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   Characters 
 
   Narrator   
    

Ruraidh  -  leading boy, 11 years old    
 
   Eilidh  -  leading girl, 8 years, Ruraidh’s sister    
 
   Mr Grundy  -  elderly, single man    
 
   Miss Banks  -  schoolteacher 
    
   Archie Mackay  -  aged 11     
 
   Ailsa Mackay – aged 7, Archie’s sister 
 

Mrs Mackay  -  Archie and Ailsa’s mother    
 
   Davy Jones  -  aged 11     
 
   Elizabeth Hardie  -  aged 11   
 
   William Hardie  -  aged 10   
 
   Norah Hardie  -  aged 8    
   
   Jack McPherson  - aged 11   
 
   Aimee McPherson  -  aged 10   
 
   Freddie McPherson  -  aged 8   
 
   Dorothy Fraser  -  aged 11       
 
   Flight Lieutenant Wilson  -  RAF Officer    
 
   Mrs Turnbull  -  villager    
 
   Miss Marjorie   -  villager  
 
   Mrs Jones  -  villager 
    
   ARW  -  Air Raid Warden     
 
   Rev Jones  -  village vicar    
 
   Mr Fairweather  -  the children’s Headmaster 

 
Mrs Wilson  -  villager       



 3 

Scene 1 : At the railway station 

 
The children gather at their local railway station with their luggage and gas masks. Their 
teacher, Miss Banks, will escort them on their evacuation journey to West Kilbride. 
 
 
 
 
Narrator It is July 1940, almost a year since war was declared on Germany, and the children of 

a small Primary School in Glasgow are being evacuated to safety. The excited children 
gather at the railway station, as anxious parents give last minute instructions, hugs and 
kisses.  

 
 They will be escorted by their teacher, Miss Banks, once final checks of luggage, labels 

and gas masks have been made. Their destination is the small coastal town of West 
Kilbride, north of Ayr.   

 
 
  
 
Miss Banks Come along children. I’d like you to line up two by two. 
 
Archie Like the animals in Noah’s Ark, Miss? 
 
Miss Banks Yes, Archie, that’s right, just like Noah’s Ark. 
 
Archie Shouldn’t it be raining, Miss Banks?     
 
Ailsa   Noah’s Ark, Miss Banks? What animals would we be? 
 
Archie Well I’d be a tiger, but you’d be a pussy cat. Miaow!  
 
Mrs Mackay Archie, don’t tease your sister. I want you to look after Ailsa. And please, no arguing or 

fighting. Leave the fighting to your Dad and the other men.  
 
Archie I wish I could have gone off to France with Dad and fight with him.  
 
Mrs Mackay Archie, your Dad needs to know you’re safe in the countryside, away from any air raids 

and bombs. Good luck, I’ll miss you. Good luck Ailsa. 
 
Miss Banks Right children, all aboard. We’re in carriage D, third class.  
 
Archie Third class! No expense spared, eh, Miss. We usually travel first class, don’t we, Ailsa.  
 
Miss Banks Come along, now, Archie and don’t be cheeky. Boys and girls, I’ll tick off your names 

as you climb aboard. 
 
Ruraidh  
Maclean Ruraidh Maclean, Miss. 
 
Eilidh Maclean Eilidh Maclean, Miss. 
 
Davy Jones Davy Jones, Miss. 
 
Elizabeth  
Hardie Elizabeth Hardie, Miss 
 
William  
Hardie William Hardie, Miss 
 
Norah  
Hardie Norah Hardie, Miss 
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Jack  
McPherson Jack McPherson, Miss 
 
 
Aimee 
McPherson Aimee McPherson, Miss 
 
Freddie  
McPherson Freddie McPherson, Miss 
 
Dorothy 
Fraser Dorothy Fraser, Miss  
 
Archie  
Mackay Tiger Mackay, Miss 
 
Ailsa Mackay Ailsa Mackay, Miss. 
 
Miss Banks Now, children, our journey will take about an hour or so. Read your comics or just enjoy 

the view. 
 
 
Ruraidh Miss Banks, what will happen when we arrive at West Kilbride? 
 
Miss Banks Well children, first we’ll be met at the railway station by Flight Lieutenant Wilson, from 

the Royal Air Force, who will escort us to the church hall where you will be ….what 
should I say …. inspected by the locals. And when they have met you all, they will 
decide which children they would like to look after. 

