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PREFACE

August 1990

This proiject was conceived about 1934 when I was 14 years
old. My father had given me his Arctic diary, and having learned
to touch type at home using my brother's study manual, I thought
setting the diary in type would be "duck soup". The project
languished. All that was accomplished was some tentative date
classification. The work of transcription came to life fifty-
five years later. I finally began the transcription, when having

time after retirement, and with the gift of a wonderful electronic

typewriter the work became simplified.

As I worked two things entered my mind; I wished that I had
started this when Dad was alive so I could go deeper into the
diary entries, and I realized how little I knew of his early
years. Unfortunately, the relationship of father to son never
crossed into the familiarity of friends where personal history,
thoughts and views were discussed. I wish it had been different.
I have a million questions for him.

As for his early years I have found some sketchy information

in family papers. The diary is written mostly in English. I
wondered where he learned to speak and write English; what was
his education? I have some answers and will include them in a
brief biography of Anton along with a little history of the
Vedoe family.

This started out solely as a transcription of the diary,
but blossomed into what is here so that Anton's grandchildren,
their children, Anton's Norwegian cousins and my brothers and
sister would have a broader picture than the diary alone would
present and so that they will have an idea of their heritage,
as I have done for myself.

This work is dedicated to all the Vedoes who are related to
Anton M. Vedoe, my father, and to his memory.

Douglas Vedoe

Rackliff Island
St. George, Maine.

Many thanks to Jean, my wife, for her patience with me
while I worked on the transcription, and for her help in proof
reading and her suggestions on text.
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Reach North Pole

A FORMER EXPLORER

| flag, leaving the port of Norway. Dogs

Took Part in Attempts to

QUINCY, MASS, FRIDAY,”NOVEMBER 18, 1921

| party started out,

Mr. Vedoe's first Arctic exploring |

began in 1901. With the Baldwin-
Ziegler expedition he set out in a
whaling vessel flying the American

and Siberian ponies were put aboard

ship In northern Russia and the little
the ship laden to

' | the gunwales wit] ! lles and
It is not every community that can . S s

animals. i

boast a cit!zen who has spent years
in the Arctic regions on North Pole
expeditions. 8o when we heard that
there was a former Arctic explorer.
living in Quincy we hunted him up.

ANTON VEDOE - -

We found Anton Vedoe, member of.
the two Zjegler expeditions that made
attempts to' reach the North Pole!
from 1901 to 1904, He lives at 58!
Cheriton’ road, Wollaston, and with,
his partner {8 head of the Vadna-l’a-

From the desolats miles of lt:a-,-
flelds that our. geographles in school:
told us stretch for hundreds of mliles|
in that northern portion of the i
to the comfort and safety of living in;

Quincy is a far stretch. But when we.

interesting reminiscences that mig
interest folks who perhaps had not}
}heard much about the North Pole re- [
glon at Afrst hn.nd Mr,

} back almnnt. A ll:ﬂr& n!.+!PﬂI‘E. any;
vla vividly ‘of lite In' the Xrétle’ '
Lajrhreadth escapes and of thrilling
| adventureas that became common ﬂ-l:-
élcuruncal‘

terson Compdny in Wollaston. 3 .

a4 modern and very pleasant home inl

asked whether he did not have some)
| darkness, of long trips over Ice-flelds,

VYedos went: 1

Adverse lce conditions made the

ed. Finally Franz Joséph's land was

months of sledding 35 tons of supplies

‘| from the ship over the frozen wastes
{ ~'| of lce to a base farther north. Con-

ditions continued om every hand ad-
verse, and the following autumn found
them forced to return.

The next and longer expedition

Vedoe was again a member of the sec-

» | ond party sent out by Mr. Ziegler and

commanded by Explorer Anthony Fi-

I‘ ala.

During -this expedition three sepa-
rate attempts were made by *pul't.innu
of the party of 39 men to reaéh the
pole, and they did get within 82" de-
grees, or about 500 miles of their ob-
jective. Unfavorable weather condi-
tions, the breaking up of lce floes,
etc.; .condemned this second expedi-
tion .to failure to reach its main ob-
jective, although valuable sclentifig
observations and information mj
obtained.

The loss of the ship, “The Amer-
ica,” which became jammed by lce
cakes and then frozen into packs of
solid ice, later disappearing complete-
ly after a two-day hurricane, was'of
course a blow that can.-be appreciat-
ed, Hundreds of miles from any civ-
{lization, the little party were left in
that white stretch of Ilcefields and
towering bergs with no ship to take
them back to the civilized world.

During the long wait for the rellef
ship Mr. Vedoe himself discovered a
rich vein of coal in the mountains,

the party for fuel.

What Mr. Vedoe remembers as per-
haps the most thrilling of hls end-
less breathtaking adventures In this
land of zero weather. six months’

so rough and broken that every step
forward was a gamble with death, oec-
curred in the fall of 1904,

With two others, Mr, Vedoe had
been detailed to a special expedition
into Prince Rudolph Land, carrying
ten days’ provisioms for the short

trip. The journey because of condi-
tions of the lce stretched Into two

=k

months, Imagine the party of three.

| progress slower than they had expect-|

yeached, and then there were threej

came in the spring of 1903, when Mr.|

and more than 30 tons were mined by.

| .perils of the

5 0 ﬁJEJ"'RD g '
N MASS

prise

PRICE, TWO CENT!

with their dogs pushing through the
dark, for the six-month night had set
in, and suddenly finding that the ice
on which they stood had broken awgy
from the floe, leaving them afloat on
the ocean and drifting In the current
oul to open sea,

Their feelings as they realized
thdt they were being carried out on
the black water to certain oblivion,
Mr. Vedoe vividly remembers, and
when they suddenly beheld a huge
white mass towering a hundred feet
in the air over them as a floating ice-

.| berg came toward their ice cake, they

stood and walited for the inevitable.
Then the crunching and crashing of
the ice as the terrifying shape sliced
‘the edge off their floating raft of ice,
leaving them again to the less certain
open B8ea, must have
been welcome sounds.

A change In the direction of the
wind, after hours adrift, brought their
floating house back to solld ice and

| the comparative safety of the frozen

land. =

1

For hours and hours Mr, Vedoe

could talk of those rem in the north,
of adventures and escapes that make

somea of our nevzspnpan tnlea seem
like: child's play. il 7

~Of - temperature that *“never got
lower” than 63 degrees below zero;

ithere was rarely & time when some
part of the body was not frostbitten
“or blistered from the coid), of the long
winter months when the moon and
the stars were all that lit up the per-
petual’=night; of the fare, “pemmi-
can,”- a composition of dried beef,
ralsins, eurrants and tallow, bear and
walrus meat and blubber: of blustery
nights in the little huts that sheltered
them; no news for month after month
of the outside world, and seelng no
human beings except members of
their own party.

With all the hardships and disap-

‘pointments aml dangers, Mr, Vedoe

would not give uyp the memory of
those four years Im the Arctie, and
he enjoys bringing out his trophies, a
polar bear’'s skull, walrus tusks, petri-
fled fossils, and his pictures, many of
them painted and crayoned by the ar-
tist of the party,

And when winter winds bring the
temperature along the South Shore
down toward zero, we can remember

'a story Mr. Vedoe tells of one member

of the party, who after falling Into
the icy water off a cake, had the un-
pleasant experlence of putting on a
complete change of dry clothing while
standing on the lce, though, as Mr.
Vedoo tells the story, “fortunately
the temperature was not low,—only
four tegrees below zero.”




A Brief History of Anton

Anton Marius Vedoe was born December 17, 1880 in Stockholm,
Sweden.

His parents, August Vedoe (Nov. 12,1849-Feb. 7,1933) and
Martha (Pederson) Vedoe (Oct. 1,1852-0Oct. 17,1947) were born and
grew up in Skreia, Norway. August grew up on the Vedoe farm on the
edge of Lake Mjosa, about 50 miles north of Oslo. Martha lived
nearby and was éemployed by the Vedoe family. (I have visited her
home and met some of her relatives.)

The farm is still (1990) owned and operated by the Vedoe
family. It is fairly large on the shore of Lake Mjosa with mountain
hillside behind. The major crops are market onions and onion sets.
My second cousin, Odvar, has recently retired from farming and has
turned over the operation of the farm to one of his daughters, as
neither of his two sons wanted to do farming.

In 1964 I met Einar Vedoe, Dad's first cousin and Odvar's
father. I was startled by the close resemblence of Einar to Dad.
Einar remembered Dad's visit after the Ziegler Polar Expedition.
The intention to visit his relatives in Norway is noted in the
Arctic diary.

The Vedoe family did not approve of the marriage of August
to Martha. August was disowned and with his wife, Martha, moved
to Stockholm, Sweden in 1874 where he was "Keeper of the Royal
Clocks". There are allusions in "Samhold" and in the Wergeland
chronology to his profession being an architect, but we do know
for certain of the clock relationship. I can remember Dad telling
me how as a child he would skate with his father on the frozen
waterways of Stockholm while August adjusted some of the clocks
within his responsibility. He spoke of hot chocolates and music
from bandstands along the way.

August and Martha had seven children of which six survived:

Karin Martha- called Carrie. Aug. 19,1876-0Oct. 21,1932. Came to
the U.S. in March 1893. Married Franz Wilhelm Young of Vestergotland

Sweden 1896. Four children; Esther Martha, Wilhma Ruth, Gladys Helen,
and Frank William.

Thyra- Jan 29,1879-Oct. 16,1973. U.S. Aug. or Sept. 1896.
She was a seamstress.

Anton Marius- Dec. 17,1880-April 24,1942.

John Svedrup- Jan. 10,1883-June 10, 1948. Worked as a civil

engineer for 20 years in Argentina and Cuba. Also worked at Vedoe-
Peterson Co.

Lea Ingeborg-Mar. 2,1885-May 24,1978. Registered nurse.

Ruth- Oct. 18,1889-April 10,1951. Supervisor in the
embroidery department of Whitney's in Boston.

Family papers tell us that Anton entered public school in
Stockholm Aug. 15,1888 and graduated Junel13,1895. His studies
included Christianity, Swedish, Arithmetic, Geography, History,
Natural History, and Geometry. The record shows that he was an
excellent student with top grades in all subjects. To my knowledge




this was all the formal education he had. He took some International
Correspondence courses, and read and studied on his own. There
are a number of exercises . on electricity, mathematics and physics
among the diary papers. According to his application for the Baldwin
BExpedition he had "ambition for knowledge". I can only guess
that he learned English in the U.S. through his own diligence.
He had an excellent command of English with only the slightest
Swedish accent. English was the only language spoken in our home.
Anton's "Declaration Of Intentions' shows that he left Liverpool
England aboard the vessel "Gallia", arriving in Boston on the
29th of May, 1897. He became an American citizen in 1924,
It i1s likely that he lived with his sister, my Aunt Carrie,
in Everett, Massachusetts at this time. I recall his stating that his ‘
first job in the U.S. was in a bicycle shop, and had worked
for Gillette Razor Co. My brother, Russ, recalls that he had also
worked at Albert and J.M. Anderson Co. in So. Boston, a machine
shop. Apparently he had switched from electricity to machine
shop work.

He took part in the Baldwin Ziegler Polar Expedition of
1901-02 and the Ziegler Expedition in 1903-05.

We have records of his marriage to my mother, Ida Ragnhild Regine
Westerberg on Nov. 22, 1911. From this marriage were five children;
Shirley Ida, Thomas Edward, Russell Anton, John Douglas and
William Oscar. Billy died in action March 15, 1945 and is buried
in the U.S. Military Cemetary, St. Avold, France, near Metz.

In 1913 Anton with Ida's brother-in-law, Eric Peterson, ;
founded Vedoe-Peterson Co. Moving from Boston to Norfolk Downs
(Quincy) Mass. the company flourished through the years prior to
the great depression, struggled for existence during the 30's,

recoverecd with the war work in the early forties and was sold
to New England Carbide Tool Co. in July 1943,

SUCCess was 1n tool making and mechanical engineering at Vedoe-
Peterson Co. where he developed the Nu-Angle line of expansion
reamers, did job shop manufacturing, design and development.
He held a number of patents for the reamers, a tire pump, waterflow
control valve, gas and oven controls etc.

About 1916 he built a home at 58 Cheriton RdA. Wollaston
where he lived until his death. He had a summer home on Robbins
Pond, E. Bridgewater, Mass.

He enjoyed time with all of his family, gardening, his bridge
game and 1in his later years oil painting. His life was full with
his Arctic days, happy marriage, successful business, hobbies and

having earned respect from all who knew him he died at age 61, a
victim of his smoking habit, April 24, 1942.




From left to right; John,

August, Thyra, Ruth,
Martha, Anton.

Missing is Karin.
This picture of the Vedoe

Massachusetts around 1910,

Ingeborg,

family was probably taken in Everett,
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THE VEDOE FAMILY

On April 14, 1962 the newspaper for Vestoppland and Gjovik,
Norway titled "Samhold" published the following article. This
has been translated from the original Norwegian by Grethe Goodwin
of Warren Maine.

A Centennial Anniversary at Oppegaard in Totenvika

Today it is a hundred years since the then district minister,
BEdvard Wilhelm Ved&e, in Biri took over the farm Oppegaard,
lower Totenvika, in order to settle there after he retired from
his ministry. The family can look back at a 100 years of life
and work on the farm. It is not a great celebration because of
family ties to the farm, but it is of special interest because
of the family's background. The minister's wife who moved to
Totenvika was Henrik Wergeland's sister, and at Oppegaard there
are still many memories both from the author and from the father,
Nicolai Wergeland.

The Rev. Vedde who became a farmer at Toten in his later
years was born in Kristiania. Both his father and grandfather
were handicraftsmen. Jens SSrensen Wedoe was licensed as a chairmaker
in Kristiania before 1745, It 1s believed that he came from Denmark,
but so far the family has not researched its roots any further
back. The son, Andreas WedGe, was also a master chairmaker, and
further he was also a glass tradesman. A chair which still stands
at the Superior Court's chamber, and was made by Jens SOrensen,
bears witness to the fact that they were accomplished chairmakers.
Edvard VedSe, who differed from the rest of his relatives, both
earlier and later ones, by writing his name with a "V", studied
with Henrik Wergeland and took part in the market place battle.

He was born in 1805 and 1829 he married Augusta Antonette Wergeland,
who was 19 years old. The family has saved diplomas and other
important papers from his student days, which show that he passed
his eliminations with distinction.

The young minister-couple first came to Suldal and Réldal,
which must have been a strenuous post 1in those days. They remained
there several years, and after another post at Vestlandet they
came to Biri in 1848. Letters have been saved from Nicolai Wergeland
to daughter and son-in-law, where he, among other things, expresses
a wish for them to return to @stlandet so they could visit one
another. Nes, at Romerike was a vacant post, but the people there
were rebellious, and besides, this was a call for an older minister.

Nicolai Wergeland was apparently a wonderful letter-writer,
but he only writes about private life in these letters. He was
also a painter who painted many portraits. Curator Johs. Sievesind
and his wife, Camilla, (named after Camilla Collett,since this
ame was used 1in the Wedde family) have a painting by Nicolai
Wergeland. It is a portrait of the oldest son of Augusta and
Edvard VedGe, Wilhelm, who journeyed to America. He took the
picture along, but now it is back again.

The minister and his wife had 8 children who grew up. The
mentioned Wilhelm suffered a tragic death in America, since he
was robbed and murdered. Another son, August, who was an architect,
also emigrated to America, and it is worth mentioning that he had
two sons who took part in an expediton to the North Pole. One of




the minister's daughters, Camilla, was pianist and taught music

in Oslo. She was active in the women's liberation movement. She

also composed melodies to some of Henrik Wergeland's poems, and

she herself wrote poems under the pen-name Camilla Wergeland.

Camilla Collet was very upset that she used this name, which she

did not have a right to do. This can be discerned from family letters.
Minister-proficient linquist

Edvard Vedde retired as minister in 186 ] when he was only
56 years old. It could not have been age that weighed him down,
because he lived to be 95 years of age. Apparently ke did not get
along too well with the people at Biri, and probably he wanted
to do something else and be a farmer on the side. He was quite
interested in science and mastered several languages. It has
been told that he met some officers at Starum once, and they
talked to him in English, German, French, and Latin. He answered
them in all these languages and then he switched to Hebrew and
Greek, but then the officers gave up.

At Oppegaard there are many books and sermons and manuscripts
from him, and the idea is to go through them. During his years as
minister it is possible that he did enough farming to be interested
and get insight into this. That he went out of his way to try
new methods in farming is evident from the fact that he once
plowed under a whole field of peas in bloom in order to fertilize
the soil. The people in the area thought that was awful. His
gﬁﬁﬂgsun, Einar Wedoe, now running the farm at Oppegaard, believes
he pPeasants or farmhands run the farm for him. He had two farmers
whose names were SS8ren Andersen Stiggerldkken and Johan Steffensen
Kalldkken.

It has been told about minister Vedde that he was a generous
man, who gave away both change, material for dresses, and other
things to the children. One of the oldest living members of the
family, Palma Petterson, born Wedde, remembers him well as an old
good grandfather.

His wife Augusta, who died in 1874, has not left much written
about her behind. Her father mentions in his letter that she stayed
home for the most part, so she was probably more domestic and
modest than her sister Camilla and her brother Henrik. Camilla
mentions that Augusta did not make much out of her beautiful looks.

Family Relics at Oppegaard

Besides things mentioned there are many valuable family
relics at Oppegaard. From Nicolai Wergeland there are a "taffelpiano"
and other furniture. A pair of old skates are supposed to be from
Henrik, etc. A mangel-tree with the figure of a woman as a handle
instead of the usual horse has the year 1741 on it and the old
iron used for baking altar bread has an inscription which was
imprinted on the bread. Further there is a walking stick which
Vedoe at the time received from Henrik Wergeland.

Ole Halvorsen was the name of the person who sold the farm
to the minister in 1862. 0Ole had moved the buildings from the
earlier courtyard to a new spot by the mountain side, and that
was probably an expensive proposition. Anyway, he sold the farm
and left for America. From the deed received by Vedoe, it is evident
that he paid 2700 specidaler for the farm and everything on it.




Oppegaard and have become real Toten people in life-style, even

1f they still, after 100 years, are considered people "from away"

to some extent. It was the minister's youngest son, Otto, born 1854,
who took over the farm, since the other children were educated

for other positions. After Otto came Einar Wedge, born 1891,

and who 1s now in charge uf the tarm. iIn spite of a hospitai

stay last fall he has driven down 100 cubic meters logs from the
Steep hillside above the farm this winter. His wife, Ingrid,

comes from Alversund near Bergen and came to Toten as a 20 year

old teacher.

The present owner Odvar WedGe, married to Ingeborg Skaaren-
Fystro from Vardal, has very modern farming methods, with great
emphasis on gardening. He has 3 greenhouses and a large orchard
and he grows cabbage, tomatoes, potatoeg, apples, and barley, and
he has no animals €xcept a black horse. He won the gold medal
with full points at the Ekeberg exhibit, and that tells something

about the quality. a diploma for growing fruit from his grandfather's
time has a place of honor in the living room.

When the minister ang his wife came to the farm 100 years

side and further up the mountain side a "soeter" (summer grazing,
area) with a view toward Hamar, Gijdvik, and Lillehammer. The Rev.
Vedoe really knew about real estate when he bought this farm.

Family traditions at this farm are naturally closely tied to
the Wergeland = family, but the chairmakers Wedde have also left
their mark on their descendants. An example is Leif Wedde, who
runs a furniture factory at Skreia. He is a4 good representative
who makes high quality furniture.

Otherwise it can be mentioned that the connection with
America has been Sstrong, because so many, both of the minister's
children and the following generation emmigrated. This connection

1s still intact and is carried on in the new generations on both
sides of the ocean. |
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DIARY FOREWORD

The Arctic diary is fifteen notebooks; eight covered notebooks
and seven books written on toilet paper bound with either rivets
Or string, plus some loose sheets. The diary is hand written
and is fairly legible, except some of the toilet paper entries
which in some places were scrawled with a dull pencil. I believe
I have made an accurate transcription. I have underlined those
words of which I am not certain and left blank when I could not
ascribe a word. There were many spelling errors and I have corrected
these as best I could, and have added some punctuation. Otherwise,
I have not changed the grammar and syntax. This is presented word
by word, as written. The diary is in English except for some
small portions which I have been fortunate in having translated
from Swedish to English by some Norwegian friends; Grethe (Andresen)
Goodwin of Warren, Maine; 0. Lie-Nielsen of Rockport, Maine:;
Reidun Aasenden of Clark Island, Maine and Oslo, Norway.

Anton made two trips to the Arctic. The first was 1901-02
with the Baldwin-Ziegler Polar Expedition, Evelyn Baldwin commanding.
The second was the Ziegler Polar Expedition 1903-05,
Anthony Fiala commanding.

We, Anton's children, were acquainted with the second Ziegler
expedition, but never heard any references by Dad to the first,
the Baldwin expedition. In 1964 T met Spencer Stewart, who believed
then he was the last of the Ziegler explorers and questioned him
about the Baldwin expedition. He stated, and this borne out by
Dickson and Porter, that there was much dissension and poor
management on this journey and brushed it off as a wasted effork.
For additional information on the Baldwin expedition I have included
excerpts from Russell Porter's "Arctic Diary" and Dickson's account
in the San Francisco Chronicle. Also included are translations
of some loose sheets found in Dad's papers apparently written
while on the Baldwin expedition. These were written in Swedish |
and Lie-Nielsen and Reidun Assenden translated the Swedish for me.
According to Porter, Baldwin did not allow the men to keep diaries.

The opportunity to meet with Spencer Stewart came about
in an interesting manner. In the spring of 1964 I received a
phone call from my mother, who told me of a phone call she had
just received. She was unsure of the content of the call, but
thought it had to do with the Ziegler expedition, that the call
came from New York City and the name she mentioned was Stewart or
Steward. I looked up the crew list for help ané found two
possibilities; Spencer Stewart and a steward by the name of Spencer.
I phoned telephone information in New York and asked for a listing
of Spencer Stewart. To My amazement the immediate response was,
"Do you want his home or business number?" It was Spencer Stewart
who had called my mother, and as Jean and T had plans to be in N.Y.C
1n two weeks we arranged to meet him. We spent a Saturday afternoon
drinking champagne and talking about his polar days and life
with Spencer and his wife, Jeanne, in his eastside penthouse. He
was 1n a wheel chair with a broken hip and was trving to locate
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relatives of his Polar comrades to distribute to them some of
his mementos in which they might be interested. Spencer was the
owner of "Stewart Engineering" which built dams, bridges, and
other major construction projects throughout the world. He died
in the fall of 1964.

Dad was always very close to his brother, John, and kept
in contact with Porter ard Fiala throughout the years. We have a
picture of Dad, Fiala, Porter, Stewart, and Hare (from the Baldwin
expedition) taken about 1923 at Stewart's home in White Plains,
New York.,

To flesh out Anton's diary I have included excerpts from
articles in the National Geographic Magazine, a copy of Porter's
report on the sledge trip Dad and Porter made in April 1904, the
only extant portion of John Vedoe's diary (given to me by Spencer
Stewart), which describes his canoce trip with Peters and Tafel
ln summer 1904. Also I have included a few pictures from Dad's
file and copies of maps from Fiala's "Fighting the Polar Ice".

Reference sourcesg:

Vedoe family papers and photos.
National Geographic Magazine.
"Fighting the Polar Ice", Anthony Fiala.

"Russell Williams Porter; Artist, Explorer,Telescope Maker", Burton willard
"The Arctic Diary of Russell Williams Porter", Russell Porter.




BALDWIN-ZIEGLER POLAR EXPEDITION 1901

These are the only written references to the Baldwin-Ziegler
Polar Expedition among Dad's journals. The August 7 portion was
translated from the original Swedish by 0. Lie-Nielsen. The
August 18 through September 7 by Reidun Aasenden. The year 1s 1901,

Aug. 7

A day with a better ending than this I have seldom had.

We have gone under power, full speed ahead all day and furthermore
we have shot a bear obviously appeared angry having been swimming
around for quite some time. The weather has, as usual, been very
changeable, but the ice conditions have been quite resonable.

This afternoon Mr. Leffingwell, as he has done for the last 3 days,
came down to the cabin and yelled that there was a bear in sight.
The first thing they do when anything is seen is to get a hold of
Mr. Fiala with his camera and, if possible, shoot what it can be
that brings or this excitement. I thought there must be something
caught and I proceeded on deck with the other men where I could
see a bear barely a hundred yards away from the ship swimming
leisurely among the ice floes without any concern for the ship

or the danger it was in. In a few minutes Mr. Baldwin showed up

on deck with his gun in hand and ordered one of the boats put

over and had the ship steer as close to the bear as possible,

and got himself ready to shoot. When the bear realized he was
being chased he began to plow through the water with greater

speed and under the water also, and showing up farther away....:.
Aug. 18

The nice weather today has to a certain extent compensated
for that we had to work on Sunday. Last night we dropped anchor
a couple of times, and we were awakened from our sweet sleep to
lift anchor. According to the map we should now be in the vicinity
of Cape Trieste [Champ Island]. However, instead of mainland,
we find a lot of small islands, and all day long we have been
occupied going from one place to another searching for a convenient
spot to unload. "Fritjof" has accompanied us for some days. |
In between we have been hunting walrus, which abounds here. Today |
we have shot 24; the biggest ones weighed as much as 3000 pounds. |
We shoot them with a harpoon and by now we have shot 59 walrus
and '1 bears.

On we arrived at Cape Flora where we went ashore, and
had the opportunity to see the houses that an earlier Polar
expedition used to winter over. A grave of a member from that
expedition had for a while a sad effect on us. A little further
down on the beach we found a monument erected a year ago by the
ltalian expedition as a memorial to the three Norwegians who were
left behind and never found. We even found a message from "Fritjot",
which had waited for us there for a couple of weeks, but finally
proceeded northward. There was also posted on a plank that the
Russian icebreaker had passed by Aug. 9.

["Fritjof" was a supply and support ship for "America".]
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Aug., 19

The dogs are becoming uncomfortable aboard, were today taken
ashore. There was a dragging and hauling of the poor animals, who
seemed quite happy once thy found themselves freed from the
unpleasant captivity. We had some difficulties in getting the
first boats ashore. It was not easy to control the dogs, and more
than one got a bath in the cold water. As soon as they saw the
possibility of reaching land, they jumped into the water and swam
one after another. Well ashore, they ran towards the snow for a
deserved bath. Some, whose joints were not too stiff, sped toward
the highest mountain top where they curled up and rolled like
balls down the steep snow-covered slope to again be captured and
tied to wires which we placed at the foot of the mountain.

In the morning there was a storm that increased steadily.
We had by then got four boatloads ashore, and the last two were
just on their way when the storm became so violent that they
were powerless with the oars and just drifted further away.
Watching from land it seemed quite dangerous. When they started
to wave their caps asking for help, two of us jumped in a boat and
started to row toward the one in distress. Another boat left
from our ship and, going in the same direction as the wind, it
soon arrived there. After some tough rowing, we also reached
the boys fighting for their lives. The two boats carried a heavy
load, and after we had fastened a rope from our boat and with
united efforts tried to move toward land, we found it was to no
avall. We just drifted farther and farther away. When we had |
worked for about an hour, scaking wet from the waves and with né
progress, we notice that "Fritjof" started to move. She had 1if+o-
anchor and now came to our rescue. "Fritjof" took us back to
"America" where we were delighted to exchange the wet cold clothes
for clean and dry ones. After dinner we tried again to reach
land in order to raise the houses, but in vain. Once more we were
wet and chose to go on board to change clothes for a second time,

and thereafter resume the old usual work moving boxes from one
place to another.

Aug. 20

Marvellous weather today has facilitated our work moving

"Fritjof's" cargo ashore and raising one of our houses.
Aug. 21

Once again a beautiful day. I felt as if I were at home in
the middle of summer. Worked in just a shirt and the snow on the
mountain melted so fast that the water started to flood the site
of our house. We had to dig ditches to get rid of it.

In the afternoon, while we were nailing pasteboard on the
house, a big bear had managed to approach us without being observed
by us on land. People aboard the ship, however, had seen him in

time, and the captain went out in a bcat and shot him from a
suitable distance.

Aug. 22

Oh Lord, what work! For sure, if T get home, I will not be
a coal miner! Today we have crept on hands and knees in bunkers
filled with coal and with an entrance hardly big enough for a
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person to get through. Dirty as we are and with scarce water,
we forget about cleanliness and make fun of one another. We have
formed a club called the "Coalminer's Club". Because "Pritijof"™ is
leaving us tomorrow, we are busy tonight writing to our relatives.
The weather is still unusually nice, no wind and rather warm so
the snow continues to melt and run in small streams down the
mountain side to our house on land.
Aug. 29

Since August 22 the work on the house has proceeded without
difficulties. Inside we have made a fireplace and put 1n a barrel
for ice melting, so the boys will be fairly comfortable, although
lonely. Dr. S Winyard and the Hungarian machinist from "Fritjof",
who will stay with us, and three of the Russians are chosen to be
left at the camp. For how long, no one knows. "Fritjof" left us
as soon as it was ready. Before leaving, it circled us a couple
of times. With shouts of "hurrash" from both sides, it left the
sound with full engine and disappeared. That was our last tie to
civilization. A member of our expedition left with "Fritjof™ to

return to America where business demanded his presence.
Sept. 4

The work with cutting meat for the dogs has continued both
aboard and ashore. Tslotse has taken a trip with one of our big
boats to inspect the ice conditions. It is time to get on northward,

or we will have stay until next summer.
sept. 5

Today we have been busy and worked under good weather
conditions. Around 9 p.m. we once again left Camp Ziegler for
maybe to return in a few days. I hope, though, that we are more
lucky this time and find open water northward. The usual hurrah
shouts said good-bye to our friends on the island as we steamed
away, again to try our luck.

