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From the Editor

S

ince 2009, The Society has partnered with
Antarctica New Zealand to send two volunteers
to Antarctica for approximately a month during
December–January. These volunteers have undertaken
a variety of maintenance tasks under the guidance and
supervision of Scott Base staff. This issue commences
with a reflection from one of last season’s volunteers,
Don Taylor, as he writes about Ross Island –
the Good, the Bad, and the Ugly.

14
The cohesive compactness of Scott Base. Photo: Don Taylor.

Almost 60 years on from the establishment
of Scott Base in January 1957, we have three
reminiscences by Life Member Randal Heke who
lead the construction team – A Globemaster Flight

over the South Pole, tales of The Society’s Canterbury
Branch 1965–1969, and Hut A becomes Hilary’s
TAE-IGY Hut. We remember some earlier times
in the life of the New Zealand Antarctic Research
Programme, as it then was, with Steaks and
Motor Toboggans.
An obituary for former President Norman
McPherson, and an article on the 12 Antarctic
ANZACs who died in the Great War of 1914–1918
follow. Not all Antarctic experiences are old ones,
and a recent graduate of the UC Postgraduate
Certificate in Antarctic Studies Programme tells
how that experience lead him into further Antarctic
research, to conclude this issue.
The Society lost another former President with
the passing of Malcolm Macfarlane, in May of
this year. Malcolm was President prior to Norm
McPherson, and continued on as Webmaster for
the Society until his death. When discussing adding
previous obituaries to our website, he wrote, “There
is an obituary section already done, sadly just needs
content.” Malcolm’s own obituary will follow in a
future magazine.
Antarctic has a voluntary position for a Photo
Editor, to source photos, and to obtain copyright
clearances, etc. Please contact me if you might be
interested (editor@antarctic.org.nz).
Lester Chaplow

President’s Note

T

his is the time of year that the Society’s branches
celebrate midwinter, the longest night of the
Antarctic year, and a special moment in the Antarctic
calendar. Midwinter is when the Antarctic Society
invites our members, Antarctic Treaty representatives,
and friends to join us in remembering past and
present parties wintering over on the continent,
and when we celebrate the spirit of the Antarctic
Treaty. We hope to have seen you at one of our
branch events and wish you all the best for your
midwinter celebrations.
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The Society joins with others in congratulating
Sir Rob Fenwick, on his recent knighthood. Sir Robert,
who has been made a Knight Companion of the
New Zealand Order of Merit for services to
conservation and business, has made significant
personal contributions to environmental
sustainability over the past 30 years, including terms
as chairman of Antarctica NZ, and initiating the
Antarctic Research Institute.
Mariska Wouters
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Ross Island – the Good,
the Bad and the Ugly?
An Architect’s Perspective
By Don Taylor1

F

rom 12 December 2015 until 12 Jan 2016
I was one of two New Zealand Antarctic
Society volunteers at Scott Base assisting with
sorting, restacking and general inventory control.
I am an architect from Wellington and so I was very
interested to see how buildings are built on Ross Island
on permafrost and how designs for such buildings have
evolved over time. When I visit new towns, wearing
my “architect’s hat” I see them from an aesthetic
perspective. What are the proportions, where are the
interesting angles, what ties the place together, and so
on. Given my background I was bound to see Scott Base
and McMurdo Station in those terms – hence the title
of this article.
Like most first-time visitors to Ross Island I was
“wowed”, from the moment I touched down at Williams
Field, by the magnificence and magnitude of the scenery.
And over the following month, as I ranged between the
Pegasus Blue Ice Runway in the south to Cape Evans to
the north, the scenery continued to astonish.
Ever since I was a kid I had wanted to visit.
My interest in the continent was whetted many years
ago by reading about the early heroic adventurers,
and in more recent times through attending lectures
and viewing slide shows on various Antarctic subjects.
These presentations about Antarctica always included
mesmerising images, which promised a surreal world
of jagged peaks stretching the length of a continent,
neon-blue ice, weirdly shaped ventifacts, meandering
snowdrifts and mostly monochromatic animals. All that
was seemingly well beyond my reach – until now.
So when I arrived I was prepared for the magnificent
scenery. After about five days into my stay my camera
photo count was already around 750 frames – all
stunning.
I completed driver training with Craig Winters,
one of the summer mechanics. I loaded up on very useful
tips, such as checking the vehicle cooling fan is not clogged
with snowdrift before starting a vehicle, remembering
to use wheel chocks when parking, and not using the

