
 
In 1995, I was invited by the National Aeronautical Association of Russia to participate in very spectacular event: 

 

PARACHUTE JUMP ON THE NORTH POLE 
_________________________________________________________________ 

 

This daring mission was organized by Russian Federation in honor of 50 years of the victory in the 
2nd World War. Due to its complexity, it was entrusted to Russian Red Cross as these professionals 
already had an extensive experience in Polar areas. Internally, the task was delegated to the famous 
Russian parachutist and intellectual, Sergey Insarov (nominated as a mission commander). 
 
By its definition, Geographical North Pole is ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƻƴ 9ŀǊǘƘΩǎ bƻǊǘƘ ƘŜƳƛǎǇƘŜǊŜ ŀǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ 9ŀǊǘƘΩǎ 
axis of rotation touches the surface of the Earth. On our nowadays planet, it is not a land, it is a part 
of the Polar Sea, mostly frozen throughout the year. The sea depth at the North Pole is currently 
4,261 m / 13,980 Ŧǘ ŀǎ ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ wǳǎǎƛŀƴ ǎǳōƳŀǊƛƴŜ άaƛǊέ in 2007. 
 

Historically, it seems that it is still not clear who was the first person on the 
North Pole. First ǊŜŎƻǊŘŜŘ ŀǘǘŜƳǇǘǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƳŀŘŜ ƛƴ муллΩǎΤ .ǊƛǘƛǎƘ ƴŀǾŀƭ 
ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳ 9ŘǿŀǊŘ tŀǊǊȅ ƛƴ мунт ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ унϲпрΩΣ .ǊƛǘƛǎƘ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜǊ !ƭōŜǊǘ 
aŀǊƪƘŀƳ ƛƴ мутс ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ уоϲнлΩΣ bƻǊǿŜƎƛŀƴ ŜȄǇƭƻǊŜǊǎ Fridtjof Nansen and 
IƧŀƭƳŀǊ WƻƘŀƴǎŜƴ ƛƴ муфр ǊŜŀŎƘŜŘ усϲмпΩΦ Lƴ мфллΩǎ ŦƛǊst claims of reaching 
North Pole (90° of latitude) were made by US explorer Frederick Cook 
(claimed to have reached the North Pole on April 21st 1908) and US Navy 
engineer Robert Peary (claimed to have reached the Pole on dog sledges on 
April 6th 1909). However, first verified arrival to the North Pole was made on 
May 12th 1926, by Norwegian explorer Roald Amundsen. He reached the 
North Pole in an airship άNorgeέ, together with his US sponsor Lincoln 
Ellsworth. 

Sergey LƴǎŀǊƻǾ Ψфр 

 
Peary celebrates reaching North Pole 1909 



 
Relief chart of the North Pole published by άNational Geographicέ 

Although there is not much data about early Soviet expeditions on the North Pole, they 

were certainly very successful in conquering this magnificent environment. Starting from 

May 1937, Soviet Union always had άIce Stationέ in the vicinity of the North Pole. That 

station was generally small in size, usually hosting just few scientists who were collecting 

data for various purposes. The first commander of Soviet Ice Station was Soviet scientist 

(geographer) Ivan Dmitrievich Papanin. 

Politically, North Pole does not belong to any country, however the only country 

permanently present there - was Soviet Union (nowadays Russia). Similarly, South Pole 

was always organized and operated predominantly by the United States. In 1956 

Amundsen-Scott South Pole Station was built and it remained operative till the present 

days. In the early мффлΩǎ, although still under very strict control of Russian government, 

North Pole Ice station started to provide limited support to some Polar expeditions. Till the 

year of 1995, the number of these expeditions was very symbolic, it was estimated that 

the number of people who arrived to the North Pole before 1995 was approximately 

similar to the number of people who climbed the Mt. Everest, which was about 1000. 1995 

skydiving expedition was planned to be the biggest event on the North Pole ever. 

