Hello Everyone,

I am writing from my bunk bed-we have moved up in the world and now live in a BAT (which stands for Big @$$ Tent) which is pretty cozy. There are about 200 people in each tent. There is also power, which is awesome!! I got a top bunk, so I’m happy ( I haven’t really had time to appreciate living inside a tent with power, though because I have been so busy.

Overall, the quality of life in KAF is improving daily. The females now have their own bathroom, which is really nice. There’s a lot to be said for having your own cubicle( Each bathroom/shower room has its own water supply. Because there are far fewer females, we always have hot water and lots of it. That is really nice, because the guys still complain about running out all of the time. I think I mentioned that in the last letter-but it’s worth saying again.

I also bought a little mat for my feet in the morning. It covers up the big gravel chunks so it’s not quite as bad to get off my bunk. The bunk beds are pretty little. My Sgt is 6’4’’ and he has to sleep diagonally-Jay would hate it! They are also quite flimsy. I almost knocked mine over climbing in without the Sgt down below to anchor me. We have a SOP (Standard Operating Procedure) established now so there haven’t been any other incidents. My crew all gets to sleep right beside one another, which I really like. The only thing to really complain about is the smell. 200 men in one tent after a busy day rivals the cess pool outside. I don’t think my nose hairs will ever be the same again(
I can’t believe that we have been here for only a week. The days are all so full, time seems to fly by. On the other hand, you are never far from my thoughts. I got a letter from Victoria today (thanks! My first one). It was great to have news from home. I find that I am very cut off from the outside world. I have absolutely no idea what is going on outside of Afghanistan and even my knowledge of Afghanistan is very restricted to the Kandahar area. So-any news articles or stories would be really appreciated.

My crew is doing really well. Our morale is pretty high and we are keeping very busy. It is an amazing feeling to get out and actually do our job. I knew that we were well trained, but I didn’t realize quite how well until we started actually doing road moves and patrols. I am very confident in my crew and in our equipment.  We are very careful. I find our trips ‘out of the wire’ very tiring mentally. We are all keyed up and super alert for the whole thing, so we’re all really tired when we get back. But, it is great to get out there and see the country.

 Leaving KAF (Kandahar Air Field) is like moving to another world. First, we cross about 2km of garbage. The field of garbage always has people ‘shopping’ as Mum would say. It is quite sad. There are a couple of apartment buildings that have half collapsed. When you get to the other side, you see that they don’t have a back at all. Apparently, they were hit by 500lb bombs sometime ago. They are filled with people. The kids all run out to watch us drive by. Sometimes they wave and smile, but other times they swear at us and throw rocks. I still find it pretty shocking to see young children so full of hate at us being here. But others wave and smile and seem to want us around. It is hard to know who is right. I just have to believe that we are doing a good thing, especially when I hear our intelligence updates about the widespread violence and I see the terrible poverty.

I have seen several herds of wild camels. I’m still trying to find a tame one so that I can go for a ride. I think that must be one of those ‘gotta do it’ things. The opportunity hasn’t come up yet, but I’m only in week 2( Other bizarre things-the donkeys are hobbled. Their front legs are tied so close together that they can’t even walk-they have to hop. Gundy would be horrified. I found it very sad to watch. On the other hand, these people have so little, it is easy to understand that they don’t want their only donkey to run away.

I can’t begin to describe the poverty that I have seen here. It actually makes me sick to my stomach to see how little these people have. In the countryside, there are lean-to’s made out of old tarp and almost see through cloth. It seems like dozens of people fit into them. We went to practice shooting our weapons and the locals all gathered around to watch. That was fine, but as soon as we were done, they came to scavange the area. They collected all of the used casings from our weapons. They were actually pushing and shoving each other to get at it. 

I have also never seen so many people maimed and wounded. People with crutches and people without who should have them. 

I have seen about 100 men in our trips and easily double that in children, but no women so far. I don’t think they realize that I am a woman when we drive by, which is fine by me. 

I can see why people dream about visiting here. It is stunningly beautiful in areas. I got to see the red desert to the south-it was amazing. I don’t think any description or photo could do it justice. It was silhouetted on both sides by the mountains to the East, and the plains to the West. It stretched South for as far as we could see. It wasn’t flat, like the deserts in the movies. Instead, it was rolling and a blood red colour. The sand was so fine, you couldn’t even pick it up.

So far, my most interesting stories involve the insects and animals that I have seen. Still no camel spiders or scorpions, but I did see a wild stick bug-it looked just like they look at the zoo. It must have been a baby one, though, because it was very small. We’ve also seen some pretty cool lizards and spiders, but all small. I’ve got to say, I’m not really disappointed.

It has been getting steadily hotter. It reaches about 35’C in the afternoons, but drops down to about 5’C at night. As soon as the sun goes down, the temperature drops completely. I am definitely working on my tan!! We have air conditioning in our vehicle, which is awesome. Anything without our vehicle sucks more then I could ever describe. My personal protective equipment weighs about 40lbs, plus the weight of a ruck sack (between 40-60lbs)…that is 2/3 of my body weight and I feel every pound of it. “Living the dream” as we all say( I’ve got to admit, the LCF (look cool factor) is pretty good. I will take lots of pictures.

I guess that is it-hopefully, the weeks continue to fly by. I trust that all is well on the home front!

Nich

