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L e t t e r f ro m t h e

What’s my age again?
I often like to compare the
number of years I have spent on
this earth to some of the things
around me. I feel
quite mature

knowing that I am older than the
oldest recorded southern
elephant seal in history (found
right here on Marion! – p.4),
although the same can’t be said
for some of the younger
expedition members. Then again
I feel like a new born child when
I compare myself to the Prince
Edward Islands’ 450,000 year old
rocks. I was extremely excited
when a vagrant Chinstrap
Penguin was sighted this month
(p.4) and immediately went to
the record books. I found

that the only other Chinstrap
Penguin seen on Marion was
recorded in January 1989, before
my birth!
May 2015 not only be a year of
ageing for you, but one of living!
Taste adventure, experience new
things and plan refreshing
getaways! I hope this issue of
the Wanderer will inspire you to
experience the wild side of life,
before you start ageing…
Enjoy!

DANIËL KOTZÉ
EDITOR

LIEZL PRETORIUS

KILLER: 0, KING: 1

TEXT AND PHOTOS BY
BY DANIËL KOTZÉ

Round 1:
Sub-adult female killer whale, Seabiscuit, cornered
a King Penguin for more than half an hour,
became playful and finally abandoned the hunt.

Round 2:
The second penguin was less fortunate. If
not being dragged under the water by the
orcas, it had to face the Giant Petrels at the
surface.
KILLER: 1, KING: 1

January 2015 | 3

FLASH
WORLD’S OLDEST

ELEPHANT SEAL
TEXT BY DANIËL KOTZÉ

Marion is home to a new world
record: the oldest recorded southern
elephant seal ever! The sealers found
this 24-year-old cow nicknamed
“Ouma” (OB(1)055) moulting at Log
Beach and, except for a loose
lower canine, looks in good
shape. She beats a 30-year
standing record of two 23year-old cows recorded at
Macquarie Island in 1985.
Long live Ouma!

DANIËL KOTZÉ

HUMPBACK
WHALE SIGHTING
TEXT BY DANIËL KOTZÉ

DANIËL KOTZÉ

On the morning of 24 December
Marion Base received an
unexpected visitor. The ever
watchful Joe Klaasen once again
was the first to spot the humpback
A Wsoon
S team members
whaleJand
TITU
bundled out to the heli-deck to
witness the expedition’s second
whale sighting after the southern
right whale in November.

S

BLACK
BROWED
TEXT BY ALEXIS OSBORNE

After a few brief sightings of Black
Browed Albatrosses recorded
around the island, I managed to
get close to one at Grey-Headed
Ridge. One of these birds (probably the
same individual) has attempted to breed
with a Grey-headed Albatross in the past
at the same site. This individual was however not incubating an egg or rearing a chick.

CHINSTRAP!
TEXT BY GENEVEIVE MOROKE

One of the joys of being on Marion is that the most
amazing sightings tend to happen when you least expect
it. Eyes and ears should be alert at all times!
On the afternoon of 28 December, John (Diesel Mechanic)
and I heard an unfamiliar call at Bullard North Beach while
trying to go past hundreds of Macaroni Penguins. I turned
and saw John staring at a strange looking penguin. I
covered my mouth with my hand in disbelief as needles
and pins were running down my spine! I said: ''It’s a
wonderful world! It is a Chinstrap Penguin!'‘ We grabbed
our cameras in slow motion not scare the visitor away. To
my surprise the penguin seemed
relaxed. Possibly because it
has never seen humans in its
life. In spite of all the
Maci havoc we managed
to photograph this rare
beauty! This is only the
second Chinstrap Penguin to be
recorded on Marion, the last one
Being sighted in January 1989!
The day was topped with a
sighting of a Royal Penguin. In
Spite of search efforts the next
morning, the Chinstrap could
not be relocated. These birds
breed on the rocky land and
islands of the Antarctic Ocean
and is considered the most
aggressive of penguin species.
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The Photo Gallery
COMPILED BY DANIËL KOTZÉ

January’s Favourites
The new year also brings new photo opportunities with transformed landscapes
and the island’s animals passing through new life phases. Here are a selection
of M71’s photographers’ favourites shots.

