Dear Family,                                                                                           June 11 1967   

      It’s been over a month since I’ve written to you. This time has been spent on field operations.  We have been hit with mortars, rockets and shot at and harassed day and night.  That was our first position of which there were five in 3 weeks. Our next one was in a swamp with mud and insects in equal profusion. That was the position at which we were mortared twice a day and we killed VC within a few meters from our perimeter.    
[bookmark: _GoBack]      I always seemed to be on duty when we were attacked and I got to distinguish between incoming and outgoing rounds. Our own unit was firing counter mortar twenty-four hours a day, so among all the rest of the explosions I could tell immediately from the ripping sound that mortar rounds were coming in. This went on once each morning and evening for five days.  We found pieces of shrapnel imbedded in the sides of the truck later on. 

Chris
