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Map 1 Antarctica and the Southern Hemisphere
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Map 2 The Ross Sea region of Antarctica
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Map 3 Victoria Land, Antarctica, with locations mentioned in the text


[image: Image]

Map 4 The area of Evans Coves where Campbell’s party landed on 8 January 1912 to begin exploring. In autumn unexpected, intense winds began sweeping down the Reeves Glacier from the inland ice sheet, across Inexpressible Island, where Campbell and his men were living in an ice-cave. The satellite image on which this map is based shows these winds clearing the pack ice out to sea, almost blocking access to Terra Nova Bay, as occurred in 1912.
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Map 5 A satellite image of Ross Island, showing its relationship to the Ross Ice Shelf (‘the Barrier’), and extensive sea ice in McMurdo Sound


A for Antarctica, all frost, ice and snow
    the place where half witted explorers all go
B for the word they most frequently use
    though not, we admit, without frequent excuse.

Murray Levick, written inside the cover of his ice-cave diary, 1912


The British Antarctic Expedition 1910–13

Characters and locations

CAPTAIN ROBERT FALCON Scott listed everyone on his British Antarctic Expedition under two headings: ship and shore. Departing New Zealand for Antarctica in November 1910, his expedition vessel Terra Nova had fifty-nine people on board. Thirty-one moved on shore when the ship anchored against the ice in January 1911, leaving twenty-eight in the ship’s party to take Terra Nova exploring and then return to New Zealand. Scott set up his winter quarters hut at Cape Evans on Ross Island (see Maps 2 and 5), in the angle of ice-filled ocean where the massive ice shelf men called ‘the Barrier’ met the mountain ranges of Victoria Land. Scott’s aim was to try and achieve the South Pole, and almost everyone in the shore party contributed to that goal in one way or another.

In line with Scott’s long-planned objectives, the shore party was divided into an Eastern party and a Western party. The great majority, designated as the Western party, used the hut on Ross Island as their base. Those whom Scott selected to travel towards the Pole, in various supporting roles, became known as the Southern party, with the five who finally made the assault on the Pole being the Polar party. A small group of men detailed off to do geology on the Victoria Land coast (see Map 3), in the summer of 1911 and the summer of 1912, were designated Far West.

The Eastern party, consisting of six members, formed Scott’s ‘other expedition’, with the task of establishing a second base to explore and do science while Scott concentrated on the Pole. Within three weeks of arriving at Cape Evans the party left, supplied for one or two years’ isolation with their own equipment, hut, food and two ponies to pull sledges. Their long-planned goal was to discover the nature of the land terminating the eastern end of the Barrier ice shelf, discovered by Scott in 1902, during his first Antarctic expedition (see Map 2). Scott had named his discovery King Edward VII Land, after the son of Queen Victoria, but no one had yet managed to get ashore.

The Eastern party’s adventures and travels, in particular the long winter they spent at Evans Coves (see Maps 3 and 4), are the subject of this book. To everyone on Scott’s expedition in Antarctica, the Eastern party was always called the Eastern party, whatever happened to them, wherever they were, even when their plans changed and they were sent north. However, unknown to anyone in Antarctica, the Eastern party was re-designated in London as the ‘Northern party’. Perhaps a letter from Wilfred Bruce, Kathleen Scott’s bluff jovial brother, who served as a lieutenant on Terra Nova, initiated the change: ‘alas, no longer “Eastern!”’, he wrote to Kathleen, as Terra Nova took the Eastern party north. Terra Nova removed all the remaining members of Scott’s expedition from Antarctica in January 1913. The Eastern party now found that back in London they had been re-designated as the ‘Northern party’. The new name replaced the old in all published documents, reports and accounts of the expedition.

This book tells the story of the Eastern party, as it happened, drawing on the participants’ diaries and journals. It therefore uses the name ‘Eastern party’. As far as Lieutenant Victor Campbell, Dr Murray Levick, Raymond Priestley, Petty Officer George Abbott, Petty Officer Frank Browning and Seaman Harry Dickason were concerned, they were, as they sang in their Eastern party sledging song:

‘Captain Scott his Eastern Party & we’re going strong’.