 
Archie Can’t we have first pick, Miss? 
 
Miss Banks Children, the ladies and gentleman of West Kilbride are being very kind in offering to 

look after you all, and we must remember to be very polite. 
 
Norah Miss, will I get to stay with Elizabeth? I’m frightened. I want my Mum. 
 
Elizabeth Norah, don’t cry. Nobody is going to split us up. William and I will make sure of that. 

We’ll look after you.  
 
Archie I think all the boys should go to one house and all the girls to another. That would be 

ace! 
 
Miss Banks We must wait and see. I’m really not sure who will go where. Norah and Elizabeth, you 

come and sit by me. Look out of the window. You should see the Island of Bute quite 
soon, then the beautiful Isle of Arran. 

 
 

Scene 2 : At West Kilbride railway station 
 

The group are met by Flight Lieutenant Wilson who leads them to the village church hall. 
 
 With bunting and train whistles. Sound of train breaking etc. 
 
Miss Banks Right children, off you get. Don’t forget luggage, labels and gas masks. 
 
 
Flt Lt Wilson Is it Miss Banks? I’m Flight Lieutenant Wilson. Pleased to meet you. Welcome to West 

Kilbride.  
 
Miss Banks Pleased to meet you. 
 
Flt Lt Wilson It’s just a short walk to the church hall. I’ll lead the way. 
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Miss Banks Children, in pairs, please. Follow the Flight Lieutenant. 
 
 Children walk in pairs off the stage, and back again onto the stage. 
 
 

Scene 3 : At the church hall 

The evacuees are welcomed by the villagers, who will choose the children they will look after. 
Mr Grundy, a serious older man who lives alone, is left with brother and sister Ruraidh and 
Eilidh. The Air Raid Warden and Vicar are also present.  
 
 
Flt Lt Wilson Ladies and gentleman, thank you very much for coming here today. As you can see we 

have the children from St Blane’s, who I’m sure you will make very welcome in your 
homes. Their teacher is Miss Banks and she will answer any questions you may have 
about the children. Now children, if you walk around the church hall it will allow the 
ladies and gentleman to get a good look at you. 

 
Mrs Turnbull What sweet children, Marjorie. It’s such a shame. 
 
Miss Marjorie  It’s a shame for them and us. One or two look like they need a good bath. Don’t you 

agree, Jean, dear? 
 
Mrs Turnbull Marjorie, don’t be so heartless. There is a war on. We all have to do our duty.  
 
Miss Marjorie Well I think my duty may be to look after that poor soul over there. The little girl on her 

own. Will you go and find out her name for me? 
 
Mrs Turnbull Alright. I think I will offer to take that family of three. It will be a handful, but they look 

like sweet children.  
 
Mrs Turnbull goes to speak to Miss Banks and points at the different children, then returns. They are joined by 

Mrs Ann Jones. 
 
Mrs Turnbull Hello Ann, dear. Have you chosen yet?  
 
Mrs Jones Yes, ladies. I’ve offered to take the Hardie children. Two girls and a boy. We’ve got 

room in our manse, and Miss Banks said their parents wanted them to be with religious 
folk, so Thomas and I have offered them accommodation. [Departs] 

 
Miss Marjorie [To Mrs Turnbull] 

Splendid. I’ll bet they can’t wait to be living in a draughty manse, with two visits to 
church each day. What do you say, Jean dear? [Pause as Mr Grundy arrives, and 
Miss Banks and then the Rev Jones speaks with him] 
Look who’s just arrived. Old Mr Grundy. Pity the poor blighters who end up with him, 
miserable old so and so. 

 
Mrs Turnbull Well it looks like there are only two children left. That boy and girl over there. Miss 

Banks, what are those children’s names? 
 
Miss Banks That’s Ruraidh, and his sister is Eilidh. They’re lovely polite children. I think they’ll be 

staying with Mr Grundy, is it? 
 
Miss Marjorie Well they won’t get many laughs there, I’m telling you. It doesn’t seem right putting 

children with an old man like that. Not so much Mr Grundy as Mr Grumpy. That’s what I 
say. 

 
Mrs Turnbull As usual Marjorie, dear, you are saying too much.  
 