handbrake for fear of it freezing in place. Then it was time
for a test drive over the hill to McMurdo. I knew Scott
Base was small, with a maximum resident population of
about 80 people. It was quite self-contained – calm in its
unified cool Chelsea Cucumber cloak, and comfortably
linked from one end to the other by warm enclosed
walkways. I also knew that McMurdo was big – it
accommodates approx. 1,200 at peak times.
But nothing prepared me for the aesthetic assault
over the hill as we snaked alongside the high-pressure
fuel line that runs from the ice shelf runway all the way
into McMurdo Station. I was stunned. “Mactown”,
as it’s known, was sprawling, like so many American
towns. There was mile upon mile of pallets with
random stuff that was sitting out in the open flapping
hard in the wind and being slowly covered in volcanic
Ross Island grit. The buildings were large, some three
storeys high, towering another half storey up on their
stilted foundations. Buildings were dotted around in
a seemingly haphazard array of wide dusty streets.
And everywhere: exposed fire escape stairs, services,
pipes, ducts, cables and poles right in your face. So
important was this infrastructure that there were pipes
and ducts running straight across pedestrian routes,
necessitating humpback bridges to be built over them
for navigating the town on foot.
We drove in, did a couple of quick left turns and were
on our way out again. I had a sense of big and sprawling,
but was that it? I felt like we hadn’t arrived yet, that we
were still in the outskirts. I was expecting there would be a
“town centre”, some sort of focal point around which this
community of buildings and people would be arranged.
Some kind of heart.
Rewind.
We had passed a large blue building someone called
“155” – no signage, though; no indication that this was the
all-important staff café and shop, in many ways the social
focal point of McMurdo. Craig pointed out that building.
Then we passed a sign that read “Derelict Junction”,
then another with “Kiwi parking”; I smiled. There at

1 Pelorus Architecture Limited, Wellington.
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The Natural World (1, 5, 8)
Examples of pristine natural beauty
close to Scott Base.
The Stuff (3, 9)
Raw industrial “beauty” can be found 		
through repetition and intriguingly 		
textured industrial components.
The Graphics (6, 7)
Stencil lettering, bright colour and
clashes of context provide interest
and even humour.
McMurdo (2)
The sprawl of disparate buildings
and yards at McMurdo.
The Chapel of the Snows (4)
The non-denominational church
sits at the end of Derelict Junction
backing onto the sea ice.

8

Vol 34, No. 2, 2016

All photos: Don Taylor.
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the end of this street was a familiar form: a little steeproofed attractive chapel called Chapel of the Snows,
which in this environment looked a little out of place.
Around the corner, “The Chalet” – a gabled “Americannational-park-headquarters”-style building, for the
administrators. The chapel and The Chalet were the only
architecturally familiar structures, in a town planning
sense, that I saw – anchors to all the surrounding
haphazardness.
Also very strangely, there appeared to me to be no
people in this town, which at the time accommodated
about 700 staff. There were lots of parked vehicles, some
of them enormous – 20 times larger than the Toyota we
were in, their tyres taller than our entire Landcruiser.
But there was hardly anyone about.
What a strange place. All my urban-design
preconceptions about town-centre, community-based
activity, and my architectural upbringing that taught
that buildings most often express their function,
were confounded (except by the chapel, of course).
Rookie mistake.
Reset.
Inhospitably frigid temperatures, ferocious winds
and blizzard snows for much of the year dictate that
this town is different from what we are used to. There
is no place for shops opening off the street here.
Nor for many people around – why hang around
outdoors when you can be safe and warm inside, or can
make a beeline from accommodation to dining room?
Pipes and ducts freeze and fracture, requiring
maintenance – they need to be easy to get at, so they
run in the open, well above ground. Pallets of equipment
and spare parts must be easy to retrieve with a loader –
so of course they are arranged around the edge of large
empty-centred compounds: dozens and dozens of them
for ease of vehicle pick-up and drop-off.
McMurdo was about engineering solutions,
not architectural ones.
After a month popping in and out of McMurdo for
yoga (in the gym and the chapel), parties in the helo
hangar and the power-station-sized mechanics bay,
the Icestock music festival, visiting the store, the bars
and the coffee shop, and touring the Crary Lab, I got to
know the place a little better. It does have a community.
People there know how to party and they have adapted
to life in this frontier “mining town”, as I heard some
of my Scott Base colleagues describe it. So it hadn’t
been just me who had noticed the stark character of
McMurdo Station.
McMurdo was a complete contrast to the
natural beauty beyond the immediate hills. But as
an architect I couldn’t help but look for some positive
16

aesthetic qualities. And I found them. A strangely
attractive industrial-strength aesthetic – a vigorous
tidiness, hardly any litter or debris on the ground;
there was some order to the place. I wandered around
for a couple of hours like a deranged tourist zooming
and snapping photographs discovering another kind
of “beauty”. Someone walked up and interrupted me.
I had seen this guy out of the corner of my eye watching
me. I thought I was about to be confronted about what
I was doing photographing the infrastructure. You’d get
a roasting and lots of awkward questions in many other
parts of the world for doing that. Instead he asked me
directions. I pointed him to the path to reach the old
wooden platforms part-way up Observation Hill that
once housed the nuclear power station. Appropriate I
thought: he had a fascination for some tragic Nuclear
Age remnant and I was looking at pipes and pallets
searching for artistic merit. Nothing strange about that,
I thought, acclimatised at last!
By contrast, Scott Base – also an engineering
solution for a small village – felt much more
cohesive. It doesn’t have a “town centre” in the
traditional sense either. When you first arrive,
and for most day-to-day excursions, you enter or
leave from the locker bay – a simple recess between
buildings and nothing much to signal it as a formal
entry point. I suppose it’s the familiar, mostly gabled
forms of the buildings, connected quite compactly, and
the all-encompassing green paint that are the unifying
characteristics. As a result Scott Base is much less an
assault on the senses than McMurdo Station is.
These contrasts – the raw wild beauty of the natural
environment, the raw industrial aesthetic of McMurdo,
and the cohesive compactness of Scott Base, all serving
their purpose – provided a stimulating aesthetic
comparison. For me this was yet another interesting
angle on what was certainly the trip of a lifetime for me:
a chance to visit Ross Island for a part of the Antarctic
summer.