Details of the Shore party, with their ages on the day of landing in Antarctica, Wednesday 4 January 1911, follow:

The Western party

Taken from the ship’s complement

Leader Captain Robert Falcon Scott CVO RN, known as ‘The Owner’, aged forty-two

Lieutenant Edward R. G. R. Evans RN, known as ‘Teddy’, aged twenty-nine

Lieutenant Henry R. Bowers RIM, known as ‘Birdie’, aged twenty-seven

Dr Edward L. Atkinson, Surgeon, RN, known as ‘Atch’, aged twenty-nine

Captain Lawrence E. G. Oates, 6th Inniskilling Dragoons, known as ‘Titus’, in charge of ponies, aged thirty

William Lashly, Chief Stoker, RN, aged forty-two

Robert Forde, Petty Officer, RN, aged thirty-five

Edgar Evans, Petty Officer, RN, aged thirty-four

Thomas Crean, Petty Officer, RN, aged thirty-three

Patrick Keohane, Petty Officer, RN, aged thirty-one

Thomas Clissold, Cook, RN, aged twenty-four

Frederick Hooper, Steward, RN, aged nineteen.

Scientists were led by the chief of the scientific staff, Dr Edward Adrian Wilson, zoologist, known as ‘Uncle Bill’, aged thirty-eight. They included:

Dr George C. Simpson, meteorologist, known as ‘Sunny Jim’, aged thirty-two

Charles S. Wright, physicist, known as ‘Silas’, aged twenty-three

Edward W. Nelson, biologist, known as ‘Marie’, aged twenty-seven

Apsley Cherry-Garrard, assistant zoologist, known as ‘Cherry’, aged twenty-five.

In addition, there were:

Cecil H. Meares, in charge of dogs, aged thirty-three

Herbert G. Ponting, camera artist, aged forty

Tryggve Gran, ski expert, aged twenty-one

Bernard C. Day, motor engineer, aged twenty-six

Demetri Gerof, dog-driver, aged twenty-two

Anton L. Omelchenko, assisting with ponies, aged twenty-seven.

The Far Western party at this stage consisted of:

Thomas Griffith Taylor, geologist, known as ‘Griff’, aged thirty

Frank Debenham, geologist, known as ‘Deb’, aged twenty-seven.

The Eastern party was made up of:

Lieutenant Victor L. Arbuthnot Campbell, RN, known as ‘the wicked mate’, aged thirty-five

Dr George Murray Levick, Surgeon, RN, known as ‘the Old Sport’ or ‘Tofferino’, aged thirty-three

Raymond E. Priestley, geologist, aged twenty-four

George Percy Abbott, Petty Officer, RN, nickname ‘Tiny’, aged thirty

Frank V. Browning, Petty Officer, RN, nickname ‘Rings’, aged twenty-eight

Harry Dickason, Able Seaman, RN, nickname ‘Dick’, aged twenty-five.

The ship’s party comprised three lieutenants – Harry L. L. Pennell RN, who took over the command of Terra Nova; Henry E. deP. Rennick RN; and Wilfred M. Bruce RNR, a brother of Scott’s wife, Kathleen. It also included Francis Drake RN, Assistant Paymaster.

There was one scientist: Dennis G. Lillie, biologist. Alfred B. Cheetham RNR was Boatswain.

Francis Davies, Leading Shipwright, RN, worked at key moments ashore. Walter William Archer, chief cook, RN, and Thomas S. Williamson, Petty Officer, RN, both joined the shore party for the 1912–13 season.

A further nineteen men were separately listed, as engineers, stokers, firemen, petty officers, able seamen and a steward. Leading Stoker Robert Brissenden drowned in New Zealand in 1911. Several men left the ship, to be replaced by others.


Antarctic expeditions relevant to this account

British Naval Expedition 1839–43
Captain James Clark Ross RN
HMS Erebus, HMS Terror

Belgian Antarctic Expedition 1897–9
Lieutenant Adrien de Gerlache
Belgica

British Antarctic Expedition 1898–1900
Carsten Borchgrevink
Southern Cross

British National Antarctic Expedition 1901–4
Lieutenant Robert Falcon Scott RN
Discovery

German Antarctic Expedition 1901–3
Professor Eric von Drygalski
Gauss

British Antarctic Expedition 1907–9
Lieutenant Ernest Shackleton
Nimrod

British Antarctic Expedition 1910–13
Captain Robert Falcon Scott
Terra Nova

Norwegian Antarctic Expedition 1910–12
Roald Amundsen
Fram

Japanese South Polar Expedition 1910–12
Lieutenant Nobu Shirase
Kainan-maru

Australasian Antarctic Expedition 1911–14
Dr Douglas Mawson
Aurora


Measurements and place-names

DISTANCES IN THIS book are given in the way they were used, and understood, by the men concerned: that is, in nautical, or geographic, miles. One hundred nautical miles equals approximately 115 statute miles, or 185 kilometres. A nautical mile relates to latitude.

