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- Harry-Whitney and One of- His Es-
quimos.

How Polar Voyagers Sleep. Photo
by Harry Whitney.

First Announcementf

Through The Times ot
an American Effort to
Plant the Stars and
Stripes in the Furthest
Antarctic by Peary’s
Olda Captain and the
Well - Known  Arctic

S Sl e Seeaaas Soraspaatt S : ST T R R R T TS, = next-September for Punta.-4drenas, Chile,

: : S R AT e RTINS R A : : ' the southernmost port in South Amer-
ica. From there we’'ll get into the ant-
arctio and try to reach Coats Land
vefore navigation is closed up in Feh-
ruary. . ‘

“ Coats Land and all thereabouts is
*terra, incognita.” The Socotch expedi-
tion under Bruce discovered it In 1904,
but made no landing.
| “We'll 1and, if we can, and make our .
polar dash from there. From the point
" discovered by Bruce to the pole 18 a
\ matter of 800 miles—a longer distance -
& ‘ than Shackleton had to sledge.

‘““ But I think it very likely that there

]t may be some indentation in the coast—
Senad ) SRR R X : D % & sort of gulf—which will allow our

i PSR SR RN oS > ; AR R SRR : ship to sail a good bit southward bhefore
TraVelel' - A R ac ei SRR _* ' R 7 &‘% SRR s we are obliged to begin our journey on
= : S land.”

AgainSt SCOtt,S EngliSh | “ Why don't you start from New Zea-

land, 1lke Shackleton and Scott?’ the
-: pe(htlon. Captaln was asked.
The Scene of the Race for the South :

“ Can't do it!” Capt. “ Bob™ spoke

Pole. The English Expedition, Un- ®to turn back by 2 grim chain of ice| with tremendous emphasis, and shook

der C&pt- SCOtts Will GO Il'l from mountains when On‘ly a2 hundred miles his head ViC’lent]}'. “ Ccan't do {t! That's

o e et pore nwita  those New Zealand, While the American from his goal. the British route. That belongs to them

oot Deary thyilled the word Expedition ’Under Bartlett d And now that Capt. Scott has actual-| —to Scott and Shackleton. Americans.

words Peary thrilled the world P_ s an | And now that Capt. Scoit nes setul o Soote snd Shackiston. Americans
somewhat over & year ago. NOW Whitney, Will Go In from South

gnother attempt to ralse the British| use it. It wouldn’'t be sportsmanlike.

two other Americans come forward America. GRE X : flag at the south pole, the impatlence No, Sir'” The silent Whitney nodded.
with the statement: * We will nail $ S e s B Gl 35 of Whitney and Bartlett to get away | There {s a polar chivalry, evidently,
t{he stars and stripes to the south pole.” Fall as the supposed guardian of Dr. : i e S knows no bounds. and it has its Bayards.

This is the first announcement, made Cook’s celebrated ‘‘records.” | : : ' They are never very happy, anyhow, “ If we can get a comfortable placs
through THE NEW YorK TIMES, that The American expedition for the dls-, v o : when they are not In polar reglons.| for the ship's anchorage,” resumed the

«“ Bob ” Bartlett, wandering about the skipper, ‘“she will lle thers all next

an American expedition, headed by covery of the south pole wlill sail from
corridors of the Hotel Astor, seems ke | Winter: if not, she will go back to

Robert A. Bartlett and Harry its native country early next Fall. Its

Capt. ) . .

th:itney, will set out for the antarctic finencing will be by private individuals. a lost soul. South America. after landing our main

regions in a race against the Scott BOUF thet gthi‘:fday “;hitl;f}’ ?r;d' ¢ Tt's terribly lonesome in thls crowd,” | party, and pick us up the following
artlett go ac rom g hunting {rip he Insists. year.

