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AUTHOR’S NOTE :

Both my parents lived in London during the
Second World War — my mum was thirteen
when it began and my dad fourteen. My mum
was evacuated, but soon came back to Lon-
don and experienced the Blitz. When she was
old enough she joined the Women’s Royal Naval
Service, the ‘Wrens’ and my dad joined the
Navy. He served on HMS Belfast and saw ac-
tion in the North Atlantic and on Arctic Convoys
to Russia. They met at the great Naval base in
Portsmouth and got married in 1946.

While | was growing up, | heard lots of stor-
ies about what life was like in London during the
war. Families were separated from each other —
children were evacuated and fathers called up
and sent off to fight. Mothers definitely didn’t
have an easy time of it, though. They had to
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work long hours in factories and offices, doing
all the jobs that men had done before the war —
and look after their children as well. Then there
was the rationing, the endless bad news and
constant air raids.

We tend to think of the Second World War as
a heroic struggle against evil, and in many ways
that’s true. Adolf Hitler and his Nazis did terrible
things and had to be stopped, and millions of
ordinary people played their part in the war very
bravely. But some people took advantage of the
chaos caused by the war. There was plenty of
crime, which was understandable. There were
lots of shortages and the government was con-
centrating most of its efforts on trying to beat
Hitler before he beat us.

The chaos affected everything, including
schools, as we saw in the story. My mum and
dad always said they didn’t get much education
at all once the war started. There were plenty
of real Frankies and Erics — children who ended
up having to look after themselves in one way
or another. It took a long time and a lot of ef-
fort by people such as Mrs Hamilton to sort out
the problem. Even after the war there were still
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gangs of children getting into trouble, in London
and other British cities.

Yet people — and families — survived. Jimmy
and his family and all the millions of people
like them didn’t know — even in 1944 - that
Nazi Germany would eventually be defeated.
But they still carried on — doing whatever they
had to, sticking together and helping each other
through everything that Hitler could throw at
them. And that’s one of the reasons | wanted to
write this story. For me, in many ways they were
just as brave as the soldiers, sailors and airmen
who were doing the actual fighting.

Just like my mum and dad, they deserve to
be remembered too.
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