[image: image1.png]



COLONEL VAN HORN'S DIARY
APRIL 5 to 29
[1943 hand written]

APRIL 5 (BOSTON)
All commercial planes being grounded, Mr. Beach and Mr. Regan, radio engineers of experience and marked ability, and I proceeded by rail to Presque Isle, arriving there after an uneventful trip.

APRIL 6 (PRESQUE ISLE)
Held a conference with General Giles, commanding the North Atlantic Wing, and Colonel Day, Air Corps, its communications officer, and arranged an itinerary and transportation for our trip north: Goose Bar, Crystal #1, Crystal #2, BW‑1, and BW‑8. Learned from General Giles of additional requirements for radio communication and aids to air navigation, with priority of installation. Drew Arctic clothing and made an inspection with Lieutenant Colonel Meserve, Base Signal Officer, of first Service Command active projects at this station.

APRIL 7 (PRESQUE ISLE)
Spent the morning in Colonel Topping’s office, the Signal Corps Officer‑in‑Charge Northeast Sector, Airways Communications Service, and the afternoon waiting to receive word as to our departure for Goose Bay. Mr. Regan was given permission to return to Boston due to sickness in his family. At 5 P.M. learned that our party, consisting of Colonel Topping, Mr. Beach., and I would leave at 9 P.M. that evening. At 6 P.M. we were notified that these plans had been changed and we would clear from Presque Isle at 6 A.M. the next morning. At 9 P.M. plans were again changed to leave at 4:30 A.M.

APRIL 8 (EN ROUTE - GOOSE BAY)

Left Presque Isle on a transport plane, Type C‑47, at 4:30 A.M., fully dressed for cold weather, riding on boxes and crates of all shapes and sizes securely lashed to the floor and sides of the plane. Strapped overhead were skiis, snowshoes, and sleeping bags for emergency purposes. The passengers consisted of Colonel G. B. Jones, Inspector General, War Department, Colonel Topping, Captain Goodale, Air Corps, former member of Admiral Byrd's Antarctic Expedition, who, with the enlisted men at Crystal #2 is to establish a weather station in Baffin land. It looks as though he will have plenty of
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rough experience ahead of him. Mr. Beach, the remaining radio and all-purpose engineer, and one other civilian completed the passenger list. Good weather and a smooth trip into this, our first stop.
Unloaded at 8:30 A.M. and reported to the operations office, where we made plans to go north on the first available plane. Held a conference with Colonel Smith, the Base Commander, who suggested a few minor changes in the itinerary as agreed upon at Presque Isle. This consisted of taking a short hop to Crystal #1 instead of a long one to Crystal #2 and then going back to Crystal #1. However, before leaving, we learned that the plane then available was a 4-motor Type C‑87, and could easily enough mike the distance to Crystal #2. This was agreed upon. Spent the remainder of the day inspecting the AACS transmitter station and the Signal Corps transmitting and receiving stations; found all in good shape, with competent men in charge.

APRIL 9 (GOOSE BAY)
Inspected the telephone central office at the post headquarters, and found the work there progressing well under Lieutenant Lynch and M/Sergeant Parent. Visited the new buildings nearing completion at this Base, which consisted of the Officers' Club, a Post Exchange, the hospital, a large recreation building, and a high‑grade hotel for the use of high-grade guests.

After lunch visited the AACS receiving station, which is rapidly developing into a highly efficient setup. The handling of weather traffic at this station is especially good. Hourly weather reports are received from many weather stations and once each hour are broadcast in brief‑‑machine sent to all Air Bases throughout the region. The work on the Signal Corps cable system, also under Lieutenant Lynch, is coming along in fine shape, and fully in accordance with standard specifications. Found that the AACS Signal Corps supplies too much dispersed over the base, occupying as they are, space in several buildings. In conference with Colonel Farman, Air Corps, and Lieutenant Gilbert, Air Corps, checked the telephone cable system that is being installed to insure that it will meet the; Air Corps' future requirements. Mr. Beach was helpful at this time in assisting in the installation of AACS antenna tuning equipment. The telephone cable system is well laid oat, but will require a switching point to give direct service between the AACS tra11smitting and receiving stations should the normal circuits be destroyed.