Louise Gadney
The Mask of Zooty
While out with the birders at Macaroni Bay, I couldn’t resist
taking a shot of this cute Sooty Albatross chick with its mask.

How? Nikon Coolpix S3500; 1/50 sec; f4.5; ISO 80.
Kelp Texture
The bull kelp clasps Marion’s
rocky shores and reminds of
the villi of the small intestine!
They sway back and forth
with the swell of the tides
and can be quite hypnotic.

How? Nikon Coolpix S3500; 1/250 sec; f6.4; ISO 320.
Vonica Perold
A View From Behind
During a colony check I noticed this
tiny Grey-headed Albatross chick
peeping out from the wrong end of
the adult. They were kind enough to
pose for a couple of photographs
before the chick retreated to a safer
position – luckily before the adult had
to go to the bathroom. These birds
are so beautiful and fantastic models.

How? Canon Powershot SX210;
1/400 sec; f4.5; ISO 160.
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The Photo Gallery
David Green

Boot Rock
As I was walking coastally along
the stretch between Cape Davis
and Repetto’s huts on one of
our round island censuses, a
thick mist rolled in. When I
looked out over the water, all I
could see was the top of Boot
Rock sticking out over the
carpet of mist. It made for quite
an eerie sight.

Grey-headed Dusk

How? Canon EOS 600D;

1/3200 sec; f11; ISO 400.

On a clear evening at Grey-headed hut, I wanted to take a
few snaps of the interior peaks that were showing nicely in
the sun. As I looked up, I saw that the moon was nicely in
frame, and then to my surprise a Grey-headed Albatross
came soaring past to sum up the picture.

How? Canon EOS 600D; 1/800 sec; f9; ISO 800.

Liezl Pretorius
Sleep of the Dead

Love Dance

This sub-adult southern elephant seal has just finished
moulting. It obviously took a lot of energy and I caught
him catching forty winks on the slopes behind Trypot
Beach.

These two love birds graced me with their
dance on the way to Trypot Beach. I sat
down to watch this spectacular event and
they continued for about ten minutes
coming within a few metres of me!

How? Canon EOS 600D; 1/800 sec; f9; ISO 800.

How? Canon EOS 600D;

1/3200 sec; f11; ISO 400.
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The Photo Gallery

In His Element

Low de Vries

Elephant seals, though fast in breeding season, are not
really taking home any prizes for moving on land.
When you see one in water on the other hand, it
becomes clear that these massive creatures are
majestic when they are observed in their own element.
It is a rare privilege to see this.

How? Canon EOS 700D; 1/320 sec; f7.1; ISO 400.

Alexis Osborne
How big?
I witnessed these Wandering Albatrosses
“dancing” at Goney Plain. This courtship is
performed by both male and female, which is
believed to help in strengthening the bond
between breeding pairs.

Excuse Me
Not much to say about this one really, except maybe
“look and learn”!

How? Canon EOS 700D; 1/640 sec; f10; ISO 400.
How? Canon EOS 350D; 1/4000 sec; f5.6; ISO 400.
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Daniël Kotzé

The Photo Gallery

King of the Hill
Low tide at Ship’s Cove exposes this flat rock
on which King Penguins love to play “king of
the hill”. On this photo, three penguins
worked together to eliminate a fourth party.

How? Canon EOS 700D; 1/200 sec; f13; ISO 200.

Green Screen
This immature Crozet Shag made a striking
subject against the coastal vegetation in the
background at Sealers Beach.

How? Canon EOS 700D; 1/800 sec; f7.1; ISO 400.
Frank Venter
Mooom! The meatloaf?!
On the way back from Archway, this hungry
rocky chick caught my attention. Not happy
with mom soaking up the sun, he loudly
vocalised his displeasure!

How? Nikon Coolpix L320; 1/160 sec; f5.4; ISO 80.
December
January 2014
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TEXT BY DAVID GREEN

JAQUE COUSTEAU. A South
Georgian Diving Petrel on the
Catwalk at Repetto’s hut on a
misty night. These birds can
dive up to 50m underwater!

