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Today we know that millions of
years ago, almost all the earth’s
land was united in a
supercontinent called Pangea and
surrounded by a super ocean
called Panthalassa.



In Marie’s time, though, this was still just a theory based on the
simple observation that the coastlines of South America and
Africa looked like the matching pieces of a gigantic jigsaw puzzle.
In between the continents there were now huge oceans.






People assumed that the
bottom of the ocean was flat,
and this idea wasn’t challenged
until geologists started to use
sonar onboard ships.

The sonar bounced sound
waves off the bottom of the
ocean, and it was Marie’s job

to make sense of the readings.
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Marie discovered that at the bottom of the Atlantic Ocean,
there was an incredibly deep rift valley that looked just like
the Great Rift Valley in Africa. It formed part of a system that
encircled the entire globe!



She showed that the ocean floor
was spreading apart, which meant
that the continents were drifting
away from each other. This in turn
proved that they had indeed been
united millions of years ago, when
the earth was young.
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When she grew up, Mar
started to travel, whi
was very unusual
woman at the ti
went to the

Haiti, and Cuba

how the people
herbs to treat
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When the Crimean War
broke out, Mary travelled to
London to ask if the British
Army needed help on the
battlefront.




The army said no because they
were suspicious of women
practicing medicine, so Mary
went to Crimea on her own and
opened the British Hotel, a place
where wounded soldiers could
recover their strength before
making the long journey home.



Mary travelled right to the front lines with two mules to
bring medicines and food to soldiers. For her, any wounded
soldier was a wounded human being: she didn’t look at
uniforms and treated men from both sides, often while
bullets were flying and cannons thundered all around.
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