It snowed all day, which I fear will hold up our getting off. Had an interesting talk with Major Sheehan, Catholic Chaplain operating out of General Giles' office, who comes from Lynn, Massachusetts. This very human person visits all bases in this Command, as well as the isolated weather stations, consisting of seven (7) or eight (8) men, that he can get into. He conducts either Catholic or general services, and strives to raise the morale of the men. He also makes reports to General Giles of service cases of homesickness or family troubles, and where necessary, arranges for these men to get out of the country and return to the States. He says that living and climatic conditions in Iceland make the morale factor there a most importance one. Made a a check with Colonel Smith as to a radio range to be installed at or near Cape Harrison.
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APRIL 10 (EN ROUTE- CRYSTAL #2)


Left Goose Bay at 8:30 A.M. and came out on top of the clouds at 14,OOO feet, after which we let down and broke out into good visibility at 8,000 feet. Continuing to Crystal #2, we arrived there at 1:15 P.M., a distance of approximately 850 miles. The pilot, Captain Griffith, was making his first trip to this station. Temperature as we stepped out of the plane was minus 22 degrees, with a 4O‑mile wind direct from the North Pole it seemed.

In starting to cross Hudson Strait observed the rugged, bare mountains to the east of Ungava Bay. Once across, we noted the scarred, channeled rocks of Resolution Island, which no one yet knows is one piece of land or made up of many small islands. The surface of Baffin Land was mostly smooth rock formations covered with snow. No trees or vegetation of any kind since leaving Labrador. On the much iced surface of Hudson Strait there would be long, narrow lanes of open water. In one large area there were many open lanes of water, and here over them, regularly spaced at low elevation vapor was forming into bunches of clouds; all at the same height and like the open water below them, in parallel lines; these, later to rise to a much higher elevation and drift off into space. Again, one very large open channell of water looked like a broad river flowing between irregular banks, actually edges of the ice flow. Saw great quantities of closely packed pan ice in circular shapes of all sizes; looked to vary from, 1/2 to 10 miles in circumference, probably three (3) to four (4) or more feet thick. The surface of these ice cakes resembled the white frosting on a real cake, with irregular designs like lace around the edges. A conspicuous crack in the solid ice, which had been refrozen ran for five (5) miles in what approached somewhat a straight line. It seems that nature fashions nothing in straight lines; no squares or rectangles; only curves and irregular lines; nothing regular - everything irregular.

On arrival at Crystal #2, had lunch, after which we proceeded to visit the communications setup, including both the AACS and Signal Corps administrative facilities, all of which were operating efficiently and with limited personnel.


That night saw a motion picture show in a Nisson, of semi-circular galvanized iron hut, put on by the contractor in what is called, “The Big Theater on Canteen Square”. Noted that the North Star was almost directly overhead. 
APRIL 11 (SUNDAY)
Inspected the contractor’s hospital established in two (2) Nisson huts. This was built by Captain J. Barr, Medical Corps, and appeared to be very complete and orderly‑-much, it seems, can be done with little. Found that the Medical Corps provides medical and dental services to the contractor's personnel in al. of these bases. The military personnel, likewise, have their own medical and dental surgeons. There is very little sickness among the civ​ilian and military personnel, only a few injuries and an occasional appendectomy.
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Here, and elsewhere we found these medical officers not too much occupied in their respective professions. To keep busy they contribute with their services in a variety of ways; some assist in unloading freight and unpacking equipment, others in driving trucks. In one case, a captain of the Medical Corps, in the absence of the Base Commander, was in command of the Base and all of its activities.

Visited the Al Johnson (Contractor's) Canteen, where we were surprised to learn that it did a large business in ice cream sundaes, soda water, and coca cola. At this point I was inducted into the Ancient and Honorable Short Snorter Order at a cost of but $5 for the privilege.

Secured from Major "Fish" Hassell, Commanding Officer of this Base, additional information regarding the location of a radio range for BE‑2. Also got Major Hassell to recite some of his experiences in the far north, of which he has had many, and in consequence is well known and much thought of throughout Labrador, Baffin Land, Greenland, Iceland, and Denmark. The rescue of his party in 1928 by Professor Hobbs of the University of Michigan on an attempted flight from Illinois to Denmark was interesting, to say the least. He was forced down on the ice cap some 75 miles from what is now BW-8 and walked in, with his mechanic to meet the relief party sent out by Professor Hobbs. It took him two weeks to accomplish this getaway.

