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Dear Lily,

I don’t think I have written to you lately so thought I might as well write you a line or two although I have not much to tell you. We are still at the same camp. C Squad has gone out again on outpost duty so I expect we shall relieve them in a fortnight’s time. Wouldn’t I just like to send you a few of the lovely days that we get; today it has been terribly hot. You told me of fifty men from the 3rd line that had left Hull to join us; well they have just arrived this afternoon. I do not know any of them; I wish they had some from the 2nd line. Well Lily I often think of you. Every letter I get from home they speak of you and Dad at some Whist Drive or other, so you must be enjoying yourselves. If I were at home I guess I shouldn’t be kept away from them after being out here. When the summer comes and you are thinking of a holiday come out here. I am sure you would enjoy the sights, as we see some grand sights in a day, especially as we ride through the villages. We have a camel corps of about 200 camels with us. They fetch our forage from the town near us when it is dry, if wet at all they do not take them out, so it comes by the train. These camels cause a little excitement at times. They are driven by natives, sometimes the jolly things get savage and frighten the lives out of these natives and everyone else and go cantering about all over the place. It’s a wonder there hasn’t been a stampede with the horses. Percy is still in Hull I expect. He wants to stop there until he is 19 and have a jolly good time while he has the chance, although I bet he has on the quiet. I know him of old. I told Marjory to tell Mary that I often think of her and Percy on the old Humber Bank seat. Ask if he remembers the last night I had at home, that Saturday night after the fatal news had come. I was anticipating a good time the last week I should have had. Marjory tells me she has had her photograph taken just lately, just get her to send me one out here. That one of Mum and Dad is splendid, I can fancy they are just here in reality every time I look at them, which is very often. Len Andrews in the Lincolns asked to be remembered to you all, he has just gone out on outpost duty, he has a look of them at Mill Farm, I had a bit of Christmas cake with him. He is from Coleby. Well I think I have got to the end of my tether. Write often and I wish you could send me a pipe as we can only get wooden ones here. We get issued with tobacco and cigs now but not many. Remember me to all and tell Jerry there is no end of maize grown here. 
Good night.

Your loving brother

Len.
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