
The following is an excerpt from the autobiographical book My Story by 
Staff Sergeant Ralph T. Ballance. Sergeant Ballance served in the 79th 
Division, 9th Anny, during his period of service from July 19, 1944, 
through June 30, 1946. This particular incident occurred during the Battle 
of the Bulge in Gennany in the Winter of 1944-1945. 

Some days are hard for me to remember just what we did do, but one 
day I remember I was made captain. I don't know how it happened exactly, 
but I was made captain for a little while. 

We were pinned down by the Germans while trying to get them out of 
a big, old house. It looked like it was made of granite and that a mortar 
shell would just bounce right off of it. We had two tanks in our company 
that day. They were back about a half a mile, in reserve. Well, the 
company commander figured it was time to get them out of reserve and let 
them earn their pay. 

He sent a runner back to tell the tanks to get up there and to lead 
them back, as they didn't know exactly where we were. Well, the runner 
got about half-way and disappeared We were all watching him and we 
found out later that he had fallen into a shell hole and sprained his ankle 
and could not walk. 

The captain figured something was wrong. The runner had a radio 
and said he couldn't go any further, so the company commander decided 
to send another man. This man decided to look in the hole where the first 
runner was held up, and something happened and he couldn't go any 
further either. I think there may have been a little misunderstanding; I 
don't know. 

I was listening on the radio. The company commander said, 
uBallance, go back there and get those tanks. ".J said, uWell, I will if you 
will lend me your helmet for a few minutes." So he gave me his helmet with 
the two captain bars shining up there. I never felt so helpless in my life; 
made captain in one day and didn't know what to do. 

Anyway, I took off running. I decided I would not go the same route 
the others had gone because there may be a sniper there by now, knowing 
the boys were in the hole and that we were going back for the tanks. When 
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I got to the tanks one of them had run in a shell hole and was stuck up to 
its eyeballs in mud The tank commander said, HWell, we just can't go on, 
we can't go any further, " and I said HThen I'll take one tank." I had those 
captain bars shining and he was a staff sergeant, lieutenant, or something. 
I told him to Hget that thing on the road, get those men in there and get up 
there." I might have put a cuss word or two in there, I don't know. 

The tank commander said that nobody else could ride inside the tank 
except the men it took to run it. I said I would ride on the back of the tank -
and point the fifty caliber machine gun in the direction I wanted him to go. 
He said that would be all right but not to fire the gun unless I had to, for 
it gave them a headache in the tank. Now here he was, worried about a 
headache when we had fifty or seventy-five men pinned down up there 
getting killed, and he didn't want to get a headache from firing a gun. 

I threw my rifle up behind the turret, crawled up there on the track 
and got behind and pointed the gun a time or two to see if they were 
watching. They turned the tank that way and here we came flying out of the 
woods. I told him to go pretty fast. I knew the snipers would hear that tank 
coming and would see me on the back and that would be the end of this_ 
captain. As we got within two or three blocks of where we wanted to be I 
pointed that big gun right down the street that I wanted him to go down, 
and I sailed off. 

I reached back to get my rifle, and 10 and behold I had laid it down 
on the track that the gun runs around on behind the turret, and it had bent 
the barrel around like a horseshoe. I said t'Ain 't that something?" I took 
it and threw it out into the woods, knowing it wouldn't be of any use to 
anyone because you couldn't straighten the barrel out. 

By the time I got back to the tank it was within two or three blocks of -
where the Germans were. They knew the tanks would level that house in 
a few minutes, so they took off through the woods behind the ho.use; 
probably a mile or two into the woods. You could see them running; the 
young, old, crippled, men, women, and everything else. We said that some 
of those men went in the front door as soldiers, but came out the back as 
civilians. . 
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The tank shot one time, hit the house and it disintegrated; the third 
floor and the whole thing fell in. Our company had been up there two or 
three hours worrying about what was going on, and we took off after the 
Germans that were running across the field The tank shot one time above 
their heads and they decided they didn't want to go that way. I didn't 
blame them with a tank barrel staring down at them. 

The company commander asked me if I had found a rifle yet; I told 
him no. He told me thefirst time they calledfor the medic I was to run over -
and get his rifle. Well, it was only a short time before a sniper had picked 
somebody off and they called for the medic. The medic came running out 
with his supplies but he didn't have a rifle . . he wasn't supposed to have 
one, so I got the man's rifle that had been shot and fell back in the 
command post where the captain was. He asked me if I had a rifle and I 
said yes, and he sa.id he had one for me too. I said I didn't want two rifles. 

The captain said, "/fit's alright I'd like to have my helmet back." I 
told him he could have it back but that I had enjoyed being the company 
commander. He said he hadn't had to use mine and was glad he hadn't. 
I took my steel helmet back and he took his and that was the end of me_ 
being a captain. Some of the boys talked about that for a long time. I told 
the captain, uThere was one thing about it: when I got to where the tanks 
were I got them to move it." He said, "You're danged right and we needed 
them. " 

The other tank was still back there growling in the mud, and after we 
had fallen back to our original position here it came. It had finally pulled 
itself out of the mud somehow and the captain was happy. The men were 
hollering and the Germans were running from us, so we fell in after them 
again. 

On March 28, 1945, Staff Sergeant Ralph T. Ballance was presented the 
Bronze Star Medal for meritorius service in action against the enemy by 
Eleanor Roosevelt, wife ofU. S. President Franklin D. Roosevelt. 
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My .Story . 
by Ralph Ballance 

I \vas born on February 12, 1921, in Kenly, NC, the 
second oldest of six children born to Tommy Ruffin 
Ballance and Pashie Ed\vards Ballance. There were five 
boys and one girl. In order from the oldest to the youngest, 
they were: Rasmus Fletcher, Ralph Thomas, DR, Dorothy 
Louise, Whitted, and Jack Blackman (JB). 
. In 194-3, I married Priscilla Davis from Rock Ridge and 
we lived in Wilson most of our lives, except for the first 
year when we lived in Riclunond, Virginia. 

Priscilla was a nurse, and a very good one. We had a 
good marriage 'and were blessed with only one child, Wiley 
Thomas Ballance, who is,married.to Sue Hicks ;Ballance 
and they have one child, Tiffany Sue Ballance. They also 
live · ill Wilson. 

As ay()ung boy, I left school in about the sixth grade. 
It was not that I di4n't like school, but school just didn't 
like me. 

I remember, in 1927, times were tough and jobs were 
hard to find. Daddy had broken his leg and life was a real 
struggle~ never having enough to eat, no clothes fit to wear 
anywh,ere ... especially to school,with all, those high-falutin' 
kids there were around Kenly. But they were a good punch 
of kids.. They liked to have fun and I had fun along with 
them. 

We struggled along until I was about fourteen {}r fifteen. 
All the ·young people that could; were leaving Kenly to 
find jobs, as there were no jobs around Kenly that paid 
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, much; maybe driving' a bread truck or a drink truck for 
five, t~n or fifteen dollars' a week: That was not much of a 
living. on that kind of money and I thought I would starve 
to death if I didn't get out of Kenly. So I packed up my 
, meager belongings one day and went to stay with some of 
my kin-folk. I'd stay with an aunt or uncle for a week or 
two, then move on to another one for a week or two. 

It st?emed to me that they always had plenty to eat, but 
I later realized they were in the same boat as we were. We 
ate potatoes and gard~Ii peas in the spring, and hardly any
thing else. OcassionaHY"we might have some lemonade or 

, iced tea, though not often, and that was a real treat. .... but 
we got along. 

As soon as'1 got old enough; I began to find better jobs. 
I went to, work at a gas station in Kenly for six dollars a 
week, seven days a week, (1 don'freinember the exact date , 
or my age at this time). I actually worked at several differ
ent stations and they were all about the same in the work 
and wages. 

One day I heard about a place called Cherry Point. I had 
no ide~ where that was but I. learned that it was down near 

< the coast and that an army camp was being built there to 
train recruits for the anny and m-arines. I went to the em- ' 

, ployment office in Wilson and talked with a Mrs. Granger. 
She s~id" "Yes, son, we~l1 send you." I ml}st have been 

, about ' sixteen~ She gave me a slip of paper to give to the 
man in£harge and off I went. To me, it turned out to be a 
pretty good place, with nowhere much to stay, but. .. .I had 
ajob. 

The very first day; I went to work as a sheet metal 
worker, knowing very little about sheet metal. I had had a 
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little experience working with a man nained Cecil Raper . 
He lived out near St Mary's School, in Wilson County. He 
had used me to help him put-tops on houses and businesses 
with rolled tin. To do this, you would cut one strip at a 
time, then you stood on your head and clamped it together 
and tightened it so it wouldn't rain in it. I enjoyed the 
work and had actually got to making up to two dollars an 
hour.. Cecil would contract the jobs and I was his helper. I 
did thi~ untill went to Camp. Lejuene at Cherry Point, 
'where they classified me as a sheet metal worker and I ' 
would make one dollar an hour, which was fine with me. 
We would make forty hours regular time, plus overtime, 
Some weeks w~ would make a hundred dollars or better, 
at least it ·was regular hours and more work. 

Eveotually, this job .ended ap.d.I was laid .off. I had be~n 
with it for' about a year. I had alirtle money ... not much, for 
I had not saved much. 

The, day this job ended, I crossed over the railroad tracks 
and there was a man stringing wire (that'~ what he called 
it). He. was putting in telegraph wire for Western Union. 
The men wereridiIig in little cars that went up and down 
the tra,eks. This track ran from Jacksonville to Wilmington 
and it only ran about two trains,a day.(Later, other trains 
would be coming, bring tanks., guns, amunition, boats and 
anything that would help to fight a war in Europe.) . . 

Well, I did not want to fight a war, and I was signed up 
with the draft board, but this lin~sman told me where to 
write to in' Atlant~ Georgia and what to tell them. I wrote 
and told them that I wanted to work with Western Union 
and was hired pretty soon after that. By now, most of the 
young men had been drafted but I was deferred to work 

3 



with Western Union. 
By this time; I had two brothers 'Of military age. 

President Roosevelt had put draft numbers in a fish bowl 
and drew out numbers for the draft. My brother's number 
must have been one of the first numbers he pulled for the 
draft for W orId War II. He, Rat, was &ent to the 
Philippines. Another brother, DR, was sent to ' Alaska and 
later,. qnother brother, JB; was ' sent to Europe . 
. . Beip.g deferred, .I went to work forWestem Union. The 
salary was thirteen. dollars a week. This was quite a cut in 
pay from· the sheet metal job of a dollar an hour, but it did 
include all expenses; trucks. and travel and three meals a 
day. 

I eIl-j oyed the work. I was being trained as a linesman . 
. We w9uldhave. fifteen to twentyJI1~n traveling in a truck 
going from town to town just like' railroad men. We: worked 
nine states, from Florida to Mary land, to Alabama and 
Tennessee. We went anywhere that lines.were ·down and in 
need of repair. : .. from train :wrecks, storms or other 

. disasters. We were called day or night When called at 
night"we. mad~ temporary repairs and the the next day, 
~ompletc the repairs. 

SOqle 'uf the areas were not ' exa~tly fun but by this time, 
I had gr.own up a.little and gained a little insight. They said 
I had become a '-~pretty good" linesman and was paid a little 
more money. 

In each town we entered, . .the foreman. would hire all the 
able-bodied .young men he could find because they were ' 
strong. We didn'thave any winches on the trucks and most 
of the big poles were moved by hand. Sometimes it would 
take two days to move a pole two miles up the mountain. 
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As we moved the polys, we would string wire up over the 
mountain. 

If you wanted a'few ,days to go home and if the foreman 
liked you pretty well, he could give you a pass to ride any 
train going in your direction and then return you to the job. 
On one. such week-end, I went to Richmond to see my 
fiancee, Priscilla; and we were secretely married, May 22, 
1943. (priscilla'S. nurse's training. would have been 
terminated if they had known of her marriage.) 
, I worked hard and tried to send my mother what Ic(}uld 
to help provide. for the younger ones at home, My dad was 
suffering from depression and was in and out of the 
hospital from time to time. 

I sta,yed \vith Western Union four .years and was.deferred 
from the draft four times, but it fi,nally: came time for me to 
serve my tum. I figured that being in the army wouldn't be 
too bad. My brothers had kept writing and they seemed 
OK, I had had fun so I figured it was time, and'what "a time 
it was! 
. From day-Ught to dark, and sometimes before light, we 

were called. We were to be shipped immediately overseas. ' 
There was a war called The Battle of the Bulg.e,.the 
German.s were trying to push the Americans out. 

