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Dear Journal 


The last couple of days have been really hard we have had no food we had to eat what we killed.  We say a wild bore and we shot it in the head now that was good eating.  The water is another pretty big problem it is hard to get they bring it in by helicopter or they well have us meet those designated areas so that they can pass it out from the back of trucks in bottles.  Yesterday they declared this island liberated and they moved us by boat to another island about 30 miles away they just had us stay on the boat overnight so that they could brief us and give us the needed supplies.  The boat made me really sick because I had not been on one for so long it kept rocking back and forth I spent most of the night next to the railing with Charlie who was also very sick.  We both like our new platoon we have a really cool sergeant he knows how we want to be treaded so we treat him good to.  So far we have taken out 20 buildings and 6 bridges.  The landing was a lot easier this time we got to go last because we are not infantry so we had the beach before they even came back to get us.  When we got on land we got a radio call telling us where to go we had to blow up 2 buildings and we would get a platoon of infantry to accompany us to the buildings just in case we go in to a fight.  It was a good thing that they were there because we did get in a fight but I got hit in the leg and went down Charlie dragged me to safety and radioed for help and about 30 min later we got a truck that was in the area to come and pick me up. 
