
                                  Chapter 3: Blitzkrieg
The war in Europe had been raging for years now, and news from the frontlines brought a mix of 
hope and despair. Sarah and her family followed the reports with bated breath, especially those 
concerning James, who had been deployed to Europe.
One evening, a telegram arrived at the O'Connor farm. Sarah's heart raced as she opened it, fearing 
the worst. It read:
"James safe. Stop. Wounded but recovering. Stop. Will write soon. Stop. James."

The telegram didn’t make entire sense but Sarah was prepared to find what was hiding in the 
shadows. Relief washed over her, but she couldn't shake the worry that had taken root in her heart. 
She imagined her brother on some distant battlefield, wounded but resolute, just as their father 
had been in the previous war. That night she turned and turned but couldn’t have a dream without a 
nightmare. When she dreamt about Dandelion, the image of her brother getting shot, wounded and 
his death would appear. 

The war in Europe had taken a dark turn. Germany's blitzkrieg tactics had overrun much of the 
continent, and the world watched in horror as the Axis powers advanced. The fall of France was a 
devastating blow, and it seemed that the enemy's shadow grew longer with each passing day.
As the war intensified, so did the sense of purpose in Elmridge. The town's women organized 
fundraisers to send care packages to soldiers overseas. Sarah and her friends spent evenings 
knitting socks and sewing quilts to provide comfort to those in uniform.

Elmridge also welcomed an influx of refugees fleeing the war-torn countries of Europe. Sarah 
volunteered at the local community centre, where families displaced by the conflict found shelter 
and support. The stories they brought with them were harrowing, and they served as a stark 
reminder of the importance of the fight against tyranny.

The years rolled on, and the war showed no sign of abating. News of the Holocaust began to reach 
the small town, and the horror of the atrocities committed by the Nazis weighed heavily on 
everyone's hearts. Elmridge held memorial services to remember the victims and vowed to do 
everything in their power to ensure such a tragedy could never happen again. Millions of people die 
every single day.

One day, Sarah received a letter from James, who had been transferred to the European theater of 
operations. His words were a mix of determination and weariness, a reflection of the toll the war 
had taken on him. But he also spoke of the camaraderie among his fellow soldiers and the 
unwavering belief that they were fighting for a just cause.

The echoes of valor reverberated through Elmridge as its residents continued to stand strong in the 
face of adversity. 

The storm of war had tested their resolve, but it had also revealed the depths of their courage and 
compassion.