'Wqen I got'drafted from Western Union, I was in 
Alabama. I was sent back to NC to be sworn in at Fort 
Bragg. It was a san<iy place with losts of sand spurs . . We 
would only stay here a week or two, then ship out to some 
place el~e. 
. I was sent right back to Alabama, to Fort McClellan, 
where I was when I was drafted. I was in training for 
twelve weeks, th~n sent back to N C, then on to Maine . 
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. It was almost ChriSUn£lsand extremely cold. I really wanted 
to go h~me for Christmas but that was not to ' be. We were 
on st~d~by for the first ship going overseas. 

Thetwere sending combat soldi~rs, trained and ready; 
every bunk was filled. However, we,did spend that 
particular Christmas in Boston. I knew nothing about , 
Boston, dldri't have rriuch m,on~y, so I stayed at the 
barracks while some went out to drink a little beer and 
such. 

On lanuary 3, they called our unit to be ready to' go. The . 
riext morhing, ,we shipped out. Actuall, we sailed three or 
folir days later. Everything was blacked out and we could 
not tell which way we were traveling. 

Merchant marines\vere manning the guns~ and about the 
third ntght ollt,. I went on deck ang ' asked 'a merchant 
marin~ which way we were traveIin:g. He asked moe if I 
could swim pretty good. I said, "Yeah, I reckon SOA" I had 
swam iIi the rivers around Kenly as a bpy and' also in the 
pools while working for W~stem 'Union. "Well," he said, 
"Jump ov.erboard and hea.d for those lights and you'll be 

. at Miami Beach in tWo hours." 
We ·had been sailing for three days and had sailed past 

Atlantj.c Beach, N and had not y.et reached .Miami Beach. 
At thi~ rate, I figured it would take three years to reach 
Europe. At this time, the Gem1ans had b~en pretty active 
off shore arQund Morehead City and the Outer Banks, and 
ships could be seen burning from the shore. Some had to be 
rescued 'Wd put on other ships" and others were drowned. 

W ~ [mally reached Miami Beach and when we left there, 
from the deck of the ship, you could count forty or more 
vessels of all kinds; oil tankers, troop ships and etc. in a 
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convoY.t.roayOe three to five miles(knots) an hour. The 
ships were about a half mile apart. 

At one point, ·we were told to put on a life jacket, \ve had 
split ~ seam. I did not know \vhat that meant but I put on 
the jacket. I learned that somewhere below the water line, 
where the ship was welded together, there was a seam 
about twenty feet long and one half inches wide and that 
seam pad split and water was seeping in. The' seam had to 
be brought up· out of-the water and be rewelded while we 
were traveling-along. 

Now this was something. Most ofthe 'men went to the 
side to weight it down so that the ship would lean, while 
'others .would go down the side of the ship and reweld the 
seam. Then the water had to be pumped out of the ship. 
Because ,of this, we were behind the. convoy but we soon 
caught up again. (This was a converted cruise ship, the 
USS 
Santa Rosa.) 

W t< began to speculate on just where we would dock and 
we woVld bet on how many miles we covered each day. We 
put a 9011ar in the pot each day, make a guess, then draw it 
out the next day, and the one that guessedd the closest, got 
the pot. · I never did get the pot, I think it must 
have been rigged. 

Off the coast of Miami, we sailed alo~g in the Gulf 
Streaql. You could tell where the cold water stopped. and 
the hot water began. We stayed in it part of the time, and 
at this time, it was really cold. 

We finally reached a place called LeHarve, France. We 
. anchored at 2:00AM~ about a half a mile off shore. We put 

our barrack bags on our backs and climbed down nets on 
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the side of the ship into smaller boats into the shallow 
water. These boats were tied together as we 'went to shore. 
Then \Ve marched along and sang for an hour 'or hvo .... 

. "Hurry up; hurry upt Let's go, let's go!". 
I don't know how long we walked but it was a good dis

tance from the ocean. Everyone said we were going to 
Paris, but I didn't think so. After walking a while,. we 
finally camped, in horse stables or barnes, and put up pup 
tents Qr whatever was convenient. We were to rest about 
twelve hours, then the next day, we started walking again 
and were·told that we went around Paris. 

At this time, the war was about over. In six hours, de 
Gaullynad surrendered France to the Germans~ (When the 
\vas was started against France, the Germans shipped 
everythirig ofvalu.e back to their homes in Germany.) 

We were probably one hundred 'i~ two hundred miles ' 
from Paris. There was nothing to do but to load up the 
trucks. and go~ The Germans had blown up the bridges and 
after aQout a half day's travel, we could go nO 'further, so · 
it was ba.ck to .old Pat and Charlie ... walking again. 

We finally got. somewhere near the front lines, and a few 
of us were sent out to different companies, as they needed 
to replace the casualties. This was all double talk to ·me~ but 
. I did knQw enough to do' what I was told, for I had seen 
how you were treated 'in basic training when you went 
against instructions and I tried to do. the best.I could. . 

The next morning, we left the old pack house where the 
feed was stored, given some k-rations and a rifle. It was 
pitch dark and you could hear guns shooting farther away. 
It was hard to- ten if we were sBootingat the Germans or if 
they were shooting at us. 
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Eight or ten of us got in the truck, all standing up, and 
started up the mountain. When we got about half way up, I 
felt of the rifle given to me and I didn't know \vhat kind it 
was.! b(ld never seen or heard of one like it and I didn't 
know what to do with it. I asked the sergeant, "What is this 
thing?" .He fumbled ,with it in the dark and before I knew it, 
he threw it over the side of the truck and. down the side of 
the mountain. (1 found out that it was an 0-3 enfield sharp
.shooter's rifle from W orId War I,. and it didn't even have a 
bolt and there was no place to get one.) 

Everyone else on the truck had a new rifle and 1 didn't 
have 9ne of any kind. The sergeant said not to worry, just 
tell the. sergeant .of the next company that I went to that I 
didn't have a rifle. That sounded' simple enough. We were 
to join-the army and the ue\V Gor.npanies they were forming. 
(A few days. before~ about 'half the companies, and more, 
had byen wiped out in a terrific battle. 

Well,. we got there the next morning. They sent about six 
. out of the 'truck that I was on to Company G, which would 
be my home for about the next eighteen months. Here they 
put us all in a house and were to give us two days training 
and then we were to go back to the front. 

After the first night there, our spirits were low. There 
was snow on the .ground, it was cold" ... cold coffee, cold 
food, mostly. canned goods. But the next day we were 

. . 
moving put. 

In t\le meantime, they had reviewed my work record with 
Western Union and felt I would be a good communi
cations man, an assistant staff sergeant. I was sent to 
battallion headquarters, given some papers and ushered to 
a room where I was instructed to learn all the materials they 
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,had given me, including the ABC code~ This must be 
learned, in case it was needed. If you were to becon1e a 
radio 9perator, you would need it. 

I guess I was pretty good at it and felt that if I learned it, 
' it would give me an edge on the boys that were carrying 
rifles. I'd then be" with the communications sergeant, he was 
a staff sergeant and strutted arotind like the ~'cock-of-the 
wall hot-shot". Actually, he 'hadjustgotten there a day or 
two befpr us, but he knew this stuff: because he had the 
maps, the radi"o and everything he needed . 
. , Now from the day I was drafted· and went to FT. Bragg, 
until the day I got out of the anny, and with all the outfits 
I was~h, I never saw one individual that I knew Or had ever 
seen before. I was a lonely, lonesome, hungry chicken, but 
I endur~d it. - ..... 

At this time, I was mak~ng fifty dollars a month. If you 
sent an allotment to your wife or mother, the army matched 

, it. I sent twenty dollars to my wife and twenty to my mother 
and tha:.t meant that fortY o,f the fifty was gone. I was left 
with t~n 'dollars a month all during basic training ' and until 
some time later when I had earned a .little rank. 

Anyway, that night, about fifty men, including me, fell 
out with OUf rifles., but I ' didn't have one. I told the sergeant 
about myoId rifle and he said that the annorer had been 
trying to stick someone with that old 'enfield so that he 
could draw a new one in place of it, that it was counted in 
his number and it could not be replaced, but by throwing it 
down the mountain earlier, then it was lost and so they 
gave me <:Jflother one. 

Well,. we fell out with our rifles and we dared not smoke 
or talk or make noises with the feet or cough or anything. 
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We were-told not to make a sound, that if we attracted the 
Germans, they would shoot us. 

We were told that we were going to the movies. To a GI, 
away from home, in the middle of Europe, halfhungry, 
starved and lonesome, it sounded pretty good. So we were 
to go back about two miles to see a movie and then come 
back. We walked to an old bam, a pack house, and sat 
downon the tIoor, or bales of hay or straw or whatever we 
could fi:p.d ... and there they came, a big fan-fare, with the 
movie, "The Good Ship, Lillipop." 

Well, were sent over there very late in the war." I think it 
probably would have been better if we'd stayed home, but 
the army thought they needed a few more men so here we 
went. -. .. 

Up until now, it had been mostly nothing and it was 
going to take a few days for us to get straightened out, but 
I guess we had full company strength. We were bivouaced 
in an old chapel, or house or something. I don't know what 
they called it. 

The mornings are when the big push starts. We'll make 
an advance into Germany. We don't know how it will tum 
out but we just hope for the best. We'll do the best we can. 

That morning, about daylight, we are all lined up. I was 
sticking with the communications serge~t, carrying his 
stuff. He was answering to the Company Commander. Part 
of the time he carried the radio and part of the time, I did, 
but the Company Commander had already told us to stay 
twenty feet away from him because two people are less 
likely to get hurt in a scrimmage if they are separated - if 
together, they are easier to hit, twice as big a target. 
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Everything got started, they blew the bugle or hollered 
or whatever they did, everyone set their watches to the 
exact same second. We were supposed to go forward, and 
our artillery behind us was supposed to shoot over our 
heads into the Germans. 

Well, we were ready to go, and the first thing you know, 
the company sergeant handed me the radio and said, "Hold 
this a minute, I've got to go over there to the woods." I 
thought his bowels. were upset, but he was just nervous. I 
turned around' and the Company Commander said, "Where 
is so and ·so?" I said he had gone to the woods and would 
be back in a minute and catch up with us. He said, "Why, 
that son-of-a-gun. This is twice he's done this to me and 
I'm going to court-martial him just as far back as I can, 
Sergeant" 

I said, "Sir, I'm just a PFC, r"in-not sure I'm a PFC, I 
don't know what I am." He said~ "Frm now on, you're a 
sergeant." I had just skipped corporal, and if there was a 
lower grade, I had skipped, that, too. 

Well, We started out and he said, "Just do the best you 
can. I know you're nervous and scared and everything 
else." Actually, I wasn't all that scared, I had made my 
peace. I knew what I was supposed to do and I intended to 
do it. 

We started forward and. our artillery was firing short, the 
shells did not get over our heads, they fell right in the . 
middle of us. The commander hollered for the radio, the 
only contact they had. The telephones had already been 
done up for the day, or until we stopped. I did not know 
what they were going to do, but I threw him the hand 
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receiver set,just like our telephones in our homes around 
here. .. 

It was about a twenty foot pass but he caught it and he 
started talking, trying to get them to raise the fire fifty feet 
or so to get it over our heads. We were killing more of our 
own men, hearing them hollering down in the woods. 

By that time, we had. come up on a big sand pit. It was 
ten acres of black sand, about a hundred feet deep. We 
jumpeq in an~ were pretty safe. Our own artillery was 
coming in, However, one shell did get into the sand pit 
with us and I don't know if it was a German or American 
shell, but I always thought it was an American one .. Some 
of the boys that had been in combat with the outfit before, 
could tell the difference. 

The Company Commander ~~ cussing the artillery 
commander back behind us, and -he kept telling me, "Check 
on it! Check on it, hell, if you don't raid, there ain't gonna 
be nobody up here to check on. ". 

I don't know how many shells they usually tell them 
they're going to shoot, ten shells or if they'll shoot them in 
bunches, or three at a time. One artillery gun could move 

. up and another one could move up. Some of it was tank 
fire and I think the tanks fired the same calliber of amuni
tion as some of the artillery guns - mortars and · such as that. 

