     I was born January 5, 1929 in Chilton County, Alabama to a farm couple, Louis and Ruby Stroud. The county is the geographic center of Alabama and during that time was totally farm country. It is today widely known for the abundant crop of delicious peaches. Clanton, the county seat is situated on I-65 midway between Birmingham and Montgomery, Alabama. It is still a small farm town of approximately 10,000 people. Six years after my birth there was a sister, two years later another sister, then a brother in 1941 and finally a sister two years later.    


     Poverty was widespread everywhere during the time of my birth; just when people thought things couldn’t get any worse, they did. Less than a year after my birth, the stock market crashed and things really got hard. I can remember growing up eating cornbread, syrup and ham for breakfast because my family could not afford flour for biscuits; I recall my father working on a government program called WPA earning fifty cents – maybe a dollar per day. We learned to survive anyway we could. 

     I started school in a one room schoolhouse with one teacher and four grades. Because we lived on what people called tenant farms, we moved often and I changed school often. I did not excel in school because any time I had out of the classroom was taken up doing farm chores. I had no time for sports or other extracurricular activities. Finally, at age 14 I left school to concentrate on other things. {In 1976, some thirty odd years later I would receive my Bachelor of Science degree in Bus Admin/Psychology and Counseling from Troy University, Troy, Alabama.}

     With the attack on Pearl Harbor, my father left the tenant farm life and found employment in defense jobs. After leaving school I started working at various jobs to earn spending money. Defense work had carried my father to Mobile, Alabama and a job with Alabama Dry Docks and Shipbuilding as an electrician. We moved to the Mobile area and I began work in a large grocery store. After several months, I was able to join the union and go to work in the shipyard also. I was only sixteen years old at this time. I tried several times to join the military or merchant marines but my folks would not agree to it.  So I did the next best thing. 

     After the Alabama National Guard had been activated at the beginning of World War 2, the governor of Alabama led the way to organize the Alabama State Guard {generally referred to as the home guard} constituted of older ex-servicemen and those too young to serve in the military. I joined the guard unit in Mobile and was active in drills and other military related activity. Shortly after my 17th birthday, I joined the U.S. Army Air Forces. I was inducted at Fort McClellan, near Anniston, Alabama on 25 May 1946. From there I went to Camp Shelby, MS for further processing and then on 4 June to SAACC Field {Lackland AFB} Texas. I was allowed to bypass basic training based on my time in the Alabama Guard. As soon as the bypass was approved, I was moved out of the barracks and into tent city awaiting shipment overseas. In September I reported to Hamilton Field, CA for shipment to Japan.  So, approximately six months after my enlistment I was on board the General William F. Hase when it docked in Yokohama, Japan in the dead of winter.

