September 1943
Dear Journal

It has been a will since I wrote in you last but we have been I heavy intense battles.  I and Charlie got moved to an explosive unit we go through and take out and bridges or buildings that they want us to.  We us dynamite and other forms of explosives to get the jobs done it is very exciting.  But when we first got here we had to fight we landed on the beach of and enemy island with little resistance and we started to work our way across.  We traveled in platoons with about 13 men in them and cleared out the forests and mountains where we think the japans where.  We encountered them many times the worst is when there is just one sniper one time a sniper toke out 5 men before we could find him and kill him it was horrible.  The hole time those we where looking and hiking for the Japanese they had plans that would go bye and drop fire bombs into the jungle of force out any one.  The food is scarce we have little amounts and the sleeping sucks we have to take turns staying up to watch for the enemy.  The ground is very hard and hard to sleep on I move around a lot.  About 30 days after we landed on that beach we go to a town I go my first tattoo it is the symbol of our platoon.  Then we went and got some concubines I really like that and it was cheap after a day of free leave from the temporary base that was set up there we had to go back out into the jungle about 4 days after that we got a radio message and mine and Charles transfers went through and they had a chopper come and pick us up and we are explosive personal now
