14

AN E-BOAT TANGLING WITH ONE OF
OUR M.T.B.?S! IT°S THE SORT OF TARGET

ONLY SPIT IN THE FLIGHT WITH A BOMB

Gripped by feverish excitement,
Barr was deaf to all orders—

HUNDRED FEET AND I’LL
BE ABLE TO DROP MY
**EGG '’ RIGHT ON TOP

"M NOT DONE FOR YET,
BOMB AWAY!

' ANOTHERBOAT
\ascmss HERE]

I’'VE DREAMED ABOUT —AND MINE’S THE 4§

RIGHT, JERRIES!

THINKING ABOUT
GETTING YOURSELVES
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( BARR, RETURN TO THE FORMATION AT .
ONCE! THAT BOAT’S GUNS WILL TEAR

YOU TO PIECES! BARR, ARE YOU
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OT IT!BUT [CAN'T PULL OUT 3%

HIS DIVE!

? NONSENSE. LOSING AN ARM
ISN’T THE END OF THE WORLD,
THEY'LL FIX YOU UP WITH AN
ARTIFICIAL ONE IN NO TIME. NOT
GOOD ENOUGH FORFLYING
CERTAINLY, BUT IT WILL BE GOOD
ENOUGH TO KEEP YOU ON IN THE
R.A.F. IN SOME OTHER JOB.

THAT’D BE GREAT,
SIR.I’DJUMP AT
ANY JOB ON AN
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CHUM—BUT THAT’S
OUT!I’VE PERSONALLY
ECOMMENDED THAT YOU’RE
NOT POSTED TO AN
OPERATIONAL STATION! 50