Sept. 6

Tonight Mr. B. (Baldwin, expedition commander) and some

of the others were ashore on an island which became the scene

of quite a spectacle. Armed with a gun, they started to climb a
mountain slope- Mr. B. first, Fiala next, and the others followed.
After a while they were hindered by a vertical mountain wall

which was a few meters high and ended in a plateau. When Mr. B.
got his head over the top,, he saw two playing bears. He immediately
asked the others to crouch and to keep quiet. Then he gave each
bear a bullet and shot a third one. Both bears were injured and
furious. He had emptied his magazine and had only cartridges

left. The others hurried toward him, but Mr. B. asked them to rush
to the boat. They ran and tumbled over each other. Fiala today

has visible marks after the somersault, and Bernard feels sore

all over. Baldwin finally did his bears in, and they rowed back
with the splendid catch. Later we cruised about in the ice and
discovered a bear far away. The ice was rather weak so we could
quite easily force our way through. Although the ship made a
terrible noise in the ice, the bear continued to walk straight
toward us 'til he was within shooting distance. Then he stopped
and lifted his head. Evidently he sniffed in order to find out
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what kind of passengers we were. Then Mr. B. shot at hima The bear
turned around and hurried away, but not too far as he was obviously
hurt. Three of us ran with a sled after him on that miserable
Lce where we almost went through several tim=s. When we reached
the bear, 1t rose and stumbled toward us, but Mr. B. sent him a
bullet that broke his neck-bone. When he fell, the ice cracked and
he dropped into the water. From there it was very difficult to get
him up, because the i1ce was so weak all around. But after some
risky work, we succeeded in getting him on the sled. As usual,
we were then photographed and continued afterward carefully
toward the ship. Meanwhile, a storm had developed. It increased
and later on we had a real snowstorm that idled us.
sept. 7

The blizzard had continued all day so no work was called to
be done on deck. The poor horses and dogs are shivering. We have
managed to build some kind of protection for the horses by means
of sailcloth.

[This isthe end of Anton's notes on the Baldwin expedition.
It is interesting to note that while his writing here was in
Swedish, two years later in 1903 he wrote in English. He was
on the crew list of the Baldwin expedition as "General Assistant”.
In 1903 he was "Second Assistant Electrical Engineer"” on the
"America". ]
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SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE, Monday June 6, 1932

Polar Dash Perils Described by Baldwin Ziegler Explorer

Message Adrift Thirty Years Ago in Arctic Stirs Memory

Finding of note off Nova Zembla reveals author as professor now
living in Vallejo.

On May 24 of this year a message, attached to a small buoy,
sent out thirty years ago by the Baldwin-Ziegler expedition was
found by a soviet Arctic station in the southern part of Nova Zembla.
The printing of this fact brought to light that the man who wrote
that message, Professor Archibald Dickson, is living at 222 Georgia
St., Vallejo. The Chronicle asked Professor Dickson to tell the
story of that expedition, which escaped Arctic rigors after untold
hardship and reached Norway and safety back in 1902, and also to
narrate the circumstances under which the message found by the
Russians was written. His story follows:

By Archibald Dickson, Secretary of the expedition on board the
U.5.S. America and over the polar ice pack.

The Baldwin Ziegler Polar Expedition which sailed for the
North Pole in 1901 and of which the writer was secretary, was

commanded by the Arctic explorer, Evelyn B. Baldwin of Washington D.C.,

and was backed by William Ziegler of New York city, the famous
Royal Baking Powder magnate.

Three ships were engaged in the work of exploration. The
BELGICA was sent to Shannon Island off Greenland to establish
a supply station there, as it was the intention of Commander Baldwin,
if the possibility existed, to reach the North Pole by dog sledges
and Siberian ponies by way of the ice-coverd Franz Josef Archipelago
and over the polar ice pack from there, continuing the journey
down the other side of the world to Greenland; and, if not,
to back track over the ice to the ship, ice-locked or remaining
as near as possible at a given degree of latitude and longitude
in the arctic sea.
Flag ship named AMERICA

The second ship, the FRITHJOF, sailing from Norway with
additional supplies, was to connect with the S.S. AMERICA, on board
of which was Commander Baldwin, myself as his secretary, fourteen
members of the scientific staff and twenty eight Norwegian and
Swedish sailors, including Captain Johnson of Sweden, skipper,
and Captain Arneson of Tromsoe, Norway, our ice pilot. The AMERICA,
our flagship was a three masted sailing and steam vessel with
powerful engines and a cargo capacity of 750 tons.The original
name of the AMERICA was ESQUIMAUX, known and purchased at the time
as the stanchest and most most famous whaler of the Arctic Ocean
north of Europe.

The AMERICA had been ordered to Dundee, Scotland, for a
complete overhauling. There, the scientific members from their
various homes in America, assembled together with Commander Baldwin.
June 17, 1901 with the bunkers full of coal the ship newly painted
and the necessary supplies to be taken on at this point, loaded
the AMERICA slowly steamed down the river Tay amid shouts of
"Godspeed" and "Auf Wiedersehn" from the Scottish people and two
English troop ships with their bands playing American martial
music, accompanied us some distance as we steamed out into the
North Sea toward Norway, Sweden and the Polar regions beyond.
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Takes on supplies
The S.S. AMERICA took on Swedish and Norwegian conserves
and other supplies in Trondheim, Bergen and Tromso, Norway; then

headed north around North Cape, taking on additional supplies
and machinery at Vardo, Finland;:; down through the White Sea and
up the Dvina river to Solombolo and Archangel, Russia.

At Solombolo, Commander Baldwin had a corner on the Sennagrass
and trained Samoyed wolf sledge dogs for two or three years previous,
so that the Russians had secured for the expedition 425 of these
fierce, cannibalistic sledge animals as well as fourteen Siberian

ponies to be used in pulling sledges loaded with supplies over the
Polar ice pack.

While in Archangel, the capital of western Russia, we were
royally entertained at a bangquet given the scientific members
of the expedition by Governor General Angelhart, with the aid

of the Consuls of France, Germany, the Netherlands, England, and
the United States.

Heads for the Arctic

With all the dogs loaded, the canned and boxed provisions
properly placed, the ship again started back to Finland where
other supplies were still waiting; then the AMERICA pointed her
nose due north toward the Pole. Every available yvyard of canvas was
now set to the wind and we sailed for many days to save coal for
use in the world of ice just north of us.

Finally when the Polar ice pack was reached, the AMERICA
steamed along the southern edge for more than a week before a
canal wide enough could be seen by our ice pilot in the crow's
nest near the top of the main mast 119 feet from the deck, offering
an apparently suitable opening of sufficient distance in the ice
to chance a trial. A fairly wide canal was finally sighted and
entered, and with a "now or never" feeling with engine engine
boilers under forced draught, and orders of "full steam ahead",
the ship was propelled as fast as possible on its way north into
the very heart of the "continental ice pack".

The heavier ice now began to close in upon us, and the ship

AMERICA was "nipped" with hummocky ice and bergs towering
on all sides, threatening to crush us. With the rise and fall of
the of the tide, however, the ship would temporarily be released,
and instantly begin again to force its way, zigzagging through the
Arctic pack day by day toward its goal.

Bag Numerous Bears

During this time we were having all kinds of exciting and
interesting experiences aboard in handling the ship, bagging
numerous polar bears, seals and walrus. The latter were dumped
into large blubber tanks in the lower hold of the ship to be used
for dog feed, lighting, fuel and other purposes.

Franz Josef Land's ice covered and glacier-packed mountainous
lslands were reached at last and a camp made at Cape Flora, where
the explorers Nansen and Johansen and the Jackson-Harmsworth
expeditions had found a temporary refuge while making their highest
northings. It was here that we made contact with our second steamer,

the Frithof, and transferred her cargo of additonal supplies
to the AMERICA.
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The famous ice breaker, IRMACK from Russia, having been
ordered by the Czar of Russia at St. Petersburg to contact with
the expedition, accomplished the purpose in an ice open fijord
near Cape Flora.

Andree Tragedy Recalled

It was on Cape Flora, this island of perennial snow and ice
that the Swedish government built a hut with supplies inclosed,
now half buried in the ice, as a relief cache in the hope it
might be found by the balloonist Andree, whose remains were recently
found in the 1ice southwest of the Franz Josef Archipelago, or the
point our expedition wintered in 1901-1902, many years after
his fatal attempt to sail across the ninetieth parallel by balloon.

Polar bear, seal and walrus were plentiful on the ice and in
the open water places here, and a few days were spent at Cape Flora
securing bears for their hides and meat, as well as walrus and seal
for blubber; when the AMERICA again began fighting the ice north
to 80 21 north latitude and 56 40 east longitude where we ice-anchored
the ship to a grounded iceberg on the edge of a submerged mountain,
to be frozen in for the long Arctic winter night.

The dogs were then taken ashore and attached in pairs to a
long tow line rope, spiked to the ice just far enough apart that
they could not damage each other by constantly fighting. Portable
houses were then built on the glacial shore for the six Russian
dog caretakers brought with us from Russia to look after the dogs
through the Arctic night season, and, as the sun was fast lowering
with days becoming shorter and the thermometer continually dropping
a point or two each night, the new ice finally strongly locked
the ship on all sides save the propeller, which was kept open ;
by the sailors spending hours daily digging the propeller blades -
free to be revolved every twenty-four hours in case of pack 1ce motion.
Arctic Night Begins

On October 17 the sun had disappeared for the beginning of
the Arctic night, which was now up on us, confining men to their
various duties mostly within the ship or after the selection by
each member of the scientific staff of his fourteen dogs, twelve
for driving and two supernumeraries, from the big pack to segregate
them and get practice in the hitching and driving of the sledges,
repair of the harness and the training of the dogs to respond
to English, instead of Russian commands to which they had been
accustomed.

There is nothing on earth more trying to the patience of an
ordinary individual than the stubborn, mischievous antics of these |
Russian wolf dogs until an acquaintance and thorough |
understanding has been arrived at. The first real signs and
recognition of obedience of these at first fierce, but after |
acquaintance most companionable dogs of the frozen north, were
seen 1n response to those membersof the expedition trying to train
the dogs who cussed them most. The dogs really seemed to quickly
understand and like that part of the game, and soon every man
who had a dog team could be heard on all sides, cussing them
roundly in words profane and more terrible than they had ever
used before, seeking to untangle them from from the harness, to
stop them from fighting the nearest dog or any other sledge that
passed them and numerous other things that generally kept the none
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too experienced scientific member
in the handling of dogs of this nature, active from a dozen

different angles at the same time.
Sun Gives a Thrill

These and other activities, through the long Arctic night
constantly kept all employed through the partial, semi and total
darkness for 154 days before the sun again made its appearance.
1 was one of a party to ski and climb a glacier some miles distant
to the topmost point to welcome the first direct rays of glorious
Old Sol returning from his long journey south.

Oh, the thrill of those moments when our eyes and lungs
drank in the first warm, life-giving rays of our planets' great
radiator -the sun. This was early in the month of March of the
year 1902, five months after the sun had said, "good night".
During this time all the members of the expedition pursued the
line of work and duties assigned them. Porter and Leffingwell,
our geodesist, with sextants and telescopic instruments, in the
ice igloos, were studying the heavens and stars of the southern
horizon, while a southern expedition was studying these same
stars, from the Antarctics which formed their northern horizon.
Balloons Take Messages

Andree and Einar Michelson Lute, the Dane, as meteorologists
and Hare, the artist, had charge of the barometers, thermometers
and anemometers, with Rilliet and Bernard in charge of the balloons,
of which eleven were at different periods of the year sent up,
all having attached to them cork buoys with records of the
expedition's work prepared by Commander Baldwin and received in
dictation by myself, as his secretary, and inclosed in these /
buoys in the hope of being picked up by whalers somewhere in the
Arctic where the balloon would fall, as in the case the " balloon
buoy", but recently found by the Soviet government still afloat
for more than thirty years in the southern part of the island of
Nova Zemlya, between Kara Sea and Barents Sea in the Arctic Ocean
north of Russia. This proved to be message prepared as described
and sent up into the heavens in one of these same balloons while
while we were locked, as it were, in another world of icebergs,
ocean and continental ice at 80 21 degrees north latitude and
56 40 degrees east longitude.

Drs. Verner, De Bruler and Seitz had care of the health
of the members of the expedition to lock after, as well as prescribing
for the various complaints of the dogs and ponies. Fiala had
his photographic work; then there was the search for deep sea
and marine vegetation and life at the bottom of the sea, under
the care of other members of the scientific staff. Winged grappling
hooks attached to piano wires were let down through the propeller
hole in the ice, the swift Arctic ocean currents carrying these
grappling hooks or claws to great depths. They would be drawn
up by the "winch", bringing up with them strange submarine creations
of vines and green rubber-like palm trees from the lower summer
gardens of a heavily ice-blanketed Arctic sea.
Sledging Over the Ice

After a seemingly interminable "Arctic winter night" the light
of a six months' day had dawned. The winter's preparation for
the Polar sledge trip were complete. The day of "going over the top"




had arrived. Commander Baldwin, myself, most of the scientific
members of the expedition and a number of sailors who had signed

up for the trip over the ice pack, each in charge of his respective
dog team, making a caravan of approximately 28 men, 350 dogs,

60 sledges loaded with pemmican (canned meat) food supplies, tents,
boats for crossing open water channels etc., all ready and raring
to go the limit were now on the way after bidding farewell and

good luck to those left on the ship.

After weeks of sledging through storm and blizzard, digging
our way through fields of hummock ice looking like cities torn
by cyclones and imbedded in ice and snow, at last Crown Prince
Rudolf Land, ice coverd and barren was reached, where we discovered
the remnants of the camp of the Duke of Abruzzi, son of the King
of Italy, who had madethe highest northing at one time, and near
his camp, now practically buried in the heavy ice, we made our
30,000 pounds "farthest north" cache within 360 miles of the
North Pole.

Most of Dogs Lost

The many days of laborious work and exciting trials in reaching
this high northing by sledge had now seriously tallied up against
the party- frozen hands and faces through terrible storms and
blizzards with the thermometer ranging all the way from 30 degrees
above to 67 degrees below zero, most of the sledges and dogs
with nine of the ponies had been lost on the trip without losing
any of the men.

The open season of turbulent, drifting ice fields and bergs
1n motion was again nearly upon us, black clouds in most directiqns
to the south signaling the breaking up of the ice pack, as few,
1f any, clouds appear in the frigid weather of the winter or
night season over part of the continental ice fields.

It was now found impossible to go on, and the danger of
failure and fatality in getting back to the ship was hourly
increasing by the widening area of the dark clouds spreading all
over the entire southern horizon. So after a hurried conference
Commander Baldwin decided to attempt the trip back to the ship
with the remaining dogs and broken sledges- a fierce, perilous
journey, some of which was accomplished on shifting ice floes,
crossing the floes where the breaks were not too wide apart,
feverishly working our way south, often on soft surfaced and
floe ice, sinking in hip-waist deep at times with a bottomless
ocean pit yawning below.

Nearly Miss Ship

There were whole days in which we drove our dogs through
fog so thick we could scarcely see twenty yards ahead, using only
a pocket compass to guide, which in heavy fog often ran us in pie

circles,

We finally reached the latitude and longitude where we had
left the S.S. AMERICA with the chief engineer Hart; the skipper,
the ice pilot and members of the crew who had remained on board
to keep the ship in position, and who had now despaired our
safe return. Providentally, the masts of the ship became visible
for a fraction of a minute only through an opening in the fog
lying a mile or so to the southeast of us, appearing like the
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oasis to a lost caravan on the desert of Sahara. But that sight
saved the party, or we would have passed the ship without knowing
1t and having exhausted our return supply of rations, save barely
enough to last another forty-eight hours, our party would doubtless
have been lost and possibly destroyed, the same as Andree in the
boundless wastes of ice now in motion to the south and southwest
beyond.
Welcomed With Joy

No words can describe the ecstasy of our feelings at the
real sight of the ship. We had all let our beards and hair grow
throughout the long cold winter month for protection on the ice,
and with three or four inch thick hair half way down our back, on
the heads of all the expedition members, plodding along in skin
suits and worn, discolored parkas, the scene, as we greeted
each other in joyous hysteria, beggars description.

All on board the AMERICA had given us up as lost. The ice had
broken up generally and the AMERICA was set free, floating, steaming
and holding its position against heavy ocean currents and charging
bergs and ice floes. Day by day she had attempted to maintain
her position in the presence of constant imminent danger.
Chamberlain Glacier, a few miles across the channel, with its wall
of ice 100 feet high and hundreds of feet below the surface, facing
the sea, was now calving icebergs the size of city blocks for
a distance of more than twenty miles up and down the channnel
with the roar of terrific distant thunderstorms, and these long
trains of icebergs churning the thinner pack ice high in the air

as they left their mother glacier and came hurtling down the
channel, bidding defiance to any foe that might attempt to block
their way out to the open sea to the south. x
Given Up For Lost

Up to a week before the ice was in motion, the men aboard the
AMERICA had been sending small parties to the tops of all the
surrounding glaciers with signal flags, while those remaining on
board were sending rockets every few hours in the hope of attracting
wherever we were on the ice, to the location of the ship at the
time.

But, hurrah! we had sighted the ship at the very time we had
begun to march away from it and now with our hearts full of
gladness and songs upon our lips. The dogs on ship now sensing
our approach began a ferocious but welcome symphony of barking
and chorus howls, responsive to the long wolf call of the remnants
of the approaching main pack.

The whole ship was now instantly alive with excitement, boats
were lowered and put out for the nearest fog-coverd ice packs
from which the sounds appeared to come; and when we finally
"hove" in sight there were reunions never to be forgotten, and
(here ye all), "there was a hot time on the old ship that day".
Looked Like an Eskimo

When we repaired to our cabins, Fiala and I having one together,
will I ever forget my feeling when I had the first sight of my
face in a foot square looking glass in our cabin? I looked for
a number of seconds before I realized that it was not the picture
of an Eskimo (and a rather ugly one too), hanging on the wall
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instead of the image of myself after being on the ice way from the
ship in sunshine and storm, blizzards and cold for fifty-four
days, unwashed and happy, handling my own twelve Samoyed wolf

dogs and two supernumaries, which I had by this time learned

to love dearly, after an 1100 mile dog sledge trip, sharing
experiences of weal and woe over the Arctic Polar ice pack on

the top of the world.

It was soon realized by Mr. Baldwin himself and the rest
of the party in conferences held, that nothing more could be
done that year, and that the only wise thing to to would be to
attempt to reach civilization if at all possible in 1902 while the
chance was open before another night season, near at hand, set
in and the whole Arctic world would again be frozen up as tight
as the middle of an iceberg and of greater surface scope than the
moon.

After leaving a large cache of the remaining supplies yet
on board at a point on one of the newly discoverd islands named
"Camp Ziegler", and when all was ready, Chief Engineer Hartt,
upon orders from Commander Baldwin through the skipper began to
maneuver the good old ship AMERICA through icebergs and shifting
millions of acres of smooth and hummocky continental ice toward
a world of green fields and life and action, then seeming to be as
far away and as hard to reach as the planet Mars.

Day after day the engines churned and the ship bucked with
lce packs and pans separating here and there, leaving the struggling
AMERICA a little farther south each twenty four hours of effort.

Dynamite was repeatedly use to blast and break the heavier
new ice forming to block our way when the glad token swells of tHhe
open ocean began to be felt in the ice pack long before the water
could be seen. We all knew that once the open sea was reached
we had a hundred to one chance of finding land and home and civilization
once more. This was finally accomplished by using sails and the
little coal left in the bunkers together with wooden boxes, spare
masts and anything consumable in the shape of boiler fuel still
on board.

We finally landed in..... Norway, thus ending the dangerous
part of a Polar expedition voyage, little account of which has ever
been written, due to some later controversy between backer and
commander and the petty jealousies of contending parties in New York
city, where the expedition had its origin.

As secretary of the Baldwin-Ziegler Polar expedition, 1901-1902,
and after years of experience and following the records and
stories of similar expeditions in the Arctic and Antarctic oceans,

I more deeply than ever appreciate the ability and wisdom of our
leader, Evelyn B. Baldwin, who should have wonderful story to tell
regarding the expedition in which so many wondrous adventures

were experienced by himself and all the members of the expedition

in the Polar regions north of Russia, and of which so little is known.

khkhkhkhkhkhkhkdhhhdkdhi
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PORTER'S STORY

For contrast to Dickson's somewnat florid and biased account
of the Baldwin Ziegler Polar expedition the following is Russell
Porter's story of the same expedition, taken from his book
"The Arctic Diary of Russell Williams Porter".

"(in) 1901... reports of a big expedition were in the air.

A man worth millions who believed money could find the Pole had

been found, and his purse was open to an unlimited extent to whoever
would undertake the job. The man worth millions was William

ziegler of New York, and his choice for commander was Evelyn

Briggs Baldwin. [A footnote states; Baldwin was ... an observer

for the U.S. Weather Bureau from 1892 to 1900 and metrologist

on Peary's north Greenland expedition in 1893 and on the second
Wellman expedition to Franz Josef Land in 1898-99 and he made

a voyage to OSpitsbergen in 1897

"As Mr. Baldwin's efforts to attain the pole, he is almost
better known as the man who discovered Mr. Zlegler. Never before
+«. had funds been placedwithout stint at the disposal of a pole-
seeking aspirant. ($250,000)... I enrolled as artist and surveyor.

"Baldwin's plan was to attack the Pole from the other side,
++.. from Franz Josef Land..... He had purchased the finest whaler
of the Dundee fleet, the ESQUIMAUX , rechristened her the AMERICA,
and enrolled her in the New York Yacht Club. ....In addition
to the AMERICA there were two auxiliary ships....the BELGICA
was to land a house and stores on the west Greenland coast
against our retreat in that direction: the consort, FRITHJOF, ,
to carry three years' surplus food. ...forty members (including) ...
six Russian dog and pony drivers and a crew of Scandinavians. Siberia
was combed for nearly five hundred dogs, about fifteen Siberian
ponies, and countless reindeer skins and Samoyed coats. Tons of
pemmican, dog biscuit, dried fish, condensed foods and compressed
baled hay. .....the AMERICA looked like a floating haystack.

"...Across the North Sea, up the Norwegian coast by the Lofoten
Isles, across the Arctic Circle, and down into the White Sea to
Archangel, Russia.

"Archangel presented strange contrasts: log huts and squalor,
with beggars everywhere against fine homes and princely clubs...
The banquet in our honor was lavish with choice foods and wines...

was our last taste of the fleshpots of civilization for over a
vear.

+++. One thousand miles of Arctic Ocean separated us from...
Franz Josef Land... unknown until Von Payer, an Austrian, ran across
it in 1879, lost his ship and had to reach civilization in boats
via Novaya Zemlya. A good deal of the Barents Sea is cluttered
with drifting ice; some of it navigable, some closely packed

near the Archipelago. We were negotiating it over a month before
sighting land, waiting for leads to open up, some of which proved
dead ends that required a return to open water and further trials.
A landing was made at Cape Flora, a spot around which is centered
a good deal of the history of the region. Here Nansen contacted
the Englishman Jackson after the Norwegian's memorable drift
across the arctic basin and sledge journey southward. Then for us
followed a desperate attempt to work north between the islands

for a high latitude in which to winter. Only the descending
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polar night called a halt and forced us into winter quarters

on a southerly island called Alger, ten degrees from the Pole.

All the channels were jammed with ice. Once the ship ran aground.
The site chosen for the quarters was a flat area on the south

side of the island, with the AMERICA anchored a hundred vyards off
shore. Portable eight-sided huts were erected where the Russians
lived. A stable sheltered the ponies, and the dogs were strung out
on long stake lines outside. The remainder of the expedition

lived aboard; a daily routine was laid down for all of us, and we
settled down for the long night of more than a hundred days.

To harden the men for the spring sledding and to become
familiar with driving dogs, Mr. Baldwin instituted a series of
trips to the other end of the island, bringing back loads from a
cache landed there earlier in the fall. It was during these trips
the the first dissatisfaction with the commander arose among
some of the men. The distance to the cache was not far-perhaps
elght miles- but the trips were made in darkness, and it wasn't
long before two parties were lost, and relief parties brought
them back in rather bad shape, with feet and fingers frostbitten.
They naturally asked for sleeping bags or tents, perhaps both,
in case it should happen again in the drift storms that come up
so suddenly in the North. This the commander refused, giving
as his reason that the added load would mean that much less freight
could be brought back. Many of the fellows were "put on the mat"
and reminded of their signed agreement to obey their commander
under any and all conditions. The outcome has gone from me for the
present; perhaps it was a compromise. Nevertheless, from then
on the seeds of discontent were sown. Leffingwell, the chief
scientist, complained (and with reason) that his work was suffering
from inablility to carry on his observations as he was continually
hauling freight.

+e».. Mr. Baldwin with the Russians established an advance
post at Kane Lodge on Greely Island, fifty miles north. Shortly
after, with the return of the sun, every avallable man, dog, and
horse was drafted for hauling supplies northward. ....several tons
of food and equipment were landed on Rudolf Island, the most
northerly of the group, only to be picked up by by Fiala in 1903.
++»+. There would be something almost humorous in this vagary
of fate were it not for the heartbreaking drudgery expended on
dragging that stuff over hundreds of miles of ice.

-«.Mr. Baldwin left me much to my own devices... as artist
on the expedition. ....0n our return in the fall, Mr. Ziegler on
hearing that Baldwin had retained all my artwork, saw to it that
my drawings... and notes were returned to me.

--..near Coal Mine Island .... I found a water hole and near
1t several walruses sleeping.... They were tame enough. I could
prod them with my alpine stock and they would only grunt in
disapproval.

-..0ne day while stormbound.... someone suggested... trying
out the possibilities of dog meat as a diet. ...a dead dog outside
-+-Was soon dismembered and in the pot. ....the feast was not
a4 great success. .....decidedly doggy.
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«es2+.As5 a result of Mr. Baldwin''s policy of concentrating
on advancing supplies north, the year yvielded little to science.
With virgin land all about us, no one was allowed there. It was
forbidden ground. As a result, Leffingwell produced only a meager
traverse of the region bordering the freight trail. Since then,
Leffingwell has done fine work by himself clearing up unknown
territory on the north coast of Alaska. Year after year he has
left his home in sunny California and, alone, with a meager outfit
cleared up several thousand square miles that were blanks on the
chart. ...1n getting together (afterwards) and talking over old
times... Mr. Baldwin's ears must have burned. The pendulum apparatus
loaned by the government remained unused.

As the summer wore On,..... a hydrogen generating plant (was)
installed, and several ballons inflated and set loose. It must
be remembered that there was no radio in 1902; we were quite
isolated from the rest of the world. Suspended from the balloons
were strings of buoys that were freed automatically as the gasbag
descended to an earth, ice, or water surface. Each buoy contained
a message, several of them have since been recovered-one only this
year (1931), on the shores of Novaya Zemlya.

"About this time there was a rumor that the commander was
was signing up some of the men to remain over winter while the
ship returned to civilization to prepare for another attempt
the following year. As no diaries were allowed to be kept, my
memory 1s a little hazy on the point. An attempt was made, however,
to free the ship for a return home. Dynamite was used to blast
out a channel through Abedare Channel, and it was not long befare;
we felt the welcome heave of the ocean beyond the margin of the ice
I say "welcome". Everybody was anxious to get home.

"When the ship arrived at Tromso, orders were given to allow
no one ashore. The captain, Johansen, with whom Baldwin
had had trouble, took French leave over the side. The ship was in
filthy condition, fairly alive with human parasites, so the
rest of us felt justified in following the captain.”

Thus ends Porter's account of the Baldwin-Ziegler Polar
Expedition.

As Porter noted Leffingwell did considerable work in Alaska
and the Canadian Arctic. Anton Vedoe was invited to go on atrip of
exploration in 1906 by Leffingwell, but as we know he did not
accept.
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From the THE NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC-June 1903

MR. ZIEGLER AND THE NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY

At the invitation of Mr. William Ziegler, the National Geographic
Society 1is to direct the scientific work of the north polar expedition
which Mr. Ziegler has equipped and which is known as the Ziegler
Polar Expedition.

The National Gecographic society has chosen as its official
representative on the expedition Mr. William J. Peters of the
U.5. Geological Survey. Mr. Peters will be second in command, and
will have entire charge of all the scientific observations and
determinations of the the party. Mr. Peters is one of the splendid
corps of explorers of the U.S. Geological Survey. He has made
several notable journeys in Alaska, the most remarkable of which
was in 1901 when as leader of a Survey party, he made a sledge
journey of 1600 miles. (National Geographic Magazine Dec. 1901, p.399)

The expedition sails from Trondhjem, Norway, about June 20,
on the steam yacht AMERICA, which has been thoroughly overhauled
and strengthened during the past year. They will advance as far
north as the ship can take them, and will then land on Franz
Josef Land, where the winter will be passed. As soon as light
returns in 1904 the march for the Pole will begin. The AMERICA
stays with the party. In June, 1904 an auxiliary vessel, under
command of Wm. S Champ, will go north to carry additional supplies
and to escort the expedition home.

The commander of the expedition is Mr. Anthony Fiala, of Brooklyn,
N.Y. Mr. Fiala was second in command of the first Ziegler expedition.
He 1s about 33 years of age, strong vigorous, and would seem to

have all the requirements for a successful leader of an arctic
expedition.

Mr. Ziegler has shown himself an enthusiastic and generous
supporter of arctic exploration. When his first expedition returned
unsuccessful in reaching the North Pole, though it had cost him
several hundred thousand dollars, he at once announced that he
would send out a second expedition. Everything that experience
or thought could suggest has been provided. The party will take
30 Siberian ponies with them. The last expedition had a number
of these ponies and found them much superior to dogs. They are
both stronger and more enduring than dogs, and while they eat more
they can carry more in proportion. The ponies can go anywhere
that a dog can go and are more reliable, for when they come to a
hummmock they do not dart in different directions and upset the
sledges. Hay to feed the ponies is being carried in solidly
compressed bales. Besides the ponies, 200 dogs are also taken.

On the first Ziegler expedition eight nationalities were
represented, and great confusion resulted because of the varieties
of language. Every member of the present expediton is an American
by birth or naturalization; (at this time both Anton and John Vedoe
were Swedish citizens) most of the men have had experience in
arctic work before, either in Alaska, Hudson Bay, or on whaling
vessels. The sailing master, Captain Coffin, as captain of a whaler,
has for 25 years battled with the arctic ice. Mr. Russell W. Porter,
of the scientific staff, has had service in Greenland with Peary
and also accompanied the first Ziegler expediton. Mr.Francis Long
was a member of the Greely expedition of 1881-84.




