April 10, 1917

Dear Adiana,

I am so sorry I left before I could say good-bye but I felt it is what I had to do. I have joined the marines to go and fight the war in Europe and could not stand saying good-bye to you, it would have torn me apart. It was fully my decision to join the war, so there is no one else to blame this time. You probably want to know why I decided to do this especially without telling any one, and since I won’t be able to write to you for a while I might as well tell you. I first wanted to join the marines when the recruiting officers came and talked to our class, you remember that? You whisper to me, “who would fall for that crap?” Well I did, I didn’t tell you but I got interested and talked to him after school. He told me more about it in great detail and that just increased my interest. He told me all about how the marines helped protect our country and the liberties that the people enjoy today. He also described what I would do in the war, some of it was good and some of it was bad but he told it all. All the posters of the war were very interesting and gave me even more inspiration to sign up for the Marines, but still the main reason I wanted to join was to protect our country and the friends of our country. I hope you are not too mad at me for leaving without telling any one but it seemed right. I did not want you or anyone to try to convince me against the idea. I have made up my mind and there is no turning back now. I have gone to sign up with a couple of friends though I doubt we will be together in this since they are randomly picking where people go. I am now on a boat with other marines and go to Europe. Then I will be assigned to a training camp for a week or so. After I finish with training I will go to the trenches. Please do not worry I will be fine. I just want to make sure you are ok. Please do not try to talk me out of this, I must do it, it is what my heart wants me to do. I will miss you so much. On the boat and on my way to my station I saw my first German blimp. That thing was huge, and extremely slow. I was surprised that it hadn’t been shot down. The officer there told me they used it mainly for surveillance but also for bombing so it might have a bomb. I also saw my first dogfight between German planes and allied planes. I was amazed at how good they were at flying and were still in one piece. On the way to my station I felt like I had seen the whole war there and we would get help from airplanes. That idea was crushed when I saw where we were headed and the officer told me that no flying craft went near here because of the artillery. That made it our job to hold the enemy back there. It was only now after he said that that I now know it will only get worse.

Love,

Adam

