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YANK Staff Correspondent

'EADQUARTERS, NORTHWEST SERVICE COMMAND,
H ALBERTA, CANADA—When you say the word

“pige,” soldier, smile! The guy alongside -

you may be a former member of Task Force
2600. If he is, you may never know what became
of yvour beautiful friendship.

But he'll know, and if he doesn’t dislodge your
teeth, he'll talk your leg off about the pipe dream
“of Task Force 2600. He'll tell you aboul a song
they used to have up on the Slave River that
went something like this:
The night is light, mosquitoes sho' do bite;
Look up the river and see mo' dam’ pipe

There were other verses, too, such as lhese:

There ain'l no seconds when it comes to) bread,
But there's always seconds o' pipe.

Crackers in the moriin, crackers at 'ru'ghg. y
Here comex the Athabaska with mo' dam® pipe,

By this time you get the idea that this bird’s |

woes have something to do with pipe. Before vou
can say “Athabaska," the story is on its wiy,

I you think the U 8, was caught unprepared
by the Japs at Dutch Harbor June 8, 10842, any
memboer of Tagk Force 2000 will put you at case.
Weeks before the Japs moved in on the Aleutians,
laying siege to our entire North Pacifle supply
channels. TF 2600 was on its way into the 3%

i nadian Northwest to lay out alife line to thl‘egtl,
oned Alaska, Through this line today pulses the ¢

hlood of the United Nations' Arctic war machine

~oll “Canadian oll" naturally became just plain ]
“Canol™ to the soldiers lugging in the four-inch |
tubework for this great transfusion. For more |
than a year, the Canol project—even the name _

itself-~was kept under wraps. S
1
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Norman Wells, now linked by pipe line to Whitehorsa.

Pipe Dream

The same week the Japs were moling into the
~ mountainsides on Attu, Kiska and Agattu, TF
2600 was pitching pup tents at Camp Prairie near
- a bleak little burg called Waterways, Alberta, at
~ the junction of the Clearwater and Athabaska
~ Rivers. Civilian contractors had been hired by
- the Government to develop oil deposits at Nor-
~ man: Wells, Northwest Territory, and pipe the
output overland 577 miles to Whitehorse, Yukon
Territory, and points in Alaska. At Whitehorse
* the clvillans were to erect a refinery to be trans-
S ported, piece by piece, from a dismantled plant
In Texas, All that TF 2600 had to do was set up
and maintain water, air and winter-road trans-
Shortation systems for hauling in the pipe and
other supplies, That job involyved stevedoring and
leavy labor, such as chopping trees to provide
uel for wood-burning stern-wheel steamers
thartered by the Army for river traffic.

In the contractors' hiring offices in the States,
a notice had been posted:

This is no picnic! Working and living condi-
lions on this project are as difficult as those en-
countered on any construction job ever done in
the United States or foreign territory, Men hired
for this job will be required to work and live
under the most extreme conditions imaginable.
Temperatures will range from 90 degrees above
zero to 70 degrees below zero, Men will have to
fight swamps, rivers, ice and cold. Mosquitoes,
flies and gnats will not only be annoying buit will
cause bodily harm, If not prepared to work under
these and similar conditions, do not apply.

What went for the civilians went for the Gls.
in spades. They couldn’t quit.

The contractors admitted that the toughest part
of their job was not laying the pipe, but getting
the stuff there. That was up to the dogfaces—
getting the pipe there.

T Camp Prairie, 300 miles by rail north from
Edmonton, here’s what the soldiers discov-
ered: Rain. Cold. Mud. No place to sleep but the
ground, with last winter's frost still in it. No tent

-
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stoves. No sleeping bags or cots. No Arcti¢ socks
or shoepacs. And plenty of four-inch pipe wait-
ing to be moved.

