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“The Magazines” 
 

1919 
 

September, 1919 

 

 
Awarded the Distinguished Service Order. 
Major (T./Lieut.-Col.) John Robb 

MUIRHEAD, 

5th Fld. Amb. A.A.M.C. 

Major (T./Lieut.-Col.) Edward Joseph 

PARKS, 

M.C., 16th Battalion. 
Awarded a Bar to the Military Cross. 

Lieut. (T./Capt.) George Hubert 

WILKINS, M.C., 
Gen. List, A.I.F. 

Awarded the Military Cross. 

Capt. Allan CAMPBELL, 32nd Battn. 
Capt. Henry Samuel COPE, 43rd Battn. 

Lieut. Harry DOWNES, M.M., 48th Battn. 

Lieut. Lancelot Beck SMITH, sth Battn. 
Lieut. (T./Capt.) Herbert McFARLANE, 

9th 

L.H.R. 
 

Magazine 

“R.S.A. MAGAZINE” 

 

1922 
 

28 September, 1922 

 

Doongans: I “The Press and the General 

Staff”, Neville Lytton mentions a 

photographer named Wilkinson with the 
Australians in France. He means, of course. 

Captain G. H. Wilkins, M.C., is now 

exploring somewhere in the South Polar 
Regions. 

Lytton describes these particular 

photographs as superb, and all who have 
seen the photographic exhibitions held by 

the Australian War Museum will endorse 

the opinion. Admittedly, Wilkins was not 
the only photographer with the A.1.F., but 

those Australian pictures of the last 

offensive on the Western Front were 
practically all his. 

Of C. E. W. Bean, Australia’s chief war-

historian, the same author writes: “He 
would watch a battle from a shell-hole with 

his notebook in hand, and would describe 

the special features of each fight like an 
impressionist painter.” 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

1928 
 

17 October, 1928. 

 

“Feng-Shui”: Hubert Wilkins, the 
Australian explorer, in his book 

“Undiscovered Australia,” reports that the 

tailed man has at last been located in the 
Crocodile Islands. It seems to me a pity that 

a picturesque story which has haunted the 

imagination of mankind since the earliest 
ages should thus be removed from further 

speculation. The myth was universal. The 

first white men to land in parts of Africa 
and South America were regarded with 

suspicion, since their wearing of trousers 
plainly indicated they were anxious to 

conceal their close relationship with 

monkeys. The men of Kent, according to an 
ancient legend, were popularly believed to 

have tails by the more civilised inhabitants 

of the neighbouring counties. I think it was 
Marco Polo, who reported having come 

upon a land honeycombed with potholes, 

the excavations being there to enable the 
population to sit down, their caudal 

appendages being long, stiff and pointing 
downwards. A captured specimen would 

have died of exhaustion on shipboard had 

not his kindly captors bored holes in the 
planking. Possibly the story first arose in 

Java when the ape and the ape-man were 

almost indistinguishable. My friend Norsa, 
of Borneo, tells me that the Orangutang, 

which actually means “man of the woods,” 

is a tailed human being who conceals the 
fact for fear of being put to useful labour by 

the white man. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

13 November, 1928 

 

 

 

Books of the Week 

Undiscovered Australia, by Sir 
Hubert Wilkins (Benn). 

An Australian’s story of his great 

Australian expedition under the auspices of 
the British Museum. 

 
Magazine 

“The AUSTRALIAN WOMAN’S MIRROR” 
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8th December, 1928 

Magazine. 

“Bulletin” 

 

1929 
 

9 January 1929 

 

Flying the Arctic 

 
It is not altogether an instance supporting 

the “prophet in his country” truism that one 

of Australia’s greatest living men, George 
Hubert Wilkins, is more fully appreciated 

out of his own land than in it. He and his 

deeds are now so remote that it is 

impossible to share personally in them. 

A cable such as that of December 21 

announcing a magnificent human feat and a 
geographical discovery of the first 

magnitude may stir a select few, but to the 

many the news value is about equal to that 
of an account of an earth tremor in Peru. 

There is a Test match; an alleged attempt 

to bribe a politician; the death of some 
nonentity whom we all know. These things 

are news; we share in them; they are an 

intimate part of our existence. But a superb 

achievement in the Arctic or Antarctic 
cannot be brought in from its remoteness 

even by the fact that the man who has 

achieved was born at Mt. Bryan East, South 
Australia, October 31, 1888. 

There is no actual contact; no spectacle. 

There is nothing but an occasional cable, 
and it isn’t easy to get excited over a cable, 

particularly when it records something that 

we have come to expect. Even the 
intimateness of such a book as Flying the 

Arctic, by Captain George H. Wilkins 

(Putnam), does not wholly bridge the gap, 
though perhaps it helps us as much as we 

deserve to be helped. It is a frank and very 

well written account of the Detroit Arctic 
Expedition flights of 1926, and, because it 

is sincere, a splendid autobiography of the 

man Wilkins. 
He uses the first personal singular as the 

only possible medium for telling such a 

story, but he speaks of Wilkins scarcely at 
all. It is only from his actions and 

occasional reactions that Wilkins — game, 

determined, brainy, friendly and persistent 

as a bulldog — manages to emerge. 

His revulsion over the U.S.A. publicity  

campaigning that preceded the Detroit-
fathered flight is typically Australian. “All 

this preliminary bunk had long since got on 

my nerves,” he says, and there is a wealth 
of Australian character in the remark. In 

one paragraph, which, incidentally, presents 

another good picture of him, he touches 
what is probably the only fundamental 

difference between the characters of two 

peoples who should have no differences: 
I would not have believed it possible that I 

could withstand the humiliation of 

accepting a luncheon in my honour and 
there and then plead for money. The 

greatest hardship I have ever suffered, and 

the most trying ordeal ever undertaken, was 
to address from time to time an audience of 

harassed business men on a subject in 

which they had not the slightest interest nor 
understanding, and then stand while some 

raucous-voiced, high-pressure salesman 

sold my photograph or my autograph for a 
hundred, fifty, twenty, five dollars, fifty 

cents, or what have you? I still shudder 
when I think of it. No one except myself 

seemed to mind it, and even those who 

were gypped a hundred dollars for my 
signature scribbled on a photograph 

laughed it off. It was the manner, not the 

spirit, of this helpfulness that was strange to 
him. 