Flt Lt Wilson Right, ladies and gentleman. Thank you for your kindness and support. You are helping 

these families and the great British war effort. I will be at the Post Office most days if 
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you have any questions. Now I’m sure you would like to show the children to their new 
homes. 

 
The children are escorted away in their family groups by the appropriate adult, 
leaving only Flt Lt Wilson and Miss Banks on stage. 

 
Flt Lt Wilson Who have we placed with Mr Grundy, Miss Banks? 
 
Miss Banks Ruraidh and Eilidh Maclean. They’re very pleasant, well-mannered children. Why? 
 
Flt Lt Wilson Just that he’s rather…what should we say…serious. Not much of a sense of humour. 

Scares some our local children, and some of the adults. I’m not sure, myself, that he’s 
so bad.  

 
Miss Banks Well there were no other families offering help. So they’ll have to go with Mr Grundy.  
 
   All adults gather up the children and leave the hall. 
 

Scene 4 : Mr Grundy’s kitchen 

 

Mr Grundy prepares tea for Ruraidh and Eilidh. They start to find out a little about Mr Grundy. 
He promises to take the children fishing and to chop wood.  
 
 
 
Narrator Ruraidh, Eilidh and Mr Grundy have just arrived back at Mr Grundy’s house. 
 
Mr Grundy Come in. Let’s get a few rules clear straight away. You’ll call me Mr Grundy. And you 

are? 
 
Ruraidh Ruraidh…..Mr Grundy. 
 
Mr Grundy And? 
 
Ruraidh My sister’s called Eilidh. 
 
Mr Grundy She can speak for herself, can’t she? Now, we eat in here, in the kitchen and you’ll help 

with the chores. One of you can set the table, the other do the washing up. We don’t 
waste anything. Especially food. I hope you’re not fussy eaters. It’s kippers for tea 
tonight. Do you like kippers? 

 
Eilidh No… I mean.. yes. I’m not sure.  
 
Ruraidh I’m sure they’re very nice.  
 
Mr Grundy They’re all we have. We should be grateful. 
 
 [Pause] 
  
Ruraidh Are you married, Mr Grundy?  
 
Mr Grundy No. I’m not the marrying type. Anyway most people in the village don’t think much of 

my company. Talk behind your back, they do. Right, you get that table set, young lady 
and you, laddie, can help me gut the kippers. 

 
Ruraidh Do you think we are going to win this war, Mr Grundy? 
 
Mr Grundy Who knows? There’s not much happened so far. I don’t really see why they have 

moved all you bairns out of your homes to come pester us.  
 
Eilidh Miss Banks says there might be bombs dropped on our town. I’m scared about mum. 

And dad. 
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Ruraidh Our dad has gone out to France to fight the Germans. 
 
Mr Grundy Has he? I know a thing or two about that. 
 
Ruraidh How do you mean, Mr Grundy? 
 
Mr Grundy Never you mind. Pass me that knife and we’ll start with the head and tail. Now, 

tomorrow morning you can go into the village to collect my paper and buy some bread. 
It’ll save my old legs. I might as well get something out of the trouble all this is causing 
me. And if those blasted sirens go off on the way, you’ll have to make for the shelter by 
the school. The school is beside the church; you can’t miss it. [Pause] But you won’t 
find me rushing down there. They don’t frighten me, those Germans. 

 
Eilidh I’ve set the table, Mr Grundy. What will we drink? Should I put some cups on the table. 
 
Mr Grundy Aye, lass. We drink water. Out of the tap.  Right Ruraidh, go and put these kippers in 

the range. See if it needs some more wood. The wood is beside the back door. We’re 
running low. You two can help me cut some more, some time this week. 

 
Ruraidh Great. That sounds like fun. 
 
Mr Grundy It’s work, lad, not fun. It’s all we have for cooking and heating. 
 

Ruraidh and Eilidh mime a conversation whilst Mr Grundy puts food onto the table.  
 
Mr Grundy Right, sit up you two. We should be thankful there’s food on the table. 
 
Ruraidh and Eilidh Thank you Mr Grundy. 
 
 Mr Grundy and the children eat in silence. 
 
Mr Grundy It’s 6 o’clock. We’ll listen to the news on the Home Service. 
 
 Broadcast from BBC. 
 

Eilidh yawns. 
 
Mr Grundy Eat up, lass, then you’re both straight off up to bed. You’ll be awoken by the cockerel, 

at 5am. 
 
