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The
characters in Eve’s War are fictional. However, all the stories and
the incidents within these stories, from the personal to the
public, are based on real events.

 


The series is
structured into twelve books, each of approximately 20,000 words,
set roughly two months apart. Within the back matter of each book,
you will find potted biographies of the real heroes and heroines of
the SOE, the people whom Eve Beringar, Guy Samson and Mimi Duchamp
are based on. It’s been an honour to read about these incredibly
brave and principled people. I hope you will enjoy their stories
and the exploits of my characters in Eve’s War.
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Chapter One

 


July 1944

 


Battles were
raging throughout France, battles for the control of France, mainly
centred on key towns, cities and bridges.

The situation
was chaotic, the overall picture, opaque. From fragmentary pieces
of information, rumour and gossip, we tried to get a sense of how
the invasion was progressing. Depending on your source, be it
optimistic or pessimistic, “the Allies had liberated Paris” or “the
Allies were retreating to the beaches.”

Our main
source of information was Major-General Colin Cunningham “Arthur”,
in London. Even with him, we were aware that he was withholding
information and spinning the details to suit his needs.

For a sense
of how the invasion was progressing, we needed to rely on the
evidence before our eyes. That evidence suggested that we were
winning, that the Allies were advancing and that the Germans were
in retreat. Like the cherry blossom in the air, there was a faint
scent of approaching liberty.

In a forest
south of Saint-Guinoux, I caught up with Jean-Claude Quiniou and
his Maquis. The Nazis had vacated our area. Nevertheless, there was
no telling when they might return and seek to round-up the key
members of our Maquis. Therefore, for now, Jean-Claude insisted
that his men should remain in the forest, away from their
workplaces and families.

For their
practical needs and money, the Maquis relied upon airdrops from
London. However, these airdrops were becoming increasingly
infrequent. Arthur didn’t offer an explanation, but I sensed that
the main reason was a shortage of aeroplanes.

The airdrops
were arriving via Hadley Page Halifaxs instead of the usual
Whitleys or Avro Ansons. I surmised that our Whitleys and Avro
Ansons had succumbed to enemy fire, or they were now operating in
other theatres of the war.

I found
Jean-Claude working at his makeshift forge, fashioning a large
piece of metal, repairing a car axle. Guy was away, leading a
mission to sabotage a railway line, while Mimi and Henri were
seeking higher ground to make contact with Major-General Colin
Cunningham in London.

Jean-Claude
had acquired yet another car, a silver Oublié. The Gestapo’s
Citroën had served its purpose. With the Allies swarming around
now, the Citroën could attract friendly fire.

Pausing to
mop his brow, Jean-Claude offered me a friendly smile. “Still
searching for Hauptsturmführer
Klaus Raab?” he asked.

I nodded. I’d
been touring the local pubs, cafés and markets enquiring about
Raab’s whereabouts.

“There’s been
no sign of him,” I said.

Jean-Claude
shrugged. “Maybe he received orders to travel north to help block
the advance.”

“That’s
possible,” I said. “Although I heard a rumour that he was spotted
in Bayeux wearing civilian clothes.”

Jean-Claude
heated the axle in his forge. He picked up a large hammer and gave
the hot metal a series of heavy thumps. He continued to speak
without pausing for breath. Jean-Claude was a very strong man, one
of the strongest I’d met. He arm wrestled for fun, and always
emerged
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