
The Machine Gunners 

By Daisy 

Wailing air raid sirens screeched in the inky, black sky as bombs dropped on the city. 

A blanket of wild, orange flames covered the city leaving a trail of chaos and trouble. 

Bright search lights scanned the skyline in search of German bombers. The noise was 

absolutely horrendous as the bombs fell destroying houses and churches. Anxious 

children and parents wondered if they would live another day.  

       Chas was lying on top of his bed gazing at the ceiling. Scanning the walls he saw a 

huge hairy spider scurrying into a crack in his wall. Outside his dirty, mouldy window, 

it was raining heavily and huge, deep puddles were forming on the pathways.  

Meanwhile, downstairs, Mum was busy preparing roast dinner. The smell of delicious 

roast potatoes wafted past his nose. Although it hadn’t stopped raining, Chas 

decided to go and rummage through the rubble from previous nights bombing 

before lunch.  

As Chas walked down Oakwood lane he spotted a huge pile of shrapnel and eagerly 

ran over to investigate. Excited he bent over to pick up something that looked 

interesting for his collection when suddenly hand tightly grabbed his shoulder. He 

froze in terror. Slowly he turned his head to see Bosner staring at him. Bosner was 

Chas’ arch enemy. Without thinking, Chas kicked Bosner hard in the left shin. Bosner 

immediately let Chas go and howled in pain. Before Bosner could react, Chas 

sprinted towards the woods not looking back. Gasping for breath, Chas dashed into 

the woods with twigs and branches scratching against his sweaty face. Up ahead 

Chas spotted something that looked liked... No. It couldn’t be. Right before his very 

eyes! A down German bomber!  

He froze in amazement. Twisted metal scattered all around and Chas could just make 

out the fuselage of a Spitfire plane. Curiously Chas wondered over to the wreckage to 

take a closer look at what he had discovered. As he peered through the shattered 

windows, a German pilot lay dead. Blood all over him. Chas took a closer look at the 

pilot’s face and he noticed that one of his eyeballs was missing. A shiver ran down 

Chas’ spine. Then Chas suddenly got a whiff of the dead body causing him to gag 

helplessly. That was when he saw an old battered machine gun! 


