


Welcome to the sequel for “Just A 
Quick One”, my real-life adventures 

with my dad. This time, we’re off on a 
day trip to a coastal town on the east 
coast of England. If you haven’t read the 
first book then don’t worry, you can 
read this as a stand-alone comic.
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Here we go! It’s a road trip.

With Dad behind the wheel, I’ve got no choice. So it’s random housing estate 
here we come.  What a lovely day trip this is going to be.

Before we do 
anything, I just 
want to show 

you this housing 
estate.

Wow, 
cool.
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I was thinking of 
moving here, so I 

wanted to check it out.

Hey, that house 
looks empty.

Hands on 
the wheel!

I need a closer 
look. Come and 
tell me what you 

think.

Yeah, it's
 

definitely
 empty. 

Looks q
uite 

roomy. I
'm going

 

around t
he back.

Erm, I'll 
Wait here 
thanks.

Come 
on! Oh

my
God!
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What 
is it? Would you just 

look at the size 
of these...

...Great big
juicy

dobbers!
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Okay,
I do feel a bit 
weird being in 
someone else's 

garden.

See if there's 
a container in 

the car!

So I fetch a couple of 
bags from the car, and 
within a few minutes 
we’re on our way to 
filling them up with 
blackberries from a 
stranger’s garden, at a 
housing estate I’ve never 
been to before.

I think that'
s 

enough now, 
Dad.

Hey! What 
are you 
doing?

I was thinking of 
moving to the area 
and wanted to see 
what the houses 

were like.
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Well it looks 
like you're...

Do you live 
nearby?

Erm, just across 
the road, why?

I bet It's very 
nice. Probably has 
a similar layout to 

this one.

Any chance we 
could take a look 

inside yours?

Blackberry?
Ooooh.
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So this part of 
the house seems like 
an extension. Was it 

like this when 
you moved in?

Fifteen minutes later, we’re sat in this bloke’s house having 

a cup of tea and talking in great detail about the house and 

estate, the area in general, past holidays, where it was this 

chap was from and why he came here and what everyone 

did for a living etc.

We had it done 
a few years back. 

Just the kitchen-diner 
area and the roof 

light.

It's nice. You can 
keep that bag of 
blackberries if you 
like. I'm gonna make 
some blackberry gin 

with mine.

Alright 
yeah, nice, 
thanks.

Ugghhh. Not 
more gin.
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Blackberry, 
rhubarb, ginger, 
raspberry and 

sloe. Some of the 
many gins Dad 

has made.

I'm not a
fan of gin in 
the slightest. 
But he keeps 
making me try 
it anyway.

He's more a 
fan of the 

fruit-blended 
gins.

The reason 
for this is 

that they are 
quicker to 
make.
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Hi.

One day, Dad turned up unannounced (he does this quite a bit).

Hello.

I 
brought 
you 
some 
gin!

I don't 
like gin.

This o
ne 

is spec
ial. 

Go and
 

get tw
o 

glasses
.

Dad, it's 10am, 
don't you think 
it's a bit early 

for gin?
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Don't be daft, 
it's just a 
splash!

This is sloe 
gin. I picked 
the sloes 
myself.

It looks a bit 
wishy-washy. It looks 

all right.

You can have 
the bottle if 
you like.

Er, no thanks. Like I 
said, I don't like gin. 
And this one's weird.
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But I made 
it myself.

How exactly 
did you 
make it?

Well, I picked 
loads of sloes 
from down this 
country lane.

Then I 
bashed 

'em about 
a bit and 
stuck 'em 
in a jar.

I covered 'em 
with gin and 
mixed in some 

sugar.

Then I left 'em 
stewing until they 

were ready.
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Oh, right. 
When was 

this?

Um...
last 

Saturday.

Isn't sloe gin 
meant to take 
months and 
months?

Yeah, but I 
shook the jar 
every day to 
speed it up..

No wonder it's 
wishy-washy!

Mmmm.

There's some 
blackberries growing in 
town. I'm going in later 
with my bucket and 

secateurs. I'll try making 
a blackberry gin.
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I had a caravan in 1995, 
then a trailer tent in 
1997... Back at the 

stranger’s house 
in Chapel St 
Leonards, where 
we had been for 
quite some time 
now.

Uh huh.

I need a 
drink.

After telling the man some in-depth life history...

...we finally said our goodbyes... ...and popped down to the Admiral 
Benbow on the seafront.

A ship, 
cool.

Two halves of 
Screech Owl please.

Mmmm, 
it's nice.
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You all right? 
You've gone 

quiet.

I keep thinking 
about that 

bloke's house.

I just wouldn't 
have had the 

furniture laid out 
like that.

Don't worry 
about it.

You don't always have 
to rearrange people's 
furniture, you know.
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What do 
you mean?

When I was at university, 
you made me and Phill 
swap all the furniture 

around because you said it 
was all wrong.

Which 
one was 
Phill 

again?

Phill, from the punk 
band. You saw us play 

a few times.

I don't know why you 
can't be in a good band 
and not play that awful 

racket.

Eh!
It was good.
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No it wasn't. It was a 
noise. And that Phill was 
so drunk he could hardly 

stand up!

Well, he needed a 
drink before the show 
to calm his nerves.

Well, there's a drink 
and then there's a 

drink!

Mmmmmm.

Mmmm.

We changed it all 
back as soon as 

you left.

What?
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All of the 
furniture. Anyway, 
let's get out of 

here.

Next stop.

Strawberry 
picking!
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There he goes 
with his punnet.

And so it goes.

One for the punnet...

...and one for him.

Wow! They've got 

blackcurrants
 over 

there!

It
reminds 
me  of 
when he 

got me an 
Advent 

calendar.

It was the 12th of 
December, I think.
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I got 
you this!

Oh thanks. It's a bit 
late mind. It's the 

12th today.

It's easy to catch up. They 
were on offer for £3! Not bad 

for Thorntons truffles.

Mmm, yummy. Did 
you catch up on yours
already?

Yeah. Give us 
one.

All 12! What, 
in one day? 

Mmm, nom 
nom. I 

ate all of 
mine. Very 
moreish.
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The entire box? 
But it's an Advent 

calendar!

Well, I got bored.
Can I have 
another one?

You have no 
self-control 
whatsoever.

When I give him birthday 
presents, I don't even wrap 
them these days. There's 

no point.

I've got loads of 
strawberries and a few 
blackcurrants and plums.

 

I don't think we 
need any more 

fruit for a while.
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Oooooh, look!

Oh no.

I'm just popping 
in here a sec.

I've always 
fancied one of 
those RAV4s.

So after having enough fruit to start a smoothie business, we hit the road again.



TO BE CONTINUED...

Oh no he didn’t? Oh yes he did! It’s a 
cliffhanger (if you can count arriving 

at a Toyota garage as a cliffhanger). I’ll 
be continuing this story at some point in 
the future. I’ve still got loads of material 
to get down.

Thanks for reading.
Steven Brown