Anyway, we got straightened out, got the fire lifted, 
went on and did what we were supposed to do. That . 
evening, we gotus some houses to spend the night in. We 
put up guards, dug fox holes and got ready for a counter 
attack. If the Germans attack at daylight, we had to be 
ready . 
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1 thought I was ready but you just couldn't understand 
unless you were sitting there and hearing the shells come 
in. The Gennans had a few snipers around, but luckily, if 
the Company Commander or myself got hit at all, we might 
would get shrapnel a little from the flying dirt in the sand 
pit. When they dropped a shell in there, dirt 'flew every
where, sand or whatever it was. 

We made it through that day and started the next. 
Everything w~nt pretty good. You didn't have time to shave 
or anything and you carried your k-rations and ate them on 
the run, from one hole to another, trying to get the Germans 
to back up. I weren~ even sure they were Germans. (I'd 
never seen a German except in the play areas and the rest 
areas that we'd been in for the last two or three weeks.) 
There were always some that haQ '~een educated in the 

" ' 

US and they were pretty good, as far as I could tell. I don't 
know too much about the people of the 'world noway. 

After about two or three days, and not shaving, our 
company was put 'On reserye; or stand.;.by. There were four . 
companies in a battalion, and the three other companies 
took the point thatday, while we were in rest. We didn't 
know how'long it was going to last,but it lasted pretty 
good. 

Things went along fine and I decided I'd shave. It seems 
like I had taken off my shirt, and washed .up a lick and a 
promise. We were right out in the open. I was shaving and 
I saw the Captain coming. I could tell because his hat had 
two bars. When ,in the reserve, 'they ,usually wore their 
insignia. He came up to me and Said, "Sergeant." I said, 
"Sir, I'm not a sergeant, I don't think. I don't know." 
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He said,"Well, you're the man who's been carring my 
radio, ain't you?" I said, "Yes, sir." He said, "Well, I just 
wanted to see what you look like, you had such a beard 
and we didn't have time to shake hands or nothing, but 
you're doing a fine job. Just keep on doing." 

I think there were seven or eight men in a communi
cations squad.Each company had a big radio. The one we 
carried would probably reach ten to thirteen miles. Then 
they had some walkie-talkies that reached from one squad 
to another. It was voice-powered, you talked and it sent the 
message. Then you had one that you held to your ear at 
night and never took it down, you listened; a listening 
radio, I called it, I don't know what they called it. If the 
outpost had the listening radio and they heard anything, 
they broke in the silence and pasSed it back to the 
Company Commander and he would decide what to do . 

I was having no trouble; I'd had two days training on the 
radio and the phonetic alphabet they sometimes used, but 
we never saw the other sergeant until a month or two 
later. 

He came by one day. Nobody knew who he was or 
where he was going or who he was with. He wanted to see , 
who was running the radio. He 'came in and said, "You still 
here?" 
"Yeah, still here." He said, "According to what everyone 
says, you're a fine radio man." 

I took that radio apart one tube at a time every night. 
Every night we were given a new battery, even though 
some days we didn't even tum it on, but you would still put 
in a new battery. The battery and radio together weighed , 
about twenty-five to thirty pounds, it made a pretty good 
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back pack. 
It could also stop a big chunk of shrapnel, as I found out 

later, when an artillery boy came over and wanted to use 
our radio to call to get him another radio. He was an 
artillery observer and a chunk of shrapnel had hit him in 
the back, right between the Shoulder blades. It tore up his 
radio and stopped just before ' it reached the skin. It knocked 
a hole in the ra4io big enough to cram your fist in. . 

I let him change the frequep.cy on my radio long enough 
to call artillery head-quarters to get another one. They 
would send one if they had it. 

With that taken care of, we went on until we reached 
a little old town where we thought we might spend the ' 
night. We were always looking to find a place that had 
runniQg water and lights if we possil?ly could. We didn't 
shoot to.e lights out, or nothing like'"that, we just wanted a 
warm place to sleep, to take a good bath, shave, or what
ever. We thought that was going to be easy . 

. We were in reserve again that day. I had gone upstairs 
in this two-story house, a German house. When I looked 
out the window, I could see our A and B companies trying 
to take a little old town with probable fifty Germans in it. 
I poked my antenna out the window, lay down on a big 
double bed and w'ent fast asleep. 

I'd had pretty good training, I wasn't too hard to wake 
up when .someone hollered. The German woman of the 

. house asked me in Gennan if she could cook me some 
food. I told·her I did not speak much. German, just a little 
bit, but not much. 
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She had some chickens down in the basement that the 
Germans had not found, for they would take them away and 
eat them. Every German house had a big basemant that held 
potatoes, jellies and things like that. Anyway, she cooked 

. me some eggs and ham or sausage, and brought it 
upstairs to me and I ate it. 

I did not worry about it being poisoned or anything 
because the Germans I knew, wanted the war to be over, to 
get rid ofHit~erand start over. Anyway, I figured I may as 
well go poisoned as any other way. 

So it-got to be about six or seven o'clock and I kept 
looking out the window. It didn't get dark until eight or 
nine o·clock. I knew the way this company was trying to 
take the Germans, we would be called in to help them 
before it got dark. __ ..... 

Sure enough, the Company' Commander hollered but I 
had already received the message on the radio. I was 
getting my shoes on, I had taken them off to clean up a 
little and put on some dry socks. 

Earlier that momin& the company had tried to run the 
Germans out of that town, but they hadn't been very 
succes~1. The Germans had made a counter attack and 
captured a bunch of our men, taken their rifles and every
thing. When we got there, they shot at us with our own 
rifles that they had picked up when the OJ's got hit and 
gone back to the rear. It seemed like these guns were a 
little b~tter than the ones the Germans were using, though 
I couldn't tell much difference, either one could shoot a 
hole in you in an instant. 
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Anyway, we took off up there. The Germans saw us 
coming, about two hundred fifty. or more of us and about 
fifty of tpem. We had already sent about two companies 
up there, so all together we had about five hundred men. 

We got about a quarter of a mile from where the 
Germans were and they lit out. . .I db meant lit out, running 
to get away from us. We had no problems that night; 
walked right on into town. The water. and lights were still 
on and we got in there so fast that some of the Germans 
that had been drinking hot coffee, their coffee had not even 
got cold. -They left it where they were at the time, real 
quick-like. They had been given orders to evacuate. 

We searched the town from one end to the other and all 
we could fmd was some old top-hats like. the ones you 
see comedians wear on TV; youJ?QP it down on your head 
and it s,hoots up about eighteen 'inches tall. Everyone in the 
company got one. That was the only thing they could find 
because the Germans would search and destroy everything 
they could and that was wqat we did. We didn't shoot in 
the dark if we could help it, we might set a house afire and 
burn it up. , 

We were progressing along pretty good. The next 
morning, I looked up and everyone down the road had the 
top-hats on his pack, hanging down his back. The night 
before, they had 'found some black cherry brandy. It was 
like drinking iced tea but it would make you so drunk·that 
you cOl,lldn't walk, and we found that out real quick. The 
Company Commander put a guard on it and stopped us 
from drinking it. It was stored in a big silo, it looked like 
about two or three thousand gallons stored in there. The 
artillery found out about it. I think it was even on the news 
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that night. The next morning you could smell your buddy 
forty feet away, the stinkingest stuff I ever smelled. 

We left, some draging their rifles and automatic 
weapons. After a while, we caught up with the Gennans 
and they shot about twice in our direction. You've never 
seen so many top-hats 'flying into the ditches. It was pure 
funny, in a way. I had one on, too, and I believe the 
Company Commander had one on. 

Anyway, i~ the ditches, the steel helments went back on 
and everybody got sober real quick. It wasn't long before 
they were in good shape, before dinner-time, anyway. 
They said it was real good, that black cherry brandy, I don't 
know. I sampled it a little, it tasted good but I usually tried 
to stay in first class shape because you never knew when 
the radio would be needed and I tried to stay ready. 

" -. 

I always got the telephones in, put a new battery in the 
radio, cleaned andscrubed out the dirt before bedding 
down for the night. 

The Company Comm~der seemed to like me and my 
work, and I guess I had gotten pretty fair at it. I could 
almost tell When he was going to call for it, and I would 
have it ready and in my hand so that when he said "radio", 
I would put the speaker in the receiver part and have it 
ready. 

I carried the big system on my back. ,The Company 
Commander would talk on it, throw it back to me or .lay it 
on the ground and I would pull the cord to get the receiver 
back to me. It would get dirt in it, so I tried to get him to 
throw it as IIlllCh as he could but sometimes he was too far 
away . 
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I was very lucky, I guess. During the whole time we 
were fighting over there, I never had to go to the aide 
station unit but one time . 

.:~,- Some days are hard for me to remember just what we 
did do, but one day I remember, I was made Captain. I 
don't know how it happened exactly, but I was made 
Captain for a little while. 

. We were pinned down by the Germans while trying to 
get them out of a big, old house. It looked like it was made 
of granjte and that a mortar shell would just bounce right 
off of it. We had two tanks for our company, that day. They 
were back about a half a mile, in reserve. Well, the 
Company Commander figured it was time to get them out . 
of reserve a:nd let them earn their pay, 

He sent a runner back to tell th~ ·tanks to get up there 
and he was to lead them, as they didn't know exactly where 
we were. Well, the runner got about half-way and dis
appeared. We were all wqatching him, he had fallen into a 
shell hole and sprained his ankle and could not walk, we 
found out Jater. 

Th~ Captain figured something was wrong. The boy had 
a radio, said he couldn't go any further, so the Company 
Commander decided to send another man. This man 
decided to look in the hole where the runner waS held up, 
and snmething happened and he couldn't .go any further. I 
think there may have been a little misunderstanding, I- don't 
know . 

. I was listening on the radio. The Company Commander 
said, ~'Balance, go back there and get them tanks." I said, 
"Well, I will if you'll lend me your hat for a few minutes." 
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So he gave me his hat with the two captain bars shining up 
there. I never felt so helpless in my life ... made captain in 
one day and didn't know what to do. 

Anyway, I took off running. I decided I would not go 
the same route the others had gone, there may be a sniper 
there by now, knowing the boys were in the hole and that 
we were going back for the tanks. 

When I got to the tanks, one of them had run in a shell 
hole aIld was. stuck up to its eye-:-baHs in mud. He said, 
"Well, we just can't go, we can't go any {urther," and I 
said, "We'll take one." I had those captain bars shining and 
he was a staff sergeant, lieutenant, or something. I told him 
to "get that thing on the road, get them men in there and, get 
up there." I might have put a CllSS word or two in there, I 
don't know. - .. ;. ", -, 

He said that nobody else could ride inside the tank but 
the five men and the eight men it took to run it. I said I 
would ride on the back of the tank and point th'e fifty 
caliber machine gun in the way I wanted him to go. 'He said . 
that would be all right but not to fire the gun unless I had 
to, for it gave them a headache in the tanle Now here he 
was, worried about a headache when we had fifty or 
seventy-five men pinned down up there getting killed, and 
he didn't want to get a headache from firing a gun. 

I threw my rifle up behind-the terret, ,crawled up there ' 
on the track and got behind and pointed the gun atime or 
two, to see if they were watching. They turned the tank that 
way and here we came, flying out of the woods. 

I told him to go pretty fast. I knew the snipers would 
hear that tank coming and would see me on the back and 
that would be the end of this captain . 
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As we got within two or three blocks ' of where we 
wanted to be, I pointed that big gun right down the street 
that I wanted him to go down, and I sailed off. 

I reached back to get my gun and, 10 and behold, I had 
laid it down on the track that the gun runs around on 
behind the terret, and it had bent the barrel around like a 
horse shoe. I -said, "Ain't that something?" I took it and 
threw it right out into the woods, knowing it wouldn't be 
of any use to anyone because you couldn't straighten the 
barrel out. . 

By the time I reached the tank, it was between two or 
three blocks of where the Germans were. They knew the 
tanks would level that house in a few minutes, so they took 
off through the woods behind the house, probalbly a mile 
or two into the woods. You could see them running; the 
young,.. the old, crippled, men, w~riien, and everything else . 
We said that some of those men went in the front door as 
soldiers, German soldiers, but came out the back as 
civilians. 

Well, we won't shooting civilians just to see them fall, 
we were trying to end the war the best way we could. 

The tank shot oIie time, hit the house and it 
. disintergrated, the third floor and the whole thing fell in. 
Our company had been up there' two or three hours, 
worryipg about what was going on, and we took off after 
the Gennans that were running across the field. 

The tank shot one time above their heads and they . 
decided they didn't want to go that way. I didn't blame 
them, with a tank barrel staring down at them. 