Future changes to McMurdo
Interestingly, some of the things discussed in this article
will be addressed in a proposed rebuild of McMurdo Station.
A refined master plan version 2.1 has been released for
the station, the primary logistical hub of the United States
Antarctic Program operations for the National Science
Foundation. The base will be rebuilt to address and improve
life safety, improve delivery traffic, rationalise materials
storage, significantly reduce visual clutter and energy
consumption, and better utilise multi-purpose spaces.
(See: http://www.usap.gov/news/documents/
McMurdoMasterPlan_2.1.pdf released 15 Dec 2015).
Issue 236
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A Globemaster
Flight Over
the South Pole
By Randal Heke, Life Member

I

t was just after completing the building of Scott
Base in 1957 and only a matter of days before
we were due to return to New Zealand that I
and my construction team received an invitation for a
flight over the South Pole in an American Globemaster
aircraft. What a thrill and what great excitement to be
invited to fly over the South Pole in such a huge aircraft
on one of its routine flights to drop equipment, food,
mail, etc. over the drop zone at the Pole.
When the day arrived we travelled to Williams Field
on the Ross Ice Shelf for the take-off, and as the team
assembled I took the opportunity to thank them for
their hard work, their commitment, and the success of
building the base under, at times, cold and unpleasant
conditions. There were Peter, Zane, Bert, Ernie, John,
Noel, and Ron, my architectural assistant, and this
was the penultimate gathering of our team before we
embarked on the Endeavour for the journey back to
New Zealand. We had been together for the past six
months, initially erecting the base at Rongotai Airport,
Wellington and thereby becoming familiar with the
buildings that were to be erected on the land of ice.
We were together not only at work six days a week,
but also socially after I joined the team at their living
accommodation at Fort Dorset.
At Williams Field we exchanged “high fives” all
round and then were requested to board the plane.
After we received safety instructions and were well
strapped into the seats the plane took off, heading across
the Ross Ice Shelf. It was only a short time before we
were flying up the Beardmore Glacier and my eyes were
glued to the scene below us as I looked out the small
window beside my seat. I had previously read of Scott’s
last journey to the Pole and my imagination knew no
bounds as I looked down upon the heavily crevassed
ice surface below. There were Scott, Wilson, Oates,
Bowers and Evans struggling up the glacier, man-hauling
heavily laden sledges in their desperate quest to reach the
South Pole. But they did not know of course that Roald
Amundsen was on his way to or had already reached
the Pole. For a few minutes I was emotionally affected
Vol 34, No. 2, 2016

Four of the team about to enter the Globemaster plane. L–R: Peter, Ron,
Randal and Zane. Photo courtesy of Randal Heke.

by the thought of the hardships they must have endured
and the sheer frustration and disappointment they were
yet to know and feel.
From the comfort of the plane it was an unforgettable
sight as we flew up the glacier and were able to view
the surrounding mountains and glaciers and then reach
the level of the Polar Plateau. From this point on it was
straight flying to the South Pole, and, after many hours,
we knew we had arrived, for far below us were a group
of buildings isolated in the total white wilderness.
The Globemaster circled around the Pole and I
could see people running outside and waving as we
approached the drop zone. Then there was movement
at the rear of the plane as the huge doors opened and
the cold air rushed inside; we wrapped up warm in our
heavy jackets. The crew then prepared the crates for
the final push through the open doors and made sure the
parachutes and ropes were in the correct position for
the chutes to open and fall to the ground. We were
advised to stand clear, and, without any assistance from
us passengers, the crew did what they had done many
times before and saw their cargo float through the air to
the ice plateau below. The Globemaster, having delivered
its cargo, flew around the Pole in a farewell gesture and
then headed back the way we had come.
It was a great experience to see and fly over the South
Pole and to see the mountains and glaciers that form the
Antarctic Continent, and we, the Scott Base construction
team, will long remember this event and relate to our
families and friends: I have flown over the South Pole.

Postscript
It is recorded that Captain Robert Falcon Scott died
on 29 March 1912. To commemorate the momentous
occasion of the centenary of Scott’s death, Antarcticans
living on the Kapiti Coast, just north of Wellington,
gathered for a lunch and a glass of champagne. There
were Bob Norman, Tony Taylor, Fred Davey, Robin
Falconer, Maury Bognuda and the author. After lunch,
we showed a presentation of Antarctic slides and recalled
the memories of being at Scott Base.
17
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New Zealand Antarctic Society
Canterbury Branch 1965–1969
By Randal Heke, Life Member

