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{Tape begins with Veteran speaking} 

 

Veteran: My rank was corporal.  Douglas L. Wallace, Jr.  I was a member of the 82nd 

Airborne Division, stationed in Fort Bragg, North Carolina.  My service began 

when I received my “greetings” from the president of the United States that I had 

been “elected” to represent my country as a member of the armed services, which 

was in late December of 1950.  At the time I received my draft notice, I was in 

school at Sam Houston State Teacher’s University.  I was a junior studying to be 

a band director, but Uncle Sam had something else in mind for me.   

 

 I entered the service at Fort Sam Houston in San Antonio, stayed there a week, 

and then was shipped to Fort Bragg, North Carolina, for basic training.  I took my 

basic training, which was sixteen weeks at that time.  Upon completion of my 

basic training, I volunteered to go airborne, and from there I was sent to Fort 

Benning in Columbus, Georgia, for my paratrooper training.  Upon completion of 

the training and graduating from jump school, I was sent back to Fort Bragg, 

North Carolina.  Since in college I was studying to be a band director, I was 

assigned to the 82nd Airborne Division band.   

 

Interviewer: What kind of things did they teach you in your training? 

Veteran: The training was accomplished in three weeks.  The first week, we ran, and ran, 

and ran, and ran.  Supposedly, you had to have a pair of strong legs to absorb the 

shock of hitting the ground.  The first week, we basically went up on top of a 

platform approximately six foot high, jumped off sideways to get used to the 

shock of hitting the ground.  The second week, they took us to the towers, which 
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was two hundred and fifty feet tall.  They pulled four of us up—each tower had 

four arms on it—and would drop us while the parachutes would be open.  They 

would drop us one at a time, and in essence a parachute jump from two hundred 

and fifty feet on down.  At the same time, we would go to thirty-four foot towers, 

and it was assembled to look like the fuselage of an aircraft, and we’d put a 

parachute harness on and jump off the side, until we hit the end of a cable, and 

then slide down the little trolley of the cable to the end of the line.  Then we’d 

jump off or get unhooked, run around, climb the stairs again, and take a turn 

again.  We would do that over and over again.  The third week, we made five 

jumps from live aircraft, one of which had to be a night jump.  Four day jumps 

and one night jump.  That was the end of jump school, and then they sent us back 

to our basic from which we came from. 

 

Interviewer: Did you train overseas? 

Veteran: No, I did not go overseas. 

 

Interviewer: What about the missions or battles? 

Veteran: I was not in any battles. 

 

Interviewer: Were you introduced to a lot of weaponry? 

Veteran: Yeah.  We were introduced the old M-1, 30-caliber water-cooled machine, the 

BAR, which is Browning Automatic Rifle.  My training essentially was as an 

MP, because as a member of the band, when we left our base, we became the 

guards for the officers of the division, to kind of take care of them.  Actually, the 

rifle we used was what we called the 30-caliber carbine, which was a lightweight 

rifle.  I had a folding stock that went down on the side of the barrel, and that way 

it would fit into the parachute harness.  When we’d hit the ground, we’d take it 

out, pull the stock out, and you’re ready to go.  

 

Interviewer: What were your duties? 

Veteran: Being a musician, you had to get up before five o’clock, or actually before five, 

because at five o’clock every morning, we marched the entire route of the 

division area, which was approximately three miles long, playing Reveille, while 
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the troops were going across the street to the chow hall to eat breakfast.  After we 

got through marching the Reveille Parade, and we did it every morning except 

Sunday morning, then we had band practice, and then we’d go to personal combat 

practice—what they call judo, and such as that—which was in keeping with the 

MP training.  Friday nights and weekends when everybody went to town, we 

would have to go to town and function as MPs.  If somebody had too much to 

drink or couldn’t find their way back to the base, we had to get them back and 

make certain they got back all in one piece.   

 

Interviewer: What is an MP?  I’m not familiar with that. 

Veteran: Military police.  Actually, military police includes a lot of guard duty like for the 

division commander and his officers.  After we played the Reveille Parade, we 

had to play the Retreat Parade until six o’clock in the afternoon, while all the 

troops went across from the barracks area across the street to where the mess hall 

was located for their evening meal.  So we had to march that parade two times a 

day.  As long as it was above thirty-two degrees, we’d march, and once it got to 

ninety-five degrees we would not march. 

 

Interviewer: Where were you stationed at? 

Veteran: Fort Bragg, North Carolina.  Part of the time we were sent to just outside of Fort 

Hood, Texas, in a little town called Lampasas, for an extended maneuver called 

Operation Longhorn, and we made a couple of jumps there demonstrating to the 

public how an airborne unit operated.  We were the aggressor force in the 

maneuvers, and we jumped in outside of Lampasas, gathered our equipment 

together, and went in downtown Lampasas, took over the city, including the 

mayor’s office and so forth.  We had a different style of uniform—of course we 

were the Russian unit—and actually it was kind of like an airborne invasion of 

that part of Texas that we went into.  But, as always, when we were the 

aggressors we had to lose, so the American forces finally got back to us and run 

us out, but it was fun while it lasted. 

