for the men. It is now just a scientific laboratory which 
happens to sit at the bottom of the world. It has been completely liberated. When you see 
and hear people like Mary Alice McWhinnie, you are sort of glad that it did happen, but 
pardon an aging male for saying that he is particularly glad that he was given the 
opportunity to go there "when". I liked it that way, and I had a hell of a good time, even 
though Kirby and Palle weren't much to look at. And I bet there are a pack of Antarcticans 
out there who feel just the same as I do. They may not want to come to the surface and be 
counted, and there is no need to as this is not a call to arms. But honest, Dr. Todd, 
Antarctica was really made for men. And God bless New Zealand and dear Margaret! 

 
 
 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
 
 

BERGY   BITS 

Our unannounced theme for this administration is going to be "with a little bit of 
nostalgia" as we are coming up on the 50th anniversary of the first Byrd Antarctic 
Expedition. 
 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
We were happy to hear from Larry Gould, Bill Field, Bob Rutford, and Edwin MacDonald. 
Dr. Gould has offered to talk on 50 years of Research in Antarctica to the Society in 
March/April 1979 when the Polar Research Board meets in Washington. We are planning on 
making this the Memorial Lecture for 1979. Dr. Gould is like E.F. Mutton, when he 
speaks, everyone listens. In an effort to build up interest this newsletter is going 
out to all the living members of the first two Byrd Antarctic Expeditions, thanks to 
Henry Harrison, John Herrmann, and Admiral Black who provided the addresses. 
 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Henry Harrison, meteorologist on the 1st Byrd Antarctic Expedition, was talking to Ruth 
Siple this week, and is doing well in Asheville. One member of that same expedition, 
Richard Konter, is 97. Another member, Norman Vaughan, still races dog teams in Alaska and 
finishes his races too. They grew men in the old days. 
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MORE BERGY BITS 

Capt. Edwin MacDonald writes that when he was deputy to Admirals Dufek and Tyree they had 
him on a yo-yo between Christchurch and the ice and that his trips to Antarctica probably 
number into the 30's. Can anyone top this? 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Three of our most active Washington members have been hospitalized or bedridden in the last 
month. Dr. Ken Bertrand, the noted Antarctic historian and past president of the Society, 
has had some bad days with internal hemorrhaging. Our affable vice-president, Dr. Meredith 
"Pete" Burrill, the State Department's Mr. Geographic Name, has been confined to his home 
with a pesky infection. Col. Peter Barretta, one of our two biggies in polar philately and 
a born-again student who is working on an advanced degree at G.W. - his thesis is on the 
7th Continent - had a heart attack in mid-October. I am sure all Antarcticans wish them 
well during their current hard sledging days. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
In case you have not seen it, the CIA has published a new POLAR REGIONS ATLAS. It is very 
nicely done, and if you ask your friendly connection in the Agency for a copy, I am sure he 
will send you one. It covers a broad range of topics (climate, sea ice, exploration, IGY, 
Antarctic Treaty, fish and krill, whaling, minerals, and other goodies Your taxes paid for 
it, you might as well have your uncle give you one. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
The American Geographical Society has a new issue of FOCUS out on Antarctica, which also 
includes several pages on towing ice bergs. It sells for $2.00 per copy, and Lord knows 
the AGS could use the money. Broadway at 156th St., New York, NY 10032. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
We are deeply indebted to another organization which is experiencing financial heart 
burns, and that is the Arctic Institute of North America. Our Newsletters are typed there, 
and John Sater has been very lenient with us in letting Ruth Siple do the typing. So join 
the AINA, and help support the Antarctican Society! The address is University Library 
Tower, 2920 - 24th Ave. N.W., Calgary, Alberta, Canada, T2N 1N4. Dues are $15.Oi for 
regular members, $7.50 for retired persons, students, or non-North Americans. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
When the Russians were in town last month, Anna Minevich thought she had better call up 
the leader of their delegation (who is a prominent member of their Arctic and Antarctic 
Research Institute) and tell him that she was visiting with Morbert Untersteiner. Before 
Anna could get half way through Norbert's last name, the Russian said emphatically, "Come 
back to the hotel immediately". Those Russians can sure smell out when one of theirs is in 
danger! 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
The XV meeting of the Scientific Committee on Antarctic Research (SCAR) was held in the 
shadow of Mount Blanc at Chamonix, France, May 22-26, 1978. The twentieth anniversary of 
the organization was marked with the first growth in membership: Poland and West Germany 
were added to the original 12 member countries. The next SCAR meeting is tentatively 
scheduled for August or September, 1980 in New Zealand. Way to go, fellas! 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Steve Ackley of CRREL is about to leave for the ice on an interesting mission. He is 
going to attempt to put some data buoys in the Weddell Sea, some on the sea ice. The C-
130 will fly across the continent from McMurdo, refueling at Byrd. 
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STILL MORE BERGY BITS 

Proceedings of three SCAR symposia (polar oceans, Montreal, 1974; biology, Washington, 
1974; and circum-Antarctic marine geology, Sydney, 1975) have recently been published. 
Three others (glacial history and paleoenvironment, Birmingham, 1977; geology and geo-
physics, Madison, 1977; and polar atmospheres, Seattle, 1977) are in preparation. Future 
symposia are being planned on meteorology (Canberra, 1979) and glaciology (Columbus, 198 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Our Memorial Lecturer of last spring, Dr. J. Murray Mitchell, is taking his forthcoming 
trip to the South Pole real seriously. He is having a minor operation on his leg (varicose 
veins) as a precautionary measure. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Although this does not pertain to an Antarctican, it is such a good story that it merits 
being told to all you good folks. And it is true. A well known Russian academician was a 
house guest in Washington at one of our bureaucracy's top climatologists, and our man 
thought that his guest should be treated to a little Americana. So he took him to Mac-
Donald's, they ordered Big Macs, french fries, and drinks, and then sat down to eat. But 
the Russian didn't eat — he sat there speechless. Our man said to him, "Is something 
wrong?" And the famous Russian said, "No, but how do you get the girls to work so hard?  
They would never work like that in my country". He was told, "It is the difference in the 
systems in our countries; if our girls do not work hard they will be fire in the morning. 
In your system you have total employment, but no one really puts out". The Russian thought 
a minute and then agreed with his host. How about that, sports fans 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 
 
Sophie Dales will get to the Antarctic again on another Lindblad tour from mid-January 
to mid-March. Bon Voyage, Sophie!  .........  So members, please be sure to mail your 
dues to the Arctic Institute address as indicated on page 2 above the form. Thank you! 
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