



Dear Mr Bix

My name is Soapy.

I recently requested a passport and found I was adopted. It has since transpired you could be my long lost relative, indeed I believe you are my long lost brother.

Please find below some pictures of my family. They could be yours too if you are lucky enough! Are you per chance one of our handsome family members? 
These pictures now take pride of place on my mantelpiece whereby each day I feel privileged to be a part of this handsome family. Indeed these pictures did take pride of place on my bedside cabinet, however my wife is going through the change [she’s changing into a man] and she was starting to wake up in a cold sweat every time she looked at the family resemblance.
 I don’t think she has quite realised yet how lucky she is and can’t quite believe her luck!.

Please note I have no pictures of our mother. It would be perfect if you could supply one  as I believe mother was a “stunner” who met our dad on Grimsby docks.

They met whilst filleting mackerel and kippers and did you know they got married in their “whites”! In fact the picture below shows dad in his wedding attire. 
How handsome would father be if he didn’t have to wear glasses!

Yes …we are VERY lucky….. And each day I thank our lucky stars.
Please do not be shy. Feel free to contact me should you wish to meet. However I must warn you that you will always play second fiddle as I am the handsome one.  

I look forward to hearing from you, bro
Soapy AKA Bubbles.

PS. I am known as bubbles because for some reason they always appear in the bath. No idea why.
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Baby Bubbles 

Dad in Grimsby
Our Doris [sis]
  Our Walter [Bro]





Dock whites 







[wedding pic]



