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It was a Saturday morning in early November. The sky was 
overcast and although it wasn’t actually raining, it felt a bit 
damp and miserable. Norman and Lily had finished helping 
Aunt Sally, the housekeeper, with various jobs at Willersby 
Hall, (or the Big House) as most people in Applebrook called 
the manor house and had gone to the tree house to play.

The tree house was splendid. It had been built by Sir Willersby-
Brown for the evacuee children about two years previously, 
after Lily had fallen out of the willow tree and broken her 
arm. It was really big and had two rooms. Sometimes, in the 
summer, they had been allowed to sleep in it, which had been 
huge fun. Now the children were sitting on stools and look-
ing out at the brook, which bubbled away beneath them.

“I wonder what Daddy’s doing now?” said Norman. “It must 
be really horrible in the Japanese Prisoner of war camp. If we 
were still in Singapore, it would be warm and we would be 
playing in the garden and Daddy would be playing cricket 
with us!”

Lily looked at her big brother. She had been only five years 
old when they had suddenly been rushed to England with 
their mother. She couldn’t remember much about Singapore 
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any more.

“What does Daddy look like?” she asked Norman, “I try to 
remember his face and I can’t. All I remember was being on 
the big ship and being very frightened. There was lots of 
noise and people screaming.”

“That was when the ship was torpedoed,” answered Norman. 
“It was scary. We both had nightmares afterwards for ages. 
Aunt Sally used to let you have your bed next to mine. We 
were lucky to escape and come to London and then be evac-
uated here. At least we see Mum sometimes when she comes 
to visit. I just wish we had news of Dad. We only had one post-
card from the Red Cross when he was captured by the Japs 
and put into a prison camp. I keep praying he will stay alive. 
When the war ends, things will be different.”

Norman put his arm around his sister, trying to be cheerful. 
Inside he often felt as if there was a stone in the middle of 
his stomach when he thought about his dad. He was very 
afraid that he might never see him again, even though the 
war news had been better over the last few months. “The 
tide has turned“ was how Uncle Wilf put it and as he worked 
for the War Office in London, Norman was sure he was right. 
Even the blackout curtains had been taken down, as the risk 
of air raids was now gone.

“Look!” Lily called out. From the tree house there was a won-
derful view for miles around. “Look! I can see some of the 
gang going to the den for the gang meeting! Let’s join them!”

The two children climbed down the sturdy ladder, which Uncle 
Wilf had made for the tree house and began to run up the hill 
to the gang’s den. It was a shepherd’s hut which hadn’t been 
used since the war began, so the children had been allowed 
to clean it up and use it as their gang headquarters. Most 
Saturdays they tried to meet together. They’d had loads of 
fun and many adventures over the last couple of years. They 
called themselves the ‘Slow Train Gang’, because Norman and 
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Lily had travelled down from London on the same train as 
Reggie and Katy, all evacuees from different places, on the 
slow train to Applebrook. They, and the friends they made, 
Andy and Pamela, formed the gang. Then, when Suzie was 
evacuated from Guernsey and Pete from Portsmouth they 
too, had become members of the gang. Ruben and Rachel, 
Katy’s cousins were eventually transferred to Applebrook as 
well, but being much older they weren’t regular gang mem-
bers as now they had left school and were out at work, so 
had more or less left the gang.

Norman and Lily ran up the hill and caught up with Suzie, 
Pam, Katy, Reg and Andy, plus two dogs that were bound-
ing along with them.

“Hello, Norman and Lily,” called Katy, “Guess what? Aunt 
Lettie has made bread pudding for us to have as a snack 
today!”

“Wow!” answered Norman. “That’s a real treat! How does 
she manage to get the fruit? Things are so scarce nowadays!”  

“She had lots in her cupboard before the war began,” Katy 
told him. “She says she never bothered to cook much before 
I came to stay. Now she loves to spoil us!”

The children reached the den and made themselves comfort-
able. Even though it was such a miserable day outside, they 
soon became cheerful as they munched on the bread pudding.

It was true, Miss Smythe had been a crusty old lady who 
snapped at everyone and only lived to look after her two 
dogs, Sixty and Max, until Katy had come to live with her. At 
first, she had been very angry to think she had to look after 
a little girl. Katy had been sent to England from Austria, on 
the Kinder Transport, which was a scheme at the start of the 
war to rescue Jewish children who lived in German territories 
and were at risk of being sent to concentration camps. That 
is how Katy, along with her cousins, Ruben and Rachel, had 
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arrived in England. Miss Smythe could speak a little German 
and also had a spare room, so was told she must look after the 
Austrian evacuee. She and Katy soon became great friends. 
Now Katy could speak almost perfect English and Aunt Lettie 
had also taught her to play the piano very well. The old lady 
had learnt to cook and now loved to have Katy bring her 
friends for meals! Sixty, one of the dogs, was also Katy’s con-
stant companion.  Katy’s father and uncle had both died in 
a concentration camp, but she was not sure what had hap-
pened to her mother and grandmother. They had gone into 
hiding in Vienna and were trying to escape to a safe country. 
No-one had heard news for three years. Katy also had a much 
older sister, Deborah, who had escaped in 1939 to America 
and was studying at a university in Minneapolis.

Living in Applebrook had changed Katy’s life in many ways. 
Aunt Lettie was wonderful and encouraged her to keep the 
Jewish traditions and always made a special Sabbath meal on 
Friday evenings. They tried to celebrate the Jewish feasts as 
best they could, but Katy had also learnt about Jesus and real-
ised that he was the Messiah her people were always looking 
for. She had given her life to Jesus and so now was a Messianic 
Jew, still a Jew, but one who believed in and loved Jesus. Sad 
though she was at not knowing where her mother and grand-
mother were, knowing her father and uncle were dead and 
being thousands of miles away from her sister, she knew that 
Jesus loved her and would never, ever leave her. Her cousins 
had been angry at first when she told them she now loved 
Jesus as her Messiah, but over the months they were begin-
ning to understand more and were learning about him, too.
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