 

 
Soviet scientist 

Ivan Dmitrievich Papanin 



 

 

Because of all those facts, this invitation was a real blast for me. Being one of the 

ƳŜƴκǇŀǊŀŎƘǳǘƛǎǘǎ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ƻǇǇƻǊǘǳƴƛǘȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ άǘƻǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ²ƻǊƭŘέ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ 

worth to live for. I was extensively preparing for this adventure, reading all the literature 

I could find in the libraries, as in 1994 and early 1995 there were no internet and Google. 

Referring to the data found, I was preparing special jumping suit that should protect me 

from -50°C cold relative wind that will be blowing 350 km/h at me, at the exit from the 

airplane and later in freefall. At that time, I was student of Faculty of Mechanical 

Engineering (group for Aeronautics) at Belgrade University (Yugoslavia), I already had some knowledge of the expected 

aerodynamic conditions, however being 23 years old and all by myself in this demanding (zero tolerance) project was quite a 

challenge. Luckily, few months later from the starting point, after I already did lot of research, I have got support. My 

suggestions and thoughts were followed by ¸ǳƎƻǎƭŀǾ tŀǊŀŎƘǳǘŜ LƴŘǳǎǘǊȅ άYƭǳȊέ and its director Zdravko Mekteroviŏ, who 

helped me to get the suit I wanted and brand-new parachute with small adjustments, designed for this mission. I felt like a real 

representative of my country, and that feeling of belonging was very important, very special and very strong. I was very proud. 

 

Time really flew. There were always some new things to be 

added on and some to be skipped. Trying to prepare everything 

for the mission and to simultaneously pass all the exams at 

University was not an easy task. Finally, ready or not, the time 

came, and a group started to gather in Moscow, in early April 

1995Φ Χ136 parachutists, dozens of journalists and scientists, 

coming out of 19 countries of the World and all 5 continents.  

 

Yugoslavian officials in Moscow have also heard about this 

event and were expecting my arrival. Among others, 

Yugoslavian ambassador at that time, Danilo ¿. Markoviŏ and 

famous Yugoslavian businessman in Moscow, Stanimir Petroviŏ 

have found some time for small welcoming ceremony and 

logistic support. Those moments meant a lot to me. 

 

On April 10th 1995, everybody 

was there and mission officially 

started. Russians were very good 

organizers, with outstanding 

hospitality and very professional 

manners. Mission started with 2 

days of Moscow sight-seeing, 

friendship and team building 

while accommodating to the 

climate and time zone. On the 

third day, followed up by 3rd 

Moscow Aeroclub parachuting 

specialists, we were transferred 

to the Sport Airport Volosovo, 

about 100 km South from 

Moscow, for practice parachute 

jumps and equipment tests.  

 

 

 
Yugoslavian Parachute Industry 

άKluzέ 

 
Volosovo airport, 1995, Vladimir Milosavljevic (YU) 
with Yugoslav ǇŀǊŀŎƘǳǘŜ άYƭǳȊ сέ ŀƴŘ ά!ƴǘƛƪƻǊέ ǎǳƛǘ 

Left: Nathalie Chudiak (NL), Right: Bill Miller (UK) 

 
Mikael Andersson (SE) & Vladimir Milosavljevic (YU), exit MI-8 helicopter 

Airport Volosovo, Russia. Photo by: Graham Nightingale (UK) 



 

 

The weather at Volosovo was cold, but still much warmer then what we expected for the North 

Pole. Head of operations at Volosovo was experienced Soviet parachutist Vladimir Gorbunov; he 

organized jumps for us from a famous Russian helicopter MI-8, as this aircraft has similar tail gate 

as huge IL-76 jet that we will use for the North Pole jump. Here, we tried different pieces of our 

equipment and different exiting techniques from the aircraft, so that we learn how approximately 

to go out of huge jet and what approximate conditions to expect in free fall. Tandem masters 

were particularly busy with these tests as they were also caring their passengers, mostly 

representatives of Expedition major sponsorsΦ IŜǊŜΣ ƛƴ ±ƻƭƻǎƻǾƻΣ ǿŜ ŀƭǎƻ ƴƻǘƛŎŜŘ ŜŀŎƘ ƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 

flying skills and techniques, so general plan ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ άōƛƎ ƧǳƳǇέ ǿŀǎ developed. All the jumps were 

successful, there were no injuries and no reserve parachute deployments. 

