Dear Mum,

What a trip! Perhaps we have not quite performed to our expectations so far.

Indeed, Colin Croft says we haven't quite performed to Bangladesh's

expectations. But with three Tests to go, you can be sure we will be giving it everything we have on all nine days.

The highlight of the tour so far was celebrating the 40th anniversary of the 1960-61 series in Brisbane. What the media did not report is that the current squad and the Tied Test survivors snuck out of the official lunch for a game. I can't tell you how thrilled we were to play against old men who were legends in our youth, and we were all sad when the light finally faded just as the '60-'61 team was about to enforce the follow-on.

You may have heard some criticism of Brian Lara for bringing his girlfriend on the tour, but we could not have been happier to have "Yoko", as we affectionately call her, with the team.

Sure, it might have seemed strange to some that she fielded beside him at third slip in Perth or that she was the only bowler he would face in the nets, but a player of his outstanding calibre deserves to be treated differently. Besides, none of us wanted to share a room with Brian, who now wakes up in a cold sweat every 30 minutes screaming something about Glenn McGrath.

The media have also given our coach Roger Harper a tough time, but his experience as a player has been invaluable. He might not be able to pass on much advice about batting or bowling, but our 12th man never misses a drinks break or a change of gloves thanks to Roger's deep insight into the role.

As we had anticipated, the Australians are a tough team to beat. The Australian men's team is proving even more troublesome.

I have been particularly surprised by the performance of their young fast bowler Brett Lee, who has a lovely action. We are not sure exactly what he does with the ball once it leaves the hand because none of us have seen it. But we plan to put the video camera on him, now that Brian and Yoko have finished using it for their holiday shots.

Another surprise has been the transformation in Shane Warne. Since we last played against him, Warney has stopped dying his hair, has lost a lot of weight and his team-mates refer to him by different nicknames. But none of this seems to have affected his bowling, as I found when he took my wicket on the last day in Perth.

Perhaps the critics were right, and my shot was a touch indiscreet in the over before lunch, but I figure attack is the best form of defence. It's just not often that you dislocate both shoulders trying to "defend" the ball out of the ground.

While I was buoyed by my efforts in the second Test, life on tour can be tiring - particularly the constant autograph hunting in the hotel lobby (so far I've got Michael Slater, Adam Gilchrist and Jason Gillespie).

Of course, we are now big celebrities down here, with our own television commercial for KFC. I won't tell you how much we were paid, let's just say next time we do a commercial we have been promised the chicken burger and large fries.

The great thing about this series is that people are now talking about the game instead of the match-fixing scandals. Just the other day I spoke to a local bookmaker - being careful not to discuss the weather or the condition of the pitch - and, although I couldn't quite understand his vernacular, he seemed to be praising us for helping stamp out illegal betting on this series. "You'd have

to have a kangaroo loose in the top paddock to back you blokes to get bitten by a redback on a dunny seat at midnight," were his exact words. I took this to be high praise indeed.

Besides the colourful language, there has been much to learn about this great country. For instance, I bet - not literally, of course, if any Indian policemen are reading this - you did not know that the water in the toilet swirls in the opposite direction here or that the home team only ever bats once? We assume this is some sort of quaint local custom.

Anyway, it is time to prepare for the next Test, in Adelaide. Croft says the whole team should be sent home, but we will arrive at our next destination determined to fulfil our mission - assuming, of course, the famous Barossa Valley wineries open on Mondays.

Your loving son, Wavell.

