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The other day L was reminded
of our ‘h“l‘P to Sydney. T was seven.
It was you And me and Hum.

We saw the new bri :)j& Across the harbour
bc/mj built, and you pr mised wao\ come bAacK
when it was finished (maybe J'_ll take you up
on that when T 3&4‘ }u::m&/ . Later we walked
down to Circular Quay, where the bloke had
the stall seling little +in toy acroplanes.

" The one I fancied was a brstol FBI\\"&,- - the
two seat bfPlAv\& with the open LGLKPH’, Mum
saw the way my eyes it up and had & quiet
word with you. T loved +I\e, way she Ad that,
when She H\ou.jf\f T wASn+ \aokmj,

I suppese T hardly need to
tell you where that pacticular
P{‘&S&nf led me, do I?

But that was the summer of the
Bristol Aghter. T bombed my mates,
flew dawn patr rols A\anj the l\:jl\
street, even MALI\Inc—ju.nna)

Aunbie Viekie's 3Ar"y\&n party. T
WAS u.v‘\S'{’oPPAblr,. zn gAVe up

+,~y\'nj, A\H\aujlx maybe Mum had

ancther q}dr,f word.

7he PlAv\& survived, but where it mgld' be now
is Anybcz)ys guess. 7 The attic, N\Ayb&. I Know
that neither of you ever gAave my +I\mjs AWAY.







Oh, Dad, if you could see
the toys we PlAy with now.




e - ) BUT HE SANG,
' W AS HE SWANG, AND
wodLl FLY T N PRANGED IT ON THE
BOUNDARY..

HARDING, SIR.
KEN HARDING.

NOW THE FIRST R = e | : = :
SILLY BASTARD, HE | " : St YOU'RE
CLIMBED INTO HiS [T ; - > AT 2
e ey <?t i ENGLISH, SIR?
AEROPLANE... : . i GOOD SHOW. A e i UNCLE?
—lr .o I'M MORLEY, THE W L2
o AL ADJUTANT--CALL ME
UNCLE, EVERYONE
ELSE DOES.

WELCOME
B 10444 &
B SQUADRON. e OH,
R e I THOUGHT
THIS WAS AN
AUSTRALIAN |
OUTFIT...

i ARE YOU
HARDY?

WELL, THEY

| orRAFTED ME N TO
MAKE UP THE
NUMBERS.

COME AND MEET
THE CHAPS YOU'LL
BE FLYING WITH.
OPERATIONS ARE
OFF TONIGHT.

WHO'LL
COME ON OP5 IN
A WIMPY WITH
ME...
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WHO
COME ON OPs
IN A WIMPY
WITH ME.../

OPs IN A
WIMPY, OPs IN
A WIMPY/ WHO'LL
COME ON OP5 IN
A WIMPY WITH
MEZ/
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SANG, AS HE SWANG, |
AND PRANGED IT ON
THE BOUNDARY--




