




Australian Hunters

Graeme Armstrong

© Graeme Armstrong 2020





























































“ Hello Graeme !

Noreen said that she thought you 
would love to have your book back 
after all these years - so here it is !

I was so proud of you when you 
decided that you would write a 
complete story and I was even more 
proud when I read the end result. 
You were only fi ve yet you managed 
to produce work well above your age. 
The Inspectors loved it and I had to 
take it to a few teachers’ meetings to 
show it off !  It also inspired other 
children to try and do the same.

You can perhaps understand why I 
kept hold of it. However, do enjoy it.

I hope all is well with you.

Kind regards,

Pauline (Mee) ”

It was a great and pleasant surprise 
to be approached in late 2019 by my 
primary teacher from the 1960s to ask 
if I would like some of my work back  – 
specifi cally the book that I had written 
when I was fi ve years old called 
Australian Hunters . Mrs Mee had held 
on to this for over fi fty years and had 
now mentioned to my Auntie Noreen 
that I might like to have it.

I was already aware that the book 
existed. I had an old black and white 

photocopied version of it that we 
recovered from my mother’s house 
when she died a few years ago.

I was very excited by the prospect of 
seeing the original artefact so I passed 
on my details via Auntie Noreen and a 
package soon arrived from Cumbria 
containing the book – along with the 
covering note from Mrs Mee.

I was quite emotional as I read what 
she had written – and I had to blink 
away a few tears as I unwrapped the 
book to see it fi nally in full colour after 
all this time.

My main surprise was seeing how 
vibrant the colours of the crayons had 
remained against the now fragile and 
yellowing pages. I leafed through it 
carefully – chuckling at my childhood 
obsessions with volcanoes and robots, 
the phonetic spelling, and mystifyingly 
reversed page numbers.

We watched a lot of TV back then and 
it seems clear from the book that my 
early world view was shaped by 
watching war fi lms and Tarzan – which 
I seem to have transposed from one 
continent to another. I will allow my 
fi ve-year-old self that creative license ! 

I remember those early years at 
Dearham School with a lot of gratitude 
and affection, particularly the infant 
classes. I often think that we were lucky 
to get such a start to our education and 
such a fi rm base to build on. This was 

largely down to Mrs Mee and her 
dedication and commitment to giving 
us that breadth and depth of teaching 

– so this little book is here as a thank 
you to her.

I hope you enjoyed your trip to Australia 
with Zeed and me !

Young Graeme – ready with pencil in hand...

Afterword

(age 58)
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