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DOB: Today is the 9th of February, 1999.  I'm Dian Belanger and I'm speaking with George 

Moss about his experiences in Deep Freeze I. 
 

Tell me briefly about your background.  I'm interested, George, in where you grew up, 
where you went to school, what you intended to do with your life, and I'm particularly 
interested in any of those things that might hint at how you ended up in Antarctica. 

 
GM: Okay.  My dad was in the construction business, he was a brick mason, and we lived up 

and down the East Coast.  I was born in Cherrydale, Virginia, right across from 
Washington, D.C., and we moved various other places.  I started school in Denbigh, 
Virginia, I believe, and my dad and his family were from Newport News, Virginia, which in 
those days was in Warwick County. 

 
Let's see.  I guess I was in the generation that when the war started—I had two brothers 
and both of them . . . well, one, the oldest boy, had to sign up for the draft and was going 
to be drafted so he joined the Army instead of being drafted.  My other brother, the 
middle boy, was in the Naval Reserve and wanted to collect a couple of bucks every week, 
a day's pay every week, for drilling for an hour-and-a-half or two hours.  And then when 
the war came, of course, he was mobilized also.  He stayed in the Navy, and my brother 
in the Army stayed in the Army till he came back from Europe, married a girl from Bristol, 
England, and came back to the States, and he joined the Army Reserve to help make a few 
nickels.  He was recalled to active duty in 1950 and served in Korea. 

 
Myself—my two brothers were gone and I wanted to do something.  I tried to get into the 
Navy and they wouldn't take me—overbite on my teeth.  I told them I wasn't going to bite 
the Japs, but they didn't believe me.  So I went to the merchant marine, and the merchant 
marine said they had the same physical as the Navy.  As a matter of fact, the naval medical 
officers conducted their physicals.  So I said, "Well, there's no sense in me going because 
they won't take me." 

 
So somebody was talking about sweetwater sailors, that if you go up on the Great Lakes 
and get your seaman papers for what we call a sweetwater sailor, freshwater, then we could 
transfer on the high seas and go on the merchant marine.  So this is what my plan was. 

 
So I went to Ashtabula, Ohio, got my seaman papers, and was served aboard the SS Peter 
White, which is an oarboat which hauled grain from around the Chicago area up to 
Duluth-Superior, and then picked up iron ore there and brought it back to Cleveland.  
When we got into port I called my mother, and my mother told me that the Navy had sent 
me a telegram that they had lowered their physical requirements and if I was still interested, 
to report to 1320 G Street, NW, for induction.  So this is exactly what happened and 
that's where I joined the Navy. 
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I was sent to Bainbridge, Maryland, for my recruit training, and right after recruit training, 
and since they knew I had some shipboard service, instead of going to any of their schools 
and what have you, they put me right aboard ship.  I went aboard the USS Nuthatch, 
which was a two-hundred-and-twenty-foot minesweep.  Can we stop it for a minute? 

 
[Pause in recording] 
 
GM: And then, well, after the war and so forth, I went aboard a survey ship, the USS Tanner, 

and I liked it.  Since I'd had some college training in Washington, D.C., at George 
Washington University in engineering and had taken surveying courses, they put me 
aboard the Tanner.  And then I decided that this is what I wanted, and I changed my rate, 
after much correspondence, from quartermaster to surveyor, and the minute I did I was 
transferred to Davisville, Rhode Island, which is the home port of the Atlantic Seabees.  
Oh, let's see.  At this time I was attached to the base, and then— 

 
DOB: When would that have been about? 
 
GM: Oh, it would have to be '52 maybe?  Fifty-two probably.  Then someone knew me from 

the survey ship, and I got a call from the naval engineering lab, civil engineering research 
lab, in Port Hueneme, California, from a Lieutenant—boy, my memory—Mobley asked me 
would I—he's going to get a group together and go up to Canada to try to make a 
snow-compacted runway and would I go.  And since I was a misfit there at the base—didn't 
know what to do and they didn't know what to do with me—I said okay. 

 
So they cut me a set of orders and I went to Kapuskasing, Ontario, Canada, with a group of 
about—I have some pictures of that—of about ten of us enlisted men.  We tried to make a 
snow-compacted runway using Seaman Pulvamixers.  They said that was the way to go, 
that this—the Pulvamixer actually broke up the snow crystals and was able to then melt 
together or cement together or adhere to each other or something, and make a compacted 
runway. 

 
We did this, and we were unsuccessful.  We came back to the States, and I went to the 
Naval Research Lab in California and helped them to write a report. 

 
Then the next year, why they wanted me to go again up to Greenland.  So with Lt. 
William Reese, I took another group of about ten men, and we went up on the Greenland 
Ice Cap.  Am I confused here?  Stop it a minute, please. 

 
[Pause in recording] 
GM: The operation in Canada was joint between the Canadian Army and the Civil Engineer 

Corps of the Navy.  The operation in Greenland was just strictly Civil Engineer Corps of 
the Navy.  We tried to land a P2V—was it a P2V—an airplane anyway, on the runway.  It 
was a ski-equipped aircraft and the wheels protruded below the skis, so he lifted the skis up 
as high as he could so he could land on wheels.  And it wouldn't support him so he had to 
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resort back to the skis.  We were not successful at Kapuskasing, nor were we successful in 
Greenland. 

 
DOB: Why not?  It was just not hard enough? 
 
GM: It just wouldn't hack it.  We tried and compacted it, we used the Pulvamixers and rollers, 

but it didn't work. 
 

Then I came back to Davisville, and they told me that I was—oh!  This time I got 
married—July of '54.  I came back from Greenland and Eunice and I got married.  I was 
stationed at Davisville, Rhode Island, and was told at the time that I would have shore duty 
there.  So everything was fine.  And then . . . that's in '54.  Right.  Nineteen fifty-four, 
I got married and right away I had to go to California to help write the report for the 
Greenland operation. 

 
And when I came back, that's when I was attached to CBLANT in Davisville.  Admiral 
Jones . . . was it Jones?  Anyway, I was working there in the office and went in, it must've 
been June or July of '55, Commander Herb Whitney came through the office and kept 
saying he was looking for a Chief Moss, and I said, "Look no further.  I'm him."  And he 
says, "I'm heading up an operation in the Antarctic and I'm looking for personnel with 
cold-weather experience."  And he said, "I'm sure that you qualify.  I've been told about 
you and your work," and what have you, plus the fact that before I went to Kapuskasing, I 
went to Arctic survival school in Goose Bay, Labrador, conducted by the Air Force.  
And the master sergeant that was the instructor of the academic phase in Westover Field 
was on the airplane that picked me up in the crash in the Antarctic.  Okay.  Stop a 
minute, please? 

 
[Pause in recording] 
 
GM: So he said, "I'm heading up an operation of the Antarctic, and I'm looking for personnel 

with cold-weather experience," and he said, "which there are very few Seabees with cold 
weather, and plus the fact you've been through Arctic survival school.  And you are a 
senior petty officer, which is what we need."  I said, "Commander, that's great," I said, "but 
I just got married in July of '54, and if my shore duty were complete or what have you, why 
I wouldn't mind going.  But as long as I'm shore duty, I'm going to turn it down and say 
thanks but no thanks." 

 
A week later my shore duty was terminated and I had orders to MCB (Special).  I was the 
first enlisted man to be ordered into MCB (Special).   

 
DOB: The volunteer group. 
 
GM: All volunteer group.  [Laughs] 
 
DOB: Well, you must've shown some interest or he wouldn't— 
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GM: Yes, well, that's true.  Then we were—the forming up—then I guess just busy. 
 
DOB: Tell me about that summer in Rhode Island then once you got assigned to Operation 

Deep Freeze. 
 
GM: They opened office space up up in the second or third floor of the administration building 

there at Davisville.  That became the office spaces for Operation Deep Freeze, and that's 
where Herb Whitney was and a few of the officers and they began to report in.  I'm trying 
to think of some of the enlisted men who were first to report.  Oh.  Joe Smith, who was 
with me at Kapuskasing and also in Greenland, was one of the first ones also.  He was a 
first class construction electrician. 

 
I wanted a commission so I took the LDO, which is what they call limited duty officer 
exam.  We'd kid around and called it loud, dumb, and obscene.  I signed up for it and 
the exam came in for me to take it on a certain date; however, since they already knew what 
I was going to do—I was going to be on a trail party finding a route to Byrd Station and to 
help build Byrd Station.  So we had a Weasel, and they contracted with the Army Corps 
of Engineers to put a gyrocompass—bearing in mind that a magnetic compass is little or 
worthless in the Antarctic—put a gyro in a Weasel that I was going to take on the trail.  
They shipped the Weasel to Ft. Belvoir, and I went to Ft. Belvoir with it.  I spent about a 
week there while they installed the gyro, and since that was the week that I was supposed to 
take the LDO exam, I took it in advance before we went. 

 
Chaplain Peter Bol administered the exam.  Bob Kenny also took it, but he took it on 
time—and I got back there before the scheduled date for the exam, so I saw Bob Kenny 
take his exam. 

 
Then I was into something else.  And I'm trying to get my navigational equipment up for 
the trail party, and then in November— 

 
DOB: What happened with the exam? 
 
GM: I took the exam, didn't hear.  Bob Kenny heard.  He passed and became an officer.  

That's why he didn't winter over.  He went to McMurdo Sound, and his commission 
came through so they brought him back to the States. 

 
In November—this is where I worked for Warrant Officer, well, he just became chief, 
Chief Warrant Officer Vic Young was my boss in Davisville and he was an officer, and he 
was going to be Officer in Charge of the tractor train that would follow the trail that we 
made out to Byrd Station with all the equipment to build the station.  We got to be fairly 
good friends, close friends.  It was still officer-enlisted situation.  But we flew to Norfolk 
to pick up the Glacier to ride the Glacier down to the Antarctic. 
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A little funny story about—Vic Young was a gunner's mate during World War II, a 
shipboard sailor, and since I was a quartermaster during World War II, also a shipboard 
sailor, and had been in Norfolk, and Norfolk was notorious for its Main Street with 
brothels and bars and what have you, so he wanted to go down and—I told him it has all 
been renovated and all this, and he wanted to reminisce and go do Main Street. 

