
[bookmark: _GoBack]Dorothy, an 87 year old woman recalls how she experienced the Second World War as a child aged  nine at its outbreak. She describes how resourceful she and her friends were in finding fun in the most difficult of circumstances- bombsites became playgrounds, gas masks were great for hiding naughty faces, an Anderson shelter was a den, being evacuated was an adventure in independence and American GIs were exotic creatures straight out of Hollywood. As she grew older, however, Dorothy recalls how she began to realise that the realities of war were at odds with her childish perceptions; that for many war was no fun at all.
This monologue is part of a collection depicting the varying experiences of children in times of war.