BIRD FAMILY OF THE MONTH

PE T R E L S

Quite possibly the most cryptic seabirds breeding at Marion are the diving petrels (family
Pelecanoididae). These little birds fall within the same order as the petrels, storm-petrels and
albatrosses (Procellariiformes), but bear little resemblance to these mostly long winged
masters of oceanic flight.
DAVID GREEN

Morphologically, diving petrels are more like the
northern hemisphere’s auks (such as the puffins
and guillemots). They are dumpy birds with
short stubby wings that, when half folded, act as
flippers for swimming. They forage by pursuit
diving for prey (mainly krill, but also small fish
and cephalopods) and can attain remarkable
depths for their size (generally 20-24m, but up
to 48.6m in the case of the South Georgian
Diving Petrel). Unfortunately because their
wings are so well adapted for diving, their flying
abilities are somewhat lacking. Diving petrels are
commonly seen flying low over the water
surface with wings beating furiously to keep
airborne. Indeed, in rough seas these birds will
apparently rather fly through waves than try to
take evasive action.
Their generally limited flying capabilities means
that these birds show a low tendency for
dispersal, and are mostly found near to the
coast, although some may venture into pelagic
waters outside of the breeding season.
Consequently, and unlike most other southern
hemisphere petrels, there have been none
recorded in South African waters. Naturally, they

were a must see for me on this expedition. This
was easier said than done and I only managed
to down my first diving petrel on a misty night
in early December after nine months! While this
was a great moment for me, I unfortunately
cannot overlook the fact that a few individuals
were downed and photographed by one of the
sealers (Low de Vries) a few months prior to my
sighting. We, the birders, will however try our
best to forget this fact.
Two species, the Common (Pelecanoides
urinatrix) and South Georgian (P. georgicus)
Diving Petrels, are known to, or have been
known to breed on Marion. They are notoriously
difficult to differentiate; both being blue-black
above and white underneath, and of a similar
size. The two species can only confidently be
identified in the hand by looking at the size and
shape of the bill, although there are also
suggestions that the South Georgian Diving
Petrel has a black line running down the back of
the tarsus and subtle differences in plumage.
Like many of the burrowing petrels, both
species are exclusively nocturnal around their
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DIVING PETRELS
breeding colonies and consequently the best
chances of seeing one is when spot lamping at
night. Typical of most seabirds, breeding is a
prolonged affair with fledging occurring sometime in the region of 100 days after laying. A
single egg is laid in a chamber at the end of a
50cm burrow, which is usually dug into a vegetated slope. There seems to be some level of
altitudinal segregation between the two species, with South Georgia Diving Petrels preferring to nest at higher elevations. Diving petrels
were one of the species hardest hit by cat
predation during the second half of the 20th
century. The exploding cat population, which
consumed annually some 450 000 burrowing
petrels, also led to the local extinction of the

THE MEDIC
I long to achieve a round island
trip, but instead I have been all
over in the “spirit of the travelling
field trousers”. Never have I seen
such obscure cloth tears and
often wish whilst mending them,
they could tell me their tales of
woe. Base dinner conversations
mention the tough climb of Black
Haglet Valley and Azorellakop
and bad days in Devil’s Footprint.
So when Liezl and Yinhla kindly
invited me to join them on an
elephant seal census to Repetto’s
hut, I was excited but very cautious. It would be the furthest I
have been from base and being
the second oldest here, I seriously
doubted my capabilities. With
Liezl’s encouragement, delightful
rest stops and exciting experiences, I finally saw my first hut! A
little too tired at first to take it in,
but after hut coffee, we discussed
the day. Messy King Penguins at
King Penguin Bay and that smell!
Being cornered on a rock with
Liezl while Yinhla distracted an
angry elephant seal is something
I don’t want to repeat, but I never

Common Diving Petrel. The generally higher elevation of South Georgian Diving Petrel burrows possibly saved them from the same fate. As yet it is unknown whether the Common Diving Petrel has reestablished itself after the successful eradication of
cats, but the sudden appearance of a diving petrel
from a burrow at the coast in December is suggestive of this species’ re-emergence on the island.
Hopefully these remarkable and secretive little birds
making a recovery.

