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15 October 1952

Dear diary,
    My first year in the Army has been tougher than anything I have ever imagined. This war is unlike any other the United States has experienced in the past. We just ended a month-long battle very close to the 38th Parallel which separates North and South Korea and ultimately came out victorious. We started the Battle of Heartbreak Ridge in hopes to fight the spread of Communism in North Korea. We lost many men throughout this battle, but ultimately won after a month of constant battling. We were able to destroy all of the supply routes to North Korea and win this battle of attrition. Many of my brothers in arms died within the past month but they made the ultimate sacrifice to protect our country against the enemy. Although we lost many men, we won the battle strategically and tactically as well. Our goal of keeping the spread of Communism from reaching South Korea was accomplished through the days of long and grueling battles that were won through our military superiority in the air and on the ground. Through the combination of our tactics on the ground and the aerial bombing from the Air Force, we had clear superiority in all areas which led us to victory. I was fortunate to have come out of this battle alive and successful and I still plan on putting my life on the line for my country for the duration of this war.


17 November 1965

Dear diary, 
[bookmark: _GoBack]    Since I’ve been in the jungle with my men for a couple weeks now, we just saw our first days of war in Vietnam. General Westmoreland thought it would be a good idea to parachute out of a helicopter into the Ia Drang valley. I was in the First Cavalry Division, we were the first to load the chopper in anticipation of war. There was an eerie feeling amongst my platoon as we loaded up the choppers a few days ago, we were right to feel this way, as soon as our feet hit the ground in the valley 3 days ago we were under heavy PAVN fire. Before I knew it I had lost half my platoon, and couldn’t hear anything except my inner voice telling me to get the hell out of there and retreat. I saw the entire tree line engulfed in flames and my morale completely changed, it was like a breath of fresh air and I thought to myself, we’re going to win this war with a guy like Westmoreland. This was a taste for what was to come this war, I had been in Korea, and in the JUSMAG in the Philippines, but I had never seen anything like Vietnam. 
    I’ve been thinking about the battle, and it terrifies me. They knew the terrain too well, and they didn’t value life as much as me and my comrades did. Although we won this battle I’m scared for what’s to come, I don’t know if I’m going to make it out of this one.





21 May 1969
Dear diary,

    I’ve been in the jungle of vietnam for a couple years now, all of the days seem to run together and almost all of my platoon men have been KIA. The past 10 days have been the worst 10 days of my life, my body aches, I’ve been shot, and even though we won the battle it feels like we lost. We were supposed to reach the summit within a couple hours but we underestimated how many PAVN troops were atop of the hill. I realized after the first two gun fights, what we were up against, my commanding officer continuously called in airstrikes for air support but the jungle was too thick, he wasn’t doing enough damage.
    After 10 days of battling uphill we had finally pushed the PAVN off of the hill, 