Thus, though he does not intend it. is the 

character of Wilkins, Australian, developed 
and revealed. It becomes clearer as we go 

along — in his frank opinion of sundry of 

the experts loaded on to him by Detroit; on 
with a broken arm only because Arctic 

weather waits for none: It seemed that the 

small bone of my forearm was broken in 
two places. But as I could not afford to let 

that delay us, I mentioned it to no one, 

bandaged it the best I could and carried on 
with the work. It takes one who has had a 

broken arm to appreciate what that must 

have been like round about zero. 
On another interesting occasion, when he 

thought the noise of the engine might have 

interfered with the accuracy of his sounding 
of the ocean beneath the ice waste on which 

he and his companion Eielson had landed, 

he ordered Eielson to stop the engine. 
Long after we were back in civilisation [he 

adds] Eielson grinningly told me what 

flashed through his mind at the time I told 
him to stop the engine. It was: “Go ahead 

and take the sounding; if we stop the engine 

we will never get it started again and 
nobody but God and you and me will ever 

know what the sounding is.” 

And the next paragraph to that is: One of 
our regrets at the time was the fact that 

clouds covered the sky and we could not get 

a sight of the sun for accurate position. 
All Scandinavia and all Australia seem to 

leap up miraculously before the eye in those 

simple paragraphs. Perhaps the whole 
difference between Wilkins and others over 

whom our dailies are wont to wax 
hysterical is that he makes science the basis 

of all his endeavour. He is a scientist first, 

an explorer next and an adventurer 
afterwards. Most of those we adore are 

adventurers first, and only. 

Perhaps that is why we like them so 

personally; for adventure, sans everything, 

is spectacular. But the spectacular fades; 

solidity lasts for ever. And tomorrow will 
probably call Wilkins one of our few great 

— for all our ignoring of him. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

5 June 1929 
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A motion picture record of the 

Wilkins-Hearst Expedition to the 

South Polar regions is contained in 

M-G-M News, No. 71, now being released 

with “The Masks of the Devil.” The 

pictures were made personally by Sir 

George Hubert Wilkins, commander of the 

expedition of discovery and research. 

Many of the scenes shown in this 

remarkable picture were seen for the first 

time by human eyes when Wilkins and his 

pilot, Sari B. Eielson flew over them. 

The picture contains thrilling sidelights of 

the great adventure, including scenes 

aboard the whaling ship Hektoria, which 

carried Wilkins and his party to their base. 
 

Magazine 

“Everyones” 

 

1 July 1929 

 

Mr. Alfred Frith, the comedian in “The Five O’clock 

Girl,” with Mrs. Frith and Miss Suzanne Bennett, in 

Switzerland. 

 

 

Mrs. Alfred Frith and Miss Suzanne Bennett, the fiancee of 

Sir Hubert Wilkins, enjoying winter sports in Switzerland. 

Magazine 

 

Magazine 

“The HOME” 

 

23 October, 1929 

 
“Ngatik”: The much-paragraphed Hubert 

Wilkins was plain George when he and I 

were two Australian members of the British 
Imperial Antarctic Expedition of 1920. 

We had been made honorary members of 

various London clubs and occasionally 
picked one at random for a visit. One night 

we found ourselves in an obviously 

exclusive and sumptuously-appointed 
institution. The atmosphere was like that of 

a cathedral, and members appeared afraid to 

speak except in whispers. We stood it for a 
while, and then George suggested a spot 

and summoned a “buttonsette.” “Oh,” she 

whispered, “this is the club. Drinks are not 
served here.” 

But she must have noticed our Aussie 

uniforms, for she told us, in another 

whisper. “If you want a drink, follow me.” 

We did, and found ourselves in the steerage 

portion of the premises, where we had an 
evening which included spots, music and 

cards. George pronounced it a decided 

improvement on the upstairs department of 
any London club we had visited. 

 
Magazine, 

“The Bulletin” 

 

2 December, 1929 

 

SIR GEORGE (or is it Sir Hubert?) 

WILKINS, the South Australian explorer, 
who is now making Deception Island his 

Antarctic headquarters, seems to have no 

difficulty in finding backers for his Polar 
Expeditions. But it is a noteworthy fact that 

he has never been able to persuade his 

countrymen to support his ventures. 
Just before he left for America he made a 

final and desperate bid for financial 

assistance in his scheme for establishing a 
chain of outpost stations extending far into 

the Antarctic, by means of which, he 

claimed, the climatic conditions of 
Australia might be foretold exactly for 

many years to come. 

Seasons of drought could thus be 
expected, with as much certainty as 

astronomers prepare for an eclipse of the 

sun. His efforts to obtain a loan from a 
number of Australia’s wealthy citizens 

made a pathetic spectacle. Wilkins must be 

the bravest and most unassuming mortal 
alive, but he has none of the qualities of the 

successful salesman. 

I remember on one occasion he was taken 
to lunch at the Australia to meet two men 

who were, among the most influential and 

generous business men in Sydney, in the 
hope that they might be induced to 

immortalize themselves by giving him 

some practical sympathy. 
They were unimpressed. Having no 

knowledge of science, they were entirely 

disinterested in his scheme. 
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Whenever Wilkins broached his subject 
he was apparently looked upon as one 

whose cause could not be of much 

importance, since he dealt with the matter 
so quietly. 

His arguments seemed to carry no 

conviction. They lacked vigour. 
I do not believe that those two men, in spite 

of explanations, knew who he was — or 

know to this day that they have had the 
privilege of lunching with one of the 

greatest explorers and bravest men alive. 

His scheme at that time was to get thirty 
wealthy men to lend him £500 each for the 

expedition. 

I think he only succeeded in persuading 
one man in the whole of the Continent. He 

announced often enough that he could get 

the money in America, but would prefer 
Australian money so that it could be an all-

Australian expedition. He failed to raise 

funds, and disgustedly left for America, 
where his courage and ability were 

recognised immediately and where he 

succeeded in his Arctic venture. Now he 
has turned to the Antarctic with America 

still behind him. 