 

4 days later, in the morning of April 16th 1995 we were packing, transferring back to 

Moscow. It was crowded. Parachutists, scientists, media professionals, logistic 

personnel, all caring their bags and equipment, with faces full of particular readiness. 

In the middle of that rush, I remember a face of one of the Expedition organizers, 

Nathalie Chudiak (NL), standing in peace, thinking of something. At that time a 

ά²ŜǎǘŜǊƴŜǊέ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ǉŀǎǎ ǾŜǊȅ ŘŜǘŀƛƭŜŘ ŎƘŜŎƪǎ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ ŜƴǘŜǊ wǳǎǎƛŀ ŜǾŜƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǇǳǊŜ 

visit and she was one of the breaking-through professionals who actually managed to 

establish first trustful connections between the airmen of (at that time) two very 

opposing Worlds. Many years later, Nathalie (skydiver, airplane and helicopter pilot) 

will become a President of Federation of European Women Pilots (FEWP) and will lead 

this organization with successΦ ΧŀƴŘ now, when I am thinking of those moments, I do 

remember other faces that were in this rush, legends of this Expedition, very successful 

individuals, highly recognized professionals in their fields. I felt and I still do feel respect 

and honor that I was on the same task with them. 

 

A bus ride took us to Chkalovsky Airport, about 40 

km East of MoscowΦ Χǘƻ ōƻŀǊŘ Russian airliner 

Tupolev TU-154 and fly to the Taymir peninsula, far 

North of the middle Siberia, town of Hatanga. We 

were all surprised how ǘƘƛǎ άǳƴƪƴƻǿƴέ airport 

(Chkalovsky) had such a big number of airliners. 

ΧƻǾŜǊ 40 of them were parked in some disciplined 

order, giving us real impression of power of huge 

Soviet Union. Everything was very sensational as 

almost none of us (except Russians) knew how this 

part of the World looks like. Later, as we took off, 

we were impressed again; very soon after leaving 

Moscow area, we saw extremely big planes of 

peaceful nature, miles and miles of land, forest, 

partially covered with snow and partially bare. Big 

Russia. After over 4 hours of flight, we landed at 

some place for refueling. Χbut ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ 

whereΦ ΧŀƴŘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ŀǎƪ, as the whole 

ŀǘƳƻǎǇƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ άǎƻǳƴŘƛƴƎέ like some sort of secret. We saw airport personnel all focused on our airplane and all dressed in 

the same cold weather dark blue jackets and characteristic Soviet winter caps, like uniforms. It was not allowed to go outside 

of the airplane and it was not allowed to use cameras to film anything at that point. WŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ŎƻƳǇƭƛŜŘΧ 

 

 
Vladimir Gorbunov (RU) 

 
Nathalie Chudiak (NL) 

Photo by: Peet Schoonen 

 
At Chakolvski airport, Moscow, with famous Russian parachutist  

Mark Potapov. Photo by Wilma Holthuis (NL) 
 



 

 

After about an hour, we continued our journey, over the wide plains of 

Russian taigas, having breath taking views on absolute wilderness. As we 

were coming closer to the Polar areas, a daylight time extended, however, 

the darkness was coming anyway since we also crossed few time zones to 

the East. The twilight was long and slow in this area. I remember the 

moment when the airplane started to descent, the air was smooth and the 

sun was almost exactly on the horizon. It was very romantic. 