 
So we got on a streetcar and went to Main Street, and walking up and down the street, in 
uniform, and the shore patrol drives up and stops and says, "Sir," talking to Vic Young, he 
said, "The commandant of the Fifth Naval District doesn't like his officers on Main Street." 
 So I keep telling him, I said, he's the only officer I know who got kicked off of Main 
Street. 

 
[Laughter] 
 
GM: They let me stay, but—of course I didn't, we came on back.  And then I guess we were 

about a day out of—oh!  We picked up a YOG when we left.  Y meaning district craft 
and the OG meaning oiler, and we started towing it to Panama.  We get about a day out 
of Norfolk, and Vic Young comes to see me and he said, "Chief, they've got trouble."  He 
said, "Lieutenant Newcome is the navigator, and he hasn't done any navigation in his naval 
career."  He said, "The officers in the Navy, they rotate them around.  One year they're 
gunnery officer, the next year communications officer and then what have you, and he got 
sent to the Glacier as navigator."  And the chief that he had with him was a former chief 
signalman.  They combined the rates of signalman and quartermaster, and he didn't know 
how to navigate.  So Vic Young volunteered me. 

 
So I helped Newcome navigate the Glacier from Norfolk to the Antarctic, and go to 
Panama and get through the Panama Canal, and we get a couple of days out of Panama 
and we got all kinds of problems.  Two guys on the YOG picked up venereal disease in 
Panama.  [Laughs]  We had to haul the YOG up, transfer the personnel and what have 
you, and get going again, and then we went to Christchurch, New Zealand. 

 
Doc Aldrich and I—I guess Doc Aldrich and I struck up a good friendship while we were 
on the Glacier.  Again, we were the only chiefs.  And we got to New Zealand and we 
checked into a hotel, and in New Zealand in the evening, or nightfall, comes a certain 
curfew or something—they close the hotel.  They put a gate across the doors; nobody 
coming in or out.  But anyway, we stayed in the hotel. 

 
The next day we got up, walking around in uniform—another funny story.  This guy in a 
Morris Minor car drives by, goes around the block and he looks at us, and he drives 
around again and looks at us.  Now I don't know about in New Zealand, see, I said, "Doc, 
this guy is gay.  There's all there is to it," you know?  So he stops the car at the 
intersection, calls us over and introduces himself and he says, "I have a print shop here.  
I'm delivering some printings I've conducted to some of my customers."  He said, "Would 
you like to ride with me and I'll show you the town."  Great!  Got in the back seat and off 
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we went.  He took us to his house for dinner that night.  We had a ball.  But you know, 
impressions. 

 
So anyway, we went to the Antarctic, and on the way down, we got into the roaring forties 
and those screaming sixties, and we hit all kinds of bad weather.  The Weasel on the 
fantail of the Glacier, it came loose and we went back and oh, boy, what a mess.  We 
spent many an hour trying to get that thing.  And in the daytime to occupy us we built trail 
flags.  We split bamboo rods and made stakes and secured the red bunting flags on the 
end of them for the trail party. 

 
And then we got to—we were supposed to go, as I understand it, go right to Little America, 
but we didn't.  We went to McMurdo Sound first because they had the portable GCA 
gear on the Glacier.  But it was beneath our gear, a couple of decks below, because we 
were going to go to Little America first, and they tell me the planes are in the air from 
Christchurch.  So we've got to offload our stuff for Little America 5 onto the ice, and 
then they'd take the GCA gear and take it and then haul it up to lay out a runway for the 
planes coming in. 

 
Well, we got up there, and by the time we got the GCA gear—we couldn't even get it set up, 
here's the airplane.  And then racing back and forth.  And then we went back, I spent a 
couple of nights at McMurdo Sound, and that's when we—you'll see the accident—a Weasel 
dropped— 

 
DOB: Yes.  I want to get to that.  But tell me what it's like just coming to the Antarctic continent 

on the ship. 
 
GM: What's it like? 
 
DOB: Yes.  I mean is every day a little colder and— 
 
GM: Every day is a little colder and it begins to get more barren and you don't see 

anything—before you get to . . . well, even actually before you get to New Zealand at least 
you see some kind of shipping, whaling ships or something, and—civilization.  But golly.  
When you get to the Antarctic, that's it.  If you haven't got it with you, you haven't got it.  
But it was cold; it wasn't too bad. 

 
DOB: Did you have trouble with the pack ice? 
 
GM: No, because we were on the Glacier.  We just steamed on up.  That Glacier's a nice 

icebreaker.  Oh, the Edisto came down, too—followed us, not far.  And I think I spent 
one night on the Edisto in trying to haul this GCA equipment back and forth.  Yes, I 
know I did.  And then we went back to the Glacier, and they took us over to Little 
America. 

 
DOB: At what point did this accident happen? 
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GM: Going back to the ship in a Weasel.  Vic Young and— 
 
DOB: This was at McMurdo? 
 
GM: Vic and I were at McMurdo and we had the Weasel and we had to get back to the ship for 

something—immaterial now.  But anyway, I'm driving the Weasel, and we get back and 
there's a crack in the ice and the Weasel dropped.  You'll see pictures of it in Aldrich's 
tape.  Anyway, the pontoons on the front and back just stuck, and the crack was just wide 
enough for the tracks to fall but not the complete vehicle, thank God.  I always kid Vic 
Young.  He was in the back seat, because up front there's just the driver and you're sitting 
right alongside the engine.  And in the back seat there's room for two, and Vic was in the 
back seat and there's a big radio hanging there.  He was the first one out of the vehicle.  
[Laughs]  Over top of the radio and out. 

 
And I guess then we got—oh, we spent quite a while there before anybody came to get us.  
See, it was quite a haul from the shipside to McMurdo Sound.  It was miles, not yards.  
While we were there, they offloaded the Otter . . . the aircraft, it was on the Glacier.  I 
think the wings were off of it and they stored it and you just had the fuselage and everything 
on the deck of the Glacier.  So they offloaded it, offloaded the wings, and the aircraft 
mechs got out there and put the whole thing together. 

 
Captain Hawkes was then, I think, the CO of VX-6, and he wasn't going to winter over or 
anything and he decided he was going to test the airplane.  So he gets in behind the sticks 
and takes off, and it gets a few feet off the deck and it stalls and down it comes.  And the 
landing gear went up through the fuselage and broke its back.  Scratch one DeHavilland 
Otter.  So they had no airplane.  And this had something to do with what we did at 
McMurdo Sound because I knew there was no airplane to come look for us. 

DOB: And what was the weather? 
 
GM: It wasn't bad.  I'd say in the twenties or thirties, just below freezing.  And we had some 

good foul-weather gear that kept us warm. 
 
DOB: I read that you were stranded in a blizzard for sixteen hours. 
 
GM: That's when the Weasel dropped through the ice. 
 
DOB: But the offloading was— 
 
GM: A mess.  Mass confusion.  As I say, the airplane was on the hangar deck, so they had to 

offload it first.  And then our equipment for Little America was on the next deck, so they 
had to pull that off, and then get the stuff to get to the GCA equipment so we could haul it 
out to McMurdo Sound to set up a runway because the planes were in the air.  What a 
mess.  But that's the way it goes. 

 



George Moss Interview, February 9, 1999 8  
 
 
DOB: Well, why wasn't that anticipated back in Davisville? 
 
GM: I don't know.  Somehow or other that—well, I'll speak to the record.  Okay.  We had a 

bunch of heroes, you know?  And the VX-6, God bless them, in New Zealand—I'm 
assuming this now—were in a big fat hurry to push everybody and get them to be number 
one in the Antarctic.  So we're headed for Little America and we're diverted over to 
McMurdo Sound to put up the GCA equipment.  Now that's what I think.  I don't have 
any basis for it except that I know that we were supposed to go to Little America 5 first 
before we went to McMurdo Sound and that didn't happen.  And that's why the cargo 
ship and the Seabees, God bless them, we had to offload the ship.  Not ship's company, 
but the Seabees.  We took care of the offloading on that. 

 
DOB: And then you had to get the base laid out and— 
 
GM: At Little America? 
 
DOB: Yes. 
 
GM: Yes, yes.  That was a strange—you say about feelings.  All of a sudden you see the Ross 

Sea Ice Shelf, and it's what, a hundred feet high or something like this?  I said, "How are 
we going to get up there?"  And then we had to find a break off of the sea ice to mount up 
the face of the glacier.  But we found a spot and took the dozer, and we started digging 
away and up we went.  We had to offload the ship in a big fat hurry because—and the 
cargo ship's coming in and we had to offload those in a hurry because the bay ice, it goes.  
So I went up and helped set up Little America and helped build the base. 

 
DOB: You were the operations chief for Little America.  What does that mean? 
 
GM: I guess the senior enlisted man and try to coordinate everybody and work directly for the 

operations officer.  Vic Young was the operations officer.  And we're still friends; we still 
communicate.  He's got leukemia.  He's in his eighties. 

 
DOB: Well, I want to go into talking about the Byrd trail party unless there's something more to 

say about this earlier period.  One thing I did want to ask you about, and it's relevant to 
what happens next, is you mentioned somewhere that you had had Arctic survival training 
and that practically nobody else did. 

 
GM: None of them. 
 
DOB: Well, a couple must have.  Dolleman— 
 
GM: Oh.  Well, Dolleman didn't stay—didn't winter over.  He came down just for the summer, 

and he was with the dogs at McMurdo Sound.  He and Tuck . . . Ensign Tuck?  I 
guess it was, or was he lieutenant j.g.?  Anyway— 
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DOB: And Baker. 
 
