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				For Mavis (my grandma) and Doreen (my great aunt) who the characters are based on, my family, friends and community, and all the plane spotters who inspired the story.

				- AT -

			

		

		
			
				For Ninian, Poppy, Grace, Imogen and our friend Kensie who all posed as characters in the book. Also in memory of my grandma Vida Brewer who spotted enemy planes during WWII. 

				- SM -
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				She peeled potatoes for dinner.She churned butter for baking.She stacked wood for the fire.

			

		

		
			
				When Mavis was ten years old, she had lots of jobs.

			

		

		
			
				And she spotted planes!
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				One day, news came over the radio.‘The Japanese have bombed Darwin.’
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				Mum and Dad whispered in the kitchen.

				Mavis and her older sister, Doreen, listened at the door.

				‘They’re going to dig a trench,’ said Doreen.

				‘What’s that?’ asked Mavis.

				‘A big hole in the ground.’
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				The next day Uncle John came over to help.It was hard work. Mum brought them glasses of lemonade.

				By dinner time they had dug a long,deep hole and covered it with sheets of iron.

				Mavis crawled inside with her doll.

				‘It’s not a cubby house,’ said Dad.

				‘What’s it for?’ asked Mavis.

				‘Air raids.’
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				Other families dug trenches too.There was even one in the botanical gardens. Uncle John said it could hold 300 people.

				Mum put a box of food in theirs. Mavis peeked inside. It had tea, coffee and her favourite biscuits!
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