Arranged for charges in the radio setup at this field to present to General Giles for his approval.

Learned here that the Finnish Bath is very popular among the younger officers and men, [“but” hand written] too strenuous for the older men. This in a cleansing ordeal whereby large stores, intensely heated in one end of a Nisson hut, and adjacent to a tier of benches on which the bathers sit. Water is poured over the rocks as in a Turkish Bath. After the individual has received sufficient steaming and is sweating freely he rushes out naked and rolls in a nearby snowbank, outside temperature above or below zero as the case may be. This cooling‑off treatment is considered necessary, otherwise perspiration would continue for more than a half hour after an ordinary cold shower, and colds or worse would result. A stimulating method of keeping clean in the extremely cold regions.

About this camp, life‑lines were stretched from building to building so that men walking through the area can be guided to their destination when the high winds are blowing the snow at many miles an hour, and even large objects are invisible at more than a, few feet  away. The huts are scattered about promiscuously and resembled pictures of some of Byrd's temporary bases in the Antarctic.
Here in the winter there are but four hours of daylight. In order that the two (2) shifts of working crews can operate under these conditions, flood lights, tractor, and truck headlights are used.

The camp has three toilets, or comfort stations, of the “Chick Sales” type; 1-34 holer, 1-7 holer, and 1-4 holer. None, I was somewhat disturbed to learn were yet established near the officers’ quarters.
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At 9:30 P.M. observed a joint display—sunset to the west, and the Northern Lights playing between us and the United States.
Major Hassel insisted on turning over his room to me, with the only single bed in the building. Occupying one‑third of the space was a modernistic bar with cut‑out, pictures of lightly clad women pasted profusely over it. The Major did no drinking, though in providing the liquor and serving it to his guests, he encouraged the habit. The walls of his small room were decorated with guns, pistols, and more pictures.

Captain Goodale is now getting organized to fly his weather detachment of seven (7) enlisted men into Lake Harbor, 80 miles to the south.

APRIL 12 (CRYSTAL #2)
Spent the morning in the operations office waiting for a message from Goose Bay concerning transportation to Crystal #1. When it arrived, it was, that no plane could be expected today.


Received official papers granting me and my party honorary citizenship in the Commonwealth of Chaplet (Crystal #2). Its population consists of 185 civilians of the A1 Johnson Constriction Company and 84, officers and men.

Visited an Eskimo family living in a shack a mile from the base; the head of this family being the native guide for the Base Commander. A Royal Canadian Mounted Policeman, who speaks their language, accompanied us in our jeep, which stuck in the snow some distance from our destination. Of all the places where human beings live, this one, in my experience is in a class by itself. Inside several very strong, strange smells blended into one beautiful knockout, effective because of no ventilation in the 18 x 22 ft. overheated room. On entering, the residents, consisting of four (4) children, father, mother, uncle, grandmother, anal three (3) other gentlemen, sat up stiffly and looked straight ahead at nobody. The Royal Canadian Mounted Policeman conversed with them, telling them that we were some of the Bosses (they consider everyone of importance a Boss) who had arrived the day before by plane. None of them got up, but all remained position on the floor. Because they have seen so many Americans at this Base, and there being but 150 Eskimos in their tribe, they believe that there are none of the Americans left in the United States, all of them must be here in Baffin Land. Also, they believe that our motion pictures show us in true life, as we live it from day to day. They cannot be made to understand that we use actors and actresses to present a scene, story, or a play. Their imagination has definite limitations.

The Eskimos we saw, were very dark, except for the white patches on their faces resulting from frost bite. These, they are reluctant to talk about --blaming it on a slow dog team or an especially high wind.

Of the fifteen or so dogs owned by this group, a 2‑year old had recently died of over​exertion coming in from a recent trip. He was lying in the snow adjacent to their picket line frozen stiff, to be skinned when the men got around
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to it. Trash and dog dirt were much in evidence on the snow about the dwelling. It seems that in winter when the snow is plentiful, instead of cleaning house, they move from the old igloo to a new one, but when they can remain in a shack, they let the litter accumulate.

