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Dear diary 7th of May 1945 2200 hours
Me, Sam, mike, Hayden, Jordon and Ben 8th rifle division I was the head of the squad. My wingman was Sam second in command. My rank was General, Sam’s rank was Brigadier, Mike was Colonel, Jordan was a Major and Ben was new so he was only a private. We are storming into Berlin the Russians had already stormed into Berlin taking every German along the way.
The next morning
The time has come pony’s we are heading in to Berlin, I am not going to lie some of us may die here today. We headed over the barracks were all the other pony soldiers were. Go get ready this war is going to end today. Mike, Jordan get to the run way we are rolling out they rush over the runway to go get ready to fly. Sam, Hayden, Ben lets get this on the road. Ben head over get on that mounted turret, Hayden get in the back. Sir yes sir they both did as he was ordered Sam you drive. There go mike and Jordan as they fly off into Berlin god help ya boys I head Sam say as he drove.
Berlin 0800 hours 
As we drove across the rubble that the Russians left behind we here a shot being fire. Ben fell hitting the ground hard we jump out to go help it was to late he was shot though brain. Sam shouted out loud sniper get to cover. Mike we have a sniper we need air support. State your coordinates. Echo Charlie Foxtrot 4 9 3 bravo. Alright 8th rd coming in hot and fast. Mike destroyed the building with the sniper in move up keep your eyes peeled we all pull out our rifles and slowly walk though Berlin. We head forward as we do we see a load of dead pony’s and as we walk on we see Jordan dead after being shot by an aa gun I just picked him up laid him down in a potion with his rifle in his hooves you fought well my friend now rest in peace.
Berlin 1000 hours
As me, Sam and Hayden walk along we saw the Russians rushing into the Reichstag then we saw a Russian flag being put down by them rising up the stairs to celebrate we walk on to met a new solider in the Russian army. I have to say you may be a little late to the war said Hayden with a nice tone of voice. Then we heard nothing but rushing and tank treads coming towards us. The fight starts off trying to hold off the Germans as they rushed us. We had been fighting the Germans off for over 2 hours they did not seem to give up they just kept coming no stop after a while I ran out of ammo all I had left was a pistol clip.
Berlin 1200 hours
I had nothing left Sam had 3 clips while Hayden had 5 not looking good for me then Sam says something I will never forget. Don’t forget me k, what do you mean Sam said me and Hayden at the same time. this is were I die I want to save you guys then anything else start to get moving  will try and hold them off for as long as I can. Sam we are not leavening you behind we ca- yes you can now go Sam shouted while interrupting me now run. I Well it’s been an honour serving with you Sam and Sam take this I throw him my gun to him that may be more helpful thanks. We start to run and we see Sam fighting off the Germans.
Berlin 1600 hours
The war was over the Germans had surrendered I went back to see if Sam made it. As I walk along I see Sam in a pile of blood but still alive I gallop as fast as I can to see if he is alright he had been shot a few times. Sam come on man I came back here for you don’t die on me I am going to get you out of here. Sam said in a very weak voice my time has come that battle was my last. Don’t say things like that Sam you know it’s not true you will make I promises you will make it. No this is it goodbye old friend. Sam let out a breath and did not breath in he was gone. I take the tags you fought well I carry your body back for a proper burial. All our squad earned the victora cross and still to this day I still go back to say goodbye to the friends I lost.

	