 
 
The lights fades. The stage is cleared.  
 
 A dawn light and the sound of a cockerel. Church clock strikes 5. 
 

Scene 5 : On the way into the village 

 

On an errand to the village shop Ruraidh and Eilidh have to run for shelter when the air raid 
sirens go off. They meet other class mates in the air raid shelter and swap stories. 
 
 
 
Narrator Ruraidh and Eilidh were woken up at 5 o’clock by the crowing cockerel. After a 

breakfast of bread and jam, they set off for the village shop. Ruraidh was feeling 
excited and hoping to see some of his school friends. Eilidh was missing her mum, but 
was trying not to show it. 
  

The two children walk in front of the stage as if on a country lane. 
 

Eilidh Does he frighten you, Ruraidh, Mr Grundy? 
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Ruraidh He did at first. But I think he’s OK. So long as we’re polite I think he’ll be fair. He said a 

couple of things last night that I was thinking about in bed. 
 
Eilidh What was that? 
 
Ruraidh Do you remember he said something about not being frightened of the Germans?  
 
Eilidh Yes. And when you said Dad was in France fighting the Germans he said he knew 

something about that. What do you think he meant? 
 
Ruraidh I’ve no idea, Eilidh, but I don’t think we’d better ask him. It seemed too mysterious. 
 
 Air raid siren sounds……… 
 
Ruraidh Quick Eilidh. That’s the air raid siren. Where’s the church spire? 
 
Eilidh Over there! Run! Come on. The shelter is near the church. 
 
Both children run off stage then return to the stage, entering the air raid shelter. 
 
ARW Name please, and address.  
 
Ruraidh Ruraidh and Eilidh Maclean. We’re staying with Mr Grundy. 
 
ARW Poor things. I don’t suppose he’ll join us. 
 
Eilidh [Speaking quietly to Ruraidh] Why are they all so unkind about him? 
 
ARW I think you’ll find some of your school mates in there. 
 
Archie Ruraidh, Eilidh. How are you? Would you believe it, we’ve been evacuated to a war 

zone? Only Miss Banks could arrange that! How are your digs?  
 
Ruraidh Digs? What are digs? 
 
Archie Your lodgings. The house you’re staying in. We’ve been hearing about old Mr Grumpy! 

Bread and water for every meal. Bed after tea and up at five in the morning.  
 
Ruraidh It’s fine. We’re going collecting wood this afternoon and he’s taking us fishing after that. 
 
Eilidh If we work hard. 
 
Archie Look who’s here. Jack, Aimee and Freddy. How are you?  
 
Jack We’re fine.  Mrs Turnbull is an amazing cook. We had roast beef for tea, followed by 

apple dumpling. And we had bacon and egg for breakfast.  
 
Archie Not in front of Ruraidh and Eilidh, Jack. They’re on bread and water.  
 
Eilidh We’ll have eggs, at least. There are chickens in the yard.  
 
 
 All clear siren 
 
ARW Right, you lot. Out you go. It’s all clear.  
 
 The children (Ruraidh and Eilidh, Archie and Ailsa, Jack, Aimee and Freddie, 

Elizabeth, William and Norah) gather and talk about their experiences. 
 
Jack Do you boys want to meet up tomorrow morning and play football. Mrs Turnbull said we 

could play in the field by the school. Archie has a football. He stuffed it in his bag when 
his mum wasn’t looking.  
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William I can tell Davy. He’s a couple of doors down from us. Mrs Jones said we could invite 
him round tonight to play chess. I’ll ask him then. 

 
ARW I’ll tell Davy. He’s staying with us. 
 
Elizabeth I’m going to explore that old ruined house above the beach. Mrs Jones’ niece says it’s 

haunted. I don’t believe in ghosts so I’m not frightened. Are you coming, Eilidh? Ailsa? 
 
Eilidh Well I do believe in ghosts but I’m still going to come. Ailsa you’ll come won’t you?  
 
Ailsa I suppose so.  
 
ARW Out you go. I’ve work to do. And don’t forget you’re all expected at church on Sunday 

for the service, then afterwards in the Village Hall for our St Swithin’s Day celebration. 
 

All the children shout ‘Goodbye’.     
 
  

Scene 6 : In the attic at Mr Grundy’s house 

 

Whilst looking for fishing tackle in the attic, the children discover some old letters dating back 
to the Great War (WW1). They reveal some surprising information about Mr Grundy. 
 