Learned from Constable McLaughlin, our guide of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police, that he and one other constable patrol an area in Baffin Land 500 by 250 miles in extent. Also, that when Eskimo babies become too numerous to support, the mother lays over them and smothers them.
APRIL 13 (CRYSLAL #2)
Another day gone by and we are still waiting for transportation to take us to Crystal #1. It begins to look like that on a trip of this kind, much of our" time will be spent in waiting either for the weather to clear up or for a plane to arrive which will take us to our next station. Also, that without reliable radio communication and good weather information, travel in this country would be extremely hazardous.

Today there was no business to attend to and little more to see, so I climbed [“to” crossed out] a nearby hill and looked over the adjacent country. It was bleak and foreboding. Nearby there was a good sized mountain range between 2000 any 3000 feet in elevation, which was almost entirely covered with snow, and where there was no sign of any kind of life.

Had seal liver for dinner brought in by a Protestant Missionary, who was being tr​eated for broken toes by the Army doctor. It was strong in taste and odor, very dark; not too good and not too bad.
Found that among the contractor's employees, the majority of the men appeared to be over 45 dears of age.


One of the cooks told me that he had had enough of cities and civilization. He had had his share of women and bright lights as a young man. At his present age, about 50, he wanted to live where it was quiet, where there is open space about him with some risk and adventure. He no doubt represented the

viewpoint
 of a considerable proportion of his companions.

I have noted how considerate men in these regions are of one another. There is a very perceptible feeling of brotherhood among them, to my knowledge not to be found elsewhere. There is no selfishness or jealousy, but a conspicuous willingness to help one another. There are no women to quarrel over and no competition of any kind; nothing but hard work under difficult conditions. These, I think may be the reasons.
APRIL 14 (EN ROUTE- CRYSTAL #1)
Visited the radio station (Crystal #2) found it in excel-
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lent shape. The site, so far as facilitating construction and accessibility is unusually good, although not quite as well located with respect to the runway as would be desirable.

For want of something to do decided to visit the source of water supply for this base. It is pumped from a hole through eight (8) feet of ice on the Grinnell River, five (5) to six (6) miles from the field. At the rear of the water tank truck used to transport the water, there is a gasoline burner of some sort which prevents freezing. Three-fourths of the way out was over the surface of the frozen river, a road of clear, smooth ice under light snow. The river wound through rough and picturesque country—rugged, snow-covered mountains on both sides. Snow in these regions covers everything. All loose snow is blown away—to the north, then to the south, back to the north, etc., etc. That, remaining can hold up a light truck.

Returned to the field and learned of a plane due to arrive at 1:30 P.M., which would take us to Crystal #1. Left at 3 P.M., passing over Hudson Strait at 5000 feet which we could not see. A half hour before arriving at our destination we were able to see the ground, landing about 6 P.M. with unlimited visibility. 
APRIL 15 (Crystal #1)


Inspected the administration building, hospital, one or two barracks, the AACS and Signal Corps transmitter, and operations building, all in the base area. Also inspected the enlisted men’s Post Exchange, which was well heated and comfortable, with the walls well covered with pictures of women.


It snowed all day, and with the strong wind that was blowing, made movement in and around the base quite difficult for those not accustomed to it. Obtained much data on future developments and consequent improvements of the existing communications systems. However, here as elsewhere, we found that all communications, although temporary installations, were operating reliably and giving entirely adequate service. Made plans for a survey of a possible new remote AACS and Signal Corps administration transmitter location as well as a suitable location for the AACS receiver building.

Sent a radio to General Giles asking for a conference with Colonel Day and Major Walsh, Corps of Engineers; at Goose Bat on April 17 or 18, to act as his representatives on the changes we found desirable for this base and Crystal #2.


Had caribou steak for dinner, which cost the contractor less than 10 cents a pound. It was as good as any one could desire—tender, and with only a slight gamey taste. 
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APRIL 16 (CRYSTAL #1)


Major Doyle, the Area Engineer, Lieutenant Mahler, Signal Corps, Lieutenant Fitzer, Air Corps Communications Officer, Mr. Beach, and Frank Crowe, a dog expert, left at 9 A.M. with two dog teams to survey the sties for remote stations as planned yesterday. Sufficient sleds were not available to carry the entire party, so the technical experts made the trip, leaving Colonel Topping and myself behind.

