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Prologue

Hellol My nawme Ls Willtam Harvey. | am 9 years old and Live in a small town
called Falmouth in the South of Cormwall near a dock off the Fal Estuary,
which s one of the largest docks tn the worldl and is used for ship refuelling, ship
repatr and most interestingly belng part of OPERATION ABRIAL (1 1940.

L adore all boats almost as much as 1 Love swimming! 1 Live with wy Mother, Father,
Grandwmother, teenage sister Dorothy and Little sister Bthel. The date is 26 of May
1940 the flrst day of the battle of Dunkirie on the e™ week of the war between
Germany and France. ALl our British and French soldiers are stuck on Dunkirk,
anol we need to get them out of there before it's too Late....

Ch apter 1

“WILLL breakfast Ls veady!” Mother shouted from the cozy, old kitchen, warmed by
the open fire.

“‘Coming Mother!” | bawled from my modest bedroom. The eerie sound of my volce
echoed all around the small cottnge.

Lrushed down the ereairy), worn-out statrs awatting some warm, heavenly porvidge.

Ethel, Dorothy, Grandmother, Father and Mother were all waiting for mee bn their
cracked, woodew chairs and Bthel tn her musty highchair. we all dug tnto our
deliclous porvidge with a touch of honey.

Dorothy was sitting in her chair with her face fully submerged in her bowl of
porvidge.

‘Dorothy. Porothy! wake wp!” Mother shook her awake. Her head quickly Lifteot
from the bowl, porridge covering her whole face.



“Porridge monster!” Bthel eried in fear. Her face slowly, as if it was tn slow motion,
crumpled Linto sobbing and thew turned tnto laughter.

‘Can | get adopted by a different family with no stblings?” pleaded Dorothy.
“No Dorothy. You have a perfectly fine Family heve.” Mother veplied chuckling.
Dorothy stormed out of the room.

“BYe, bye porridge monster!” Bthel shouted after her. Dorothy Looked back over her
shoulder and mouthed “'m watching yow.” Bthel and ( langhed and she
dramatically turned on the spot and stormed off again with a hair whip.

Adfter [ ate my porridge [ put my weathered bowl and spoow in the Porcelain sink
and rawn baclk to my room, to my boot pictwes and drawings 0{ navel s)/lipg. l want
to drive a Destroyjer one dﬂ(g/ [ thowught. Awnod magb@ (wiLll...

Ch apter 2

The next day, | awoRe to the sereaming of my annoying little sister at 4 o'clock in
the morning. | could hear Dorothy groaning in the room next door. “Tell Ethel to
stop erying! 'm trying to get my beauty sleep!”

After 10 minutes of Listening to constant wailing, 1 just decided to turn over and
put my pillow over my ears and eventually drift back to sleep.

Bverything had been hectic arownd the house stnce Bthel was born 1 year and 7
months ago. Mother haon't been sleeplng; Granowother hao to cover for Father’s
absence because of his new job which he says is “TOP SECRET” and not to be talkeo
about elsewhere.. and | have had wo sleep at all.

For the readers who will be wondering “what does TOP SECRET mean thew Listen
closely). 10,000 wonmen and men worked at this place called Bletchley Park’ which
howed codebrenkers that are called in to break varlous enemy ciphers, tncluding the
German Enigma and Lorenz Ciphers. That's all my Father told me.

“WILLL Timee to get veady for schooll” Mother called. 1 Let out a small groan and
heaved myself out of bed. it was 7 o’clock. 'd only had 5 hours sleep because of
screaming Ethel.



| quickly dressed into my ttehy wniform, rushed downstatrs and ate my Porridge
with a touch of honey. Luckily Dorothy hadw't plunged her face tnto her breakfast
this time!

As | grabbed my bag, satd goodbye to my family and headed out the flaky doov, |
noticed Mother had fallew asleep ow the table. Her head was vesting on her arm,
while her hatr was in lenots, and all messeod up.

| also caught a glivapse of Ethel, concentrated on a swmall portion of porridge that
had wissed her mouth and plopped onto her bib.

It takes about 15 minutes to walk to school. Falmouth Grammer School for boys
was rather overcrowdeo wow following the arvival of the evacuee chiloren from the
clties.

Ow the way twalk next to Falmouth harbour. But this time there was a wew boat
there. 1t was mountainous and vast. it Looked spoooo Lmpressive! | Looked arouwnd to
see if anyone was coming and hopped on. [ couldn't help myself; (would only take
a few minutes.

[ took a Look at the stern and the Orlop. As [ walked dowwn to the bottome decke, | heard
heavy footsteps and muffled volces.