English %Xpedition, which has already
started.
From men such as these two are, the

to the polar regions, which took up all
last Summer. That was the Rainey-
. . Whitney expedition, on which Whitney
words Aare no empty, neghgjble. boast. was associated with Paul J. Rainey,
They know the fro.z en polar :«:egmns as another rich man who heeds the call of
well as any two alive, excepting Pear¥ i ., 1ang of ice. Capt. ** Bob” was skip-
himself. One of them has himself beenl ... ¢ the Boethic, on which the two

within five days’ march of the northi .54 tneir trip. Previous to the going
pole; for the past decade or so he has| ;¢ «with them, Bartlett spent exactly
been almost constantly in the regious two days in his Nova Scotian home, to
where ice and snow never melt. which he hurried after touring Europe
The other, born to wealth amply suf-] with Peary.

ficient to buy for him every luxury, And yet both he and Harry Whitney
has preferred over and over again to|are already champing in thelr eager-
swathe himself in furs and plunge Into| ness to be off again to the realm of icy
the freezing arctic night, at the sacri-| darkness and ever-present peril!

fice of every comfort and the imminent Whitney and Bartlett have long re-

risk of death. volved In their minds the scheme of nodd in silence. Long ago the rich New ! to just what the relay system is.
Capt. “ Bob " Bartlett—few ever call| trying to conquer the south pole for the Sl Cniiieesia Havenite won a reputation for keeping| + Tt is this way,” he explained. * The
him by his real name of Robert A. greater glory of the Stars and Stripes. . quiet. Nothing upset him more than! ¢ipst man starts out with his sledge on
Bartlett—commanded Pea.ry's. .ship, the They have reafi all .there is to read the blinding limelight in which he found | the first day, the second on the second
Roosevelt, on both her expeditions, in-| about explorations in the antarctic, himself after he met Cook at Etah and| gay, and so on. At the end of his tenth.

Whereupon he gazes at the chatting, “ Possibly we can’'t land at all, though
fashionably dressed groups of the hotel} —that we'll have to find out when we
lobby with a sort of vague discontent, | get to Coats I.and. WWe didn't know
as if he wished they were all seals and| what we were up ggainst when we
musk oxen. went north, either. '

Ag for Whitney, he spends his time in “ (‘pats Land is almost opposite the
restless irips between New Haven and! point from which S8hackleton started
New York and Boston and New prleans hig land journey toward the pole. We'll
—obviously, a fish out of water. start our land journey in the Spring,

« We have our eye on a wooden whal-| after the arctic night, when the light
ing wvessel, something like the Roose-|comes back. The relay system of sledg-
velt,”” Capt. Bartlett told a TIMEBS re-|ijng will be used, with '’ caches’' of pro-
porter. ‘ She’s up in Newfoundland | visions at intervals of about every 100
now, and she’s just the right kind for} miles, There will be fifteen sledges,
the antarctic.” each in charge of a member of the ex-

Ag ‘“Capt. Bob’” speaks, Whitney, | pedition.”
sitting in a corner of the hotel room, Here he was halted by an inquiry as

cluding the one when the indefatigable| from the days of Capt. Cook down to -t [ ‘:,' .: S\ P9 | realized that  the world was,_waiting,| gay’s march the first an  dumps This .
_explorer finally reached his far morth- | those of Capt. Scott and Lieut. Shackle- P . W i e Vg TNy - p) SRR | e momEned; Yo hear, what 'hé had fo sicage-Toad: ot provisions, “makes: ‘a
Wpertsmau,Slesped suddenty Antor e rated lectnieg uabout iow, Herhttaing S e N Dbt G Dl S (i A | 053, whilefCapts (GBOD,I, COBURURS: Gliins iy wovren vore == L oo g
Swgst SlaTins Rl ELL o S EaT agor [axt I TATthest South. a0 wan CORRRlIRd Lo pl L T v e B TR e T SRR Ut e R sowe Leprobablvsail SromeNew-ark b aentinncd o FOEC: S5 9
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vwweaadaned from Page 1.)

went on:

* We won’t use ponles for
as Shackleton did last year.
dogs are better. Ponles are
In going over crevasses such as we'll
find in the antarctic, they would break
through the crust where dogs would
not. :