 

We landed in Hatanga some minutes after 11pm, deep in the twilight. The 

outside temperature was reading -9°C and it was considered as relatively 

warm for that part of the year. There was no wind, the air was dry, feeling 

of being outside and first time in real Siberia was magnificent. People, 

buildings, structure and equipment, made my first impression that Hatanga was well organized polar town. Everything looked 

a bit old and painted predominantly in military style, but also very functional. In this initial contact, I noticed that the airport 

personnel knew exact details of our mission and they were very supportive. ΧŀƴŘ L ǿould say, despite the difficult geographic 

position of Hatanga, these people were also very well educated. 

 

Next morning, we woke up in real Siberia. Hotel, food smells, people 

faces, clothes, manners, some October Revolution captionsΧ, everything 

was very original. After the breakfast we went out, for a walk, to see the 

town ς IŀǘŀƴƎŀΦ ΧŎŀƭƳƭȅΣ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǇǊŜǎǎǳǊŜΣ ŀǎ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ƪƴŜǿ ǿƘŜƴ 

exactly we will depart to the Pole. We were simply enjoying our new 

polar surrounding, with a smell of real adventure, accommodating to the 

climate and time zone, trying to talk to the locals we met, about their 

town, life and customs. In these conversations I found out that town 

Hatanga was founded in 1605, however, ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƳŀƧƻǊƭȅ ōǳƛƭǘ ƛƴ мфолΩǎ ōȅ 

Stalin prisoners. Those days of expansion, the town counted about 

22,000 people, while iƴ мффрΣ ǘƘŀǘ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ǿŀǎ ƻƴƭȅ нрллΦ Χōǳǘ ǎǘƛƭƭΣ 

inside the town there was very detailed infrastructure: market, post 

office, primary and high school, hospital, very well-organized airport 

(with 2700 Ƴ ƭƻƴƎ ǊǳƴǿŀȅύΣ ŜǾŜƴ ŀ ǘƘŜŀǘǊŜ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƳǳǎŜǳƳΧ LƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘŜ 

buildings it was normal, pleasantly warm temperature. Russian government entirely supported this part of the country, no one 

ǿŀǎ ŜȄǇǊŜǎǎƛƴƎ ŀƴȅ ǿŀǊƛƴŜǎǎ ŦƻǊ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŎǊǳŜƭ ŎƻƴŘƛǘƛƻƴǎΦ ΧŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǊƛǾŜǊ IŀǘŀƴƎŀ along the North edge of 

the town (on the opposite side from the airport), still frozen in that part of the year, with some stranded fisherman boats. 

Inhabitants mentioned that river Hatanga is full of fish and 

it is navigable only through the months of Jun, July and 

August. By the way, ƴŀƳŜ άIŀǘŀƴƎŀέ ƳŜŀƴǎ ƴŀǾƛƎŀōƭŜ ǊƛǾŜǊΦ 

The town was placed basically in between the long airport 

runway and river Hatanga. It looked modest and quiet, 

somehow romantic, with occasional cheer brought by the 

kids, running with their red cheeks, playing on sledges with 

their dogs, jumping head down into the deep snow from a 

ǎƳŀƭƭ ǘǊŀƳǇƻƭƛƴŜΦ ΧƭƛƪŜ ƛƴ ǎƻƳŜ ŦŀǊ ŀǿŀȅ ²ƻǊƭŘΦ ΧŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴΣ 

suddenly, as a guide, or just a memory to a big era of Soviet 

history, huge wall painting of famous German theorists of 

socialist society, Karl Marx and Friedrich 9ƴƎŜƭǎΦ ΧŀƴŘ next 

to them, to the right, άtovarischέ [ŜƴƛƴΗ {ǘƛƭƭ ǾŜǊȅ ŦǊŜǎƘΧ  

 

Inside Tupolev TU-154 with World Parachute 
Industry inventor, American Bill Booth 

