The Man Who Skied in Antarctica

  Every day starts a new story and this one hails from southwest Indiana.  Knox County has a peace and beauty about the land that suits me fine.  In the midst of Knox County is the little known town of Freelandville.   There one can sometimes find Commander Ray Hall.  
  Ray is a tall, handsome, quick-witted, and extensively versed carrier pilot, who has probably broken any number of hearts in his carefree bachelor life.  He has a great sense of humor.  Perhaps that’s because he was born on Happy Street in Freelandville.  He gave quite a detailed history of Freelandville and its rival towns of Edwardsport and Westphalia, as well as the origins of the name of nearby Freedom, Indiana.  Doesn’t this sound like a great area for veteran interviews?  It is.
  Commander Hall joined the Navy during WWII.  He had a heck of a time getting to flight school as we were getting good at keeping our pilots and needed fewer replacements.  That was a good problem as opposed to the start of the war when we lost so many.

  Ray finally received his wings in Corpus Christi, one day after the Japanese surrendered.  When he made his first carrier landings in late 1945 he was a sensation.  Ray made his first pass.  The LCO frantically waved him off.  They did this again and again until the message finally crackled through his radio to “DROP YOUR LANDING GEAR!”  As I said Ray made a sensation. 
  Commander Hall was in on the famous search for the five TBMs that were lost in the Bermuda Triangle.  He flew 130 missions in two tours of duty in Korea on USS Boxer and USS Kearsarge.  These were Corsair missions for destroying enemy supplies and troop support.  It gave Ray great satisfaction to help the fellows who were slugging it out on the ground.
  Ray also had the distinction of making the second and third landings at the South Pole.  The first was by his friend Lt. Commander Gus Shinn.  Ray’s first flight to Antarctica itself was almost his last.  The special compass he was using failed and they were quickly lost over miles of deep water.  When he didn’t hear from Ray, Gus Shinn turned his plane around till he was able to get a radio fix on Ray’s DC-3 and lead him to McMurdo Sound. 
  The plane was equipped to land with wheels on ice or on skis for snow.  The winds at the Pole could really tear up the landing zone and make for a rough bounce on take offs and landings.  Accommodations at the South Pole consisted of an insulated Quonset hut with melted snow for water.  They were issued wool Army shirts which the less laundry savvy fellows washed in hot water.  He described the beauty of Antarctica as magnificent and unique.  Those words aptly describe Commander Hall’s story.       
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