“Are You sure You wank to do this Frank? You know where we are going don't You?”
“Yes Hank. [ know it's a dangerous place. But brothers do everything together.”
“Alright then, but if you die it's not my fault. o2’

“Ole,”

‘Right, NEXT STOP DUNKIRK!”

My heart stopped. [ can't be golng to Dunkirk! No, no, no! [ have to get out of here. |
saw a glimpse of Light coming from behind a few woodew crates. | threw them on the
havo floov, and it made a great thumep. [ grimaced and contlnued, crate after crate.
Thew [ finally found the Light source. it was a small clreular window. \we were
already far away from my home. If | don't return home after school, my family are
going to be worried. Panic and tivedness set in all at once, maybe I'll just have a
quick nap, and it will all be over spon. | hope.



Ch apter =

Two hours and 42 minutes had passed. The boat swiftly entered the outskirts of
Dunkir, and (could hear planes {lying above me. Maybe there was even Spitfires
flying over me!

Sm{demg [ heavd quick footsteps above wme. Thew more mudffled volces.

“We can only get British soldiers on this ship with no exceptions. British is the
only priority at this point.”

‘Copy that Frank.” The footsteps faded away.
Then silence.

This is my chance. | scravbled out of the heap of wooolew crates and darted for the
hateh of the trapdoor. When | opened the hateh a blast of dull Light filled the room. |
clamtbered on to the decle.

There was shouting and shrieking, people bn the water that were splashing around
as Uf they didn't know how to swim. There were people floating by the shoves as if
they were sunbathing without any sun. The beach was covered with soldiers,
tnjured or praying to get home and hoping they wouldn't die here.

Suddenly, three German planes covered the sky and together they made a
diamond shaped shadow ow the rvestless, oily water. A few moments Later, everyone
around wme ducked and put thelr hands to thelr heads. AlL you could hear was the
Light whistle from the bombs betng oropped above us. There was a big splash of
water that rose up higher than the boat a bit further away from us. There wis a
small stream of water on the deck, but that didnt watter, what did matter was the
small fishing boat that the shell had hit, its Keel was tilted ow its sioe with no sign
of the owner.

| have to get off this boat. But howe [ heard more footsteps coming my way. | hid
behind a stack of barrels but wmost of them had already fallen tnto the sea when the
bowb had Landed.

“Frank, | don't kinow what to do. More people are getting shot or blasted by planes
every minute.”

“The boats golng to get barraged very soon. We need to act fast and get as many
British soldiers as we can and set off.”



“Ok Frank. ULl trust You on this”

The footsteps faded. [ got up from behind the oripping barrels and stavted to walke
towards the bow.

There was wo one at the Helw or nControl of the boat, so | decided to explore.

There were so many buttons and Leavers, it must be confusing trying to drive this
Large boat.

Suddenly, theve was a familiar whistling sound coming from above me and
gradually getting lowder and Lowder. Another bomb! [ held my head and ducked.

A Lowd bang shook the ship. [ tried to control the boat by twisting the steering
wheel, It was too stiff, so, | tried some unfamiliar buttons and Leavers. It didn't
work. [ realised that we were slowly stnking tnto the dark abyss of the ocean. |
heavd wore Lowd volees. | quickly hid behind the damsp door to the bow.

“What are we going to do now Frank!”
“The only thing now for us to do is jump!”
“But there's oil ln the water! If another bomb comes we arve golng to be in flames!”

“Just trust me Hank! JUMPL” There was a big splash and Lots of shouting in the
water.

There's only one option. And that option was to JUMP! So, there was another big
splash and as [ entered the oily water the thick substance covered my face and
body, sticking like glue.

[ Looked around and saw a mountainous ship heading towards home. [ swam
towards it; | closed my eyes as the oll brushes past my cheeks.

[ waved at the smp, and some Britlsh soldiers noticed me Lin the black coloured
water. | quLcVeLg swam towards the smp and meet thelr hawnds; the soldiers putted Ve
own board.

“Son, what are You doing out here?” One soldier cried, sounding concerned,

“This Ls wo place for chilolven!” Another soldier explained with a warning tone in his
volce.

“How old ave You anyway?” The thivd soldler asked.

“I, 'm 9,” | satd stuttering.



“Right, we need to get You home Young Lad.” Another soldier reassured me. |
nodded.

| Looked aroundl the ship for the first time, and the room was full of dull faced
soldiers, some on med beds, some asleep or some compL@teLB covered tn otl Likee nee.

The voom was dark; nurses were scattered avound handing out food or caring for
the injured soldiers. Bverybody Looked really tived and desperate to get back home.
They don't want to die. Not here.