Mr. Ziegler's ambition to plant the American flag at the
North Pole 1s patriotic and laudable. The National Geographic
Society 1s glad to indorse this worthy object and wish
him and his gallant men success.

The i1nstructions of the National Geographic Society to
Mr. Peters regarding the scientific work to be done are summarized
in the following report to President Graham Bell by Mr. G.K. Gilbert,
Chairman of the Research Committee:

May 19, 1903
Dr. Alexander Graham Bell, President National Geographic Society.

Dear Sir: The Committee on Research was instructed by the
Executive Committee of the Society to consider the possibilities
of scientific work by and under the direction of Mr. Peters during
the Ziegler Arctic Expediton, and to recommend the lines of

investigation to be followed. ......... S O RE i
The considerations influencing the selection of these lines
are; (1) that Mr. Peters will have very little skilled assistance;

(2) that during the long night to be spent in camp on Franz Josef
there will be abundant time at his disposal, including his own
and various assistants, and (3) that in the journey northward
his attention will be quite fully occupied in the work of determining
the route and position of the party, and with such executive
work as may fall to his share. I think it well, therefore, that
he limit his plan for research chiefly to such lines as can be
best followed on land, and that he restrict his attention in the
main to such studies as his education and previous training best
qualify him to conduct.

Gravity- It 1s recommended that a determination of gravity

be made by pendulum observation at the winter Camp.....ceeeeeeeas
Tides- It is recommended that systematic tidal observations
be made at the base camp...... S S S G Sl cesesssss st annnmoaa "

Magnetisim- It is recommended that systematic observations
of the usual magnetic elements be made at the base camp. It is

important that the declination be observed..... .. at some point
where a previous record has been made, and also that the magnetic
station of the present expediton be definitely marked.......eee..

The determination of declination will have immediate importance......
because 1f the Pole is approached the compass will afford the most

trustworthy means for orientation..... e R R R i VW R § e
AUrora—...... 1t 1s desirable to make systematic observation
OF aurorascics s eeeeeie The question whether the aurora is ever

accompanied by sound is one to which attention may well be given.
Meteorology-.......1in the present state of meteorologic
investigation that regular observation at Franz Josef Land of
pressure, temperature, and surface wind , while desirable, is less
important then the determination of the height, drift and velocity
Of CloNaSswis 5 « 5 & S e e E R % S B B R c e e s e s e a e eaa e ——_—
Sea Depth- ...... it 1s very desirable that soundings be 5
made during the nortward journey....... (which) may aid in the
determination of position on the return journey....... (and)
make contribution to the general body of geographic information
and supplement the important determinations made by NanseN.......
Other Observations- It is not recommended that any special
preparations be made for observations in geology, zoology, or botany,
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although the geologist will welcome samples of prevailing rocks,
and especially any fossils which may be found, and the zoologist
will be glad to have record of birds and mammals seen
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MEMBERS of the EXPEDITON

Anthony Fiala, Brooklyn, N.Y., Commander
William J. Peters, Washington, D.C., Chief Scientist,
second 1n command.
FIELD DEPARTMENT
Russell W. Porter, Springfield Vermont; First Assistant
Scientist and Artist.
R.R. Tafel, Philadelphia, Pa., Second Assistant Scientist.
Francis Long, Brooklyn N.Y., Weather Observer.
George Shorkley, Camden, Maine, Surgeon.
Charles Seitz, M.D., Evansville Ind., Assistant Surgeon.
J. Colin Vaughn, Medical Student, Forrest Hill, N.J., Second
Assitant Surgeon in charge of the dogs.
H.H. Newcomb,D.V.S., Milford +Mass. Veterinarian.
Chas. E. Rilliet, St. Louis, Mo., Quartermaster, equipment.
John W. Truden, Pittsfield, Mass., Commissary.
Jefferson F. Moulton,Sergeant Troop D, 2nd Cavalry, U.S.A.,
Assistant Quartermaster, ponies.
Spencer W. Stewart, Brooklyn, N.Y., Assistant Commissary.
John Vedoe, Boston, Mass., Assistant Quartermaster.
Pierre LeRoyer, Three Rivers, Quebec, Canada, Assistant, dogs.
DECK DEPARTMENT
Edwin Coffin, Edgartown, Mass., Master.
Edward Haven, Lynn, Mass., First Officer.
James W. Nichols, New Bedford, Mass, Second Officer.
CREW
Peter L. Tessem, Trondhjem, Norway, Carpenter.
Franklin Cowing, New Bedford, Mass. )
Allen W. Montrose, Lowell, Mass. f
William R. Meyers, Boston, Mass.
Chas. Kunold, New York, N.Y.
Harry Burns (Harry Paxton), Dunkirk, N.Y.
D.S. Mackiernan, Dorchester, Mass.
Alfred Beddow, London, England.
Elijah Perry, New Bedford, Mass.
Gustave Meyer, New York, N.Y.
William Ross, New York, N.Y.
John J. Duffy, Waltham, Mass.
ENGINE DEPARTMENT
Henry P. Hartt, Portsmouth, Va., Chief Engineer.
Chas. E. Hudgins, Norfolk, Va., First Ass't Engineer.
Anton M. Vedoe, Boston, Mass., Second Ass't Engineer.
George D. Butland, Brooklyn, N.Y., Fireman.
Augustinsen Hovlick, Trondhijem, Norway, Fireman.
Sigurd Myhre, Trondhijem, Norway, Fireman.
STEWARD'S DEPARTMENT
Bernard E. Spencer, Boston, Mass., Steward.
Clarence W. Thwing, Boston, Mass. Cook.
James Dean, New Bedford, Mass., Cabin Boy.
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Feb.8, 1903 Sunday [Tromso , Norway ]

Arrived Feb. 8, Sunday at 6 A.M. Met Mr. Hartt in Grand
Hotel. He did not feel quite well. I got a room in the hotel
though they were not ready to receive me on board the AMERICA.
Monday Y

Mr. Hartt sick. Stopped in bed all forenoon. He got off the
bed in the afternoon feeling a little better. I was at his bedside
all forenoon. In the afternoon I went on board the ship and met
Mr. LeRoyer. I found the AMERICA in almost the same state as when
I left Tromso 1n September. Some men were working on taking out
the blubber tanks. Later in the evening I met Captain Kjeldsen in
Mr. Hartt's room. Stopped in the hotel overnight.

Thursday 10

Mr. Hartt very 1ll today. Was near him most of the day. I
got orders from him to go onboard and see how the works were
progressing. Found the men still working on the tanks and pumping
the ship. Coming back to the hotel at night, I found Hr. Peder
Hendriksen, one of the "FRAM" men accompanying Mr. Hartt. Stopped
at the hotel overnight.

Wednesday 11

Mr. Hartt still sick. Went on board with him before dinner.
A heavy wind blew up in the afternoon. The men were working on
the tanks having found one half full of salt which they had to
empty even twa full of water delaying the work of taking the
tanks out. Had to sleep on board overnight on account of storm,
fixing our beds best we could down in cabin. ;
Thursday 12 ”

Been on board most of day. Wind blowing all day, giving the
ship a heavy list. Mr. Hartt found it not safe to take out
anymore tanks before he could get some ballast in her. To that
end he sent me ashore to see about the water boat coming over to
fill some of the remaining tanks with water. We went ashore
together at 6 p.m. Stopped at hotel overnight.

Friday 13

Was called at 2 a.m.LeRoyer who had come ashore with his
wife, the strong east wind having nearly capsized the ship. Left
his wife on land and followed us on board. It was then calm. The
wind had thrown the ship over so badly that the ship's bell began
to ring waking them up, and LeRoyer thought it high time to leave
when the bell gave its warning. We could do nothing before the
water boat arrived. Half past eight a man came on board asking
Mr. Hartt to come ashore, someone wanting to buy the tanks. He
sold the tanks for 200 kr. One tank got adrift a strong wind
blowing
Saturday 14

4 men working down in the hold tearing up the planking,
found ceiling first rate. Been on board all day.
Sunday 15

Mr. Hartt drunk, causing an awful lot of trouble. Had to
keep him company all day and night. He paid all bills in hotel
and made up his mind to leave and move on board today. I could
not get anything to eat before seven o'clock in the evening. He
would not let me leave his side of fear that he would go and do
something wrong.
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Feb.15 cont.-He kept the hotel awake all night going round

kicking the doors like a little horse. He used the bell so
frequently that they had to cut the connection 1in order to keep
him quiet. He was down on the commercial travelers because they
had kept him awake some night and now he had got into his head
that he was going to tear down the whole hotel and it was a hard
job to keep him from doing it. He got asleep at 5 o'clock in the
morning and at that time I was so tired and sick that I sneaked
down in my room and got a few hours sleep. At 8 o'clock he came
down and woke me up and gave me a call down and says, "that's the
way you take care of me, ey! You'd better be careful young man."
Well I went up spoke to Mr. Hansen and he told me he had been
here and put in his apology and said that he was not going to
leave the hotel. He is making me so tired that I wish that I
I had never come on the expedition.
Monday 16

4 men worked on cleaning up lower hold. Captain Kjeldsen had
some men and the custom house officer on board to release the
ship of the seal it was put under. In the afterncon Captain
Kjeldsen's men pumped the ship. Found only a few inches of water.
Mr Hartt was on board a couple of hours in the morning. Went on
shore at eleven o'clock and got drunk.
Thurs 17

At six o'clock I went down to shore in order to get on
board. An awful wind was blowing and I could and I could not make
myself heard from the ship. I got on board at nine o'clock.
Captain Kjeldsen told me he was sick of the whole affair and ;
wanted to throw up his work as soon as possible. It came to my
knowledge that Pierre had been on shore all night drunk. He came
on board half past eight and kept up his drunk all day. As I
intended to live on board, I had my trunk and valise taken on
board. The men left for dinner at twelve o'clock and came on
poard with my things at half past two o'clock. They scraped the
hold and hoisted up the remaining dirt. They left half past three
to bring the lighter and take the old planks and dirt on shore.
They could not on account of low tide get it off ground and did
not show up until following morning. Mr Hartt came on board at 4
o'clock drunk. Pierre had behaved all right until then, but now
he broke out and swore and threw his hat on the floor and jumped
on 1t and got a hold of the old man and shook him and promised to
scalp Capt. Kj. for that he told Mr. Hartt that Pierre had been
drunk. I never saw a man act like he did before. He was certainly
wild. We got him quiet, but all my thoughts of stopping on board
overnight had flown away.
Wednesday 18

Both Pierre and Mr. H. drunk. Mr. Hartt was not out of the
hotel all day. Men scraping all iron in hold and painting. At one
o'clock I asked Pierre to put me on board. He went down the icy
ladder and drop the line for the boat and whether he slipped or
jumped in the water himself I don't know, but anyway there he was
swimming like wild beast and shouting in the cold water. I helped
him up and got a man to row after our boat. I went ashore at two
pm and told the men coming from dinner to take our boat over to
ship. At 4 o'clock I tried to get on board but a heavy wind was
blowing so they could not hear me. Hansen came on down to the
hotel at 9 o'clock. He just come from the ship where he had left
Pierre sound asleep. Pierre had been jumping around naked for
hours in the snow, crawling on hands and feet imagining he had a
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Feb. 18 cont.-
3 rifle in his hand and exhibited the most laughable exercise
pointing his gun at some unseen moose that he imagined was
running round on deck. Work going on scrapilng and painting lower
hold.
Thursday 19

Mr. Hartt's birthday. Drunk all day. Did not attend to any
kind of business. Men working in lower hold.
Friday 20

Mr. Hartt sick. Captain Kjeldsen's men pumped ship in the
forenoon. 11 men scraping and painting lower hold. Been on board
all day.
Saturday 21

Mr. Hartt was very ill last night. He ate a little but his
stomach is out of order. I was up in his room until 4 o'clock in
the morning. At that time he was resting quiet and easy. At 7 a.m.
I went up there and found him awake and feeling a little better.
On board the work is going on down in main hold. Deck is leaking,
the water coming through everywhere in cabin and upper cabin and
between decks. Captain Kjeldsen very eager to get some coal on
board, but as Mr. Hartt can't see any use in having it on board
now when works and repairs got to be done all over they will not
come to any agreement in that direction.
Monday 23

3 men working in lower hold. Hansen sick. Custom house ‘
of ficer on board in the forenoon taking out cameras to be sent’ to
America. Ladder put in its place at 4 o'clk.
Tuesday 24

4 men shifting salt bags and working in lower hold. Mr.
Hartt received cable from Mr. Champ about the anchor chain.
Box of cameras sent off to N.Y. Mr. Arnne wanted to know about
furs. He sent off a telegram to Mr. Champ asking about them. Cost
21 kr. and 35 ore.
Wednesday 25

Work of storing sails and stuff in forepeak going on. 4 men
working. 1 man on board taking up and looking over the deadlights.
LeRoyer (Pierre) and lady went on shore after dinner. Mr. Hartt
remeasured chain and sent off a telegram at 10 o'clock. Paid 27 kr.
Thursday 26

LeRoyer came on board at 2 o'clock last night or rather
this morning drunk and made an awful racket. He broke on chair
and called Mr. Hartt "son of a bitch" and all sorts of names. We
did not get any sleep. He had left the old lady ashore. Today he
was sober until 11 o'clock when I noticed he had been drinking.
He brought his wife on board at half past ten o'clock and
probably had brought some liquor at that time. 3 men working in
lower forecastle. I made out couple of drawings of chain links.
Men sounded pump-found 14 inches. Ship pumped. | man working on
deadlights.2Carpenters working on stanchions.
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Friday 27

3 men working tearing down bunks in forecastle. Carpenters
through about 5 o'clock. Mr. Hartt arranging about purchase of
skins with mr. Arne. Sent off a telegram calling for 4000 kr. for
buying skins. Mr. Arne had at a previous time said that he could
secure the skins needed, 1000. Now he does not bind himself for

more than 500 at the price of 6.50 a skin and wants 2000 krs. as
an installment.

Saturday 28

3 men on board work in forecastle going on. One man looking
over deadlights. He got through a 4 o'clock. Mr. Hartt made a
contract with Mr. Arnne to buy the skins, if possible 1000. He
gave Capt. Kjeldsen order to pay to Mr. Arnne 1800 kr. 500 skins
has to be delivered ready for tanning before 1 of April.
Sunday 1 March

I was out skiing with Mr.Ostensen and Didricksen from 11
o'clock until 5 in the afternoon.
Monday 2

Hansen came on board 8 o'clock. Sounded and pumped the ship
and found 15 in. of water. 3 men worked in lower forecastle. The
bunks torn down, the place cleaned up and the men started to
scrape iron braces. Mr. Hartt drunk. Some of these businessmen
know how to use his hospitality. Mr. Hartt received a cable not
Lo buy any furs until Mr. Fiala comes. He left Saturday.
Tuesday 3

3 men working scraping lower forecastle. Mr. Hartt sick in
bed all day. Captain Kjeldsen took out 6 sacks and one box of
crackers out of the storehouse to be sent down to the horses.
Wednesday 4

3 men working on the same job. Mr. Hartt sick in bed.
Thursday 5

Work in lower forecastle going on. Three men working. Mrs.
LeRoyer moved on land today. Mr. Hartt sick in bed.
Friday 6

Same work on board ship. Hansen came on board a 9 o'clock.
3 men Capt. Kj., Alvik, and Mr. Hartt were on board today looking
over needed repairs. Mr. Alvik will have charge of the work in
engine room instead of Hartt. LeRoyer drunk. He bought a dog off
Capt. Arnesen for 15 kr. Mr. Hartt is gaining health. He received

telegram and letters from the office and that started him anew.
Mr. Fiala leaves N.Y. tomorrow.
Saturday 7

2 men working. Hansen was not on board all day. Mr, Hartt
thought it best to stay on land while he would get perfectly
well. Mr. Kraft was up in his room and asked about the engine
work but he could not as before was arranged get the job because
the shap offered to make it cheaper and Mr. Alvik says that
Mr. Hartt promised him the work when he first came here and he
says he would have nothing to do with America if Kraft goes to
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work there. As it is now, Mr. Hartt told him to have his men
ready to start on possibly Monday.
Sunday 8

Mr. Hartt 1s feeling much better and we were out for a walk
on the afternoon. We found the little America ashore indicating
that LeRoyer was ashore.
Monday 9

3 men working in lower forecastle. 1 engineer and 1 helper
put in the afternoon down in engineroom. The ship pumped, 14
inches water. At 8 o'clock Captain Kj. and the customhouse
officer, Jacobsen, came up to Mr. Hartt. Mr. Hartt received 25
kr. for which he made out a receipt Kj. called for drink after
drink and as he was pretty drunk when he came up he soon got so
bad that we did not know what to do with him. He started to call
down both me and Mr. Hartt in the worst way and threatened to
kill all of us being in the room. Mr. Hartt tried to get him to
sleep, but impossible. At last Mr. Hansen and I had to drag him
home aided by two of the hotel boys. Mr. Hansen and I pulled on
each one arm and the two boys were pushing behind. On the way
home he tried his best to break loose and start to fight. He said
many a thing that was hard to swallow for an American and to
judge from the look of Mr. Hartt he was very angry when Capt. Kj.
left the hotel.
Thursday 10 ‘

3 men working cleaning up the holds. 2 men have been working
in the engineroom. The high preassure valve stem put in place also
link for same and the low pressure started an. Received a letter -
from Mr. Fiala.

Wednesday 11

3 men 1n engine room. Low pressure valve looked over.
Low pressure steam cover put i1n 1ts place and bolted on. Turned
engine without difficulty. Two men working in between decks
scraping and painting boiler tubes. I spoke to Captain Kijeldsen,
he apologised for his behavior of Monday night. He had a very
sore head.
Thursday 12

5 men working. 3 in engine room, 2 in between decks. Mr.
Hartt is fairly well now after his illness. He has been in the
engine room all day looking after the work. I put the connection
for the butterfly valve in order this afternoon. The men put the
alr and circulation pump together. One bearing for crank on
donkey pump keyed up. A new plate for fire room floor ordered
from shop.
Friday 13

3 men working in engine room. 2 in between deck. A boilermaker

ordered on board in the afternoon. Wennerberg sick after dinner.
Saturday 14

Work in engine room going on. Boilermaker working on cutting
out a door opening in coal bunker.
Monday 16

Work going on in the coal bunker. One carpenter on board.
Work in engine room still going on. 6 men working in all. From 8
till 1 o'clock at night Mr. Hartt and I were arranging with Herr
Edelsteen about the electrical plant which he thought he could
furnish much cheaper than Hr. Fuchs in Bergen had offered. He
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thought a turbine or fast going engine directly connected to the
dynamo would be both cheap and the most practical

Tuesday 17

Some work golng on in engine room and coal bunker. Herr
Edelsteen was on board and took needed dimensions in case we want
to put 1in the donkey boiler which he thought he could get from
us. At night he had put his prospect with price to our disposition,
diem 25 kr. Hansen sick all day.

Wednesday 18

The engineer is packing pump and other packing boxes.
Timberman is working in the coal bunker. 3 men scraping and cleaning
up engine room. 1 man scraping and painting icehouse. An awfull
storm has been blowing the whole day. The port wire has been wearing
and tearing on its bit so badly that we are afraid that it will
not hold much longer. At 12 o'clock Mr. Hansen in the hotel sent
a man on board asking for 350 kr. our bill reaching to about that
sum. I have been taking the stock of the starboard locker and
cleaning it out a little. Mr. Hartt gave Captain Kj. orders to
draw the money out of the bank and give them to him at night.
Captain Kj. came up there 7 o'clock and said that he had no orders
from Mr. Champ to give Mr. H. any money. Mr. H. showed him his orders

received 1n New York. Captain Kj. went to have them translated
though he could not understand them. However, he came back at .
8:30 o'clock and stated that everything was allright and Mr. Hdnsen
could have the money. Mr. Hartt waited until 8 o'clock and after
that he had to go to a party he was giving for the young ladies
Ebeltoft at Pettersons Restaurant.

Friday 20

Had the engine running for the first time today. Everything
went pretty good although there is some work to be done before
everything can be called OK. The donkey pump plunger will have
to be packed and the engine keyed up. We sucked the ship at 7 o'clock.
Saturday 21

The plunger for the donkey pump repacked. The men cleaning
up grating and the dynamo room being put in order to receive a
coat of paint. Two men knocked off work. A ships carpenter was on
board with Mr. Alvick to have a look at the upper cabin where

a new door got to be cut out. The upper forecastle bunks fixed
up to receive the crew.
Sunday 22

Had breakfast on board at 11 o'clock. At half past four we
went on board to have our dinner, but we had to steal a boat at
the wharf row for ourselves Leroyer being asleep so he could not
hear our calls. Mr. Hartt was in a bad temper and it came to a
little quarrel as usual.
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Monday 23

I have taken stock of all lockers in engine room. Mr. Hartt
was on board at 7 o'clock this morning. Carpenter working in upper
cabin. Some work going on in engine room. We went to Capt. Kj. at

8 o'clock tonight. He 1s pretty sick having been in bed for two
days. He 1s very weak.

Tuesday 24

Started work in lower cabin today. Also in engine room tearing down
bulkheads. Mr. Hartt wants to make room for a pump there. A barrel
of coal o1l brought on board. One man knocked off. Only 4 men
working now. Two 1n engine room and two carpenters in the cabins.
Wednesday 25

Work 1n cabin going on. Two carpenters working Hansen and
Vennerberg cleaning up and painting in engine room.
Thursday 26

3 carpenters working in cabin. 2 men in engine room.
Friday 27

Same work as yesterday. Customhouse officer was on board
Mr. Hartt wanted to take a look at the stores in the powder magazine.
Everything there found to be dry; the deck showing no leakage.
Saturday 28

5 men working. Mr. Hartt received telegram from Mr. Fiala
that the officers and crew will arrive tomorrow, Sunday, at 7 a.m.
Mr. Fiala himself will not be here before Tuesday. Had fire under
the boiler but did not raise steam with any pressure. Hansen and
Leroyer worked 1n upper cabin today. I kept fire in the forecastle
both today and yesterday. got 25 kr. from Capt. Kj. private.
(This ends the first book. Also, in addition to the journal are
sketches and dimensioning of the various compartments of the
ship America.)
March 28 Sunday (should be 29)

Captain, first mate and crew arrived at 7 a.m. Mr. Hartt,
Captain Kj. and I were down to meet them at the guay. Captain
Coffin and officers took i1in on Grand Hotel. The crew at Corneliussens
Hotel. They were all on board in the forenoon. Mr. Coffin and
Hansen ate breakfast together with Mr. Hartt and me. I had a talk
to some of the men. They seemed all happy and had had nice time
coming over. At night I saw Mr. Hartt pretty drunk quarreling
with Hansen in Gr. H.
Monday 30

Captain and mate on board with Hr. Alvik arranging about cabin.
Hansen was on board although Mr. Hartt discharged him Saturday.
Mr. Hartt drunk all day-not on board. I met him at 7 o'clock at
night. He met with Hansen. Asked him who sent him on board to work.
Hansen said he did. Mr. Hartt called him a liar and they departed
with all sorts of fine remarks about each other.
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Tuesday 31

At 6 pm Leroyer came up to my room. He was to go down and see
Mr. Fiala when the steamer would arrive. I could not go down there
as I had orders to be on board to look after the work going on.
Anyway I went up to Mr. Hartt. There I found him awake but in bed
fairly sober. I told him that he was expected to be down at the
quai to receive Mr. Fiala. He got up, dressed and started to drink
out of a whiskey bottle. I warned him but he would not listen.
At 11 am Mr. Fiala, Capt, and mate came on board. I shook hands
with him and found him the same good friend as of old. I followed
them ashore at 2 pm as interpreter. At 4 pm I was on board again.
I left Mr. Fiala in Grand Hotel with orders to come up to his room
at 6 pm. He wanted to have a talk with Hr. Edelsteen the electrical
engineer. At said time we were there. Talked things over, but Mr. Fiala
would not decide on anything before Mr. Hartt had straightened up.
He told Hr. Edelsteen to call on him at 6 tomorrow. He asked me
to go up and see Mr. Hartt and tell him that he had liked to have
a talk with him tomorrow and tell him that he was feeling bad
about the way he found things topsy -turvy and tell him that he
would not have any monkey business and there was plenty engineers
besides him and that if he would not straighten up he would have
to go back to N.Y. I saw Mr. Hartt and after helping him to something
to eat I finally got him to take his clothes off and go to bed
promising to be sober tomorrow. Two carpenters working on board.
Vennerberg worked half day. ;
April 21 Tuesday '

Left Tromso last Wednesday. Everything went fine. Mr. Hartt
was drunk the first day out and very happy. I stood his watch and
as he says now to his satisfaction.
22 Wednesday

Cleaning up in the engine room.
23 Thursday

Mr. Hartt drunk. Was going to discharge firemen but kept
jumping around so that captain go tired waiting on him. He (captain?)
blew the the boilers at 6 o'clock. It was a grand sight to see him
working those firemen. He got them all three down there and had
them working so they were laughing at him and themselves.
Butland, the fireman, arrived last night.
24 Friday

Firemen discharged and paid off. Butland started to work this
morning. Mr. H. drunk. Heslept on board 'til 2 o'clock this morning.
I kept awake looking after him and followed him to the hotel.
28 April Tuesday

Ship got into dock at 12 a.m. Dock empty a 3:30 p.m. 4 men
cleaning up fireroom. Letter from father.
May 5 Tuesday
Still in dock. repairs both out and inside going on. Put the new
donkey pump in place this afternoon. Firemen scaling boiler.

Carpenters working. Received Kr. 1 from Mr. Hartt and 10 from
captain.
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May 6 Wednesday

Work going on in engine room. Mr. Hartt drunk. He received a
telegram from Mr. Champ as follows, "Give Captain loyal sober
support otherwise will recall you." He paid my private bit of 5.95
kroner in the hotel. At 9 o'clock he turned in after which I
talked him out of going up to see Captain and answer the telegram
May 7 Thursday

Mr. Hartt still drunk and I will say he makes me sick
worrying for him. Captain asked for him today. He had a telegram
saying, "Sign Mr. Hartt on the articles with the counsel, if not
will have to engage another engineer." I laid my worries for Mr.
Hartt tonight, but he don't seem to care. he got some funny ideas
in his head. Propeller put in place today. Scraping boiler. Two

men connecting up pump. Captain said that a second engineer will
be here in a few days.

May 11 Monday

I am perfectly dissatisfied with Mr. H. He is worrying me,
suspicioning me of doing all kinds of things behind his back.
Awfully jealous on the slightest favor coming me in hand. He
calls me, "son of a bitch-bastard". He swears at me and does
everything to buck against everything that's done on board the
ship. All this is all right. I may be all what he calls me, but I
show myself just as I am and I can't be otherwise. But he is the
biggest bluffer that ever walked on two feet and he may be hiding
something that may be worse than what he accuses me of. I write
this hardly knowing what I am doing. Mr. Hartt and I are the very
best of friends sometimes, but when he is drunk, I will have |
absolutely nothing to do with him.. He made me exceedingly angry
tonight at the supper table, throwing all sorts of rough comments
on me, and the time has come when I have to put in a word myself,
if T don't want to be stepped on all over. Things are getting to
look as kind of serious. Stewart is wild. Mr. Varney thinks that
Captain never will go with us.
May 28 Tuesday

Mr. Fiala arrived here last Monday. Tomorrow he leaves for
Stockholm. He is going to Russia.
June 10 Wednesday

The scientific staff arrived here this morning. John was not
with them. He left them in Christiana (Oslo) last night for
Stockholm. He will be here the 14th. Rilliet is the same old
fellow. Dr. Seitz and Mr. Long they are the only ones of the old
party. Mr. Hartt left me this afternoon to follow Rilliet up town

on some business matter. The crowd is to report on board to
Captain this afternoon.

June 18-03 Thursday

The stores and supplies are coming on board fast now. Every
day brings the old AMERICA nearer the bottom. Mr. Champ is here
and he seems to be quite busy. John arrived here last Sunday
night. Mr. Peters got here today from Hamburg where he has been
iooking after some instruments for the expedition. Last night
Mr. Hartt was ordered to move up to the Brittanic Hotel in order
to get away from bad company and ligquor. Mr. Varney, the first
ass. eng. , together with the cook, Mr. Smith, was sent home to
America today, both having spoiled themselves by drinking.
June 20 Saturday

Left Tromso today after having taken on board part of the

equipment left therelast spring. Peter Leroyer was taken on board
and his wife leaves for the States Monday.

b ——
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June 30 Tuesday

Captain's 52c¢cnd birthday. Mr. Champ treated us on wine.

[For the period July 1 through July 14, 1903 Anton wrote his
journal in both Swedish and English. Grethe Goodwin has translated
the Swedish portion for me and I will use 1t as it contains more
information and because 1t was written in Anton's native language
flows easier.]

July 1, 1903 Wednesday

We are now sailing across the White Sea in the best of weather
at a speed of 73 knots on the way to Solombal, Archangel. After
all the repair work has been done and all supplies and equipment
have been brought on board at Trondhjem we were finally ready to
leave this nice city on June 23. We had the best of time we've had
in maybe two or three years, and we had good weather during our
two month stay there. Tivoli and Fossestuen were frequently visited,
and we had many good times there, which we won't easily forget,
until we have other experiences to take their place.

On the 26th we arrived at Trano to on board the dogs,
which had been left there from the last expedition. They were
taken care of and watched by Mr. Svendsen, mate on Fritjof's
auxilliary boat, during his last expedition. They were delivered
in good condition, clean and nice looking, although they were
a little shaggy because most of them were shedding their hair at
this time. There were 187 including the puppies. We left Trano
in the afternoon and arrived at Tromso on the next day which
was the 27th. There we took on the leftovers from the Baldwin-
Ziegler Expedition which were left there in the spring when

the AMERICA was brought to Trondhjem. On the following day I went
ashore and visited my old acquaintances and took farewell with
them the same day. Since I did not have much time I could not
visit my old living guarters and the place called "Charlottenluynd"
where I had so much fun, Mr. Hartt and 1I.