The Company Commander asked me if I had found a 
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rifle yet. I told him, no~ He told me that-the first time they 
called Jor the medic, I was to run over and get his rifle. We 
would send them back to the back, to the aides station, 
hospital or whatever they were. I had never had to be 
called to fall out and go with a crowd like that. 

It wasnl but a short time, that a sniper had picked some
body off and they called for the medic. The medic came 
running .out with his supplies, but he didn~t have a rifle .... 
he wasp't supposed to have one, so I got the man's rifle 
that had been shot, fell back in the command post where 
the captain was. He asked me if I had a rifle and I said, 
"Yes," and he said he had me one, too. I said I didn't want 
two rifles. 

The captain said, "If it's all right, I'd like to have my hat 
back." I told him he could have ~t.l)ack but I had enjoyed 
being t,he Company Commander ~ He said he hadn't had to 
use mine and was glad he hadn't. I took my steel helment 
back and he took his ahd that was the end of my being a 
captain. Some of the boys. talked about that for a long time . . 

I told the Captain, "The~e was one thing. about it; when 
I got tQ where the tanks were, I got them to move it." He 
said, "You're danged right and we needed them." v/' 

The other tank was still back there growling in the mud, 
and after we had fallen back to our original position, here 
comes the other tanle It finally pulled it~elf out of the mud 
somehow, and the Captain was happy, the men were, 
hollering, and the Gennans were running from us, so we , 
fell in after them again. 1---
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That was the end of the tank deal and the Captain's bars 
and everything else, as far as I was concerned. I was now 
back to being a radio operator and myoid familiar role, 
doing what I was supposed to do. 

lt finally got dark and we were still behind that crowd of 
Germans that had escaped out of the back door, but we had 
just about caught up with them. The Company Commander 
said to take his jeep and go around that bunch of Germans 
and order them to halt. 

Well, we went down and 10 and behold, the tank went 
with us. It got hit, knocked one of the tracks off, right in the 
middle of a railroad track. The Germans were dug in 
between the railroad irons; they had picked that tank off 
and it was burning when we got there. 

We were walking and running. rhe Captain said to take 
the jeep and run around the Gerriians. I told them that 
probably half of them had a pistol in their pockets. He said 
he couldn't help it, it was the Captain's order to go and 
round them up like a bunch of cattle and drive them all 
like a bunch of cattle up there to a house and lock them up 
in a barn. 

That's what I did. I rounded them up; you couldn't tell 
the soldiers from the civilians. I put them in one big room 
in the pack house, or barn, locked the door, threw away 
the key and took off to the front. 

The Captain didn't want a bunch of Germans back there 
after dark by themselves so then they began to call me 
"jailer". Some of them would say, "Get Jailer to do it, he'll 
lock them up." The Captain would ask, "When are you 
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going back and feed your convicts?" I told him that the 
next time we have a war and come this way, I'd bring them 
something to eat. They all got a 'good laugh and everyone 
relaxed and we bedded down for the night. 
. I'd like to relate a few stories I experienced during the 

short time I was over there. I'll include them for the benefit 
of my kinfolk, or family; for them to keep or destroy or 
whatever they like. 

On~ day, a bunch of us were out, I think we were in 
Holland, and the Gennans were shooting V -bombs to 
London;England, and we were moving up. We were,going 
to several countries, trying to get the Germans back into 
Germany. 

Well, on this day, I was lying on my back, just looking 
at the world, as they say. There wasn't much action that 
day, as far as I was concerned. I -happened to look up, and 
about as high up as it was possible to recognize anything, 
I saw two plans, a Gennan plane and an American plane, 
and these two planes were, having a dog-fight. I hollered 
for the guys to watch the dog-fight of these two planes. I 
don't know how it came out. 

At another time, we had just got in some new recruits, 
lieutenants, late in the evening. The Company Commander 
assigned our platoon to take over and guide them. They 
did good, some called the "the ninety d~y wonders" but 
I figured that everyone that came up there would be . one 
day shorter the war would last; but we did get a lot of 
tum-over in second lieutenants. 
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I understand how they feel. I'm thousands of miles from 
home, over here in a foreign country, fighting a war, for I . 
don't know what. .. really dort't know what we're fighting for, 
freedom, I guess; freedom - ain't that a nice word? 

Well, we start off down the road the next morning, 
'nothing much to do, not much fighting, just poking along. 
We did pick out better lodgings, better housing where we 
could take a bath now and not have to rush about it. I 
wanted to see the war over, they're the papers I want to see. 

There were four of us brothers, three in the army and 
another .one fixing to go, which would make four brothers 
serving in the same anny. It sounds pitiful but it really ain't. 
I was the next to the last one to get drafted, and the first 
two brothers kidded me ever since the war ended. How 
could they go ofIto the war, one sent to the Philippines 
and the next one to Ala.ska? Th~-' Philippines didn't sound 

so hot tome, but I had never heard of arty shooting going 
on in Alaska. 

Anyway, that's how it wound up and they accused me 
of having some kind of a pull with somebody on the draft 
board, or in the army or somewhere. 

These two brothers were the first two'to be drafted. I 
was still working with Western Union, but good things run 
out sometimes, and as the war was slowing down, Western 
Union wasn't putting anybody on furlol1;gh - giving them a 
furlough until the war ended. They 'probably just wanted to 
get rid of us. 

Anyway, I wound up in the army late. I was the last one · 
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to leave home~ except my kid brother, who went a 'c0ll:ple . 
of years later. I don't know why they drafted him. But they 
always ~-cused me of knowing somebody because I was 
the last one to leave home and the first one to come back. 
. I never saw a brother in full anny uniform at the same 
time I was. I wore my unifOrIil home and back and they had 
a couple of furloughs home and 'back, but never at the same 
time andjt looked like that was. all . we were going to do .. 
SometiJPes we were home only three weeks apart. 

But everything goes along, times change and my army 
life began as I mentioned earlier and now, here I am, oyer 
here in Germany with nothing to do and they decided to' 
send me home. 

I had a General who was a friend, and treated me real 
nice, didn't give me a lot of lip. tI~yvever, I had to obey . 
orders. We had been 'in basic training twelve weeks, then 
wham! over seas we sent. We spent the time catching up 
and the day we crossed the Rhine River was the next big ' 
objective we had to conquer. 

I knew something was up at the time, nobody was . 
talking put everybody was training. They'd run us down to 
the river's edge, pick up a nine man boat, run back up the 
hill with it, pick up another load,run. back down to the 
water with it. This went on for two or three weeks. I knew 
she was . .coming .. ~ .. crossing the Rhine. 

There was no .bddges where. we were, just a big rivt<r -
a wide river, slow running ... as pretty a place as I've ever 
seen. I'd like to spend a honeymoon there. 

They called us out to be ready the next morning at four 
o'clock. We'd started marching the night before, after dark, 
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fooling the Germans. ·They didn't know nothing about war, 
they had.n't been in but about two or three hundred. 

. So we were going to cross the Rhine. I was taking my 
crew of men to go to work on the telephone lines as soon as 
we hit shore, to make connection to the others. It turned out 
pretty good. We sailed off that evening and at four o'clock 
the next morning, ('Let's go, let's go". Well, I actually didn't · 
see o.otbio.g to go on to, so I fi~ured we were going to take 
a stroll; as-th~ army says, stroll all day and 
see what happens. 

Anyway, we went off down to the river bank, the .. 
whist1e~ went to blowing and the artillery slinging this way 
and that. Most of it was going over our heads, hitting into 
the Gennan territory~ The Gennans woke up and started 
panging away with some eighty~~ights over towards where 
we were. I jumped in the boat, got my nine men in; fined . 
up another boat and ~ailed into the water. There were nine 
men in alumInium fishing boats and I knew we weren~· 
going far-. 

Some sea-bee, or sruaU-sized fellow, hopped in the back . 
to run the motors. I was thinking, army guys can't run out
board motors. It was a twenty horse motor, and it would 
break the army slam up if he should tear it up. 

I dogged I-around a little bit and was going to be the last 
one to get in our boat. Well, we got acr~ss the river, no 
shell hit Qur boat, and we hopped out on the other shore, 
and whp was number one? You guessed it ... old Ballance 
had out-done himself I was the last one to get in, they 
turned the boat around and it made me the first one to get 
out. 
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It didn't look like a picnic to me, it looked like a golf 
course. The farmers had already tilled the soil, getting 
ready to farm, and not a German in sight to do no fighting. 

Well, well, now what do we do? We just started walking' 
along, down the road back toward Berlin, I guess. We 
walked all day and didn't see a German. 

We would run up a hundred yards and dig a fox hole, 
peeping out, expecting the Germans to come rushing down 
there any minute, but didn't see a one all day. 

I passed one of my communications sergeants about a 
mile or two after we got out of the Rhine. He was leaning 
up against a tree down there. I said, "Sergeant, get up here 
on the road. You're going to get shell-burst right here. 
One's 
going to hit that tree and kill Y0l!.". He let out a few cuss 
words and said, "I ain't digging' another fox hole today. 
This 
makes twenty-two I've dug and each time I got one dug, 
"forward, somebody else got your fox hole. " 

Well, I couldn't persuade him so I decided, what the 
heck? He was a good boy and this was a good time to pay 
him back. He had done a few favors for us. He'd sent extra 
rations from the battalion when he could, and amunition 
and all that stuff, so I said, "Well, lay there then." I got me 
a door , off of a house, put it over the top of my fox hole and 
crawled in it. 

It wasn't but about an hour until, "Forward, forward" 
was all you heard. It really meant" get the hell on down the 
road". So we lit out down the road, nothing to do, nothing 
to shoot at and the officers didn't know any more than we 
did. I knew we had crossed the Rhine River and that's all 
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I knew. 
About night, we decided we'd stop and when we did, 

here comes the artillery with our guns and they lined up 
right in front of us, seemed like to me, for miles either way, 
hub to hub. They let out the biggest barrage that night I 
ever heard in the army or anywhere else. "Let's go, let's 

I" G . h go. o ...... we Just got ere. 
We found an old barn over there that looked like it had 

been a mule .stable back home. Fifteen or twenty of us 
'crawled in theOre on some of the old hay, left there from 
feeding the horses, and went to sleep. It was about ten or 
eleven o'clock. About three a.m., here comes the artillery 
officer saying, "You men get away from here, you're too 
close to the guns. When the guns start shooting, they'll 
wear them out. We're going to sl!09t up all the shells we 
got in Europe." They were claiml'ng that because the guns 
were old, they wanted to get rid of them. They knew they 
won't 
going to need them much longer, so they sent them hub to 
hub, (five miles, it looked like). 

Then at four o'clock, they started firing~ The first thing I 
saw was that old horse stable fall in. I thought it had been 
hit by one of our shells but the concussion from our own 
artillery had shook it and it fell in. I had all my men out. 
We were standing back up there where the artillery was 
being fired from, just watching the guns shoot. 

I had never seen a gun like this before. All I'd ever seen 
was an M-I rifle. ' Anyway, the house fell in and the sky lit 
up, as they fired for so many minutes and three-tenths 
seconds and everybody cut off. It sounded like a Christmas 
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fire-works show at Raleigh or somewhere, and when it was 
, over, you couldn't hear. You could see a little bit, and here 
we go agaIn. 

In about an hour, they stopped us and told us to take a 
break. We needed a break. We'd been going all night, no 
sleep or nothing. Besides, how are you going to sleep with 
artillery going, poking your way, not knowing if the pin 
will break in it, or whatever. Maybe a shell won't get but a 
hundred yards down towards the Germans, the rest of it 
would be right in the middle of your friends. 

But nothing like that happened. You just konjured up 
things like that in your mind. As my mother used to say, 

. you've got to ponder the situation. Well, we pondered the 
rest of the night and took off again the next morning. 

There was a big bridge som~w.here on the river close by, 
fifty or seventy-five miles, the Remagen River Bridge. We 
had captured it from the Germans. It was a two-level 
bridge; one had a trolley car route on it and the other one 
was for trucks. We had slipped up there and captured that 
thing and the men were pouring across Belgium, Holland, 
and Switzerland and· everywhere. We wanted every GI 
in Europe across that bridge before the Germans took it 
away from us, or it fell in. We didn't have but three men on 
it that day and they were pretty safe. They were look-outs at 
the ends, to see if the Germans were coming back. 

One of their planes, a jet (I didn't know a jet plane· from 
nothing else), came whirling around and bombed that 
thing. I think it was the twelth day after we · had captured. it. 
It didn't kill anyone, which made us all happy. 
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We had gotten two or three hundred thousand troops , 
across the Rhine ... nothing else would stop us from here to 
Berlin. 

