Ms. Smith,
546 Louis Street
Los Angeles
United States of America

21st December 1943
[bookmark: _GoBack]Dear Mrs. Smith,
I am writing this letter to inform you of the horrific events that have happened here as a result of the war that has been going on. My practice as a foreign doctor has been quite traumatizing for the last one year in Germany. The year began with the surrender of Germany at Stalingrad in. This was the first major defeat that Hitler had suffered and which saw thousands of Germany soldiers butchered. Despite this, the country has continued to be in war in the Atlantic which has also seen a number of casualties. The use of long range aircraft and cold breakers contributed to huge losses on the German U-boats and this forced the withdrawal of the boats in May. The Russians advanced on the eastern front and recaptured some of towns such as Kiev from Germany. This also contributed to bombers attacking our cities in daylight raids. The number of bodies lying on the streets are heartbreaking and is not a sight that any of you would wish to see leave alone me.
The year has been very tough, scary and unbearable for me. I would have wished to come home but the war had already begun and thus it is impossible for me as things stand now to return home. I have witnessed bodies being mutilated and young girls and women being raped by the soldiers. The children have also been used to fight in the war and this has led to them being killed aimlessly due to lack of experience in fighting. Though the guns have gone silent for some time now, it is just a matter of time before the war breaks out as has been the case in previous times. Food is scarce and people are dying from gun wounds. Almost every day, I experience the death of one soldier or two. It is heartbreaking but there is nothing for me to do.
The air here is filled with the filth of rotten bodies of dead soldiers and fighters. Sometimes in the battlefield, it is hard to find fresh air. I often get stomach upset because of the foul smell of dead bodies rotting on the surface of the earth. My hands are always in gloves blood trying to dress wounds of wounded soldiers, children and women. Al in all, I hope to return home one day after the war. I miss you so much and I hope to reunite with you soon.
I am doing this in secret as there has been a directive against passing of information related to the war and anyone who disobeys this is hanged. I am hopeful that this act will not be detected and that I will be home soon.
Yours Sincerely,
Gold Smith 
