Dear Family,                                                                                                   April 9 1967
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      We have a new Battery commander and things are looking up considerably.  This in itself would be very good, but better yet I’m getting the transfer I’ve been wanting. They have an action her called infusion. What it amounts to is swapping of troops between highly divergent units. I’m being sent outside the 9th Division altogether to the 11th Cavalry, an armored unit. I’ll remain in the same job; I’ll just be involved in a lot more action.  My equipment will probably be mounted in an armored personnel carrier, and I’ll move right along with the unit. The best thing for you to do would be to not write until I notify you of my new address. 
      I got the fudge in perfect condition on the 2nd of April.  Because of its weight it probably went space available mail. Tomorrow I’m making my first trip to Saigon. I hope I get some photos and send them home with one roll I’ve already finished.  
      The monsoon is just trying to get started. It has rained for 15 minutes every other day for about a week.  It doesn’t sprinkle; one moment it’s dry and suddenly tons of water collapse from the clouds.  The second time this happened all the foxholes disappeared, so we are now involved in building above ground bunkers.  The commander plans to have a solid wall of sandbags around the entire battery and lace the bunkers into the wall giving a fortified castle wall like affair.  I’ve filled, lifted and packed so many thousands of sandbags I feel myself to be somewhat of a veteran at this.
      Bearcat, being near a village, employs Vietnamese civilians working on the post.  This is mostly a move of good will since they are mostly young girls who cannot do heavy work.  The past few days I have supervised a group of ten girls filling sandbags.  They are constantly joking and giggling and one who speaks a little English is helping me with my Vietnamese.  Most of them have some French blood and all are Catholics.  They are extremely camera shy so I could get only some furtive photos.
      I will write immediately upon finding out what my position will be.

Love, Chris.