‘““ Antarctic exploration is similar, of
course, to that in the north polar re-
gionsi, but yet there are differences.
For instance, the open leads water
on the third day. iare the nightmare pof the nogf.h. aij&s

“In this way a regular criss-cross 1s} these are covered with huge masses of
kept up and °caches®’ are placed all ; grifting ice, they seem as If they were
the way from the base to the pole. By | ry land, and men traveling over them

T o . 'may not be making any progress at all,
going back and forth the men keep the . n"Jhite of the hardest toil, been e theyr
trail in good shape, so there is less dan- ! are just drifting. Why, & man who

ger of anybody’s getting lost. . thinks he is working steadily toward

started out from the base on the second
day-.

“That man turns over his sledge-load
of provisions to the first man, who then i
takes it forward and makes a ‘cache’
ten days’ march from the first ‘ cache,’
while the msn he met goes back until
he meets the man who left the base

" No matter how stormy the weather
may be in polar regions, it hardly ever |
entirely obliterates a trail. Some trace '
of the latter—a singie footprint or a
scar in the side of a rock—can usually
be picked out by those accustomed to
the work.

" We hope to do a good deal of our
sledging during the long antarctic
moonlight nights.”

*“If it’s not too cold "—from Whitney.

*““Ang if there isn’'t too much wind,” .

continued Bartlett. *“ Harry and I ex-‘
pect' to work along lines based on our
Northern experience, and possibly in-
troduce some innovations hit upon dur-
ing former expeditions. I

“If we get away, the expedition willi
consist of about twenty-five men. I'll|
try to have them all young men—they're
the best kind in polar exploration. I{
already have my eves on several. For
clothing we'll use furs entirely.”

‘“How about food? "

‘““ Oh, the usunal three things, pem-
mican, bisculilts, and tea.” It was Whit-
ney who spoke, from his retired corner.
Bartlett asked the visitor if he knew
what pemmican \was.

‘“* Pemmican? ™’

He wasn't sure.

“ Béef suet. sugar, and raisins,
jJammed together in a cake. All the
water is squeezed out and the stuff is
then boiled down. The allowance of it
is a pound a day for each man and each
dog. As for biscuits, they’'e a luxury.”

“*You bet.,”” murmured Whitney.
*“ And I'll tell you one thing—I'm going
to take along a good supply of tobacco
this time. 1 don’'t want to run out of
that again.”

1t <will be remembered that last year,
when urged to tell of his hardships in
the unfriendly vicinity of Etah, Whit-
ney finally blurted out that he suffered
excruciatingly for lack of asmoke—that
wasg all.

But Bartlett brushed aside the ques-
tion of nicotine—he had been smoking

|

I think i of reason for going! *
too heavy. !

[

(ish rival of Whitney and Bartlett., left |

|

*

—

0 a lot of mapping of land down there !
hat’s now unknown. Oh,

Harry Whitney nods.
Capt. Robert Falcon Scott, the Brit-

Cardiff on the 15th of last June, on a
voyage of discovery having as its ob-
Ject the South Pole. His ship, the
Terra Nova, is an old Dundee whaler,
built a quarter of a century ago but

there's plenty l

}

thoroughly refitted and remodelea for,
its Antarctic journey. One of those:
who wished success to Scott when hel
left England was ‘ Bob ’ Bartlett, then
in Europe with Peary. -

Scott’'s expedition, when it started,
was said to be the most completely
and ingeniously equipped of any that
ever set out on a polar quest. It com-

the north pole may be drifting dueprises sixty men in all,
south, and be quite unable to do any-.

thing to overcome it.
* But exploration

Scott’'s route is from New Zealand
southward. His southern basgse will be

in the antarctic| Macmurdo Sound, almost directly op-

has shown that there are no such 'posite Coats Land, where Whitney and
treacherous leads of water. There every ; Bartlett expect to start their * dash "
step counts—you are always adva.ncing.l.

