July 10, 1917

Dear Adiana,

I haven’t been able to write to you for a long time due to boot camp but I really have missed you, oh so much. The training camp has been exhausting. One good part I guess is I do see a lot of sun rises and sunsets because we go to bed after the sun sets and get up before it rises. Our boot camp instructor as well as our general is General Krucli. He’s a hardass but he teaches us what we need to know to survive out in the front line so I will probably thank him later. I have a group of five friends that came in the same year I did. There’s Kerchmire or Kerch, Bobert or Ert, Ashitaka or Ash, Asthema or Asthma, and finally Buster or Big Bus. All of them are great guys and we are going to make it through the war together. They have decided to call me Dam, just cause there too lazy to say the “A” to make it Adam. Since I have a lot more time for revile I might as well tell you about boot camp. Well we get up way to early and start the day out by doing physical training just to get us in shape. This part isn’t that hard if you already are in shape. The next thing is the drooling long sessions that actually teach us things like how to load, aim, fire, and hit something with a rifle. That’s really all there is to my day since all I am is an infantryman. There are also places that train you for planes and or tanks. Since this is all I am doing I will probably be out of boot camp in a few days. They would rather have lot’s of almost untrained soldiers than a slow stream of well trained ones. There’s not really much to talk about here but I am trying to make this as long as possible because we are only allowed certain days to send letters. The place that I will be sent off to is a rather remote place, which is good I guess, because it is too low for Paris but to high for the sea, but I’m not complaining there might not be as much fighting there but I will still get to defend my country. I hope you are still not mad at me for leaving, if you ever were, but I still feel that it is my duty to help protect my country and those countries that have helped us. I miss you so much. You cook much better food than them, their food is not much at all. I just heard from a friend that they are really going to send us to fight in two days. Surprisingly enough I am not that scared. Well I am scared but still not as much as I though. I t is more of anxiousness than terror. It is getting close to reveille so I should probably stop around here. I hope you get this and I am positive I will see you after this war is over. Don’t worry about a thing I got the best friends to keep me alive. I love you, wish me luck.

Love ,

Adam