G.M. 
 
Magazine 

“The HOME” 

 

1930 
 

5 February 1930 

Ben Eielson, killed while aeroplaning in 

northern Siberia, will be remembered by the 

150-odd boys of the Young Australia 
League who toured America last year. An 

official banquet was given the party in New 

York by D. M. Dow, secretary for the 
Commonwealth in the U.S.A.; a 

distinguished Australian, Hubert Wilkins, 

and Lieut. Eielson, who was pilot in the 
trans-Arctic flight of April, 1928, were 

invited. 

Wilkins was unable to come, but Eielson 
turned up and spoke, impressing all who 

heard him with his whole-hearted 

admiration for Wilkins. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin”. 

 

21 May 1930 

 

M-G-M’s Newsreel Gives 

Glimpses of Antarctic Flight 

Views of the newly explored stretch of 

land in the Antarctic are to be seen in the 

Hearst Metrotone News which features 
scenes of the territory adjacent to the South 

Pole taken by Captain Sir Hubert Wilkins. 

As an introduction to the scenes of life 
and beauty of the Antarctic, Wilkins gives a 

short talk, in which he explains the object 

of the expedition and the importance of 
discoveries made. 

Glimpses of the Antarctic include shots 

of seals and penguins, views of glaciers, 
tremendous icebergs. and scenes caught 

from Wilkins’ plane as it flew over ice- 

topped mountain ridges in land that had 
previously been unchartered. 
 

Magazine 

“Everyones” 

 

1931 
 

12 June 1931 

 

Left: Captain Wilkins in the wireless cabin of his 

submarine. This corner of the vessel will be his sole link 

with civilisation during his adventurous undertaking. 

Right: The explorer broadcasting to friends in Australia 

from WGY recently. 

 

TUNING in WILKINS 

Below North Pole Ice 

Short wave listeners may be able to hear 
the famous explorer broadcasting from the 

Arctic. Already signals from the submarine 

Nautilus have been heard in Sydney. The 
wavelengths which will he used are 

published below. The submarine Nautilus, 

in which Sir Hubert Wilkins is to attempt to 

reach the North Pole, is equipped with 200 

watt transmitter with the call sign WSEA. 

The station has been allotted five 
frequencies for calling and ten for working 

purposes. The call frequencies are 375, 500, 

5525, 11,050, and 16,580 kilocycles; the 
working frequencies are 375, 400, 410, 

5555, 6620, 8920, 8450, 11,110, 13,240, 

and 16,660 kilo-cycles. The operator is Mr. 
Ray E. Myers, who owns the amateur 

station W3AJZ. At Bethany Beach, 

Delaware. 
 

First Broadcast 

Amalgamated Wireless announce that 
their shortwave stations at Pennant Hills 

and La Perouse have been in 

communication with the Nautilus while she 
was being fitted out in New York Harbor. 

Sir Hubert desired it to be known that he is 

in communication with Australia, and that 
messages may be lodged at the A.W.A. 

Traffic Offices, 47 York Street, Sydney, for 

transmission to the Nautilus. 
“Naturally, I shall first broadcast from the 

surface,” said Sir Hubert, who has arranged 

to transmit his personal account of the 
expedition from time to time. “I imagine 

there will be a thrilling suspense after I 

have said ‘Au revoir, everybody 
We are now submerging.’ I hope this 

suspense won’t be too long — for all our 

sakes!” 

 

Can Submerge 2 and half Days 

The expedition, which is estimated to 

cost a quarter of a million dollars, is said to 

be financed by Mr. Lincoln Ellsworth, the 
millionaire, who accompanied the Norge on 

her 1926 Polar flight. The submarine has 

been lent by the United States Navy at a 
nominal charge of four shillings a year. It is 

375 feet long, has a 500 h.p engine, and has 

an average surface speed of 14 knots, and a 
submerged speed of 9 knots. Sir Hubert 
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expects to average 3 and a half miles an 
hour when navigating under ice for 16 

hours a day. 

“I estimate the average thickness of the 
ice will be about ten feet,” he says, “but in 

order to avoid spikes we will probably have 

to submerge to a depth of 25 feet. 
The submarine has been constructed to 

allow us to remain under the ice for two and 

a half days and of that time we can make 
progress for 22 hours. Even if we bump any 

ice, at the speed we will travel at, nothing 

will be damaged because of the protective 
steel. When we come up for air and find ice 

above us, we have a device which will 

pierce it to a thickness of 12 feet. 
The crew, numbering 18, includes a 

direct descendant of Jules Verne, who 

wrote “Twenty Thousand Leagues Under 
the Sea,” and is made up of an Australian 

(Sir Hubert), Britishers, Americans, 

Germans, and Dutchmen. “I am an 
Australian heading an international 

expedition,” said Sir Hubert; “but I have not 

received one penny’s support from my own 
countrymen. Australians plead financial 

depression, but they can still lavishly 

support horse-racing and many other 
luxuries. Possibly they consider such things 

sufficiently scientific.” 

One of the main objects of the tour is to 
prove that a Submarine can land provisions 

at the Pole, and so maintain a depot there. A 

continuous “talkie” record is to be made, 
which is to “record not only things 

scientific, but things intensely human.” 
 

Magazine 

“Wireless Weekly” 

 

22 January 1932 

 

WORLD WIDE RADIO 

Radio Brought 

NAUTILUS 

To Surface 

The famous American short-wave station 
W2XAF has demonstrated that it is possible 

for short wave radio signals to bring a 

submerged submarine to the surface. This 
unusual demonstration took place several 

months ago, and has only recently been 

reported to the short-wave station by Ray 
Meyers, radio officer of Sir Hubert 

Wilkins’ submarine, Nautilus. 

According to Mr. Meyers, W2XAF was 
the only short-wave station he could receive 

dependably while in the Arctic. 

The Nautilus, at its Arctic base was made 
ready for under water and ice exploration 

by dismantling the transmitter antenna. 

With this antenna out of commission it was 
impossible for the submarine commander to 

communicate with the outside world, but it 

was possible, through the receiver, to get 
the signals of W2XAF during the time the 

Schenectady transmitter was on the air. 

