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It is spring 1944, and the war against Hitler’s Germany has 
dragged on into its fifth year. France has suffered under 
German occupation since 1940, and since the evacuation of 
the British Expeditionary Force from Dunkirk in June 1940, no 
serious effort has been made to return Allied troops to the 
continent. A disastrous commando raid on Dieppe in 1942 
taught the Allies a costly lesson: a frontal attack against a 
defended port would result in catastrophic losses.

Germany is under pressure from the Soviet Union in 
the east, which is beginning to press the attack after 
blunting Hitler’s offensive at Kursk in 1943 and inflicting 
a major defeat at Stalingrad. The western Allies have been 
urged by Stalin to open a ‘second front’ that would force 
Germany to divert troops and equipment from the east, but 
Britain and the US were not ready for the invasion of the  
Continent originally planned for 1943. Until now, British 
Prime Minister Winston Churchill and US President Franklin 
D. Roosevelt have pressed the fight in other theatres 
around the world, while training soldiers and increasing 
production of the equipment and landing craft needed to 
prepare for a decisive invasion. 

Now the Allies are committed, and a vast international 
task force under General Dwight D. Eisenhower has been 
assembled in the south of England, ready to embark for the 
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FIREUNDER

FIREUNDER beaches of Normandy, the chosen landing area. Relatively 
less well defended, these beaches are nonetheless part 
of Field Marshal Erwin Rommel’s ‘Atlantic Wall’: fortified 
with strongpoints, mines and obstacles and defended by 
batteries inland. A huge intelligence operation, codenamed 
Fortitude, has also been under way to convince the German 
command that the blow will come elsewhere on the French 
coast: the Pas-de-Calais. This operation will prove incredibly 
successful, throwing the German military leadership into 
confusion and helping bring about catastrophic delays in 
the response. 

On the night of 5/6 June, 1944, taking advantage of an 
unexpected break in bad weather, the vast force of over 
5,000 ships, battleships, destroyers, minesweepers and 
landing craft stealthily approaches the coast of France 
down five channels swept clear of mines, heading for 
beaches codenamed Utah, Omaha, Gold, Juno and Sword. 
Ahead of them have gone British and American airborne 
assault troops, tasked with securing key bridges and roads 
behind the landing area to protect the invasion from the 
inevitable armoured counterattack. This is the Allies’ one 
chance: if it succeeds, it will turn the tide of the war and 
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ensure Hitler’s eventual defeat; if it fails, Germany will gain 
another year to strengthen the defences of Fortress Europe, 
develop the secret weapons to which Hitler attaches such 
importance, and turn against the advancing armies of the 
Soviet Union on the Eastern Front. History has nothing to 
offer more dramatic.

A NOTE FROM THE EDITOR
To convey the story of so complex an operation on such a 
vast scale is an ambitious undertaking, and to do so, we 
have focused on the stories of just a handful individuals 
and units from among the many thousands who played 
their part in the invasion and in the German response. 

The story ranges from the airborne assaults against the 
town of Sainte-Mère-Église, the gun battery at Merville 
and the vital bridges at Bénouville and Ranville, to the 
German defence on the ground, the horrifically costly 
beach landings themselves, the US Rangers’ assault on the 
sheer cliffs of Pointe du Hoc, the race by the 1st Special 
Service Brigade to relieve the exhausted paratroopers at 
the bridges, the chaotic response of the German command 
structure, the part played by French civilians and the fate 
of the long-awaited armoured counterattack by the 21st 
Panzer Division. 

Although the dialogue is of course fictionalised, with the 
exception of the French commando, Léon Faivre, all those 
people named in the caption boxes are real historical figures, 
and their actions are reconstructed as closely as we could – 
with a little leeway for narrative and artistic licence. 
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00:00 - 
MIDNIGHT

france, 6th june 1944

omaha beach

gold beach

juno beach

sword beach

utah beach



I know you’re all ready
for this and I hope to God 
the bloody Germans are 

not.

I’m forever
blowing bubbles,
Pretty bubbles

in the air... They fly so high,
nearly reach the sky,
Then like my dreams

they fade and die.

This is it,
gentlemen.

Once we’re on the ground, 
we must capture the canal
bridge intact and defend it 

until relieved.

Up the
Ox aND 
�Bucks!

MAJOR JOHN HOWARD, OXFORDSHIRE 
AND BUCKINGHAMSHIRE LIGHT 

INFANTRY, BRITISH 1ST AIRBORNE 
DIVISION

above Benouville bridge, 
inland from sword beach

,



Now approaching
the bridges, prepare to
detach, Major Howard.

Link
arms!

Lock
hands!

Feet
up!

Are
you ready,

Den?

I hope
so, John.

Good luck
and Godspeed,

Lieutenant.You too,
Major.

00:16



We
actually

did it…

Are you
alright, Den?

I’m ok,
John, thank

you.

Get cracking
with your first
section then.

Of
course,

sir.



FallschirmjAger!
Fallschirmjager!*

*Paratroopers in German.