LOW DE VRIES

felt in any real danger. Sealers
know their stuff. Supper was
Liezl’s delicious hut pizza. The
morning arrived too quickly but
we were soon on our way again,
but this time I had to climb back
up the dreaded Long Ridge.
“Don’t look up” was the advice.
Back at base I could not sleep
and felt restless, strangely wanting to walk out again as soon as
possible. Soon my wish was granted and we set off to Cape Davis
hut with my trusty sealer guide.
What a beautiful view! I fell asleep to the song of the burrowing White-chinned Petrels.
Liezl left the following day and I
did the hut stock count before
venturing, as instructed, back to
Repetto’s. It would be my first
hut night alone. I got soaked by
rain and pelted by ice pellets
and felt miserable. I found new
respect for the field assistants
that go out again and again in
similar weather! I could have
hugged Repetto’s hut. I joined
Low the following day walking
back to base and he encouraged

TEXT BY LOUISE GADNEY
me when the going got tough. We
even shared a mire-experience!
My walks since, to Kildarkey and
Watertunnel huts have been just
as exhilarating. Bad weather, but
many photos and memories made
to treasure. Being chased by a fur
seal was heart stopping and
finding the water tunnels was
exciting. My time here is running
out and I still want to witness all
the
sights and sounds,
marvel
at all God’s creatures
and
summit the hills. Even
if I do
not achieve a round
island trip, being
here has been a
privilege, and a
God sent
blessing.
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A Reader’s Round Island:

CAPE
DAVIS
The Beer & Buoy
TEXT BY LOW DE VRIES

Although Cape Davis hut is
not situated very close to the
ocean, there are no large
hills between the hut and the
waters, making this the hut
with one of the best views on
the island . A great spot to sit
down with a beverage and
enjoy the scenery.
DANIËL KOTZÉ

The hike from Mixed Pickle hut
On this particular morning you want to wake up slowly and
quietly and risk a peek out from under you sleeping bag to see
if somebody has boiled the kettle water yet. If nobody is up yet
lie still, close your eyes and relax. If you can, just try and drift
back into your dreams, because between the safe haven of
Mixed Pickle and your next stop lies Azorellakop. It’s not a very
long walk to Cape Davis, but starting your day with a steep
climb is never fun. And I know fun, I’ve had it before.
Azorellakop has brought many a field worker to their knees,
especially during the first few months on the island. The
problem is not just that it is a steep climb but also that it seems
to always be covered in a thick mist that can cause an
experienced islander to lose their direction. If there is no mist
however, the view of Triegaardt Bay from the top is simply
spectacular. Going up Azo from Mixed Pickle is very steep, but
there is a path to follow if you know how to find it, the
problem lies on the way down. I have heard many theories
about the best way to tackle that side of the mountain, and it
seems like the most popular opinion is to stick high. Once at

the top of Azo you will see Laekop,
Tweeling and Rondekop and, in the
distance, Bomkop, that is if you are
lucky and you have a mist free day.
Try and stay up high, aiming for the
back of Rondekop, and then head
down slowly, down the front of
Bomkop.
Arriving at Cape Davis
The hut sits in the open next to a,
mostly dry, riverbed just next to
Lou-se-kop (obviously somebody
made the mistake of changing a “w”
to a “u” here at some stage).
Cape Davis was named for
Lieutenant Sam Davis who came to
Marion aboard the H.M.S.A.S. Natal,
and is

PICTURE PERFECT. The view from Cape Davis hut boasts
the majestic Boot Rock.

January 2015 | 11

HUT REVIEW: CAPE DAVIS
the most northerly point on Marion. The beach
is also an important breeding site for subAntarctic fur seals and sealers frequent the hut
for mark-recapture studies and pup weighing.
With all this time spent in one hut, a few
traditions were born and the hut became known
as “The Beer and Buoy” over the years. Until last
year, the hut boasted an international beer
collection and interesting buoys found on the
beach. Lying on the beds you have a choice of a
window overlooking Boot Rock or towards the
beaches. It truly is a picture perfect view. At
night you can lie looking out the window
admiring possibly some of the best stars you
will see in your life. That’s if it is not cloudy.
Which it is all too often. On a cloudy night
though you can try your luck at night birding.