About 10 o'clock i1n the evening of the 28th we took off
from there. I really felt that I left something behind when I left
the little hospitable city in Norway. During my long visit there
I experienced many happy and carefree days, and they will never
escape from my memory. On the 29th we passed the North Cape and
proceeded around North Norway and by the Russian coast at Murmansk,
and now are going straight ahead through the White Sea. Captain
Coffin had his birthday yesterday on June 30. Mr. Champ made a
short speech in honor of the day and toasted the 52 year old.

We met a few ships, mostly carrying wood, from all different nations.
Because of heavy fog we had to come to a stop for a few hours.

Everything on board is in good order. The dogs, which are
placed in a fenced in area in a place built in the middle of
the deck, with room for 30 horses, are busy trying to tear
off each other . The five surviving horses from the last
expedition were taken on board at Trano. Even they are in first
class condition. They are hmﬁses with a history. They have all have
been on Franz Josef Land, 81 45' N.L., and have suffered many
hard times with cold and hunger. Poor animals, they are surely
going up this time, never to return again.
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July 2 Thursday

We are now approaching the Dvina exit and have taken the
Russian pilot on board to bring us over the bar. "America" is
neavily loaded and draws 18; feet, and the pilot thought we could
hardly get over the bar which lies outside the delta, but fortunately
we had just arrived at high tide and got across without any diftficulty,
At 12 o'clock we arrived at Solombola and anchored at the same
Spot as two years ago. Mr. Trontheim made a short visit onboard,
and one of the Russians from the last expedition, whose name was
Stephan, came on board, and was happy to see his old "Skyderlingar"
horses and dogs still alive and in such good condition. The whole
day passed with business concerning horses and dogs.
July 3 Friday

Today we worked hard at rearranging of the cargo
on deck which consists mostly of hay and some supplies to prepare
room for horses and dogs. The scientists went ashore in the evening
to look at the Russian city.

July 4 Saturday

Horses and dogs were taken on board this forenoon. Everything
ran smoothly. All the animals are in fine shape. Among the horses
there was one that attracted special attention because of his
beautiful color. He is grey with the front of his body white,
which gives him the appearance of an horse and his name has
been determined to be "Sirens". Otherwise there are many of them
which are attractive, and most of them look like they could
stand some hard times. While we are here we have a chance to
take advantage of the open bath. God knows when we get a chance
to enjoy such luxury again. ’

In the evening some of us went ashore. Mr. Champ hired a
little boat which usually sets us ashore and picks us up at
Archangel, so that we did not have to shake the long way in
taxis. Solombola lies about 2 Eng. miles from Archangel. When we came
to the city we went to the best restaurant and drank a highball
and listened to the music, and there was a show where black
ladies performed, sang and danced national songs.

Afterwards we took a walk around the city. There is much of
interest to see and if one does not consider the mystical which
accompanies everything Russian, the city does not offer any great
attractions. Everything moves so quietly, and the interesting
thing is to observe people, who act as if they were afraid of
something unknown and dangerous. A lot of crippled beggars drag
themselves around in the gutter in the most disgusting way. A taxi
would come roaring by from time to time with a drunken passenger
tumbling from side to side, ready to fall out at any moment.

July 5 Sunday

At 12 o'clock midnight we left Archangel. We were forced to
anchor when we reached the light to wait for high tide in order
to go over the bank. While we stayed there a figure without a
coat crawled out from under the boat where he had hidden. He
explained that he was anEnglishman and that his ship had left
the harbor in Archangel, and that he now had to get back 1n some
mannner. He was elderly and would not mind going with us, if possible.
He was sent back with the pilot ship when it left us.
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July 6 Monday

We are now moving full speed along the coast of Murmansk.
Some rain in the afternoon. We are now setting course for Vardo
where we believe we will load up coal to replace what we have
burned the last weeks.
July 7 Tuesday

Seasick the whole day.
July 8 Wednesday

Still poor weather with seasickness. I have not eaten anything
since yesterday morning and have no need for food.
July 9, Thursday

At 3 o'clock in the afternoon we arrived at Vardo. Here we
received our last mail. I received a letter from my mother and
father and some other friends. I wrote many letters and postcards
with my last greetings to my family and friends. Some of the
scientists went ashore in the evening. They soon returned
completely dissatisfied with their visit. They found no places
of entertainment or sights to see, except for the little fort,
"Vardohus", which is the most northern fort in the world. The
harbor in Vardo is protected from the ocean by a magnificent
breakwater which caused admiration by all because of its solid
construction, so sharply different from all other buildings in
the little town. It is built of stone to a thickness
and must have cost a lot of work. The harbor was full of Russian
fishing vessels and a few coal barges and cargo ships. The Russians
come here to buy fish which is the only export item of the little
town. As far as the eye can see one sees gallows where fish is
dried in the rigging of the boats, and even on the streets fish

was hanging to dry and everything is penetrated with the unpleasént
smell of fish.

July 10 Friday

I was ashore today in the afternoon and went shopping for
several items necessary for such a long trip.
July 12, Sunday

We have brilliant weather and have not met any 1ce vyet.
Mr. Fliala was out in one of the boats to take pictures of "America™
under sail. We have sailed the whole day and save a good amount
of coal. At 11 o'clock we had to make a fire again. The good
wind had died completely and the hope for it to come back was
as good as none.
July 13 Monday

The wind has died completely and it is warm and quiet. We
have gone at half speed all day. This afternoon at 5 o'clock
we met the first ice and along the edge of the ice we saw a
seal catcher. We tried hard to , but the captain went

by the little boat without talking to it. The ice is very open

so have had no difficulty to go through it all afternoon and
evening. We have just about passed the 75th parallel. Everything
is proceeding well, although we had not figured to meet ice so
far south. The daily duties of the scientists are now to feed and
take care of the horses and dogs besides to take out provisions
for the steward at times.
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July 14, Tuesday

Now we are right into the ice; ice as far as the eye can see
in all directions. All night it was like glass, so we could
maneuver through without difficulty, but towards morning it
tightened and forced us to go south again. All morning the course
was easterly and at 4 o'clock in the afternoon we went south.
The captain and the mate are continuously on the look-out now.
I set up an electric signal bell from the crow's nest to the engine room to
get a guicker connection. We see some sea birds, but we haven't
seen any seal or bears yet.

[Now back to the diary as written in English]
Wed 15 July

Have been lying still all night for fog. At 11:30 we started
with sunshine and fine weather. Have been going east mostly.

Can see open ice-free water from the crow's nest in east and north
to east.

Thurs. 16 July

Today I put up a signal bell from crow's nest to pilot
house. Before they have given signals with a whistle and it has
always been hard when a strong wind has been blowing. Now they
only touch the button so many times required to go in any direction
and it will be heard and understood in the pilot house. This does
away with a man on the bridge to answer the whistle. We have been

running east all day. Stopped for fog a couple of times.
July 17-04

Today we have been lying still all fore noon, foggy and rain.
About 4 o'clock it cleared up and we started out keeping north east.
At 9 o'clock it became foggy and thick so we had to slow down and
go slow, maintaining the northeasterly direction. We have been
keeping east all the week in search for an open lead, but as yet
we have not struck any opening which would be safe to follow.

We tried some the first bays, but always turned out to be a blind
bay formed ice edge reaching a few miles into the solid
pack. Those bays are quite frequent. If we can' see the bottom

of them, we observe the sky light over them and the reflected snow
shows whether there is water or not.

July 18th-03

A beautiful day. We do not make much progress towards north.
The last observation puts us lat. 73°47' and we continue to go
south. Some of the men believe that we are going to winter in
Vardo. Well, it does not look much better. I have not see any
floe ice yet. The ice we meet is only broken up 1ce and we find
no difficulty in going through it. This forenoon I was up in
the crow's nest and as far as I could see in all directions there
was ice, probably only broken » but 1t looked to be pretty
well bunched up. We have gone through several small ice belts.
Mr. Haven says we are working for a lead he has found way east
leading north. In order to get there we have to navigate around

some of the points reaching for south.
JUly 19th-03

Going north half speed all night and open water. At 9:20
this morning we stopped and spoke to a sealing vessel. I wrote a
letter to my parents and sent it on board with Mr. Fiala who
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From the NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC MAGAZINE- November 1903

THE ZIEGLER POLAR EXPEDITON

The latest news of the Ziegler Polar Expedition is contained
in a letter to Mr. Ziegler, written by Commander Fiala ten days
after leaving Vardd, Norway, and received by Mr. ziegler in
New York the latter part of September. As far south as 75° north
latitude the expedition came upon a compact barrier of ice,
which they followed to within sight of Nova Zembla without finding
and open lead. At the time of the writing they were returning
toward the west, intending to try and force a way northward through
the ice barrier between the 46th and 47th parallels of east longitude.
The 1ce conditions were thus exceedingly unfavorable at the start,
but probably after forcing their way through the barrier they
found open water beyond. Mr. Fiala's letter 1s as follows:

Barents Sea, July 20, 1903

Dear Mr. Ziegler:

We are rapidly nearing a sail, and in hopes of this reaching
you I write hastily.

We left Archangel on the 4th of July, but as Mr. Champ has
probably told you we were delayed by a storm in the White Sea,
reaching Vardd, Norway , July 9. At Vardd we took on coal and
water, leaving there the evening of the 10th. Since then we
have been skirting the edge of the ice pack, vainly looking for a
lead. We made a direct course from Varddé , striking the ice at
38 EU'DE. Long., 75738' N. lat., and then went into the ice to
the 75738'; but it was so solid that we returned and went eastward
and southward along the edge of the pack, looking for a lead,
until we were near the shgres, in plain sight, of Nova Zembla
last night in latitude 72745'. Not finding a lead of any character
worth going into the north ice, we are returning northward and
westward, where we intend to push into the ice between the 46th
and 47th parallels of E. long., as Captain Coffin thinks it will
be the best place to try to FORCE our way.

Instead of being a particularly good year as to ice conditions
the indications thus far seem to prove otherwise, and the strange
silence, from the lack of life, that broods over this waste of ice
1s peculiar. Dr. Shorkley said to me that it seemed to him like
a graveyard of ice. We have indeed struck a peculiar season;:
numbers of dead birds strewn on the cakes of ice and not one
polar bear has been sighted, and only a stray seal once in a great
while. It either indicates immense fields of ice north or lots
of open water. Let us hope for the latter.

Everything aboard has been pleasant and harmonious. Men
are 1n splendid condition and happy, though impatient to get north.
The horses and dogs are in particularly good form and we are
particularly thankful for the coal we took on in Vardo, for we
feel we shall need every ounce of it, as we look at the long
unbroken mass of ice.

Yours sincerely, Anthony Fiala.
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The AMERICA has been entirely refitted the past year—- new
decks, new rigging, new boilers, new engines. She makes 8 knots
an hour without any help from the wind and rides very easily
in spite of her tremendous cargo. The dogs and ponies were taken

aboard at Solombala, near Archangel, and seemed in splendid
condition.

The expedition left Vardd in excellent spirits and excellent
condition. Most important of all, the men and crew had had a
chance of working together for several months before the actual
start, and it was the unanimous opinion of all that harmony and
goodw1ill would continue.

The AMERICA left Trondhjem June 23, Archangel July 4, and
Vardo July 10.

At every port and wherever the expedition or any members
of the party went they were received with great courtesy and
everything was done by the officials and people to help the work
of the expedition. This courteous treatment was much appreciated
by all and acknowledgment of this kindness to them is gratefully
made by Mr. Ziegler. Special thanks are due to Professor
H. Geelmuyden, the distinguished observatorist at the University

of Christiania, for loaning the expedition the 20-cen. alt.
azimuth circle by Repsold.
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went on board. All around where we were the seals were jumping and
playing and it seemed to be quite a rich place of seals. We turned
back to Novaya Zemlya last night and started back north west in
open water and evrything indicates swift going now. The donkey

pump broke down last night and I had a stiff job patching it up.

1t 1is SO it hangs together I expect to see it fall
apart any moment.
July 20

Going north or generally north all afternoon and evening.
Have probably passed 74° now on return. Beautiful weather has
followed us all day. We see a lot of seal and birds and a couple
of big logs of driftwood passed us, one in the forenoon and one
in the afternoon. Mr. Peters gave a lesson in the cabin about
reading of the sextant and he will give one tomorrow night too.
Everything is running very smoothly except my stomach. It doesn't
seem as does like the diet on board, although of the best kind.
I presume 1t will have to be a little used to the canned goods
before it will be well again. Yesterday we made about 2.5 miles.
Today's observation places us at 76°45'. Done a little bucking
this morning and night. Mr. Fiala shot a seal.

July 21st-03

Very little advance today. At noon we were stopped by -
Then entered and going through a couple of small strips of
pretty open pack ice belonging to the main pack, the first of this
kKind encountered yet on this trip. We are up 75°30' L. and
45° Long. E.0.G. From the place where we turned near Novaya Zemalya
we have been following quite the same course as the Duke of Abruzzi
took with so good result. At seven the temperatureis 28°F., the
lowest so far. The scientific staff is helping the crew coaling,
a job which they don't seem to like very much. Well it is
not pleasant to get dirty with coal dust.
July 22nd-03

Today we have been navigating in the outskirts of the main
pack. What progress we have made is yet to be seen. The best kind of
weather 1s favoring us, but we had rather see a good breeze spread
the ice for us so we could get through without too much waste
of our precious coal. At three p.m. we had to stop, the ice closing
up on all sides. Quite a few small seals circle the around the ship
and tonight three were shot. Two of them sank but the third one
shot by our leader was safely harpooned with a boat hook and
hauled up by Jimmy, the cabin boy. Mr. Peters gave another lesson
in navigation for the scientific staff tonight.

July 23rd-03

Been at stop all night. Cleared up this morning so that we
could start our work squeezing through the now a little opened
up ice. We started about 8 ock. and after a lot of backing and
going ahead we managed to gain about a half a mile until we were
obliged to stop again at 9:30 a.m. At noon we got under way again
and all afternoon and evening we made pretty good headway through
the pack, mostly thin slushy ice. At 12 midnight we were still
working our way through with but little progress.
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July 24-03

After quite good run all night and forenoon we had to
stop 1n front of a great field of ice extending in all directions
as far as we can see. In yesterday's and last night's run we
probably made about 35-40 miles. The men are eagerly discussing
the shooting qualities of Mr. Truden. They are having target
practice every day and at such yesterday Mr. T. swore up and
down that a couple of brown grease spots on the target was where
his bullets struck and it was quite impossible to move him out
of that idea. Well, the men found that he was entitled to first
prize and so they asked me to make a medal of brass for him with
the inscription, "Capt. John Truden, presented by the members of
the Z.P.E." I made it and now they it in the showcase for exhibition
during the next two weeks. Truden himself seems to be tickled,
especlally as there is put down quite a little work on it and it
will be a fine souvenir. Mr. Fiala was out on the ice blasting,
but the results were only a hole in the ice and the surroundings
blackened by the smoke. It seems to be a hard problem how to
blast this ice. It does not matter how big a quantity of explosive
1s put down under the ice, the result is always only a hole unless
it is done in the edge of the field or in.a small floe, then it
might crack and split, otherwise not. We steamed for a couple
of hours after noon, but had to lie up again on account of
fog and lead conditions of the pack. A little snow this afternoon.
July 25th-03

After having been at stop all night we steamed up this morning
about 10 ock. and did a little bucking for about an hour and a
half. Fog set in and shut out the view. At dinner time two bears
came swimming along, passing astern of the ship within 75 yards
and they were not observed very long before the whole deck was
full of armed men that started to fire away on the poor beasts
as soon as they reached the nearby ice edge. There was 7 men
firing away Jjust as if they were paid for it, and it did not
take long before the two animals, covered with blood, were rolling
around on the ice. Both badly wounded, but none dead. One had a
leg shot off, and probably back broken. He lay on his back
and we could see how he tried his best to gain his feet, but he
was down for good. The other was turning round trying to bite
his wound, falling down on his paws now and then, dragging himself
along to behind a hummock where he dropped down seeming to be
played out. The little boat was lowered and put out. As soon
as 1t struck the ice, the bear behind the hummock managed
to get up on his feet and galloped away and before the hunters could
get within reach he jumped into the water and disappeared, swimming
away at full speed. The other one was shot and killed at last
after some painful minutes. It was skinned and cut up and taken
aboard. A party went out to look for the other one, but after
a couple hours fruitless search they had to come back. Mr. Hartt
was presented 1n Vardo with a carrier pigeon which he kept
imprisoned in a little cage. Today he thought he was going to
give him a little exercise and he let him out. It flew up and
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i ~FIALA AND (REW-

OWR BOAT 1S ON \TS FEARLESY SPREE,
AND EVERY MAN ABOARD IT.

WE GUARENTLE, ANO ALL AGREE,
THE POLE PAAWS U3 TOWARDS IT

-QUESTERS -
(AN THERE BE ATTRACTION IN THE PoLE ]
IN THE iCY,FROIEN QUARTER,
WHERL FOR MULES ARGUND, THEALY MOT A 5
MibICE 1M MLACE OF WATER”

LOOK OUT, FORWARD | FAREWELL TELEGRAMS

A LS Revene outter i said o bne e | Boevived, al Atrclunurte, Bussis
troling the senthorn coast of Frang Jo- " Gonlspuoed ' 1Ei By
Fub Laul, i the vicinity of Cape Flora, " Goddspeci aml safe rt:tur:f" .
She is reported short of erew, o i

| | Alice Sharkley,

PR " Best wishes ol wonwl luck

WH_ATES THIS ? Received ot Vanlo, Hnrw-t}'.ﬁh“w.

Vanlo, July 14. (wireless). —A captain of
an Enehish steoner here, 2 looking lor

“Good luck, Safe retum.  Best
wighes one and all. Any ungsiil
Bills #end 1o e, See vou ne
digappuarcd on the afternaon of the 1ot | vear, Chiamp,

The police have searched the harbor in sent from Archangle, Julv gth., 6 Win

valtn, and intinate that the onldy vessel ol . : ;
S ; o A Zieprder, 6o Lilwerty St New Yark Ciy
e their vigilanee was the Americn, “We start northward colebe.
A : b arnd  celehini-
iling Trom thes port that evening: . 3
<ailiny from this K ting the plonous Fourth, (M.
. = 1 cers il men join Rl renaeng-
Use Dr. Vinghn's Vegetalln: Vimmvigor, -
beark restorer for dumb dogre

a certain carrier pigeon, wineh he BIVE

berzee ol pleslize Tovahiv, Avy
revodr feom all Fiala,
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Vol.i. THE ARCTIC EAGLE No, 1.

On board S.Y. America. July 31, igo}.
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Fublished whenever convenient
b

This maiden effort of the “Arnctic
Eagle” is a fiyer; a fecler, as It were,
to test the market for such a paper a-
maong the reading public of Franz Jo-
scf Land. Its future will depend large-
ly on the support il receives, We can
confidentially assert, with due regard
for the truth, that it is the only paper
in six hundred miles,

We desire contributions from the dif-
furent members onany matter of interest
o the Expuilition.  We reserve the right
to reject or accept any or sll such data,
but do not hold ourselves responsible for
the opinions that finally find expression in
our columns.

The Commanding Officer compliments
CHficers and ell MuniLers of the expedi-
tion on the good work and enterprising
gpirit, that has characterized the expedi-
tion thus far. We are on our way north
in an endeuvor that will possibly plice

e man individually historically before |

the world,  Ag tn how that history shall
read, will depend oo the individual mem-
ber. 50 let us vie with each other in
our interest in the cepedition,  and en-
deavor to help toward the object of the
capadition by faithifullizess o our frust
and with a spirit of help fullress 10 0l
that will be as uncritical us itis voluable,

Sergt. Moulion is thoughtfully smok-
ing over this problem == Why do birown
spots ona picee of condboard count bulls
vveg, while spots of the sune color on a
scal sipnify clecan misscs?

We nnte with pleasure, as we go to
press,  the universal feeling of kindness
and good fellowship as evinced in the
presentation 1o our Jdear lieutennant of a
Laoautiful silver (2) medal, pow un exhib-
tion alonz with a tattered trophy, The

inscription s touching; the tropliv.most
wonderful How he will cherish this 10-
ken of our admiration in the years 1o
come, when, surrounded by his fnends
at home,  he tells of those marvellous
feats of sharpshooting in the far nonh.

"l can’t understand,” quoth the mugh-
ty bear hunter, "why 1I'm so billious. |
think there must be something the mat-
ter with my stomach.»

By the way, Anton, how is the Lathing
in Trondhjem #

Who busted the mainspeing in the
music box ?

Casket — “This is fine coal we have.”
Cardium — *Yes; remarkably fine.”

And our letters went by the same boat

Bl —0—0—0—o0—w.

WELL OFF BY COMPARISON.

Ballor (shoutins)—Man overloard.
' Boasl:k passenger (groaniog)—Lucky dog.

A DAILY THOUGHT.
To knvw how (o wail Is the greatest secret
al success,

Just out.  Hartts new ook, vititha!
Dark Dewds of the Shaft Alley,
or The Coal Passer's Revenge,

By subscription only.  Price, 2 kroners,

Crow’s nests, bird cages, sounding m.
chine boxes, horscstulls, airshafis, .-
fumished in styles at short notice.  Aul-
dress Chips, Glory Hole.

Note—Barmel heads busted at one Liow
of the fist.

Use Dr, Newcomb's Nonesuch Nockout
Nuts. For peevish ponics,

Try Dr. Shorkley’s Sclfsustaing Sussafrs
Syrup. For colds and colic

Lost.
On July 24. somewhere in the middic of
Barents Sca—one torpedo. A rewand iz
offered for its rezovery,

=L "8¥%~—



circled around a little and it looked as if it was to take
a long trip, but after a few turns it landed in the rigging. She
is missing now and has probably started for home. It was too bad,
if only she had a message to bring back to civilization. Today
has been a day of many happenings. At last tonight the new arctic
newsSpaper came out. Its name is "The Arctic Eagle" and is very
nicely gotten up. It is to be published whenever convenient.
July 26th-03 Sund

Skiing, shooting, another bear shot. The problem who is
the best shot on board has been settled today amongst the scientists.,
There has been a lot of arguing about Truden's "brown spots”
and this was the only way to get the question settled. Truden
proved to be the best shot by far, and some of the other "sharpshooters"
turned to be way below average. Truden's score was 18.
Dr. Shorkley and Mr. Fiala 17 and the rest worked gradually down
to 4-5. Porter and I went out skiing for a couple of hours.
Another bear was shot today by Leroyer and Dr. Vaughn. He came
along the ice quite close to the ship 5

Captain Coffin is a nice old man. Sometimes he makes me laugh.
He can come and talk to anybody about anything just as though
he was talking to one of his best friends. He talks so unconcerned,
jumping from subject to another. Tonight he came into the
engine room where we have the coffee pot standing to keep it warm
during the night. He came in there to have a cup. I asked, "Are we
close to Novaya Zemlya now, Captain?" " Oh yes", he said, "We can
see 1t from the crow's nest." So he said, "If that coffee pot
would fall down on the shaft there would not be much left of it,
would it, gosh?", he said and walked away. That little incident
made me laugh all evening.
July 27 Mond.

Tied up all day surrounded by big floes which threaten to
close us in waich necessitates a sharp watch. A pretty stiff
N.E. wind has blown all day and we are expecting the wind to
open up the ice and give us a chance to continue our northward
trip. It has opened up so that we can see some streaks of open
water north, but they run east and west. At noon lat. was 76°34"',
July 29-03

Just before 8 ock. this morning the sun came out for a few
minutes and brightened up the before hazy surroundings and widened
the view so that we in north could with our eyes follow a streak
of open water as far as the clouds of fog would allow us. We got
Uup steam immediately and at 8 ock. we started ofF.
July 31-03 Friday

Time 1s going past and we do not make much progress towards
our goal. This forenoon we steamed for a few hours in pretty good
leads, but they are not everlasting these leads. You steam up
one of them and everything seems to favor your hard and tiresome
work of watching the many turns and hindrances in the narrow
streaks of open water. You navigate port and starboard, astern and
ahead and as far as you can see the lead goes north opening out
in some larger open space of water which you are aiming for.
Can you only get stretches you will always find some lead that
will take you still further on Just a few more inches.
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(This is from a loose leaf fragment and probably July 371.)ceeece.
and we will be there. But it is not meant to be so. You
go for full speed pounding against that last strip of ice and
you imagine yourself next minute to be steaming through open
water as a well earned prize for all your work of the last
hours, there the veteran ice-breaker goes crushing and breaking,
her bow raised way up in the air only slowly to fall back into
her own track, the ice in front being too heavy.
August 1
We started 11 o'clock last night and we are now steaming
full speed in fine leads straight west.
(end of third book)
Sept 3-03
A strong wind has been blowing all day and has caused a lot
of excitement. It began this morning about one o'clock by
breaking up the edge of the ice where we are tied up. Floe after
floe floated off and we had hard times saving what stuff already
lowered down on the ice. Some of the lumber and the gangway
drifted off, but luckily we managed to drag all the valuable
hay and sledge material out of reach of the furious waves
so that it was saved for a while, although the ice was cracking
inside the place where we stacked them up for the time
being, not having time to haul them through the exceedlingly
rough stretch of about 1000 ft. that separated us from the
beach where they would be safe. The big hawser snapped off
and we were forced to get up steam while the broken ones were
replaced by new ones fore and aft to keep us from drifting
away. A party consisting of Long, Tafel, Truden, and
Sergeant Moulton with two sailors went out after breakfast to
look for the horses, but they came back at 4 o'clock without
having seen anything of them. Tafel stopped behind. All the
men were engaged (continues)

[Diary entries for August are missing or were not made.

On August 31 "AMERICA" reached beyond 82° north latitude, a
record northing. The same day she returned to Teplitz Bay,

Crown Prince Rudolph Island where she tied up for winter guarters
at Camp Abruzzi. The entries for Sept. 3 are in Teplitz Bay.

A number of ponies had broken loose while unloading. ]
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in moving the supplies further in on the jce as 1t threatened
to break off and go to sea any moment. I was helping in that work
all afternoon as I was off working in the engine room. All the
lumber belonging to the house was sledged ashore and in safety.
The horses, although not in very good trim after standing still
for two months, did excellent work hauling the sledges through
the hummocky ice. I was just to go on board when I had the bad
luck to fall into the ice water trying to climb the ship side on
a rope when that all of a sudden gave away and I dropped into the
water over my head. I got up safely and climbed on board and changed
clothes. Whiskey and wine was issued after the day's strenuous
work, also cigars. Another party 1s getting ready to go out in
search of Mr. Tafel and the horses with intention to stay out until
they find out what has become of them. Tafel's absence is causing
not little alarm. He has not had anything to eat since this morning
and went out poorly dressed, and the wind has increased so he
must not have it very pleasant up on the glacier where the wind
will go right through him. The horse in the crevasse had disappeared .
altogether when the party arrived there this morning. That is the
second horse we lost. There is still eight that we don't know
whether they are alive or not. At 10 o'clock Tafel came back with
two horses played completely out. He had been down +o Cape Fligely:
where he had seen the rest of the of them, but as soon as he
advanced towards them they charged away out of sight. "Snips" came
right up to him followed by another and he brought them safe back.
On the way back he had sought some rest by lying down on his back,
but the horses started to kick him and scrape uneasy and hit him
once very gently in the head with the hoof but hard enough to
wake him up and make him realize that he had better start on his
way home again.
sept. 2nd.-03

A strong gale has been blowing all day. The hawser snapped off
several times and in order to keep up to the ice we had to run
full speed all the time and even then it was difficult. The ice
broke up piece after piece so that we had to work like slaves in
order to save what stuff we had unloaded. One cake floated off
with seven dogs on it and several others drifted off. In all we
lost 14. At 8 o'clock the dinghy floated off on a cake and nothing
could be done or at least was done to save either that or the
dogs. Most of the stable timber drifted off too. During the day
the wind was up to 65 miles per hour. Nothing could be done to
save the horses, if they are still alive.
Sept 3rd-03

Dr. Vaughn and Sergeant started out this morning a 3 o'clock
in search for the horses. The wind has slackened down somewhat
but is still blowing about 20-25 m.p.h. We changed place for the ship
last night and moved down in lee of the shore a little East of
of the camp and from here the unloading proceeds, but already the
hummocky ice forming great obstacles for the sledges; several of
them are pretty badly damaged already.
Sergeant came back 7 o'clock tonight with one of the horses.
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He had had 3 more but he had to leave them a little ways from the camp
not being able to drag them any farther. He was utterly exhausted
when he came on board and it was hard to get any information from
him. What we could find out was that the horse Dr. Vaughn said fell
down in a crevasse, the rider barely escaping by throwing himself
off as the horse disappeared. As the poor animal was beyond their
power to save they sent him a bullet through the head. They had
thereafter directed their steps to Cape Fligely where they located
the other horses all together. Sergeant sought some of them and while
Vaughn was chaining the others a heavy fog set in and they got
separated. Sergeant started home, but Dr. Vaughn has not yet at
12 o'clock turned up. Mr. Fiala and Leroyer went out at 9 o'clock
to look for the ponies that Sergeant left behind, but came back
not having found them. At 11 o'clock Leroyer and the sailor Mac
started out equipped with tent and provisions for two days in search
of the Doctor. We are beginning to feel anxious as to his welfare.
Sept 9-03

The last of the equipment and provisions wanted ashore.
Sept 11th- 03

The work 1s going on ashore on house and tents. A double
flooring with tar paper in between is going to make it free from
draft. Also the walls are double, one layer of 3/4" boards outside
covered with tar paper and another layer inside of some kind of
boards all tounged and grooved. The three tents, 50 x 20 feet, which -
which were to serve as shelter for dogs and horses and one for
provisions are now made into one immense big airy building, cutting
out the two ends of one and one end of each of the other two and
sewing them together over a big skeleton frame. The little magnetic
observatory on the north side of the camp is nearing its finish.
All these buildings and tents make the place look like a village.
All our stores together with Abruzzi's big stacks of provisions
together with all the dogs and horses and men hustling around
makes things look very lively. A strong wind is blowing tonight
threatening to break our hawsers and drive us out to sea. It
makes the sand like snow flying around in the air so that it is
impossible to see even up to the camp, and it is quite dark. The
moon is slightly visible.
Sept 12th 03

The work on houses and tents are progressing rapidly. The only
signs of animal life since we arrived has been the bear and cub
the first day up to this night. A heard of white fish passed by
going south, Very few birds and no seals and only one walrus.
Sept 13th- 03

A strong north wind has been blowing all day and kept the
ship pounding against the ice edge so that we had to steam out about
200 yards and drop the anchor. The wind is bringing along narrow
strips of broken up ice but of the main pack is nothing to be seen
yet and if it is sufficiently far off it may be shut off from the
coast altogether this season by the young ice which is already
forming in the bay.
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Leroyer and Tafel are ashore tonight and have been previous night
to watch dogs and horses. Tafel celebrated his birthday this evening
with cake and wine. The chief is exceedingly happy tonight. It looks
a kind of suspicious to see him walk around with a straw in his
hand and strong fumes of whiskey around him. It is getting quite
dark now at night and especially so tonight when the heavens are
covered with very dark skies way up north.
Sept 14th 03

The work on houses and tents progressing. The horses are already
installed inthe tent. The majority of the dogs will be kept loose
only the biggest fighters will be chained up. They will be fed in
the tent and they can suit themselves whether they will sleep or
not there as the entrance will be left open for them any time.
That is the only way to keep them in good health. Very little fighting
is done amongst them now and only 3 killed by the others the first
dogs we landed there. The sailors are coaling. We moved the (ship)
into the ice edge again a little to south of the place we had before.
The pack 1is keeping away yet although the narrow strips of last
night are still visible up north. In east no ice to be seen. The
new ice 1is forming quite now as it is getting colder every night.
The sun is circling lower for every day and at midnight when 1t 1is
under horizon 1t 1s quite dark.
Sept. 15th-03

It has been a very nice day. A light east wind blowing. The
ice seems to be hesitating whether to come in or not. In northy it
seems to be in motion towards south although slow and as yet it 1is
pretty well spread out. In east no ice showing up. It must have
been considerable more of open water in that direction. I took a
trip up to camp this afternoon and viewed the works going on. The
horse tent is a grand sight with all its sturdy ponies side by
side in a long row, 27', with a long tin lined trough in front of
them to eat hay oats. And now any drinking not allowed. They are
all temperance now. I went from there to Cape Saulen where I found
a ladle left by Abruzzi which he probably made use of when catching

bird's eggs. No birds were there now but bones and feathers were
strewn all around.