I

t was in the middle of March 1960, after I had
just built the New Zealand Air Force hangar
at Scott Base, that I returned to New Zealand
and my home town of Christchurch. In October of that
same year my department of the Ministry of Works
asked whether I could return to Apia, Western Samoa,
to construct buildings for the Ministry of Foreign Affairs.
The New Zealand government was required to establish
a High Commission in Apia to assist in Western Samoa’s
transformation to an independent and self-governing
state in 1962. I was to build a High Commission
office, an official residence for the High Commissioner,
and five houses for diplomatic staff.
From the sometimes very cold and windy climate of
Antarctic I was now going to work in the tropics where
the temperature rarely went below 30ºC. I and my family
– my wife and six-month-old daughter – flew to Fiji in
the last Pan Am flight in the Pacific, on a Stratocruiser
plane. And what a flight – the celebrations didn’t end
until we landed in Nadi Airport, Fiji. From Fiji we flew
to Samoa, where, with Samoan labour I built all the
accommodation requested. After three years I returned
to New Zealand and Christchurch. What an experience
working those years in Samoa, building houses to reduce
the interior temperatures after having built at Scott Base
to keep the interior of the building warm and cosy.
In Christchurch I was supervising the construction
of buildings at Ilam for the University of Canterbury,
and it was during that time that I renewed my interest
in the New Zealand Antarctic Society Canterbury
Branch. Harold Griffiths was the Canterbury Branch
President at the time: a truly dedicated Antarctic
enthusiast who, like many, including the Ross
Sea Committee, raised funds for Sir Edmund’s
Trans-Antarctic Expedition.
After a number of years actively involved with the
Antarctic Society, Harold decided to retire and I was
approached to take over the presidency and be leader
of the Canterbury Branch. To become president of such
an active branch and to work with such a dedicated and
enthusiastic committee were challenges for me, and I
thoroughly enjoyed this new experience.
I remained president for four years, from 1965 to
18

1969, and we as a branch became well known as the
Christchurch and Canterbury public became aware of
“Antarctica” and “Scott Base”, and as the publicity
around America’s Deep Freeze operations added
greatly to the information in the local newspapers, etc.
Thanks to Jim Caffin, Chief Reporter for Christchurch’s
The Press, and Doug McKenzie of the Star Sun, our
activities were regularly reported and there were always
very good attendances at our meetings.
In the branch we had three members of Scott’s
Terra Nova Antarctic voyage 1910–13; Bill Burton,
Bill McDonald, and Mortimer McCarthy were always
made very welcome at our meetings, and particularly at
Midwinter Dinner celebrations.
I mention here other projects the branch instigated
or supported. We were the first to send volunteers to
Scott Base to clear the ice and snow out of the historic
huts on Ross Island and to provide honorary caretakers
to guide visitors through the huts when tourists arrived.
The branch welcomed the first Antarctic tourist ship
to visit Christchurch, the Magga Dan, and an elaborate
dinner paid for by Lars Lindblad was held at a top
class hotel in Christchurch city. I gave an address to
the tourists on how to respect the environment, and on
how they should take extreme care of areas they would
visit and be aware of the cold they could experience.
Most of the tourists were wealthy Americans and
Antarctica would have been the last bastion for them,
having already seen most of the countries of the world.
Midwinter was always a celebrated occasion for
the branch and a grand dinner was prepared. Invited
guests were the mayor and mayoress of Christchurch,
Sir George and Lady Manning, and the Deep Freeze
Commander and guest. To name a few past guest
speakers, there was Edmund Hilary, Sir Holmes (Bob)
Miller, Adrian Hayter the ocean sailor, and, on occasion,
our own members who had wintered-over at Scott Base.
Being president and host for the dinner, I welcomed
guests, introduced the speakers, and briefly spoke about
the branch’s activities.
Together with Baden Norris, well-known Antarctic
historian, I made every effort to invite the public to
donate Antarctic relics that they had collected, to be
Issue 236
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Midwinter Dinner, Canterbury. Seated at the top table L–R: Louise, Lady Hillary; Sir George Manning; Randal Heke; Unknown; Sir Ed Hillary; Norma Heke;
Eric Gibbs, National President. Photo courtesy Randal Heke.

handed over to the Canterbury Museum and exhibited
in the proposed Antarctic Wing.
There was a combined science and photographic
exhibition at the University of Canterbury Ilam Campus
and our members became deeply involved in providing
photographs and Antarctic relics, and in being guides
and helpers throughout the exhibition. This display
proved a major attraction and large numbers of people
enjoyed hearing about and seeing images of Antarctic
for the first time.
I had the honour, as president of the branch,
of presenting to Governor General Sir Bernard Fergusson
a piece of Kenyte lava taken from the summit cone of
Mount Erebus, to be used as a paperweight. A second
presentation, of Antarctic Society badges, was made to
the two sons of Governor General Sir Arthur Porritt
soon after he had arrived back from the Antarctic.
While there were visits and talks to many schools,
clubs, and other organisations, it was an exciting time
for the Canterbury Society.
The Wellington Branch of the Society was very
active, like Canterbury, and this was due to the efforts
of Len Donnelly, National and Branch President,
and Life Members Robin Ormerod and Bill Hopper.
Much could be written about their contribution to the
society and how the two branches worked together to
Vol 34, No. 2, 2016

