
Evie Bartlett Letter 

STANLEY YELNATS 

Camp Green Lake | Recreation Room 

30|04|20 

Mr. and Mrs. Yelnats 

Apartment 13 

Corsicana Drive 

94503 

Dearest Mum, 

Hi Mum, thank you for the letter. Hope you and Dad are OK? I was happy to hear about 

Dad’s breakthrough with his invention and you getting a new job. I am really missing you 

both. 

Camp Green Lake isn’t what I was expecting! It is very hot. Most of the day I have been 

digging holes in the boiling hot sun. I am not shore why I am digging these holes but 

everyone else seems to do it, so I am just going with the flow. When I finished digging my 

first hole my hands where really sore, but I was very proud of my achievement. I am not as 

fast as everyone else, but I am sure I will get stronger and quicker, just like great-great-

grandfather Elya did when he carried the pig up the mountain! 

Apart from digging holes the bus ride here was so long and boring but I do seem to be 

making some friends such as Armpit and X-ray. Lots of the boys have really weird names 

like that. Don’t worry about me Mum, work is hard, but I can at least keep busy by digging 

holes and trying to make friends. I am also looking forward to seeing the yellow spotted 

lizard everyone talks about. 

I had better go, I am writing you this letter from our rec room (wreck room) which is a total 

mess but at least it is somewhere where we can relax.  

Love from a hot and sweaty Stanley xxx  

Stanley 


