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       I’ve traveled quite a few miles in the last two weeks and find myself in the very center of the U.S.
       After spending a day downtown in L.A.  processing and being sworn in as GI’s the majority of the group, myself included, were put on a jet at L.A. International airport and flown to Texas.  You received a card which we all filled out in addition to innumerable other forms, which in all kept us up to around 2 a.m.  The reason for being kept at Fort Bliss for a week is not entirely clear to me but I suppose the Army fills space where available despite geography. Fort Bliss is situated about a mile outside El Paso and only several miles from the Mexican border.  It sounds like a grim place but actually with the quality of air and mountain ranges it is really beautiful. The fort itself is the largest air defense post in the United States and covers about 190 sq. miles.  The area in which we were placed, the reception center, is a group of 5 large Spanish style buildings fitted out a barracks.  The main processes of the week consisted of clothing issue; about 100 lbs of such, injections with square needles and lots of details involving scrubbing barracks and picking up “anything that don’t grow” outside the buildings. 
      We really had a good time because everyone was equally uprooted and all in a new situation. The day would start at 4 a.m. and end at 9 p.m. with approximately 1 free hour in between, but during work and marching there was a lot of spontaneous humor and general screwing up.  This was allowed because during 0 week we were not actually engaged in basic training.  After a week of this my feelings were that I had spent my entire life in the Army and yet I still have a strange feeling that I will wake up any moment back home.
      We were not told where we were going from Fort Bliss until the very last moment, but I suspected from the rumors that it would be eastward.  Again we were put on a plane, but this time a prop plane of doubtful quality and reliability. We made the trip safely although at times I had my doubts, and even the stewardess looked a little uneasy.  Before we took off the pilot while trying to walk to the rear of the plane fell flat on his face shattering everyone’s confidence.
      Kansas is a state I never wanted or thought I would see, but now I am to see plenty of it.  Fort Riley is in the Northeast section of the state and the geographical center of the U.S. My previous conceptions of this part of the country are shattered.  Much to my surprise I find myself in a beautiful park like environment, everywhere are green fields, trees, lakes, streams and clear blue sky.  The countryside is rolling hills. While flying over the area in the plane during a 3 ½ hour flight I saw one large city, all the rest was this green parkland.  We arrived around four o’clock in the afternoon and it’s hard to describe the feeling after having just been in a desert area. There is nothing to compare with this on the west coast.  Of course this is the spring and the most ideal time to see it.  The weather is really strange.  For the First week it was hot, around 85 – 90 and windy in the afternoons.  Now for the past two days it has been 35 during the day and raining occasionally.
      We spent one more 0 week here during which we received another 100 pounds of clothing, more shots, lots and lots of marching in cadence and lectures and indoctrination. 
      Today is Tues. the 10th and our second day of actual basic training. Therefore the total time from entry to completion of basic is 10 weeks.  What I have fallen into is rather unique and none of my friends or acquaintances ever experienced this. The unusual thing is that this unit, the 9th Division, consisting of some 24,000 men, is being build up again from scratch after disbanding after serving in WWII and earning the title “Old Reliables”.  We are the “New Reliables” being trained by many veterans of the former group. The cadre, or commanding officers and NCO’s, have been called in from all over the world in the last few months in order to develop this division. The object is to have this unit ready to replace the retuning of the 1st Division from Vietnam in Nov.  Nobody will say for sure whether or not this will take place but that’s a strong possibility anyway.  The fact remains that almost all personnel trained with this unit will remain with it permanently.  
      Our training program starting this week is going to be much more rigorous than anything previously given by the Army.  We have our own model of a Vietnamese village and most of the training will emphasize this type of warfare.  
      We arise at 5 a.m. fall out at five thirty. By the way the barracks are all renovated and modernized with the best facilities specifically for this special unit. The food is way above the Army norm and plentiful. After reveille we eat, but before anyone eats he must go through the monkey bars, do chin-ups and recite statistics and Army nomenclature. All this takes place on the path to the mess hall.  We march to and from every activity and stand at attention while in line.  After chow we have two hours of dismounted drill training or other related field. Then we are taught in class any number of Army topics.  Usually, one of the Company officers addresses us on a topic during the morning.  We then do more marching and eat chow.  Afternoon is devoted to more classes. Actually these classes will only be for about two weeks until we get into train fire and actual combat practice.  The physical training program is conducted in much the same manner as the dismounted drill. Each Company (220 men) has P.T. instructor and all exercises are conducted in cadence. We do this for one hour and then double time march for about a mile shouting down any rival company we happen to pass.  Starting yesterday we have been issued weapons which are the mew M-14 rifles. Every day from now on we will train with them in every conceivable situation. Next week we may be going into the field for 14 days during which we’ll play war.
      If possible, could you send me a Brownie camera? I think we have a couple around there someplace.  This camera is more practical I think than any other under these circumstances.
      I’m on latrine duty tonight so I have to end this. If I survive the training and the Kansas tornadoes I should be off for two weeks after July 5.

Love, Chris. 