This is one of two huts where South Georgian
Diving Petrels have been seen this year. Our time
on the island is coming to an end very rapidly so
make sure you tick off that bucket list. If you see a
peak, climb it. If you need a photo, go out and
take it. Chances are that you will never be able to
visit the shores of paradise again so make sure
you see, experience and explore it all.

AZO’S REWARD. The spectacular
Triegaardt Bay seen from the top
of Azorellakop.
LOW DE VRIES

according to the
TEXT BY FRANK VENTER

MAXIMUM WIND GUST

138 km/h

TOTAL RAINFALL

145.8 mm

HIGHEST IN 24 HOURS

21.6 mm

TOTAL DAYS WITH RAIN

23 days

TOTAL DAYS > 1 MM

16 days

TOTAL SUNSHINE

177.1 hours

DANIËL KOTZÉ

ICE BEAR. Frank measuring the sea surface temperature (SST) directly at Boulder Beach. SST can have a dramatic effect on the weather.
Influencing cloud formation, precipitation, and even phenomena such as El Niño, measuring it is essential for accurate climate forecasting.
Recording SST also helps in measuring increased temperature related to global warming. Thankfully we don’t always have to dip our toes in the
water, as here on Marion, the annual SST varies from 2 to 7°C. Instead, the daily temperature is measured with the use of a special
thermometer at Crane Point.
AVERAGE MAX AVERAGE MIN

AVERAGE

MAXIMUM

MINIMUM

6.7°C

16.3°C

0.5°C

9.7°C

3.6°C

PRESSURE

1003.1 hPa

1028.2 hPa

968.8 hPa

1008 hPa

996.8 hPa

HUMIDITY

86%

100%

42%

-

-

TEMPERATURE

DATA COURTESY OF THE SOUTH AFRICAN WEATHER SERVICE
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TEXT BY THILIDZI RAMAGOMA
I wish to say coming to Marion was a dream
come true, but that would be a lie. I never knew
about this island until I saw an ECO post
advertised in 2013. All I can say about coming
here is that this is a God-opened door. A door I
never knew existed. I used to meditate on Ezekiel
47, having heard a sermon preached about the
chapter. I started to speak about going places I
have never gone and doing things I have never
done before.
Now here I am in Marion, a place I never even
knew existed. I have never been in a Ship before
(only small boats) and having to spend four
nights at sea was a first. Going through the
“roaring forties” reminded me of Mark 4:38 when
the disciples cried out to Jesus to save them. I
used to think they were cowards, but now I do
not blame them at all! I wasn’t looking forward
to using my feet as transport on the island. My

FLORA ACAENA
FANTASTIC

TEXT AND PHOTOS BY LIEZL PRETORIUS

Acaena magellanica is actually a beautiful plant.

With round little flower heads on short, upright
stalks, it looks quite innocent and soft. The fruits
have long spikes which can easily attach itself to
humans, animals and birds. It occurs all over
Marion (except the interior), but dominates damp
slopes and riverbeds. You have to resist the
temptation of rolling down the hill covered in
Acaena. Just look at those fluffy round balls; how
can this little plant spoil one’s day? Well, let me
tell you, many a field worker had harsh words to
say when I asked for their thoughts on this
species. Alexis (birder), condensed his remark to
“Stupid Acaena!” after “de-Acaena-ing” a Grey-

first round island came two days after we arrived
and I wasn’t ready for what was to come. Having
to walk in cold, snowy, windy, rainy and misty
weather, I needed some encouragement as not
to give up. Growing up in a mountainous village
was probably an advantage, but it wasn’t
enough. Being a Christian, I started to search for
encouraging scriptures. In 1 Samuel 30:6 David
encouraged himself in the Lord. I meditated a
number of scriptures while hiking:
• Those who hope in the LORD will renew their

strength. They will soar on wings like eagles;
they will run and not grow weary, they will
walk and not be faint.
• And He said unto me my
grace is sufficient, for my
strength is made perfect
in weakness.
• I can do all things through
Christ who strengthen me.
I don’t know how other team
members made it through,
but all I can say is: If God had
not been on my side, I
would never have made it!