Latitude is measured from the equator in degrees: from 0 degrees at the equator to 90 degrees north or south at each pole. Each degree is divided into sixty parts, called minutes. Each minute equals one nautical mile, so each degree of latitude equals 60 nautical miles.

To stay consistent with the measurements used at the time, this book uses feet and inches, gives weights in pounds, and temperature in Fahrenheit.

Place-names are those used by the people concerned: for example, ‘the Barrier’ for the Ross Ice Shelf. The maps in this book, specially prepared by the British Antarctic Survey, include only those places mentioned in the text, for ease of reference. However, several names – for example, ‘Terra Nova Bay’ for the bay north of the Drygalski Ice Tongue – are included to help with locating the areas concerned on current maps. All the specially prepared maps are based on satellite imagery. Two of them include pack ice, to give a sense of this all-important dimension to negotiating journeys.


Introduction

RAYMOND PRIESTLEY, TWENTY-FOUR years old but a veteran of Antarctic exploring, with the usual run of extreme experiences and side-stepping death that seems part of being in Antarctica, stands watching Captain Scott set off across the sea ice, accompanied by eleven men, twenty-six excited dogs and eight ponies – restive, passive, surly or pig-headed awful, depending on their already sorely revealed characteristics. Scott’s aim, to lay a depot of provisions as far south as manageable in the time available, is a key first step in his plans to achieve the South Pole the following summer.

Having grown up in the tight little cathedral town of Tewkesbury, Gloucestershire, Priestley thinks that the straggle of well-wishers is like a small town out for an airing. Earlier on this day, Thursday 26 January 1911, Priestley knocked off work in order to have a ‘general goodbye & good luck party’. All hands were called aft on the expedition ship Terra Nova for Captain Scott to say farewell, with the camera artist Herbert Ponting cinematographing Scott’s speech-making to the men lined up respectfully on the deck.

Now most of the ship’s company has filed out to see the depot party leave. Ponting, here to portray Scott’s expedition on film and glass plate negatives for audiences back home, is recording the departure. But theatrical moment turns to farce as Oates’s pony, Christopher, takes charge of his loaded sledge and overturns another. The chief of the scientific staff, Dr Edward Wilson, driving one of the two dog teams, with Scott, suffers a chaotic false start, with a dog being dragged along some distance under their sledge. Scott’s first Antarctic expedition, in 1901–4, and Ernest Shackleton’s in 1907–9, had both included sledge dogs, but neither leader trusted these unfamiliar animals. Scott is trying dogs again, in addition to ponies, which were considered to have been successful during Shackleton’s expedition. Priestley rather enjoys watching everyone trying to cope with the dog teams, especially the ‘amateurs’. He worked with ponies when he was here in Antarctica with Shackleton, and he liked exercising Shackleton’s under-used dogs.

‘Today has seen our first real separation when we saw the Depot Party off finally’, Priestley writes in his journal on the evening of the 26th, describing the mishaps of the departure with amused detachment, then getting on with his usual straightforward daily account of actions achieved. The morning was spent in the tedious task of watering the ship, collecting ice from the glacier for the ship’s freshwater tanks. Yesterday, Wednesday, he hauled sledge-loads of dog biscuits and pony fodder to make a depot for Scott’s party, while Captain Scott stayed on board Terra Nova writing letters. Last night Priestley spent chatting with Edgar ‘Taff’ Evans and Thomas Williamson, Petty Officers, who had been on Scott’s first Antarctic expedition. Priestley has generally kept quiet about his experiences on Shackleton’s expedition. It doesn’t do to talk about it. But, relaxing with the seamen in their quarters, he tells them what it was like being in the support party when Shackleton set out from this place in October 1908 on his attempt to reach the South Pole, with the ponies struggling through deep snow. Several of the men who had hoped to be chosen for the shore party but are staying on the ship gave Priestley presents of clothing they had brought in case of need. They like him. He’s quiet and straightforward.