The Nautilus had been under for a long 
time. No word had been received back in 

the United States, and as the silence 

continued, anxiety was felt for the safety of 
the crew. When ships at sea and land 

stations failed to get a response, the news of 

this failure was carried by the newspapers. 
This news item was included in news 

service read over WGY and carried by 

W2XAF. Mr. Meyers heard the story which 
reported that the entire world was 

concerned over the silence. When Sir 

Hubert learned that relief expeditions were 
actually being planned to locate him, he 

decided to come to the surface. The 

transmitter antenna was replaced and the 
voice of the explorer was heard in America 

and England in time to reassure his friends 

of the expedition’s safety. 
 

A GRID LEAK. 

 

Magazine 

“Wireless Weekly” 

 

1933 
 

4 July 1933 

 

What, one wonders, was their special technique! This 

couple, Sir Hubert, the South-Australian-born explorer, 

war photographer and lecturer of international fame, and 

Lady Wilkins — told the world nothing of their intentions 

until the wedding was announced. 

 

Lady Wilkins was Miss Suzanne Bennett, an Australian 

actress then playing in U.S.A. She is accompanying Sir 

Hubert to the Arctic Circle when he makes his next trip 

towards the North Pole, so their technique includes 

comradeship.1 August 1933. 

 
Magazine 

“The Australian WOMAN’S MIRROR” 

 

1 August 1933 

 

 

 
SIR G. H. WILKINS. 

 

Sir Hubert Wilkins, born in South 
Australia in 1888, was photographic 

correspondent with the Turkish troops in 

the Balkan War, later being second in 
command of Stefansson’s Canadian Arctic 
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Expedition. He has brilliant subsequent 
war, flying, and exploration records, with 

many awards and decorations. He 

commanded four Arctic and Antarctic 
expeditions and one Islands expedition for 

the British Museum. 
 

Magazine 

“THE HOME” 

 

1 November 1933 

 

Bernt Balchen and Sir Hubert Wilkins, who will act as 

newspaper reporter on the Ellsworth expedition, discuss 

with Christopher Braathen (left) the 2,900-mile flight 

which Ellsworth and Balchen will make over the 

Antarctic. 

 

Magazine 

“The HOME” 

 

1934 
 

8 August 1934 

Later on I was at Nellie Leech’s. She 
gave the loveliest little lunch, and had 

Marjorie Osborne and, later, Dorothy 

Gordon and Antarctic knight Hubert 
Wilkins’s wife in to meet me. Nellie is 

living in a neat little slice of a house not far 

from Noel Coward’s. He has turned two old 
cottages into one home by pouring 

thousands into the transformation scheme. 

The Wilkins lady is slim, young, of a 
cameo-like pallor, and has auburn hair. She 

was all in black, but had a gold neck-chain 

of old-fashioned Florentine workmanship, 
Knight Hubert is flying to Maoriland to 

proceed with investigations about the South 

Pole. He hasn’t got his submarine to go 
under the ice with him this trip, but his wife 

says he will have it for the next expedition, 

and she will be with him. I wonder! 
He is something of a shy bird, and hears 

better on the right side than on the left. 

When in London he and she perch at the 
Mayfair, but they have a beautifully tailored 

and manicured apartment in New York. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

15 August 1934 

 

 

George Wilkins (alias “Sir Hubert” these 
days) is stouter, trimmer about the beard 

and fuller in the face than when he was last 

in this part of the world; otherwise he is the 
same old adventurer, and as full of 

enthusiasm as ever for the new worlds 

which he is to conquer when he returns 
from his present tourist trip to the Antarctic 

and Byrd’s base. One of his schemes is the 

establishment of a series of international 
climatic forecasting stations along the 

Antarctic ice barrier on the lines of those 

laid down two years ago in the North Polar 
regions. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

1935 
 

6 November 1935 

 

 

Gaumont-British’s History. 

The history of Gaumont-British is, in 
effect, the history of the whole British film 

industry. In every important advance the 

film has made in Britain, Gaumont-British 
has been in the picture. Few stories of the 

romance of modern industrial development 

can compare with that of the corporation, 
begun when M. Leon Gaumont opened his 

small office at Cecil Court, Charing Cross 

Road, London, in 1898. 
The company in its earliest days 

marketed the Chrono projectors and films 

made by M. Leon Gaumont in Paris, and 
acted as selling agents for a number of 

British and French firms. 

Among the most successful of the early 
films were “The Dispatch Bearer,’’ a story 

of the Boer War (Mitchell and Kenyon), 

“An Attack on a Chinese Mission Station’’ 
and “The Soldier’s Return” (Williamson), 

“Queen Victoria’s Visit to London” 

(Hepworth), “Off for the Holidays” 
(Clarendon), “A Terrible Railway 

Disaster” (R. W. Paul), and “The 

Poachers.” 
In those days’ films were sold on the 

open market. Prices dropped as more 

producers entered the field until the regular 
selling rate became 4d. per foot. 

In 1902 the Gaumont Company built an 

open-air studio in Dulwich, and started film 
production on its own account. The first 
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director was an actor, Alfred Collins. He 
was working with Katie Carney on London 

and provincial music halls and his 

connections enabled him to command the 
services of a number of talented artists. 

Many successful films were produced, 

and whenever possible natural exteriors 
were used. Some of those early films were 

“A Runaway Match,” “Napoleon and the 

English Sailor,” “Lost a Leg of Mutton” 
and “Curfew Shall Not Ring Tonight.” 

About 1902 the French company built a 

fine new studio in Paris, and commenced 
film production on a considerable scale. 

Before long it was turning out four or five 

films a week of an average length of about 
800 feet, and the idea of the London 

company extending its production activities 

was not looked upon with favour by 
headquarters. 

Nevertheless M. Gaumont eventually 

agreed to use the equipment of a small 
studio on the top floor of the new office 

premises in Piccadilly Circus. 

 
Early Talkies. 