 
 
Before entering the attic Ruraidh and Eilidh talk to Mr Grundy at the front door, having returned from 

the wood cutting trip. The children are carrying bundles of wood. 
 
Narrator Ruraidh and Eilidh have just returned from the wood cutting trip with Mr Grundy. 
 
Mr Grundy You worked hard this afternoon. If you climb up into the attic you should find my old 

fishing rods. Bring all the stuff down. There should be 2 or 3 rods, some nets and flies. 
If we’re lucky this afternoon it’ll be fish for tea. If not, it’s eggs. I’ll be in the vegetable 
patch. 

 
  In the attic.  Ruraidh and Eilidh climb a small ladder to the stage. 
 
Ruraidh What a mess. What’s all that stuff? 
 
Eilidh I don’t know. It gives me the creeps. I can’t see any fishing rods. [Pause whilst they 

search] Ruraidh, what’s this?  
 
Ruraidh It looks like an old box. Should we open it? 
 
Eilidh No, you can’t do that. 
 
Ruraidh It’s a beautiful old box. I’m going to open it. Mr Grundy never comes up here. He’ll 

never know. 
 
Eilidh Is it locked? 
 
Ruraidh No. There’s a lock, but it’s open. 
 

The box creaks as it is opened. R and E cough in the dust. 
 
Ruraidh It’s full of papers and letters.  
 
Eilidh What beautiful handwriting. What does it say? 
 
Ruraidh It’s a letter. It says ‘Dear Mother, we have been in Belgium for four weeks now, and 

though we can hear the sound of guns in the distance we haven’t left our trenches in all 
that time. The weather is cold and wet and it’s hard to keep warm. I miss your cooking 
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and the comforts of home but we try to keep our spirits up with cards and cigarettes. 
There is a rumour that we are due to advance in the next day or two, so by the time you 
receive this we may have seen some action. I have enclosed a poppy that I picked for 
you. There are so many in the fields around here; a blanket of red amongst a grey, 
treeless landscape. I’ll write again soon. Take care and look after Bobby. Much love, 
William. 

 
Eilidh Is that Mr Grundy’s name, William? 
 
Ruraidh It must be. Look, here’s an envelope addressed to Corporal William Grundy. [Pause] 

I’ll just read this one then we must pack it all away. It says ‘Dear William, thank you 
very much for your letter and the beautiful poppy. I have pressed it, so it will last until 
you return, which hopefully won’t be too long now. Bobby is fine. He enjoys our walks 
along the beach but I can tell he is missing you. Every time he hears a noise at the 
door he jumps up to see who it is, and returns with his tail between his legs when it’s 
just the postman or the milkman. I read in the newspaper that your unit have made 
advances.  
I do hope you are safe and well. I worry terribly, but there is nothing I can do about it, 
and most of the villagers are in the same situation, so we try to support each other. 
Write again soon. Your letters give me strength. With much love. Mother.’ 

 
Eilidh Ruraidh, it’s so sad. Do you see now why Mr Grundy said those things about fighting 

the Germans? He must have been in the Great War. Look, the date on this letter is July 
1917.  

 
 Ruraidh Look at this letter, here. It looks very official. It says it’s from the War Ministry.  
 
Eilidh What does it say? 
 
Ruraidh Dear Mrs Grundy, it is with great pleasure that I can inform you that your son, Corporal 

William Grundy of the 1st Battalion, The Gordon Highlanders has been awarded the 
Victoria Cross, for his bravery in the Battle of Passchendaele, Ypres, Belgium. Whilst 
under fire from enemy forces, and having captured ground and found safety, Cpl 
William Grundy risked his own life to return to the battlefield to rescue an injured 
colleague, Private Robert Fairweather. During the rescue of Pte Fairweather, Corporal 
Grundy came under fire and was hit in the back. Showing extreme courage and 
fortitude Cpl Grundy dragged his injured colleague to safety. Cpl Grundy is now 
recovering in the military hospital in Craiglockhart, Edinburgh. When he has made a full 
recovery this Victoria Cross, the highest award available, will be presented by His 
Majesty King George V. 

 
Eilidh Ruraidh, that’s amazing. Mr Grundy is a hero.  
 