Then Priestley has a good grumble in his journal. He is here in Antarctica as the Eastern party’s geologist, to explore King Edward VII Land, 500 miles to the east. The Eastern party will set up Scott’s second base, exploring and doing science while Scott tackles the South Pole. But Priestley and the other five members of the Eastern party have been working on behalf of Scott and the Pole attempt ever since they arrived, and they are still working. Priestley can’t wait to get away. Tomorrow, at last, Terra Nova will start taking them and their 30 tons of stores and equipment east. Finally, the Eastern party will be on their own.

Raymond Priestley used his detailed daily journals as the source for his book, published in 1914, about the adventures of the Eastern party; by then, however, the Eastern party had become known as the Northern party, so Priestley had changed the name. Chapter 1 of Priestley’s book, Antarctic Adventure, opened with two paragraphs that welded start and final ending. A thoughtful, appropriately moving farewell scene now graced the departure of Scott and his depot party, because – unknown, of course, to anyone at the time – this had turned out to be a final farewell. No one in the Eastern party ever saw Captain Scott again.

Priestley’s Antarctic Adventure was invested and shaped from the first words with perpetual hindsight. The tragedy that was to befall Scott and his four companions in the final Polar party was established from the beginning as the defining event, the lens through which the whole expedition was to be perceived.

On the 26th of January, 1911, a little group of men stood together on the sea ice . . . Six, at any rate, of those who are alive today are destined to have that scene engraved on their memories for the remainder of their lives . . . and though no forebodings disturbed the serenity of the parting, it was ordained that we should never set eyes again on five of the men whom we were proud to number among our friends . . . The scene of the start was indeed a lively one . . . Captain Scott himself is saying good-bye to Campbell, the leader of the Northern Party, and giving him parting advice, discussing with him the prospect of securing good winter quarters . . . The time given for leave-taking soon passes, and we stand cheering, hat in hand, while the cavalcade files off southward across the sea ice, while in the hearts of all of us must ring, as they do still in mine, the words of our leader as he wished each of us good fortune and thanked us for what we had done already towards making the expedition a success.

An air of nostalgia and poignancy hangs over ‘the words of our leader’ – words that Priestley did not record in his diary at the time. Nor were they recorded by Lieutenant Victor Campbell, sparsely built and spare with words, outwardly martinet, inwardly thoughtful, whose brief career in the Navy had been replaced by the pleasures of summers in Norway, fishing and sketching; nor by Dr Murray Levick, the Eastern party’s large ex-rugby-playing naval surgeon, devoted to competitive sport, and writing at the least a novel during the months ahead. Perhaps it was because, according to Levick, Scott’s ‘little speech’ was ‘made [to] the men of the ship’. The Eastern party’s three naval ratings – handsome, upright Petty Officer George Abbott, Petty Officer Frank Browning, a torpedo expert raised on a Devon farm, and the alert young Londoner Able Seaman Harry Dickason – did give brief matter-of-fact summaries in their journals. But by definition no one knew what lay ahead. Current, and previous, experience was all.

Absent from Priestley’s book are his wry amusement at the rather chaotic departure, his feelings of frustration about the way the Eastern party’s work was being subordinated to the requirements of the attempt on the Pole, the references to his experiences as one of Shackleton’s men. Missing too is any mention of his companionable conversations with Petty Officer Evans, one of the five men to die, who did not in fact depart with the depot party but stayed on the ship another day, to accompany the geological party as guide and instructor on their first summer expedition to Victoria Land. Instead, the ultimate tragedy established the criteria, layers of post hoc significance anointing events previously innocent of emotional loading, editing away now inappropriate detail of semi-confusion and humdrum reality.

The death of Captain Scott on the return from the Pole, with the deaths of his companions Dr Wilson, Captain Oates, Lieutenant Bowers and Petty Officer Evans, reset the clock of the entire expedition. Once the tent, almost buried by snow, was discovered with the bodies inside, skin yellow and glassy, frozen with the kind of brutal finality that meant Scott’s arm, when it was moved to retrieve his journal, cracked with a gunshot report as the bone snapped; once the last brave, poignant letters were read, and the journals and diaries, with their complex layering of things said, things left out; and once Scott’s telling of the journey, that extraordinary, painful, powerful piece of writing, began to work: once what had happened became known, then accounts of the expedition ran to a different beat. The deaths wrenched perspectives from their moorings. Increasingly, the story focused on the single narrative that ended in tragedy and heroism. It became a drama with a central cast, a one-track setting, a reduced timeline.