form a society that effectively promoted Scott Base and
New Zealanders’ contribution to science and discovery
in Antarctica.
Throughout my reign as president of the branch,
I received tremendous support from talented and
committed people – Dorothy Braxton, John and Ethel
Cross, Colin Gray, Rata McLean, Baden Norris,
and many others not mentioned. We had regular
committee meetings at various members’ houses and
we enjoyed one another’s company – a very enthusiastic
group, and perhaps I set the tone.
I was National President of the society for just one
year: as I was overseas for long periods at a time I felt
I could not do justice to the role and resigned from
the position.
As for me, author of this article, I was transferred
to Wellington at the end of 1969 and for many years
kept an oversight on New Zealand government overseas
properties, i.e., embassies and High Commission
buildings. Eventually, after an exciting and sometimes
scary earlier career, I became Chief Building Officer in
the Ministry of Works and Development’s head office.
I remain a member of the Wellington Branch of
the Society.
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“Hut A” Becomes
Hillary’s TAE/IGY Hut
By Randal Heke, Life Member
17 March 2015 was an eventful
day as Hut A, the cornerstone
of Scott Base, became known as
Hillary’s TAE/IGY Hut. The hut
now comes under the management
of the Antarctic Heritage Trust,
which is responsible for its
maintenance and restoration.
A Conservation Plan has been
formulated as to how the hut will
be preserved, and the hut carries
the same historic status as that of
the huts of Robert Falcon Scott and
Sir Ernest Shackleton.
The history and plan of the hut
are very well documented and to
me bring back memories of how
the hut was first established. It was
I who decided on the site of the
first hut erected on Pram Point,
Ross Island, which I did bearing in
mind the importance of its location
with respect to the other planned huts,
the junction boxes and the covered
way. The site of the base itself had
been chosen by Sir Edmund Hillary
after the original site had proved
unsatisfactory.
Invitations to witness the
launching of the Conservation Plan
and the name change were extended
to a number of living TAE members,
as well as to other dignitaries and
associates connected with Scott
Base and Antarctica. I received an
invitation, as did Bob Norman,
a distinguished civil engineer and a
retired Commissioner of Works
with the now defunct Ministry of
Works and Development. Bob is a
Co-Patron of the Antarctic Heritage
Trust and shares that honour with
June, Lady Hillary. Bob accompanied
me in my car to Parliament, where a
20

number of us gathered on the steps to
have our photos taken; TV cameras
were also present. Lined up and
standing shoulder to shoulder with
me was John Key, Prime Minister
of New Zealand. John is slightly
taller that I am and if he ever saw
the photo he must have wondered
who that fellow was standing next
to him. He was dressed in a blue suit,
white shirt and blue tie, while I was
in a light-green coloured suit, with
an Antarctic tie and a red kerchief
in my top coat pocket, and both of
us looked very dapper and dressed
for the occasion. Also included in the
photograph were June, Lady Hillary;
Peter Hillary; Paul East, Chairman of
the Antarctic Heritage Trust; Nigel
Watson, Executive Director of the
Trust; Maggie Barry, Minister for
Arts, Culture and Heritage; and four
TAE personnel.
After the photo shoot, Maggie
Barry, the host for the evening,
ushered us oldies into the Beehive
and up the marble steps to the
first floor and reception areas,
where a large group had gathered.
We were then offered drinks of
various types – orange juice,
wine, etc. – and, best of all, lovely
canapés – and what tasty morsels
they were.
Next were short addresses by
several celebrities who spoke in
glowing terms of the Antarctic
Heritage Trust and declared that
the Trust is to be applauded for
the ongoing restoration work on
the historic huts of Ross Island. There
was also a detailed explanation of
the Conservation Plan document
of future restoration work on the huts

plus maintenance and preservation
work on Hillary’s TAE/IGY Hut.
I felt slight aggrieved and
disappointed that I received little
credit for building Scott Base and
Hillary’s Hut; as leader of the
construction team and responsible
for the base layout and construction,
I felt I should have received more
tangible recognition. However, I was
thrilled to have had a mountain peak
in the Royal Society Range, 2,178
metres high, in 1993 named Heke
Peak in recognition of my significant
contribution to polar construction.
The recognition also reflects my
Ma-ori heritage, which dates back
many years.
It was most pleasing to Bob
Norman and me for the Trust to
arrange transport from Parliament
steps to my car in a Wilson’s car
parking facility. Imagine my dismay
to see a white parking ticket for
exceeding the time, even though
it was late in the afternoon –
no doubt the penalty for chatting
too long with friends and eating
those tasty canapés. It was either
face a court “Beak”, or magistrate,
or pay a hefty fine. I duly chose the
latter option.
Notwithstanding five years
building houses for government
agencies in Niue Island and Apia,
Western Samoa, and being involved
in many other major projects
and assignments, the building of
Scott Base and meeting the late
Sir Edmund Hillary have been the
pinnacle of my building career.
The 60th anniversary of the
establishment of Scott Base is in
January 2017.
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Steaks and Motor Toboggans
in Northern Victoria Land
By John Bradshaw