“ Another difference is the question
of tha quantity of provisions to be
taken. In the north all explorers count
absolutely on shooting a great deal of
musk ox, deer, and walrus, which are
used as food both for men and dogs.
But the further south one gets in the
antarctic the less animal life is found:
the only kinds good for food there are
penguin and seals., The former were
found by Shackleton as far south as
the ice barrier from which he started
overland toward the pole. Beyvond he
found nothing.”

*“ Are penguin nice to eat? "

“ They are not,” said Harry Whitney
emphatically. _

“* The meat {a coarse angd ofly,” added
Capt. Bartlett. “ But anything counts
down there.

‘““On account of this scarcity of an-
imal life in the antarctic, we'll have to
take along much more pemmican than
if we were going north. Our ship will
carry provisions enough to last the ex-
pedition three vears.'

By this time the light of adventure

is ablaze In the eyes of both sailor and i

sportsman. More and more rapidly
pour out the former’s words, v rapped
in their Newfoundland accent, more
and more frequently the former takes
the cigarette from his lips and puts in
a remark.

“ What's the use of trylng to get to
the south pole?—that's what a lot of
people here agk,” exclaims Bartlett.
“ Well, the answer 1s this: Because
there’s a British expedition trying to
get there! Isn’t that enough for any
American? =

‘ And supposing we don’t discover it?
We'll take along geologists and other

{

to the pole.
posed to reach NMacmuurdo Sound at the
end of the present month. In January,
1911, twenty-two men will be landed
to form a western party, with a hut,
provisions, and equipment, and estab-
lish a Winter station. Later they will
g0 south to lay depots. By the end of
February the western party will have
established a system of depots south
of the ice barrier.

In April it i3 expected that the Terra
Nova will return to New Zealand, af-
ter explorations in the region of Mac-
murdo Sound. Next October those left
behind Intend to begin the wctual dash
for the pole—six months ahead of
‘Whitney and Bartlett, if the plans of
the latter are carried out, Scott and
his .ecompanions hope to plant the Brit-
ish flag at the South Pole on or about
Dec. 22, 1911, and to get back to civil-
ization early the following Spring.

With Scott are a number of other
British officers and scientists. The ex-
pedlition left Cardiff with provisions
enough for three yvears.

The records of the two Americang
Justify their high hopes. The quiet man
from New Haven turned his attention
to polar regions after he had visited
pretty nearly all other parts of the
globe. Ever since the land of the long
night has apparently had for him a fag-
cination that he cannot overcome.

Economy.

HERY shall I send these now?

The Scott expedition pro-:

Of several wealthy clubmen who an-
nounced their intention of going north
with Peary on his recent successful ex-
pedition to the north pole, Whitney
alone ' made good.” Family opposi-
tion and other considerations deterred
the others. They never started.

But when the Roosevelt sailed from
New Bedford July 9, 1808, Harry Whit-
ney was on board.

He afterward separated from Peary,
Bartlett, and the rest and busied him-
self with hunting big game in FElles-
mere L.and, It was then he encounteregd
Dr. Cook—an encounter that brought
him much unwelcome fame on his re-
turn to civilization.

Whitney is tall, spare, and wiry. He
is about 38 years old. Like himself, his
father, the late Stephen Whitney, was
a lover of sport in many forms. Al-
though it has been often stated that the
famlily is related to ¥Eli Whitney, in-
ventor of the cotton gin, this is not the
case.

Harry Whitney hasg two sisters, Mrg. !

| Charles Dickey of New York City and
Mrs. Willlam Blodgett of Fishkill-on-
Hudson. His own mother and the
j mother of hls stepbrother, Stephen
| Whitney, were sisters. They were the

daughters of the late Bradish Johnson,

a wealthy and socially prominent club-

EXPEDITION TO SEEK THE SOUTH POILE.

 furiously throughout the interview—and | experts and they’ll probably be able to |
d
our sledges |t

|

————
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& hospital where doctors located the
trouble and performed an operation or
his ear. If he had not made such speec
to Tucson and reached there before
being driven quite out of his senses by
the pain he would have perished In the
desert wastes about that town.
Whitney has been four times to the
arctic—in 1901 and 1902, with Peary
in 1908, and with Paul Rainey and
*“* Bob " Bartlett last Summer. His 1902
expedition was a sealing voyage. Hae
has written a book and several maga-
zine articles about his adventures.
But unlike other explorers he has not
become a lecturer—that is by no means
in the line of " the silent sportsman.”