Ruraidh And all anyone in the village can see is an old man. Eilidh, there’s something else really 

strange. Does that name not mean anything to you? Robert Fairweather? That’s the 
same name as our headmaster. And if Mr Grundy is about 60 that would make Mr 
Fairweather about 55. That would fit. 

 
Eilidh But Mr Fairweather is from West of Glasgow. I remember he’s from Greenock, same as 

mum.  
 
Ruraidh Look at this postmark. It says Greenock. [Pause] Mr Grundy saved our headmaster’s 

life in 1917 and was awarded the Victoria Cross. Eilidh wait till we tell the others. 
 
Eilidh But how can we tell them? We’re not supposed to know. We’re not supposed to be 

looking through these letters. 
 
Ruraidh Then we’ll do it in secret. We’ll arrange a re-union between Mr Fairweather and Mr 

Grundy. We’ll make a celebration of it.  
 

Lights go down in silence. 
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Scene 7 : The football match 

 

The boys meet up to play football. Ruraidh reveals the secret he has discovered in the attic. 
 
 
Narrator It’s the following morning and the boys are meeting up to play football. 
 
Archie Hi boys, sorry I’m late. I was struggling to finish off my third helping of pancakes. Mrs 

Wilson makes the most amazing pancakes served with jam and cream. Oh sorry 
Ruraidh, I didn’t see you there. How was your toast? 

 
Ruraidh Pancakes? We had egg and toast, and it was delicious. 
 
Archie My sister has gone off to that house above the beach. 
  
Jack So has Aimee. She thinks there may be German spies sleeping rough up there. Girls 

are so stupid.  
 
William My sisters have gone as well. Right, who’s picking? 
 
Archie Me and Ruraidh. I’ll have Davy. 
 
Ruraidh William. 
 
Archie Jack  
 
Ruraidh Freddie. 
 
Archie Right, we’re Scotland. You three can be Germany! 
 
Ruraidh No thanks! Did you know there was a football game between the two sides during the 

Great War? On the battlefield. It was on Christmas day. 
 
Jack Yes. I remember Miss Banks told us about it. All the fighting stopped and one of the 

Brits kicked a ball into ‘No Mans Land’ between the trenches. Both sides came out of 
the trenches and started a game. 

 
Ruraidh It must have been an amazing experience. Shooting at each other one day, then 

playing football against each other the next.  
 
Archie Shots at goal! 
 
Ruraidh Look, boys, there’s something I have to tell you about Mr Grundy. Do you promise to 

keep a secret. 
 
Archie What is it? 
 
Ruraidh Look you have to promise not to tell anyone, but Eilidh and I found some old letters in 

the attic at Mr Grundy’s house. 
 
Davy What were you doing in his attic? 
 
Ruraidh He’d sent us up to get the fishing tackle. Anyway, we found an old box and opened it. It 

had letters from the Great War between Mr Grundy and his mother. 
 
William So? 
 
Ruraidh Listen to this. [Ruraidh whispers as they gather closer around]  

Mr Grundy was awarded the Victoria Cross… 
 
William What, Mr Grundy? 
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Ruraidh Listen…He was awarded it for saving the life of someone called Robert Fairweather, 
and we think it’s our Mr Fairweather, our headmaster. 

 
Archie No way! How do you know it’s the same Mr Fairweather?  
 
Ruraidh Because of the postmark on the letter and their ages. Anyway, I’m going to ask Miss 

Banks to check, somehow. But you mustn’t tell anyone in the village. If it’s not true I 
don’t want Mr Grundy to know we were searching through his papers, and if it is true I 
think we should organise a re-union between Mr Fairweather and Mr Grundy. 

 
Archie That would be amazing. We could have a big celebration in the church hall. Mr 

Fairweather said he would come to visit us.  
 
Ruraidh I’ll speak to Miss Banks. Let’s play football. We’re Scotland, you’re England. Prepare 

for a thrashing!! 
 
 
 
 

Scene 8 : Village Hall     

 

A big celebration is held in the village hall, as Mr Grundy is re-united with the wartime friend 
whose life he saved.   
 
 
Everyone present. All children and adults, Mr Grundy, Flt Lt Wilson, Miss Banks and Mr Fairweather. 
The church hall is decorated with bunting and flags.  
 
Narrator Several days later and following some investigations and arrangements by Miss Banks, 

everyone has gathered in the church hall. 
 