GM: Yes.  They were in charge of the dogs, and Dolleman was also with that party with the 

dogs because of his Arctic experience.  Then when the plane came over, they loaded the 
other Otter—I don't know how they got it or what—but anyway, the other Otter they loaded 
on the Glacier.  And since it couldn't fly from McMurdo to LA 5 to look for us, it was 
too far, they put it on the Glacier and then hauled it over to LA 5, offloaded it, and then 
they're the ones that flew out and found us, and Dolleman was on the airplane. 

 
DOB: Okay.  We'll go back just a little, because I'm interested in this survival training.  Why do 

you suppose that so few ever had it?  It would seem that that would be one of those 
essential things that you would do before you let anybody leave the States. 

 
GM: I think it's the time element.  They just didn't have time.  It was push, push, push.  Let's 

see.  When did I get orders into . . . ?  We only had about three or four months at the 
most in the States, and everybody was busy assembling cargo.  You have to realize the 
amount of cargo that we took down there.  You're talking about big, heavy tractors 
(17 tons).  Fifty-four-inch tracks on a big D-8, and that's just big stuff.  And all the stuff 
we had to take.  You had to live for a year with ninety men.  No refrigerators, but . . . . 
 I hope that explains it. 

 
DOB: Well, one could wonder why the planning was so last minute, but that wouldn't have been 

your problem. 
 
GM: As I say, I don't think there was time, and it had to be coordinated with the Air Force.  

This was an Air Force—the Navy didn't have an Arctic survival school.  This was all by the 
Air Force.  And they had two phases.  They had an academic phase, which was at 
Westover Air Force Base, and then they had the field phase, which was at Goose Bay, 
Labrador.  How do I remember that?  Anyway, so we spent three or four days at 
Westover Field, and then they took us up by airplane up to Goose Bay, Labrador, and 
dumped us out in the woods and say, "Here."  We had to snare rabbits and this kind of 
thing to live. 

 
DOB: But there were rabbits to snare. 
 
GM: Yes, right.  Not like the Antarctic. 
 
DOB: [Laughs]  All right.  So let's talk about this Byrd trail party.  You were supposed to be 

the navigator for it. 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: And it's a party of seven? 
 
GM: Seven. 
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DOB: And you weren't at Little America very long before you left for that. 
 
GM: That's right. 
 
DOB: How long was that? 
 
GM: I can't remember.  They had the camp built, because I remember working on the 

Clements huts, putting the buildings together.  I've got a couple of pictures, I think, 
somewhere of me up on one side of a building, because I remember working with Vic 
Young in operations at laying the base out.  Well, we had a first class surveyor there, Estes, 
and he laid the base out.  I didn't do any surveying work at Little America.  Estes did that. 
 I was in the operations department and was working with Vic Young to getting 
everybody—making sure that the generators came up and got them in place and the 
buildings were all set and the crews were out working and what have you, and fed.  Chief 
McInvale was the chief commissaryman, the chief cook, who did a marvelous job. 

 
DOB: Is he still alive? 
 
GM: I don't know.  I've tried to get in touch with him—Tom McInvale is his name—and he was 

a chief commissaryman.  I think they abbreviate now CSC or something like that.  I 
think he was from Florida.  Slight build, but highly capable . . . highly capable. 

DOB: The trail party.  Its mission was specifically to do what? 
 
GM: To lay out a safe site to Byrd Station which was to be built at 80° west, 90° south. 
 
DOB: No, 80° south— 
 
GM: A hundred and twenty degrees west. 
 
DOB: Right. 
 
GM: Okay.  Is that what I said? 
 
DOB: Not quite. 
 
GM: So that was our specific job, and then Vic Young was to do what we call the heavy swing.  

He was to load up the tractors with the sleds and all the stuff to build Byrd Station. 
 
DOB: That would come later. 
 
GM: That would follow up.  We helped to do that the next year.  The idea was for us to lay a 

safe trail out to Byrd Station and leave the equipment there, because it didn't rust or 
anything, they said.  And they'd come pick us up and fly us back to Little America, and 
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then next year take all the tractors and everything and head out to Byrd Station with all the 
construction crew. 

 
DOB: Okay.  I've been reading Jack Bursey's account of preparation for this, and one of the 

things that he admitted to was wanting to rely on pemmican for your nourishment, and 
apparently the men would have none of it.  Tell me about pemmican. 

 
GM: It's a peanut butter derivative, I believe, but you'd have to be starving to eat it.  The smell 

and the taste— 
 
DOB: What's in it that's so bad? 
 
GM: I don't know.  But the skua gulls wouldn't even eat it, and they're scavengers. 
 
DOB: [Laughs]  I understand you didn't take very much of that.  What did you take? 
 
GM: The thing that helped us was that—you know Eunice was a nurse, and when I went down 

there, her doctor gave her a big jar of Upjohn multivitamins and gave them to me, and I 
took them and I took them on the trail.  And that's more or less what we lived on for the 
five or six days or whatever it was now that we were missing. 

DOB: Well, Bursey said that all the food you took took the amount of room that if you had used 
the room that was taken for food, you could've taken seven drums of gasoline. 

 
GM: Why would we need seven drums of gasoline?  The airplanes came and dropped it to us. 
 
DOB: I think he wanted to take pemmican. 
 
GM: Plus he and his dogs—I've got to be— 
 
DOB: Would you like to talk about Jack Bursey? 
 
GM: No. 
 
DOB: I'm going to ask.  It's . . . . 
 
GM: Be careful . . . be careful.  He's not with us anymore.  Let's just say he and I just didn't 

see eye to eye.  And he was of that 1930s expedition rationale and philosophy and a dog 
driver, and he knew nothing about heavy equipment, nothing about machinery, in my 
opinion.  I respected him—he was a lieutenant commander.  But he took over my bunk. 

 
DOB: That was probably it.  What kind of equipment did you have with you . . . and supplies? 
 
GM: We had a Weasel, which as I said before is a tracked vehicle built by Studebaker.  It had 

a small six-cylinder engine, if I remember correctly, and they were from World War II.  
They were supposed to be amphibian.  There was a pontoon in the front and a pontoon 
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in the back supposedly to make it buoyant.  And it had the three-speed transmission, and 
it had a clutch, but not a clutch for braking the tracks.  And you had two sticks, and when 
you pull back on one, all it did was apply brakes to that side.  It didn't take the power off 
so you're losing power when you broke it, the track.  And that's how you steered.  What 
else do you want to know? 

 
DOB: Is that what you had?  Were there other vehicles as well? 
 
GM: That's all we had were the Weasels. 
 
DOB: Pulling sleds? 
 
GM: Yes, we pulled sleds.  How many Weasels did we have?  Gee, I don't remember.  

[There was one weasel.] 
 
DOB: Well, your equipment must've been considerably lighter than what would be in the heavy 

swing that would— 
 
GM: Oh yes.  That heavy swing tractor, they loaded those sleds up.  Well, we had to with all 

the construction equipment.  As I say, you've got to take it with you. 
 
DOB: And there was a big sendoff then when you left. 
 
GM: Yes . . . yes. 
 
DOB: And what were you thinking about? 
 
GM: I wanted to go, and I was upset.  As I say, Bursey and I had words, and as I say, it was just 

rough.  And the photographer, Lloyd Beebe, out there taking pictures and what have you, 
and Bursey with his mukluks and not the latest insulated boots—his reindeer mukluks.  
[Laughs]  Shut up, George.  

 
DOB: Were you worried about the danger ahead? 
 
GM: No, I wasn't worried.  I knew we had a good vehicle, a good crew, and had everything we 

needed.  We had an outstanding crew, outstanding. 
 
DOB: Who were they? 
 
GM: Well, Big Edwards, he was one of the drivers.  Excuse me. 
 
[Pause in recording] 
 
DOB: Let's continue about anticipating this journey to lay the trail to Byrd Station.  Everybody 

was concerned about crevasses, and you knew that there would be some where the polar 
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ice cap met the ice shelf, if not other places, and indeed were there crevasses just any old 
place or were they pretty well limited to certain zones? 

 
GM: No, I think you could—yes, on second thought.  It depended upon the topography, you 

know, where the glacier and the mountains and what kind of terrain it was.  That would 
be where you get a difference in elevation and what have you, then you get the possibilities 
of a crevasse more likely than other.  But it's not restricted to.  We didn't really have any 
trouble with crevasses.  We thought we ran a safe trail, but every now and then we didn't, 
because we lost a tractor and a man. 

 
DOB: Not when you were there. 
 
GM: Yes.  Oh, no. 
 
DOB: Not when you were on the trail. 
 
GM: That's when we got back, and then the tractor train went—see, we went out in the summer 

and then spent the Arctic night, and then we started—then I was on the trail party, I mean 
on the heavy swing to take all this stuff out there, and that's when we lost Max Kiel.  Yes, 
okay.  I didn't go with them initially. 

 
Let me see if my memory—but we got word by radio that Vic Young had lost a tractor, and 
Max Kiel was in the tractor when it went down, and I was ordered to take Peter Bol, the 
chaplain, out to the site.  So I got Doc Aldrich and Peter Bol and myself, we got in the 
Weasel, and I drove it and we went out to the site, and Chaplain Bol conducted last rites 
for Max Kiel.  And when we came back—and I think that's when they sent me out to 
replace Max Kiel on the heavy swing, because I participated in that heavy swing.  I 
remember sleeping in the wanigans and I remember driving that D-8 for eight hours a day, 
or twelve hours a day, excuse me. 

 
DOB: Well, let's finish with Max Kiel.  That was a terrible accident, and they never recovered 

the body. 
 
GM: No.  It was too far down. 
 
DOB: Could you see it? 
 
GM: Oh yes.  I went down the crevasse.  It must've been a hundred and fifty feet down. 
 