We forgot one little thing. Russia, Great Britain and the 
US had signed an agreement that each would go just so far 
and you stop. Huh! Some way to fight a war. Anyway, we 
were about to take some territory that the Russians were 
supposed to have, they were going to make it their country. 
But we stopped at a river (mud hole) beside the Rhine 
River. It was just a little stream. I don't know how long we 
sat there but it must have been some over a month. 

The Russians finally captured Berlin and we gave them 
the territory we had captured. I recon they are still happy 
about it and that's the end of that story. 

I don't know where we will go next, they ain't going to 
let us go to Berlin, that's for the 82nd air-born. 

They talk like they're mopping up on money, the 
Russians have paid all their soldiers for seven years. We 
didn't send them the money, we sent the plates to print the 
money with. They printed for seven years to pay them all 
off. Everyone you saw had a suitcase full of money, and if 
he could get a good gold-looking watch, he'd give you 
fourteen or fifteen hundred dollars for it. If you didn't try 
to get too much out of his suitcase, he'd buy your shoes, 
socks, belt and everything you had 'cause they knew they 
were going back to Russia, and when they did, Russia 

'would take what money they had left from them. That's 
what's so sad. I never thought they would do such a thing, 
but one of them did tell me that if he got hold of these 
watches, he could buy him a good farm back in Russia. 
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I don't know, I never traded nothing with the Russians 
but I might have sold them a pack or two of cigarettes. We 
got them from the PX for five cents a pack. The tobacco 
companies absorbed the rest and sold them to the Russians 
for . $1 0 a pack, $10 for what? If you just had enough cigar
ettes, you'd be alright but we didn't get but one carton a 
week and two coca colas. I hung on to my cokes and sold 
a few cartons of cigarettes, got in some card games, and it 
seems like I loaned my money out to somebody else 
playing cards. 'Anyway, I didn't end up with much money. 

One day though, we were back there in a German prison 
camp. We were making it our head-quarters and the 
Captain said, "Let's go up and see the Russians~" I don't 
know what he'd been drinking, pepsi or what, but it didn't 
sould like exactly the thing to do. . 

We were up on a mountain about ten miles high, so 
everybody packed up in two or three jeeps. Of course, I 
had to go with them 'cause once we got out of camp, we 
had to depend on the radio. They knew we were coming, 
the Company Commander 'had already arranged that, so 
we took ofIup the mountain. We were on one side and the 
Russians were on the other and the Gennans were trying to 
cross the line. 

Any German caught within a hundred yards, streaking 
through the woods, the Russians shot him. We didn't shoot 
them and a lot of them slipped away by coming through our 
tent, going out the back door and down the mountain. The 
Russians would shoot them and hang them up in a tree. We 
didn't know what the Russians would do if we went over 
there and untied one of them. 
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We went in to have dinner. They had some turkey or 
some kind of meat but they didn't have any silverware. 
They had already sold it and sent it home. I guess they had 
stole all they could from the Gennans. All of them had 
radios and they had guards around the buildings. People 
that the Russians claimed were dish washers; girls, women, 
and men, too, were locked up in these buildings when they 
weren't having a meal. They would wave to us to throw 
them cigarettes, but soon we loaded up and went back to 
camp. The war was definitely over and everything got 
happy . We could finally quit toting a rifle every day and 
that felt good. 

We didn't have much to do, but anything that came up, 
"Get Ballance, he'll do it. rr They came up with a flag one 
day. We'd never had a flag cer~lllony, I didn't know nothing 
about folding a flag. We found 'somebody in the company 
that could blow a bugle, so we got to blowing the bugle 
every evening, counting to see that everybody was there. 
It was my job to let the flag down the pole, fold it and put 
it up. I had a helper to hold one end of it. That went on for 
a while and I had a Company Commander who wanted me 
to do something else so he gave someone else my flag job. 
The bugler didn't get much better. It wasn't too easy to fold 
up a flag the first time or two you tried, I'll tell you that 
right now. 

But things went pretty good and we pilfered around the 
country-side; we visited, and even went fishing~ We fished 
by taking a hand granade, pulled the plug on it, chunked it 
in the river. Every fish within fifty or a hundred feet would 
come floating up to the top. We'd gather them in, take them 
to the kitchen and clean them . 
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Same way with deer. There was a lot of white-tailed 
deer over there and why the starving Gennans hadn't eaten 
them, I couldn't understand. 

We met this little Gennan kid, he was about ten or 
twelve, and he said he knew where the deer were, and if I 
would let him go with me, he'd show me. He was talking 
half English and half Gennan .. So I went up there the next 
day with-the jeep, by myself, and he and I took off through 
the woods; ht? was a cheerful boy, he was already used to 
watching out for someone shooting at him. 

The first thing you know, he was tapping me right easy. 
He wouldn't point 'cause the deer could see movement real 
good. I kept looking the way he was looking. There were 
five deer in a bunch, in an area of maybe twenty feet 
square. They were a little bit tOQ {~ for me to shoot them, 

" .. 

I just had a carbine with me that day. So we started 
crawling up the ditch. Every once in a while, he'd take 
about five minutes, screw his head up and look around to 
see where they would move to .. They were moving a little. 
Finally, I got a good shot at the buck that was guarding 
them ... got him on the first shot. The other four took off and 
I got one of them. So there we were, two deer, halfway up 
the mountain, and a ten year old boy and myself, to take 
them back home to where his mother and daddy·were. 

I figured out that if we got a long pole and put the boy 
closer to the middle than I was, I'd be carrying most of the 
load. It seemed to work pretty good. We got about half way 
back and it got heavier and heavier. Finally, I just told him 
to stop. I hung that deer up in a tree and cleaned him right 
there. When I took the insides out, he weighed about half 
as much as he weighed to start with. 
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You don't usually do that unless you're where there's no . 
flies but it was so cold up there, there was nothing, no flies, 
no nothing. We got about fifty feet from the house and the 
whole little old village erupted, wanting a steak out of that 
deer, some kind of little old white-tailed deer. 

The boy ran into the house to get his daddy and mama. 
They came flying out, thanking me. They couldn't speak 
any English. They wanted me to come back in about three 
days. I think the meat had to season or something, and she 
was going to cook me some venison. I never had tasted 
venison in the US and wasn't too crazy about trying it over 
there, but I finally did and it was pretty good. He kept one 
deer, and cut the other one up and gave it to his friends, a 
pound or two a piece. Everybody had a good meal, don't 
know how long it had been siqcethey'd had one and they 
seemed to enjoy it. 

I ate a few bites, told them how good it was and I had to 
leave. I never did see that kid or the others again. 

We loaded up one day and headed out. I don't know 
where we went but I think we headed to Czechoslovakia. 
We'd been down there one time before. Anyway, we took 
off, maybe to Laharve, France. We didn't know where we 
were going Of what but we got on a beach at Laharve, 
waiting for a ship, somebody said, ready to take us to Japan 

. to help fight the war over there. That didn't sound exactly 
right, they weren't even going to come by the US, they were 
coming another way; it must have been a short cut or 
something. 

We were getting things ready and the Company 
Commander said, "Call Ballance, he'll fix it." He wanted to 
light up his row of tents for his men. I guess there was five 
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hundred of them, ten and twelve to a tent. He wanted me to 
wire them all up so he'd have electric lights. The power line 
went right down by us. It wasn't going to be no big job. I 
told him to get me some wire and bulbs and whatever I 
needed and I put all the men on it. In a day or two I had his 

. whole row of tents ready to tum on. 
Well, he was making a big to-do over it 'cause he knew 

he was the only one that would have electricit lights. We 
got ready, he came out, said a few words and throwed the 
switch. There was about fifty tents in a row, all lit up like 
ChristmaS trees. The rest of them was dark. Everybody 
went to hollering, "We want lights, we want lights." Well, 
then they found out they couldn't tum them off. There was 
only one switch and one bulb and everybody had to be 
connected to one main switch. To t4row the switch, I didn't 
have a transformer that was biK'ehough to do the job. The 
one I had was too small and they couldn't seem to salvage 
me up one, so you had to go by every night and tum the 
whole row of tents on at one time and then it blew the 
bulbs as fast as you put them in. 

He caught two Germans out there one day, working on 
the power line and they went off somewhere and stole us a 
transformer. We put it on a pole and then you could work 
the individual lights. The last I know, every company over 
there was scrounging wire. They were even cutting it down 
from one pole to another, ten or twelve miles back in . 
French territory. 

Then, we were doing nothing, getting ready to go on a 
ship. She was coming in to pick us up. Mr. Truman, I think, 
at.that time was vice-president. Mr. Roosevelt had died ... 
too bad. They turned it over to Mr. Truman and he said 
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he'd never heard of the atomic bomb. I'd never heard of it 
either. I didn't know what it meant or nothing 'bout splitting 
atoms. But he said, "Drop the bomb on Japan. To drop the 
bomb would save thousands of lives". I think it was twelve 
days after Mr. Roosevelt died that Mr. Truman had them 
dropping the bomb on Japan. That pretty much ended the 
was 'cause they couldn't fight that thing. It killed three or 
four, thousand at the blast. There were airplanes flying over 
there and that ended the war as far las fighting or doing 
anything else: 

They· sent us back to Czechoslovakia. For some reason, 
our company always got the same barracks and same post 
office that we'd had before. So it turned out pretty good for 
the time we were there - seemed like we didn't stay long. 

We then went to just outside Newemburg, Gennany. 
The commanding officer wanted Orne to climb the flag pole 
and release the flag that was stuck. It was the biggest, 
tallest flag pole I've ever seen. He said, "My flag is going 
to fly higher than any oth~r flag. Have you got anybody 
that can climb that pole?" I said, "No sir, not that I know 
of. "He said that was there no kind of lift or nothing here to 
take you up there? I told him I didn't know but one man I'd 
send up there and he might break his neck. He said, "Who's 
that?" I said, "Me!" He said to get that flag down this 
evening. I said, "Whoa, it don't work th~t way. I haven't 
climbed any pole or anything." He ask me what did I mean? 
I told him it takes a lot of getting used to, climbing and 
getting your muscles back and all that. He told me to take 
what I needed, take any company of men, motor pools, 
makes no difference. If they can hold the ropes, bring them 
up here today . 
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Well, one night after supper, the wind was still and 
everybody that came out of mess hall that evening, around 
six o'clock, I put them to doing something .... teaching then 
how to hold the ropes, tie the knots and hold the poles 
steady. I couldn't see the top of the pole to see how big it 
was. The bottom was about twelve to fifteen feet in 
diameter, and it was a slick pole. 

I got myself ready, got about four safety belts, each one 
longer than th~ other. I could take some of the slack out of 
the safety belt. I put plenty of ropes around the pole with 
half hitches so I could slide down it, I run my safety belts 
on the inside and started up that pole. 

I didn't think it would take me as long as it did, but it 
was getting late. When I got to the top, I had a lot of rope 
and a lot of men. At the top, yO~_Gould drive a ten-penny 
nail right through it. I thought, "Man, that thing's going to 
snap." But if it had snapped, I wouldn't have fell but about 
ten feet, but it didn't, it worked good so I shimmied on back 
down that pole, untying the ropes as I went. The General 
was standing over there at the barracks giving me the 
thumbs up, and when I hit the ground with the flag, every
body gave a big cheer. Cheering old Ballance ..... all he did 
was get a flag down. 

The Commanding Officer said to come in his office. I 
had my men packing up the ropes and everything. He said, 
"Good job, Ballance." 

We needed some way to raise and lower the flag. He 
sent someone over to the steel mill and they agreed to make 
me a pulley that the rope can't jump out of the groove and 
hang up. He said to go over there and tell them exactly 
what we want and let them fix it. 
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Well, I went over there, the man fired up the · steel 
mill and made me a pulley, just like I wanted. I had the 
groove down in there about six inches deep, then curve 
back. No way was that rope going to jump off of that pulley 
and get hung up again. I took it back up the pole, hooked it 
up and came back down with no trouble, everything was 
fine. 

'Fhey- sent me off then to a rest and recreation camp that 
General Eisenhower had taken over at Gannish. Gannish 
was a little town between Switzerland and Germany. (I'm 
not sure-exactly where it was.) It had a six hundred room 
motel, a frozen over lake, and everybody had a private 
room. It had a kitchen that was open twenty-four hours a 
day. you could order anything you wanted to eat and 
nothing cost you a penny. They-·alSo had a bar that you 
could order drinks. It was lush, I tell you. 