While they were unloading 30 to 75 carloads
of freight a day, stevedoring, operating cranes
and rigging pontons, the GIs also built docks, rail
sidings and storage platforms. They stole the
canvas tops from Army trucks and slung them as

,tarpaulins over foodstuffs stacked in the mud

and rain, Daylight lingered 18 hours in every 24.
Farther north it hung on longer. Work hours
were dawn to dusk. Between times you erawled
into the mud puddle sheltered by your pup tent,

A[.r. thisithe troops of TF 2600—more than half
of them Negro Gls of the 388th Engineer Bat-
talion, many of the others white GIs of the 89th
and 90th ‘Engineer Heavy Ponton Battalions—.
look in stiide, with only the customary griping.
But when'they found that their orders called for
moving 30,000 tons of freight, mostly pipe, over
L171 mile§ ol rivers and lakes in three months,
il tossed in the sponge then and there.
facilities would bear 5,000 tons of traffic
U vear: 301000 divided by 5,000 gave you six years

The route over which the freight was to move
startys Bt Camp Praivie, continued 507 miles
“down 'north” along the Clearwater and Atha-
baska'® Rivers, across a narrow stretch of Lake
Athabaska down Slave River to Resolution Delta
on the shores of Great Slave Lake, Then there
were 150 miles across the treacherous surf and
underwater knags of the lake, one of the largest
freshwater bpdies in the world, and 560 miles more
down the Mackenzie River to Norman Wells, less
than 100 miles under the Arctic Circle, Naviga-
tion’ was possible from Camp Prairie half way
to Great Slave late in May, but the lake, frozen
since October, wouldn't open until July.

Even tougher than Great Slave was a 16-mile
overland povtage from Fitzgerald to Fort Smith
on the Slave River, a stretch in which a series
of cataracts tumble 120 feet in 18 miles. This
meant unlosding all the pipe at Fitz. hauling it
by noad to Smith, then reloading onto river cratt,
ThelArmy found a pair of roads at the portage.
roads where the dust billowed into the air and
lingered for hours after a truck rolled by,

Until' TF 2600 arvived, the biggest load ever
tugged over the portage was a pusher boat 50

tfeet dong, weighing 75 tons. Before the Yank
troops were through, they were transporting
bargds 120 feet long, with loads of 160 tons each,
past the rapids. Sometimes two or three of these
barges made the trip in a single day. At no time,
howeyer, could a truck with a medium load make
the 1§ miles in less than an hour, and the big
bargdjob was an eight-hour operation,

Atmore than half a dozen way stations along
the rivers, the GIs had to knock new camps to-

gethey It was Camp Prairie all over again
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FINIS FOR THIS ANZIO EXPRESS. For months the land- and sea-locked
forces on the Anzio beachhead ducked when they heard the swish of the
Kraut’s heavy artillery shells overhead. The Germans pounded beachhead and
harbor so regularly that the-hig shells were dubbed “Anzio Express.” Above
is wreck of one — a 220MM howitzer — which received 500-pound bomb hit.

GUNNING FOR SNIPERS Most of the ruing gamed in the present push were
infested with snipers. Americans shown in patrol above are delousing a bat-
tered farmhouse. Below, Camadian soldier Iooks at holes drilled in steel side
of sunken pillbox by artillery fire. The pillbox was set up to oppose the
advance of the Eighth Arm¥ units up the Liri valley in the current offensive.
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tish, Canadian, and New Zealand tankmén of the Eighth Army gave
rmomentum to the drive up the Liri Valley over tough resistance

_from the Nazi's Tiger and Panther teks. The 1stter mhodel was
adapted from: the Rustian T34. In an effort to gaD breaches made
in iheir lines, the Germans brouight in new ar

mior from other areas:
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HEAVY BOMBS cascade on Wiener-Neustadt factory con-
plex where ME109s are made - one of hlggest in Emopc

= “BLASTING THE BALKANS

vcry woek thousands of Americans fight in the German-held Balkans. They
me pilotg, crews of the 16th U.S.AAFs heavy bombers and escorting fighters }

who are flying an average of 4000 sorties woekly, dumping bomb loads which

approach the volume now being dropped dn Wermany. As this YANK went to

press, MAAF, in a special communique, made the portentous announcement that a

force of Allied Strategic bombers attacked fargets in Rumania and went on fto

land in Russia. In view of this, especial interest is attached to pictures on this and

following three pages, showing, step by Btep, the great amount of planning, work,

personnel and plain courage included in the simiple phrase, “mission completed.”

