Broadstone Warren 1995

If anyone looked through our shopping receipts, they would have seen the Scouts ate very well at this year’s summer camp. We tried to give them some unusual food, however, we were not expecting only one member from Otters to recognise a grapefruit.

The Scouts looked very sceptical when we appeared with cardboard boxes to be made into ovens for baking, but they successfully made Soda Bread and a White loaf, Chris Stone even made a cake.

We arranged a Patrol Cooking Competition where all four Patrols were given the same ingredients to produce a formal meal. It appeared that Wolves, who I was due to eat with, were having a few problems. In the end the meal they produced was very tasty and even more surprisingly, hot. At the same time we had a visit from a Scouter from the local district who was checking on our standard of camping, he went away very impressed.

All 24 Scouts built their own bivies and slept the night under the stars, they enjoyed it so much they slept in the bivies again. Some said that they got a better nights sleep than sleeping in the tents.

The Scouts usually plod around doing things at their own speed. There is nothing like the impending sound of a thunderstorm to get the Scouts running around. At first we thought it was Clive shouting, but after a time the storm dropped a lot of water down in a very short time, much to Cobras cost.

The campsite is huge covering 350 acres and we held an incident hike late at night. Three of the patrols made it through what looked like jungle; the fourth patrol took the easier route. Tony and I had enough trouble getting through it during the daytime.

With such clear night sky’s, Steve and a group of Scouts were often to be found behind the mess tent looking at the heavens for shooting stars and satellites, listening to our own Patrick Moore..................Clive.

We were thinking what to use as blindfolds for the string trail when we were in Sainsbury’s, when Tony, looking like a character out of the Bash Street Kids, asked a lady if a pair of tights would run if cut in half. I wonder what she thought we were going to do?

Our Chief judge, Steve, was often seen with clipboard in hand marking everything markable aided by Chris Stone who didn’t give an inch. In the end they judged Lions to be the Patrol of the Camp.

We have already started planning next year’s camp.........
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