                                                                                     Brit Exped Force

Sunday                                                                                   France.

Sept 12/1915

Dear Mother and Dad

        I am sure you have been expecting a letter from me, but it is so difficult to find time to write.  We have been digging trenches & dugouts ever since we came out.  They are the last of defence of Calais.  This week we go up to the line. Yesterday we received a draft from Windsor (and) so did the 3rd Batt.  Dear mother, I have taken a few of the Phos tablets, but I am saving them for the time that is coming, (and) when I shall want them.  Guess what is the matter with me now.  Something I have never had before.  Boils. 2 on my neck, one on my cheek, (and) one on my chin.  I reported sick this morning
2/but the doctor gave me duty (and) 2 No 13 pills.  I expect I shall get rid of them soon such a lot of chaps have them.  The “good living” (and) the rotten water all give you nasty little skin troubles.  I was pleased to get the parcel, but the plums and tomatoes were rather squashed.  However I ate the lot (and) enjoyed them, also the cigs.  Buy the way mater, when you buy cigs, always buy Woodbines.  Even officers smoke them you know.  Last Sunday, we had a chaplain to take the service (and) about 1 dozen of us stopped behind
 3/ to receive the Holy Communion.  Cpl Carthew is very sick of this life, he is going ahead now to obtain his commission.  I cannot decide whether to apply for one or not.  It is considered quite poss for an officer to live on his pay now.  God knows the chaps are doing their bit for their King and Country in the 4th C. Gds.  I received a long letter from Miss Elsie Saunders including Reggie Potters Photo.  She says she will send me a parcel some time.  I have been able to get any amount of apples (and) pears (and) I think we can buy boiled eggs for 2d?.  There are so many ------ in a small loaf of bread, (and) about an inch or so of tinned bacon or cold boiled bacon.  I buy bread as well (and) we get paid pretty often so I am alright that way. The weather ’as been very hot this last week, but last Saturday we were wet through to the skin (and) had a hard job dry to our clothes.  Some chaps lost their voices through it.  Glad Betty had a good time, expecting a letter from her.  Goodbye for now
                                       With much love to you both

                                        From your affectionate Son

                                                      Stanley

