[bookmark: _GoBack]Mother Dear,                                                                                              Nov 2 1967  

      Have received the locks and tape and numerous magazines and goodies.  We started an operation the end of September and just came back into base camp today. It’s been a rough operation and we have had a lot of contact including a number of very close actions for me and my section. One night in particular we were in our bunker in between shifts on the rig and we got hit with heavy mortar, rocket and small arms fire. Since this unit has been nearly overrun previously, I was sure this was the beginning of a major ground attack. Not something you would normally look forward to. My buddy George was on duty in the rig and I had to jump out of the bunker and order him out of the rig to take cover with the rest of the team. I made a quick voice commo check with FDC to let them know our position was under attack.  Bn made us hold our fire as there was still part of a patrol outside the perimeter and we could be firing on our own troops. This went on for about an hour and then the VC withdrew.  The old rig acquired some fresh holes, but happily still doesn’t leak. I would be quite content with a hot bath and a decent meal. 
      Starting shortly you will start getting some of my things in the mail. During these 2 or 3 days in from the field I am going to try to sell or send home everything except just basic gear so I won’t have to be troubled with it later.  The tape recorder and guitar are up for sale and since today was payday everyone is dying to spend their money.
      Also I am going to spend some of my hard earned money on something I’ve wanted to get. A good stereo system including tape deck, amp, speakers and turntable. I should run about four hundred dollars for about a thousand worth of the same at stateside prices.  
      As for birthday and Christmas gifts go don’t bother with anything for me, unless it’s edible.  I will be in the field constantly from now on and can only have what I can carry.  
      I can’t think of much else at the moment, I can’t get my mind off the upcoming operation. I’m a healthy l3O pds and holding my own against mosquitoes, scorpions and tarantulas.

Love, Chris  