Ch apter 4

A few moments Later, the Light whistling came again, and everyone knew what to
do as they had become accustomed to tt- Duck and put Your hands on your head.
There was an bmmense splash tn the water and suddenly a wave of heat came
rising up, the warmth hit my face Like a gust of wind. wWe all Looked at the Hull.
The ol had caught fire! The flames had nearly reached the top of the Guwale. ( felt
so sorvy for the two men who junmped off before e, [ hope they got to safety.

“Be carveful If you've got otl on you, stay to the back.” A soldier tnstructed.
| swiftly moved to the back; there were so many of us crushed together.

Bombs Rept dropping, as they hit the water the boat shook, but then one hit the
stern. Bverybody Looked wnnerved. Gunshots fired from the planes and punctured
holes tn the rusty metal sides. wWater slowly started to seep tn through the holes.

“what are we going to oo now?” The flrst soldier cried panicking.

“We have to find a way out!” The second soldier stated beyond all the chaos.
Bverybody sprinted to the stairs that held the exit.

[ vealiseo that there were men's bodies on e beols on the havd wmetal ground. The
nurses must have abandoned them in the rush to get out.

The water was still coming tn quickly. (£ was up to my shoulder. The ship had
slightly turned on it's side and now the water was coming towards us. A soldier
stgnalled towards the statrs. [ put the thumbs up.



wWe swam against the strong curvent. [ could see the dark Light coming from the
stalrs. | was nearly out of breath. | incrensed my exhausted efforts and reached for
the top.

[ Looked baclke. The soldier waswt behind nee.

Ch apter 5

| struggled to the top of the stairs and saw = soldiers holoing thelr arms out to me,
gesturing for me to come ow. | rose out of the water and took a few consistent deep
breaths.

“Where's the other soldier? The one that you were with?” The first soldier spokee,
Looking around.

“Um, he didnt make Lt.” [ satd, Looking dowwn. The = soldiers Looked at me with
disappointment.

We stood there for as long as 1 minute and nobody spoke. As if it was a moment of
silence.

“Let’s go.” The first soldier satd.
“There's nowhere to go.” The second soldier supposed.

“The only place to go Ls the water. The ofly water that will probably RILL us if we get
vonbed.” The third assumed, panicking.

‘On my cue, we Jump. 1...” My heart started racing.” ..2" [ didn't want to go back
into the olly water.” ...2..." Oh, no, no, no! “YUMP!” The flrst soldier declaved. There
was another big splash as we entered the disgusting water.

“Where do we 9o now?” The second soldier questioned covered tn ol and Looking at
himself in disgust.

“There’'s no wore boats around for us to board.” The flrst soldier saiot O{Lsappomtedtg,
Looking arownd.

“The only chotee is.... back to Dunkirie” The thivd soldier spoke defeatedly.

“We can't go back therel” The flrst soldier shouted Looking concerned. “we've got a
boy with us!”



“It's our only choice!” The thivd soldier explained. The flrst soldier sighed. Bveryone
nodded. “Back to Dunkirk it Ls,”

Chapter &
We swam and swam through the endless water for what felt Like an eternity until

we saw the outskivts of Dunkirk. Some hope came back to us... somee.

As we reached the sand everybody stared at us. They were probably thinking “why
did You come back?”, “Dio Your ship get bombed?” or most lmportantly “why do
You have a boy with you?”.

We joined one of the many Lines that covered the sand, we founo an abandoned
poster on the ground.

(t Looked Like this:

Abbeville
o Cambrai

Amiens
©

Suddewtg the soft whistling began again, getting Louder and Louder. we all knew
what to do now. Hawnds on our head and ducke!

There was a big boom, wot too far away from us. [ could taste the sandl n the atr
anol feel the loss of Life.



The beach hao gowe dead silent. You could hear the sounds of planes approaching.
Bveryone Lookedt up.

‘A dogfight!” A soldier shouted out Lowol and pointed to the two planes battling in
the sky). [t was Germany against Britian.

wWe watched the British plane swoop and shoot the German plane down which
crashed tnko the water. Bveryone cheered.

Hour’s past, with no sighting of a ship. Hope was slowly dwindling, until we heard
a deep howk tn the distance, it sounded Like..... a ship! A ship had come to rescue us!

Ownce the vessel had reached the shore they announced they were only taking
British soldiers. ALl the Fremeh soldiers shouted at the wman with the megoaphone. He
J'ust lonored them. The French kept on throwing curses at him.

But we could {Lwat% 00 howne.

Chapter #

We walked over a bridge made of crates which felt very unstable.

Suddenly, fell straight through a crack and bnto the oily water. The curvent kept
taking me out towards the open sea.