M

y first deep-field season was in 1975
in northern Victoria Land with
Malcolm Laird, Antoni Wodzicjki, and
Ian Curfy. In those days we were still operating from
the old TAE incarnation of Scott Base when field
parties commonly slept out in the hangar. There were
no computers, no copying machines, no VHF, and radio
communication was restricted by limited battery life.
We were lucky however in getting the first of the new
OMC motor toboggans that replaced the old and slow
“Polaris” machines that had died a lingering, and for
the drivers, painful death. The new machines were faster,
and pulled two sledges easily when they were running.
The latter was the key issue. They worked well around
Scott Base but around 2 km higher, in the Leap Year
Glacier Névé early in the season they simply refused
to start. Fifteen to twenty minutes of furious work on
the pull-start was needed, broken by time-out for the
changing of sparking plugs, before they would fire.
Once warmed they were usually O.K. for the rest of
the day. This exercise damaged Malcolm’s elbow, which
needed treatment at the end of the season. The cold-start
mechanism included several loops of plastic tube and
metal connections. After the season it was suggested
that at low temperatures the metal fitting contracted and
air was being drawn in at the connections, weakening
the mixture. The starting problems made the last stages
of packing up a camp and moving-off rather tense,
with someone trying to start the machines during the
last stages of packing. Once started, there was pressure
to be off in case they stopped again.
At that time Antarctic Division food-boxes were
cardboard. They contained lots of tinned butter, army
biscuits and a variety of dehydrated foods, all of which
tasted much the same. At Malcolm’s suggestion we took
some deeply frozen steaks south in our baggage so that
we could have fresh meat once a week. Living in the
hanger for a few days meant there was no problem
keeping them frozen until we were in the field, where we
buried them in the snow. The meat kept beautifully and
we enjoyed the weekly treat. Our work plan was to travel
from the Leap Year Glacier through the Molar Massif
to the Sledgers Glacier, and descend this, including the

Northern Victoria Land camp, evening, 1975. Photo: John Bradshaw.

Sledgers Icefall, to the Rennick Glacier. We reached the
top of the Sledgers Icefall on Christmas Eve. We decided
that with the aid of ropes and a few good anchors we
could probably get the toboggans and sledges down the
icefall, but there was considerable doubt about whether
we could get back up again. As there was no guarantee we
would be picked up from the Rennick Glacier, we decided
to access our targets in that area by going south up to
the head of the Sledgers Glacier, over Husky Pass and
swinging to the west into the Canham Glaciers, which
we could follow down to the Rennick. All this travel
would eat into our research time so we had to hurry.
In one long day we reached the Canham Glacier and
camped late, burying the steaks behind the tent as usual.
Malcolm was a confirmed tea drinker and it was
his habit to empty the tea leaves from the billy into
the space between the inner and outer tents (all this
was before tea bags, and tea-leaves did not figure in
environmental management plans). Next morning we
set off early for the Rennick where we made several
good scientific discoveries and one bad discovery –
we had lost the steak! Had it somehow fallen of the
sledge? Could anyone remember digging it up? How
could we find steak buried in the middle of a wide glacier?
Around New Year we finished our work in the
Rennick Glacier and now faced the long trek back
up to the Leap Year Névé. This started badly with
slushy snow and pools of water requiring us to travel
at night when it was cooler. Wind and melting had
obliterated our downward tracks but after a couple of
Continued on page 22 »
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Norman Caithness McPherson,
1 Oct 1926 – 24 March 2015
By John Parsloe

I

first met Norman McPherson in 1984 when
seconded to the New Zealand Antarctic
Programme for a year from my decommissioned
research vessel. Norm was the Antarctic Division’s
Operations Controller.
Norm was multifaceted, like a rare gem.
To me, he was like a kindly uncle, as he was
to many, many people. He was always available,
even when busy on the phone. My first impression was
not good: here was a typical public servant, I thought!
How wrong I was: here in fact was a guy who made
things happen. The phone was his work tool and Norm
was a “fixer” for everyone; he had contacts everywhere
and he networked constantly.
Norm attended Timaru Boys’ High School and
then joined the army as a private. He worked his way
up to become a major and was seconded to the 1974
British Commonwealth Games organising committee
in Christchurch as Traffic Controller. He later became
the Executive Officer for the 16th World Games for the
Deaf, also held in Christchurch.
Operation Raleigh (a worldwide voluntary
organisation for young people) were lucky to get Norm
as their New Zealand Administrator when he left the
Antarctic Division. By now I was working in Operation
Raleigh as well. Norm’s people skills and contacts came
to the fore again. Projects such as the internationally
significant rat eradication programme on Breaksea Island

in Fiordland – a world first – and the building of the
Kepler Track are particularly memorable.
During Malcolm Macfarlane’s presidency of the New
Zealand Antarctic Society his father became ill, and he
was unable to seek re-election. Norm was prevailed upon
to succeed him. Significant events during his presidency
(2006 to 2009) were the 50th anniversary celebrations
for Scott Base, held in Christchurch – the last public
appearance of the then Society Patron and Life Member,
Sir Edmund Hilary – and the Antarctic Society’s 75th
anniversary celebration dinner in Wellington.
Norm had another life: he was a real family
man, taking great pleasure in his wife, children and
grandchildren. He was an elder and lay preacher in the
Presbyterian Church and a long-serving Justice of
the Peace.
In his “retirement” he bought into a financial
consultancy business, putting his skills to good use
raising funds for worthy causes throughout the country.
He became a specialist in raising funds for synthetic
hockey fields and in finding appropriate staff to manage
sporting complexes.
In 1994 Norm McPherson was awarded the Queen’s
Service Medal for public services.
Norm passed to Glory on 24 March 2015. He is
survived by his wife Anne, his two children and his
grandchildren.