Met Freddie Edmunds, 13 years of age, whose father is a half-breed Englishman and mother and Eskimo. He acts as interpreter for the Area Engineer in the handling of about 20 Eskimos working at this base. A very bright youngster who speaks and writes English well, earning $45 per month.


Had dinner at 8 P.M., 3 hours later than usual in honor of Major Vaughan’s return from a rescue mission. He, the Base Commander also, a former member of one of Byrd’s expeditions, spent about 2 months in saving a large plane and some 20 men. He is now getting a party organized to recover the bodies lost in another accident last December and just recently discovered by Eskimos.

APRIL 17 (EN ROUTE- GOOSE BAY)

Left Crystal #1 about 2:30 P.M. in a C-47 with 13 passengers, going over extremely mountainous country east of Ugava Bay, acted as escort to a relief plane, sent out to bring in the lost crew referred to above. Circled this rough country until satisfied that the relief plane, (a very speedy training ship, but not equipped with long range radio) had safely landed on its skiis. Arrived at Goose Bay about 6:30 P.M. Got to bed at 1 A.M. after a visit to the Canadian Officers’ Club, where we met a number of flyers from all parts of Canada. The only white women in Labrador are the five (5) Canadian nurses at this field. Each Saturday night there is a sort of dance, with music-supplied by a victrola, where these young women get a strenuous workout; dancing from the time they arrive until they can break away, hours later.
APRIL 18 (SUNDAY- GOOSE BAY)

Spent the day waiting for the two officers General Giles was asked to send up from Presque Isle. Finally arrived at 3 P.M. Had a long conference at 9 P.M. with Captain Heart, Corps Engineers, Captain Steele, Air Corps, and Colonel Smith, with reference to the changes desired at Crystals #1 and #2. All participating in this conference concurred in the recommendations submitted by our party.


Lieutenant Mahler, our representative at Crystal #1, [“was” hand written] as advised by radio to go ahead with the changes as agreed upon.
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APRIL 19 (EN ROUTE- BW #1)
Got up at 4 A.M. to take a C‑87 plane at 5 A.M. for BW-1. Trouble with the supercharger delayed our take‑off until 6. En route over Cape Harrison, we located Indian Harbor as the probable range location in that area. This, will have to be checked when it can be reached by boat. It meets with the approval of General Giles and Colonel Smith, as well as the several pilots consulted.

After leaving the coast of Labrador, we were flying on top until within l½ hours of the Greenland coat. Then, we broke through to see the waters of Davis Strait and on them a few icebergs, which greatly increased in number as we neared the Greenland coast. Some of the icebergs were 1200 feet long by 300 feet high, but from our elevation seemed much smaller.

Finally reached the fjord which we were to negotiate. It was not to my mind, so dangerous to traverse as I had been led to believe. However, the weather was clear at tire time and had the ceiling been low, I would, no doubt, have been otherwise impressed. Miles up this fjord is BW‑1, where we landed about 10 A.M. It was the most, picturesque sight I have so far seen. Truly, here in abundance are Greenland's icy mountains. Snow covered, from 3000 to 5000 feet high, they surround the field and its well dispersed installations. The deep waters of the fjord are lengthwise with the field, and on it a few bright blue, light green, and white icebergs floated as though anchored in place.
Colonel Wimsatt, with his efficient and hospitable staff, led as for refreshments. Their cooperation and interest in our mission was most noticeable.

Two rather difficult problems here ‑ the installation at Marrak Island ‑‑as to what it is to consist of, and moving the AACS receiving equipment in its new location. These, will be further investigated on our return from BW‑8.

Had an afternoon conference with Captain Wright, ARCS Regional Control Officer, and an evening conference with Mr. O’Shea, Signal Corpse.

APRIL 20 (EN ROUTE ‑ BW #8)

Expected to leave for BW‑8 al 5 A.M. However, on account of too much wind, we did not tike off until 11 A.M. Circled the fjord and climbed up over the surrounding mountains, laying a direct course over the ice cap to our destination. This looked like an unlimited field of snow, with scarcely any
variation in appearance‑‑dull white in every direction.