They had a ski instructor from the olympics out there 
trying to teach the GI's to ski. Well, I got me some. skis and 
a pair of boots and hobbled around them for about two 
days. Everytime I looked, I was lying on the ground 
looking up. I figured, this ain't going to work and my feet 
and legs were killing me. So I got out of that. 

I went back into the motel, found me a nice place to 
sleep and eat. After we'd been there a week, we were going 
to leave the next day, and that night there came a twelve 
inch snow. I mean a whopper. The snow was so deep, the 
train couldn't go down the track. It kept pushing up the 
snow and stalling the motor. Well, they did a lot of calling 
and they said to give us another week. You couldn't beat 
that. .. two weeks of steak and bourbon and whatever else. 
It came in mighty good and so we stayed another week. 
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They called me in and said it was getting near to 
Christmas. I had spent two Christmases away. The first one 
was in Boston, Mass. and on the third of January, we left 
for Germany. The next Christmas, I spent in Germany and 
we were doing pretty good. On Christmas Eve they had 
decorated the barracks with pages torn out of magazines or 
anything else they could find. They had it looking right 
goodland had invited all the town's people to come to the 
dance. They'4 looked at everyone's record and found all 
those who played a guitar, fiddle, or whatever, got them 
some instruments and they sat back, ready to go. 

Well, one of my boys had been about half drunk a night 
or two before. They had hired two Gennan girl operators 
and a boy. They paid the girs four dollars a week, with a 
barrack to sleep in and a guard in .front of it. I guess there 

. " - , 

were four or six of them in the barracks at the time. One 
of my men made a pass at one of the girls and I didn't like 
that. He was from Texas and they don't hold back at 
making passes at pretty women. 

Well, she didn't like it too good and she'd called the 
Provost Marshal. There was a bunch ofMP's over there, 
two or three companies of them. She's called the Marshal, 
which was the head MP. He came over there and took my 
boy and locked him up. They were going to try him without 
saying a word to me. I'd had a shooter or ·two there with the 
crowd, I got the Provost Marshal on the telephone and 
when I got through telling him what I thought, I thought I 
was' going to be in jail with the boy, it looked that way, but 
he didn't. ... he laughed it off. 
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I told him, that boy'd been here with me, fighting this 
war about six months, and now he winks at a girl and you 
want to lock him up. You don't know what she was doing 
during the war or what she'd do now, and he sent one of the 
MP's over there to get him. He took him to get a bath and 
clothes and brought him back and I never heard another 
word about that deal. 

I 'Was-ready to go to the General and tell him my side of 
the story, but as it happened, I didn't have to to tell him 
nothing. The Provost Marshal thought that thing over. We 
did send-him back to the old rifle company that we came 
from originally, before we got to the 1st division. I told him 
to keep his nose clean and try not to run off all the women, 
'cause there were hundreds of them working around the 
division headquarters. They did-the washing and the 
pressing. Some of them that worked in the kitchen, got to 
stealing lard; they'd get two-pound or eight-pound lard 
bucket about the time to go home, and they'd grease their 
bodies with the lard. 

I think they caught this one girl stealing too much lard. 
She took it back to her mother and daddy. They would strip 
her down and scrape it off with popsicle sticks, knives or 
whatever, and get a pound or two of grease. 

One thing about the part of Germany I went to, they had 
the most over-producing gardens, and more potatoes than 
I'd ever seen in my life. You could plant a half an acre and 
they could take them out of there by the truck load. You 
couldn't go down a row more than ten feet that you didn't 
have another sack full, ready to go. They were as big as 
your fist, every one of them and you didn't have to dig a 
row. 
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I went over there, walking around, watching the people 
to see how they were getting along. It wasn't long before 
we were feeding them at the mess hall, giving jobs to all of 
them that could do anything. 

We waited and waited and waited ... walked around and 
waited. Didn't know. if we were going to do anything else or 
what. 

I did run into one little job that the General wanted me 
to do. Everyt:Q.ing they couldn't get anyone else to do, He'd 
say, "Get Ballance, he'll do it." I don't know why he was 
picking on me but I could usually do what he wanted done. 

Sometimes I couldn't, I couldn't stand the formal guard 
mount. All the first and third grade Sergeants had to be 
Sergeant of the Guard. I went to him and told him I'd never 
pulled no KP duty, no guard d~ty,. no nothing. We were 
guarding the prisoners in N ewenburg, waiting to be tried; • 

. old Lou Goring and all them highfalutin Germans took '-
them back there to try them. I think they were shooting 
some of them German prisoners for being bad to the people 
working under them during the war' especially the French 
and Polocks that the Germans ,had captured. 

I looked on the buletin board one day and I saw some 
of my men over there, laughing and they said, "Damn, 
we're going to get even with you now." They had my name 
on there as Sergeant of the Guard. It would take place in 
about three days, I think. Well, I went to the General. He · 
said, "Wait a minute, Ballance, you're supposed to be able 
to do 'bout anything." I said, "Well, within reason, but I ' 
never pulled no guard duty or been Sergeant of the Guard, 
I don't even know what it is." He said, "Well, you've got 
to do it this time. I can't back down on my orders but I'll • 
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help you the first time and then you're going to come back 
and practice it every day until your name comes up again. 
After that, I'll take all the communications sergeants off the 
lists 'cause they work day and night on whatever comes up. 
I told him I sure would appreciate it. 

There was about a hundred and fifty guards going on 
duty, white hats, white shoes, shoe-laces. We were the 
cock-of ... the-wall ... we were dressed up. Well, I got out there 
when it came time, called them to attention, started off 
down th~ road, and coming the other way, was a hundred 
and fifty men going off duty. 

Well, that Sergeant was, barking orders and I was bark
ing orders. Every ten feet, you had to give orders or present 
arms, or do something. You had to tum them about fifteen 
times in about a block and all the .Germans in that town 
came out about five o'clock every evening to watch the 
"changing of the guards", 'cause that was a military country 
and they liked to see things like that done. 

Everything went pretty good, I got about half through 
and I made some little mistake. I tripped somebody or 
something, and I turned that bunch of guards every way but 
the right way. I was walking along, barking out orders right 
on. "Bout that time, the General popped his head up over 
there and hollered, "Halt!", made some little speech to the 
guards as an excuse and then said, "Sergeant, let me take 
the men on in." I said, "Yes, Sir," and he said "Come to my 
office after chow as soon as you get relieved". Oh, I knew I 
had done something wrong. 

So I went down to his office and he chewed me up one 
side and down the other, and asked me how in the world 
did I get to be a staff sergeant. I said,"I don't really know. 
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One boy ran away one day and they made me a sergeant, 
and a few days before, they'd made me a staff sergeant. " 
He asked if I went to sergeant school, and I told him I had 
never heard of sergeant school in the army. 

He said I had to do this, he couldn't back out of his 
orders. He told me to take all my men, everyday, (four jeep 
loads), go down to the field or woods, half on one side, half 
on the other and drill them all · day until they knew what to 
do, even if I didn't know what to do. In three weeks, I 
would go back on guard duty. 

My tithe was up. I went down again and I turned that 
crowd every way, just like they were supposed to go ... made 
me feel like Mr. Big Britches, sure enough. He seemed to 
like it pretty good and said from now on, I wouldn't have to 
pull no more Sergeant of the Guard. 

I got in the habit of running" do~ there every evening.· 
It was a colorful sight, with the rifles snapping. Didn't have 
any aminution, of course, and I thought I might like it but I 
never said nothing to him ~cause I knew he'd slap me right 
back on there. 

Things went on pretty good. One night he called me in, 
after the war and everything, and said, "Sergeant, my jeep 
don't have no top." All the rest" of these generals and big 
officers had jeeps with tops and places to fly the flag up on 
the front bumper. They were playing a basket-ball game, 
one company against another, things going pretty good. 
. I didn't .know what to say. I knew what he wanted, he 
wanted a top on his jeep. He couldn't wait to order one, he 
wanted one right now, in the next day or two. 

Well, I got the men all together and told them we were 
going down to where they're playing basket-ball tonight 
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and see where the other generals park their jeeps, (or have 
their drivers to), and when the game got to going good, 
they left the jeeps and went to watch them play ball. 

So I set the men up as to what to do, and we ran up 
there in our jeep to his jeep, jerked his top off, took it back 
to camp to the woman who sewed the chevrons on your 
coats, shirts, etc. We took that top slam apart and she made 
us another one before daylight and I had the General's jeep 
sitting there before his office. He came out and said, "Well, 
Sergeant, looks like I've got a jeep with a top on it." I said, 
"It looks that way but it's the same old jeep." He said, "I 
knew it was. I heard there was a General over at the ball~ 
game last night that was hot under the collar, but since I 
was one grade higher than he was, He didn't say nothing to 
me." I told him not to worry ab~ut 'it, he'd have his top back 
tonight. 

We had taken it all apart, gotten all the measurements, . 
made the General a top, sewed it back together, put it back 
on and was ready to go. We went back that night, and while 
everyone was watching the game, we slapped the top back 
on there. No sooner had we done that, here came every MP 
there was over there, it looked like. But the last boy that 
had anything to do with the top, had made his arrangemants 
and had screwed in the last screw. 

The MP's rushed over there, wanting to know what we 
were doing to the jeep. I told him we won't doing a thing to 
it, that our General had told us to help them guard it tonight 
so nobody else would get his top. That seemed to satisfy 
them. I had about the same rank as he did but I wasn't 
going to pull it unless I had to . 
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We had just got that top back on and they were happy. 
They said their General would be happy. I think probably 
a general is in charge of division headquarters companies, 
which is about 20,000 men, and that's what they were, 
brigadier generals, or somewhere down the line. I never 
could keep it straight. I think there were about four or five 
grades of generals. 

hlyway, that ended that and everybody was talking 
about going home. I didn't know if we had any more of 
them secret weapon jobs or what. Well, I didn't have 
enough points to come home. I had made Staff Sergeant, 
there was so many points for that, and so many points for 
being married but you needed two hundred to get back on 
that ship to come home. I think I had one hundred sixty
five. Some who were over there two.or three years or more, 
some even six years, had not bee~iiome. My brother hadn't . 
been away from the Philippians in six years. Anyway, I had 
to take what got dished out to me. 

One day the General looked at me and said, "Ballance, 
How would you like to_ go home?" I said, "That would suit 
me fine. I think I. have done all the , damage I can do over 
here." So he told me "Be in my office in the morning at 
seven 0' clock and my driver will be there to take you to 
Le Havre, put you on a ship, and in a couple of weeks, 
you'll be back in the states." 

I didn't tell nobody nothing ... he'd told me to keep -my 
eyes open and my mouth shut, and from now on he'd be as 
tough on me as he was the rest of them. 

We were getting along 'good in his office. He offered me 
a pack of cigarettes, something I didn't even smoke, so I 
said I'd be on my way, then. I was setting on the steps, 

48 

• 

• 



• 

• 

• 

waiting, bags packed, and nobody knew what I was doing . 
He said he'd explain to the people who didn't understand 

why I'd be going home, that I was going on a secret mission 
or somewhere. It was a secret. I never saw anybody I knew. 

I got back to Fort Bragg in about three weeks. I had 
attached myself to a mess hall group, but I didn't get called 
to guard nobody on the ship coming home, but I did like to 
die from-being sea-sick. Going overseas, I never had no 
trouble, woulq run all over the ship all day, but coming 
back home, I stayed sick four days ... day and night, and 
day and night. Before I got to feeling any better, I couldn't 
tell day from night and others were lying all over that ship. 

There was some kind of storm in the North Atlantic. 
This was in January, and some days the sh~p backed up 
more than it went forward the d'lY .pefore. There was 
nothing to be done about it; the storm just had more power 
to push it back than the propeller had to push it forward. 
But - I lived, got to Miles Standish, Boston, and back to 
Fort Bragg again. I think that made about five times since 
I'd been in the army that I'd been to Fort Bragg. But then, 
they couldn't find any record of me in Fort Bragg. They 
could see I had about 165 points and the Company 
Commander said, "What are you supposed to do?" I said, 
"I have no idea." He said, "Well, your orders just got lost. 
Have you had a furlough?" I told him no, and he said to 
take some time, go home, get your furlough caught up and 
come back. 

So I came back to Wilson, me and my wife bought a car 
and some other things, and took a honey-moon vacation 
through the mountains. We didn't have much money, but 
then it seemed like it didn't take as much as it does now . 
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So after I took that time, I'd sometimes run up to see if • 
they'd heard anything. They's not heard a word. 

