
Normandy 2014              

On Sunday the 25th of May, suitcases were being checked and loaded onto the bus. It felt like 

6:30pm took forever to arrive but finally, it was time to leave North Berwick. Everyone clambered 

onto the waiting bus waving off family and chattering excitedly to friends and would-be roommates. 

After so much planning and anticipation we were finally setting off on our grande voyage. 

For the first hour, the exited chattering and incessant laughter prevailed, however, after the reality 

of our 21 hour journey set in, it soon subsided. Cramped misery and squalor was the dominant 

theme to the remaining 19 hours of the journey, with overtones of annoyance and irate grumbling.  

However after arriving at Portsmouth at 5am in the morning, the sleepy youths started to get a little 

more optimistic. There were smiles and laughter as we floated away from dry land to our destination 

Caen, Normandy. Watching the crashing waves lollop up the side of  Brittany Ferries’ very own 

Titanic, it would be very easy for our intrepid travellers to be disheartened (and very ill), however for 

the most part, they stayed strong, facing the ocean’s challenges with perseverance and valour. 

After six hours we were close to arriving in Caen. It was just a short (one hour) drive, inland to the 

hotel, the Chateaux du Baffy. Alas! The prospect of a warm, flat, land-locked bed was a comfort to 

many. We saw for the first time where we would be staying for the next week. A fabulous Chateau 

set in beautiful surroundings – in-fact it was once occupied by the Nazis and used as a headquarters 

in the local area during Rommel’s control of the Atlantic Wall defences –no wonder Mrs Brownlee 

loves going there.  We were given time to settle in and explore the grounds before dinner (apologies 

for all the footballs that ended up in the stream). 

 

The next morning the alarms started ringing much too early for most of us as we got dressed and 

groggily dragged ourselves downstairs for breakfast. Off we went to Arromanches for a full day of 

Mrs Brownlee’s History lectures! It was after all approaching the 70th Anniversary of the D-Day 

landings. The first stop of the day was the 360 degree cinema which was showing a film called “100 

jours de Normandie” about the lead up to the D-day landings. There were 9 screens surrounding us 

giving us a representation of the horror the soldiers felt so long ago – it really was an emotional 

experience and many had tears in their eyes. We walked in the rain down the hill to the town below. 

Then we were given free time to explore the town including the Mulberry Harbours themselves. In 

our time exploring the town many of us had our first crêpe of the week!  From Arromanches we 

went to the surrounding cliffs to look at what is left of the German gun battery that defended the 

coast during the D-Day landings. We could not believe the size of them.   



We visited Omaha Beach cemetery where we found the graves of the Niland brothers (Saving Private 

Ryan was based on their story) and the grave of Theodore Roosevelt. Another group went down to 

the beach where the battle took place. The beach was so beautiful that it was unreal that so many 

men died in the water and sand.  

The final stop was the German cemetery, a real contrast to the white and gold of the Americans’. As 

many of the Germans were buried in mass graves and granite is used for headstones making it very 

dark in comparison. 

With heavy hearts we headed back to the Chateau, nonetheless the mood was soon lifted by 

‘degustation’ as we got to sample the local delicacy of Escargot and Frogs Legs.  That evening we had 

a History quiz and some challenges to fulfil, these culminated in an open air disco on the lawn! 

The next few days’ took us all over Normandy and we 

experienced so much including a stop at the medieval 

town of Bayeux to see the British war cemetery where we 

laid a poppy wreath, the words we wrote were; ‘Gone but 

not forgotten, lost for our found.  To perish thus in 

deepest darkness, you are our highest honour crowned’, 

love North Berwick High School’.  Afterwards we went to 

the D-Day Landings museum to learn more.   

We viewed first-hand the Bayeux Tapestry made to 

commemorate the Norman Conquest of England in 1066, 

and then we had a look at the beautiful Bayeux Cathedral, 

many of us were feeling emotional after the British cemetery and lit a candle in remembrance.  We 

also had the opportunity to work on our French speaking skills at a local market where we were 

given money to buy as much local produce as possible – the haggling began.  The sun was shining as 

we arrived back at the Chateau to sample our purchases!  The world heritage site of Mont St Michel 

and Alligator Bay were visited the following day and in the evening it was a trip to the Ten Pin 

Bowling.  Thursday took us to Parc Asterix where we embraced the speed of Oziris! 

On the last evening we had a disco at the Chateau and everyone had the 

opportunity to show off their dancing skills including Mr Maxwell! 

Before heading home on the ferry we stopped off at Pegasus Bridge to see 

the spot where the initial phase of operation Overlord began as Major 

Howard and the 6th Airborne Division were instructed to secure the bridge 

in order to assist the main troops who would land nearby a few hours later.  

The most striking part of the assault is that two minutes behind the planned 

timetable, under intense gunfire, the bagpipes of Bill Millin from Glasgow, 

heralded the arrival of No4 Commando as he played "Hielan' Laddie" and 

"The Road to the Isles" as his comrades fell around him.   Millin who had 

ditched his gun in favour of the bagpipes had disobeyed orders not to play, 

yet he survived and later stated that he talked to captured German snipers 

who claimed they did not shoot at him because they thought he was crazy. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hielan%27_Laddie
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Road_to_the_Isles


We were amazed by the bravery and sacrifice of the troops particularly Millin.  

Overall we had an amazing trip and we would like to sincerely thank all of our teachers for taking us 

and making it so much fun.  Thank you to Mrs Brownlee, Miss Auchnie, Mrs Livingstone, Mr Maxwell 

and Mr Forshaw. 


