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On this s\ﬁo‘f
- 1st April 1]80’
nothing hapmned-.

very apt for the Explorers

Hi all, I went to Exmoor with the Explorers, we went for a long walk and had
sandwiches and when we got back to the base camp we had fish athd chips and cak
could not wait to go home and tell my Mummy all about it we had fun.

Keith.

What a c**p weekend to much sun wanted more rain, tbeagpigperp to quiet
except f agdo wdnted dRit again!misasonseone forgot to mention the
foghorn but better down stairs. Bunkhouse was alright but tents would have been gc

ONLY JOKING
Millsy
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WURZELS - COMBINE HARVESTER

| drove my tractor through your haystack last night
(ooh aah ooh aah)
| threw me pitchfork at your dog to keep quiet
(ooh aah ooh aah)
Now something's telling me
That you'm avoiding me
Come on now darling you've got something | need

Cuz | got a brand new combine harvester
An' I'll give you the key
Come on now let's get together
In perfect harmony
| got twenty ares
An' you got fortythree
Now | got a brand new combine harvester
An' I'll give you the key

She made | laugh ha ha

I'll stick by you, I'll give you all that you need
We'll ‘ave twins and triplets
I'm a man built for speed
And you know I'll lowe you darlin'
So give me your hand
But what | want the most
Is all they acres of land

Chorus
Ooaah she's a lovely bit of stuff an' all
For seven long years I've been alone in this place
Eat, sleep, in the kitchen, it's a proper disgrace
Now if | cleaned it up would you change your mind
I'll give up drinking scrumpy and that lager and lime
Chorus
Who loves ya baby ha
Weren't we a grand couple at that last wurzel dance
| wore brand new gaters and me cordouroy pants
In your new Sunday dresstiv your perfume smelling grand
We had our photos took and us holding hands

Chorus

Aahh yu're a fine looking woman and | can't wait to get me 'ands on your land
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Who Went

L eaders

Simon Viles(The Boss)

Liz Barkle (The real Boss)

Sue BarklgTherealbe s 6 s Maalinthexeal Boss)

Keith Barkle( t he Re al Bossds Mums Husband, s
Jes Richardéstaying out of the whole Boss issue)

Simon Mills (Millsy) the Driver

Explorers

Lauren(Thunder Thunder Thundgrants)

Trystan(Baggage man)

Thomas(Woohoo)

Seb(

Dale

Layla (Duracell Bunny)

Aaron( I 6m not Bigot | hate everyone!)
Aston

David (Giant Dormouse)

Token Scout

LauraBarkle
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Well | thought after a great weekend awag need something to remember it byndat
better way of remembering it than getting the Explorers and leaders to do a little write up
about our trip awayOn the next few pages, you will read what the Explorers thought.

All views written by explorers are not views of the scout association asla ad should not be taken at face value

i i
Explorers on the minibus, see pile of bags back right, under there somewhere is Trystan

Exmoor Friday 1°' August 2008

Ok, the Friday that we travelled up to Exmoor was the shortest day of al time! |
had so much fun travelling in a mini-bus full of Explorers. Though it felt weird that |
was one year younger but | soon forgot about that.

We started to leave sunny Redruth at 5pm, after the rush to the mini-bus with a
heavy carrier bag full of sweets. £8 actually though £5 of that was spent on drinks.
As Lauren, Layla and | were sat having a girly gossip, Simon Mills OR Simon

Viles (Both as insane as the other) Decided to put the IPod on VERY loudly. We
ditched the talking and started to sing and dance.

We got to out bunk house at about 7:30pm maybe 8pm, and we settled in really
well. The Base camp was huge. We walked in and there was a set kitchen for us,
all covered with shiny metal worktops and cookers. As we went through with our
bags we found a huge dining/sitting area which was so tidy with one of the walls
covered in a mosaic type painting saying 0nAN:
upstairs to find our bunks. The boys and leaders got fairly big rooms with 6-7
bunks. We were really excited to see what ours looked like. Liz directed us into this
cupboard room. It had one bunk (2 beds) and there were 3 of us. Layla decided she
would sleep on the floor but we said no. We ended up pinching a spare mattress
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from the boys. We put it on the floor and moved in. Lauren was on the bottom bunk
and |I was sent to the top. Il didndt mind t h

After we had unpacked we were sent down stairs to settle in. We sat at the
table playing cards, poker and a lot of other games to make the time fly. Finally we
got our tea at 10pm. | shouldndét say finall\
slaved over cooking us this curry and it was SO nice. We played more games after
tea and had hot drinks and cake and we got sent to bed.

Allthree ofus gotintoourpj 6 s and went to theupodffidfoodbs to t
as the | eaders say fitaking there faces off
Arendt | eaders so funny?

We got into our sleeping bags and talked, talked and talked some more, until we
got told off. We were all more tired than we thought we were and fell asleep after an
hour of chatting.

Well that was all, | think. It was a great experience for us all, Thank you.
(written by Laura)

(D o ntldink it mattered that Laura was one year younger as all the Explorers revert to being 8 years

old when together! In addition,] r esent being called insane, Il 6m nor m:
are mad. Finally 1 |like to point out the scout assoc
passed hands in the card games)

the Bunkhouse
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Exmoor Friday 1°' August 2008

It is Friday, the day we were off to Exmoor. It was going to be great fun. We all
meet up at 2nd Redruth HQ for a 4 o6cl ock st
that it had been moved forward by an hour so we had to phone her and to get her
to come quick. To make things worse her dad was a leader and was coming on the
hike with us. However as it was the mini bus was late and one of our leaders was
picking it up and bring it to the HQ. So we did a quick kit check, every one had
everything so that was good we all sat down and had a chat.

We took all of our kit to the mini bus and packed it in, we only just managed to get it
all in and leave enough seats for all of us to fit in. As it was one of us had to go in
the back by our self and have less room with a chance of the bags falling on us. It
just so happened to be me, seeming | am the smallest but it was not too bad | could
get some sl eep, when bagsbadkevhiehméstgoodasl | i ng o1
was shattered. The highlight of the bus trip has to be the music even though most
of us were being boring and not singing along but when you get people like Tom
who are so enthusiastic about it, it makes it fun.

When we got there, we had to wait to make sure it was the right place and to see if
we could get in. There were no problems so we started to unpack the bus and
moving it all to our rooms. Then we given a little talk about respecting the place and
the rules, and then we were shown the route we were going to take. After which we
just relaxed, talked and had fun we had rice and chicken curry for tea not my choice
but the rice was good, followed by play cards, reading and bed earlish to be ready
for the next day. (Written by Trystan) (I guess earlish is after Midnight)

The Bunk House, the leaders enjoying the Fresh Exmoor air
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