Saw at close range our first glacier, with here and there ice easily

recognized as such. In less than an hour encountered clouds, which were of
great depth and in order to get over them, rose to an elevation of 18,000 feet.
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Oxygen masks were passed around to he passengers, some using them and some not. Without them breathing was difficult.

As ire arrived near our destination visibility opened up, presenting a clear picture of this very spectacular field and its surroundings. On landing, motor cars took us to the base camp over the longest road in Greenland‑‑8.2 miles‑‑built by the contractor under the supervision of the Area Engineer.
Spent the afternoon visiting the Air Corps and Signal Corps installations located at the base camp. These are all to be moved to a new location. Looks like the new Signal Corps radio transmitting and receiving stations may not be sufficiently separated, although the sites in themselves are ideal.

Lieutenant Painter, Signal Officer, Mr. Pierce, CAA Engineer, and. Captain Yager, Area.Engineer, with our Mr. Penny, Signal Corps radio installer foreman, are those with whom we will hive most to do. Spent the evening with them and with Captain Guy, Signal Corps, who accompanied us from B-1, discussing the progress on our installations. The probable date of completion of these, is June 1. Colonel Balcan, the Commanding Officer, also an experienced Arctic man was absent on a relief mission.

Signal Corps supplies in all bases visited, as it concerns the Air Force, is a real problem, calling for early solution.

There is need for 12 civilian radio installers and more telephone personnel than are now available at this station. Radio dispatched to First Service Command requesting same.

APRIL 2l (BW #8)
Put in the whole day at the Air Field inspecting, with Mr. Pierce, Captain Hogue, AACS, and Lieutenant Painter, the radio and telephone facilities that are note being installed. All installations are well, planned and the work highly creditable to those responsible. 

Rode in a jeep, with heavy chains on all wheels, to the radio range location on top of Sugar Loaf Mountain. Elevation 1100 ft. above the field, at times, angle of ascent 45°. No doubt about it, that little vehicle is contributing its full share to the winning of this war. Inspected the low frequency auxiliary transmitter on Black Ridge and the Direction Finder, also located there.

A separate building at this field has been built for Signal Corps activities. In it is installed a WE‑75 Drop switchboard which will connect with a PBX in the new operations building, a short distance away. At the base camp a BD‑96 switchboard will remain in operation, to be later connected to a PBX at the hospital. All base utility installations at both areas appeared to be well dispersed and their arrangements most orderly.
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Another late night conference completed our work here
APRIL 22 (EN ROUTE- BW #1)

Learned at 8 A.M. that a plane was due at the field in one hour and would return at once to BW-1. Promptly packed up and got out to the field. Had trouble with the supercharger again, the sane plane we had flown in from Goose Bay to BW‑1 (C‑87 Lake O'Connor, named for the lake on which this plane and its well known pilot, Chuck O'Connor had been forced down and had remained for about two months). This delayed our departure until noon. Finally got a​way, again passing over the ice cap, but on getting set to land at BW‑1, the wheels would not lock in their proper positions. After circling [“over” crossed out] the fjord a time or two, this matter was adjusted, and we landed in good order.

Temperature in the plane 16 degrees below zero.

Were met by Colonel Wimsatt, who had us with his staff for coffee. While there I mentioned the much discussed proposition of setting up a radio range in the vicinity of Cape Farewell at the southern tip of Greenland. He offered to fly us over a different site which he considered more suitable.

Had another evening conference with Captain Wright and Mr. O'Shea regarding the installation the latter is to put in at Marrak, resulting in the settlement of that question.

APRIL 23 (BW #8)
Colonel Wimsatt telephoned at 9 A.M. saying that he would be glad to take us for a look at Cape Farewell and adjacent areas. Changed the plans we had made for the day, and took off; Mr. Beach and I, at 10 A.M. in a B‑25 Bomber, Colonel Wimsatt, pilot, Lieutenant Grose, Co‑pilot, and 2 enlisted men.

