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If the eyes are the window to the soul, then my grandmother had the curtains drawn. By 

just looking into this tiny woman’s eyes, I could never have guessed her to be the soldier she is. 

She did not enlist in any military branch or fight in an organized war, but my grandmother 

endured years of uncertainty with only her family and her faith to get her through. After 

countless holidays and conversations spent with my grandmother, I finally began to see her 

strength. It has taken twenty-two years to get to know her, and this is her story.  

When the pages of history are turned, August 28, 1922 is usually lost somewhere in the 

binding. On that day, in the rural town of Deville, Louisiana, Vera Rose Paul’s legacy began. To 

those who love her, this date will never be forgotten. Growing up, Vera was no stranger to 

hardship. Her family struggled financially; this was especially true with the special needs of her 

younger sister and the absence of a provider after the death of her father. Although many 

troubles plagued her family, faith was her refuge.  

Only a year before Vera’s birth, Adolf Hitler became the leader of the National Socialist 

Nazi Party. On September 1, 1939, shortly after Vera’s seventeenth birthday, the Nazis invaded 

Poland. Two days later, Britain, France, Australia, and New Zealand declared war on Germany. 

Although this was happening thousands of miles from the United States, the effects on Vera were 

soon revealed. At this time, Vera was dating Carlton Hudson who was five years older and 

attending college at Louisiana Tech. Soon, she too would leave Deville to further her education. 

In 1940, Vera began her studies to become a beautician in Alexandria, Louisiana. During this 



year, America was still at peace with the world, and on the fifth of November, Franklin D. 

Roosevelt was re-elected as President of the United States. Within a year, President Roosevelt 

would freeze Japanese assets, instate an oil embargo against the Axis Powers, and announce the 

Atlantic Charter. America seemed to be in control, but there would soon be a change in the lives 

of every American.  

December 7, 1941, is a date that can never be forgotten. That Sunday, Carlton Hudson 

was studying chemistry in his dorm room when the news was broadcast over the radio. 

Overcome with anger, Carlton stood up and threw his chemistry book across the room. Vera did 

not remember where she was or what she was doing when President Roosevelt announced that 

Pearl Harbor had been attacked by the Japanese, but she will never forget Monday, December 8, 

1941. On that day, Carlton dropped out of college and enlisted in the United States Air Force. By 

the end of the week, he was gone. The United States and Britain declared war on Japan, and 

Germany declared war on the United States. The world was at war.  

Life was continuing, as usual, for those left at home. Even as life went on, though the 

reality of leaving for battle was painful, the harsher reality for Vera was that Carlton was still 

gone. Vera completed beauty school and began working at the Alexandria Beauty Shop. She 

worked every day, from early in the morning until late at night. Although she thought about 

Carlton daily and wrote to him every week, she knew that she could not bring him home. She 

had to make a living and carry on with her life, so she lived out her daily routine. She stayed 

busy with work, church, and surrounding herself with friends and family, many of whom were 

also waiting for a soldier.  

This was not a time of instant media and news releases, so news of progress was sparse. 

Vera did not want to crowd her mind with the details of war anyway. She knew there was 



nothing she could do, and even though she hated to see those leaving to fight, she was proud of 

them because it was what they had to do. As the soldiers fought on and above the battlegrounds 

overseas, Americans at home were fighting for normalcy and food. Shoes, sugar, gas, and even 

nylon hose were rationed. Women who could not get nylons painted their legs in an attempt to 

appear clothed. Vera was not extremely affected by these new rules, and it did not seem to matter 

much to her. She knew she would be okay. She felt safe where she was living, and she 

continuously prayed for Carlton to return home.  

In 1944, after years of writing to Carlton and waiting for his letters and his arrival home, 

Vera heard shocking news. Carlton’s family had just received a telegram stating his plane had 

been shot down over Germany, and she was given a bundle of her own unread letters to Carlton. 

She had to take each day at a time in order to get through this. She was uncertain if he had 

survived the crash. Even if he had, how could he survive contact with the ruthless Nazi soldiers? 

Her independence and strength grew since Carlton left for war, but now she became even 

stronger.  

Vice President Harry S. Truman became President on April 2, 1945, after President 

Roosevelt died from a cerebral hemorrhage. At this time, Vera still had no word of Carlton and 

began planning a future without him. Carlton, however, did survive the crash. His plane had been 

shot down over Germany, and he was shot during his descent from the plane, but somehow, he 

escaped to a cabbage field where he tried to tend to his wound. After stuffing his jacket with 

cabbage heads, he ran into a forest where he dug a shallow hole to lie in. He covered himself 

with leaves and sticks to hide from the German soldiers. He was unable to hide for long. The 

Germans found and imprisoned him in a camp. With men dying and suffering all around him, 



Carlton did not think he could survive the harsh conditions of the camp. He was alive, but who 

knew for how long?  

On June 5, 1945, Germany was overtaken and divided by the Allied Forces. The 

government had fallen, and by July, the United States, Britain, and France had moved their 

troops into Berlin. It was the beginning of the end when the United States dropped the second 

atomic bomb on Nagasaki on August 9, 1945. With the fall of the German forces, Carlton was 

finally released from prison camp. After nearly a year spent imprisoned, he began his long 

journey home. Carlton’s family and Vera were still unaware of his survival and continued to pray 

for him.  

Vera had been working at the beauty shop for almost four years, and every day seemed 

much like the one before. January of 1946 was nothing special to her as she cut and rolled the 

hair of the local women. When the door opened one afternoon, Vera looked up expecting to see 

another customer. Her heart felt like it had stopped when she saw a soldier with a cane standing 

in her shop. Carlton had returned! By August of that year, they were married.  

It is now 2008, and Carlton and Vera have been married 62 years. When I hug my 

grandfather, I never think that those arms were used to shoot guns or fly planes, and when I kiss 

my grandmother’s cheek, I do not think about the tears that have rolled down her face. These 

“soldiers” are my grandparents.  


