
when we finally arrived at the countryside there was 

already bad news the people at the station looked sad after 

some asking around i found out that one of the local men 

had died after his spitfire was shot down his wife was on 

the station platform she had volunteered to take in evacuees 

like me i really hope i don’t get her i wouldn’t know what to 

say to her i’ve never lost anyone before not like that 


