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HAT
BAND of
BLACK
CoCKAToOS
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THE WATTLE BIRD,
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WREKING
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DAD'S LIFE wAS VERY PaNFu L
AND T wAS REULEVED AT HI§ DEATH
I FELT LIKE T WAD GRIEVED

THRoUGH HIS  LonG 1LLNESS, AND
HIS DEATH WaAS Awo Tae END of GRIEF
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I ALREADY HAD A MEMIRY GARDEN
FuLl  of LITTLE BIRDS T HAD MADE
/) FoR mY AUNT, WHEN T\ /)
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AT THE 200
WITH YoUR DAUGHTER

T wAS

T WANTED 7o SEND
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BUT  ALSO... MAYBE You JErE
THeRE  ANY WAY.. THE WHOLE PLACE
WAS COVERGD
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DAD

T WENT WITH
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THEN,
YEARS

) LATER T
2 R ¢ I?OUND A

" SUIDE,
AND THERE

WE WERE
IN VEN’CE/

T HAD
FORGOTTEN

BEING
THERE

AS A
| sz,»D-

, LT WAS ELeVEN,

AND my DAD wAS

R
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CoME oN wiLLie/
Tim€E To DO

;L THE TDISHES

onN oNE cF THSES Days wu:EN | THE

P 4 ' BY,
WAGTAIL SKIRT S ph NEAR | 21, =

REMEMBERED THAT My 77 ysebD To
CCALL WM wWILLIE' (FRom HIS mIDPLE NAME).
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