Five Explorers, Three days, and kilometres of fun 

Friday 15th February 2008 – The Long Road & Kebab 

As usual the mini bus was late, it picked Woodhouse people up at 1:15 and Bilsthorpe people up at 1:44.

After a long bus journey which included one stop at Scotch Corner where some people wanted Burger King and Ian would not let them. We got to our destination after queuing on the A66 for about 20mins. 

We could not park the mini bus near to the Scout Hut as it was in the town centre, so we quickly unloaded the kit and Dave drove the mini bus to a suitable stop. We took all the kit upstairs, which felt a bit strange because the hut was above a Blacks Outdoors Shop and packed the food into the kitchen. 

After all this we where ready for some quick and easy food so the Chippy was top of the list. Before this though Stef had to go into Blacks just to say he had and then we walked to the information centre to find out the weather forecast. 

We then took our food back to the Scout Hut and tucked in. 

We then found a T.V and DVD player so we watch Super Ted, which was quit funny, and Flubber, which was boring. Ian also went over the plan for the weekend.

Saturday 16th February – The Walk and Stuff

The day started at 6.30 for most, as we started cooking breakfast and making tea with tea leaves not bags and without a tea strainer, so Lauren had the great idea of using the coffee cafetiere and it worked well. For breakfast, we had bacon, sausage and eggs, which were cooked very well. 

After a lecture off Ian how to make a good cup of tea, we packed out bags set off as we had to walk to the minibus. We then all pilled on the minibus and set off for Seathwaite. When we arrive we all pilled off and Ian asked the first question of the day “Where are we?” “errrrrrm here” Replied someone unknown pointing at the ground. Then we tried to find out using the map. We could see a farmhouse in the background, so some of us counted the number of field boundaries between us and the house. Others looked at what was in front of them on the hillside and others went for the random guess affect. The most successful way was counting the field boundaries from the farmhouse. 

Ian then asked for the first leader of the day, no one came forward so Ian chose Brett. He told Brett to go to a certain place and stop when he thought we where there. Brett did a good job and we did not get lost! He found the place with a few hints and tips. It was then Lauren turn, her leg was following a river, which sounds easy but it was hard to tell where you were at some points as it all looked the same on the ground and on the map so we ended up higher up than we should be, but still on a marked path. 

It was then my turn to navigate. We had to go up, up by a long way, it was steep. It was more like climbing than walking but it was good. I reached my point but Ian asked me to continue navigating till we reached a stop for dinner. We where still walking by the river which was in a gully with a quite steep drop to it. There was a cool waterfall we were walking towards. We then found a path and walked into the sun for a stop of lunch. 
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After lunch we set off with Antony (Chef) navigating the path which was well walked, which made it a good place for water to flow down. But because it was so cold the water was still frozen which made it rather slippery under foot. Ian then asked us to guess how far it was to the river crossing. We guessed about 70 meters then used our pacings to see if we were right and it was! Me and Chris (the Pirate) then guessed how far it was to a bridge over the river and set off. The path became more and more bogey and I could see there was one bit that looked a little too bogey to walk though, so I walked round but the Pirate went though and it was too bogey to walk though. He got stuck, it was quite funny. 

We then found Styhead Tarn. It’s like a Lake but called a Tarn. We had a break skimming stones and breaking ice. We then took a compass bearing to miss out part of the path. We also worked out the distance it would be and paced it. We then found the footpath and we had worked out the distance correctly. 

Me and Stef then went exploring up the mountain / hill behind us, I was at the highest point then the rest of the team followed and kept asking me to put my arms up and move my legs. I did not know what they were doing or trying to get me to do. But when they had finished I got down and looked at their cameras and I could when see they had taken photos of me which looked like I was holding the moon! It was a good photo and funny too. 

We then walked to another tarn it was called sprinkling tarn where Chef and me walked on water . . . well it was frozen but still it was good. 

We then walked down Ruddy Gill back to Seathwaite. On the way down, we took many photo and walked over ice cover paths where some of us lost our footing and fell over not say any names (Ian), but there would some others. 

The path was well marked, and it was quite easy to navigate because there where lots of thing you could see it on the map and ground like the rivers, field boundaries and sheep (only joking) but it was good. 

After the walk we went back on the mini bus and to the scout hut, where we were all made to have a shower before we cooked tea which was Spaghetti Bolognese. 

We then talked in the kitchen till quite late then went to bed.

Sunday 17th February - walk and then home

It was another early start at about 6.45. Lauren and Cat woke up and started to make breakfast. About 15 minuets later Stef and me went in to the kitchen. I asked, after stirring some beans, why is that oven on? 

We soon realised that we had forgot about the bacon in the oven. As we opened the door we saw that the bacon was black and as someone had forgot to close the kitchen door the smoke alarm woke everyone else up. (It was time to get up anyway) After breakfast we packed and cleaned the scout hut. 
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At about 10am we got on the mini bus and headed to Bleaberry fells. We followed the Wainwright's guide up the fells as this was different that using the usual Ordinance Survey map and we had to do this for part of out Navigation Badge. 

Me, Lauren and Chef decided to go the difficult way up and not follow the path round but go straight up. After a steep walk, dinner, a couple of icicles and toilet stops we headed back down. We had a phone call from Graham and a discussion of 'songs at my funeral' and 'how do you bounce a ball and push a chair?' 

We eventually got to the bottom and meet a couple of horses, 1 mean and 1 nice.

We got back on to the bus for a 4 hour journey home. We arrived in Bilsthore, dropped off Stef, Cat and me and then headed to Woodhouse to drop off Lauren, Brett, Chris the Pirate and Chef.  
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Report written by

Emily “Holding the Moon” 

With help from Lauren “Sitting in a Frozen Water Fall”