headed Albatross with fleece gloves. Not a good
idea. Vonica (birder), rightly asked “How did it get
there?” after finding some Acaena seeds in her
thermal underwear (quite uncomfortable, I
know!). Louise (medic) describes it as “nature’s
own velcro” and started reflecting on other
medical uses it could have. Frank (metkassie)
gave a great description of the tenacity with
which these little seed balls cling to your clothes:
“It’s like poodle poo on a woollen blanket”. Other
birders also had their say. David calls it the devil’s
dandelion and Geneveive, when asked her
opinion, replied: “Acaene, arena, Maria,
makarena, hyena…”. Maybe this plant has started
to take its toll on this birder. It is quite clear that
the love for Acaena does not run deep. But one
has to admire the its clever ability to disperse its
seeds. I have often walked through Acaena fields
and ended up looking like one big, walking
Acaena flower. I’ve also had lunch on blechnum
slopes with no Acaena in sight (Hallelujah!), but
as I got up to continue my
work, I suddenly had to ask
myself Vonica’s timeless
question…
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BUCKET LIST

TEXT BY FRANK VENTER

Marion Island

There is something magical about summiting a snow-capped peak on Marion. The sun shining
bright, while below a thick blanket of cloud covers the ocean. What becomes most evident is the
eerie silence (in the absence of the island’s notoriously strong wind of course). It is in these
moments that you realise just how privileged you are to experience this isolated paradise.
Therefore, as we enter the last stretch of the expedition, it’s not at all a bad idea to create a
Marion bucket list. Here are a few of the amazing sights and must-do activities to experience
while on the island.
DANIËL KOTZÉ

1. Swim
Yup. That’s right – swim. While a mundane, everyday activity at
home, who can say they’ve taken a dip (albeit brief) in seas of 3°C,
or floated in a crater-lake at the top of a volcanic cone?
2. Help the fieldworkers
The fieldworkers get to do amazing research here on Marion, and
always appreciate a helping hand. This provides an opportunity to
weigh seal pups, see killer whales, and of course night bird!
3. Have a solo hut night.
It is easy to forget that you are in the sub-Antarctic while sitting in
a base boasting Wi-Fi. Therefore, while we are fond of our fellow
team members, there is nothing quite like spending a night alone
in the field. It is at the huts where you can experience utter
isolation, take in the sights, or finish a good book undisturbed.

DANIËL KOTZÉ

LIEZL PRETORIUS

4. Sundowners at Kill Point
The best place to see killer whales on Marion, is at Kill Point. These
majestic animals cruise, spy hop and breach within metres of the
rocks. Revel in the sight by enjoying a cold one as the sun sets
over the island.

LIEZL PRETORIUS

DANIËL KOTZÉ

6. Experience the wildlife
Whether witnessing the birth of a seal pup, or visiting incubating
albatrosses, Marion’s abundant wildlife species are sure to leave a
lasting impression. If you’re lucky, you might even spot a visiting
species such as a leopard seal or chinstrap penguin.

DANIËL KOTZÉ

5. Go camping
One wouldn’t necessarily associated the sub-Antarctic with
camping, but where else will you see stars like on Marion! So why
not grab a tent, sleeping bag and some warm clothes and go
rough it.
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Marion Island
7. Water tunnels, lava tunnels & Rooks cave.
There are many peculiar natural formations on the island, all of
which are worth a visit. These include the beautiful water
tunnels (after which a hut is named), strange lava tunnels, and
the impressive Rooks cave. The latter not only has two
openings, one inland and another at the ocean’s edge, but is
home to a large Macaroni Penguin colony.

LOW DE VRIES

8. Visit archaeological sites.
Having devotedly read our monthly “Blast from the Past”
articles (ahem), you will be familiar with the rich archaeological
heritage of the island. Examples include cat-traps, the wellpreserved trypots, and the Solglimt wreckage (perfect
conditions allows for the shipwreck to be seen from the top of
Ship’s Cove!).

