Many people remember incendiary bombs dropping on the Ridgeway. Ken Miller recalls his friend Jim and him trying to make good use of them 

Ken Miller: 
During the war years they reckon that the German Bomber 
pilots used to take the White Horse on a moonlit night, they could take it as a mark for flying across to bomb Bristol. We used to get a lot of odd stray bombs here because we had a Spitfire factory over at Warmwell Squadron, at Warmwell. And when they used to get up amongst them a lot of them used to turn tail and let them go anywhere, some of them finished in the sea. Dog fights here and when we used to get you know low cloud, Jerries sunk, a dive bomber sunk a boat in Portland harbour during the war years.

Interviewer: What could you see?

Ken Miller: 
They dropped Molotov bombs right up through the valley 
here. Molotov bombs are lighted up ones. My old mate Jim and me we went round the following day we picked up a couple, took one of them in the workshop over the farm and I had the hacksaw and we were cutting the end off to get the powder out. With that, just before we got through the cutting and all the old ARP Warden, old Crawshay was living in the village at the time, he come in and he created hell to us. We were I don’t know we were only about 12 or 13 year old then. We were after the powder to make some bombs, we used to make all our own gunpowder, Guy Fawkes night, simplest thing in the world to make wasn’t it.