Flt Lt Wilson Ladies and gentleman, boys and girls welcome to our village hall for a very special 

celebration. There are two people with us this afternoon who haven’t met for over 20 
years. Two people who have an amazing story to tell. In a minute I am going to ask 
Ruraidh to explain. But he has to start with an apology, don’t you Ruraidh.  

 
Ruraidh Mr Grundy, the other day when you sent us up into your attic to find the fishing rods, 

Eilidh and I found an old box with letters in it. I’m very sorry but we looked inside the 
box and read some of your letters. We’re really sorry, Mr Grundy, we were being 
nosey.  

 
Mr Grundy It’s alright children, I guessed you had found something out on the afternoon we went 

fishing, when you asked about my old dog. Old Bobby was a special dog.  
 
Ruraidh But we found something else out as well. Mr Grundy you were awarded the Victoria 

Cross in 1917, in the Great War.  
 
Gasps of surprise and chatting from others. 
 
Mr Grundy Well my little secret is out now, Ruraidh. 
 
Ruraidh But not only that, Mr Grundy, you were awarded the Victoria Cross for saving the life of 

someone we know. Someone who is important to us. Someone who is here today. You 
saved the life of Mr Robert Fairweather, who is standing over there. Mr Fairweather is 
our headmaster.  

 
More surprised whispers. Clapping breaks out. Mr Fairweather steps forward. 
 
Mr Fairweather   Mr Grundy, William Grundy, I haven’t seen you since you dragged me from the 

battlefield in 1917. We were both so badly injured that it took months for us to recover, 
and by the time I was fit and well again the war had ended. I tried to find you, but you 
had moved away and nobody could find out where you had gone. So this is the first 
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chance I have to thank you properly for saving my life. And it has come about because 
of the kindness everyone in this village is showing the children of my school, St Blanes. 
And because of the detective skills of Ruraidh and Eilidh. I wanted to buy you a small 
gift as a thank you, though nothing can really repay what you did. The children said you 
loved fishing, so I bought you a new fishing rod. You better keep it downstairs, rather 
than in the attic.  

 
Mr Grundy Thank you, Robert. Thank you very much. It’s wonderful to see you again. I hope you 

will come and visit me in my small cottage, before Ruraidh and Eilidh move away.  
 
Flt Lt Wilson  Three cheers for Mr Grundy. Hip hip hurray, hip hip hurray, hip hip hurray!  
 I’m now going to ask Eilidh to read out the citation for the award of the Victoria Cross 

and ask Mr Fairweather to present the VC to you once more, Mr Grundy.   
 
Eilidh Corporal William Grundy of the 1st Battalion, The Gordon Highlanders has been 

awarded the Victoria Cross, for his bravery in the Battle of Passchendaele, Ypres, 
Belgium. Whilst under fire from enemy forces, and having captured ground and found 
safety, Cpl William Grundy risked his own life to return to the battlefield to rescue an 
injured colleague, Private Robert Fairweather. During the rescue of Pte Fairweather, 
Corproal Grundy came under fire and was hit in the back. Showing extreme courage 
and fortitude Cpl Grundy dragged his injured colleague to safety. Cpl Grundy is now 
recovering in the military hospital in Craiglockhart, Edinburgh. When he has made a full 
recovery this Victoria Cross, the highest award available, will be presented by His 
Majesty King George V. 

 
Mr Fairweather   It is with great pleasure that I award you, once again, this Victoria Cross and thank you 

personally for saving my life. 
  
 [Pause] 
 
Mrs Turnbull Well isn’t that a wonderful story.  
 
Miss Marjorie It’s a wonderful day for the whole village. I feel like we have made a new friend in Mr 

Grundy. We really have misjudged him. I feel like we owe him an apology. 
 
Mrs Turnbull Well, it’s a reminder that you shouldn’t judge a book by its cover, that for certain.  
 
Eilidh I think we’re going to like staying with Mr Grundy.  
 
Ruraidh  And we love West Kilbride. 
 
Archie I think if our dads are as brave as Mr Grundy and Mr Fairweather, they’ll win this war 

and be home before we know it. And then we can all come to West Kilbride on holiday. 
 
Mr Grundy You’ll be very welcome. Here’s to all our fighting men, to our young evacuees and to 

victory. 
 
Archie And to mums! 
 
 Everyone cheers 
 
 
 
  
   The End    
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