DANIËL KOTZÉ

9. Do a round-island.
There is no better way to appreciate the size, and number of
different landscapes present on Marion, by doing a roundisland hike. Some may argue whether it’s better to do the hike
in a clockwise, or anti-clockwise direction, but all are in
agreement that it’s worth the toil. Those who possess an
adventurous spirit, and otherworldly level of fitness, may even
attempt to do a round-island in one day!
DANIËL KOTZÉ

10. Spend a night in every hut
Every hut is different. Ask any Marionite, and they will happily
describe which is their favourite and why.
11. Walk coastally
Marion has a spectacular coastline. Sights include the beautiful
Triegaardt Bay, and Amphitheatre with its enormous penguin
colony. So skip the easy route and walk coastally!

DAVID GREEN

13. Summit the peaks.
While they vary in height, all of Marion’s peaks offer breathtaking views. Popular choices include Green Hill and its view of
Kildalkey Bay, and Junior’s Kop with an ice-cold crater lake at its
summit. The undisputed grand-prize for the summiting
enthusiast however, is Mascarin Peak. At 1280m, this is the
highest point of the Prince Edward Islands.

SANAP

12. Visit the ice caves.
The interior of the island is home to mesmerizing, cobalt-blue
ice caves. Located at an elevation above 1000 m, these caves
are the remnants of a stationary glacier (the only one of its kind
in Africa). Also located in the area, one can see permafrost, or
permanently frozen soil. The caves are easily reached from
Katedraal hut, or within five hours from base.

LOW DE VRIES

DANIËL KOTZÉ
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VS

JOHNNY BRAVO

ly? Nonetheless, one has to
respect this big boy. He doesn’t
like making way for you and
mostly just lie and watch you
with those beady eyes, suddenly
jumping up as you pass! This
gives your heart a little skip (not
the kind of skip you get when
seeing an attractive opposite
across the street smiling at you).
DANIËL KOTZÉ I’ve witnessed fights between
gazella bulls. Not a pretty sight.
If these two superheroes were up The infamous “Bad Boys Club” at
against each other in a fight, who Good Hope Bay always seem to
do you think would win? The
be asleep or minding their own
answer seems obvious, but is it
business while you
really? Johnny Bravo, aka
work. Then you get this
Mr. Tropicalis, is cool.
strange feeling. I can only
Very cool. Not only with
describe it as the way (I
regards to his hairstyle.
would imagine) you would
He’s got the swagger of an
feel when you are alone in
athlete that makes you want
a parking lot with a
to be him. But he has his flaws. In
stalker hot on your heels.
general he is nervous and lacks
confidence. That was before
breeding season. Suddenly Bravo
became a nimble, rock-ambling,
fearless wrecking ball (luckily
wearing some fur, unlike Miley)
from whom you had to keep a
wide berth. No-one messes with
his ladies! The Hulk, aka. Mr.
Many a time I’ve turned around
Gazella, portrays pure muscle
finding the group having
power. He’s big, really big. And
sneaked much closer. I’ve uttered
seems to ooze confidence. That
some of the most ridiculous
is until he opens his mouth to
warning growls of my own in
give his best intimidating
these situations! It usually stops
warning growl. The growl is
then from coming closer, but the
actually quite scary, but the soft, worst is they just show their
whimpering yelp and licking of
contempt for me by sitting down
the lips that follow is less so.
and licking those lips again. It
Really, if the Hulk licked his lips
reminds me of that scene in
after beating up his adversary,
Hannibal! I haven’t seen a fight
would anyone take him serious-

TEXT BY LIEZL PRETORIUS

THE HULK

LIEZL PRETORIUS

between a gazella and a
tropicalis bull, but I think the
fight would be spectacular and
could go either way. The athletic
tropicalis versus the bulky gazella
fighter. My favourite though is
biased towards the better
personality and hair. I do
however admire both for being
willing to fight to the death over
‘not always so loving’ females.