Sept. 16th-03

The temperature last night was 13 +F the lowest. The ice 1is
closing in slowly on us so that the ship surrounded today. The
whole bay is filled up with lightly packed ice. All the generator
is taken ashore today. In the engine room we have been busy the
last days repairing and putting up stoves ashore making stove
pipes and fixing up barrels for melting of ice both ashore and
on board. That is one of the main things on these expeditions to
have enough fresh water so that the members can keep themselves
clean. The inclination 1is very strong not to wash. If once gotten
to be a habit it is almost impossible to get clean again and all
kinds of dirt will collect all around and that together with lice
as a probability will make life disagreeable in these regions.
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Sept. 16

™

‘A northeast wind with snow blowing all day. The pack was
driven by the wind off the shore again opening a large space of
water.
Sept. 17 1903

The winter is coming slowly. 8+F, the coldest today. The ice,
which during the night had come close up to the land foot ice,
opened up again this afternoon. At 5 o'clock this afternoon it
was still opening slightly causing the young ice to break up and
the pieces to shuttle over each other and form ice twice the
original thickness. At 12mn. the pack is way out to sea again,
The sky is clear and the night is brighter than the preceeding
cloudy days. Butland, the fireman, is causing endless trouble.
He 1s very lazy and it is almost impossible to make him do even
the lighter work. I have had him four watches in the shaft alley
scrubbing, but as yet he has done nothing to speak of and
tonight he is playing sick. The doctor can't find no fault with
him. In the evening I was out skiing.
Sept. 19-03

The pack is coming closer now. Larger floes are coming in
and a couple of tremendous icebergs are hovering a few miles off.
Mist and drift snow clearing up at short intervals and a strong
north wind blowing has made the work outside anything but agreeable.
I went over to the short but steep hill above the camp and made
a jump where I intend to take my exercise as often as possible.
I made several jumps but my landing below the leap and sliding -
down the rest of the hill reminded more of a snowplow than a
skier's beautiful attitude.
Sept. 20th-03

Two dogs were killed today making the number as 8 killed by
the rest. It has been a fair day with sunshine although a pretty
strong wind has been blowing all day and after 6 o'clock in the
evening it began to snow a little. The sailors have been unloading
a great deal of provisions on the ice these last two days. As the
ship 1s pretty well frozen up in the young ice we rushed tonight
to blow the boiler down, and we are going to give her a well
needed cleaning the following days starting tomorrow. Butland
1s still sick. The dogs are coming around in fine shape now. The
horses have picked up a little, although slow. They are kept to
work alternately dragging the provisions from the different
stacks to their respective places in the tent. One storehouse
which 1s built on two sides of the house extending out about
10 feet covered with wire netting and tar paper. The mud put in
the stable for the horses is thawing up and forming a slush. It
keeps the horses wet and is beginning to cause soreness in the
joints of the legs. To prevent that the ashes going out of the
engine room is transported over there and spread out on top
of the mud and it makes a very gcod floor as it does not mix
with water very readily, but lets it through and kKeep dry on top.




R

Sept 26th-03

A 45 m. wind with drift has been making my work outside
everything but pleasant. I intended to solder all joints on the
line drawn over yesterday but I found it nearly impossible and will
walt until tomorrow. Maybe the weather will allow the work to be
without too much trouble. I have to solder them with a candle in
a tin box so that the wind can't blow it out and at the same time
1 use candle grease instead of acid. This evening I was over to
the house in order to measure the voltage and try the incandescent
lamps. I found the voltage to be only 60-65 and the lamp would burn
but very poorly so it will be of no use to put them up as long as
we can't increase the potential.
Sept 27th- 03

The blizzard is still making the work outsideunpleasant. On
board here everything is so quiet since the scientific staff moved
ashore. The only thing that enlivens things a little is the music
box, but that . will soon be taken ashore so and then we will
have nothing but our own lovely voices. At the table we are only
six now. Three engineers, captain and two - mates. The cook and
the mess boy have moved down in the room which the doctors occupied
before. Thwing is doing fairly well alone as cook. The cooking is
a little different from what it was when the steward had charge
of 1it. Mr. Spencer is very happy since he came away from the ship.
The ice pack 1is keeping off shore and the shore fast ice; at least
that is to say about a mile and a half from the bottom of the,bay.
By measuring I found the distance from the shore and out to the
ship about 6000 feet and the ice frozen on the outside of the ship
I will judge to about 2000 feet. The open water seems to be about
two miles today and stretching from Cape Saulen to Cape Auk with
1ts inner edge.
Sept 28th-03

Almost calm today and about 20 + F. I have been working all
day on the lighting for the house. Soldered the joints and raised
the wire up on poles so as to keep them out out of the water
flooding over through the tidal crack now and then. In the house
they are working on fixing their rooms in the best possible way
with the shelves and tables and seats each one to suit himself.
Mr. Peters 1is setting up his instruments in the magnetic observatory
and has a great trouble keeping the place free from iron. There
1s not a single nail or iron object in the whole house. It is.
wholly put together with brass screws and copper. nails andtacks and has
been quite a difficult job. Even the dog collars may have to be
taken off as the iron buckles cause the magnetic needle to vibrate
when they happen to run around there. Mr. Porter is setting the
great circle in astronomical observatory where he is to take the
astronomical. observations.
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Sept. 29th-03

I finished the work on the line for the house this afternoon
having been a nice day about 20+F and just a slight breeze from
north and strong enough to make the slight cold noticeable.
The sailors on board have finished the housing in the ship.
It is covered over with canvas from stern to the main mast and
1t makes it so hot, especially in the enging room, that it hardly
possible to sleep there. In order to give a little ventilation
we had to cut out a flap on either side of the skylight and let
the wind play right through. Forward it is all closed in under
the forecastle head taking in the hatchway to the forecastle.
Sept 30th-03 P

As the light shore does not burn satisfactory, I have today
been working on setting up the old dynamo from the last expedition
and will try to run it in series with the other one, or else
run it up to 150 volts potential and utilize it only for the
light in the house as I found out that I lose nearly fifty volts
on the way over there. In the afternoon I was called ashore to
solder some patches on a tank for jice melting purposes for the
dogs and horse tent. While over there the light breeze freshened
to about 40 miles an hour with drift sncw which makes it impossible
to discern the ship from the house and while going back after

line through the sleet and drift. Rilliet is getting together
the sledge stock to take it onboard as they have decided on *
putting the sledges together on board. ’
Oct 1st-03

I went over to the house this morning to finish up the job
on the water tank. By 11 o'clock we had it all ready, Dr. Vaughn
helping. I wonder what Abruzzi would say 1f he could see us how
we handle his nice gas generator. The dome on the purifying tank
1s taken down, a hole cut in the side, and two grates put inside
and furnished with a smoke stack. Tt makes an excellent stove.
The upper part of the tank is cut down and all the rivet holes
in the bottom are plugged up and several big patches are riveted
and soldered onto the sides. It will be a large pot on top of
the stove for melting ice in the dog tent and if it works the
way 1t is expected to work it will furnish all the animals with
water which is far better than snow, especially for the horses.
The wind has been blowing in strong gusts from east all day.
The ice pack is driven almost out of sight leaving a large
expanse of dark open water with black heavy skies hanging over
1t through which the sun sends its rays now and then

enlightening the snowy landscape. Temperature about 15°F.
Oct 2nd-03

Temperature today has been 22°+F, hardly any breeze,
fairly clear weather. I have worked on the old dynamo and have it
running generating current up to 150 volts potential. I connected
up for the arc light in the house and no doubt it will give good
light, but the question now is that the increased load on the
engine takes more steam and more coal. That is a disadvantage
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that can not ke helped and in case we can not afford to burn more
coal daily than we done up to this date the idea of having better
light ashore will have to be given up. They are burning three stoves
all day ashore- two for the kitchen and one for heating up the big
room and at the same time it serves the purpose of melting ice

for the dogs and horses. All the coal used ashore is taken from

that Abruzzi left on the ice and in his book he says that he

thinks nobody will ever find it again because he thinks it will
sink, but i1t has not sunk yet, and the ice so far in is not liable
to break for many years. The ice in bay has not been broken

within a mile of the shore right outside of the house. On the north
and south side of the bay it is broken open up to the glacier

east of Cape Saulen and about a mile and a half north of Cape Auk.
The pack today is remaining out of sight and although a light

north wind has been blowing this evening there is no sign of it

at 12 o'clock tonight.
Oct. 3rd-03

Temperature 12+F early this morning. At 11 o'clock tonight
1t is 11+F. A light S.E. wind. Tonight the aurora was seen in light
green ribbon in the southern heavens for about 10 minutes. They
were waving slightly changing shape and color. The night is quite
dark and feels a kind of raw chilly, although it is not very cold.
Everything 1s silent around the ship. The pack still keeping away
leaving the same wide belt of open water hardly visible through
the darkness of the night. The stars are shining overhead and now
and then the sound of a barking dog comes from the camp indicating
those always growling animals can't be at rest even in the midst
of night when everything else is at rest in the darkness.
Oct.4th-03 }

I started out this morning on skis for Cape Auk about 9:3(
accompanied with about a dozen dogs. I crossed the glacier where
they left me and turned back to the ship except Sally, a yellow
bitch. I followed close to the mountain ridge on top of the glacier
and as 1t became steeper nearing the Cape I had to take the skis
off and walk carefully down towards the place where our cache was.
The snow was nearly all swept off the glacier and made the descent
quite difficult. As I came down to the rocky shoreline, I passed
some old bear tracks. Next minute the dog set off like an arrow
and soon after I heard it bark in among the big hummocks. I guessed
there must be bears and left my skis at the cache which have
fresh signs of a quite recent visit by bears; opened bread boxes
were strewn all around. I hurried up among the hummocks in the
direction from where I heard the dog and now and then as I came
nearer the place, I could make out the snarl of a mad bear. I got
my gun ready and crawled on hands and feet up on one of the biggest
peaks and from there I saw three bears and the dog jumping all
around them causing them to turn like a merry go round. They were
two medium size cubs and one full grown bear apparently the mother.
Now and then one of them made a wild rush for the dog which kept
on barking and bothering them. I crawled down and got a little closer
up on another peak from where I fired at the big one, but missed.
Now the she bear caught sight of me and seemed quite annoyed. As
I fired again I wounded her slightly. She gave a grunt and all three
started down to a level place on the ice where she commenced to
lick the wound. The small cubs crept close up to her. The poor things
seemed to know that something had happened to their mother and as
the dog would not leave them alone one of them chased 1t away now




and again always turning back to the mother. Well, I had only
two cartridges left and must to any price kill the big bear or
otherwise I would have to make a rather unsafe return journey.
From where I was it was too far to make sure of getting a good
shot, so I crept a little closer and fired, but instead of hitting
the big bear I wounded one of the cubs. One cartridge left and three
bears within 20 steps, two wounded, a rather serious position.
Well, I did not think much of that! I put the last cartridge in the
barrel, took good aim at the big one's heart and fired. She made a turn
and dropped dead with the blood streaming out of the mouth. The poor
cubs did not have time to find out what happened to their mother. They
had all they could do now to free themselves from the furious dog
which seemed to be wild when she saw the bear fall. The cubs were big
enough to put up a good fight with any man, so rather than to rush
anything I started back to the ship, leaving the dog fighting the two
cubs. I knew they would hardly leave their mother until they were forced
to do so. I hurried up and got help and more cartridges so we might be
able to kill the cubs. So from the Cape to the ship is about 5 miles
quite heavy walking in some places, especially up the inside of the glacie;
where I had to carry the skis. Half past two I arrived there, drank a cup
of coffee and ate a slice of bread and started back after a few minutes
followed by three of the sailors. When we came to the place where I left
the bears, only one of the cubs was ailve. The other, against my
expectations, lying dead alongside of the dead mother. I was quite
surprised to find it dead as I had left the two of them, full of life,
fighting the dog. The dogs that followed started a wild dance with the h
now alone cub and it was very difficult to get a shot at it without |
hitting a dog. I held the gun ready and at a favorable moment when the |
dogs had cleared away enough to allow a bullet to pass, I fired ,at the “
head, but missed, and it darted off followed by the dogs waich ¢hased -
1t way out on the thin new ice where we could not follow. We walked for "
a while and had many a hearty laugh at the comical sight. The bear ran |
at a pretty good pace, now and then stopping to shake the dogs off, |
making a regular somersault leaving the dogs rolling to all sides. They
soon disappeared among the hummocks out the other side about two miles
off from where we could hear the dog's furious barking. In the meantime
Butland arrived and told that he had met John who had been down at Cape
Brorok, and on his way along the shore had bpeen made aware of the
presence of bears by his dogs. He found them and put two bullets in the |
"sleeping" she bear and killed one of the cubs. Even his ammunition
gave out so that he had to go back leaving the one cub which we found
watching her dead sister and mother. Butland and I started to skin the
two bears while the three sailors kept watching the bear and the dogs
who were coming back toward us again. After a while there was a horrible
chase after the poor bear among the hummocks and out on the new ice where
the dogs managed to chase it down in the water quite close to us, but
we would not shoot it out there for fear that we would not be able to
bring it in the o0ld ice if we killed it 1n the water. I gave my gun to
Mac., and Butland and I kept on skinning the bears. After a while I
looked up. I saw the bear and two dogs within 50 feet and were on top
of a nearby hummock. When he saw us, he ran down on the other side and
we started off with our knives in hand to cut it off. We caught
it on the
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the other side where it had crept up under a block and like a cat
was rubbing its back against the ice. We did not have any gun and
none of the other men was in sight. We went up within 20 ft. of
the poor thing and Butland uttered his intention of going up close
and kill it, but I warned him. Next minute it was off again and
the chase continued for about an hour up and down with many
tumbles for men and dogs and bear, but finally it got out on the
1ce and the dogs followed it for a while and left the poor mother-
less thing running out of sight. We were all tired and when we
had finished skinning we dragged them over and hid them it the
cache putting a lot of bread boxes and pemmican tins on top of
them. As none of us thought himself able to haul the load across- the
glacier and as the dogs too were all played out by the wild
chase we:left them to be brought home to the camp later on. It was
/ o'clock when we came back to the ship all tired and hungry.
Instead of following the glacier edge all around the bay we Jjumped
down 1in a good place and went across the new ice thereby shortening
the way by a mile.
Oct 5th-03

The temperature today is 0° F. I am very sore after the unusual
exercise from yesterday. In the afternoon I put up two electric
lamps on deck under the tent. The whole camp was out on horseback
this evening and offered a curious sight in the many funny attitudes
possessed by the men. As they passed the ship Rilliet had to ,
step off declaring his horse being tooshortto ride on. Some of ‘the
longlegs could easily have let the horses walk off from under
them if they only had stretched out their legs a little bit and
the little steward was all out of sight until the show turned
and started back to the house.
Oct 6th-03.

It %s getting colder and darker every day. The thermometer
showed 47F. last night. The men ashore continued their exercise
on horseback today. In the engine room we commenced to repair and
look over the ports and joints of the engine.
Oct 7th-03

Today I went over to Cape Auk again in order to bring the
bear skins back and seven of the sailors followed with lines and
man harnesses so as to be able to pull the load back. We left at
2 pm and crossed the ice in the bay and I intended, if possible,
to round the glacier point at the Cape instead of crossing the
glacier. It would save time and work, but as soon as we entered
the young ice we had to cross some quite wide cracks showing
that the 1ce was in motion and although I had no fear as to the
strength of the ice itself I could in the distance detect several
of those cracks and found it best to go up on the glacier instead
of risking to get a cold bath. Butland and Meyer followed me-




The rest kept on making for the point. I got across safe but from
glacier we could see how the sailors had to go in all directions
to avoid the cracks and before they reached the Cape all of them
were more or less wet and one of them had been down in the water
to his neck. They were all cold and started back across the glacier
right away. Butland and I chased up the bear cub and after two
hours severe chase I caught up with him and killed him about
two miles out on the ice. We dragged him into the cache skinned
him and cached the skins again. When we arrived he was lying right
up in the cache on top of the two skins from which he had drawn
the boxes. He had not less than 8 bullets in his poor heart awful
tough. It was 7 o'clock when Butland and I came back on board.
Oct 8th-03

John and I got the permit of Mr. Fiala to go over to Cape Auk
today. This time we took a dog team and sledge. Five harnesses
were got ready and 9 o'clock in the morning we started with five
of the best dogs. I chose Butland to be with us as he is the only
one of the crew that Knows anything about dog driving. While I
went over to the house to get things ready he started ahead across
the ice and had already entered the glacier at the usual point
by the time we were ready to start. The weather was excellent and
and the dogs pulled good. One of us was leading while the other
sat on the sledge urging on the dogs. Instead -of going out on the
ice I decided to follow the bay all round on the glacier because
1t would have caused us a great deal of trouble to lift sledge
dogs up on the glacier as there was no place where it would be
possible to run it direct from the ice on to the glacier without
lifting as the face at no point was less than 8 feet high. Everything
went well until we had gone about a mile and a half. I was running
ahead of the team when all of a sudden the snow gave way under my feet.
In the same instant I threw myself backward and escaped by a hair
falling down into a 40-50 feet deep crevasse. As soon as John
saw me fall he stopped the dogs and we followed the crack  which
was snowed up all over so that it was hardly detectable. About
100 feet from where we stopped we found a hole from which now and
then came weak sound as of a shrieking dog. We drew the sledge
to the edge and by creeping out on the ice we were able to see

down the crack and about 30 feet down we could make out 3 dogs who
had fallen down and been imprisoned how long is hard to tell
(There is a space in the narrative here. The diary continues:)
and I could very well imagine what a strenuous work it must have
been for Capt. Cagni and his men three years ago to haul sledges
up the steep incline and over the slanting glacier tired and worn
out as they were after their long journey and story.
Oct 13th-03

The ice moved out last night leaving a narrow strip
of open water about 2 miles from ship reaching north and south.




It cracked all round the ship and parted from the shore i1ce not
so that it will be any harm. In the afternoon I was over to the
camp on skis and did a little skiing on the hill above. The snow
is excellent. Temperature about freezing .
Oct. 14th-03 Wednesday

In the camp they are getting ready for a sledge trip to Cape
Fligely. Dr. Vaughn was on board the ship with a dog team today.
He 1s making trials with harnesses and traces. The men ashore are
taking their daily rides on horseback over here every afternoon.
In the engine room we are still working on the engine. The dynamo
is running from 7 in the morning until 11 at night. We have
breakfast 8 and supper 6.
Oct. 15th-03 Thursday

In the engine room we are working on fitting in new H.P. cross-
head brasses. The dynamo 1s running all day from 7 1in the morning
until 11 at night supplying light all over the ship and for the
arc lights ashore. It is running smcoothly and causes no troubole.
The engine has to be looked over now and then but has yet run to
our perfect satisfaction. Mr. Fiala, Leroyer, Dr. Vaughn left at
noon today with two dog teams of seven dogs each and provisions
for five days for Cape Fligely and probably a trip round the
island and they seem to count on being able to do some hunting
for the weather is fine, but the going is pretty hard in the deep
snow of the last days. The sailors are fetching ice from the iceberg
and keeping the stern hole free from ice and the rest of day they
are helping on the sledge work 1n between decks. /

Oct 16th-03 Friday

Mr. Peters is rigging up his tide gage in the hole along the ship's
side kept open by the overflow water from our condenser which is
running all day. I have stripped the low prs. eccentrics today and
brought them and the draglinks (or liners?) up. The sledge party

is still out. The men ashore do not seem to care much about exercising
the horses when the leader is away. At least the parade has not
passed the ship this afternoon. The weather i1s damp and raw but
not very cold. has been away for about a week, probably
at Cape Auk. He showed up yesterday and looked very poor and sick.
A week ago he was round a bit just as at and I bet
would have given his supper 1f he had seen him in his present state
of health.
Oct 17th-03 Saturday

A strong east wind has been blowing all day with a velocity
of up to 38 miles an hour with drifts which made 1t very unpleasant
outdoors. The sledge party must have regular "sleeping bag time"
out of it as it is impossible to travel in this kind of weather.

Oct 18th-03 Sunday
No sign of the sledge party yet. I was over to the house

this morning to look over the arc light which refused to work.




5 A E R R EEEREEEEEEEEE T

I made a help magnet for it and introduced it in the upper
end of the magnet spools and it had a great effect on it by
lengthing the arc and preventing short circuit of the carbon
which has happened now and then when it has been burning for a
great while.
Oct. 22cnd-03

At 7 o'clock tonight the before light breeze freshened
up to a gale blowing violently from the east at the rate of about
70m.an h. I sat down in my room and was just going to light a
cigar when the ship gave a jerk and heeled over to port. In a minute
I was on deck and in the roaring storm. I could make out that a
crack about 2 ft. wide had opened between the ship's side and the
gangway, and as I went over to the other side I saw the ice move
away from the ship's side rapidly opening up to about 50 ft. in a
few instants. We had three lines out forward and one aft. The engine
was gotten ready i1in a hurry in case the lines should break.
At 9 o'clock we were all ready in the engine room. I expected the
light line for the house to break any minute and at 10 o'clock
1t happened. Shortly after the lines forward gave away. We swung
out in the dark. The stern line yet holding and by going astern
with the engine we were able to take the most strain off it and
kept there for awhile when all of a sudden the engine refused
to work and then we were left to the wind. The line parted immediately
and we drifted off helplessly into the dark waiting any minute to
hear the ship crash against the ice. To make the situation still
worse the Captain filled right up, and the first mate seemed to
have had his part too. Well, we worked like slaves trying to maké
the engine, but when one of the ropes had tangled up in the wheel
and got twisted so tightly round the blades and shaft that it was
impossible. The second mate kept his head and had got the anchor
ready and dropped it with 85 fathoms of chain. It was a horrible
situation. Every one was discouraged seeing their commander in such
a state not knowling what to do. We had all been working hard and
it was 1 o'clock before we dropped the anchor. It held and no ice
seemed to have come this way so we were out of danger for the
moment. By lowering down a electric lamp in the propeller well we
could detect the rope and the propeller, but nothing could be done
to clear it; at least nothing was done. Well, everybody was tired
and weary, but none could sleep.
Cct. 23-03

The wind commenced to blow all night. Nobody but the Capt.
and the first mate slept. After breakfast in the morning we got
tools ready to cut the line round the propeller. One man was lowered
down on a rope and with an axe attached to a long pole kept chopping |
and cutting on the rope. A very tough work, the waves splashing
up in the well drenching them who taking turn at it. Still stuck to
it, knowing their lives depended on getting where it started
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while we had steam in the engine room. Worked the engine back and
forth. By 1 o'clock we were at last able to turn it half a turn
and 1:15 we put full steam on and to our great joy the engine
moved round and after a few moments run the wheel was all clear.
All tired and played out went to dinner and had just finished

when the sec. Mate sang out that we were drifting , the anchor
having lost its hold. It was still dark as night and we were not
able to see anything but the wild tossing waves at the ship's
side. The engine was started up and keeping full speed we were
able to hold our own against the wind, our drift being reduced to
nothing. We steamed all of afternocon. At 7:25 the wind calmed down
all of a sudden, and at eight we stopped the engine. The anchor
was heaved up and dropped again with 70 fathoms of chain out.

I have not slept any since the night of the 21 M. and am utterly
tired. My limbs are aching for most of rest. Hudgins has been
sleeping all afternoon and he goes on watch at 12 m. night and I
will then be able to get 6 hours sleep until 6 in the morning

when I go on watch again. About 11 o'clock I went on deck and as

I looked out in the night a sharp flash struck my eye for a few
seconds. I watched a few minutes but everything was still. I thought
I might have been mistaken, but anyway I told the chief and he
immediately went after two signal lights which we burned in case
it should have been a signal from the shore. Although none of us
thought that we are close enough to see any signals in the dark
and as I saw it in southerly direction it must have been a mistake.

We all supposed that we were south west of the island. f
Oct 24th-03

At 6 o'clock this morning when I turned out we were still in
the same position only waiting for the light so that we could find
out where we were. During the night we had to encounter several
of ice but by working the engine we were able to break them
up and saved the ship from being dragged along with them. At 10
o'clock 1t cleared up and we were able to see the faint outlines
of a glacier and two black masses of mountains straight south of us.
By 11 o'clock it turned out to our great surprise to be Cape Saulen
and Cape Germania and we were not far away from either. Against
our supposed southerly drift we had drifted north. As the anchor
was impossible to heave up we cut the chain and steamed down to
the camp and at 12 o'clock we were up against the ice, our provisions
and boats still there. Mr. Fiala came onboard and he said he was
glad to see us back. He had not known that we were off until
last night when he and Mr. Peters went out and instead of finding
the ship they found a hole where the ship should have been. They
had immediately fired off rockets and signals and they were very
glad when they had seen ours. So I was not mistaken when I thought
I had seen flashes south last night.




Oct 25th-03

Got engine ready and started up slow 9 o'clock this morning.
The wind has shifted to north and is blowing at the rate of 5 m./h.
Young 1ce to the thickness of 3 in. has formed during last night
and 1s now breaking and doubling up and pressing on the ship's side
causing it to heel over so that we can't keep anything staight.
The main pack is visible on the other side. The open streak about
a mile and a half aft. By working the engine we were able to clear
out the new ice between the old flow and the ship's side so that
we could tie up both stern and bow securely along the fast ice
with an anchor at either end together with lines and wires. Mr. F.
was on board tonight and I understand that he is going to move on
board again. Rilliet was down in our room and we had a jolly good
time. I playing accordion and Hudgins and he were singing and
laughing until we got tired and went to bed. A happy time under
circumstances.
Oct. 26th-03

The sailors have been working all day on making the ship fast
to the ice. With all its lines running out in all directions it
suggests a telegraph station. Mr. H. suggested to me Sunday to
think over some electrical display for Christmas. A howling storm
has been blowing all afternoon and it is still blowing in night. |
Extra watch 1s set on deck and the engine is ready any minuteé. |
Oct. 28-03

I have connected up the line for the house today. It was |
broken in several places and down back of the poles on shore./ |
I had it all connected and running this afternoon. While ashore I
partook in the daily exercise on horse back and made the run out
to the ship and back agaim for the first time in the horses. In
trying to break up a dog fight, Sergeant fell without injury to
to either himself or horse. Each man in the house is occupied
making either dog or horse harnesses. They all feel very bitterly
towards the captain and mate for their acting in the storm.

It has been nearly calm all day but a little colder than usual.
Oct 29th-03

It 1s remarkable how high the temperature is. It does not feel
at all 1like winter some of the days although everything is dark
and gloomy day through and a pretty stiff breeze generally is
blowing from either east or south. The electric lights is running
from 7:20 a.m. to 10:30 p.m. both ashore and on board. We keep
50-55 1lbs. on the boiler.

Oct 30th-03

Blowing quite hard all day bringing in the pack ice. A little
pressure 1s noticed tonight. Been turning out about 60 toggles for
harnesses. The sailors got through coaling this afternoon. During
days when coaling goes on every thing is dirty from the dust that

flies all over the ship and into everything.
(End of 5th book)
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Nov 1st-03

The temperature dropped down to -22° F. last night and all
day it has kept around 17-18° with a light northerly breeze. The
1ce moved out about 50 ft. last night leaving the open space to
freeze forming a long strip of excellent skating if skates had
been at hand, but to the worse there is not a pair on board. I
was over to the house this afternoon and they all seem happy
enjoying the Sunday with card playing (and) work on the harnesses.
The house is pretty well snowed under now.My harnesses were sent on
Nov 2cnd-03 board this morning.

a little squeeking along the ship's side, but as it 1s only young
ice it will not do any harm. Instead it forms a kind of cushion
taking away the pressure exerted by the heavier pack outside.
I have been working on my dog harnesses most of the day.
Nov 3rd-03

Last night the temperature went down to 28°-F. and today
1t has been about 20-22° _p. and a light north wind. I took a trip |
over to the house this afternoon. It (is) quite dark at noon so it |
1s pretty hard to find the way over there especially if it is a |
little cloudy as the case was today. It would be a good thing to I
have a lamp about midways to the house. Mr. Fiala called me up this 1
evening and said he had heard that I had behaved very well during “
the storm and and would like to congratulate me and said that he would |
not forget it and that he was glad to find me so interested in the [
expedition. He said a few words about the coming sledge journey

SO as to be prepared for the coming hardship. He is going to take
24 men in the field. The men with the horses will have two each
to take care of and every dog team will be composed of 11 dogs. |
In the house they are about through with the harness work; only |
a few horse harnesses being left to finish.