 
Streets of Hatanga, 16th of April 1995 

Photo by: Vladimir Milosavljevic 

 
aŀǊȄΣ 9ƴƎŜƭǎ ϧ [Ŝƴƛƴ ƛƴ IŀǘŀƴƎŀ ΨфрΦ  

Photo by: Max Dereta (NL) 



 

 

That day in Hatanga (17th of April 1995) was 

wonderful, clear skies with very calm wind. At that 

part of the year in that area daylight dominates, 

with only 1 hour of total darkness (pure black), plus 

about 1 hour of dusk and 1 hour of dawn. Walking 

down the streets and plains of this place full of 

history and specific architecture was real education 

for me. Feeling and understanding Polar life, 

relations among these people, their relations with 

their country, gave me quite new observations on 

possible society modifications and set-ups. 

Although very remote and isolated, Hatanga 

showed many interesting colors. I still remember 

the interpretation their song άaȅ ŘŜŀǊ bƻǊǘƘέ 

(ά˿ ͔͍͔ͪΣ͔ ͔͍͔͔ͫͪ ͙ͣͦ, ͔͍͔͔ͫͪ ͙ͣͦ ͎͙͒͊ͪ͊ͦέ) 

performed by their local cultural-artistic group. 

 

Later that day, we gathered in the hotel again. Although without any certain information, 

we knew that we should stay focused on our mission. I had few plans how to jump on the 

North Pole, but final version was not clear yet. It was also a commercial moment for most 

of the parachutists, a lifetime chance to make good promotion of themselves and 

companies/sponsors involved. Freefall photographers were in great demand in this mission 

and teams were quickly changing in accordance with various new deals and reasons. At that 

time there were no Go Pro like cameras so that everybody could easily film something. In 

order to get any picture and especially good quality ones, freefall photographers had to use 

conventional equipment that usually included big fragile cameras with large stands. Χand 

there was no memory stick or hard disc inside the camera, just a light sensitive film for 

maximum 36 photos, so even with an excellent freefalling flying skills and excellent flight 

planning i.e. positioning relatively to the sun and other skydivers, these photographers had 

very limited chances to capture the exact picture they want. One of the top masters of those 

skills in that era was Netherlander (Croatian born) Max Dereta. 

 

During that afternoon of April 17th 1995 we were all invited to the general meeting where 

entire mission plan was explained. The distance from Hatanga to the North Pole was 2012 

km (1257 s.m.). Trip to the Pole should take about 3.5 hours. The decision was made that 

Russian parachutists will jump first. Mission commander Sergey Insarov said that the 

airplane speed at the exit will be about 350 km/h (close to 100 m/s), which means that 

every second we will be 100 m (330 ft) away from our target. It was clear that we will have to exit quickly and pull (open 

parachutes) high. It was also explained that linked exits are not recommended due to the high airspeed which may cause suit 

damage or premature parachute deployment. Sergey continued, as we approach the North Pole, the airplane will descent to 

300 m (1000 ft) AGL/MSL and open the tailgate, for cabin depressurization and reserve parachute automatic opening devices 

calibration. Then, it will climb to 500 m (1600 ft) and overfly the Pole while Russian crew (parachutists) will throw out the cargo 

ς our survival equipment, to have some sort of back-up if things do not go as planned. Then, IL-76 will turn and climb to 1300 

m (4300 ft) and in the 1st pass Russian parachutists will go out, group leader will be Konstantin Kozlov. 2nd pass will be from 

3000 m (10,000 ft) at which American skydivers will go out, group leader will be American Bill Booth. Χŀnd at the last, 3rd pass, 

also from 3000 m (10,000 ft), Europeans will go out, led by French skydiver - Patrick de Gayardon. Parachutists from other 

continents (South America, Africa, Asia and Australia) were basically merged into these two major groups (US and EU). 

 

 
Frozen river Hatanga with stranded fishing boats 

Photo by: Max Dereta (NL) 
 

 
Freefall photographer Max 
Dereta in polar equipment 


