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Where is one’s fresh orange 
juice? 

Team 7 after their cycling 

bag as it said on the kit list) but alas he had packed it separately. We all began 
thinking up creative ways he could keep warm at night when luckily he found it, the 
last thing off the trailer. After this panicky moment we got shown to our rooms.  Yes, 
we were in the tent village above and behind Orchard Farm.   
 
 
As we hadn’t done much exploring it was a little 
strange to be woken by a siren at about 3am – 
what should we do?  What did it mean? What was 
that strange mechanical sound chugging away all 
night?  We found the answer in the morning – a 
huge cement works was our nearest neighbour 
which nobody had bothered to tell us about.  So 
that’s why the scouts could smell smoke and 
thought Charlie had tried to set fire to something!!   
The delightful smokey pollution did seem to keep things a little warmer though… 
  

On Saturday morning, after “the full English” 
we were packed off with hot and cold drinks 
and lunch in our backpacks to go cycling and 
climbing for the day with other groups doing 
the same or hiking.  Sadly I can’t report on all 
the action as I was just with Team 7 for the 
day.  Despite many requests and offers of 
bribes, nobody has confessed to me anything 
that can be published from their own teams 

 
 

Team 7 was myself, Katie, Ben S and three members of the Ware Scout Troup; 
Christian, Robbo and Faye who was the youngest person at ITTH aged 10. 
  
Cycling – We were kitted out 
with crash hats and bikes at 
the cycle centre and set off 
with a leader, mostly along 
disused railway line so that 
told me it was going to be 
flat.  However, we did turn 
away from the railway and 
onto a more “challenging” 
section where most of us 
decided to try our walking 
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Here’s Robert the crocodile  
– spot the wrestler! 

Dear Maurice’s mum – here 
is proof Maurice has  

domestic skills. 

 
 
 

Monday dawned – our last day. Katie had taken her Scouts 
‘Be Prepared’ motto very seriously and had packed up all her 
stuff bright and early ready for the journey home before we 
even bothered to get up. There wasn’t much else to pack 
anyway as we had been excellent with conserving clean 
clothes to save on the washing when we got home.   
 
 

This was Team 7’s orienteering day so after our 
traditional cooked breakfast we set off, full of confidence 
at our map reading skills following the day hike and 
immediately got lost before we even left the car park and 
completely overshot the first point.  OK, so the map 
scales were hugely different today and 20 footsteps got 
you half way across the map rather than half a 
centimetre like when we were hiking.  We were soon 
back on track though after one of the leaders pointed out 
our error.  Then we realised that just regular walking was 
just not going to be good enough for some of the 
descents in the hilly terrain so our leader suggested that 
we tried ‘Controlled Sliding’.  Christian only heard him say 
‘sliding’….    …You can see where this is going.  Let’s just 
say all we saw was a large landslide of mud and leaves 
followed by a muffled thud.  ☺  

 
 
We returned to Orchard Farm for lunch before getting back 
on the minibuses for home.  Alice was awarded the ‘Most 
Helpful Person at Camp’ t-shirt (which she may grow into 
one day).  I think it was for carrying on washing up whilst 
having an asthma attack but she assures me it was for far 
more than that. 
 
Tent Village Tales… 
 
- It was noticed that Maurice was a little disturbed each morning – he talked about 

having a strange dream about giant carrots and he was sure he’d actually seen 
one in his tent, asleep, right near to him.  Then 
we realised – it was Robert who slumbers 
gently on his back, dead straight in his bright 
orange sleeping bag.   

 



No, not Alice’s knickers but the 
King’s Langley Scarf, proudly 
strung up in the girls tent! 

- On Saturday night, it being Olympic year, Maurice decided to trial a new Olympic 
event :- ‘round the field sleeping-bag jumping’.  He did take the precaution of 
placing a bin liner around the bottom of his sleeping bag but this failed 
completely and then Robert decided enough was enough and just knocked him 
over anyway. 

 
 
The second Olympic event was ‘cramming scouts 
in a small tent’.  It wasn’t clear if it was the 
fresher air, mood lighting, snacks or just pure 
ambience, but 
the girl Scout tent 
was the 
happening place 
each night. The 

record was 15 scouts in a 5 man tent but then 
the event was deemed inappropriate by a leader 
who failed to explain why and we assumed our 

team was disqualified.  
 
 
 
- Our final new Olympic event was a throwing event involving ‘The Hat Tree’.  This 

was an on-going event where anyone could steal a hat 
from a head or tent, throw it as high as possible into a 
specified tree and then watch the owner retrieve it by 
climbing the tree.  Whilst they were doing this it was 
permissible to throw sticks and clods of earth at them or 
just try pulling them down.  Simple….  The game was 
stopped by Monday as it was clear that removing hats 
wasn’t a good idea with the standard of scout hygiene. 

 

 
- The Scout leaders obviously weren’t aware of the settling down to sleep time for 

scouts of about 1.30am and popped over to Charlie’s tent to gently remind them 
it was time for sleepies.  Unfortunately scouts only have the memory of a goldfish 
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There’s a story here but it’s 
censored...

 
 

  
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 



Pirate Max wears his scarf with 
pride. 

 
 