This was about the time that the 

Chronophone talking and singing pictures 
were introduced by M. Gaumont. London 

immediately embarked upon a scheme for 

the production of a series of Chronophone 
films of famous artists, including Harry 

Lauder, George Robey, Clarice Mayne, 

Ernie Mayne and many others. A number of 
excerpts from the Gilbert and Sullivan 

operas were also produced. The 

Chronophone talking and singing pictures 
were a great success and ran at the London 

Hippodrome for sixteen consecutive 

months. The London company continued to 
produce films of important topical events 

such as Royal processions, coronations, 
weddings, funerals, etc., besides pictures of 

the Derby, the football finals and 

catastrophic events such as earthquakes, 
shipping disasters, etc. 

Twenty-eight years ago a film of the 

Grand National at Liverpool was produced 

by Gaumont and exhibited by W. F. (now 

Sir William) Jury in London the same 

night. It was soon realised that there a big 
demand for films of topical events, and this 

led to the issue of the Gaumont Graphic. It 

was not easy in the early days for the 
Graphic to secure a regular sequence of 

filmable topical events, but nevertheless the 

Graphic has never missed a single issue 
since its foundation. 

There was an excellent staff of 

cameramen including Leslie Wyand, 
Tommy Scales, Emile Lauste (now 

technical adviser in England to Kodak Ltd.) 

and G. H. Wilkins (now Sir Hubert Wilkins 
of Polar exploration fame). 

With changing market conditions and the 

rapid development of production in other 
countries, particularly in America, it 

became more and more difficult to find a 

market for French films in London, even 
though Gaumonts had established their own 

renting organisations some years 

previously. Paris headquarters eventually 
agreed to an extension of the establishment 

in London, and the freehold of the 

Shepherd’s Bush property was acquired. 
This consisted of a detached villa residence, 

a three-floor factory (which was equipped 
as an up-to-date laboratory), and a plot of 

land fronting on Lime Grove on which the 

original glass studio (demolished in 1932) 
was subsequently built. 

Film makers in America took more and 

more advantage of the Shepherd’s Bush 
laboratories. So impressivewas the exterior 

of the modern Gaumont – British Studios. 

Excellent were the results obtained there 
that it paid the production companies to 

ship their pictures, to Shepherd’s Bush for 

developing and reship them to America. 
Incidentally the Gaumont Company 

established the first automatic printing plant 

in Great Britain. This was the invention of 
H. A. Lawley, and since it was erected, the 

original installation, although of necessity, 

constantly added to, has not been found 
wanting in any particular — a striking 

testimony to an English inventor and to the 

company for the foresight shown when the 
plant was installed. Over two million feet of 

film are dealt with each week, including all 

release copies for exhibition in the United 
Kingdom. 

 

First Musical. 

The year 1913 was a year of great 

importance to the British production 

industry, for it was then that the company 
undertook the production of the first 

“super” film made in England. This was 

“The Life of Richard Wagner,” with an 
elaborate musical setting provided by the 

London Symphony Orchestra under the 

direction of Mr. (now Sir) Landon Ronald. 
With this picture the Gaumont Company 

anticipated the standard entertainment film 

of today. 
A film with a musical accompaniment 

was a revolution made possible by the 
development of the Chronophone, which 

can be claimed as the true forebear of the 

talking-picture of today. It consisted of a 
synchronised gramophone disc sounding 

beside the silent picture. 

Another invention which the company 

developed at the same time and which may 

hold a key secret of the future, was the 

Chronochrome. 
This was one of the first successful 

systems of reproduction in natural colour. It 

was based on the simultaneous projection of 
three pictures, through a coloured screen in 

green, red and purple violet. 

It was exhibited in the same year as the 
Chronophone, and achieved the same 

success all over the country. 

The original studio at Shepherd’s 
Bush was completed early in 1915 from 

plans approved by Paris. 

 
Magazine 

“Everyones” 

 

1937 
 

20 January, 1937 

 

The generation which remembers 

Melbourne in the days before and during 
the war has recollections of Lady Wilkins 

as a young woman with auburn hair and 

flawless complexion. About seven years 
ago she married Hubert Wilkins. She has 

never so far found fault with his 

unfashionable beard, but has complained of 
his long absences in inaccessible countries. 

She was game enough to have accompanied 

him at any time on the Nautilus 1., but the 
opportunity did not arise, and she had to 

make the best of the other extreme, air 

travel and a voyage to America in the 
German Zeppelin Hindenburg. She must be 

an excellent sailor or she would never have 

volunteered to cook for her husband’s next 
submarine expedition. 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

1 February, 1937 

Lady (Suzanne) Wilkins with Mrs. Arthur Pollard, who is 

also Marion Chase, the cabaret star. Lady Wilkins is the 

wife of Capt. Sir Hubert Wilkins, the famous explorer. 

They are seen at the Hotel St. Moritz. 
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May 14, 1937 

 

Sir Hubert Wilkins, returning from 

America to England, will make preparations 
for a new expedition to the Arctic regions. 

He is intending to start on board a special 

submarine which has been built in such a 
way that it may remain underwater for five 

whole days. It is 25 metres long and will be 

big enough to harbor, beside the explorer 
and his wife, the six companions (English 

and Norwegian), who are to accompany 

them on their Journey. The expedition will 
start from the Spitsberg, wind round the 

North Pole and finally will come back 

through the Strait of Behring. One of the 
American broadcasting companies will 

relay reports all over the world from the 

submarine. 
 

Magazine 

“Wireless Weekly” 

 

20 October 1937 

 

(1) Where was explorer Hubert Wilkins 

when the war broke out, and did he serve 

with the A.I.F.? (2) Did he fly an aeroplane 

to Australia shortly after the war? — 7497. 

(1) From 1913 to 1917 he was a member of 

Stefansson’s Canadian Arctic expedition, 
and did not hear of the outbreak of the war 

until 1917. He hurried back to Australia and 

obtained a commission in the Flying Corps. 
Being prevented from flying at the front by 

a supposed defect in his eyesight, he was 

appointed official photographer. He was 
always to be found where there was 

fighting, and was twice decorated, on the 

second occasion for rallying American 
troops at the battle of the Hindenburg line 

on September 29, 1918. 

(2) After the war he attempted to fly from 
England to Australia in a Blackburn 

“Kangaroo” aeroplane, but the machine 

was wrecked in Crete. 
 
