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We heard it on the radio. They’ve gone. The invasion began this morning. Adie’s gone. Dad 

too probably. D-Day they’re calling it. I don’t know why. We all knew something was going 

on before we heard it on the radio. Before dawn there was a distant thundering and roaring 

out at sea. Out of my window I could see flashes all along the horizon, and I knew it wasn’t 

just another thunderstorm. There must have been thousands of guns firing at the same 

time. And when Barry and me ran over the fields after breakfast and looked out to sea, we 

saw all the ships had gone. So it was no surprise when on the radio this evening it said that 

we had landed all along the French coast: Americans, British, Canadians, French, all sorts. 

Uncle George says we’ll show the Germans now……. 

 

 

 

 

Alison Uttley 

A Traveller in Time 
As I sat there one evening listening to the swallows…I was conscious 
of much movement and excitement in the great farm kitchen. People 
walked in and out of the firelight, strangers whom I didn’t know, 
women wearing full skirts, and wide aprons and little ruffly collars. 
Some had bare legs and short, ragged trousers and their hair was wild 
and tousled. They carried shiny plates, and wooden bowls and leather jugs; they stooped 
over the fire and one lighted a slip of wood and carried the flame to candles fastened on 
the wall. 