Nov 4th-03

them away. One of them got away out on the ice but the other ran

over towards the house and was shot by the watchmen there Mac and

Perry. Hovlick got a gun too and went out and froze his ears Sso |
that he has big blisters on them now. The bear was one of the largest

shot yet. It is still about 20°-F. Tonight the moon is shining

beautifully and not the slightest wind and a faint aurors is

stretching from horizon to horizon east and west through zenith.

It forms three different lines running parallell to each other

very much resembling colored ribbons shook by a strong wind.

I have made a pricker and been working on my harnesses all day.
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Nov 5th-03

Working on my dog harnesses most of the day and turning out
toggles for my own and another set of harnesses. The moon is
shining beautifully tonight and no wind. Temperature is 17 =F.
One more magnetometer is to be put up ashore. Mr. Peters has some |
doubts as to the locality of the observatory. Last Sunday we had |
a violent magnetic storm and at the same time a brilliant aurora
11t up the heavens. The weaker auroras he thinks have no influence
on the magnetic needle.
Nov 6th-03

The moon seems to have brought nice weather with it. There is |
almost calm and the temperature is very steady. It is lighter
during night than daytime with the moon unclouded but there seems
to be open water in the neighborhood. A quite thick fog has been
lingering round here all day.
Nov 7th-03 Saturday

The temperature today is 18°-F. A heavy mist is hanging around
the ship and over the ice on account of the open water. I was ashore
to look after the arc light which has been burning less satisfactorly
of late. The lamps out on the ice #rc on the same line I am afraid
have something to do with it on account of the dampness probably
causing partly short circuit. Everybody over there seems happy.
Dr. Vaughn and Sergeant swearing and cursing each other as usual.
Dr. Vaughn and Pierre are making new light dog collars for the trail
as the old ones now in use are too big and in the way for the harness.
Nov 8th -1903, Sunday

Mr. Fiala is sketching a lot of comical pictures from last
and this expedition's happenings. The moon is clear and a ring is
visible around it. It has been perfectly dark for a week now and
it is not advisable to take any long strolls any more. The daily
exercise has to be limited to a walk over to the camp.
Nov 9th-03 I

Last night the temperature dropped down to 42° below F.
The weather is calm and the cold is not felt very much. There has h
been a terrible noise in the ice around the ship but no visible i
movement. The noise probably caused by the severe cold expanding
the ice and contracting the bolts in the ship causing them to
crack loudly. The dogs are more than unusually quiet. They seem to |
lose all life in the cold. Instead they curl up to a ball and show
their nose only when they are disturbed. I was over to the camp |
for some straps and lashings for the dog harnesses which T have |
finished this afternoon. Some of the men from the house were here |
tonight. Mr. Peters generally walks over here every night. to |
play Mr. Hartt a game of chess. During the day the temp. has
been around 40°- F. We expect to have an increase on the dog family.
Lipka is pretty sick in the coal bunker in the small gallery where
I made her a bed of some old flags and straw.
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Nov 10th-03

The temperature today is about 45°-F. steady. Lipka had 7
puppies last night. All alive and hungry. I have been working on
the magnetometer for Mr. Peters all day. Sigurd our Norwegian
fireman is sick. Perry, one of the sailors, having his place.
We shut the dynamo down at 9 o'clock after Thurs. in order to save
fuel
Nov 11th-03

The cold spell is continuing. Last night it 46°-F. I have
been working on the magnetometer for Mr. Peters in the forenoon.
The afternoon I have spent reading Robinson Crusoe. Hudgins and I
have every other afternoon off alternately and then we take turns
looking after the eng. and dynamo which we shut down.
Nov 12th-03

Was called 4 o'clock this morning finding the bed shivering.
I laid and wondered what it could be thinking it being the little
engine running away from contréls but I was' soon .taken out of those
1llusionsby a loud cracking and hammering on the ship's side
and in an instant was well aware of what was going on. I jumped
up, got some clothes on , found everybody awake, some packing
their clothes and making ready to leave. Going on deck everything
was in a wild motion under a deafening noise, the ship shaking
from fore to aft like a young tree in a storm. The ice could be seen
by the pale light from the moon tossing around, crumbling up,
raising on end, and falling down doubling and redoubling while) |
a good S.S5.W. breeze was blowing The engine was put together 1in |
an instant and in a few minutes the steam was high enough to run
the light engine giving light all over the ship and testing the
shore circuit we found that it was not broken. About 25 minutes |
past 4 the noise grew still and a light fog setting in instantly
out of the new ice at a hundred yvards distance. 5:20 it started
anew and then all the sailors walked over the gangway with clothes
bags on shoulder. It kept on for about twenty minutes and then
ceased only to continue about 7 o'clock. Then for about 15 minutes
everything was in the wildest tumult. All sledges were taken on
the ice. The noise in the poor ship was something horrid and we
fear the worst. As yet no sign of leakage is visible. She took the
worst pressure amidship and astern and rose about three feet on
the port side not so much on the starboard. We made signals for
men ashore by flashing the lights and are waiting to see them over
here. 8:20 the men with horses arrived here and now everything
of value goes down on the ice and loaded on the sledges. The
water in the fire room came up over the plates and the bilge
pump was started. To our great relief it was easy pumped out and
no big leaks as yet. In the meantime the ice is raging with fury
and it can distinctly been seen where the side is bulged in on
the starboard side. I have one of my bags of clothes on the ice and
another ready to be taken out any time.




calmed down and the moon came out and spread a welcomed light in
in this chaos of destruction. It was located some cracks in the
old fast ice on both sides of the provision cache and the men

rudder and propeller but the chances are that they are destroyed
the ice being piled up around the stern to a considerable height.
All along the o0ld ice there is a ridge of ice about 15 ft. high
and offers a grand sight in the moonlight.
Nov 13th-03

3:30 this morning the wind started to blow from east all the
same time increasing in strength. The cook and 6 sailors not
willing to risk another drift took their clothes and left the ship
for shore at 4 o'clock. About 4:30 it was blowing a living gale
with sleet. All the time we feared that the ship should break
loose from the shore ice, but it seems as we were pretty well
squeezed in here the ice parting about a quarter of a mile outside
of us leaving the nearby pressed up ice hanging on to the old fast
ice. The ship, nevertheless, took a light starboard list. John,
Mr. Peters and Dr. Shorkley came over here about 7:20 managing to
take themselves out here by following the electric lines and each
of them had a lantern but two went out. About 8 o'clock the wind |
calmed down a little and I could from deck detect our electrig i
lamps and which we had tinned and having wrapped their lamps with
cloth so that no wind would penetrate into them, Mr. Peters, John
and Dr. Shorkley left again and arrived safe in camp. Dr. Vaughn
Sargent and Mr. Truden came over in the forenoon and stayed for
dinner. The wind not blowing so violent now. Jimmy and Bedow are
cooking and doing very well. After a lull at noon it freshened up |
again and blew very hard all afternoon and evening and shifting |
around to south and SSW it kept on all the time increasing until |
after midnight and the temperature gradually rising. At 10 o'clock |
we could feel the ship working loose but she did not change the
position she had after the pressure. She 1s leaking a little more
than usual so that we had to pump her out the water commencing to
flood the fire room floor, but as she is still under pressure and
about 4 feet out of the water it is hard to tell what she will do
when she settles down and takes her natural position. The timbers
then springing back may leave some cracks for the water to leak
through. The men from ashore will have to stay here over night as

the wind is blowing worse than ever. 7 more puppies were born today.
Nov 14th-03

The wind has ceased during night and is now, 8 o'clock in the
morning, hardly noticeable From the west. The temperature rose
during night and is now +25 F. It is thawing under the tent and
the deck is leaking down in several places probably being out of
place by the pressure. In the afternoon and evening the wind




changed gver to N. and N.W. The temperature fallinggso that from
being 257+ F. 8 o'clock in the morning it fell to 3°-F. at noon
and 20°-F 8 o'clock at night. The sailors that went ashore came
back this morning and tonight the whole crew and officers were
called to meet in the workshop in between decks and Mr. Fiala gave
a short speech warning the men to be loyal and stay with the ship.
o)

Temperature 337- at 11:30 pm.
Nov 15th-03

Mean temp. today -18° F. and a sharp wind making it feel the
worse. The ice pack has been gquiet around the ship but its irritating
grinding could distinctly be heard from the distance out in the
dark night.
Nov. 16th-03

Was over to the house this morning to look at the arc light
which is causing a great deal of trouble on account of the low
voltage. Down in the magnetic obs. Tafel was working taking the
reading of the magnetometer every 2 mn. for four hours every day
and 24 hours in a stretch every Wednesday. John was onboard tonight.
He had a drawing of a new odometer which he wants me to work out
for him. The wind is west about 12 mph .
Nov 17th-03 Tuesd.

The dogs are getting sorted in teams now and as soon as they
are pretty evenly divided so that they will be of about equal
strength as near as possible they will be handed over to the men
to take care of them and give them proper training. That I thipk
ls a very good way. Let every man that is to drive a dog team get
used to the animals and the animals used to him. They are very
affectionate dogs and a little good treatment will make them work
double willingly and keep their spirits up. It is a very wrong
thing to mistreat a working dog. As soon as he is licked, he will
lose all interest for you and his work and he will behave so
frightened for you that instead of paying attention to things in
front of him he will now and then Keep turning his head looking
after you and stop pulling which is the cause (0f) so much
aggravating work on your side. I will probably take my dogs over
to the ship so that I can attend to them myself and see that they
get in good trim. The sledge work has been hindered for a while
after the tumultuous days of the pressure and when all the sledge
material and everything was thrownout on the ice. Things will be
ln order again so as to start tomorrow. The lamp ashore has been
causing a lot of trouble of late so I went over to the house and
brought it on board and have been working on it %ll day. Will try
it again tomorrow. The temperature tonight is 23°-F. A bright
aurora and calm. John was on board tonight and as just a while
after he left I went up on deck and I could by the swinging of his
lantern perceive that he was running afraid of bears I thought.
Well, it is not very pleasant to walk alone in the dark night over
the one mile long way where every piece of ice turning up in |
front of you takes the shape of a bear.
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Oct.18th-03

I was over to thehouse and put the arc light up and at the
same time I had my dogs picked out and with a team of 5 I rode over
to the ship where I got them chained up to look after them myself
I brought over a box of dog cakes too, so that I can feed them.
The temperature has been steady about -30°F. and hardly any wind.
What little wind blowing tonight comes from S.E. The furs were
given out today ashore.--I will get mine tomorrow.
Nov. 19-03

This afternoon I was out training my dogs. Went over to the
house and got my fur skins for my fur clothes and then drove
back again full speed. It is an unequal exercise both for me
and dogs and I take great pleasure in it., While I walked in the
house one of them made their escape by biting the traces in front
of himself and slipping his own collar. This will be avoided by putting
such dogs in places where they would not be able to chew the traces.
Nov. 20th-03

A strong wind came up just after dinner today and has been
blowing all afteroon. The direction is S.E. Charley (Hudgins)
went ashore this morning but the wind keeps him over there so I
will probably have one night undisturbed sleep. The temperature
is about 11°-F.
November 21st-03 Day of S.Y. AMERICA's Shipwreck

At 5:30 T was called by Hovelick telling me that the ice
had begun pressing outside and was closing up on the ship. T got
out and went up on deck where I could hear a rumbling and roar
of the ice on our starboard bow only about a 100 ft. off. Through
the darkness I could perceive the glistening of water a little
ways out. I went down 1in the engine room, found the chief awake,
and started the electric light agoing. Just then the pressure
cracked the ship's side and commenced that horribly enervating
grinding noise. Everybody was awake now and walked around whispering
and silent with anxious looks on their faces. 15 minutes later
the old ship commenced to crack and work up out of its bed. She
leaned over to starboard and began to shiver like a leaf. The
engine room grating commenced to shake as I stcod watching the
boiler. I could see it move over to port about a foot, the ventilator
just touching the gauge glass. A rumble of ice falling in on
deck was heard and of crashing timber. I ran below to see
whether she was gaining any water and found it streaming in through
some leak in the shaft alley and filling rapidly under the plates
in the fire room. It was evident that she was crushed in somewhere
mid-ships. We started the donkey pump, but it did not run long,
the whole frame was sprung out of position and the fly wheel soon
stuck against the grating. The fire room was now flooded reaching
up to the middle fire which was soon put out. Throwing down the
grindstone, anvil and ash bucket to stand on I crawled along to
the port bunker door, the starboard bunker door being comletely
submerged on account of the list, and managed to throw a few
shovels of coal on the fire so as to keep steam to run the
dynamo. It was high time to leave the place. Everything was squeeszed
out of shape. The feed pipe joints sprung a leak sending two
streams of hot water out over the place I had just occupied.
In a few minutes the platform was flooded, the water reaching up
to the steps of the stairs leading up to the grating. Seeing
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that nothing could be done, knowing the ship being lost we solemnly
began to pack our clothes and belongings and threw them over the
ship side where some of the sailors were engaged carrying it to

a safe place in on the ice. The ship had a good starboard list

and 1ce blocks weighing tons were piled up on deck, the whole
railing and bulwark on that side being crunched in and torn away.
Several signals were fired but not responded to, o at 7 o'ck. a man
was sent ashore to call for help. All sorts of useful articles were
pitched down on the ice. At 8 o'ck. some of the men came over

from ashore with horses and sledges and began sledging the stuff
ashore, and everybody was soon there helping. The pressure had
stopped by this time. We sledged everything we could ashore and
worked hard all day and in the evening hauling up coal and taking
i1t ashore. It was blowing and drifting bad when we quit work at

1T p.m. Being a long and hard day's work we were all tired. The
storehouse was cleared out for the sailors to sleep in and the

rest of us slept on the floor, table and benches wherever we
found room

Nov. 22cnd-03
I slept very uncomfortable last night on the seat alongside
of the table. Every joint and muscle was aching and sore all over
from the hard board. It was blowing hard all forenoon and no
attempt was made to save anything from the ship until after dinner.
We went on board and tore down as much lumber as possible from the
cabin. The water has risen about 1 foot more. By further inspection
in the hold we found the whole side smashed in, the ice forced |
through in several places. As soon as we got bags over the crew/ J
started to heave up more coal and by supper time we had a collection
of 39 bags out on the ice. All lumber and other stuff was sledged
up to the house. After supper Mr. Fiala held service and a treatment
of gin was given aleng with a cigar to each man. Everybody was
willing to go out and save more while she is still held by the ice,
but the commander told the men to leave it 'til tomorrow as it is
Sunday and everybody is in need of rest. Everybody is happy and
the little steward is so played up that he is Keeping us all awake
until after we turned in.

Nov. 24th-03

The wind slackened down during the night so that it was
possible this morning to go out to the ship and all the sledges
was brought off the ice eon shore even most of the lumber and still
more from loose on board. It was not very safe on board and now
and then, while we were working, someone would shout, "She is sinking,
come aft.", and I guess we forgot about all the nice things we had
collected and rushed headlong for the ladder. But it was only false
alarm. She is settling slowly and this afternoon she was riding
on the hawsers which are as tight as violin strings. It is blowing




from south east and in the afternoon it increased in strength

and the drift makes i+ very bad to work outside. At 11 o'clock the
anemometer registered 69 m. an hour and we hardly expect to see

the ship any more. There was only a strip of about 100 yards outside
of her and the high temperature the last days prevents any freezing
to amount to anything. Then, as a last sort of honor, an American
flag was nailed on to the mast. The stove was put in

place this afternoon and Mr. Truden and the carpenter with the
assistance of some of the sailors are working in putting up bunks
and finishing the kitchen in the storehouse. I+ will all be quite
comfortable as we have saved a lot of good lumber. After supper
Hudgins and I put up the pipe and had the fire going all working

to perfection.

Nov 25th-03

The horrible wind and snow drifts continued all night so that
we had to dig our way out this morning. The temperature was +6
this forenoon. During all day it has been more or less windy and
and heavy fog so that we could not tell whether the ship was gone
or not. The heavy roaring of the sea indicated that there was some
open water close to the shore. The work on the galley is completed
and the cook and steward has been cooking on the range tonight.

We are all in the best state and very little gloom seems to enter
into our thoughts though everyone knows that we will have a perhaps
hard retreat to make in the spring. Well, we have everything

we need and nobody sick and with the help of God we will be abjle
to push through to even two years more up here and down at Cape
Flora where we have to await the relief ship next summer if it can
manage its way up through the ice. Mr. Fiala and Truden went over
Lo see about the ship tonight and found it still 1n the same
position. As to repairs of her, there is no possible way for it.
The ice is broken in to right aft of the malnmast.

Nov 26th-03 Thanksgiving ,

The storm has continued all day and has at some times blows
with a violence of 58 m. an hour. At 2 o'clock in the afternoon it
was comparatively clear but the wind sill blew about 40 miles.
Rilliet and I started over to the ship to bring on land a tarpaulin.
We got there in safety and climbed up the side on the ladder and
walked around in the remains of the before comfortable America.

The ice is all over the starboard side where the ceiling is totally
crushed in. Down in the engine room the water has risen to half
ways up the staircase. We found an old American flag in the cabin
which we took and spread it over the tops of the c¢cylinders as a
last act of appreciation of the old engine. It has done a lot of
good work and I felt rather sorry to see the engine which I have
nursed like a baby and and which is the first and,perhaps, the last
1 have handled. The new electric plant is of no use to us any
longer as we have no boiler to drive the engine and no storage
batteries and no windmill. By the the time we got up on deck




again the wind had increased and we were not able to see any |
distance off We threw a few things down on the ice and climbed |
down with difficulty. After we had the sledge loaded with the |
tarpaulin which we found after a little search in the snow the |
lantern blew out and we could not even see the ship much less the
camp or trail, but we knew about how the wind was and all the
heaven eventually was pretty clear and setting the course by the |
two stars, Castor and Pollux, we started off and followed the |
direction as close as possible. Some times the wind would take the
sledge and skiing out in a circle and almost near the time out of
Our hands at last we after a hard pull we were able to distinguish
the lignt in the house and were soon there and safe. We expect
the ship to drift off any time and it seems a miracle it is still
holding in the ice. The wind is east and off shore and open water
just a few yards on the outside of her. As the accident to the
ship has altered conditions quite a little the Thanksgiving could
not be observed as first intended. The dinner was not extra elaborate
as the kitchen is not in shape yet for any festivities. Mr. Fiala
held a service after supper and gave us an outline of the plan for
sledge journey or rather sledge journeys as we will have to make
one to Cape Flora and one north. The party north will be composed
of 22 men, 15 horses and 12 dog teams. 10 men return after 7 days
and next detachment after until 18 days elapsed. The last party to
consist of from 4-6 men with provisions for 12 days. He warned all
men to cleanliness in and around the house to avoid sickness
and so that we all would keep in good health for the coming field
work. I have been working with Porter on a chronograph for the =
star observations in the evening. The temperature is tonight is +9° .
Nov 27th-03

We have done a little sledging between the ship and the house
although thg wind has been pretty strong all day. The temperature
has been +6  and the wind close to 50 mph. This storm has now been
blowing ever since the 23rd and it seems as though it would not
cease. Sometimes the drift is pretty bad and at times it is clear.
The snow 1s beaten down very hard and furnishes gooed traveling,
but the wind prevents outside work.
Nov 28-03

A new storehouse 1s now under construction in the south east
corner of the house. The former now being occupied by the sailors.
It 1s sheeted with lumber from the ship and will make a quite comfortable
dwelling for 18 men. The new storehouse is to be occupied by the
quartermaster's supplies.
Nov 29th-03

The storm has been blowing all day with heavy snow drift.
At times 1t reached a velocity of 70 miles an hour. All passageways
are blocked up and it 1s 1mpossible to keep them clear. The roof
over the passageway between the house and stable was stepped through
by somecne and commenced to fill up with snow rapidly before it f
was detected and repaired. No work done, everybody at rest. Most
sleeping in their bunks. The usual service was held at 8 o'clock
at night. :
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Nov 30th-03

The storm ceased this morning after having blown continually
for 9 days or since the 21st, the night of our shipwreck. It
reached the highest velocity last night between 8-10 when the
anemometer registered 76 m. an hour. This morning it was nearly
calm the temperature being +9°, It felt just like the summer. We
commenced sledging from the ship of lumber andg provisions from the
cache on the ice. A heavy mist has been layered around the camp
all day and it has been very dark, but as we even a clear day
can't do any work outside without the aid of lantern which we
have to carry with us whenever we go, it did not bother us any.
In the afternoon a light breeze s rang up from north east and the
temperature fell right away to +2 and it is more than likely that
we now will get a cold spell. The lathe I Put up in Mr. Peter's
room Saturday and tonight I turned out two blocks for ratchets to

be used in Ssecuring the Repsold Circle in the astronomical observatory.
(end book 6)
Dec 1st-03

We have had a quite good day of weather today. The wind has

I have been working in the morning on patching my pants which I
have been unfortunate to tear in several places and then until

for Mr. Porter.
Dec 2nd-03 )

This has been a very fine day. The moon has furnished brilliant
light all day. It really looked like the sun to our eyes after
having had with dreadful dark and storming weather for so long
time. Hudgins and I with Hovlick to help us went over to the ship
and picked up a variety of stuff mostly tools and iron. al]l i1ron
and piping together with fittings were brought ashore. It was a
pleasure to work in the moonlight, I was down in the hold and had
a look at the big gap grinning against me. There always chance to get
all the coal we want and a number of necessary things could be
taken ashore yet. The jice is thick enough to bear any place inside.
On the outside the snow is heaped up forming a wall about 10 feet
high and about 20 feet from the ship which makes it look from
a distance as if the ship was way down while she really is in

Dec 3rd-03
The tgmperature this morning was -2°F. and last night the
lowest -16-., A light west wind blew in the forenoon with snowdrift
and nobody cared to go on board the America. T have been working
all day on fixing up our room. Mr. Nichols, Hudgins, and T are now
lodged in the room previously occupied by Mr. Truden and Rilliet.
Mr. Truden has built a room for himself and Rilliet in the S.E. [
corner of the house with a door leading to Mr. Fiala's room. I have
been sleeping on a bench ever since the unfortunate day of the




~78-

e —.—.

shipwreck and have at times felt very miserable. Our room is very
comfortable and big enough. If people ever will come up here they
will be surprised to find . how well we are provided with everything
lmaginable. The two storehouses are ready and Rilliet has with

some men started to make room for a workshop in the old storehouse
which is under good cover (Tar paper and wire netting stretched
over a frame of wood work) while the new storehouses are dug out

in the snow and covered with tar paper. Temperature tonight is +2°.
Dec 4th .03

Temperature -1° Wind about 12 m. an hour.

48 bags of coal was taken off the ship and sledged up to the house.

I have put up a telephone line and phones between the astronomical |

observatory and the house and brought two loads of coal from the |

ship after supper. I worked on Porter's chronograph which he now

1s going to alter so that he will be able to put wider sheets on

and take the whole series of stars without changing sheets.

Dec 5th-03 |
The weather continues to be fine although it has been cloudy |

all day only now and then letting through the weak rays of the |

moon enlightening the landscape. The east wind has caused the ice

Lo open up and a long dark streak is now to be seen stretching I

out and hauled up on terra firma. The ponies are doing excellent
work and are a great help to us in this kind of work as they are J
easlier handled than the dogs.
Dec 6th-03 ) *
The weather all day with moonlight. Mr. Porter is taking his i
observations and I recorded for him from 12-3 at noon and from
1-3 midnighg. The temperature today was the 1lowest -35° and the
highest -18" and hardly any wind.
Dec 7th-03
Another nice day clear and moonlight. The chief, Hudgins,and |
I and Hovlick went over to the ship and started to take down w
everything that we can make use of in order to have electric lights
in the house. The intention is to build a small water tube boiler
and take the dynamo and engine ashore. The ship is marooned.
Everything inside bears witness of destruction. All the staterooms
are torn down. All available lumber taken ashore. In the engine
room the ice is 8 inches thick and about 6 ft. from the floor so
that we have to crawl on hands and feet under the grating. We
managed today to fish up the anvil which was down in the fireroom
under 8 ft. of water and ice. Truden with some men has been working

for thg lathe which hadggmne astray in the shipwreck. The temperature
1s =26 . The lowest -35 today. Calm.
Dec 8th-03

We continued our work onboard and succeeded in fishing up the
grindstone from down the fireroom. It started to blow from south
quite a good breeze about 11 o'clock and as we thought it not safe
we left the ship and went ashore 12 o'clock. The wind was south
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and the old lead is open again so it is hard to tell what might

happen, and we don't like to drift away in a sinking ship. In the
afternoon we started to dig out a place for the shop which we are

going to build. Dr. Shorkly is now taking another series of examinations.
Everybody 1s in good health and most have gained in weight and a

great 1ncrease in chest expansion is gained by everybody. The record

held by Mr. Porter is 73"- my own is 77.

Dec. 9th-03

A strong gale with snow drift has made all outside work impessible.
The wind is south east. The temperature is -17° and feels everything
but nice in the strong wind. I have been working on the magnetometer
for Mr. Peters.

Dec 10th-03 ,

Was onboard the ship this morning. In the afternoon the wind
came up again so that we had to stay in the house. The temperature
1s =14~ . The moon was out in the morning and threw its light on
the open water which glittered like silver for the light breeze.

It seems as 1f that place 1s bound to keep open and will probably
cause us some trouble when we start out on the sledge journey. I
started to sew my fur clothes tonight.

Dec 11th-03

Work outside impossible today. Sterm continues with heavy
drift 40-50 m. an hour. I have been working on my fur clothes and
on the chronograph. The shop for the sledges is ready and they
started to work last night and are going to work night-time as
they will be bothered too much day-time. The man in the magnetic
observatory has to be dug out every time he is relieved.

Dec 12th-03 b

The storm continues. Its velocity 1is generally about 70 m. an
hour but for a long while this forenoon it blew at the rate of 84
and one time 1t was up to 90 miles an hour. I have not been outside
until now tonight when it cleared up overhead. The stars are out
and the ship 1s visible. It i1s a wonder it keeps afloat. Been working
on my fur clothes.

Dec 13th-03

The storm continued all night but in the morning slackened
up so that we could go outside. All around the house the snow is
packed down hard and solid in some places 8 ft. deep. The top wavey
and furrowed resembling the waves on sea and offers a very
difficult walking. It is all through beaten so hard that it is
hardly possible to dig with a shovel. After dinner we went over
to the ship and sledged some lumber over to the house. The snow
bank on the port side has increased to a height almost level with
the ship's ceiling (deck?) still leaving the ice nearest the ship
. The cabins and engine room are full of snow otherwise
she 1s in the same position as before. It is Mr. Porter's birthday
and a Jolly feast was held after service. A punchbowl and cake
being served and a few songs were sung. The hit song sung by
Porter himself being, "The man with the elephant on his hand".

Dec 14th-03

Monday- The storm started again last night and has continued
all day with about 40-50 miles velocity. It sgems as though 1t would
never stop. Everybody i1s working on furs. -16




Dec. 15th-03

Blowing all night. During the day the wind blew at times
72 m. an hour and kept very steady 60 m. an h. Temp ~22%, Working
on furs all day.

Dec 16th-03

Temperature -21° and blowing steady all day 50-70 m. an hour.
The direction of wind has been mainly east. At 7 o'clock and now
the direction is west at 11:30 at the rate of 40 m. an hour.

We are all busy on furs.
Dec. 17th-03

The storm continues. The temperature is ~14°. It is my 23rd
birthday and to honor the day a punchbowl with cake was served
after supper and 23 candles were burning on the table. A toast
for my health proposed by Mr. Fiala was drunk and when Hovlivk,
my fireman, had had enough of the punch he sang us a few sSongs
in Norwegian. Working on my furs and made a pair of creepers for
Mr. Peters.

Dec. 18th-03

The storm abated this forenoon and after dinner we managed
to go over to the ship. Second Mate and his men filled and hoisted
up 25 bags of coal and the engine room shaft. Worked in the engine
room and after a lot of hideous work we succeeded in getting the
vise off, although it was frozen in the ice which is about 2ft.
thick. Rgcorded the astronomical obs. for Mr. P. this evening.
Temp.-14".

Dec. 19th-03

We were onboard again today. The sailors are bagging coal and
about 80 additional bags are ready to be taken ashore. The water
rose about 8" yesterday and it is not frozen solid yet so we
could not do any work below. Some of the stuff was takenﬂashmre.
It blew quite strong at intervals. The temperature is-22°.

Dec. 20th-03 Sund.

The temperature today is -24° and the wind has been quite
strong all day. A weak aurora is visible. The roaring of the open
water can be heard distinctly from the house. After service, Mr. Fiala
gave a little chalk talk. I have been working on my furs most of
the day.

Dec. 21st-03

We were onboard the ship today and with some difficulty got
the engine, two dynamos, pump, and anvil on deck and brought on
shore. It is a month today since the ship got crushed and she has
remained untouched during the great storms following and she will
probably remain there until the summer.

Dec. 23rd.-03

Been working on the new electric plant turning up flanges
and made a safety valve for the boiler. Strong wind all day from
the east, always east.