Returned a t 12: 5O P.M. Had flown at times at 275 miles per hour, covering in that time something less than 800 miles. Colonel Wimsatt took photographs of the two sites and returned up the west coast passing over the radio range at the entrance to the fjord to which we listened in.

After lunch went with Captain Guy, Lieutenant Boyle, AACS, Lieutenant MacMillan, and Mr. O'Shea to inspect the old and partially developed new Signal Corps radio transmitting, and the newly completed AACS transmitting stations. The last named is, we believe, the best we have seen, although the one going in at BW‑8 will be equally satisfactory, since it is patterned on it.

All radio transmitting stations are located across the river from the camp, but will soon be connected thereto by a cable tram‑way, which the engineer is about to complete. This will greatly facilitate Signal and Air Corps personnel going to and returning from their radio stations and the camp. This river runs high, wide and handsome when thawing sets in.
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The two miles of road from the north bank of the fjord to this area is tough going, but the only route thereto at this time. When the river is up, the men manning these stations are isolated for two (2) months or more. 
Signal Corps personnel at this base, as e1sewhere in the northern areas, have worked hard-‑as much as 85 hours a week‑‑and look it! I tried to explain to them how much their work was appreciated. I asked one of the men how he liked the heavy duty. He replied, “Well, Sir, we have this job to do and we are going to get it done".


After dinner we went with Mr. O’Shea to look over the boat (1100 tons- 180ft) which is to take him and his crew of fiver (5) civilian installers to Marrak. The ship has a Danish captain who has been on it for 16 years with a crew of 27 men, also Danes. From him we learned that Greenland is no asset to Denmark. The mother country provides education, medical service, and supervises the local government, which is composed entirely of Greenlanders. The little revenue derived from trading, plus that which is obtained from export of cryolite almost keeps the Greenland government "out of the red". There are in Greenland approximately 500 whites and 1700 Eskimos, or Greenlanders, as they prefer to be called. The single cryolite mine where ore is obtained in abundance as nowhere else in the world, employs some Eskimos and transit white men. It, with buxite in molten form constitutes the bath which produces aluminum when electricity is passed through it.

APRIL 24 (BW #8)
Visited the Signal Corps receiving station and tree AACS transmitting station on top of Signal Hill., which is accessible only over the local Burma Road. It is an ideal site for a receiving station, but presents some difficulties in remote control from field proper. Even so, it may be later used as such.

Inspected the telephone central and the Signal Center located in a man‑made cave in solid rock, approximately 20 ft. by 70 ft., a perfect layout in every respect. Also inspected the new AACS receiving and weather stations and operations room, in which the equipment will soon be installed.

In the afternoon talked with Mr. O’Shea and his five (5) men, who are all from New England. They have worked hard and will return to Greenland after a short vacation in the States. For some reason they had been misinformed of the conditions of their employment as to the length of their stay in Greenland. This will be remedied by their return to the United States as soon as they finish with the Marrak installation.


Inspected the Signal Corps barracks and mess, neither of which could be improved upon. These, are soldiers who look and act the part.

Captain Sands, in command of this detachment, his an outstanding organization in every respect. He showed us some Ider Duck quilts bought from his men at $5 each.
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Discussed the move of the AACS receivers from the present operations building to the hangar with Major Griffith, the Control Officer. Wanted to determine the motive for moving the receivers‑‑ an important, but not a simple job. The present operations building will be used for pilots and briefing. His idea is to be ready with his control facilities when the large movement of Aircraft commences. We referred to the work ahead of him in handling the contemplated flights. Admitting the size of his job, he said, “Well, I will be here on my feet until I drop”.
Were invited to Colonel Wismatt’s quarters for refreshments before dinner and later to see "The Arctic Hot Foot", the first stage‑play ever present​ed in Greenland. This, was a show advertised as 3 acts and 20 scenes, put on after three weeks of preparation by a. Special Service Officer sent in for the purpose. Now that he has shown this Command what it can do, he will repeat at the other bases. Female actors were largely in evidence, who were costumed as ballet dancers with the least amount of impediment. The show, second only to Irving Berlin's "This is the Army", was enthusiastically received an will be put on twice more, in order that all may see it, civilian as well as military personnel. 

