
Wednesday 26th May
L.O. I can write an autobiography

Eventually me and my classmates were evacuated from
London because the Nazi were constantly bombing. Then we
arrived from a very long train ride and we were waiting for a
man called Mr Renolds to come pick one of us to bring home.
Eventually he came with a black and white sheep dog and
said he was late because he was helping his horse give birth.
Mr Renolds decided to take me and my best friend Tucky.
When we arrived at Hamly Farm we were going to see our host
mother but she was busy doing something so me and Tucky
went to sleep. Unfortunately I had to share a bed with Tucky. It
wasn't that bad he was just always hogging the blankets. We
woke up and we did get to see Mrs Renolds. She was super
kind and her name was Anne. She made us breakfast. It was
really amazing but my mothers cooking might be better but I
thought it would be fun living like this.

Me and Tucky were living our best lives. I was getting letters
from my mother. We were having fun helping with the farm.
Life felt like it was perfect again. Even our school was positive.
But one night me and Tucky found a Luftwa�e bomber plane
rocketing down to the moor. Me and Tucky were shaking.
Searchlights didn't spot it but two 10 year old kids did. I
couldn't believe it. I could see a bit of flames on the moor.We
instantly went to tell Mr and Mrs Renolds about it. They called
up the army to go search for it and we joined along but we
couldn't find it. The army thought they wanted a day o� from
school but me and Tucky were sure we saw it. Mr and Mrs
Renolds believed us but it looks like we had to take this into



our own hands. It looked like me and Tucky had to go search
for it ourselves.

Me and Tucky asked Mr and Mrs Renolds if we could go look
for the Luftwa�e bomber plane ourselves. They agreed but
they didn't want to come. They said we could go look for the
German bomber plane on a Saturday so we can’t miss out on
another school day. When me and Tucky started looking for
the bomber plane we had to cross a river with some rocks.
Tucky went first and he was successful but when it was my
turn I was worried about slipping on the rocks and falling into
the river. Eventually Tucky convinced me to just go and so I
processed to do so. Unfortunately I slipped o� the rock into
the river. I was dead, I was sure of it. Tucky should have run in
and helped me because he knew how to swim and I didnt. My
vision went black as water filled my lungs. I slowly woke up and
Tucky was trying to tell me something but I couldn't hear him.
What I thought was a bit strange was that there was a tall
skinny man glooming over me. I finally got to hear Tucky and
he said that these were the Germans and they saved me. I was
the most confused I've ever been in my life. GERMANS SAVING
ME!? Tucky said we should help them. I didn't want to at first
but yet again Tucky convinced me to help them because they
did save my life. Me and Tucky stole blankets, food and even
whiskey. I hated helping the Germans. They could even have
been the German that had murdered my father.

The Germans wanted us to do one last thing; they wanted us
to take the injured German in because he decided to give up
and then the over German was going to escape over the moor.
This was really risky but then i thought of the glory of two 10



year olds bringing an enemy air man. We eagerly agreed just
because I didn't want the over German to escape. We did
bring the over injured German in and the over German was
already trying to escape on the moor. When me and Tucky
brought him in we acted like we just now found him. It went
successful but Mr and Mrs Renolds were a bit suspicious that
the German had one of the house blankets but luckily the
German vouched for us and we got away with it.

When I look back on this story I'm still surprised that two 10
year olds found two Germans and not the army. Tucky and I
still are good friends and when we look back on this we just
laugh. What's not funny is how me and Tucky have to pay Mr
Renolds back every year for his whiskey. We still visit them
every year and they found out that we were helping the
Germans but they understood they really are great people.