Magazine 

“The bulletin” 

 

25 November 1937 

 

The loss of the Russian flyers near the 

North Pole recently, has caused some delay 
in the plans of young Richard Archbold, 

American Museum of Natural History 

representative, who hoped to fly across the 
North Pacific and reach Papua during 

December. 

Soon after Mr. Archbold’s party made the 
first airboat non-stop crossing from 

California to New York, the Pole flyers 

became missing. Forthwith the Russian 
Government bought Mr. Archbold’s 

$250,000 airboat and engaged Sir 

Hubert Wilkins (famed Australian 
explorer), Herbert Hollick-Kenyon - (pilot 

of the Lincoln Ellsworth Antarctic 

Expedition), A 1 Cheeseman (ace pilot), 

and a mechanic and a radioman, to go in 

search of the missing Russians. Their 

search was unsuccessful. 
 

Magazine 

“PACIFIC ISLANDS Monthly” 

 

21 January 1938 

 

APPRECIATION OF 

BROADCAST 

FOLLOWING the recent broadcast from 

5CL by Mr. Basil Harford, of Adelaide, of 
an epilogue referring to the fine work of Sir 

Hubert Wilkins, Mr. Harford received the 

following letter from Mr. Thomas W. 
Wilkins, of South Australia, brother of Sir 

Hubert, conveying the latter’s appreciation 

and interest:— 
Dear Mr. Harford, — I feel sure you would 

be interested to hear the comment my 

brother, Sir Hubert Wilkins, sent regarding 
the epilogue you gave over the Australian 

Broadcasting Station SCL. He said: “Please 

express my appreciation to Mr. Basil 
Harford, who saw fit to recognise my 

efforts and put them before the public. 

In doing whatsoever, I can I have always 
in mind the honor of my country — 

Australia. If ever my efforts are referred to, 

let it be known that they have been made by 
an Australian, who, not satisfied with doing 

what might have been ‘near enough,’ did 

ALL that was possible under the 
circumstances.” Quite personally, I would 

like to express my appreciation to you and 

the Australian Broadcasting Commission 
for its interest in national work, such as my 

brother has spoken of herein — Yours 

sincerely, Thos. W. Wilkins. 
 
Magazine 

“Wireless Weekly” 

 

26 October 1938 

 

“T.”: Americans accuse Wilkins of being a 

limelighter. He didn’t give that impression 

on his recent visit to his native country, 
which he nowadays visits so rarely, being 

noticeably modest in his public utterances. 

But Durban reports that he travelled from 
Melbourne to that port as “Mr. H. George”; 

Cape Town mentions that on arrival there 

he “declined to be interviewed”; and Perth 
recalls that when old Major-General 

Hobbs was buried the largest card noticed 

by those who examined the flowers bore the 
inscription “From Sir Hubert Wilkins.” 

This odd South Australian insists that 

Polar exploration has a wonderful scientific 
side, and wants Australia to help in 

establishing 15 (or is it 50?) meteorological 

stations in the Antarctic. Shackleton, who 
was frankness itself, admitted that the 
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scientific value of his expeditions didn’t 
amount to a row of pins, and Sydney’s own 

Mares has suggested that the 15 (or 50) 

Antarctic meteorological stations would be 
worth about as much. 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

8 April 1939 

 

Magazine 

PIX 

 

1941 
 

15 January 1941 

 

Miss Berry feels that the 
Commonwealth’s Pavilion was a good 

advertising show, which, however, could 

have been improved by a kiosk for the sale 
of goods. Visitors tried all methods of 

coaxing and cajoling to buy toy bears and 

boomerangs, lyrebird and kookaburra 
gramophone records, Margaret Preston’s 

flower paintings, etc., but unfortunately 

nothing was for sale. 
Miss Berry is all for the opening of an 

Australian Information Bureau in New 

York (news of David Bailey’s appointment 
to the management of this establishment 

came through last week). She hopes it will 

be in Fifth-avenue, at street level. 
Miss Berry says that the Australians 

employed at the World Fair tried to keep 

the home brew in their speech, but they had 
to give way over aluminium — the stuff 

which covered the huge luminous ball 

containing a map of Australia which 
revolved in the Pavilion. Afterwards this 

bauble was presented to Pan-American 

Airways. The contest was between “al-u-
minium” and “aluminum.” Another word 

that got the staff into trouble was station; 

finally they gave in and called it ranch. 
Miss Berry mentioned that Hubert 

Wilkins travelled a long way to be present 

at the Australian Pavilion on the day of 
prayer arranged by the belligerent nations. 

The Percy Graingers were invited, but 

they didn’t show up. Tenor John Dudley 
was a frequent visitor, at the time very 

thrilled over his engagement for the 

Metropolitan 
Melbourne singer Jean Love was a very 

popular receptionist at the Pavilion. She’s 

getting on well with her studies, and Lotte 
Lehmann and Tibbett continue to be 

interested in her. Mauricette and Joan 
Macgillicuddy were also among visitors. 

Miss Berry says she wouldn’t have 

missed the Presidential elections for 
anything in the world. She has a suitcase of 

snooty buttons varying from three-penny bit 

to saucer size. Most are digs below the belt 

directed from Willkie to Roosevelt — the 

former spent a sum on publicity that’s past 

all imagination. 

 
Magazine 

“Bulletin” 

 

1 June 1941 

 

The Australian Antarctic explorer, 
Sir Hubert Wilkins visited Princess 

Elizabeth Land in January, 1939, in 

company Mr. Ellsworth. Ellsworth 
completed a flight to latitude 72° S., 

longitude 79°E At this point the elevation 

of the plateau, which had an unbroken 
surface, was 6,000 feet. On their return to 

Hobart, the Wyatt Earp and the expedition’s 

two aero-planes were purchased by the 
Commonwealth Government. 

Exploration has for the time being been 

interrupted, but sufficient information has 
now obtained to show that the geological 

structure of the Australian Antarctic 

Territory very closely resembles that of 
Australia. There is little doubt that in time 

modern research will discover a way to 

exploit the mineral wealth of the Territory, 
the existence of which is beyond question. 