“Really, if the Hulk licked his lips after
beating up his adversary, would anyone
take him seriously?”
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Mseventy fun
TEXT BY VONICA PEROLD

Maid Marion Pageant
The last day of 2014 marked the annual Maid Marion
beauty pageant where the men on the island crossdressed to impress for the prestigious title of Maid
Marion. The four real ladies judged the event and the
contestants impressed us with their answers to important
questions and their remarkable talents which included
dancing, singing, song writing, reciting poetry and acting.
The ladies really went all out! We would like to thank the
contestants, DJ (Johannes), show managers (Joe and
Rendani and judges (Louise, Liezl, Vonica and Geneveive)
for their enthusiasm and effort. It really was an
unforgettable evening!

LIEZL PRETORIUS

RESULTS:
Best smile: Zuko “Too hot to handle” (Not only did she
shine bright like a diamond – her pearly whites did too).
Best answer: Gerard “Margari” (After asking her who she
would rather spend an evening with, George Clooney or
Brad Pitt, she declined and, being an older model, instead
opted for Clint Eastwood or Sean Connery).
Best legs: Low “Lowrika” (She went all the way and shaved
her legs and other parts of her body for the pageant).
Mrs photogenic: John “ Juliet” (With such a toned,
slender body it was only a pleasure photographing this
beauty).
Best talent: David “Sue-Anne” (Interpretive ribbon
dancing to a Taylor Swift song. Say no more).
Best hair: Daniel “Daniella” (She wowed the judges with
her fabulous full-bodied blown out locks).
LIEZL PRETORIUS
Best personality: Frank “Francis” (She kept us entertained
with her jokes and was quite naughty as well)
Best make-up: Mpho “Suzanne” (She opted for the lady
in red look and really knew how to accessorize).
Best song choice: Yinhla “Yinhlani” (She oozed
confidence during her entrance on Ordinary Life by Percy
Mukwevho).
Best figure: Alexis “Sexy Lexi” (She impressed us with her
stunning figure accentuated by a skin-tight leopard print
dress - sexy and classy).
Although all of the ladies were winners in our eyes we had
to make a final decision.
Second Princess: Juliet
First Princess: Daniella
Maid Marion: Sexy Lexi

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LIEZL PRETORIUS
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JANUARY EVENTS

L o u i s e ’ s H i p p y N e w Ye a r ’s !
Louise’s birthday was on the 29th of December and the party
was held on New Year’s Eve. After she was one of the judges
in the Maid Marion beauty pageant, Louise hosted a sixtiesthemed party that continued into the New Year. There were
no shortage of brightly coloured costumes, big hats and
glow sticks. The evening also included another games event.
Congratulations to Liezl (finger board), Yinhla (pool) and
Daniël (table tennis) for winning the respective tournaments.
Dancing went on to the break of dawn and we were treated
to a beautiful sunrise! Thanks to everyone who made the
evening so special and memorable.
VONICA PEROLD

LIEZL PRETORIUS

DANIËL KOTZÉ

VONICA PEROLD

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LIEZL PRETORIUS

VONICA PEROLD

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LIEZL PRETORIUS
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TEAM COLLAGE
COMPILED BY DANIËL KOTZÉ

What has M71 been up to this month?

Around the island
BOOT ROCK

TRYPOT

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LOUISE GADNEY

TRYPOT PUP WEIGH

SOOTY ABSEILING

LIEZL PRETORIUS

LOUISE GADNEY

GREY-HEADED

GAZELLA!

YINHLA SHIHLOMULE

ROCKY WEIGH

SHIP’S COVE

DANIËL KOTZÉ

OIL DRUM CARRY WALBIE WORK
TSHILIDZI RAMAGOMA

CURIOUS SHAG

JOHN SKELETE

GENEVEIVE MOROKE

FRANK VENTER

DANIËL KOTZÉ

FRANK VENTER

Around base
MAID MARION

LOUISE GADNEY

NEW YEARS

BOULDERS SWIM

VONICA PEROLD

LIEZL PRETORIUS

DANIËL KOTZÉ

LIEZL PRETORIUS

DANIËL KOTZÉ

LIEZL PRETORIUS

CENSUS TIME

RIBBON DANCING

KLAPPING THE GYM

LOUISE GADNEY

NEW APRONS!

COMFY
FOOD SHORTAGE
LIEZL PRETORIUS

LOUISE GADNEY
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