« Steaks and Motor Toboggans in Northern Victoria Land continued from page 21

days we were back in the Canham
trying to locate our old camp site
(this was long before GPS and
involved compass bearing, dead
reckoning and recollections). We
reached where we thought we had
camped but it was a smooth white
space with no signs of disturbance.
A few hundred metres away was
a small black spot on the snow
and no-one remembered a rock of

the Canham. Closer examination
showed it was a pyramid of
tea-leaves and must mark the door of

the tent and thus about four metres
away must be the steaks. With a
recollection of the orientation of
the tent they were located in the
first excavation, with happiness
all round.
Do you have a memory
to share? Antarctic welcomes
articles up to 750 words. Send to
Editor@antarctic.org.nz

Northern Victoria Land camp at night, 1975.
Photo: John Bradshaw.
22

Issue 236

TRIBUTE

Commemorating Antarctic ANZACs
By Herbert Dartnall, David Dodd and Joe Johnson, ANARE Club
Last year, in the centenary of the Gallipoli Campaign, where the Great War ANZAC1 legend was born, the
ANARE Club2 researched and recorded the names of 12 Australian and New Zealand expeditioners who served
in the “Heroic Age” of Antarctic Expeditions and who subsequently lost their lives in the First World War. The
club commissioned and presented a Memorial Board in honour of these men to the Australian Antarctic Division,
which is now on display at the Division’s headquarters in Kingston, Tasmania.

T

he Heroic Age expeditions and their quest
to reach the South Pole captured the public’s
imagination in the early years of the 20th
Century. With the outbreak of the Great War (1914–18),
most of the men who were part of these expeditions
signed up and paid a terrible price for their patriotism.
The names of the 12 Australian and New Zealand
expeditioners who served either as members of a land
party or manned the ships, and who lost their lives in
the Great War have been recorded. While their names
are usually listed on honour boards in their home towns
or districts across Australia and New Zealand, their
association with the Antarctic expeditions has been lost
with the passage of time.
To address this, the Memorial Board honours those men
who were part of the Australasian Antarctic Expedition
1911–14 and/or the Aurora Relief Expedition 1916–17;
or had served on an earlier expedition and were either
born in Australia or New Zealand or born elsewhere and
enlisted in the Australian or New Zealand armed forces.
The mens’ fates roughly reflect the involvement
of Australia and New Zealand in the Great War –
one died at Gallipoli, five on the Western Front, one in
Germany, two at sea, one in the Middle East, and two
at home. It is also interesting to see the military skills to
which they turned their hands – six of the eight sailors
chose to serve in the Australian Imperial Force or the
New Zealand Expeditionary Force rather than at sea.
Lincoln moved to a “ship of the desert”, in the Camel
Corps. Blake switched from geology to gunnery and Bage
from astronomy to engineering. Dennistoun went from
caring for ponies to flying. Clearly, adaptability was a
characteristic of those early expeditioners!
Able Seaman William Knowles was the first to die.
He was part of a small naval raiding party that landed
on the Turkish coast in February 1915. Ambushed and
forced to retire, Knowles succumbed to his wounds back
on board HMS Philomel.
Captain Robert Bage, Mawson’s astronomer and
magnetician, was killed at Gallipoli obeying an order
that was questionable.
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Lieutenant James Dennistoun, in charge of the ponies
with Scott’s second expedition, joined the Royal Flying
Corps as an observer. He was shot down and severely
wounded in June 1916 and died of his wounds whilst a
POW on August 9, 1916; the same day Leonard Pettit
was killed in France. Later that year Joseph Hancock
died of his wounds in France.
In 1917 Francis Desmond was killed-in-action at
Messines Ridge and Harry Coombe was killed at Westhock
Ridge. They had served together on the SY Aurora, which
was herself lost that year with “Scottie” Paton on board
(the most experienced sailor of the heroic age), possibly
sunk by mines from the German raider Wolf.
Bertrum Lincoln was killed in Jordan in 1918 and
is commemorated on the Jerusalem memorial. Captain
Leslie Blake, who had mapped Macquarie Island,
died of his wounds a little more than a month before the
Armistice, almost certainly from friendly fire; described
officially and euphemistically as “by a stray shell”.
William Kavanagh, who had served on Shackleton’s
Imperial Trans Antarctic Expedition (ITAE) and the
Aurora Relief, was invalided home as a result of wounds
and disabilities. He succumbed to post-war influenza,
as did Captain Archibald McLean, who had been
twice gassed.
All these men had survived the dangers of the
Antarctic yet cheerfully volunteered for the higher risk
of the battlefield. They did so that the world might be a
better place, and it is most appropriate that their sacrifice
be commemorated at the Australian Antarctic Division,
the modern home of Australia’s Antarctic endeavour.
Shackleton, dedicating his account of the ITAE, has
provided the appropriate words to describe this memorial:
To my comrades who fell in the white warfare of the
south and on the red fields of France and Flanders.
Lest we Forget.
This article first appeared in Australian
Antarctic
Magazine
29:
28,
2015,
www.antarctica.gov.au/magazine.
1 ANZAC – Australian and New Zealand Army Corps.
2 ANARE Club – Australian National Antarctic Research Expeditions Club.
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The UC Postgraduate
Certificate in
Antarctic Studies
By Marcus Arnold