The very high cost involved in any form 

of economic exploitation of the Territory at 
present renders it unlikely that any 

development will take place in the near 

future. 
The Southern Ocean to the north of the 

Australian Antarctic Territory is the finest 

whaling ground in the world, and the 
Japanese are at present reaping a rich 

harvest from it, in company with British 

and Norwegian whalers. Someday, perhaps 
the whaling industry will become 

established in Australia. 

 
Magazine 

“Walkabout” 

 

The lid of this crevasse of the ice sheet in Queen Mary 

Land has caved in, disclosing the unfathomable depths 

below. 

 

10 September, 1941 
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Knight Hubert Wilkins has bobbed up in 
his native Australia again, this time from 

Chungking (China), where he was doing a 

job for Chinese war orphans on behalf of 
the American Committee of the Chinese 

National Association. 

His last appearance here was in 1938, 
when he was planning a submarine trip to 

the North Pole, the idea being to move 

under the ice a la Jules Verne. Wilkins, who 
has seen most of the world, has been 

wrapped up in long-range weather work 

most of his life (he’s 53), probably partly 
inspired by his youthful experience — he 

saw his parents forced to abandon their 

Burra (S.A.) property in the 1902 drought. 
He believes a chain of weather stations in 

the Antarctic would give Australia advance 

knowledge of the seasons. His next job is a 
lecture tour of U.S.A. to talk on conditions 

in China. 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

13 September 1941 

 

 

Explorer Talks 

 

SIR HUBERT WILKINS, famous 
Australian explorer, recently returned from 

abroad, will speak on Sunday, September 

14, on Adventure in Polar Exploration, at 
7.15 p.m., E.S.T. 

Born in South Australia in 1888, Sir 

Hubert has made numerous excursions into 
the Arctic and Antarctic. He was 

photographer with the Turks in the Balkan 
War of 1912, and, coming back in 1917 

from a Canadian Arctic expedition, he 

joined the Australian Air Force, later 
becoming war photographer to the Military 

History Office. 
 

Magazine 

The ABC Weekly. 

 

 

 

 

3 March 1943 

 

 

South Australian Hubert Wilkins, known 

the world over for his submarine and other 

Polar expeditions and for his beard, has 
been roped in by the U.S. War Dept, in the 

research branch which has to do with seeing 

that Uncle Sam’s fighting forces wear the 
right togs and have the right equipment and 

food for various climates. He assisted in 

evolving a soldier’s uniform for Arctic 
warfare, on the job going into a university 

experimental chamber in which freezing 

conditions and a snowbank had been 
created. He walked up and down for a 

couple of hours, finding out what protection 

the designed uniform provided. 
Having travelled in 78 countries, Wilkins 

(knighted 1928) was also able to give 

experience to designing uniforms to be 
worn by U.S. troops in North Africa. 

Likewise for India and thereabouts. “For 

thousands of years,” says Wilkins, 

“Indians have been wearing turbans. 

We thought it was for show or style or 

tradition ; but the turban, as a matter of fact, 
gives unusual protection under the weather 

conditions in India.” Just why it does hasn’t 

been decided, but the fact is being worked 
on for the benefit of troops. 

As Wilkins’s travels include the jungles 

of Brazil, Panama and Africa, as well as the 
South Pacific islands, he would have been a 

handy Australian to have had about the 

place to see that Diggers going north wore 
the right togs. 

Still, he’s doing this for Doughboys. 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

1945 
 

3 March 1945 

 

All-Australian   features   

 
ALL AUSTRALIAN songs and stories are 

being featured in the musical and dramatic 

shows presented over commercial stations 
to support the Third Victory Loan. 

In the Tales of Great Australians the lives 

of Sir John Monash. Sir Charles Kingsford-

Smith, Sir Hubert Wilkins, Dame Nellie 
Melba, Dame Mary Gilmore and others 

have been dramatised.   

In the musical sessions the songs 
include comedian George Wallace’s   

Brown Slouch Hat, Horace Keats’ Over the 

Quiet Waters, Peter Dawson’s Boots, and   
Polynesian Moon, composed by Denis 

Collinson and Barry Keen. 

Guest artists include Barbara James, 
Robert Payne, Leah Morris, Margaret Kerr, 

Ron Williams and Molly Howard Craven,   

the narrator in Tales of Great Australians.   
Howard Craven, the narrator for Tales of 

  Great Australians, has been discharged 

from the A.I.F. He recently joined the staff 
of 2UE as assistant producer to Paul 

Jacklin.  
 

 

Howard Craven 

 
Magazine 

ABC Weekly 
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22 September 1945 
 

Ron Randell, as Kingsford- Smith, and 2GB’s Quiz 

Master, John Dease, as Sir Hubert Wilkins, in a 

Scene from the film Smithy. 

 

Magazine 

“ABC Weekly” 

 

1949 
 

26 Jan 1949 

 

“F.M.C.” views an old friend: Recently 

announced that Hubert Wilkins has been 

sent by the U.S. Air Force to Alaska on a 
special mission to train young pilots how to 

live under emergency conditions and to 

study Arctic strategy. Born near Adelaide in 
1888, Wilkins had a spell at the local 

School of Mines before going abroad at 24 

to, seek his fortune. He laid the foundations 
as a photographer-correspondent with the 

Turkish Army in the 1912 Balkans war. 

He was gone with Stefansson to the 
Arctic when the Kaiser’s war broke, but 

returned with haste at the news, joined the 

A.I.F. and appeared in France as an official 

photographer, wearing the White Arctic 
ribbon on his left breast and the A.F.C.’s 

light-blue bisected triangle as his shoulder-

patches. His war photographs were 
outstanding works, both of art and of 

daring. 

With the cease-fire he returned to 
Australia, with a passionate desire to head 

some Australian meteorological work — 

especially long-range weather forecasting 
— in the Antarctic. 

Australia really lost Hubert Wilkins when 

its Government refused 20 years ago to find 
the necessary cash — change to the 

National Treasury — to establish polar 

stations for this work. This meanness of 
mind and purse showed that this country 

was not, scientifically speaking, big enough 

to hold him. 
Wilkins belongs to more royal and other 

geographical societies and holds more 

geographers’ gold and silver medals than 
anyone else in the world. No man living 

knows either Polar Regions better. 