Well, on Monday morning, I drove into Ft. Bragg. It 
was a little bit late so I didn't get to stand reveille, and the 
First Sergeant was barking out my name. I thought he 
wanted one thing but he wanted something else. He wanted 
to know where I was Saturday morning. I told him, 
"Sergeant, I went home, I had a first claSs pass and I didn't . 
have to come back till Monday morning and here I am if 
you want_ 
me." He said, "Well, it was payday and everybody got paid 
but you and we couldn't find you nowhere. We called you 
all day." I told him I won't worried about the little dab of 
money that I would draw because I had a little money. He 
said,"We'll red-line you till next Hlgnth and get your pass 
straighten~d out." I told him that was fine with me. { • . 

Then he said, "We want you to go to New York. We've 
got some boxcar loads of telephone equipment that's 
already left here and we want somebody to meet it in New 
York, put it in a warehouse or whatever they had ready for 
it. They're supposed to have everything ready and it's real 
valuable equipment." According to him, Ft. Bragg couldn't 
run unless they got that equipment up there to Ft. Wads
worth. I didn't know where Ft. Wadsworth was but he said 
they would give me a map to show me where to go. He 
said, "You've been to NY, haven't you?" I said, "Yes; Sir." 

Before I went in the army, we worked all up there close 
to NY and in NY. He said that Ft. Wadsworth was a little . 
bity army storage and redistributing station, and since the 
war ended, they were shipping everything to Wadsworth. 
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He said, "They've got men up there to pack it away, 
they've got barracks for you and everything. All you've got 
to do is get in the car, take the money I'm going to ·give you 
and take off . . y ou're ready, am't you?" I said. "Ready as 
ready. I'll be ready in fifteen minutes, as soon as I get my 
stuff in a bag and throw it in the car." He said they would 
give me a trailer and two or three more men to go with me. 
He said the boys had talked it over and they wanted to go 
but they had ~o have a ranking Sergeant to look after them 
so they picked me. He said the rest of the men didn't want 
to go to NY or else they were too green to accept 
responsibility in the army and don't know how it works yet. 

So he counted me out a pile of money; so much for each 
man, so much for each day, so much for each meal and so 
much for gas or sleeping or wh~t~ver you had to spend, 
even blowing out a tire or something. I told him I'd be there 
in a few minutes. 

In a bout fifteen or twenty minutes, I was packed and 
ready to go with my men. Some of them I had seen around 
the barracks and some of them I hadn't seen, so we all got 
acquainted. They were ready to go to NY. The First 
Sergeant had laid them out pretty good about what they had 
to do and what they couldn't do and all that stuff before 
we left, so I didn't have to do nothing except to hit the road. 

Well, we had to take highway 30lN ~d that went right 
through Wilson, where my wife was working and where I 
was born and raised. I decided to make an excursion out of 
it. Having worked with Western Union all those years, I 
knew most of the railroad master-men in charge of 
operations and each train station between here and NY or 
where ever the trains went. 
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So we hopped in the car and we took off, with a lot of _ 
whooping and hollering, after the boys got away from the 
main gate. They were happy to take the trip but they had to 
make it sound bad to start with because they didn't know 
where they would have a place to sleep and eat or not. I 
told them not to worry about it, that I had close to a thou-
sand dollars in my bill-fold and we would get free meals 
and a place to bunk, new barracks and everything else 
when we got ~p there. 

It was about 12:00 by the time we got loaded up and 
took off. -We got down close to Wilson and I visited an old 
friend who owned a resturant there. We ate dinner with 
him, showed him the stuff we were taking to NY. He said, 
tty ou're going to NY? I won't never see you no more." I 
told him we would work when w~ .got there and we'd be in 

a C;~~ent around to see my wife before we left. · She
wanted to know where we were going and I said, "We're 
going to New York and we're going t6 stay there a week or 
two, and I might just stay there to re-enlist and stay in the 
army. I don't know what I'm going to do right now." 

They would give me another stripe if I re-inlisted, added 
to the Staff Sergeant and that would give me a pretty good 
salary, I thought. I don't know exactly now what it would 
have been but it was in the hundreds of dollars more than 
the fifty dollars I made as a private. 

Anyway, we left Wilson and took off for NY. There was . 
. some man driving aT-model ford that left Wilson about the 
same time we did. We waved to him as he was chugging 
along at forty, fifty or maybe thirty miles an hour. He drove 
along beside us for a while. We hollered at him and he said • 
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he was going to NY, too. 1 guess we must have run by that 
old gentleman a half-dozen times. By us' getting a late start 
and reading the map and taking our time, he would catch 
up with us, pass us, then when we got to rolling out on the 
highway, we'd catch up and pass him, up and down the 
road. 

We pulled into Washington, DC and got checked in 
befote it got dark, got us a room and a meal ticket to go 
down to the kitchen to eat. We didn't have to spend no 
money -.not our money, anyway. 

Everything went fine and we pulled into NY the next 
day. The Sergeant said, "We were looking for you 
yesterday." I told him maybe we were running one day late. 
(I didn't tell him we had stopped by at Rocky Mount, 
which was a big switching depot for the boxcars and stuff 
like that.) He knew everything about the army. 1 told him 
I had to pick up the materials in Washington and NY. He 
said, "Well, we got you down here and you can bunk over 
there. There's room for 250 men." 1 didn't see nothing but a 
big, brick building and 1 said, "You must not be talking 
about the same building that 1 am. tt But he said, ttYes, 
that's the new army barracks down there. Go down and 
look at it, see if you like it and if you don't, we'll find 
something else." He knew 1 was a vereran and had been 
overseas. We went down and looked in the door. It had 
polished floors, steam heat, private rooms for all the·non
commissioned officers, just like a regular army but it was 
really plush with nice cots, sheets and blankets. You stayed 
warm and could get up when you got ready. 1 told him 1 
thought we could put uo with this. We picked out four 
bunks where we wanted to sleep, and he told us we could 
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come as go as we wanted to or whatever the orders read. He 
said they'd feed us, furnish the gas for where ever we'd go . 
We could park the trailer down there at the motor pool, the 
place where they kept their equipment, and it would be 
there when we got ready to go and that there was a guard · 
on the place twenty-four hours a day. 

So we took the car down there and unloaded the trailer, 
packttd the stuff up as nice as we could, what personal stuff 
we had. (We ~idn't have none of that valuable stuff cause it 
was coming in on the boxcars.) 

There -was about two hundred men coming in. We were 
supposed to meet them, but that night the Lt. called from 
FT. Bragg to see if everything was going alright. I told him 
everything was fine. He wanted to know if the boxcars 
were here yet and I told him, "No, -they're down in Rocky 

" -. 

Mount, waiting for me to call and tell .them exactly what 
station in NY they were to deliver them to." He said, "Call 
them and tell them so and so, somewhere over in Brooklyn, 
that's the one we're saving, for you." I said, "Well, we'll be 
over there in the morning and start unloading it." I figured 
it was a two or three days job. I told him we would need 
about four trucks, one for each of us to drive over there, , 
unload and come back. He laughed and said, "That's fine, 
be here at 7:00 or 8:00 A.M." 

Well, we went out on the town that night and had a 
pretty good time. I found out there was a non
commissioned officer's club within a block of where we 
were sleeping. We had a good night and the next morning . 

. we went down there from Ft. Wadsworth, across 
Manhatten, crossed the Brooklyn Bridge, down the other 
side to meet the boxcars when they came in. 
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That night, the Lt. called and said, "Ballance, did you 
find that stuffl" I told him, "Yes, we found it. What do you · 
want us to do with it?" He said we would have to store it 
and watch it cause they were going to be a few days late 
leaving Ft. Bragg. He said we had class-A passes and we 
could take in NY or anything we could afford to do or see. 

After a week or ten days or so, we hadn't done nothing . 
and the First Sergeant told us we could go down to 21 st St. 
usa show every night, free to all the GI's and that they 
would g!ve us tickets to just about anything we wanted to 
see in NY, baseball games and whatever we wanted, and to 
take it all in. 

We hadn't heard nothing from Ft. Bragg, so I called. The 
Lt. said, "Well, we're still tied up down here and they won't 
let us leave." I asked him if w~ should stay here or go back 
home and he said to stay and watch that stuff. 

Well, we went down to unload it. The men told us to go 
down there and draw some trucks from the motor pool and 
some help if we needed any labor. I said there was four of 
us and he said that four of us couldn't even pick up one of 
the pieces of equipment. It was 250 jacks and telephone 
plugs. Part of it was packed up in big cartons, and the 
union boss told us, besides that, we couldn't even go in the 
gate. 
I said, "How are we going to get it out of the gate?" He 
said, "I'll send the four trucks down there and enough help 
to load it and take it where ever you want it and unload it. 
But let me tell you one thing. Don't you lay a fmger on 
nary a piece of that equipment. All you're responsible for is 
getting it there, and once you get it there, the navy yard 
takes over." 
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They had what they called a pool of drivers and fork
lifts and all that stuff, and it came rolling in in about an 
hour after he called for it. We sat there in the jeep and . 
looked at them while they unloaded the box cars and 
started moving it out with the fork-lifts. I had never seen a 
fork-lift before. They had some women drivers, men 
drivers, and they were shoving them things in the box cars 
and an to the trucks. 

They got unloaded and we lit out behind them. They 
took it over to-Wadsworth, lined it up and I showed them 
which warehouse we had the authority to put it in. I told 
them what I wanted, made them stretch. a string from one 
end of the warehouse to the other and line that stuff up on 
the string, just like soldiers at attention. I figured we had to 
do it, they were going to pay for it so we'd do it. 

In a couple of days, they had 1t '8.11 packed in there and it 
looked just like a row of soldiers. They had the floor 
polished, the dust cleaned up; it was some kind of vinyl 
floors, not that old brick, coal-stove mess where I'd been 
used to at Ft. Bragg and all them other places. 

We got it all unloaded and then we started going to ball 
games. We'd run down there to 21 st street, where the usa 
would give out tickets and there would be hundreds of GI's 
down there every morning, trying to get a ticket to go 
somewhere, they didn't care where. We took in two or three 
shows a week, two or three ball games and visited 
around different places. 
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• One night the Lt. called me and said, "Well, we'll be . 
there day after tomorrow. We're loading out of here 
today, going to spend the night in Washington, DC and 
be in NY tomorrow. You meet us down there at pier so 
and so and lead us to where we're going to stay." I asked 
him what he was coming in on and he said, "On a barge, 
all of us are getting on a barge. " Well, I figured 
sdmething like the Queen Mary was going to drive up 
and he, told me where to find the place that the ship 
woul~ dock at, and it won't nothing but on,e of them old 
war-time things where the front gate would fall down 
and I was standing over there with the men, sharp and 
shinny, and they came up into the dock, tied that thing 
up, fell back out over there in a parade ground and all of 
them fell at attention. I had j:w;p.ped in the jeep with the 

• Commander. The jeep I was in was trailing along in the 
back; all the rest of them was marching, walking, which 
they didn't seem to mind. There was no back talk or 
anything, just "How's everything in NY? Is that NY?" 

• I told them, "No, that was Brooklyn." They said, 
"What's Brooklyn?" "That's part of NY, there are four 
or five parts, you' lllearn them in a week or two, where 
to go and where not to go." You could go across to 
Coney Island, it was over there about 30 miles, time you 
got from where we were over there, right across the 
water waS about five miles, going round the thing there 
was 30 to 40 miles. We'd been going over there in the 
daytime so we knew all about it, or thought we did 
anyway . 
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Well, we got the stuff unloaded. The Company 
Commander said, "Ballance, how much of that equipment . 
did you tear up?" I said, "We treated it the very best we 
could." We hadn't touched a pie~e of it. All we had done 
was drink a little beer once in a while, sit down and eat a 
big meal. The men that were stationed there said we really 
had it made but we knew it wouldn't last. 

Anyway, the first thing the Company Commander 
wanted to kno.w was had we got the men to attention there 
in front of a speaker's stand. He got up there and made a 
speech he had wrote. I had to give them meetings every day 
for a day or two that covered the whole crowd, telling them 
where they could go and where they couldn't go, what to do 
and what not to do, save the money and all that stuff. 

