December 1942
Dear Journal


We are on our way to Japan to fight.  I meet up with one of my good friends charily gander we were high school buddies that meet up on the ship.  I had always wondered what had happed to him and now I found out when sophomores his mom died and he had to leave school right away and move to Kentucky to stay with his dad.  It was said to hear that his mom died but this trip will be a lot easier with him with me so I have some one to talk to.  Yester day out of the blue we where attacked by the japans and I saw that one of the anti aircraft gunners was killed so I took over his position  I took out 4 plains I was so proud of my self until the ship was hit in the rear gun shots and the engines went out.  We took out most of the plains and the other ones bugged out because they knew that they did not want to mess with me any more or they would have problems.  It toke them about 6 hours to get the engines back up and running by that time we where in the rear of the fleet that we where traveling with.  Foods all right on the boat but the sleeping conditions suck they crammed us all into these little bunks it is very uncomfortable.  But other then that the trip across so far is not bad I just hope that we do not encounter any more of those Japanese plains.