Thew, there was that familiar sownd. The Light whistle of a bovib, getting Llowder
and Louder.

“Swim towaros us!” | heavd a soldier shout.

BUL | couldnt. The curvent was too strong.

The bomb Landed within close proximity with a gigantic splash.
“Duek!” The flrst soldier cried.

L took a deep breath tn and plunged my head wnder the water. | could see the blood
red glow above me and feel the heat as the oil caught five.

| Looked down. [ couldn't see the seabed. It was Like a black hole beneath me. | hoped |
wouldn't die dowwn here, where no one could find me.1



| was nearly out of breath. | needed to get some atr so [ desperately Looked arownd
for an aven where | could reswrface that didwt have that ved glow. | hoped | would
reach the top before my Last breath and the flames caught up with me.

| closed my eyes and braced myself as [ veached the surface. [ took a few deep
breaths, but the vellef was short as a saw the flames approaching fast. [ felt a
sudden rush of energy and swam to my Limits.

L could henr the man with the megaphone saying, “ship leaving tn z minutes!”.

lwas nearly there, | could see the bridge and the 2 soldiers, yet again, holding their
arms out to me. | grabbed thelr hands and they heaved e out of the flaming sea
Just as it was about to engulf me.

“Nurse! Nursel Over hevel” The second soldier shouted. A nurse emerged from the
crowd of soldiers with a wed bed.

As L lay down exhausted on the bed, | suddenly felt a sharp burning tn my foot.

The soldiers Lifted me up and took me onto the ship. And thew everything went
dark.

Gm]ster <

L was awoken by the sound cheering. There were hundreds of people outside the
train, welcoming the soldiers back.

”F’mat%! Your awake!” The second soldier shouted L surprlse.

| Looked around. To my relief, the 2 soldiers were survounding me on the
comforting train seats.

“You feeling better now?” The thivd soldier asked wee. | wodded.

| renlised that | had bandages covering my foot. The flames must have caught me
Just as t was heaved out of the ocean.

“We must get you homee. Do You know wihere You Live?” The first soldier satd,
Looking at me right in the eye.



“Um, | Live tn o small town called Falmouth in the South of Cornwall near a dock
off the Fal Bstuary. 16 Albany Place” [ explained.

“You really do know where You Live.” Laughed the second soldier. | nodded. we all
Langhed tn unison.

As the traln approached the station the soldiers became more and more excited to
reunite with thelr families again. | watched as thelr Loved ones came rushing
towarodls them with tears in thelr eyes and they embraced each other with such force
as Uf they never wanted to Let go.

They explained my presence and the need to get me home safely to my family too.
Thelr families veluctantly agreed, afraid to Let them go again.

wWe caught another train from cardiff to Falmouth. | was golng home.

Gl/tapte\/ 9

The @-Mowjoww@g passeo{ quicm@ as recalled my adventure over and over Lin my
head.

“Thank You for dolng this for me.” | satd smiling at the soldiers.

“Yow're welcome.” The flrst soldier sald as he pleked me up effortlessly as we Left the
trabn and arvived at my familiar swrroundings.

We walkeo slowly to my small cottage exhausted by the adventure, back to my
family and back to Dorothy and Bthel. [ deflantly did not miss them.

| lkenocked on the old, familinr door that [ opened and closed every day.

“WELLL” Mother cried as she opened the door i velief. “Your back! Where did you go?”
as she hugged me so tight | could hardly breathe.

“Long story,” | replied, hobbling tin.

“Who are these Young men and what happened to Your foot!” Mother asked
confused tn one breath.

“Some people | met along the way and they saved my Life.” [ uttered Looking back
at the = soldiers behingd me with thanks.



“Why are they all wearing army clothes WiLL?” Mother asked Looking concerned.
“VLL tell you all about it later,” | spoke.

“It's thme for us to 9o now,” The third soldier satol smiling at we.

But [ never found out Your names,”  declared urgently.

“Just eall us soldier 1,2 and 2. We'll kinow who yow've talking about.” The flrst
soldier satd.

“But when will [ see You again.” [ asked Looking down.
“You'll see us serving this country.” The second soldier spoke.

[ was tearing wp, [ ran to hug them knowing | would never see theme again.

Chapter 10(The final chapter)

The following morning, Bthel, Dorothy, Grandmother, Father and Mother were all
walting for me tn thelr cracked chatrs and thel tn her musty highchair. we all
dug tnto our delictous porvidge with a touch of honey.

“So, are You golng to tell us what happened then?” Mother requested. Bverybody
Lookeed up from thelr bowl of porridge, and | told them all about my Little trip to a
place called Dunkirk....