 

Interviewer: What was your daily life like? 
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Veteran: Get up at four-thirty, shave, get ready, get our instruments out, fall in for Reveille, 

and march the Reveille Parade, then we’d come back, and eat breakfast in the 

chow hall.  After that, we’d go to calisthenics—or PT that called it…physical 

training—and go through that routine.  Then we’d go to band practice for about 

two hours, and then after that, it was about time to eat lunch, and we would eat 

our noon meal.  After lunch, we’d go to military police training, our MP training, 

until time to put on our dress uniforms and get ready to play the Retreat Parade 

until six o’clock.  After the parade, we’d go eat, and then we were free until we 

went to bed, which was early after a day like that.   

 

Interviewer: What were some of the best times that you had? 

Veteran: Had a fella by the name of Russ Campbell.  He and I looked so much alike that 

people thought we were twin brothers.  He was from Abilene, Texas, and we 

hung around together.  Where one was the other one was—all the time.  He’s one 

of the best friends I’ve ever had.  We were always playing some kind of a stunt 

on somebody.  We were out on maneuvers one time, and our sergeant was 

deathly scared of snakes, so Russ and I found a rattlesnake out in West Texas on 

that Longhorn exercise, and we killed him—cut the head off about six inches 

back.  When Sergeant Ruperdan(?) went to sleep that night, we stuck the head of 

that snake underneath his sleeping bag, and we also carried what we called a 

jump rope, which was about thirty feet long, in case you landed in a creek, you 

could tie it on a limb and come down.  Before he got into his sleeping bag, we put 

this jump rope underneath the edge of the tent and underneath his sleeping bag.  

When he got to sleep, we started pulling that jump rope out.  He felt it move, 

looked over and saw the snake head sticking out from under his sleeping bag, and 

if you’ve ever seen a tent and a man running…{Laughter}  It was funny.  He 

threatened to whip us every time he saw us once he found out who did it.   

 

Interviewer: How did your training affect you at Fort Bragg? 

Veteran: Number one, it taught me to overcome fear.  It’s not normal to stand at the door 

of an aircraft and look down twelve hundred feet and think, “I’m gonna jump 

out.”  It’s not a normal thing for a human being to do, but there is such a thing as 

overcoming that fear and being able to function anywhere.  It’s a job that’s got to 
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be done.  A lot of guys, even after they made it through jump school and qualified 

as troopers, they would freeze up.  I was jump master in this stick one time, 

which was a line of men inside the aircraft, and had a fella freeze on me.  Got to 

the door and instead of putting his hands outside the door to pull himself out, he 

put his hands on the inside of the door and he froze.  I jerked him back into the 

tail of the aircraft and rolled the rest of the stick out.  Then I started walking 

towards him and I said, “C’mon.  We’re gonna go together.”  He said, “Don’t you 

touch me…don’t you touch me!”  I said, “Man, you’ve gotta jump.  If you don’t, 

they’re gonna court-marital you, because you volunteered, and then you refused 

to do what you volunteered to do.”  I noticed his static line was still hooked up on 

the aircraft, and he started backing up.  The aircraft had two doors on it.  He 

started backing up, and I got him lined up and I backed him towards the open 

door on the other side of the aircraft.  The last thing I remember seeing was when 

he stepped one step too many, and I all I saw was two big white eyeballs 

underneath his helmet, and they were gone, and I took off right after him.  I went 

with him, and he cussed me all the way to the ground.  We got down, and he said, 

“Buddy, I thank you, because if you hadn’t backed me out of the aircraft, I would 

have been in the stockade six months and no pay.”  I kept him from being court-

martialed. 

 

Interviewer: What kind of aircraft was that? 

Veteran: That was the old C-47, which has two doors.  Most of the time, we used one of 

three aircraft.  One was the old C-118, which is what we called the ‘fly in the 

boxcar,’ and it had the motors, and the booms for the motors went back from the 

wing and the tail went across, and the body just stopped behind the wings—just 

like a big boxcar.  They would take the tail part off of the boxcar part of the 

aircraft, and we’d go straight out, because we didn’t have anything to run on, and 

then we dropped out.  The C-47 had two doors on it.  The C-46 had one door, and 

if you were on the side that did not have the door, you had to shuffle down from 

inside the aircraft, make a turn up behind the pilot’s compartment, and then come 

back and try to make fifty anchor line cable with your static line.  On the way 

back, if you didn’t do it, you dove out.  You didn’t fool around.  But anyway, it 

was unusual for that to happen. 
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Interviewer: Did you see anything that really did frighten you? 