Dec. 24th-03

Christmas eve! I was over with horse and sledge to the ship and
brought a load of stuff for the electric plant. Hardly any wind
until tonight when the same storm is raging east. It has
been blowing now for a month with only a day or half a day's

stop once in a while. A punch was served after supper. This is not
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like being at home. I took a bath and changed clothes and after
I changed I sat down and washed what I took off.
Dec. 25th-03

The Eagle press has been very hard at work these last days
and nights, and have been working all day today on getting the
paper and menu out for the banquet that came off tonight. The paper
came out 1n six pages illustrated and with an illustrated wrapper. |
The menu was very handsomely gotten up with Mr. Ziegler's picture |
on the front page. The banquet itself was a great success and i
seldom has in the Arctic been seen a happier assemblage than
at our prettily decorated table full of the most delicious eatables ,
and all kinds of wine. Several essays by different members on |
different subjects relating to arctic research amongst Mr. Tafel r
and Mr. Porter attracted much amusement and interest. Poems and |
songs were delivered by Mr. Shorkley and Rilliet and some verses
composed sung by John caused much laugh. Toasts for Mr. Ziegler
Champ, Mr. Fiala, the Geographical Society etc were drank. Our
commander gave a speech thanking us for the help and for the work
we so far accomplished and although we lost the ship _____and
had to deal with many difficulties, he still had hopes for
the outcome and success of the expedition. It was 2 o'clock when
we finally departed, everyone in the best of humor and I can
safely say that a more successful Christmas banquet never was seen |
the Arctic. The temperature was -20°. The day after Pierre Leroyer |
was poisoned. |

(Apparently Anton tried his hand at poetry or he copied down
something that was read the previous evening as the following, hardly
decipherable, is written; }

"Last night as I lay asleeping

1in my bunk so sweet

when me quite abruptly |

pleasant ; |

I dream I wandered over

the Arctic areas wide

and just in pride and glow

at my old house arrived.)
Dec 26th-03

The effects of last night's banquet are apparent. Everybody
slept until noon when a light lunch was served and after that we
dozed off again until supper when the gloom that before had lingered
1n the house changed into hearty laughs and talk over last night's
lusty events. Tafel who had talked so vigorously against kleptomania
was found smoking one of the mate's cigars. Pierre came out with
his and tried with all his might to hang it up on the
wall, but after a succession of futile attempts he had to carry it
back into his bunk again. All had more or less been bothered by
a horrible headache.
Dec 27th-03

Sunday-another day of rest. The drift has been very heavy all
day and the wind velocity about 50 m. an hour. East wind prevailing.
The temperature has been in the forenoon -12° and later in the
afternoon -17°. Wind and drift continues.

— e

—_———
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Dec. 28th-03 Monday

The storm has been raging with heavy drift gll day at the
rate of 70-80 m. an hour. The temp. has been -18 . The pipes for
the water barrel turned (or burned) to pieces and caused the water
to run out over the floor and to get rid of it we had to drill
holes in many places and let drain through.
Dec. 29th-03-Tuesday _

The wind calmed down about 7 o'clock this morning and the moon
came out bright and clear. The ship is visible in same place.
The crew started to dig for the machine shop and Truden will start
to build it tomorrow, probably. The new magnetic observatory was
put up on the same plage where Abruzzi had his.
Dec. 30th-03. Temp -17

A beautiful day after all the storms we have had of late.
The moon has been out all day and very little wind, if any.
The ice was pressing and making an awful noise out in the old lead
this fore and afternoon, but at 12 o'clock tonight it has opened
up and drifting out moved by a light east wind. The sails have
been cut down from the ship and taken ashore where they will be
to cover an alleyway now under construction intended for loading
of sledges. The Chief, Hovlick and I have been working down on
the gas generator and taken down one of the big tanks belonging
to 1t which now is going to serve as a boiler. The horses are
having their daily weathering; that is when the weather allows and
they can be seen fooling around and jumping and frghting and
stretching as far as they can in their tied up position.
Dec 31st-03 o

Last day of 1903. It is storming and gquite heavy drift. All
work outside delayed. The termperature 1is 8%, 3 connected up a
telephone on the observatory line and called up Long who was
terrified and thinking somebody was shut up there dashed out, but
he came back. He said there must be a ghost. He was called up
now and again and in the course of the evening he was scurrying
around in all parts of the house looking for the ghost and finally
found the telephone which was concealed in the commissary store-
room. At 12 o'clock midnight we all rushed out and made a howling

noise and shooting off revolvers and guns and 12 bombs.
(End of book #7)

Jan. Tst-04. 1904

Another holiday. A little feast was held. Porter and I was
out with our furs this afternoon and gave them a trial and it fell
out very satisfactory. We walked over to Cape Saulen and back and
were quite and sweat and in order to see how the furs would
act we climbed the hill above the house and lay down for half an
hour without being the least bothered by the cold.
Jan 2nd-04

Everything was late in the house this morning. Everybody
sleeping after the feast last night. I turned out 10 o'clock and
recorded some obs. for Mr. Porter. After dinner all hands turned to.
The crew working on the place for the sledges and I with the three
firemen and the Skipper enlarging the hole dug for the machine
shop. The frame structure is ready to be dropped in any time.
It has been a fine day, clear and bright. The temperature wags---
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Jan. 3rd-04 Sunday

The moon came out bright this morning and as the works got
to be hurried, we were turned to digging out the place for the
packed sledges and building the machine shop. The work was progressing
rapidly but soon before dinner the wind started and the loose snow
was whirling about so that the work had to be stopped. The temp. is
Jan. 4th-04 Mon.

Recorded the astronomical observations this morning from
11-2,
Slept all forenoon. Went onboard the ship in the afternoon and
tore down lumber for the machine shop which now is under construction.
The ice was in motion, pressing forwards the ship, but it is only
the young ice forming a belt of about a mile wide and it can do
no harm until the old ice comes in contact with the shore ice.
The shelter for the packed sledges is ready. The temperature is
and very little wind.
Jan 10th-04

I slept to 12 this noon. The temp. today was the lowest -31°
and mean -26°". Hardly any wind. Been working on my furs and helped
the sailors cutting out and fitting theirs. Mr. Porter and I
took a walk toward Cape Saulen 12 o'clock last night with all our
fur garments on. They are very comfortable, light and warm. The
ice 1s still open. Seal skin boots, overalls, seal skin mittens,

and felt boots 1ssued to us.
Jan 11th-03 (0D4)

It has been pretty cold today. The lowest was -51° and the
mean was -48. Loading of sledges is proceeding. Rilliet is building
a kayak in three sections with room for four men. In the shop )
we are busy working on the boiler. Quite a stiff breeze was

blowing and was felt the more in the severe cold.
Jan 12th-04

Mr. Porter and I took a walk tonight in our furs. I had it
the 12th but i1t is really the 13th, the time being 2 in the mmrning.
The temperature has been about -50" all day and now is read at -53".
The mercury 1s frozen and it is quite hard. So we tried it in a
bottle and we could hardly stick in a point of a pencil into it.
My furs work to perfection. I had an Indian moccasin and by
putting a 3/4" thick felt sole in the bottom it is very comfortable
with only two pairs of stockings. I managed my dogs this afternoon
and let them loose. Been working on the lathe all day.
Jan 13th-04 Wed.

The cold spell continues. -50° is the mean for today. and it
has been as low as -53 54° The work is going on welghing out
rations and packing. We are working on the boiler in our shop, and
Rilliet 1s hard at the canoe.

Jan 14th-04

Still cold. At times below -50°. The mean is -45°. Jimmy
refuses work in the gallery. Weighing out rations and loading
sledges. Work on boiler progressing rapidly.

Jan 15th-03 (04)

The temperature rose to -27° this morning and the wind
turned south. General orders were issued. Been working on an
adjustable sextant handle for Mr. Peters. A very weak light in
the skies in south is now visible at mid day.
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ZIEGLER FOLAR EXFEDITION
CAMP “ABRUZZI-

Thursday, Jan. 14, fgog. Jaw
ashore since the twen

“I November 1903, consequent upon the loas of ship, resulted in considerable ex.
tra lalior for the members of the Epcditinn, in the Necessary hauling, sledging,
vETivating and constructing to provide larger quarters, .
1. 5'nee the “America™ exper
=teaunplished is as follows:— '
3. Cuche of ship's provisions mowved from line of ice presaiire 1o place of & .
4. Ship dismantled for lumber, and storehouse gt Q@Amp converted into sleepi :
yuaricrs or crew, kitchen built, galley stove brought fron, ship and set up, nﬁ ?

1. Magnetometer completed,

10. New magnetic hut erected.

1. 5k tents completed for sledge trip,

'#. Machine shop constructed, and dynamo engine and Bencraton with
“iores brought ashone  Late st up ant machine work Btarted
13- Suld bhoota cninpleted for sledpe party,

'4. Pony Llankeis completed for sledge party,

+5- Foruge for ponics weighed out an Pocked ready for trail,
6. Storehouse for sledpres 65x1§ excavare) and constructed from Sails and spary
'7. Dogs armanged in teams and teamns assi
13, First scction of sectional boat franied,

with enjoyable Ixuquets and perpetuated the Mmemory of the time by the publica.
0l ol u six FIge newspaper,

23. The Commanding Officer takes this opportunit ¥ o compliment officers and
"ren of all departments, on the splendid results achieved thus far, under the difficuls

conditions of durkness nnd cold, in an Arctic night of unprecedented record for high
fd continued wind storms,

s L

+- The cantemplated training of dogs and Ponies during the Past period of moon—
light has been unavoidably de[n_rnd. Those who have thejr

~. _dor ke next opportunity by daily practice with their teams, (wo men taking a team

Btetime. Thigis v important. The d I'Bq_'ulm_ considerable training and ) "{ ]
members must hmﬂ-cquinmd wilhﬂ'l:rfl.. & o 51-*;5:'1:, 3
15. Members ot expedition who are to remain at camp shoubd render assistance af -2
“YETY opportunity to mdrmmlnmﬂinfhgunmh,uﬂum ing that the oy
Auccrss of expedition umﬂxﬁumpﬁdlﬁc%mp B
26, ﬂheﬂﬂtthuu.cimlnmul to “ale mations. Loose %
lnmbtimwtﬂnmlmmhhtmmchﬂpﬁddp doem )

27- Clothing bags insued for trai] use should be filled with the following articles of
clothing:— combination suit, Jaeger suit, aweater, gucmsey, knitted dra

|sir Jacger socks, 3 pair long stockings, 3 pair woolen mittens, | pair seal mj

silk overally, 4 pair seal boota, 1 Pair mocasaing, | pair fur boots (to be isaued

i:lll:!janer “amel’s hair cap covered with sille. Icelander can replace sweater if p
esired,

13. Instructions in detail for sledgre party will be issued Later.
19. Camp routine unti] further orders;

Y

Reveille 7-30 AM, Luncheon I PM, 7
Firstcall for breakfast 7-5u First cail for dinner §.50

Breakfas 8 Linner 6

Frst call for luncheon 13.50 P. M, Call to quarters 1o

Taps 10530 P. M.

Coffee served ap 1T A M. and at JP. M. Chocolate at 10 P. M. Coffee for
tight force at 6 A, M.

Jo. Members of th= Expedition not an night duty are expected to be |n their
Huarien after tapa.

31. As work is proceeding day and night, a consideration for those who are ob-

ANTHONY FIALA,
Commandin g Expedition
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Jan 16th-03 (04)

Temperature ~-16 The frost under the ceiling 1s thawing out
and is dropping down through the covering of paper and makes 1t"
miserable. Work of putting up rations still going on. Working
full speed in the machine shop.

Jan. 17th-04 (many dates in Jan. mislabeled for 03 but have corrected)

O

Last night the temperature rose to + 12, the mean for the day
being +6°. The floor is flooded and the water is streaming down
all over the inside of the house. The paper covering has been
all right but it can't stand a long thaw. The water which in time
leaks through and some great patching is done in every room. At the
table it is a grand sight to see some of us sitting with our feet
on the seat. The floor and seat being so wet that they will
soak through our clothes. Mr. Porter and I were out for a walk
taking a circle along the glacier over to the ship and back to
the house. Some light soft snow 1s falling.
Jan 18th-04

The warm weather continues. A soft warm southerly breeze
blowing. Temperature being----
Jan 19th-04

Still wet and sloppy in the house. We have done some great
blacksmithing in the shop today and came pretty near burning up
the whole shop in that the flames from the forge struck the roof
and it started to burn and the ventilator was shooting out a
flame about 6 feet high. By throwing snow and damping it by bags
we put it out in a few minutes. I had a sllght headache this
evening. Temperature today the highest +14°
Jan 22cnd-04

A strong gale has been blowing all day, white snow dnd
drift. The temperature is +8 . In the shop we have had the engine
running and all works to satisfaction. There must be considerable
open water outside. The sound of the waves is heard distinctly
tonight.

Jan 23rd-04 Sat.

We were all surprised this morning not to be able to see the
ship although it was not darker than usual. We were soon made
aware of that something had happened during last night and yesterday's
storm. Searching the ice we found it all broken up in pieces all over
the bay. There must have been an awful disturbance during the
night. Big blocks of ice are pressed up on shore and the glacier.
has broken and tremendous bergs are now floating around where a
there before was none to be seen. But most of all, the ship with
our coal and the cache of provisions containing more than half of
our provisions has disappeared. It is a hard blow. The cache was
left there to serve us in training our dogs and horses. Our loss
is great and God only knows what will become of us if we are obliged
to stay another winter. All our work in the shop is done for nothing
as now we will have to save coal in order to take us through the
winter. I had the little dynamo set up this afternoon and the
light burning so we have anyway acccomplished the task of getting
the plant in order for use.
Jan 24th-04

I slept 'til 12 o'clock noon. Been working on a silk parka

tonight. A strong wind blowing.
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Jan. 25th-04

Monday- Pretty fine weather all day but it started to drift
and blow quite hard after 10 o'clock tonight. Mr. Porter and I
took a walk after 12 in our furs.
Jan. 26th-04

The temperature is falling. The moon is out and from 11 to
about 2 o'clock the sky showed signs as of daylight. Been working
in the shop turning bolts and washers for the new canoe. Tonight
I have been making a silk parka for John and worked on my harnesses
Jan. 27th-04

This has been a fair day. Moonshine and quite a little daylight
at noon. The temperature is -24°. Tonight I had a little walk
after supper. Been working on the lathe all day turning out washers
for the canoe.
Jan. 28th-04

Fine weather today. At noon the cembined moon and daylight
made 1t possible to distinguish Carl Alexander Land in the south
for thegfirst time since the sun disappeared. Th% temperature
was -27° this morning, and tonight 8 o'clock -26". No wind to
speak of. The horses have been exercised out on the lines. I have
been working on the lathe all day and tonight I finished up John's
s1lk parka and made a pair of skin mittens.

Jan. 29th-04

It has been clear overhead all day but a quite strong breeze
with drift has been blowing. Been working in the shop. We had
steam on the boiler to try the new on the engine, but
1t did not work satisfactory. Truden is still weighing out rations |
for the trail and work in all departments are reaching completion.
The temperature is -29°.

Jan. 30th-04

Temp. today -24° and a little gust of wind now and then. We
had the engine running in the shop, but not satisfactory.
31st Jan.-04

Temp. “262. T was out with my dog team tonight. Seven dogs
were hitched up and they worked fairly well. Mr Fiala was over on
the ice to see if he could not find any traces of the ship or |
cache, but in walking on the ice for a quarter of a mile inside
the place where they were is disappeared and big stretches of the
glacier had calved and there is not a known piece of ice to be found.

After service the chocolate was issued as usual, also dates. Chocolate
has been issued every Sunday. A package for each and it has taken
place of money in our games, mostly poker.

(End of book #8)

Feb. 1st-04

- Em—_— T

Had the eng. running today. I have been working on the lathe
most of the time. After supper I went out with five of my dogs and
had quite a good exercise both for dogs and myself. It is Beautiful
weather, the moen shines bright and the temp. is about -28".

Feb. 2nd-04

It has been partly clouded over today. After 9 p.m. it started
to blow and the snow was drifting likesmoke. I chained all my dogs -

up and watered and fed them before I turned in. Been working on
the lathe all day. Temp.--

Feb. 3rd-04

The wind that started last night has been blmwin?*viﬂlently
1

all day with bad drift. Daylight is coming little. b ttle
After Eupper I had a bath %utgin the shmpgané washeﬁ most of my

dirty clothes.

e —
— g,
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Feb. 7th-04
Porter and I were out training our dogs before and after

lunch. It is a beautiful day. We were over to Cape Saulen and

back twice.
Feb. 8th-04

This is the day set for us to be ready, but yet there 1is
quite a few things to do before we can leave. I made a pattern
for a propeller for the launch today.

Feb. 9th-04

Excellent weather today. I was over to Cape Saulen with five
dogs in the team. Dr. Shorkley with horse and Charley with his
dog team went too. The ice as far as could be seen is broken up
in big flakes with much voung ice. A streak of open water
stretched past the Cape about a mile north west. An ascent would
be possible but under difficulty. After dinner Porter and I went

with our teams out over the ice as far as the young ice which

now is about 8 in. thick. Not the slightest trace of ship or cache
to be seen. This dog driving in good weather certainly sets new
life into me. I know nothing more pleasant. The sledges show up
fine in the very rough ice. The length of them especially will
enable them to cross cracks to a width up to four feet without
difficulty. A real aurora this afternoon. The temperature 1s -10".
Feb. 10-04

Been working on my felt boots which were too narrow over the
instep and I had to widen them out. After dinner I was out with
all my dogs. After an hour's dragging around camp I finally got
them to haul a load of 4 biscuit boxes up the glacier half ways |
over to Cape Saulen. I got orders from the Commander to be regdy
Friday morning to go with Mr. Peters over to Cape Auk and put up
a signal on the crest of the Cape. Dr. Seitz goes along and we are
to stay there over night. The temp. 1s -12° and the wind is west.
The ice is seen to be tracking in towards land. It has been clouded
over all day.
Feb. 11th-04

I was down with Mr. Peters and measured one of the whaleboats
this morning. It is going to altered to a steam launch. In the
afternoon I was making ready for tomorrow's journey to Cape Auk.

I sewed a pair of deer skin stockings tonight. It is getting
colder and a brilliant aurora displayed its beautiful colors
about 8 o'clock tﬂnighg. It was the most beautiful I ever seen.
The temperature 1s -38".

Feb. 12th-04

After breakfast I nailed together the boxes which are to
serve as signal on Cape Auk. They make a pillar of 18 feet and are
painted black in order to show up better against the snow. It 1is
nice weather. At 11 o'clock we were ready; dogs harnessed up and
sledges loaded with all necessary articles and camp outfit, and
provisions for three days. Mr. Fiala followed us part of the way
up the glacier which we decided to be the easiest way as we did not
know if it would be possible to go arcross the bay. At 12 o'clock
we reached the top ot the glacier and the barometer showed 1000
feet. We followed the lighter sledge in half while all the way
to the Cape Mr. Peters:leading the'way. Dr. Seitz' team keeping
ahead of me as mine were a little heavier loaded. At 4 we
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ANTON and HIS DOG TEAM

Camp Abruzzi, Teplitz Bay Rudolf Island. Pony tent in back.
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reached the Cape and put the tent up about 30 feet below the
highest point where it was partly sheltered by the wind. We were

hungry and while Dr. Seitz got the cooker ready, Mr. Peters and I
went down the slope to find the spot where the signal was to be

put up. As it was agreed, at 4:15 the light over at the camp

showed up, one pretty near in line with the other so we were not so
far from the right place. The agreed white signal was shot off and
answered by them with a red which meant to move east. After some
signalling the rocket was seen indicating that we were in the right
spot. We left the alpen-stock so as to find the place in the
morning. When we got back to the tent the cooker was out of order,
the pump broken. After a couple of hours work and freezing fingers
I managed to make a new plunger out of a piece of horsehide cut

out of Dr. Seitz' pants. The soup and coffee tasted nice when

once ready, and 1t was 10 o'clock before we finally were in the
bags. The temp. was ~$ 3™

Feb. 14th-04

During the night I had to go up several times, the dogs
making so much noise that there must be some bear in the neighborhood.
I let Naljik loose and got the gun in readiness, but no bear was
seen. Bad weather all day so thick and snowdrift we could not do
anything to the signal. We stayed in the bags all day. We coocked
"erbwurst" and pemmican and had some good chocolate.
Feb. 23rd-04

We have had several days of bad weather lately with prevailing
strong east winds and drift. The ice in the bay has again been
turned over now forming a deformed mass of bergs and small pieces.
Yesterday was Washington's birthday. Mr. Fiala gave a little
talk on our future journey and set the day for leaving the camp to
Monday or Tuesday next. Dr. Vaughn, Sargeant Moulton and the
Steward went with two dog teams and provisions for six days and a
cache to be left at Cape Fligely this noon, but returned after a
couple of hours finding they had started without tent. They are to
go ahead tomorrow. I was out with my team a few hours this afternoon.
A cold north breeze has been blowing all day.

Feb. 25th-04

Dr. Vaughn, Sargeant Moulton and the Steward left this
morning for Cape Fligely. It has been a beautiful day about -15°
with a light breeze from N.W. I was over to Cape Saulen. All
my dogs are getting in good trim now.

Feb. 26th-04

Bad weather today. Wind and snowdrift and the temp. is
above zero. In the house it is raining. The floor is flooded and
we have to walk around in our sea boots. Some of the teams were
out training in the afterncon. A light warm southerly breeze
blowing. I gave a finishing touch to the sleeping bag tonight
and packed my bag for the trail.

Feb 27th-04

Two young bears came walking into camp this moerning. One of
them was just to enter the entrance to the alleyway when Stewart
caught sight of him and ran for a rifle and shot him a few yards
from the house. The other ran out on the ice but was after a short




chase, killed. After dinner I went over to Cape Saulen and back
with my team. They pulled a load of 720 lbs. up the hill and I
was riding on the level. They are coming around very nicely.
The party from Cape Fligely came back after supper. The temperature
18 =15 .
Feb. 28th.-04

Another bear was shot today by the two sailors, Mac and Burns.
It 1s the biggest bear I have seen yet. We had bearsteak for
breakfast and supper and it tastes delicious although a little
tough and fishy. Some of our canned meats are not in the best of
condition and both John and I got ill from eating some of them.
John was very ill some days ago with severe pain in the stomach
and he vomited several times before he got relieved of its contents.
We were out driving our teams this afternoon over to Cape Saulen
and back. My team pull%d 870 lbs. on the level
Feb. 29th-04 Temp +30

Today is another of these warm days that seem to be quite
frquent up here. The temperature is +30° and the house is dripping
all over the inside. Some snow fell in the morning and gquite a
good west wind blowing causing the ice to press up on shore and
form new ridges and obstacles in the bay. I turned some toggles
for Mr. Fiala and helped the Chief with his shafting for launch.
If 1t had been clear we should have been able to see the sun over
the mountains today.

(End of book no. 9)
Mar 1st -04

The temperature was up to +23° this morning. Quite a little
snow fell during the day and a fair west wind shifting over to N.W.
and with the change of wind the temperature fell in the evening.
S50 everything is ready to start on the journey north and today
was set for the departure, but the last day's today's bad weather
have prevented every move. The longer we stay the more new changes
we find to make in the outfit so I am really longing to get off-
the sooner the better. I had a short pleasure run with three of my
dogs this afternoon and some of the teams were out too. Several of
dogs are getting the "mange" and we had orders to chain them up
outside while the temperature is so high. The horses were picketed
outside too and it is a real pleasure to see how they enjoy daylight
and fresh air. The Commander says he would like to take all the
men out on a trial for a couple of days, but he his afraid the
tents will become wet and there be no time to dry them. Our allowance
for changes of clothes on trail is limited to a weight of 25 1lbs.
to be carried on sledge besides sleeping pack and blanket to go
in sleeping bag.
List of articles to go with me on the trail:
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Undershirt 1 1b. 11 oz. 4 dr.
Do i 1b. 11 02.
Drawers (ribbed) 1 1b. 5 oz.

DE 1 1] 3 n
Icelanders 2 n 2 =N 2"
Gray shirt 1 " gow =

=
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Long Stockings
Do
Socks 3 pair (weighing a pair)
Silk covered cap
Scarf
Deerskin stockings
Do mittens
Do with woolen lining
Woolen mittens
Do
Black Do
Samoyed boots 2 lbs
Moccasins 2 *
Canvas pants 2 "
Tobacco
Small bag containing sewing outfit
and diverse articles such as watches
snowglasses pipe etc. T 1b, & « .oz,
Total weight with bag 24 lbs and 4 oz.
March 2cnd

The temperature is still falling. It was -30° at eight
o'clock tonight. Porter and I were out driving our dogs after
lunch. We went over to Cape Saulen with the intention of going
around the Cape and the cairn but we found the ice in such a
horrible condition that we preferred to follow the glacier along
the ice back to camp. As far as we could see in all directions
the ice seems to be in the same horrible state. We saw the sun
for the first time from the Cape about 2 o'clock p.m. Dr Shorkiley
and Seitz saw a little Auk at the Cape this morning. There must
be plenty open water in the neighborhood to draw the birds up here
sO early. Mr. Peters and Spencer went over to Cape Fligely this
morning. I wore my furs while out driving and find them very
comfortable and warm. The hardest point to get over is to prevent
them getting wet through perspiration. I wore fur shirt next to
my body, fur in and a silk parka to cover it and prevent snow
from sticking to the skin. Two pair of woolen stockings in the
Samoyed boots make very comfortable and warm footgear. My pants
are made of medium weight deer skin and reach below the knee
meeting the boot tops. The whole does not welgh but very little
and is very warm. When standing still for any length of time
I have another coat which completes the outfit. I have given it
many trials and done many alterations and think it safe to wear it
without any woolen garments under.
March 3rd-04
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Another bear came walking right into camp this morning. He
was within 10 yards of the house when first shot at and it took
quite a few bullets to end his life. Only a few of the dogs went
for him and the nearly blind "Shipka" came nearly seeing his
finish. He had his whole head in the bear's mouth and the only thing
that saved him was the fact that the whole upper jJaw was shot to
fragments. He fell down at the magnetic hut where we went close up
to him watching his death struggle which lasted so long that Dr.
Shorkley found it necessary to put half a dozen more bullets into




Mr. Peters and Spencer came back just before lunch.They. report
that the ice has closed up at the Cape again. In the afternoon
we were training our dogs but a sudden wind with heavy drift
compelled us to go in at 3 o'clock. It came up very sudden from
east and blew at the rate of 50-60 m. an h. All the dogs were
picketed in the tent and fed with bear meat which they certainly
know how to take care of.
March 4th-04
The storm continued all day and the snow was drifting badly.

Everything is getting ready to leave the camp 1f possible Sunday
morning. We are all in good cheer and expect to see something
done, although it is getting late. I worked on three pumps for
kayaks all day.
March 5th-04

We hauled all sledges out this morning and each man got him
assigned a sledge, numbered and tagged. All was gotten ready to
leave in the morning. Tents and sleeping bags were packed and
weighed. Every man got 6 lbs. of hay or sennegrass to put under
sleeping bag in the tent and a bag with 7 day's bread butter and
sugar rations. The weather was brilliant all forenoon, temperature
being -35" and no wind. But right after lunch it commenced to
blow and drift from south-east so that work was impossible. The
cook tents were put up and tried in the morning. They are constucted
so that they will always stay on the sledge and the cooking gear
always in place inside. Mr. Rilliet and the carpenter go in my

tent. Our tent, sleeping bags, ration bags, and hay weigh altogether
136 1bs. )

March 6th-04 “

All sledges were snowed under this morning and had to be dug
out so there was no start to be made and it was not any extra
good weather. The top loads coensisting of tents, sleeping bags,
kayaks, the sectional house and sundry small things and instruments
were all lashed on and all is now ready for an early start in
the morning. We are to have breakfast at 7 o'clock. I went over to
the Cape and back with my team hauling the loaded sledge quite
easy. 4 bears were seen at different times during the day and was
shot by Fiala. The temp. was 0 at noon.
Skin shirt
Skin pant
Two pair of stockings --=9 1/4 1lbs.
Small parka
Drawers
March 7th-04
Monday- We left the camp 10 o'clock this morning after early
breakfast. 27 men 11 dog teams and 17 horses. It was thick and
pretty bad all forenoon , but nevertheless we started. It was guite
a bustle before we got off, but everything straightened out when
we got started and had taken a last farewell from the ones that
remain at camp. The ice is open along the south end of the island.
At 12 __ we reached the top of the glacier right above Cape
Germania and camped. It makes a nice sight to see the 11 tents
spread out on the snow, dogs and horses chained up. Dr. Vaughn went

back to camp also Rilliet to return in the morning. The temp. is
D L
-11" and the wind north.
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March 8th Tuesday
We turned out at 7 this morning and had our breakfast, beans
and tea. Rilliet, Vaughn, and Montrose arrived in camp at 9 ock.
Montrose returned and we started at 9:45 following the highest
point of the glacier, the dog teams in the lead. At 12:45 we stopped
at the cache put down by Vaughn in their previous trip. The sun
was shining over the glacier and we could see Rainer Isl. in the
south. When the horses caught up with us we received the bad news
that Rilliet had ruptured himself and would have to go back with
the . From there we had downhill all the way down to the Cape
and the odometer was run over and one of the axles broke and
Butland ran into and broke the runner of Chip's sledge. It commenced
to drift and blow quite bad but we got down without no further
accident. We put up the tents right on the Cape and have just had
our pemmican stew and tea. The temp. is -25° and the wind south.
The Commander has said that we are to return to the house in the
morning. He is entirely disgusted with the day.
March 9th Wednesday |
We had breakfast 9 ock. this morning. The wind continuing
and the temp. must be pretty low. It feels awfully cold out in the
wind. The cookers are out of order, only one working and we have
to wait an awfully long time for our tea and pemmican. Rilliet
feels miserable lying in the bag all day unable to go out. Mr. Fiala
has altered his plan. He is going back to camp as soon as the
weather permits and then start out with a small party inside a
week or tgﬂ. Blowing all day and bad drift. West wind. Temp.
about -30". )
March 10th-04 Thursday ”
Another miserable day. The temp. is -30° and the wind still
blowing about 30-35 miles an hour. One of Tessem's dogs was found
dead this morning. I have hard times to keep warm. The only way
1s to run around and dig out a shelter for my poor dogs.
March 11th-04 Friday
We are back at camp again after a swift trip with loaded
sledges. The weather has been fair, but a little hazy. We started |
from Cape Fligely about 9:30 and arrived at 3:30 afternoon in I
camp. Several of the sledges got smashed up on the way. I
March 12th-04 Saturday G
Temp. today has been as low as -39, We took all tents and
and sleeping bags in off the sledges and they are now hanging on their
old places in the ceiling of the house and makes it look like
a furriers shop. Rilliet was sick with fever this morning. He is
a little better tonight. Myers, one of the sailors, is took down
with diarrhea. Everybody feels the effects of the trip more or
less. Frozen noses and fingertips are general. I was just told by
the Commander that he wants me to go with him in his next attempt.
He 1ntends to start inside a week or week and a half with 10 men,
5> dog teams and 5 horses. He told me to get my equipment in order. |
The temp. at 8 tonight is -45°, No wind.
March 13th-04 Sunday

Porter and I were over to Cape Saulen this morning. We found
some newly formed cracks in th% glacier and at several places it
calved. The temperature is -44-, the mean. No wind. Mr Fiala
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gave us part of his new plan and called for volunteers. I recorded
for Porter while he took some latitude obs.

