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The smack of
leather on willow was drowned out by the roar of Sopwith Camel
engines as the Dawn Patrol came into land at Vanois airfield.
Lieutenant John Smith shielded his eyes with his hand and looked up
into the sky. Only one missing out of the four Camels. He wondered
who had bought it. Perhaps one of the new boys. He shook his head.
He had been on active service in France for only a month and
already he considered himself a veteran. He wondered if he would be
still alive when it was time to go back to Blighty on leave.
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