I

can still remember that first breath of Antarctic
air after jumping out of the LC-130 Hercules.
It was 18 December 2014 when I took my first
step “on the Ice”. I had travelled to the icy continent
with a group of classmates as part of the Postgraduate
Certificate in Antarctic Studies (PCAS) course offered
by Gateway Antarctica at the University of Canterbury.
For the next two weeks, we had the opportunity to
experience first-hand what it’s like living and working
in Antarctica. These two weeks were some of the most
memorable of my life. We spent time at Scott Base
and camping on the McMurdo Ice Shelf, all the while
conducting various experiments and exploring the Ross
Island area. Seals were abundant, the odd penguin made
an appearance and there was absolutely no shortage of
geological beauty. As someone who is passionate about
ice, I found that Antarctica was truly a wonderland!
Of course, the highlight of PCAS is this field trip
to Antarctica. The Christchurch-based component,
however, was extremely informative and educational.
The class component of the course is incredibly
multidisciplinary, covering Antarctic biology, geology,
glaciology, physics, politics, law, history, management,
art, literature, and even music, amongst many other
topics. The lectures are all run by academics who are
experts in their field and obviously very passionate about
what they do. As a programme, PCAS offers much
more than a chance to visit and learn about Antarctica:
it provides the opportunity to meet with professionals
and make lasting contacts, and creates a gateway for
future Antarctic research and involvement.
In late 2015 I visited Antarctica for the second time,
to conduct fieldwork in the middle of the Ross Ice Shelf
for my master’s degree. In the five weeks I was there, I
went to some incredible places and enjoyed the experience
of being in a completely isolated environment. My time
there involved driving skidoos while towing a groundpenetrating radar, ice core drilling and assisting with
simultaneous science projects. Back at the University of
Canterbury, the ice core we had obtained was analysed
for water isotopes, providing vital information about
24

snowfall patterns. I can honestly say that if it wasn’t for
PCAS I would not have been a part of that expedition.
My master’s supervisor was a lecturer for PCAS,
and after some conversations about potential projects I
was on my way to a future of Antarctic research!
I would recommend PCAS to anyone who is
interested in Antarctica and wishes to expand their
knowledge, as well as to people who wish to pursue a
career in Antarctic research.
Gateway Antarctica at the University of Canterbury
offers the Postgraduate Certificate in Antarctic Studies
(PCAS), which is a fourteen-week, multi-disciplinary
programme that critically examines contemporary
scientific, environmental, social and political debates
focussed on Antarctica and the Southern Ocean. Jointly
developed by the University of Canterbury and Antarctica
New Zealand, this unique summer programme takes
students to experience life in the Antarctic – field training
and living and working in a polar environment are
integral components of the programme.
PCAS is aimed at students who wish to broaden
their understanding of Antarctic related matters and
professionals who are working or plan to work in
organisations where their contribution would be
enhanced from the programme.
New Zealand and international experts teach on
the programme, through lectures, workshops and
student-led mini symposia, complemented by various
fieldtrips including the Canterbury high country
and Antarctica, where a mix of field projects and
environmental monitoring are undertaken. Each student
completes a major research project on a relevant area
of interest.
Applications close 1 August each year. The
programme runs from November through to February.

For more information:
www.anta.canterbury.ac.nz/courses/gcas/
gateway-antarctica@canterbury.ac.nz
www.facebook.com/Gateway.Antarctica/
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Worsley Enchanted
In 1914, as Britain declared war on Germany,
Shackleton and his crew departed for the Weddell
Sea in the ship Endurance. Their goal was to
complete the first crossing of Antarctica.
Shackleton and a small team would land on
Antarctica, and head, via the South Pole, to the
other side of the continent, emerging at Ross
Island in the Ross Sea to be met by a support
party.
Shackleton’s Ross Sea support party were
to lay re-supply depots for Shackleton to collect
and use once he had passed the South Pole. This
support party were taken south on the Aurora,
and then effectively marooned when their ship
was swept out to sea in a storm and unable to
return. Despite this, and with a severe shortage
of rations and clothing both for themselves and
for Shackleton, they completed their mission
and returned to their base (Shackleton’s 1908
Nimrod Hut) to await rescue. Sadly, three from
this party died.
Meanwhile, Shackleton’s ship Endurance was
locked in a battle with sea ice, which eventually
crushed and sank it. While the ship was sinking,
Shackleton’s men removed stores and lifeboats,
initially setting up a camp on the ice, and then
man-hauling the three lifeboats across the ice to
the open sea, from where they sailed to Elephant
Island.
From Elephant Island, Shackleton and four
men sailed to South Georgia where they gave the
alarm, and eventually they were able to rescue all
of the remaining men from Elephant Island. Once
all the men were saved, Shackleton then made
another voyage, this time to the Ross Sea, to
rescue the surviving men from his support party.
The small boat voyage in the James Caird,
from Elephant Island to South Georgia , is a
classic epic of man vs. ocean. The boat was
navigated by New Zealander Frank Worsley, and
the story, told from his perspective, was penned
as a poem, Worsley Enchanted, by Douglas Stewart,
and first published in serial form in The Bulletin,
in 1948. It has subsequently been included in
three anthologies.
The New Zealand Antarctic Society is pleased
to announce the release of a stand-alone edition
of Worsley Enchanted in the centennial year of the
voyage of the James Caird.

The three New
Zealand branches
of the Society, in
Auckland, Wellington
and Canterbury, will be
holding launch events
for Worsley Enchanted in
the coming months.
Copies are also
available from the Society
at worsleyenchanted@
antarctic.org.nz. The
price is NZ$15.00 +
postage (NZ$5 within
New Zealand, and
NZ$7 for overseas).
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