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‘Alex, T've feelings for you,

‘.PGHY"" Whin Lo but we're just friends.

with you I feel fine
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One year later

Left fooft, r'ihT foot, left i C
foot, right... =

——

f f
- —

| r' : TGW L3
Lz > m : ﬂ'{? 3

—

)

Mom, Dad! I'm so
glad to see you!
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Well Mom,what's new ? How is Patty? I
wish to see her after launch...

| 2 Well, excuse me now please,

Pl TR I have to go , I have an

. [Well Alex... we have to important flight tomorrow...
~ |tell you something...
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Lt. Logan, I'm your' obser'ver Alger Carlson

ENtce to mee'r youl

(Damned FLAK! |
We Hope to

Yu concentr‘te
taking good photos

Commander, in The photos we can see

that nearly the entire Italian fleet is
in Taranto




[Torento, Ttaly | [Commander, I think it was another allied reconigtion flight... \
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I suggest you check flaks and
all anti-aircraft department
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Let's carry the orders
from above out

Beloved familiy, I'm writing you from
the flight deck of my ship, while I'm
watching a beautiful moon and sea.
Maybe it's the last time that I...
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= Al pilots to the
w briefing room

Gentlemen, we've waited this
moment for such a long time
and we're well prepared... Be
back soon and alive!

Mediterranean Sea |
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||ILt is truel But they
[Now the are waiting for to us |[are 9etting tired!

LOGAN AND CARLSON WILL NOT NEVER GO BACK HOME

This history is freely drafted
Operation Judgment

Written by Angelo Cardellicchio