DOB: Tell me what it's like inside a crevasse. 
 
GM: It's just like . . . between two ice cakes.  They lowered me down and I tried to go to 

make sure that nothing could be done, and I got down about a hundred feet or so and I 
couldn't go any further.  And I could just see—what happened was it looked like it went 
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over the crevasse and then the rear end of the tractor went down, and it went down this 
way. 

 
DOB: Tail first. 
 
GM: Yes.  This whole thing was crushed down to the blade.  So there's no way—and there's a 

cab on this thing and everything—there's no way.  And I came up and I told them, "There's 
no way."  Thank God he went in a hurry. 

 
[End Side A, Tape 1] 
 
[Begin Side B, Tape 1] 
 
DOB: Byrd Station was to be some six hundred and forty-five miles inland on the West Antarctic 

plateau, and you made it about three hundred and eighty-one miles with the Bursey 
trailblazing party in a few weeks, three or four weeks? 

GM: Something like that. 
 
DOB: And then Commander Whitney called you in. 
 
GM: Commander Whitney sent the plane out to pick us up, sent a radio message to stop the 

trail party—cease and desist and leave the equipment there, and the Otter was going to 
come out and pick us up and fly us back to Little America 5. 

 
DOB: And why was that decision made before you got all the way to Byrd? 
 
GM: Because of the weather.  I believe that was the reason.  They were afraid that darkness 

would come or something.  I'll have to . . . I'm trying to remember why they called us 
back.  I don't know.  You'll have to ask somebody else. 

 
DOB: What did you think about quitting in the middle? 
 
GM: Well, I didn't have any thoughts about it.  I do what I'm told.  He said come back, I 

come back. 
 
DOB: Okay. 
 
GM: It's a horrible bit about being in the Navy. 
 
DOB: You do what you're told? 
 
GM: That's right. 
 
DOB: All right.  On February 3rd, 1956, you and three others then were picked up to be flown 

back to Little America.  And the other three—Bursey, the mechanic, the radioman, and 
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the Disney photographer—stayed behind for a second trip that the Otter was supposed to 
take. 

 
GM: The Disney photographer didn't go with us. 
 
DOB: No.  But he came in on the Otter. 
 
GM: He wasn't with us in the crash. 
 
DOB: No.  He stayed on the ground with Bursey for the second trip. 
 
GM: Oh, okay.  Okay.  All right, I'm with you now.  I agree.  And we had a heck of a time 

taking off because the plane was overloaded.  Okay.  Go ahead.   
 
DOB: And indeed the weather closed in and there was icing and the plane crashed. 
 
GM: What happened, the plane was overloaded.  It had a tough time taking off.  It's a very 

capable airplane, and it's got a Pratt & Whitney twenty-seven-hundred-horsepower engine 
on it, and bush pilots used it in Canada for years and years and years.  It just had a tough 
time taking off. 

 
When we finally got airborne, and shortly after we were airborne, we got into a whiteout, 
and it's like being suspended in a bowl of milk, I guess.  I'm sitting in the right seat forward 
in the passenger side.  I'm not a pilot, but I know enough when to get scared, and I see 
these pilots on the—they say it doesn't rain in the Antarctic, but the plane is in an attitude of 
about like this, maybe five six degrees, and there's ice building up on the leading edge of 
the wing and also on the struts, landing gear.  We had an alcohol prop, and it kept ice 
primarily off the propeller but not everything else. 

 
And then we were overloaded and we're losing altitude and in this whiteout, and he kept 
picking cardinal headings.  He'd pick one and I'd look up at the old altimeter flip over like 
this and jerk it over and go another heading, and we kept round and round and it couldn't 
get out of there.  And we're losing altitude the whole time, and then all of a sudden, boom, 
right into the side of a mountain. 

 
The landing gear came up through the fuselage.  The first thing hit was the prop, and it 
bent the prop.  And then it snapped the engine mount, and then the rest of the plane hit 
and drove the landing gear up through the fuselage. 

 
DOB: It's amazing that no one was hurt. 
 
GM: Yes.  Five hundred feet straight up on one side and five hundred feet straight down on the 

other side. 
 
DOB: What were you thinking about in those first few hours? 
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GM: Trying to save myself.  We had no survival gear in the airplane.  None.  I shouldn't say 

none, we had a Gibson Girl coffee grinder, nothing to string the antenna onto or anything, 
and I strung the antenna on ski poles and sat there and started cranking, and it 
automatically sends a message.  You don't know whether you're getting out, we had no 
instruments to measure whether we were getting out or anything, so all we did was sit there 
and start cranking.  We had the aircraft radio on, batteries, as long as it would last.  And 
then we didn't hear anybody so we quit. 

 
And then I said, "We've got to get out of here."  I sat up the theodolite and I took 
sunshots and figured out where we were, bearing in mind you've only got one navigational 
aid and that's the sun, that you can't take one shot, you've got to take a whole bunch of 
them as the sun moves so you could get an intersection.  One sunshot only gives you one 
line of position.  So I kept doing this until I figured out where we were. 

 
DOB: And where were you? 
 
GM: Where were we?  Sixty miles off the trail.  I knew that Okuma Bay, since flying around 

there, wasn't too far and the seals were abundant down there.  Seal doesn't have a whole 
lot of—he's not afraid of man, and man hasn't hunted it, you know, so he isn't afraid of you. 
 That means I could go up and hit him in the head with an ice ax, and I figured that's what 
we would do.  I took the compass out of the airplane and we started hiking out, and I said, 
"We're going to Okuma Bay."  I had some arguments, but . . . . 

 
DOB: Who was in charge of this group? 
 
GM: Lieutenant Streich, and his copilot was Judge Lathrop.  Two outstanding individuals.  I 

don't know of a pilot who doesn't think he can thread a needle with an airplane.  I'm sorry 
but that's how I feel.  And those two were at the top of the list.  "Sit back, chief, you don't 
know what you're doing."  Now when I see the gauges going like that, I know what I'm 
doing.  And anyway, we started to hike out. 

 
DOB: Whose idea was that? 
 
GM: I guess it was my idea.  I had to do quite some convincing.  As I say before, I knew that 

we had the only airplane.  There was an Otter at McMurdo Sound, but how is it going to 
get to Little America?  I didn't know where the Glacier was.  I wasn't privy to all this 
operational commitments and what have you, and I knew that a chopper couldn't fly that 
far.  And I said, "The only way to survive, we've got to walk to Little America.  That's it."  
And I said, "We go by way of Okuma Bay, and between my wife's vitamin pills and the 
seals, we can make it."  So that's what we started out doing. 

 
We took a parachute out of the plane and made what we call a paratepee—my Arctic 
survival training—paratepee, and that's what we lived in.  And of course we had water; 
water was no problem.  How much do you want?  A seven-hundred-foot cake of it.  
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We got quite a ways before the other Otter came out, and they damaged the Otter 
offloading from the Glacier.  They had an orange crate tacked over the wingtip.  
[Laughs] 

 
DOB: Well, it would seem that conventional wisdom would say that you should stay with the 

plane. 
 
GM: Yes, that's what the two pilots—they kept telling me, "You've got to stay with the airplane, got 

to stay with the airplane."  You can stay with the airplane if you know that there are other 
airplanes around looking for you, and if you've got the survival equipment.  You can 
freeze to death and starve to death, too, can't you, waiting for an airplane that you don't 
know where it is?  Thank God I'm here. 

 
DOB: Yes.  Well, the plane was found before you were. 
 
GM: Yes.  And then of course they followed us up and picked us up, landed and—Doc Ehrlich 

was in there, too, wasn't he? 
 
DOB: Yes. 
 
GM: I kissed him. 
 
DOB: [Laughs]  He remembered that. 
 
GM: He's a great guy.  Golly.  I don't know what we would've done without him. 
 
DOB: Tell me about that trek.  What did you have with you? 
 
GM: We had the little sled, and we had the . . . . 
 
DOB: Were two of you pulling one sled? 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: What kind of a harness did you have? 
 
GM: A rope harness.  We just made it up.  Big Edwards and I were lead dogs. 
 
DOB: Did you hook it to your shoulders or to your waists? 
 
GM: Shoulders.  And made two big what we call a Bolin on a Bight, which is a big circle, more 

or less, and put our arms in each side and circle on this one and circle on this one and start 
hauling away.  And we had a Primus stove, gasoline for it, the parachute, and— 

 
DOB: Which was the tent? 
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GM: That was the tent we made.  I'm trying to think of what else—there wasn't any food. 
 
DOB: You had some food? 
 
GM: None.  Zero.  Multi vitamins, and what else?  I can't remember.  But I know we 

pulled it and it wasn't light.  We had to have the stove to get the water.  Body 
temperature—start eating ice and snow, the first thing you know your body temperature's 
gone.  And we started hiking and got picked up.  We got back to camp— 

 
DOB: Tell me about the—obviously this is trackless wilderness you're in.  What was the snow 

like?  Was it hard enough to walk on?  Was there sastrugi? 
 
GM: Both.  And most of the time, though, it was something like walking on a mattress.  You'd 

sink down a little bit. 
 
DOB: So that takes more energy. 
 
GM: Yes.  And we had one pair of skis, and the cotton-picking mechanic took those, and he 

didn't pull the sled.  "I can't pull the sled with the skis on." 
 
DOB: Were there crevasses? 
 
GM: No.  Why, I don't know.  I guess because we were up on a glacier.  No, there were no 

crevasses.  No food either.  I went down to a hundred and seventy pounds. 
 
DOB: The record says there was some food that you had and you were rationing it. 
 
GM: Cut it off again.  Let me . . . . 
 
[Pause in recording] 
 
GM: Yes, okay. 
 
DOB: So there was— 
 
GM: A limited supply. 
 
DOB: —of food.  Okay. 
 