..
..



We need
to get to
a flan--

Lieutenant Herbert Denham Brotheridge:
8 December 1915 - 6 June 1944.

The first Allied casualty of D-Day.



Granate!*

*grenade in German.



Up the
Ox and
Bucks!



No explosives;
the bridge is
safe, Major.

Excellent
work, lads.

Less than
fifteen

minutes.

00:30



Set up a
perimeter and

defences.

I’m sure
we can expect a
counter-attack

soon.

Sir,
Lieutenant Fox
has confirmed
the capture of

the river bridge
as well.

Fantastic news,
Taylor, send HQ

the Ham and Jam
confirmations.



00:45

STRONGPOINT 5,
UTAH BEACH

Alwin, willst
du rauchen, mein

Freund?

Nein,
Eugen.

<I would like to,
but sometimes I

wonder if our
Leutnant counts
the steps from
post to post.>

<LEUTNANT Jahnke
has to sleep
sometime…>

<You would think, but
I do not want to find
out what assignment
is worse than this.>



<”At least my feet are moving.”>

Heil
Hitler!

<You may go
about your
business,
soldier.>

Heil
Hitler.

Jawohl,
Leutnant.



<You awake
down there,

Rudi?>

Alwin!

<Thought
you could
use this.>

<How
did you
know?>

<Every day, you tell me
it’s cold as a crypt down

there.>

<I figure THIS
WIll make your
night a little

warmer.>

<Don’t drink it all,
Rudi, or you’ll
sleep through

the war!>

*TINK*

*TIN
K*



<What
war?>

<We have crushed
all of our enemies

with ease.>

<The English
will be no
different.>

<Do you see
anything,

Paul?>

<It’s too windy
even for the birds,

my friend.>

<But, I
watch…>



<I’ve told him, any
colder, and his eyes
may stick to those

binoculars.>

<He doesn’t
listen to 

me.>

<They tell me to watch for the English
crossing the Channel, and I watch for

the English crossing the Channel.>

<I heard the weather’s
going to be like this

for a while.>

<I’d rather not
be blind when
they arrive.>

<If they come, I’m
sure we will see
them, binoculars

or not.>



Sir, I can’t seem
to find the beacon.

There’s a lot of smoke
on the ground.

Well, that’s
just typical, isn’t
it? How close do
you think we are?

I’d say about
half a mile out, sir.
You should all get

ready to jump.

00:50

Light’s
on!

Clip on and
ready for jump,

gentlemen.

Once you’re on
the ground, get

to that RV. You are not to
have any private

fights. You get to the 
RV and that’s it.

LIEUTENANT-COLONEL TERENCE OTWAY, 
9TH PARACHUTE BATTALION, BRITISH 

6TH AIRBORNE DIVISION 

approaching drop zone v,
east of sword beach



Ready,
Joe?



Oh,
bloody
hell...



Wilson, we
need to get
moving to

the RV!



Hurry and
make sure

those men touch
down safely.

Can you
give me a

hand?
It’s

stuck!

Hold
on!

You’ll
be OK in a
minute!



We’ve
nearly 

got
you…

Hold on,
just 
hold
on…

This bloody
marsh is --

No, not
like this!

Not like
this…



I don’t think
we’re supposed to
be here, do you?

Honestly
mate, I’m
not sure.

Blimey, I
hope the C.O.

knows a bit more 
than we do then.

We’re about
400 yards 

east of the 
drop zone. We need to

regroup with the
artillery and vehicles
as soon as possible.

So, let’s
get a move
on, gents!

Sir!

lieutenant-colonel 
terence otway

the french
countryside

heading toward
Merville battery.



01:03

Sainte-Mère-Église, France,
inland from utah beach

Feu!

J’ai entendu
un avion!

<Call
the Fire

Brigade!> *

*Translated from French.

<Did anyone
see what

happened?>

C’était
une bombe!

Je me suis 
caché dans 
le placard.

<Have you seen
Monsieur Hairon?

Is he home?>



<I’ll inform
the mayor.>

<Start gathering 
buckets, for God’s 

sake!>

<Buckets!>

<He’s 
getting 
help!>

<Where is
he going?>

Monsieur 
le maire!



<Chief?>

Monsieur.

<Monsieur Hairon’s
house is burning.>

<We need to 
get a bucket brigade 
going, or we’ll never 

get the fire out.>

<The curfew will 
pose a challenge.>

<could you ask
the Commandant to
lift the curfew?>

<It’s that, or 
we let Monsieur 

Hairon’s and other 
houses burn.>

Non…
non…

<Of course, I’ll 
speak with the 
Commandant.>

Merci,
Renaud.

<I’d best go 
see what I can 
do until help 

arrives.>

Bonne
chance.



<Halt!>

<It is
well after

curfew.>

<I need to
speak with the
commandant.>

<Haven’t you 
seen the 
smoke?>

<There’s 
a fire!>

<I see 
no fire.>

<Not here, 
at one of 

the villas.>

<We need 
to hurry!>