Veteran: Yes, I did.  Every time I got to the door and looked at the ground twelve hundred 

feet below.  You got scared, and anybody that says they weren’t scared when they 

were jumping I won’t believe them.  But as I said previously, it was a matter of 

overcoming your fear so you could do your job.  One time we were jumping 

experimental chutes, and we jumped I think it was five thousand feet, because it 

took so long for this experimental chute to open up.  When it opened open, I 

sprung the chute, but we were supposed grab the riser and spin the chute around 

and check the back of it to see if any of the seams, or panels, had split.  I didn’t 

get all the way around on it, and then I noticed I was coming down faster than the 

men around me.  By the time I had decided I was going to pull my reserve, I was 

too close to the ground, and the reserve didn’t have time to open.  When I got 

down to the ground, I started checking the panels, and I ended up in sickbay for 

awhile after that one.  There are twenty-eight panels on the parachute, and when I 

got to checking mine seven of the seams were split out, so I was coming down on 

twenty-one panels instead of twenty-eight.  I bounced pretty good when I got to 

the ground.  Occasionally they had a streamer, which was as the man came out, if 

he did not have the proper body position—arms tucked in and feet straight—if 

you let an arm get out, the wash from the prop could catch you and start spinning 

you, and of course as your chute came out and he spins, it will wrap the chute 

up—that’s what’s called a streamer.  When you’ve got a streamer, there’s nothing 

you can do about it.  I saw several of those.  On the other hand, they had a dog up 

there and we called him Sergeant Bodie, and when I was discharged, that dog had 

something like thirty parachute jumps because he was the mascot.  Someone in 

the company in the parachute business had rigged up a little old parachute up for 

him according his size and weight, and they said that dog would just run down 

just as happy as he could be and dive out the door.  {Laughter} 

 

Interviewer: Brave dog.  How often did you get mail or letters from home? 

Veteran: I got at least three or four letters a week from my wife, but she wasn’t my wife 

then.  We had met in college.  We had regular mail call—mail was delivered 

every day. 
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Interviewer: What kind of things would people write in their letters? 

Veteran: Well, I’d rather not discuss what my wife wrote me in her letters or what I wrote 

back to her.  {Laughter}  But mail from home, my mother particularly, was just 

common everyday happenings.  She went to the grocery today, or she went to see 

Amy today, and so forth—just family happenings. 

 

Interviewer: How was the food? 

Veteran: Well, we survived on it.  I think at one time the Army must have gotten a great 

buy on pork chops.  We ate greasy pork chops, it seemed to me, for three months.  

They would feed us whatever they could get the best buys on. 

 

Interviewer: You had told me a little about the sleeping arrangements.  How were those? 

Veteran: Not the greatest.  Typical iron bunks.  Top bunk, bottom bunk, and the longer you 

were in the outfit, the higher you went, until you eventually got to the top bunk, 

because on the bottom bunk, every time you raised up you bumped your head on 

the bunk above you.  There were probably forty men on each floor, eighty men to 

a barrack, and the bunks were in just wide-open spaces.  Now when we went on 

maneuvers, you slept in two-man pup tents, and I’ve got some pictures that we 

were caught in a monsoon rainstorm in Georgia.  Boy, everything was soaked for 

several days.   

 

Interviewer: What did you do when you had spare time? 

Veteran: A lot of it was sleeping, writing letters, maybe go down to the movies.  If I 

remember correctly, we could get in the movies for ten cents on the base.  We 

really didn’t have much spare time, because number one the amount of time we 

spent in band practice, and number two military practice for guard work. 

 

Interviewer: Whenever you came back, did your family treat you any different? 

Veteran: No. 

 

Interviewer: What were you doing when you heard it was time to go home? 
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Veteran: Well, when it got time to go home you went through what they called separation, 

about two weeks before time for discharge.  They’d run you through these routine 

dental exams and physical exams, and all that before they would give you a 

discharge.  I don’t know what happened, but my discharge came about three 

weeks past my supposed time to go home, and in that three weeks they came in 

and, since we had been trained as MPs, the MP company for the division was 

going to make a jump, and they needed some extra men.  So about six days 

before I was supposed to have gotten discharged, they sent me with the MP 

company to fill out a roster since I was trained as an MP.  That was kind of a 

surprise.  You know, I’m in separation expecting to go home, and they come in 

and tell me to get on my chutes and go.  While I was in I made a total of 

seventeen parachute jumps.  

 

Interviewer: Were there any difficulties adjusting back into civilian life? 

Veteran: No.  I think I got home on a Friday, went back up to college and reenrolled on 

Monday.  I took that weekend at home, and didn’t have no problems at all.  Went 

back and I had been playing in the college band before I went in the service, and 

as soon as I got back home, I went up and saw my old band director, and he said, 

“We’ve got a place for you.  Go get your band uniform and sit down, and let’s 

go.”  

 

Interviewer: How did you feel about America’s role in the Korean War? 

Veteran: A job that had to be done.  Even though I was drafted out of college, I had no 

hard feelings whatsoever.  At that time, there was communism that had to be 

stopped, and North Korea had gone into South Korea, and then the Chinese 

jumped into it later.  If you let those communist countries like that have their 

way, and we’re seeing the same thing right now in Iraq, dictatorship, it’s a job 

that’s got to be done and it’s got to be stopped or else you’re not going to have 

freedom anywhere in the world.  I’ll be honest about it, even at my age, if they 

called me I’d go back again.  If I had to put on a parachute, I’d try it.  I don’t 

know how far I’d get… {Laughter}  But I’d be willing to put it on and go again. 

 

{TAPE STOPPED—END OF INTERVIEW} 


