Mother Dear,                                                                                         September 4 l967

      I’m finally going to be promoted for sure. I’ve been up for it for three months but until the present chief leaves, they were putting me off.  The entire Brigade is short on replacements.  The situation is so bad that the two Inf Battalions are operating with 6OO under full strength.  My eight man section is now three, just barely enough to keep our station operating 24 hrs a day.  
      The elections have caused great turmoil over here (Gen. Nguyen Van Thieu for president and Premier Nguyen Cao Ky for Vice President).  The Threat of terrorism is extreme. We are on 24 hr full alert and have tripled our perimeter protection.  All should have settled down somewhat by the 5th.  We all know Ky will win, he seems to be highly regarded by the locals, he has a sort of hero image which is much stronger with the people than politics.
[bookmark: _GoBack]      The American troops have taken no part in the elections, all contact with the Vietnamese during election week has been prohibited by American commanders.  Most operations have been postponed until after the elections.  Unfortunately, I don’t think the election is going to change anything, just an extension of past activities. 
      Up until about a month ago I felt fairly healthy.  However, lately, I’ve begun to get nervous and rather easily exhausted.  I guess the diet and heat is finally catching up with me.  Everybody seems to be a little loose in the head around here. I guess this is to be expected; you keep yourself going on nerve and never really relax enough to inspect your condition. I have also noticed the instances of near alcoholism that some of my buddies have fallen into. Fortunately, it’s only beer, but the amount consumed is alarming. I can’t get more than one down a night because the stuff has become stale in shipment.  Maybe this is a safety valve to keep me from drinking, at any rate I don’t.

Love, Chris
 