The tragedy came to overshadow everything that occurred to the other members of Scott’s British Antarctic Expedition 1910–13, or the Terra Nova Expedition – the two names were used interchangeably. The expedition became known as ‘Scott’s Last Expedition’, the finality of that title all-defining, casting its shadow backwards, gripping events, narrowing and sharpening the plot. Accounts of what happened shifted to take account of what was to happen. Writing, and thinking, accreted ‘hindsight bias’: understandable, unavoidable but insidious. No one wished to challenge the overriding narrative, to dislodge the tone and beat of the powerful and moving story that had swept into the imaginations of a world audience.

At the heart of Scott’s expedition is a tragedy. But alongside it there is also positive, life-affirming success. The five men of the final Polar party died. But the six men of Scott’s other expedition, the Eastern party, ‘Campbell & Co.’, as Scott’s lively brother-in-law Lieutenant Wilfred Bruce called them, got through extraordinary adventures and hardship. Theirs is one of the great tales of survival. It runs parallel to Scott and the Polar party, an essential part of Scott’s expedition, woven into the very fabric of the planning and the outcome.

The story of Campbell and his men is told here as the events happen, in real time. Staying with the moment, the participants, by definition, only know what they can know. They plan, worry, speculate, make decisions, according to their understanding, as each day unfolds. Enough of the diaries and journals, sledging and field notebooks, lists, instructions and letters, photographs and drawings, survive to be able to create a sense of what it was like for Campbell and his men to be there, exploring and coping, on Scott’s expedition; to let the participants tell the story themselves. My aim has been to avoid hindsight and, as far as I can, judgements. To let the expedition rebalance. Freed from the burden of the tragedy that descended on the Polar party, released from the post hoc grip that tightened around the narrative, the story of six of Scott’s other heroes assumes its proper place.

Most of my research for this book was done at the Scott Polar Research Institute in Cambridge, immersed in the primary source material month after privileged month, smelling the bitter smoke absorbed from the blubber fires still infusing the pages of Levick’s ice-cave diaries, seeing the dirty whorls of thumbprints holding down the pages, reading the complete run of Priestley’s rough diaries – the unedited words, written on the day. Comparing unedited versions with later fair copies, looking always for the reality of time and place. Finding that, the more I read, the more intimately the accounts interleaved, and discovering how, unexpectedly, various parts of the expedition kept coming together and informing each other. ‘Anyone’, Nelson Mandela has said, ‘who has explored the world of archives will know that it is a treasure house, one that is full of surprises, crossing paths, dead ends, painful reminders and unanswered questions.’

History is writing about what is, fiction about what is not. Fiction can be more doctrinal than history, because the historian is weighed down by facts: the ‘sticky clay of history’. Part of the ‘sticky clay’ is the range of participants. ‘Numerous voices need to be heard’: essential to listen to but not always easy to find. The Eastern party, made up half of ‘officers’ and half of ‘men’, has a particular draw. The voices of all six members can be heard.

This story also has another element. Antarctica, the place, is central. I have added my voice to descriptions of the landscape, animals, events and circumstances, drawing on my own experience of working on the continent, and on board polar research ships, selected as a writer on a range of Antarctic Artists and Writers programmes. Travelling from beyond Cape North, in the west, to beyond the Bay of Whales, in the east – that great right-angle of coast discovered by Captain James Clark Ross RN in 1841 – I have visited the precise landscapes that held the Eastern party.

ops/images/f0xii-01.jpg
160°E. 170° 180° 170° 160°W

Cape Adare

King Edward
VIl Land

Kilometres






ops/styles/page-template.xpgt
 

   

   
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
	 
    

     
	 
	 
    

     
         
             
             
             
             
             
        
    

  

   
     
  









ops/images/f0xiv-01.jpg
162°E Py A66°E.

h £
h g

Sy
Slop,

MlLarse% 9
BN Inexpressible —!

Island






ops/images/f00xv-01.jpg
: Ross Island:
R ;
) * Mt Erebus:
A . )
Cape & )
Royds g ? &
Cape Evans™ W o
X & ROSS ICE SHELF
5 0 10 20
g L —
LW Kilometres






ops/images/fxiii-01.jpg
100 150 200

Kiomelres






ops/images/f00xi-01.jpg
3000

SOUTHAFRICA

AUSTRALIA






ops/images/cover.jpg
T’J;

ALIAFAT

LUNUL|

"T""lﬁ

h\n;\ ‘m\

(E/m#.f W,WJ






ops/images/pub.jpg
JOHN MURRAY