GM: But it wasn't going to last forever. 
 
DOB: Did you think you were going to make it? 
 
GM: I knew I was going to make it. 
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DOB: How about the others? 
 
GM: I don't know.  I think there was doubt in some of them, but I knew I was going to make it. 

 Big Ed and I knew we were going to make it.  We had to.  I didn't have any doubt. 
DOB: Of everything you had learned in survival school, what knowledge or skills proved the most 

helpful in getting you through?  Or was it just— 
 
GM: Perseverance.  Attitude.  We're going to make it; that's all there is to it.  And Arctic 

survival school is the same way.  Put out a snare for a rabbit.  One's going to come by, 
just sit back and wait.  We're going to get one. 

 
DOB: If you build it they will come? 
 
GM: There you go.  That's right. 
 
DOB: How well prepared were the others for survival skill or attitude? 
 
GM: I don't know.  The reason I say that is because Levesque didn't winter over.  He went 

back to the States and all kinds of mental problems.  And the photographer went back to 
the States and became an alcoholic and shot himself.  And Big Edwards has got all kinds 
of problems, never got in touch with me or anybody from Deep Freeze.  He just divorced 
himself from us, and I've never heard from him.  And Levesque the same way.  
Levesque lives in—not Levesque.  Dube lives in Massachusetts.  We called him when we 
had the reunion in Newport, and he lived in Fall River, Mass., and just refused to come.  
He had problems. 

 
DOB: But you stayed whole, and you didn't— 
 
GM: Well, I'm half nuts to begin with. 
 
DOB: But presumably if you had wanted to you could have gone back instead of staying the 

winter. 
 
GM: No, I couldn't.  Well, I could have faked my mental condition or something and got them 

to like Levesque and—well, I didn't say Levesque faked it, but I could've come home like 
Levesque did.  But I had a job to do.  Let's get the cotton-picking job done.  And I 
guess that's me.  If I've got something to do, I'm going to do it. 

 
DOB: You must have gained some positive lessons from that experience. 
 
GM: Positive lessons. 
 
DOB: Just because you came out whole.  
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GM: As I say, I know what I can do and what I can't do, I know what my limitations are, and I'm 

going to make the best of it.  Well, I'm still here.  Just like Vietnam. 
 
DOB: Another one.  Do you want to say anything more about the rescue itself? 
 
GM: Have you got any questions about it?  When we got back, they brought us back to Little 

America, and they put on a big feed—steak and eggs.  And all of us got sick.  Stomach 
just couldn't take it, I guess. 

 
Oh, then they—when we got back to Little America, as soon as we got off the airplane, one 
of these airdales came up to me and he says, "Hey, chief, they sent a ski-equipped P2V 
from Pax River down here to look for you guys, and it crashed in New Zealand." 

 
DOB: In Venezuela? 
 
GM: In Venezuela, excuse me.  I said, "Tough shit." 
 
DOB: They survived, too.  Really an incredible week.  
 
[Interruption] 
 
DOB: Well after all this, you still had a long winter to do.  This was just the beginning and you've 

already had two close calls. 
 
GM: That's right. 
 
DOB: First that blizzard on one of the first days and now this plane crash.  What was your job to 

do over the long winter? 
 
GM: Well, I kept busy—as I say I was back in the operations department with Vic Young and 

trying to help run the whole show.  And I worked on the ham radio, I cut hair along with 
Willie Burleson, and helped with canceling all the philatelic mail.  And so we had a pretty 
busy time. 

 
DOB: How much mail was there? 
 
GM: Twenty or thirty sacks, I think, something like that.  We had a machine to do it, but just 

one machine you just had to sit there and crank it so we could get the Antarctic stamp on it. 
 
[Interruption] 
 
DOB: One of the things that had to be done was to get together all of the materials and supplies 

that were going to go to Byrd in the summer, in the spring, and you must have had 
something to do with that as well. 
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GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: Where was all that stuff? 
 
GM: Out under the snow.  Out under the snow.  We had to dig it all out.  Fortunately, Don 

Mehaffey, Lieutenant Mehaffey, the supply officer, had a good map of the area that was 
flagged and what have you, and we didn't have that much trouble finding it.  But it was a 
chore.  A fine officer, incidentally.  Well, he was out at Denver.  

 
DOB: Mehaffey? 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: Oh yes.  I'll be talking with him next month.  
 
GM: A fine guy.  Wish I had his money, but . . . . 
 
DOB: Well now, in the following spring and because the trail was proved to be not safe for the big, 

heavy tractors— 
 
GM: It wasn't proved to be not safe.  We only went three hundred and—a little over halfway, 

and it wasn't in the first halfway that they lost a tractor.  It was in the from there on. 
 
DOB: What it says is that Max Kiel was in a vehicle that went out to pick up Bursey and those 

people and that was when he went down. 
 
GM: No.  Max Kiel was a driver of a tractor pulling a heavy sled and that's when he went down. 

 The heavy swing took off and started out to Byrd Station.  Go ahead. 
 
DOB: In the end, however, Dufek brought in some Army experts to complete the trail. 
 
GM: Uh uh uh uh uh uh.  We had a guy with us who went down onto the ice with us named Si 

Boling.  He was a warrant officer whom I knew up in Greenland on the Greenland Ice 
Cap.  He was in the Transportation Corps in the Army.  He went down on the Glacier 
with us.  And then they shipped down some electronic gear, electronic density equipment, 
and hooked on a Weasel to try to signal when a crevasse—it took the density, and when it 
would go over a crevasse, the density changed and what have you, and . . . .  I don't 
know about that.  But I know they took a Weasel and did this, and I think that's what they 
used to go on. 

 
But Max Kiel didn't die on the first leg of the trip on the trail that we staked out.  Max 
Kiel didn't die on that trail.  It was from there further on that he died. 

 
DOB: Okay.  But in any case, in that second summer, which would've been 1956-57— 
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GM: We went down in November of '55 and came back in March of '57. 
 
DOB: Right.  So it would've been like in probably December or so of '56, that was when the trail 

was completed and the big heavy swing is going to take the train, make a train and go to 
Byrd Station, and you are on that. 

 
GM: I was on the heavy swing.  I had nothing to do with the furthering of the trail between 

where I had left off and Byrd Station.  That was done by Si Boling and his Army friends 
with this crevasse detector, they called it or what have you. 

 
DOB: So tell me about— 
 
GM: I never did get to Byrd Station. 
 
DOB: You never got there? 
 
GM: No.  I never got there.  I don't think I did, did I? 
 
DOB: Yes. 
 
GM: Yes, I guess I did.  Now how did we get back from Byrd Station?  Because the ships 

were in.  I came from Byrd Station right to the ship. 
 
DOB: You probably flew.  
 
GM: Okay.  Flew to Little America 5, picked up my gear, my seabag. 
 
DOB: Unless you came back on the train, because the tractor train would've come back the same 

way it went. 
 
GM: No.  But we had troubles—we had these big . . . boy, my memory . . . big fuel bladders, 

big pillows, that we stationed along the trail for diesel fuel for the tractors.  And there you 
had to fill a tractor and you—nevertheless, we did it. 

 
But somehow or other I don't remember getting to Byrd Station.  And I don't remember 
how I got from Byrd Station back to Little America 5, but I know that when I got to Little 
America 5, the new CO—Whitney had already left.  He bailed out right away as soon as 
he could, God bless him.  But the new CO called me in his office and we had a drink of 
Methusalem, Old Methusalem, and he thanked me for a job, and I packed my gear and 
went aboard ship.  I'm reasonably sure that's what happened, because as I say, I don't 
know. 

DOB: Well, I know you had been on the trail and got to Byrd, in fact, the record says that you 
helped lay out the station.  In that first year there were only four buildings built, and then 
they had to leave quickly.  So what do you think about this, just the idea of establishing a 
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station with these overland tractor trains?  Pole Station was done entirely by air, and Byrd 
had a few airdrops but mostly it was by tractor train. 

 
GM: It should've been by air also. 
 
DOB: Why do you think they didn't? 
 
GM: Why they didn't?  I don't have any idea other than availability of the aircraft or something, 

I don't know.  We didn't have any ski-equipped big cargo planes.  The only ski-equipped 
aircraft we had was the DeHavilland Otter—oh, we had a couple of DC-3s or C-47s, and 
they wrecked all the P2Vs.  Of course that wasn't a cargo plane anyway.  The C-47, they 
had a big fuel tank in the center of it—that's how they made it from New Zealand to Little 
America—so they couldn't carry much cargo.  It all could've been done by C-124s with 
airdrops.  That way, all it cost—those cotton-picking tractors that we bought, they were a 
fortune.  And all the work and what have you to get them and then the fuel and 
everything. 

 
This way we could've loaded the stuff at . . . well, no, let's see.  How are we going to do 
this?  Because it's wheels, we had to load it at New Zealand and then fly it in and go 
direct from New Zealand to Byrd, and drop it and go back to New Zealand, because it's 
got wheels. 

 
DOB: That would be hard to do. 
 
GM: Yes, I guess. 
 
DOB: That's very interesting.  One of the things that you said when your tour was over was that 

you expected to fly home and didn't. 
 
GM: Yes, they passed around a questionnaire.  How do you want to go and what way and 

everybody to—tear up the questionnaire.  We all want to fly; we want to get home ASAP.  
And then we don't go the quickest route.  What do we do?  We go to New Zealand, 
from New Zealand over to Australia.  Why do we go to Australia?  A sightseeing tour 
for the ship.  Golly.  As I say, there was a lot of—and then you wonder why people got 
bitter.  Eighteen months down there was long enough.  I want to get home.  I don't 
want to see anybody in Australia or New Zealand.  Of course we had to stop in 
New Zealand, I guess, to resupply or something, but I don't even know if they did that.  
That was quite a trip and then we get to New Zealand.  New Zealand to Australia.  
Why are we going to Australia?  That's the other way. 