¥

MISSION STARTS in War Room at Wing Hé. €.0. and staif plan B-24s' next target,
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MISSION PLANS then go to Groul; Iy for those of a football coach. This completed, day T aroused by his pilot, Lt. William Vanden

e g Dries
fulfillment. Officers above study the plall§; work-" of mission starts with awakening of crews. Nav- Brooklyn, holding foot, and co-pilot, s

2nd Lt,

ing out their air tactics with diagrams regéinbling igator Jerome Wojciechowski, Milwaukee, above, James B. Chessington, who is from Vista, Calif,

CREW IS UP early on day of mision boofuse  Right ahove, ovows assomble for brlofing in ve-  fightors, how much opposition to

expect. Below,
there is mueh vol 1o boe done hefore Lokt svinted Iallun favmbio Herve . [ ¢









; =~ e - L y kee fighter planes have made possible the ex-
FORTRESS ON WAY fo Balkan farget meels iis tensive daylight atlacks of the 15th Air Force.
Lightning Escori at appeinied rendezvous. Yan- > e =y

o W e

e =3 o e = P 0

Sght-
“anks
-way
ound
nemy
ise a
£ the
ouse”’
name
waffe.

THESE GROUND CREW men anxiously col
bombers as they return. In upper right phe
“*  wounded gunner is heljied from crashed B-

4T OFF RUNWAY ENROUTE TO BALKANS
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Interrogation, left below, comes first after mission  ground erews, lower right,: begin their endless
to, is compieted, crews relating experiences and op« job of reconditioning bombers and their engines
24.  position encountered. Immediately after mission  a: top spéed for totorrow’s inevitable ‘mission,
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THESE GROUND CREW men anxi usls} count - Interrogation, left below, comes first after mission
bombers as they return, In upper jight photo, is completed, Crews relating experiences and 0p:
shed B:24. position encountered, Immediately aftex mission
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ground crews
job of récondi
ai top speed

, lower right,* begin their endless
tioniiig bombers and their engines
for tomorrow’s inevitable miission.




CRANE SWINGS CLUSTERS OF HEAVY |

FIGHTERS RUN INTERFERENCE

n this theater as in others, American bombers
pick specific targets and precision-blast them

by day, this being possible largely because they
can put a fighter cover over their bombers all -

the way. We knock out individual plants while
the RAF concentrates on night saturation bomb-
ing of an industry in general. Extra fuel tanks

L4

MBS ONTO CENTRAL ITALY AIRFIELD

i

8

hich may, be dropped at will enable the fight-
to accompany the long-haul bombers. Tanks ‘

e dropped when fighters reach the half-way
rk, or when they get into a fight. Sound
dgement is required to know when an enemy
really attacking, or just feinting to cause a

yilot to drop his tanks, In the language of the

irmen, the fighters are on hand fo “delouse”

lie bombers’ route of “bogies,” the 15th's name

{he planes of the hard-pressed Luftwaffe,
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You don 't get any medals, Mum,
For the job you have to do,
Although you work much harder ;
You're brave, constant and true.

Your fortress is just four brick walls,
A ceiling and a floor;

To have to battle with your heart—
That's what God made Mothers for

You've struggled on all your life,

No battle is too big for you;

You had many big decisions to make,
But you always came smiling through.

You tried to be brave when I had to go: I
Behind your smile was a tear;

In your dear heart you wanted to cry,

And I knew it, Mother, dear.

I can still, see your loving smile
And feel vour tender kiss

I remember all the little things
That I am beginning to miss

They should "seribe your name on a seroll of Fame
In letters of purest gold;

No honour could be too high for you,

And your deeds that are seldom told,

I somehow don't think they'll ever know—
They don't even seem to hear

01 the milions of Mothers there are like you.
God bless you, Mother, dear.

/T
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Although you work much harder ;
You're brave, constant and true.

Your fortress is just four brick walls,
A ceiling and a floor;

To have to battle with your heart—
That's what God made Mothers for

You've struggled on all your life,

No battle is too big for you;

You had many big decisions to make,
But you always came smiling through.

You tried to be brave when [ had to go:
Behind your smile was a tear;

In your dear heart you wanted to cry,
And I knew it, Mother, dear.

I can still, see your loving smile
And feel your tender kiss

I remember all the little things
That I am beginning to miss

They should ‘scribe your name on a scroll of Fame
In letters of purest gold;

No honour could be too high for you,

And your deeds that are seldom told,

I somehow don't think they'll ever know—
They don't even seem to hear

Of the milions of Mothers there are like you.
God bless you, Mother, dear.
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Dome days bring joys;

ITALY
1944

Donte days bring less.
May your birthday be filled

A8ith greaf happiness.

SBappy  “Bixfhday,

From 7{:
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