Capt. “* Bob"” comes of a family of
seafarers. His father, Capt. William
Bartiett, was a sKkipper. ‘“ Bob* was
born in DBrigus, Newfoundland, Aug.
18, 18735. After going through public

schools there he went to Bishop Field
College at St, John's, Newfoundland.
His parents wanted him to go into busl-
ness, but the smell of the salt was in
his nostrils. Shipping as an ordinary
seaman beforg the mast, he went to
Brazil while still a boy.

After years of voyaging over the
ocean, he obtained his Captain's certifi-
cate. He then took his first plunge into
arctic exploration, golng North with

: man, who lived partly in New York and | Peary in, 1898 as first mate with his

partly on his country place on Long
Island. From him Harry Whitney in-
herited some of the wealth which he
so assiduously devotes to hunting and
exnloration in the polar regions.

| _ Instead of goilng to college, Harry
» Whitney went into the copper manufac-
! turing business after graduating from
! high school. He spent three years in
‘that line of work at Ansonia, Conn.
| Then he decided to be a sheep farmer in
 Australia. So he went there, bought a

; ranch and got the business started.!

But a drought killed all the sheep and
he returned home, cured of sheep-farme
ing proclivities.

Then he'bought a ranch In Arizona,
land while there had one of the narrow-
est escapes from death of his xvhole
eventful career., He was riding on a
i mustang, 100 miles from 'Tucson, the
i nearest town, when an insect got into
lhis ear: and began to sting him, caus-

;ing the most excruciating pain. He did

[

|
!
i

.

!

uncle, Capt. Samuel Bartlett. After
that he made two trips under another
uncle, Capt. John Bartlett, to Hud-

. Son's Bay.

In 1903 Capt. *“ Bgb " commanded the
Roosevelt, Peary’s ship. He was the
yYoungest skipper who ever commanded
on a polar expedition. After the Roose~
velt returned to New York he superin-
tended the rebuilding of the vessel, and
was again in command of her when
she started in 1908 on the expedition
in search of the north pole that was
destined to be successful.

Bartlett took the Roosevelt to Cape
Sheridan—further north than any veg-
sel ever went under steam. DBefore
doing that he made Peary agree to let
him participate in the overland dash
for the pole instead of sticking by his
ship. " Bob’” commanded one of the
advance sledge parties, and got to with-
in five days’ march of the pole.

Peary has nothing but the most en-

i all he could to dislodge the insect, but|thusia.stic praise for Bartlett's work,

in vain. Reallzing that his position was
desperate he put spurs to his horse and
went galloping at top speed over the
100 miles between him and human aid
'at Tucson. When he at last reached

{

both on the successful 1908-09 expedi- .

tion and on the previous trips.
And now this rugged viking is loit-
ering about a hotel, eaten up with im-

asked the XHumorist of his wife, ' there he was nearly raving mad from! about the comfortable hotel room: they

as he separated a sad bunch

slip. .

‘P'.Don't you rYeally think, dear,”
quired his wife gently, ‘“ that it would be
cheaper. for ug to start a magazine and
print them ourselves? "’
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of  the pain. People thought him a lunatic.
jokes from the thirty-seventh rejection , b

What would have happened to him

in- | S a problem if an EIK's pin which he

| wore had not aroused the interest of
! soma members of that order who en-
couzjﬁtered him. They had him taken to

Y

}
l

|

patience. His eyes wander restlessly
catch the guiet gzlance of Harry
Whitney.

“*Upon my word, I can’t eat, drink,
or sleep I'm so impatient to get away! ”’
he exclaims.

Harry Whitney nods his head.

1