 
DOB: How long did it take you to get home? 
 
GM: Quite a while . . . quite a while.  I don't know, maybe twenty, thirty days, forty days, 

something like that.  I don't know.  And then we landed in San Diego.  Everybody said, 
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"Oh, we're going to fly back.  We're going to fly back."  And then we get on the 
cotton-picking ship—the Curtiss.  It's a seaplane tender. 

 
Oh, a funny thing.  I've got to tell you this story.  Before we get into San Diego, we saw 
San Diego at night but they wouldn't let us come in.  So we had to just punch holes in the 
water outside of San Diego till the morning.  And then we're steaming into San Diego, 
and then all these small craft came out with flocks of photographers.  Hundreds of them.  
They almost swamped the ship getting aboard.  So they come aboard, and they see all 
these guys with beards.  And they get a whole collection of them and they take five 
hundred feet of film of guys with beards and what have you.  The key question one of the 
photographers asked—and all the rest of us were clean-shaven—asked one of the guys with a 
beard and says, "How did you like the Arctic night?"  "What do you mean Arctic night?  
I'm ship's company.  I belong on the Curtiss."  "What about the beard?"  "We had a 
beard-growing contest." 

 
[Laughter] 
 
GM: And I was home.  All of us had orders and we had our seabags all packed and orders, and 

when we pulled into San Diego they wouldn't let us off the ship.  So I said to Vic Young, 
I said, "Mr. Young, I've got my orders, I've got my seabag packed, and I'm going home."  
He said, "How?"  I said, "I don't want to tell you."  He said, "Okay." 

 
So they put over two brows:  one up forward for the officers and the photographers and 
one back aft for the enlisted men.  I went up to the forward brow and this j.g. or some 
O.D. or whatever, and I had my seabag, and he says, "Where are you going, chief?"  I said, 
"I'm in this working party."  I go down the brow, jump in a taxicab, five hours later I'm 
home in Rhode Island.  

 
DOB: You wanted to go pretty badly. 
 
GM: I took the cab right to San Diego airport, and in about ten minutes got aboard a plane 

headed for Los Angeles.  Got to Los Angeles and I made another ten-minute—it may 
have been a half-hour or so, but it was a very, very short time, and I was in a plane going to 
New York. 

 
A day before we got in, Bob Barker and the Truth or Consequences called Eunice and 
said to Eunice, "We want you to come out to California and be on Truth or Consequences. 
 You pay your way to New York and we'll pay your way from New York to Los Angeles 
and set you up and meet you."  She says, "No way.  George will be home before that.  
How are you going to catch him?"  "Oh, we'll catch him."  But they couldn't have because 
I moved, and I was home in about five hours I guess, something like that.  It's a good 
thing she didn't go.  She'd have been in California and I'd been in Rhode Island. 

 
DOB: Wouldn't that be good?  [Laughs] 
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GM: No.  And the kid went with me.  What was his name?  Bechtel.  How do I remember 

that?  He was an electrician.  He was on the same plane with me going to Rhode Island. 
 We just [snaps his fingers] just like this and went. 

 
DOB: Lucky. 
 
GM: Yes.  Very fortunate.  I've had a lot of luck along the way.  Lucky to meet Eunice. 
 
DOB: Well, you have just been talking about the military and how their planning went.  Just 

overall on this Antarctic mission, all those plans and operations were put together in 
Washington, or someplace far from Antarctica for sure.  How good was their planning? 

 
GM: Well, I can't be too critical.  A lot of thought and planning went into it, both in 

Washington and in Rhode Island, but I think there could have been a lot more rapport 
between all the people concerned, bearing in mind you had NSTS ships with civilian 
crews— 

 
DOB: What does that mean? 
 
GM: Naval Transportation Service.  They're U.S. ships but they're not Navy ships; they're 

manned by civilian crew.  And you had Coast Guard icebreakers, you had Navy 
icebreakers, you had civilians, you had Task Force 43, you had VX-6, you had 
MCB (Special). 

 
DOB: That was a lot. 
 
GM: And a lot of cracks there to fall through.  It should've been all by one outfit. 
 
DOB: They all had turf to protect. 
 
GM: Oh sure, sure.  And us poor enlisted men, we just had to do our job and go. 
 
DOB: It sounds like you did all right. 
 
GM: Yes, I did.  I'm here, that's the main thing. 
 
DOB: Well, now the military doesn't have a significant role anymore on the ice. 
 
GM: No. 
 
DOB: What do you think—what difference will that make? 
 
GM: Well, I think that we ought to participate in it, for nothing else but for training.  

Cold-weather experience and who knows?  We might be fighting above the Arctic Circle 
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one of these days, you never know.  It also teaches you to subsist and plan ahead, and as I 
say, if you haven't got it now, you haven't got it.  And I think lots of lessons can be learned. 

 
DOB: Well, you've alluded to this but let me just ask you, how much authority did you have over 

decision making? 
 
GM: None. 
 
DOB: Who would have your hide if you messed up? 
 
GM: Vic Young.  Not Bursey. 
 
DOB: He'd also probably save your hide, too, I imagine. 
 
GM: That's right.  That's right. 
 
DOB: Did you ever screw up? 
 
GM: I don't know.  I must've somewhere along the line.  I'm not perfect.  [Laughs]  But I'm 

in that excellent category.  [Laughs]  I'm jesting.  I can't remember, because as I say, we 
all followed orders and did what we were told.  I think there were a lot of mistakes at the 
top, and I know there was one hell of a lot of bickering between Little America and 
McMurdo Sound.  The radio traffic we used to hear between Canham—God bless him, 
an outstanding man—Canham and Whitney. 

 
DOB: About what?  
 
GM: Just day-to-day operations and what to do next and what about this and what about that. 
 
DOB: Well, Whitney would've been Canham's superior. 
 
GM: Correct.  Canham was Officer in Charge of McMurdo Sound, and Whitney was CO of 

MCB (Special), and Canham was part of MCB (Special).  And the CO of Little America 
was a pilot, Graham.  Graham was the CO of Little America 5, and he slept all day. 

 
DOB: Speaking of sleeping, tell me about the winter night.  What kind of an effect does that 

have on the amount and the kinds of work that you can do and on how you feel about 
things? 

 
GM: As I say, I kept busy between helping Burleson with the barber shop, and we did cut hair, 

and the ham radio and canceling the philatelic mail and planning for the heavy swing.  I 
think the key to the whole thing there was to get them up in the morning and work them 
hard all day and put them to bed at night.  Work twelve hours and sleep twelve hours.  
And you could sleep twelve hours if you're really, really tired.  I think that was the key to it. 
 And those of us that did that survived. 
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DOB: How much did you get outside? 
 
GM: Not a whole lot in the dead of winter.  But . . . no, there's not a whole lot we did outside. 
 
DOB: How dark was it?  
 
GM: Well, of course we had some moonlit nights, and just like night here, you know.  Well, 

you don't.  You only get about three months of this dark. 
 
DOB: At Little America. 
 
GM: Yes.  And you get about—for three months the sun just runs around the horizon at a very 

low elevation.  As I say, it's about three months that it's dark.  And then of course you 
had moonlit nights.  And . . . I'm trying to think of what . . . I guess that's it.  As I say, 
I kept busy, and I think that was the key to the whole thing.  I didn't want to think about 
the plane crash, I thought about coming home, and that was about it. 

 
DOB: How about the long summer day?  How did that affect what you could do and how you 

did it? 
 
GM: I don't think it had a lot of effect on us either.  Just get out there and do it.  You put a 

bunch of clothes on, get warmed up, go outside and go to work, and work as long as you 
can.  When you got cold, you came back inside and warmed up and then went back.  It 
was summer.  Some days it got up to forty degrees.  That's warm.  Some days it was 
warmer in the Antarctic than it was in Providence, Rhode Island. 

 
DOB: Yes, I'm sure it's true.  All right.  Let's talk about people. 
 
GM: Okay.  Just careful. 
 
DOB: Let's start with George Dufek.  Did you meet him?  Did you know him? 
 
GM: I didn't know him.  I met him a couple of times. 
 
DOB: What did you think? 
 
GM: I didn't know him enough to really form an opinion.  Being my Navy background and a 

career sailor, I have some thoughts about this business of admirals retiring one day as a 
captain, getting called back to active duty the next day as a rear admiral, serving two years 
and then being promoted to rear admiral upper half, and then retiring as a rear admiral 
upper half, full pay and allowances, rather than as a captain.  Now I don't know whether 
you know this is true or not, but it—there's other capable officers around.  They didn't 
have to pull him back on to active duty.  I guess that's my— 
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DOB: Was he capable? 
 
GM: I think he was.  I think he was capable, but I think he got friction with Byrd.  I think 

everybody had friction with Byrd. 
 
DOB: Did you ever meet Byrd? 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: What'd you think? 
 
GM: He came back on the flight deck of the Glacier one day when we were making trail flags, 

and dressed, of course, not in the nylon insulated clothing we had.  He came with his 
reindeer hides and mukluks and . . . .  I guess my impression was I just thought he was 
a big hero. 

 
DOB: Did you think he was? 
 
GM: Yes.  I thought he was trying to play the part and be a big hero.  I didn't think he was a 

big hero. 
 
DOB: Okay.  I wanted to clarify that. 
 
GM: Okay.  He's in the same category with Bursey—the same school. 
 
DOB: What do you know about his relationship with Dufek? 
 
GM: I don't know anything about it.  It's just hearsay that they had problems.  But I don't 

know.  No facts, no facts. 
 
DOB: Comdr. Herbert Whitney. 
GM: Yes? 
 
DOB: What is your impression of him and why? 
 
GM: I don't think he's a general run-of-the-mill commander in the Civil Engineer Corps.  And 

he's another reserve officer that gets back on active duty, okay?  I don't think he was that 
qualified.  How's that? 

