Dear Family,                                                                                    November 10 1966

      It was very, very cold in that phone booth when I called, so I didn’t really have the motivation to talk much.  I’ve spent two of my four weeks here in the field, trying to keep from freezing to death.  Mornings were the most challenging to the spirit.  Everything froze, tents, boots, toes, sleeping bags, and all the water and milk that we would like to have drunk.
      We are now on orders for Vietnam. Training will continue through Nov. We will pack our equipment for shipping and leave should start on the 12th of Dec.  I should be on a ship headed for Viet-Nam-ward by Jan. 4.
[bookmark: _GoBack]      We qualified yesterday on the M-14 again. They want to make sure we can all shoot straight.  I shot a bit straighter this time, in fact the commo chief after watching me fire off a few rounds asked where he could pick up a pair of glasses like mine.  Would you look in the top drawer of that old greyish speckled desk in my room and see if you can find a sharp shooter medal. It looks like this:I would appreciate you sending this my way since the things cost $1.50 and I don’t think Jeff will be using it again.
      Things are really awfully dull around here. I’ve been doing a lot of reading from the local library and we are starting to learn Vietnamese phrases.  I’ve just gotten off KP and I’m totally exhausted.  It’s quite impossible to get a reasonable amount of sleep in the Army, but I’ve been taking the vitamins regularly.  Ask Jeff if he ever had training on a tank tower. I’ve watched this armored vehicle roar through the fields and it never fails to inspire a certain amount of awe and terror.  It weighs 82 tons and can pull 96 tons.  The way we set up camp in the field, we being the Hq Battery are in the center and the firing batteries are around us.  From our position we can see all the guns and about 5 miles away, on this flat terrain, we can see the impact area.  We have 3 Batt. With 6 155 Howitzers each and one battery with 4 eight inch track mounted guns.  Of course our battery has no guns being composed of specialists in all the many support and service operations.  This field training was good in that we operated almost exactly as we will in Nam.  They through the nastiest kinds of gas at us in the middle of the night when we least expected it.  
      I really have to go to sleep now; I can’t even remember how to spell simple words.  Give my love to Muzzie.  And if y you like I would love to have some cookies, since the chow around here isn’t too exciting.

Love, Chris. 