March 14th-04 Monday

It has been a fine day with sunshine and calm. The temp. was
-35° this morning and -40° at noon. I have been working on some
alterations of my clothes for next trip. Amongst other I made a
vest of dogskin to be put on outside the skirt in the sleeping
bag. It is made with Straps and buckles so that it can be drawn
tight and prevent cold air from entering the skirt which I found
was very disageable while out last. The names of those to go on
next trip was read out tonight. The party will consist of fourteen
men, 9 dog teams, and 5 ponies. Mr. Porter and I will go in the
tent together.
March 15th-04 Tuesday

The Temperature was -51° this morning. It has been a fine day
Work is going on for next trial.
March 16th-04 Wednesday

I was working on my sleeping bag all night last and been up
all day so I am quite tired. After lunch some of us took a run
over to Cape Saulen with our teams. Temp. ~45°,
March 17th-04 Thursday

Temp. -44°. The rations are made over the sledges, one under |
repair. Kayaks are fixed Up and everything is rushing. We are
losing valuable time. I am getting four pair of skis in shape to

go on the trail. Two bears were seen out on the ice this
morning.
March 18th-04 griday )

Temp. -46" in the morning and -28° at 8 ock. tonight. I
finished up the skis this forenoon. A bear came up to the camp
after lunch and several of the boys ran out with gquns. I went
out also, bare headed and no mittens to have a look at the chase.
As soon as the dogs caught sight of him the bear turned around
full speed, skimming over the hummocks in wonderful manner. He
stopped a little ways out on the top of a big hummock and somebody
fired but missed. I ran down to watch closer. Joe "Beef" handed f
his gun over to me and I chased after and caught up with him
and sent a bullet in the back of his shoulder. He fell, but was
not dead. I went closer and shot him right behind the right ear |
and he dropped dead. Stewart and I skinned it and brought the meat
to camp. It was but a small young bear and a female. Porter and I
went out skiing in the evening. It is starting to blow a little
from south after 9 ock.
March 19th-04 Saturday

There is plenty of open water around the Cape and flocks
of birds are to be seen over there, probably Auks. The temp.
this morning was -3° ang tonight -99, The wind is south. My fingers
are bothering me today. They are very sore from the freezing
they had yesterday. We are again puting down the finishing touches
on our own equipment and will be ready start Monday or Tuesday.
March 20th-04 Sunday

The temp. this morning had again fallen to -35° from -30 last
night. The sun was out early and they looked very promising but

‘before noon it commenced to drift and within a hour it was up to




o L T

~05.

60 miles. Tonight it blows at the rate 72 m.an h. We had a very

good roast of bear meat for supper. I finished up a pair of silk

overalls to go on the trail.We started to load the sledges this
afternoon.

March 21st-04 Monday

Temp. +10°. An awful drift all day, 50 m.an h. Temp. this
morning was -4- and tonight it is +10°. The wind has stopped somewhat
at 9 tonight. The wind is south-east. I was just outside and there
1s open water as far as we can see outside the bay and dark clouds
hanging over it. The outlooks are guite bad for our getting away.
The sledges are nearly all loaded.

March 21(2)st-04 Tuesday

Been occupied all day in digging a snowhut or "igloo" for my
dogs as I prefer to have them chained up outside as long as the
mange are raging amongst them. It has been drifting all day.
The wind being north. The temp. 1s___ . Order was given to get the
tents and sleeping bags loaded tomorrow.
March 23rd-04 Wed.

N.E. wind blowing all day and drifting. Temp. is -24 tonight.

Been loading the top loads today and everything in order for
departure.

March 14-04 Thursday.

A good breeze has been blowing most of the day, but the drigt
has been less than yesterday and the sky clear. The temp. 1is -38
tonight. The sledges are hauled out of the storehouse and ready to
leave in the morning. General Orders were read tonight and Mr. Fiala
told of the plans. 14 men, 9 dog teams, 7 horses are to cnmpnﬁé
the party. The final is to be 3 men with 4 dog teams and a sectional
boat. The rest of the party to return at different periods in
parties of 3 and four men. The party left in camp will be in
command of Mr. Truden until the 1st of May when Capt. Coffin
takes charge of the party going south and Mr. Rilliet with a small
party stays at camp awaiting the return of the last party and to
continue the scientific work. |
March 25-04 Friday

At 11 ock. this morning we left camp in fine weather taking
the same way across the glacier as last time. The horses, 7 in number,
had the lead going up to above Cape Germania, but there the dog
teams, 9 in number, went ahead. Mr. Fiala stayed with the horses
while Mr. Peters lead the dogs. We crossed many small crevasses
and the sledges ran in several times but not more than we could
lift them out again. A little wind with drift bothered us for a
while, but it soon became quiet again. It was 4:20 when we reached
Cape Fligely all in good shape and with no accidents either to
sledges or men. The horses arrived about half an hour later.
Pemmican and tea was ready soon, The cookers being in good order.
Nansen's Island could be seen in the distance. The ice looks very
rough from the Cape. The temp. was -35° this morning.
March 26th-04 Saturday

Sun was beaming from a clear sky when we left camp at Cape
Fligely this morning at 8:30. We entered the ice little west of
the Cape. The ice was the worst. We had to do a lot of cutting
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and building passage ways and when we stopped at 2 o'clock we were
not more than about 3/4 of a mile from the Island and most of
the sledges were broken down. Here we were without no hope of the
ice improving and Mr. Fiala after short consultation with Mr. P.,
Dr. V., and Mr. Porter came to the conclusion that he had to return.
We camped close to a weak spot of ice and had Supper. Mr. Porter
spoke to the Commander about letting Mr. Porter and me stay on
the i1ce and continue north and see how the ice was and then after
a few days work towards Nansen's Islands (accordiing to Fiala,
White Land) and from there down to Kane Lodge, Coburg Isl. and then
back to Camp Abruzzi. He thought it 3 good plan and arranged for
sledges , eight dogs to each and thirty days provisions to stay
with us while the Party returned. They left at about 5 o'ck. after
a farewell to us. We packed our sledges, cooked some pemmican stew
and are now ready to turn in. The temp. is -299,
March 27th-04 Sunday

When I woke up this morning, it was 8 ock. The weather is
fair and the temp. -25°. The minimum during the night being -29°,
I could hear the dogs barking in the direction of the Cape and came
to the conclusion that the party must be on the march. Mr. Porter
was still snoring in his bag and the dogs rested peacefully in the
hay we had strewn out for them. The ice has not moved any. We soon
had breakfast on the way. Started to pack the sledges after having
scraped and cleaned the tent from all snow that had gathered. It
was 11 ock. when we finally got ready and after having picked
our course from a high pressure mound, we harnessed up the dogs
and went out on the young ice following the line crossing and
recrossing it from time to time. In some places the ice gave away
and we had to take to heavier places. Advancing but slow we finally
after hour and'a half came to some ice so badly pressed up that
WE Saw no way out of it. Mr. Fiala undoubtedly done right to
return. No sledges could make their way here. As far as we could

the Island then much more as the weather seemed to be preparing
for something new. Mr. Porter took a few pPictures and then we
turned the sledges around in the old track and the dogs seeemed to
be aware of where they were going, it being nearly imposssible

to hold them back. Our loads did not weigh more than 325 lbs. As
we turned we could see the snow drifting on the glacier. We had

to stop a few times while I hagd Lo repair my sledge, lignum

vitae beilng cracked. It was done in a few minutes and as we went
following the o0ld track ang by 8:20 we were on the icefoot again.
Leaving the dogs there, we climbed up and went over to the place
where we used to camp, but found it deserted. A broken

down sledge and quite a big pile of provisions together with the
Ccook tent was left behind. Collecting a few pieces of bale wire
returned to our dogs and pushed on with the intention of cCrossing
the glacier to the south side of the Island where we undoubtedly will
find better ice. A little ways up the glacier it commenced to blow
from the south-west and drift got thicker and the wind stronger

4s we advanced. The dogs pulled excellent with the drift in their
faces now and then stopping only to rub their eyes to clear them
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from the fine snow which clogged up everything. At six ock. we
stopped and made camp under difficulty. We think we are on top of
the glacier . The tent up and the cooker going we hurried into our
bags ready to let go the tent pole any time,the sides of the tent
bulging in reducing the space to half. The temp. 1s now -10° and
inside the tent -6 . Both of us had our wrists frozen.
March 28th-04 Monday

Wind still blowing. Has blown all day and does not seem let
up. The temp.was +4° this morning and +10° during the latter part
of the day. Inside the tent it was up to +37° while we were cooking,
and we have had it very comfortable, only being outside to get ice
for the cooker. The dogs are all snowed under so it is no use to
disturb them. They will not eat in this sort of weather although
they might be hungry not having had any food for two days. We
have had pemmican stew three times and coffee twice and chocolate
for supper. Plenty of tobacco. The tent stands it pretty well and
I am convinced no better day was spent in a snowbound camp than
we have had today. It is 8 ock. when we turn in tonight. I have
my boots off for the first time since we left the house.
March 29th-04 Tuesday

Storm continued all day with drift. We stayed in tent all
day and made it as comfortable as possible under circumstances.
Temp. was as high as +16H°. The wind shifted around to west.
March 30th-04 Wednesday

When we woke up this morning the sun was shining in through
the tent walls. It was still blowing a little, but by noon it
was quiet. We at once set in digging out the sledges and after
clearing out the tent and repaired the runner on my sledge J
we were ready by 2 ock. Passing the cache an hour later we set
course south-west across the glacier looking for a place to enter
the ice. After some hacking we managed to get down off Cape ? but
only by heavily gblocking the runners. While I went down to
pick the way, Start had chewed off two of my traces which had to
be repaired before we could go any farther. The sea ice was excellent
and setting course for Hohenlohe Isl. we arrived there at 9:30,
both hungry and tired. At 8:30 the sun set in beautiful colors
and right opposite in the heavens was the full moon smiling. We
camped on the ice foot right under some big rocks on the north
side GthhE island. The temp. is =207 tonight. This morning it
was -13". In the morning we go down to Coburg Isl. to find out
about the cache left by Baldwin and from there down to Rainer 1Isl.
March 31st-04_Thursday

We left Hohenlohe Island at 1 ock. this afternoon. The sun
was shining out on the ice, our camp being in the shadow of the
Island. When we got out at 11 ock. the temp. was -4°, the golng warc
fine, but after crossing the western point of the Island it then
became overcast and it commenced to blow and drift soon after. |
The ice was perfect and none of the rough strewn ice of two years |
ago was to be seen. Cape Auk soon came in view up north and |
Torup Isl., so called, turned out to formed of five small islands
about a mile apart. Flocks of little Auks were resting on the
rocks of Coburg Island as we passed 1t. Its beautiful rock
formation gave a great impression on the background of heavy skies
behind. At 4 ock. we reached the cache on the Island andafter
having pitched the tent and chained up the dogs we started to dig
out the cache, but the wind increased in strength and the drift
became so bad that we had to stop and after feeding our dogs we |

went in and closed the tent and enjoyed a supper of pemmican, '*




coffee and tomatoes, which we found in the cache. The temp. is
seeming to rise. After a long discussion on how to estimate the
rate of our watches, out of which I turned out to be wrong, we
turned 1n our warm bags.
April 1st-04 Friday

Blowing and drifting all day. We could not travel SO we
concluded to stay here and dig out the cache and fing out what
the party can rely on going down in the Spring. The temp. is
+24° and the hard work with the poor tools we have made us sweat
so that I was ringing wet when we finally had all dug out by seven
ock. tonight. It was a tough job as it all was frozen together
in a solid lump of ice and the drift made it very bad. We dug out:
140 tins dog pemmican and 16 tins of man pemmican
30 i of kerosene
1 " matches
3 cases of cut loaf sugar
2 cases of granulated sugar
1 case of tomatoes |

A sledge loaded with partly dog and partly man pemmican we found

also but as it was frozen solid in the ice we satisfied ourselves

taking the load off. For supper we had pemmican stew, coffee and

hot milk pucnh made with hot water, sugar, milk, andﬂsame alcohol.

After a few minutes Porter said it must be about +70° and must be

awfully hot up where his head was, he declared. Well, we are |

having a very good and comfortable time of it, and I don't see

why we should not as hard as we really have worked today. ‘

April 2cnd-04 Saturday ) |
10:45 this morning we left Coburg I. following Alexanderland

down to Rainer Isl. which we made at1 ock. after sz speedy trip

over fine ice. The dogs were in very good spirit and traveled

fast, although it was drifting a little. On the rocks on the

western point of Rainer Isl. we left 125 lbs. of dog pemmican

to serve a party going south and at the same time to lighten

our loads as we made up our minds to make Stoliczka Tsl. before

night, if possible. The condition of the i1ce got worse south of

the Isl. The snow now being very thick and soft and about three

miles south it became wet underneath so that we found it necessary |

to put our skis on and which now came in very handy as we would

have been unable to travel without them as the ice grew worse

and more slush and thin. Several walruses were seen and we had

hard times to keep the dogs from going after them. About three

miles from Stoliczka Isl. we had to abandon my sledge as the dogs

commenced to get tired and the ice very unsafe, and we could

by no means stop and camp as there was no fresh ice in sight

and the ice being only three in. thick with lots of holes and

very wet on top. It would not be safe, the least wind being liable

to break it up. We moved the most necessary things over to Porter's

sledge and hitched up my dogs on to his sledge. We left the sledge

with a little flag swaying and hurried on. I went ahead sounding

the ice every step. It was then 8 ock. Two and a half hours later

after many stops and zigzagging, avoiding weak places, we fianally

stopped on the north end of Stolitcha Isl. utterly exhausted

and weary. Two years ago we found the ice up here soft but not to
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such an extent and nearly two months later. We had traveled over about
8 miles of it and it seemed to reach down to the south end of the
Isl. T can't account for it in no other way than there must be a
heavy current sweeping through here and that and the unusually
high temp. of the last days combined hinder the ice from getting
thickness even in winter time. In many places my ski staff went
right through with one jab. The temp. was +25°. When we went to
feed the dogs we found that we left all dog food behind so we had
to feed them half rations man pemmican. The poor animals were so
played out that they did not care much for food. In a few minutes
they were snoring sound asleep, and it will not be long before 1I
am there myself.
April 3rd-04 Sunday c

The temp. is still high, about +26 . A little wind this
morning but by noon we had fine weather and decided to run out
after the sledge. After taking a latitude obs., Mr. Porter located
1t way out on the ice. We could see the little flag waving through
the telescope. I made a short rum out to the walrus hole where
a bilg bull was peeking his ugly head through the snow sludge.
The ice was softer and more water seemed to have gathered since
yesterday. Hardly a white place, all water soaked dark snow now,
the skis sinking deep down into it. By 1 ock. we had the 16 dogs
harnessed and started off. It was impossible to get the animals
to enter the wet surface again. They all lay down and hammer
them as much as we liked they would not stir. We took that as an
1l1 omen and went back to the tent and agreed on leaving the sledge
out there until our return from the lodge and instead continue
south as soon as possible. 3 ock. we had the sledge packed and }
following the shoreline we got onto better ice south-west of the
Island. Passing Stoliczka within 2 mi., turned south towards the
west point of Kuhn Isl. From there to Greeley the going was guite
good, although we struck a few spots of slushy snow, especially
on the west side of Kuhn Isl. Taking turns leading on skis, we
we reached the west cape of Greeley Island at 7 ock., avoiding
possible soft snow by hugging the shore closely. As we felt in
shape to continue, we kept on rounding the Cape and striking for
the little island south of Greeley we made up our mind to reach the
house if possible as we were short of dog food. The going was
good. We were soon at the water hole, but here our troubles began.
It was open and quite a little larger than two years ago and fresh
bear tracks took the dog's attention which bothered us a great
deal. After careful maneuvering we managed to get up on the ice
foot which here is limited to about a yard and a half and very
steep starting out that as the cliffs go right down in the water
without being space enough to walk much less for sixteen dogs
which all were excited smelling the tracks after several bears
which recently had been sliding down the slope. In the water
lots of little Auks were swimming around. After exciting and
strenuous work we crept along foot by foot ready to see the sledge
roll down into the water any minute. When almost over, I caught
sight of two bears ahead of us standing on their hind legs watching
us and the dogs commenced to smell. There was nothing to do, but
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to stake them down and get the gun ready. Firing a couple of shots
after them we scared them away and started again, one man leading
and the other guiding the sledge. At last we were past the most
dangerous place and got down on the ice again utterly played out
and weary stepping down knee deep in the water, and stumbling over
scattered blocks dragging the dogs and lifting the sledge we at
last got out on smooth going again. But now another anxiety crept
1n on us. We knew that the house was resting on ice and it had
been the question whether it was safe and would ever be found
again, and for about half an hour we were all gloom when at last
the little smokestack appeared through the snow and parts of the
roof came in view. We actually came to life again and shook hands,
well knowing that our troubles had come to an end for some time
to come. Dogs chained up, tent up, we dug out the entrance and
after a few minutes we had the door open and looked in. Everthing
was in good order, no ice or snow, and it seemed a comparatively
easy work to clear it out.
April 4th-04 Monday

The temp. is still high, +25°. We cleared the house out today
and are going to sleep in it tonight. It was surprising how well
everything had kept. Clothes and provisions were in just as good
state as when we left them two years ago. Very little ice had
gathered on the floor and the ceiling and walls were covered with
lce crystals which were very easy scraped off. Tonight our supper
consisted of turkey, sugar, corn, tomatoes, "Borden's" condensed
coffee, and "Palmer's" biscuits. Quite a good change from pemmicﬁn
stew four times a day. About 1500 lbs. of coal was stacked up
inside. The house and the stove was in perfect condition. By tomorrow
we will have everthing in perfect order ready to stay for about a
week.
April 5th-04 Tuesday i

This morning we both felt pretty drowsy andﬂhad had toothache
last night and lost all sleep. The temp. was +18° and I think it
is this warm weather that makes us so heavy. In the afternoon
it became a little colder and by 9 ock. it was down to -4° which
made us feel considerably better. We went out and started to do
some work around the dogs and the piles of stuff we had thrown
out and very soon felt like new men.
April 6th-04 Wednesday

It was three ock. before we turned in this morning and were
out again at ten. We started in with clearing away the snow so as
to make comfortable passage. Then all the clothes bags were overhauled
and stuff that was wet was hung up to dry in the house. Here is
quite a considerable lot of clothing. All new and in good condition,
except a lot of dog skin mittens which stunk so bad we had to
throw them awaqy. We found 22 pair of deer skin pants, 48 pair of
Finn shoe, 20 pair of komager, 9 heavy underdrawers, and 5 shirts,
5 silk tents, 2 canvas tents, 3 sledge sails, a lot of icelanders,
goat hair stockings, heavy woolen stmckings, lots of mittens and
20 big felt hats. The temp. kept about -7° all day.
April 7th-04 Thursday

The temp. this morning was +5°. Tonight it is down to -18°.
It has been a beautiful clear day. The sun shining so that we had
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to put on our sun glasses and big hats. We had ocatmeal for breakfast,
coffee and Palmer's biscuits which we help ourselves to at any

time. After taking the inventory of the provisions and packed
all the remaining cloth garments away, we started to dig around
the house hoping to find some kayaks and sledges which we also
found. Three kayaks and two sledges,one much damaged. Also the
kayaks seemed to have been crushed somewhat but not beyond repair.
A big rock was resting against the house and seemed to have rolled
the kayaks. One of the sledges was 1n pretty good condition and
we dug 1t out and took in 1n the house and have been working on
1t tonight. It will replace my sledge that we left on the ice as
1t is much easier to handle two sledges with light loads and
fewer dogs than to have all sixteen dogs hitched up to one sledge
At six ock. Porter took a time set from which to ascertain the
altered rate of the watches.
April 8th-04 Friday

We were awakened by the dogs barking and making an awful
racket. Porter jumped out and had a look. He came in instantly
and grabbed the gun and saying out, "He 1is right here". Quick
as lightning, I got out of the bag and stuck my bare feet into my
komagers and ran out. Porter had already fired and when I came
out the bear was running away down on the ice. He shot again and
I ran to turn the dogs loose. When he reached the ice foot he
slackened pace and as Start jumped on him he fell never to rise
again. It was a very big fellow, weighing about 8-900 lbs. He
had come right up on the back side of the house and was not over
20 feet off when Porter shot him. The sun was beaming strong so it
was very hard to get a good sight, coming right of the dark }
sleeping bag. Porter fired 5 shots, only two hit him. After we
got into our clothes harnessed the dogs up and hauled him up
to the house. After breakfast, we went to work and had him skinned
and cut up by 4:30. We fed the dogs all they wanted to eat.
Louise and the wolf were absent this morning and did not turn up
until late tonight when we caught sight of them coming from Cape
Washington. They were very much tired and full of frost. Yesterday
and night before they went away together and stayed away for several
hours. They refused food. It was very curious to see how bashful
they were coming back like a little boy and girl waiting some
schooling for having stayed away too long. The have probably
found some walrus hole where they have their fun. We finished
my sledge up tonight and intend to make a trip down to Wiener
Neustadt Island tomorrow. The maximum temp. was +1°. The minimum
was -21° tonight. Fine weather all day.
April 9th-04 Saturday

It was 12 ock. before we turned out this morning and 3 before
we finally were ready for our trip to Neustadt Isl. we went very
light so that we could make a fast trip. Tent and cooker and
provisions for a week, no sleeping bags. The going was excellent,
just a little rough ice outside Cape Washington, but from there
and down 1t was as good as could be wished. We rode all way and
arrived down there at the place where we used to camp two years
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ago at 6 ock., making the distance of 10 miles in exactly 3 hours.
On the way we saw many tracks of bears and at the place where the
boat was , some foot tracks. The boat was found in very good
condition resting on the sledge as it was left. Four boxes of
emergency rations were untouched, but a box of Bakers chocolate
was emptied. We left the place after having left 4 tins of dog
pemmican and a signal flag on the rocks. We spent twenty minutes
there. After two hours and 40 minutes we were back in camp again
and were surprised to see an ivory gull sail around the house,
the firstﬂwe seen yet Ehis year. The temp. is -13°. The minimum
being -16~". The max +2~. It has been clear and no wind. After
feeding our dogs all the bear meat they could eat and ourselves
turkey and sugar corn we are now to turn in very satisfied with
our day. N
April 10th-04 Sunday

The minimum temp. last night was -18°. Today it has been -6°.
The weather has been hazy and light snow all day, the wind being
west. We were occupied this morning with taking apart and cleaning
the cookers left here. One of them we could do nothing to on
account of having no tools. The other we got together 1n good
order. After lunch we dug out one of the kayaks. The two others
were so badly damaged and frozen down in the ice that we thought
it of no use to spend time on them. Instead we sounded the barrel
and found it to our surprise contain two thirds of coal oil. We
left it in place after plugging up the hole again. The kayak we
dug out is a one man kayak and has several ribs broken, but
can be put in shape. For supper I fried the bear's heart and made
a very good meal of it. Porter preferred his pemmican stew. -
He 1s bothered by toothache again and has turned in while I am
greasing my komagers with bear blubber. It is now a week since we
arrived here and we are now thinking of the return trip having
accomplished all our work down here.
April 11th-04 Monday

We got everything in readiness to leave this afternoon, but
the weather kept getting worse so by the time we had everthing
stowed in the house it was blowing an drifting quite bad. The
temp. at the same time falling to -28" and made it very unpleasant.
We intended to travel down to the little isl. west of here and
waited an hour but the weather did not change, although at times
1t looked as if it would clear up. Well there was nothing to do
but to stay, so we carried out all the furs and clothing and built
a fire in the stove and made a place on top of the boxes where we
could sleep. Fed the dogs and enjoyed another turkey supper in a
warm comfortable house. Before turning in we repaired our silk
tent and it will be three ock. in the morning of the 12th before
we get 1n our bags. We got all our provisions and dog food packed
on the sledges and will be ready to leave in half hour.
April 12th-04 Tuesday

We were already to leave the house 3:20 this afternoon. It
was fine weather, just a light drift along the ice, not rising
over a foot from the surface. After nailing up the windows and
the door, we left setting course for the south end of the little
island. To avoid the water hole on the north side we went around




o]

that side and find very good going, although there was open water
there too. It did not bother, the shore being wide enough to travel
on all the way. We met with several fox tracks and lots of bear
tracks, but no animal was to be seen. Rounding the west end we
noticed how it became thick and commencel to drift ahead of us
towards Greely Isl. and being in no hurry we picked out a good
camping place out of the wind that commenced to blow. After we
had had our pemmican stew Porter went up in the rocks and found
traces of coal. He shouted to me to come up and as I came up there
I found him standing high on the rocks acting like a wild man,
declaring that he had found it. Following up the traces of coal

he had really found the seam and there seemed to be lots of it.

It was located in a gully between a high mountain glacier and

a mountain top. It is more or less intermixed with gray clay.

In one place it was vertical and another horizontal. The seam
where we measured being about 10 feet wide. There were sights of
it all around. we dug some pieces out and took them down to the
tent where we started a fire. After much blowing we got it to burn
but it required a lot of draft and it is hard to tell whether it
1s good or not. All the samples we took down burn, but they are
all frozen and watersoaked. It will be of great value for the
Expedition or coming expegitimns 1f 1t tuprns mu% well. The temp.
during last _night was -33~ and this morning -21". Tonight it is
down to -18°.

Coal mine camp April 13th-04 Wed.

We have had bad weather all day so we could not leave.
Instead we climbed up to the coal mine and dug out quite a little
coal, picking out some good pieces for samples to take up to the
house for trial. We made it up in a bundle and started down, but
the wind blew strong and threatened to blow us off our feet so we
had to give it up, leaving it up there until better weather.

The temp. -127 and the wind N.W. One of my dogs that I left loose
last night has disappeared. Looking high and low I could not
find him. I guess he has gone back to Kane Lodge.

Stoliczka Isl. April 14th Thursday

We left the coal mine camp at 4 ock. this afternoon after
bringing down the coal we left up in the mine yesterday. It was
misty and thick, hardly being able to see the west cape of Greely
Isl. The going was excellent. All the wet snow was frozen hard
and offered fine going. The dogs were in good spirits and travelled
fast. Keeping out from land after leaving Greely Isl. we set off
straight for Stoliczka and arrived there in good ghape at QDmck.
It has cleared up and the temp. has fallen to -23°9 from -12° when
we started. We are now camping on the same spot as when we were
here before. In the morning we go out after the sledge. The ice
out there looks firm and smooth.

April 15-04 Friday

We were up early this morning and after having had our breakfast
we harnessed up and started out after the sledge. The slush was
now frozen and we had fair going out there. We found the sledge
in its place with a big drift over it and frozen down, so we had
Lo chop it out. I measured the ice and found it to be 6-7 in. thick
with a layer of frozen slush 3-4 in. thickness. While we were
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working there a bear came walking up behind us following our tracks.
We immediately turned the dogs loose and now began a wild scramble

which resulted in the "Wolf" being tossed in the air and the bear
started off with all the dogs following. Tried to keep up for a
while, but useless. They soon got out of sight and we had to wait
over an hour before we finally had dogs enough back to start.
"Start” and "Brutus", my two best dogs, still absent and began
to get anxious about them, but at last even they turned up quite
played out. The "Wolf" had a big hole in the brisket and his head
and body commenced to swell up so he looks like a well stuffed
sausage from being the skinniest dog in the pack. We passed two
walrus on our way. We set course for "Jackson Island". The same
thin ice all way until we entered the channel between Jackson Is.
and an unknown isl. east of it. Rounding the point we traveled
in south-westerly direction. At five ock. we made camp after a
march of 12 miles. It commenced to drift and it was quite cold
in the wind. The temp. being down to -21°. We found a good shelterd
place under an old iceberg near the shore a little north of Cape
Roosevelt. We left four tins of dog pemmican at Stoliczka Is.
April 16th-04 Saturday

Lay stormbound all day. Drifting and thick. Poor "Wilevy",
one of Porter's dogs, died last night. He had been out of sorts
for a few days. The temp. was down to -29° last night. This
morning it was -5°.
April 17th-04 Sunday

Are camping next to Nansen's hut tonight.We left camp at
noon in fine weather and good going. At three ock. we stopped
under a rock on the south end of Jackson Isl. and had a lunch )
of hot coffee and biscuits. Porter took a round of angles while °
I cooked the coffee. The temp. was above zero when we left camp
and 1t became quite warm so we shifted our fur pants for wodlen
and took our shirts off, but after lunch it felt a little colder
so I put my furs on again. It was 8 ock. when we arrived at the
hut at Cape Norway where the explorers (Nansen and Johansen) had
spent a winter in a miserable hut built partly of stone and
partly dug down in the ground. It was covered with walrus hides
spread over a big drift log for ridgepole. It was now full of snow,
some of the hides being torn off by bears. Very little snow covered
the ground leaving in view the numerous skeletons of bears and
walrus which had served them as food for 8 months. As I was strolling
around there, a bear came walking up along the shore. The dogs
soon got scent of him and they made an awful racket. He kept on
walking towards our tent and being within 100 feet, I fired and
hit him. He turned around and started out on the ice. Turning
"Start" loos