As soon as they got the men, s:traightened up, they turned 
them over to a lieutenant, he turned them over to a 
sergeant, and he turned them loose. They told them that 
that was the barracks they were going to be in and they 
made a mad rush to them barracks. You couldn't blame 
them cause they were nicer than any they got anywhere in 
the army, for the officers or the generals or anyone else. 
They walked in there with the air conditioners setting over 
there just blowing out that cool air. They said, "Are we 
going to sleep in here?" I said, "Pick out the bunk you 

. want, put your number on it that you got when you came in 
. the front ·door. I gave everybody a card with a number from 
one to . two hundred. Put your name on it, put it on your 
bunk and it'll be there when you drag your stuff in." They 
had two or three barrack bags apiece full of odds and ends 
and junk. 
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Well, we got straightened out there before it got dark, 
everything looked alright. The Company Commander said, 
"Well, Sergeant Ballance, you've done a fine job on that 
equipment. That's the best looking warehouse there is in 
NY." I said, "Yeah, I thought we done pretty good." He 
said, "You've done so good and worked so hard, I reckon 
I'll have to give you a ten day pass." We could hardly keep 
from ·laughing. We'd been up there two weeks, hadn't hit a 
lick at nothing and now he was going to give us ten more 
days. I said that was fine, we'd be ready to go. There was 
not left much else for us to do except get around and get 
ready. Being that I had just come from overseas a month 
ago, they wouldn't let me do nothing and they couldn't find 
my orders. They didn't want me to get hurt or something up 
there moving stuff. I hadn't even supposed to be up there 
touching it. ., •.. .. 

Well, we walked around, didn't see nobody and I was 
walking out the main gate one day and two blocks down 
there, there was a ding-d0!lg club or something. They had 
all them things up and down for people and soldiers to rent, 
furnished or unfurnished apartments, or wherever they 
wanted to live off base. I liked the base best, they had steak 
about twice a week, or anything you wanted. 

But things drug along and one night, three of the boys 
and myself decided to go Coney Island. We'd heard of 
Coney Island but we didn't know how to get there. We 
caught the ferry across to Manhatten, it cost a nickel I 
think, went by the Statue of Liberty and whatever was in 
the bay.We drove across and took off on the car and ran up 
and down the beach all night like we were some of those 
stock-car drivers around here today; we did enjoy it. 
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We went up and down the beach and drank a little beer, 
stayed over there until about midnight. We had one boy 
that did know how to get around NY streets. I put him to 
driving and I set over there and we whipped up and down 
the sand. It seemed like after a tide had been into a sandy 
beach, you can't drive on it until some of that water drains 
away or you will stay there until the next day. Well, we 
didn't find that out until we got ready to go home and the 
water was up ~o about the hub caps. One of us went over 
and got the car and drove it to higher ground and it set 
there, maybe another hour until the water all drained out 
and nothing but sand, and the thing wouldn't move. We 
figured something was the matter with it and we would go 
back on the SUbway. We knew how to get back on the 
subway to Wadsworth. Y au stil14~d to pay a nickel to go 
across on the ferry. .. -.. 

Well, we got back across all right and · the next morning 
I told the First Sergeant there, "We got trouble with my car. 
It's setting over there at Coney island, buried up in sand. It 
won't do nothing, won't move at all. I reckon it's burned 
the clutch out of it." He said, "Yeah, that's probalby what's 
the matter with it. Go down there to the motor pool, tell 
them I sent you and for them to go pull back over here and 
we'll see what the trouble is." 

I then went down there and this big old boy driving a 
fourteen wheeler wrecker met me at the gate. He said, 
"Yeah, we've got a truck ready for you, the sergeant's done 
called us. He said for me to go with you, bring it back 
and put it right there." He had me a place to park it inside 
the motor pool. He said we'd talk about what's the matter 
with it when we got back. There was about fifteen or 
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twenty mechanics lying ar.ound the m.otor p.o.ol n.ot doing 
n.othing. There was n.ot much tD dD, stuff cDming in tD NY. 
SDmetimes it wDuld stay there a day Dr twD Dr a week Dr 
twD and they'd ship it .out again . .. 

He said, "I'll tell y.ou .one thing, Sergeant, y.ou w.on't 
have nD tires .on it, no battery in it and there ain't n.o telling 
what else that bunch .over there .on the beach will dD to it 
setting out there all night." I said, "Well, there're a gD
happy, crazy ,crDwd DfGI's up there in NY, having the time 
.of their life." 

SD we went and IDDked .out .over there at '.old blue', I 
called it, a '36 Chrysler, 4-dDDr sedan, that I bDught when I 
and first came back and went on furlDugh and while they 
were IDDking fDr my papers. I dDn't know where they were 
lo.oking but they didn't ever ftp4.them. I dDn't kn.ow what 
g.ot them. I just had travel .orders. There was supp.osed t.o be 
.other .orders, .ordering me d.own t.o Ge.orgia .or s.omewhere, 
is what they said. I said, "Well, I dDn't want tD gD t.o 
Ge.orgia." They said, "Well, y.ou can stay here Dr gD back tD 
Bragg. They'll just put y.ou in an extra cDmpany down 
there, with s.oldiers that gDt IDst, .or went hDme and fDrgDt 
t.o c.ome back and all that stuff like that. They'll thr.ow y.ou 
in there." Still, n.obDdy WDuid tell me tD dD nDthing. The 
wh.ole time was stretching .on .out and I was getting m.ore 
pDints, it wDuldn't be IDng befDre I gDt Q.Dme. 

Anyway, they drug the '.old blue' int.o the camp at 
WadswDrth, put it in the m.ot.orp.o.ol. They weren't 
supp.osed t.o w.ork .on any civilian cars in there, and I d.on't 
kn.ow where all them supp.oses went t.o, but when we g.ot 
back, anDther staff sergeant in charge .of the mDtDr pDol 
came bouncing .out there. He said, "What's the matter with 
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it, Ballance?" I said I thought part of it had gone bad. He 
said,"Yeah, but what is it, the clutch or what?" I said, "Yes, 
the clutch and something called the pressure plate and a 
throw-out bearing." Somebody had told me that was 
probably what it was. He said that it sounded like that was 
what it was to him but that they couldn't work on it for 
nobody unless they were army, but that don't mean we 
can't·fixit. 1 told him it was sounding more interesting all 
the time. I figured it would take half the month's pay to get 
the clutch and pressure plate and throw-out bearing put in. 
He had to take the whole transmission out, they told me. I 
didn't know, 1 won't much of a mechanic. I could tum a ' 

, screw driver, a wrench and a pair of pliers and that's about 
all. 

He said, "1' 11 tell you what you , do if you want it fixed. 
Leave it setting right there wher~' lt is, leave the keys in it 
and two fifths of liquer in the back seat.' (Back then, you 
could buy a fifth ofliquer ofr $3.00.) I bought two fifths, 
the boy took me back up to the garage and 1 throwed it in 
the back seat, in the sack. He told me to come back at 
exactly 4:30 and he'd let me know what the verdict is. 

So I piddled around the staff sergeant's club, or the 
sergeant's club, shot a little pool, and went back down 
there. That thing was setting there, they had washed it, 
polished it, put the throw-out bearing in it, and put the 
clutch plate in it. Everything it needed; they had put it on 
there. I told him he needn't do all that, I couldn't pay all 
that. He said, "Ain't nobody asked you for nothing. We're 
friends up here, we do what we please as long as we get by 
the Lt. in charge of the motor pool." He said the Lt. was a 
First General or First Major or something, while they were 
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fighting but when the fighting was over and we got sent 
home, they busted all the officers down to enlisted men. I 
don't think they hurt them too bad, most of them were First 
Sergeants, Sergeant Majors or something. 

He said, "We fixed it, tried it out down the road and 
back. That's a good running little old car. Let me buy it 
from you." I told him, "No, we have to use it to get back to 
Ft. Bragg. My wife's down there and I'm supposed to teach 
her how to drive." He said I could catch the train, go back 
home and buy another car. He had offered me about twice 
what I paid for it and I still wouldn't sell it. He said, "Well, 
I don't blame you. It's a good car. I was just trying to buy 
me one. I try to buy every car a soldier up here's got cause 
he knows he's going to get sent somewhere right quick and 
before long he'll need a car." '. '": . ... . 

Well, we shook hands, I gave him three more dollars 
and told him to get another fifth cause two won't quite 
enough for all the men he had there. So he sent one of them 
off to get another fifth, I paid for that and we took off . 
agam. 

I didn't have nowhere to keep the car except on the 
base there and he said, "Well, if you keep it in the motor 
pool, you have to have it in here by five 0' clock." They 
locked it unless they had trouble. I said that was good and 
I tried not to drive it on the beach and in the sand no more, 
at NY or anywhere else. I got more sense than to do that, 
cause it'll bum the clutch out right quick, spinning the 
wheels in the sand. It learned me a lesson and didn't cost 
me over $20 or $25. 

I came back and went down to the sergeant's club to 
celebrate getting it fixed. Two or three of the boys down 
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was pu lng on some In 0 emonstra Ion l.or es lng 
some kind of poslih for army vehicles that some civilian 
outfit was trying to sell them, a hundred cases or 
something. They said, "We drove it down the road and tried 
it out and it done fine and she's ready to go." So we kept 
hanging on to 'old blue'. 

One evening about five o'clock, they called me in the 
orderly room .. My orders had come from Ft. Bragg, to go to 
Ft. Bragg from Ft. Wadsworth and the same three guys 
wanted to go back to Bragg. They would pay their way 
back and pay me for carrying them, give me some more 
money. I hadn't spent all I had, according to what I was 
keeping up with, so I said, "Boys, when do you want to go, 
first thing in the morning after ~~.eakfast or go tonight?" All 
three of them spoke up and said, "Let's go tonight, there .• 
won't be as much traffic, we can all drive and we'll be 
there before tomorrow night and see what's going on." I 
said, "Pack your bags and.pack them in 'old blue', hook up 
that trailer, tie down everything, check everything and we'll 
drive it tonight." In an hour we had eat supper, packed up 

. the car and had everything ready. 
The boys tried to get me· to re-enlist and stay at Ft. 

Wadsworth with them and have an extra Btripe but I said, 
"No sir, we're going home. We won't be.there until 
tomorrow, probably spend the night in Wilson, go on -in . 
. early the next morning, rather than do all that driving. " We 
thought from NY toFt. Bragg would be 450 to 500 miles. 

·· It was a pretty good drive but we took off and the next 
morning we were sitting in Wilson, waiting for my friend to 
open up his resturarit. I knew my wife would go to work at • 
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seven o'clock, so we loaded back up, drove out to the house 
and she hadn't even got out of bed. I got her up and off to 
the hospital where she worked as a nurse. I told her I had to 
go to Ft. Bragg and turn this stuff all in and see what 
company they've assigned me to now. 

But one little incident did happen in NY that I'd like to 
tell you about. From the time I'd been in the army, almost 
two years, I had never seen nobody that I had met before 
anywhere I'd peen, until one day we were walking down the 
street, right close to the main gate going down to the beer 
joint. So·mebody hollered at me from an upstairs 
window in an apartment house and I thought, "Who in the 
world is that?" She said, "Ralph Ballance, you'd better get 
up them stairs here to see me." I said, "That's Nita Langley 
from Wilson, my best friend's ~fv:" They lived two doors. 
down from where we lived. 

I got back to Ft. Bragg and they said that I still didn't 
have any orders so I might as well take a furlough. After a 
day or so, I went back to Wilson and messed around a 
while. My wife got some time off and we went on a delayed 
honeymoon to Atlanta and points west and south. 

After my furlough (45 days I believe), I got back to Ft. 
Bragg and my orders had still not caught up with me. I still 
didn't work any, played golf and messed around for about 
two weeks. 

By this time I had accumulated enough points to be 
discharged, though I never did get my specific orders. 
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With the privilege of having my wife wat.ching, I was • . 
honorably discharged on June 30, 1946. I remained in the 
Army Reserve for three years but was not called back into 
service during this time. This is the end of my story! 

My love to all of my relatives, in-laws and friends! 

., 

, , 

Acknowledgments: 

-Without the help of the following people, this story 
would probably not have been tokh· . 

Priscill~ my dear wife of 59 years; 
Mary Lib Taylor, who encouraged, edited and typed 

this story; , 
,Mrs. Barnes and Mrs. Watson, from Kenly, who 

, sho,ved love and compassion for me'as a child; 
,Eddie Edwards, a life-time friend; 
Pashie Ballance, my mother, who taughtme many 

things; , 
Wiley, Sue, and Tiffany Ballance, my son, his wife 

and my granddaugpter, who have brought me much 
happiness. 

66 

•• 


