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CHAPTER ONE: MY LIFE GROWING UP ON A FARM

My birthplace was a wood frame, five-room house surrounded by large hickories
and oaks, just east of Sills Creek off Highway 150 in Rowan County, North
Carolina. 
 
I was born on Halloween Day, 1913. My older sister, Louise was two years old.
Ruby, my younger sister, would follow two years later. Our farm was 113 acres and
was very productive. Near the house was a large barn and 200 yards south was a log
house where our Negro tenant farmers lived --Uncle Rob and Aunt Buleah Stamey.
Their son, Jimmy, later shined shoes at Delux Barbershop in Mooresville. 
 
In 1918, as Louise approached school age, Dad figured we needed to be closer to a
school so we moved to the Stegil Farm to be near Oak Ridge School, which was a
quarter-mile away. 
 
The Stegil house was built in 1874. It had a productive well, fine outbuildings and
was surrounded by grapevine, apple, peach, and pear orchards. Our farm “continued
to feed us” as my father would say. 
 
Our best day-hand was Rod Cornelius, who lived in a one-room tenant house just
east of us. We also had six mules and a brood mare. 
 
Louise started school and with her books and her help, I was able to rapidly advance
through the first and second grades. This allowed me to graduate with her when I
was 16 years old. 
 
As a young boy, I was fascinated with devices to save labor and particularly with
windmills. I would watch them at length and imagine how fine it would be to have
running water. 

2



I always enjoyed school and felt proud that I could obtain a higher education.

In 1924, my father and a group of the farmers on that side of town formed Oak
Ridge P&L Co. to extend electricity lines from Mooresville to the John Hart farm
on Hwy 150. My father was the secretary. I can remember them setting the cedar
poles that they got from Mecklenburg County. With an electric pump to provide
water and electric lights, we were fixed.

My chores were the usual farm duties: milk three cows before school and check my
half -dozen rabbit hollows which was my main source of income. I sold each rabbit
for 12.5 cents. I also helped cut wood (heating and cooking) and did some field
work, as well as feeding the cows.

Special Memories
I fondly remember Christmas with apples, oranges, and stick candy in our stockings
and particularly store-bought gifts from Uncle Arche Hart, a bachelor from Elijay,
Georgia who visited us during holidays and worked for the Georgia Railroad as an
agent. He always brought nice gifts for all the children and in later years, he gave
Mama money to purchase gifts. He was very generous to us.
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string. Soon after I got it, I was in the barnyard shooting at a hog when the hog
simply bit off the ball and string. This put a quick end to my escapades, probably to
my parents’ delight. 
 
A special treat always awaited us at Grandpa and Grandma Hart's. My grandmother,
Augusta Shoaf Hart, always had a wooden cookie jar in the pantry full of delicious
cookies. My grandfather, Samuel Bingham Hart, ran a general store, cotton gin, saw
mill and post office right where they lived on Highway 150 in Rowan County, just
west from where I was born. 
 
I still have the old desk from the post office stored in the warehouse in Mooresville
with letters stamped “Hart's NC.” There was also a school, called Hart's School. 
 
I recall their ice house and apple storage pit where they used ice to preserve fruits
well into summer. They actually made their own ice during the winter by diverting
the creek to a flat bottom and allowing a sheet of water to cover the base until it
froze. Repeated layers of ice were formed until the ice was substantially thick and
could be sawed into blocks and hauled to the ice house. 
 
Higher Education, Progress and Changes 
Grandpa and Grandma Hart sent all their children on to higher education. Five
finished college, including Cora and Essie, which was extremely rare for females in
those days. Samuel finished Davidson College in 1914 and was a principal in
Morrisville, NC until he was drafted into the service during WWI. Samuel was
wounded and later killed in combat. He was the first soldier awarded the
Congressional Medal of Honor posthumously and was later honored by the
Salisbury American Legion Post which was named for him. 
 
My grandfather Alex Turner taught school at Backcreek Presbyterian Church in the
1880's. Paul Barger, a prominent Statesville resident, was a student of his at one
time. 
 
Grandfather Turner died when he was younger than 40. Mama was only eight years
old at the time. Later, my Grandmother Turner married Pearl Douglas. I enjoyed
spending time with them. Grandmother Turner always had delicious cakes and was
an excellent cook. When we spent the night with them, I remember sinking down in
the feather tick mattresses made of goose feathers. 
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Pearl Douglas taught me to love hunting and fishing. When Saturdays were too
rainy to cut wood, I usually spent my time hunting. 
 
When Louise was in the ninth grade, she moved into Mooresville to live with my
Uncle Steve so she could get credits that would allow her to attend Mooresvile High
School. 
 
In the tenth grade, I walked a mile with John Bell, Louis, and Clay Carrigan to
catch the bus at the county line to go to Mt. Ulla (Mooresville wouldn't accept Oak
Ridge credits and only reluctantly received rural students). In the eleventh grade I
transferred to Mooresville and graduated with Louise in 1930. 
 