Since the Stefansson Arctic expedition of 
1913-17 (which could have been called the 

Arctic colonisation party) he has been 

almost continuously exploring both polar 
caps by air and sea, and even by submarine. 

He was for six years before1939 employed 

by Lincoln Ellsworth as mentor and guide 
in Antarctic exploration, tried Australian 

reactions again towards the end of that 

period, sold the Federal Government the 

Wyatt Earp and then finally turned towards 

America for the rest of his career. 

Wilkins’s Pt. Barrow-to-Spitsbergen 
flight in 1928 in search of Russian polar 

airmen brought him a feting in Moscow, 

where he discovered a Russian book about 
himself which had already sold over 

200,000 copies. 
But it is not as somebody person-non-

grata to Russia that Wilkins has now gone 

to Nome, Alaska, the nearest point to 
Siberia in the Bering Strait. 

It is typical of the man’s energy, stamina 

and ability that, at 60, he has maintained 

himself in the forefront of men expert in his 

special subject, and that he should be 

regarded by the U.S. War Department as a 
highly important adviser on aerial strategy 

in the Arctic regions. 
 

Magazine 

“The Bulletin”, 26 Jan 1949 

 

10 December 1958 

 

Pioneer of the Polar Air — 

Wilkins in the Arctic 

By “GEEP” 

The pioneering work of Sir Hubert 
Wilkins in Arctic skies is worth a place all 

to itself in the history-books. 

In 1926, 38-year-old South Australian 
George Hubert Wilkins was already a 

thoroughly competent polar explorer. He 

had shared many Arctic sledging-journeys 
with the Canadian Stefansson. 

He had, as well, retained the interest in 

aviation which had grown from his service 
with the Australian Flying Corps in World 

War I, and had in addition a strong faith in 

the possibilities of long-range weather 
forecasts resulting from meteorological 

observations in Polar Regions. 

Combining these enthusiasms, he aimed 
first to use the plane to explore Arctic 

wastes, with the object of setting-up and 

maintaining meteorological bases, then 
using these bases to provide the reliable 

weather information necessary to establish 

regular air-routes. 
His first flight in 1926 he succeeded only 

in ferrying supplies from Fairbanks, in 

Alaska, to Point Barrow, a settlement on the 
north coast of Alaska, some 1000 miles 

from the Pole. 

Wilkins’s aim was not the Pole itself. 
He hoped to find land suitable for bases, 

and, above all, to demonstrate that landings 

could be made safely on the polar ice. 
Nearly all previous authorities had 

maintained that weather and ice would 

make this impossible. Even Byrd and 
Amundsen, who in 1926 had made separate 

flights over the Pole were of the opinion 

that landings were impracticable. 
Then, in 1927, Wilkins, with one 

companion, took-off from Point Barrow, 
flew north-west for 500 miles, and made a 

deliberate landing on the ice. He took-off 

again, and after a further 100 miles was 
forced down with engine-trouble, again 

making a successful landing. Repairs 

effected, he headed back for Alaska, but 

was forced to come down once more 

through petrol-shortage, when still 90 miles 

from land. He and his companion spent five 
storm-bound days in the plane, then walked 

ashore with little trouble and less publicity. 

Wilkins, however, had not reached the 
Pole. It was a period when spectacular 

flights were in demand, and his efforts were 

classed as failures by press and public alike. 
The fact that he had never aimed at the Pole 

was disregarded, as was the undoubted 

merit of his exploratory work and the 
significance of his ice-landings. 

His prestige was at its lowest; he could 

not raise the money for further expeditions. 
But he had assets —of a sort. He owned 

two wrecked Fokker planes. To raise funds 

he sold them to a chap named Kingsford 
Smith, and from the two wrecks “Smithy” 

produced one good plane. As the Southern 

Cross, this machine was destined to make 
aviation history, though over more friendly 

oceans than the Arctic. 

Financial again, Wilkins was able to 
organise his famous 1928 flight. He flew 

“George Wilkins (alias ‘Sir Hubert’ these 

days),” said. 



The Wilkins Chronicle 
A selection of Wilkins-related Trove articles, incorporating advertisements and cartoons from the day 

 

12 

 

The Bulletin caption when Mahony made 
this sketch. Wilkins was then heading south 

from Point Barrow, in Alaska, right across 

the Arctic Ocean to Spitsbergen. 
In order to cover as much unexplored 

territory as possible he bypassed the Pole 

by several hundred miles. 
It was this flight, uneventful compared 

with the one of the previous year that 

brought him world fame and a knighthood. 
Then a period during which he turned his 

attention to the Antarctic, and for a time 

abandoned the plane for the submarine, but 
1937 saw him back in the air again — and 

back over the Arctic. 

His flights this time, however, were not 
the result of long-range planning. The 

Russians had sent a heavily loaded freight-

plane on an experimental flight from 
Moscow to California, via the North Pole. 

Distress-signals were heard from the plane 
when it was over the very centre of the 

polar ice-cap. Then silence. 

Moscow asked that a search be organised 
in America to cover the Canadian sector of 

the Arctic. Wilkins undertook the job. 

Within eight days, starting from scratch, he 
was flying over the area indicated in the last 

message from the lost plane. This area was 

more than 1000 miles north of his base in 
Canada. He made many flights during the 

remaining summer months, his mileage 

over the Arctic Ocean far surpassing that of 
any previous flyer.  

In the autumn he returned to the U.S., 

obtained a more suitable plane, and 
continued his search during the moonlit 

winter night. 

He was assisted by a team of 
meteorologists stationed at Point Barrow. 

These scientists correlated reports from 
Russian, American and Norwegian 

observatories, including the floating one 

then just established by the Russians on the 
polar ice. But no trace of the missing plane 

was ever found. 

Wilkins, however, accumulated an 
enormous amount of valuable data 

concerning navigation, seasonal flying-

conditions and, above all, weather 
forecasting. In thus going after this basic 

information, obtainable only the hard way, 

he was the real pioneer of today’s 
commercial trans-polar air-services. 

 
Magazine 

“The Bulletin” 

 

 

 

 