 
DOB: If that's what you want to tell me, that's what I want to hear. 
 
GM: Okay.  No, I don't have a lot of respect for Herb Whitney, or Bursey as you know.  We 

had some good officers—Don Mehaffey, outstanding.  Vic Young, outstanding. 
 
DOB: What was outstanding about Mehaffey? 
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GM: His attitude, his demeanor, his capabilities, his qualifications.  And Doc Ehrlich, 

outstanding.  We had a young pilot, Seay, I think his name was.  Is that right? 
 
DOB: S-e-a-y? 
 
GM: Yes.  Outstanding individual. 
 
DOB: What was outstanding about Ehrlich? 
 
GM: His contribution to morale.  Case in point.  You'd see him in the morning and you go 

down a hallway and you say, "Good morning.  How do you feel?"  And you say, "Fine."  
And he'd say, "Well, I've got a little pain in my back," and he'd grab you, you know, start to 
walk away.  "You asked me how I feel, I'm going to tell you.  I've got an ingrown toenail, 
and I've got"—and just, you know, joking.  He'd crack you up.  He just knew how to 
handle people.  And Doc Aldrich, same way.  Just good people and good leaders.  
How's that?  Outstanding leaders is a better word. 

 
DOB: What makes a good leader? 
 
GM: Respect for the other individuals, knowing his job, knowing his capabilities and the 

capabilities of his men. 
 
DOB: Good answer.  Jack Bursey. 
 
GM: I don't think he fit any of those categories. 
 
DOB: In what way? 
 
GM: As I say, as far as the job, he didn't know anything about equipment.  He never talked to 

the men, didn't know how to work a group of men.  He just . . . and it looked like . . . 
when they rolled the cameras, he'd jump out in front, this type of thing, and I don't go for 
that.  You do your job, they want to take your picture, fine.  And if they don't, then that's 
the way it goes.  That's not the job.  The job's get the job done, not take pictures.  As I 
say, I didn't like him.  There's no question about it. 

 
[End Side B, Tape 1] 
 
[Begin Side A, Tape 2] 
 
DOB: What you were saying when the tape ran out was that it was no way to run a railroad. 
 
GM: No.  As I say, he didn't know his job, he didn't know the equipment, he didn't know how 

to get along with his men, he didn't even know the men.  He doesn't even know my first 
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name.  It was just, "Hey, chief," this and that, you know, and the same with the rest of the 
crew.  He was just in the wrong place at the wrong time . . . forty years too late. 

 
DOB: He probably was very helpful on earlier expeditions.  
 
GM: No question about it, in my mind.  And then when Byrd went down he probably made a 

tremendous help or contribution, but he didn't contribute to this operation, not one bit. 
 
DOB: You referred earlier to the pilot, Streich. 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: Did I say that right? 
 
GM: Streich.  Are you going to interview him? 
 
DOB: I don't know.  I believe there's been an interview done with him by someone else, and if 

there is I won't do another one. 
 
GM: Oh, okay.  You're not the only one interviewing? 
 
DOB: It was just independent. 
 
GM: I didn't get along that much with Streich, and I didn't have a lot—well, it's me.  I didn't 

have a lot of respect for the air crew, because all during the year the aviation personnel 
drew flight pay every month they were down there.  And the Seabees did more flying than 
the aviation crew.  I know of a couple of aviation personnel that never got inside the 
airplane, and they drew flight pay the whole time they were down there.  Now that's a 
bunch of money, believe me.  And we were in the same situation living in the same 
quarters and doing a hell of a lot more work, and we didn't get any extra pay.  So that's 
part of the problem.  Of course we didn't find this out until the latter part of the 
deployment, but then it really hurt.  But that's the way it goes. 

 
DOB: Were you expecting to get paid more than you were? 
 
GM: No.  No.  There was no pay incentive.  They didn't tell us there was and we didn't 

expect it.  We just drew our regular pay and off we went. 
 
DOB: Is there anybody else that was particularly important to you when you were there?  

Somebody you were just awfully glad was there, either for personal or professional 
reasons? 

 
GM: Ehrlich and Aldrich.  I got along with them great and I think they were two outstanding 

individuals.  Again, they fit that leadership category.  Let's see . . . what else?  I didn't 
have anything to do with Graham, and here I am in the operations department and 
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Graham's the CO.  And it really wasn't publicized that he was the CO.  Everybody 
thought it was Herb Whitney.  And come to find out, he's the Commanding Officer of 
Little America 5. 

 
DOB: He kept a low profile. 
 
GM: Yes.  [Laughs]  It's a good way to put it. 
 
DOB: This may be foolish, but— 
 
GM: Well, you can ask. 
 
DOB: —given the way you responded to all of this, were you ever truly scared? 
 
GM: Yes.  When the Weasel went through the ice at McMurdo Sound, I had visions of that 

thing breaking off and us going to sea and with a whiteout and nobody ever finding us on a 
cake of ice. 

 
DOB: And this was how many days after you had arrived? 
 
GM: Oh, probably a week or ten days.  My introduction to the . . . . 
 
DOB: How do you keep your head about you when you are truly scared? 
 
GM: I try to think about something else.  I try to drift off and get my mind focused on 

something else. 
DOB: What do you talk about when you're stuck under a parachute with— 
 
GM: Talk about the nice restaurants we've eaten in.  Can you believe that?  And talk about 

eating a seven-pound lobster.  I did that.  [Laughs] 
 

When we came back from the Antarctic, I met a lot of friends with ham radio, and there 
was the man in New Haven, Connecticut, that was a pilot for a construction company and 
a ham radio operator.  And he invited us to the house, and we went out to dinner and we 
went to this real nice restaurant.  He got together with the chef, went back in the galley, 
the kitchen, and found the biggest lobster he could find.  And they carved my initials in it 
and then cooked it, and brought it out to me and said, "You can't eat this."  I said, "You 
watch me."  And I ate a seven-pound lobster.  I could hardly walk, but . . . .  
Yancaskus is the guy's name that was the pilot for the construction company in New Haven, 
Connecticut. 

 
Of course when we went across country we met a lot of hams, too.  Met Arthur Godfrey's 
son—no, met Arthur Godfrey's brother, we met Senator Symington.  Then we went across 
country, we stopped in Phoenix, Arizona, and there was a ham operator there that had a 
big outfit and high-powered rig and invited us, and we stopped there.  He was the 
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manager for a grocery chain, and they had problems getting rid of their garbage—garbage 
meaning old cabbage and mostly vegetables—and trying to find somebody to take them and 
what have you.  And he went to a cocktail party one night and somebody said, "Why don't 
you buy a hog?"  So he did.  And he had a tremendous hog farm.  I think one hog 
weighed seventeen hundred pounds and he named it after me. 

 
DOB: Well now, this cross-country trip was not—when was that? 
 
GM: Fifty-seven when I came—wait a minute. 
 
DOB: Because you flew back. 
 
GM: Yes.  I flew from San Diego to Los Angeles and Los Angeles to New York and 

New York to Providence, and we had to stay around Providence for a while for something. 
 And then I took forty-five days leave.  My mother and brother were in Key West, 
Florida, so we drove from Providence, Rhode Island, to Key West, Florida, down the 
coast, and came back up the Gulf Coast and then went back to Rhode Island.  And then 
that's when I got orders to Bainbridge, Maryland. 

 
I reported in to Bainbridge, Maryland, and they didn't know what to do with me there, so 
they put me on security.  So I worked twenty-four hours and off forty-eight, investigating 
accidents—shore patrol, closing the clubs at night and all this routine.  I was there about 
three months and bought a house in Havre de Grace, Maryland.  The shore patrol came 
up to the house one day, and I'd just gotten off work.  They said, "The department head, 
your boss wants to see you right away."  I said, "Well, I've got to shower and clean up."  
"Oh, no.  He wants to see you right away."  They threw me in the car, a sedan, drove me 
back to the base, went up before my boss—personnel officer, excuse me, not my boss.  I 
walked in and he said, "Raise your right hand, chief."  I raised it, "Repeat after me."  I 
took the oath of office, he shook my hand, and he says, "Now you're a warrant officer." 

 
DOB: Ah.  Well, that was all right. 
 
GM: Yes. 
 
DOB: What were you the proudest of from your time in Antarctica? 
 
GM: I like to think I contributed to the morale, organization, and the camaraderie and the 

building of that base.  I like to think I contributed an awful lot.  I actually did a lot of the 
bull work, the manual labor.  Some chiefs don't believe that you do that, but we were 
short-handed and we've got to build that base before the night sets in.  And I think Little 
America 5 was a little better by me being there.  Maybe that's—you wanted truth, I'm 
telling you.  I didn't booze it up, I didn't drink beer and Old Methusalem and what have 
you down there, I kept my wits about me.  And as I say, I just think it was a better place 
by me being there. 
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DOB: Lots of other people have said that, George.  The admiral is one.  Is there anything that 

you would do differently if you had another shot at it? 
 
GM: I don't think so.  I may have changed a few things, you know, with the latest equipment 

and what have you.  But having the same situation that we had in '55, I'd probably do the 
same thing today.  As I say, I'm proud of the operation, I'm proud I was part of it, and I 
think it's a little better by me being there.  And maybe that's selfish— 

 
DOB: Were you lonely? 
 
GM: No, I kept busy.  I kept busy. 
 
DOB: Did you have a lot of radio contact with Eunice or other family members? 
 
GM: Oh yes, oh yes. 
 
DOB: Were you a licensed ham? 
 
GM: No.  I got licensed when I got back.  But they were able to give us a provisional license, a 

conditional license.  And then when we got back I took the exam and got my regular 
ticket, and I've still got it.  That's it. 

 
DOB: What did you do for fun or entertainment? 
 