Included among Colonel Wismatt’s guests were Admiral Smith, Captain Paulsen, Commander Graves, and Captain Peterson of the United States Navy and Coast Guard.
APRIL 25 (EASTER SUNDAY- EN ROUTE- GOOSE BAY)

Talked with Lieutenant Johnson’s and Sergeant Mason’s telephone construction crew which appeared in fine form. Some of them, including the Sergeant, had been commended for the outstanding work they had performed in the trip by boat to this station. This detachment is capable of accomplishing any work given it. All are, as is the case with Lieutenant Lynch’s detachment at Goose Bay, rendering outstanding service.

Left unexpectedly at 1:15 P.M. in clear weather, on Lake O’Connor, which fact worried one of our passengers somewhat, who had had enough of it. In trying to assemble with 3 B-24’s to escort them to Goose Bay, we encountered soon after the take-off a deep overcast. Climbed to 19,000-feet (and I 
incidentally, did not feel exactly right). Even at this elevation there was no visibility, and in consequence of which were unable to contact the convoy; finally getting a clearance from the Control Officer to proceed without them. In these maneuvers one ship and its crew were lost.


Less than an hour after cutting loose from the convoy we came out in the clear.


Arrived at Goose Bay 6 hours after taking off, one hour consumed in trying to assemble the convoy. Temperature outside the plane was minus 30 degrees; inside, minus 20.
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Again put, up with Lieutenants Lynch and Rosenberry, both Signal Corps, who, each time we stopped at this base insisted upon vacating their rooms to us.
APRIL 26 (GOOSE BAY)

Spent the day with Colonel Smith visiting again all communication installations, taking pictures of same. Also looked over the RAF radio station which is being installed on the American side of the field Lieutenant Wilson, RAF.
APRIL 27 (EN ROUTE- PRESQUE ISLE)

Intended to again seen Colonel Smith with reference to proposed range locations, but could not connect with him. At 10 A.M. learned that we would be able to get away for Presque Isle about noon. This is we did, arriving there in time for dinner. A smooth, uneventful trip took us over the new air base at Mingan, on which all of our radio installations are now complete. Had with us three (3) pilots, including Major Sandow, A.T.C., at one time the Control Officer at Indigo. He, like all other pilots, would rather fly than eat or sleep. On that day he had put in 11 flying hours.

APRIL 23 (PRESQUE ISLE)

Reported to Colonel Boyd, commanding in the absence of General Giles. Had a long conference with Colonel Topping and Colonel Day, AACS, Captains Prentice and Warren, Signal Corps, Lieutenant Treece, Signal Corps, and Mr. Beach, subject, “Progress of Work and Supply Matters:, Northeast Sector.

Again, the supply question for the Air Corps rose as a matter requiring immediate attention. It seems that the Northeast Sector cannot supply equipment to the Air Corps as well as the Air Corps can supply itself through its own channels. Something will be done about it.
APRIL 29 (PRESQUE ISLE)
Another tour of Presque Isle with Colonel Meserve, which included an inspection of the New Signal Corps building recently leased for that purpose. This also included an inspection of the AACS transmitting station, now nearing completion under Lieutenant Berry, Signal Corps, already in fine order.

Left for Boston at 1:30 P.M. by commercial plane, arriving there at 5:50 P.M.—the end of a trip which it is believed will be productive of important results. Matters requiring the immediate attention of the Plant Engineering Agency, Office of the Chief Signal Officer, will be taken up in a conference in that office within the next few days.

-14-
[image: image27.png]




[image: image28.png]



GENERAL IMPRESSIONS

Man is at his best when surrounded with difficulties and danger.


Our pilots and their crews are nothing less than splendid. The personnel of the Air Transport Command—militarized commercial flyers (pilots, co-pilots, navigators, engineers, and radio men) are experienced and highly capable. The much younger Army flyers are keen and daring.


The Signal Corps personnel of the First Service Command in Labrador, Baffin Land, and Greenland are doing things, approaching the impossible. These crews, in some instances, have been given jobs to do, less the complete facilities with which to do them. Their work has gone on, regardless. General Miles will be proud to learn of their accomplishments.


General Giles and the commanding officers of all his bases in the North Atlantic Ferry Command fully appreciate what the First Service Command is doing for them. In turn, their cooperation has been unlimited.
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