In 1928 the highway was paved all the way to the county line. Another change: my
Mama got the first electric washing machine in the region, a Dexter wooden double-
tub model. Art Turner at Duke Power pulled some strings to get the appliance for
her. Uncle Arthur (A. N.) Turner, one of my favorite people, was manager of the
Duke Power Office in Reidsville NC. Although he had little formal education, he
was held in high esteem by his employees. He was later President of the Chamber
of Commerce there and after his retirement, he was given an office until his death in
the 1950's. 
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CHAPTER TWO: GRADUATION, ADULTHOOD AND CAREER

In 1931-1933 I attended State College in general Agriculture. Only six of 50 in my
high school class attended college so I was very privileged to do so. Louise attended
ECTC in Greenville, NC. 
 
The summer of '33 and '34 I worked for my Uncle Steve at SA Hart and Co. and the
Mooresville Bonded Warehouse. This was the middle of the Great Depression and I
saw an opportunity to learn a trade. I watched others classifying cotton and in '34 I
attended a 30-day cotton classing school and passed the test to receive a federal
license to classify cotton for federal loans. I worked for the CCC and received $.50
per bale and $.25 each for notarizing those loans. This experience gave me the
ticket I needed (and an advantage over other businesses) and I learned the ropes in
buying cotton from farmers and other ginners and selling to local textile mills. My
classing experience also helped me accurately determine the quality and value of
raw cotton and to buy only top quality cotton which was exactly what the mills
were looking for. I was even able to buy cotton while in Georgia at the Reserves
summer camp. In 1937, Uncle Steve gave me 45% interest in the business. Since I
was a major breadwinner now, I was able to help my family members, Sam,
Virginia, and Helen with their educational expenses. I loved the cotton
merchandising business and continued in that career until 1993. 
 
My Time with ROTC and the Coming War 
Due to my affiliation with Pearl Douglas when I was a child, I developed a strong
interest in outdoor activities and especially hunting and firearms. I enjoyed hunting
with both shotguns and rifles. When I entered North Carolina State College in 1931,
ROTC was required for the first two years. Since I had a great deal of experience
with rifles, I was placed on the ROTC Rifle Team where I was for two years -
getting an A grade for the ROTC period.  
 
Since I had participated in ROTC at State College, I was commissioned in 1935 as a
2nd Lieutenant in an uncertain world. I obtained 1st Lieutenant in 1938 and was
called to active duty on March 15, 1941 with the nation at the brink of war. 
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privileged to be involved in some of the initial planning stages of the Normandy
invasion and landed on Normandy three days after the June 6th assault with some of
the first armored units. I served under General Patton initially and remained in the
702nd Armored Division until the final entry into Berlin. The boys I served with are
still very special to me and we gather annually for reunions. (I’ve recounted my
World War II experience more fully in the next section of this book).

Commissioned to serve on active duty
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I served in the field artillery and attained the rank of Major during the war. I was



CHAPTER THREE: LIFE IN THE MILITARY DURING WAR

War on the European front was now looming large, making nearly everything
uncertain. 

Since I was in the Army Reserves, I had gotten my commission as a 2nd Lt. and
knew it was just a matter of time before I’d be called into service. I obtained the
rank of 1st Lt. in 1938 and sure enough, on March 15, 1941, I received my orders:

 

 
Proceed without delay to arrive at the 2nd Armored Division headquarters in Fort
Benning, Georgia. 
 
During the summer of 1941, I was ordered to Fort Knox to Motor Maintenance
School for three months. On returning to Fort Benning, due to the great progress of
German Panzer Tank Divisions in Europe, the War Department organized a Tank
Destroyer Unit with each Armored Division. I was assigned to that Battalion in
December, 1941 and became company commander of C Company. This Tank
Destroyer Unit consisted of 676 enlisted men and 39 officers. 
 
Training continued with the Carolina Maneuvers and the Louisiana Maneuvers in
1942 and 1943, which were of great value later in the European combat zones since
we learned to move large combat units with greater efficiency. 
 
In 1943 I was assigned to Battalion Headquarters as Executive Officer at which
time I was promoted to the grade of Major. We were at Fort Hood, Texas where we
performed advanced training in preparation for deployment to England. We then
transferred to Fort Gruber, Oklahoma. We were soon alerted for overseas duty in
the European Theater. 
 
 
  

 
My Role in the War 
My primary job was to serve as commander and executive officer in charge of men
and military equipment sent to fight the Germans as the Allied war in Europe
progressed.
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My grandfather had taught me how to use firearms. The skill was something I both
admired and enjoyed. I knew then I would probably like the military. But I didn’t
want to be just a soldier. I wanted to become a commissioned officer.

In my youth around the time 
World War II began

The War Department (known today as the Department of Defense, or DOD) was
organizing a Tank Destroyer Unit for each Armored Division to offset the Germans’
Panzer Tank Division. I was assigned as commander of Company C, entrusted with
moving large combat units efficiently.
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