GM: I guess the ham radio.  I got quite involved in the ham radio.  I operated it quite a bit, 

talking to people, and I contacted Eunice two or three times a week, maybe twice a week.  
But if somebody else wanted to talk, why I'd cancel it and let them contact whoever.  But 
you can't contact anybody you want to, and some people . . . .  Well, you get on there, 
you know, and you try to—well, this CQ Albuquerque or something, you know, and you 
can't get into Albuquerque.  If somebody is in East Overshoe outside of Albuquerque, 
then it's a toll call from there to Phoenix or what have you, and then the Seabee's wife or 
girlfriend wouldn't pay the toll call.  It's happened. 

 
DOB: The Seabee wouldn't be too happy. 
 
GM: Newt Crouse was the operator of the station in the Providence area, Warren, Rhode Island. 

 Newt Crouse.  W1BCR.  Write that down. 
 
DOB: I'll get it. 
 
GM: Okay.  He was the ham operator that handled most of the traffic for the Rhode Island 

area, because most of us had our families there—that was our home base.  And we met 
him after we got back home.  A little eccentric, but a nice guy, and he did an awful lot of 
work for us.  He provided an awful lot of good. 
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DOB: I'm sure. 
 
GM: There was no mail.  
 
DOB: How did you deal with each other in that confined space with precious little privacy? 
 
GM: We kind of got tied up in what you were doing and what have you.  You had enough to 

do, as I say, between planning for the trail and laundry and the other jobs that I was 
involved in.  And I guess the equipment operators and the mechanics, they more or less 
hung out in the garage, which is where they were supposed to work, and I didn't go in the 
garage, maybe once or twice.  But George Purinton, Warrant Officer Purinton, was 
running that show and Vic Young was running the other side of it.  I worked for Vic 
Young and I just didn't want to be sticking my nose down in there.  That's another thing I 
learned a long time ago, too. 

 
DOB: Tell me about the food. 
 
GM: We had outstanding food.  All you could eat, buffet style.  McInvale did an outstanding 

job—Chief McInvale.  And what the heck was the cook . . . Povilaitis?  There we go.  
Boy, oh boy. 

DOB: It's coming back. 
 
GM: Yes.  He was good.  We had, as I say, just a good crew.  You couldn't have picked a 

better crew.  And as I say, some of them had a few problems.  There were only one or 
two who were incompetent.  I bunked with a chief that I just didn't think he could cut the 
mustard, or even open the jar.  He was a chief equipment operator, and he didn't go on 
the trail.  And I was the surveyor, and here I am clutching the cotton-picking tractor.  Vic 
Young wouldn't let him go. 

 
DOB: I see.  Okay. 
 
GM: And he's never been to any of the reunions or anything either.  The ones you never see, 

they're the ones that, you know . . . .  Okay. 
 
DOB: Did anybody worry in the 1950s about littering and pollution and the environment, all 

these things that are so important today? 
 
GM: No.  Out on the trail, if you've got to go to the bathroom, you stick it over the side and go. 

 And the same way with the garbage and everything and beer cans and what have 
you—throw it outside.  Nobody cared. 

 
DOB: That wouldn't be true today. 
 
GM: Oh no, no, no.  Even all the human waste is hauled away, which is what I think it should 

be.  It's a different climate.  Forty years ago we didn't worry about these things. 
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DOB: It was a pioneering situation and so priorities are different? 
 
GM: That's right. 
 
DOB: Did anybody worry about Antarctica's living resources, like the penguins and the seals and 

the whales? 
 
GM: We didn't have any at Little America 5.  No penguins at—they'd come up on the ice shelf. 

 They had some seals down there, but we didn't go down there either.  We didn't go 
down there and they didn't come up to us.  McMurdo was the one that had all the 
problems, you know, with the penguin rookery and everything all there.  But we didn't 
have that problem.  Even the skua gulls wouldn't come see us. 

 
DOB: What would you have expected to be done about it if someone had discovered vast 

quantities of some valuable mineral at that time? 
 
GM: What do I think should have been done? 
DOB: Would you think would have been done? 
 
GM: I think we'd have a big fight over the claim to the Antarctic.  The way we were down there, 

nobody claimed anything.  None of the countries.  And the minute you find some 
valuable—it's greed, it's human.  You find gold down there, why you betcha there's going to 
be some claims, right? 

 
DOB: Well, what if they find something today? 
 
GM: I don't think it should be exploited.  I think it should be just left there. 
 
DOB: The Antarctic Treaty would say that that's in fact what would happen. 
 
GM: Is that right? 
 
DOB: Yes. 
 
GM: That's what I believe.  Don't disturb it—just leave it there.  You're doing without it, then 

stay that way. 
 
DOB: The Antarctic Treaty was negotiated in 1959 following the International Geophysical Year, 

and it stipulated that there would be only peaceful uses of the continent, particularly 
science, and later amendments stated that there would not be exploitation of minerals or 
exploitation of living resources. 

 
GM: I think they're a hundred percent right. 
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DOB: You think that that can go on indefinitely? 
 
GM: As I say, it depends upon the value of what they find, and it's, as I say, greed.  If they find 

a big hunk of gold down there, there's going to be fighting over it.  And here U.S. troops 
are going to be down there. 

 
DOB: Well, one thing that's down there a lot now are tourists.  What do you think of that? 
 
GM: Yes, how about that?  They're over at Palmer Peninsula, aren't they? 
 
DOB: Some . . . most of them. 
 
GM: Yes, and they've got a cruise ship that goes down there.  
 
DOB: Do you think the continent can withstand the human encroachment? 
 
GM: It's rough, because people are people.  You can tell people not to throw cigarette butts out 

of their car, but by dingydong, they're going to do it.  And you can tell them not to throw 
beer cans over the side of a ship, but they're going to do it.  And don't tell me that that 
cruise ship takes all their wastes and hauls it back with them.  They dump it over the side, 
right? 

 
DOB: It's not what they say. 
 
GM: Do you believe them?  I don't.  That is a problem.  So they've got all these special tanks 

to carry waste, and then when they get back to the port they've got to pump it all out and 
haul it away.  Come on. 

 
DOB: We have a skeptic. 
 
GM: I know human nature. 
 
DOB: What effect, if any, did your polar experience have on later directions you took in your 

life? 
 
GM: I don't think any.  As I say, I had a job to do and we just go on and do it.  That's why I 

can't understand today, you know, in the military.  You tell a guy to do something, and he 
jumps in and does it.  But not today.  They challenge it and what have you.  It didn't 
have any effect on me. 

 
DOB: You made the Navy your career, did you not? 
 
GM: Yes.  Twenty-seven-and-a-half years. 
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DOB: Where would you rank your Antarctic experience with other duties that you took on in the 

Navy? 
 
GM: I kind of enjoyed it.  I enjoyed the challenge, and I just think it was an extension of the 

Kapuskasing, Thule, Greenland exercise. 
 
DOB: Would you rank it high or low among your experiences? 
 
GM: I'd rank it high in my experiences.  I'm not going to go down there again. 
 
DOB: That was my next question. 
 
GM: No.  But I'm glad I went.  I made some lasting friends, too. 
 
DOB: If you were an artist and could paint on one canvas the essence of your Antarctic 

experience, what would it be? 
 
GM: I'd probably paint the ice shelf from shipside and show the Glacier and the trail up and 

then the camp and maybe a couple of tractors and what have you running up.  Is that what 
you wanted me to say? 

 
DOB: Yes.  Why that? 
 
GM: I think that sums it all up.  Getting down there by ship and tying up to the shelf ice and 

the tractors hauling the equipment up the glacier and building the base. 
 
DOB: Not the trail. 
 
GM: No, I've forgotten about that trail.  I had some nasty experiences.  I don't want to do that 

again.  I don't want to fly in a single-engine airplane anymore either.  They've got to have 
four or five rubber bands out there for me to fly in them.  I'll never fly in a single-engine 
airplane. 

 
DOB: Really.  Have you since? 
 
GM: No, and won't.  These little charter airplanes that run around, you know, from connector 

lines or feeder lines or whatever they call them, if they're single engine, I'll not fly them.  
I've got to have at least two out there. 

 
DOB: I think I can understand that.  Paul Siple—did you meet him? 
 
GM: Never met him, don't know him.  I know of him and what he did and his eagle scouts and 

went with Byrd.  But I did not meet the man and I do not have an opinion of him and I 
did not know him. 
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DOB: Paul Siple wrote that the Antarctic "wields a profound effect on personality and character," 

and that practically anybody and everybody who spends any time in the Antarctic comes 
away different from this experience.  Do you agree with that statement? 

 
GM: No. 
 
DOB: Were you changed by your experience? 
 
GM: No.  I'm me, I'm me.  That didn't change anything.  I didn't trip my trolley or anything. 
 
DOB: Well, maybe that was the growth experience. 
 
GM: Maybe, but, you know, every day as it comes and you do the best job you can with what 

you have available.  And if it doesn't make it, it doesn't make it.  If you fall flat, you fall 
flat.  I don't know what else to say.  But the Antarctic didn't change me . . . I don't 
think.  Maybe somebody else that knows me that well will say so.  Vietnam had a 
different effect on me. 

 
DOB: Well, let me just finish up by asking— 
 
GM: I've had a couple of bad nights when I got back from the Antarctic about the plane crash.  

Not really nightmares, but wake up in the night thinking about it.  I'm thinking about Max 
Kiel and a few others.  But no, it didn't have an effect on me, I don't think. 

 
DOB: My last question is what haven't I asked you that I should have that you'd like to share? 
 
GM: I don't know, I've talked to you for two or three hours now.  [Laughs]  I'm just grateful 

that I have a loving wife that supported me during this whole operation and has supported 
me for some forty-five years, and I am grateful for that.  And I tell her every day. 

 
DOB: Wonderful.  Well, thank you, George, very much.  It's been a pleasure to talk with you.  

I really enjoyed our afternoon together. 
 
[End of interview] 
 


