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66tthh  MMaannssffiieelldd  ((SStt  MMaarrkk’’ss))  

BBooyyss’’  BBrriiggaaddee  

CCoommppaannyy  CCaammpp  22001166  

SSeeddbbeerrgghh  CCuummbbrriiaa  
  

It is quite possible to suggest we had no rain at all as I only 

tend to take photographs when it is sunny. However it just had 

to stair-rod it down as soon as we had arrived. 
 

The lorry arrived a fair bit earlier than the rest of the party did 

and much of the boys’ sleeping bags and kit were sheeted 

down in the field to protect them from the elements. By the 

time I found my kit one wellington was half-full of water so 

there was no point putting them on. 
 

It was a minor miracle that full camp was up and running by 6 

o’clock. 
 

Sunday dawned bright and breezy and Fr Rob Western came to 

do a Eucharist for us but we did not risk doing outside. Fr Rob 

is an old lad of the company who lives in Sedbergh. 
 

With the weather brightening we set off on a short walk to hill 

farms but now all the farm building are in a ruinous state. We 

had lunch by one of these 

old farms and realised we 

were sitting next to a 

Quaker burial ground 

dated 1675 – 1836. 
 

The footpaths and tracks 

were virtually non existent 

and it was fun finding our 

way. 
 

VViieeww  ffrroomm  tthhee  ccaammppssiittee  
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Monday dawned with torrential rain and by the time we 

decided to head for Kirkby Lonsdale and Kendal the river at the 

side of camp had rocketed up the bank and even trees were 

seen to hurtle past. 

All kit was packed and lifted off the ground just in case the 

river burst its bank and flooded the field. 

 

The journey to Kirkby Lonsdale was a bit of a nightmare with 

deep flood water in the hollows and water flowing across the 

road like a river from off the fields. 

The journey on to Kendal was very slow due to flooding. The 

purpose of going to Kendal in the first place was to get the 

boys to the swimming baths! 
 

Luckily the rain stopped and the sun came out and by mid 

afternoon it was glorious. 
 

Tuesday was the day for a second more adventurous walk up 

the Howgill Fells to the summit at Calf 2,200ft. There were a 

few who did not make 

the walk through blisters 

from Sunday and other 

ailments but most of us 

got there. Our newly 

given 2 way radios were 

amazing and we were 

able to communicate 

with camp. The sun on 

this walk was so hot that some of the boys suffered sun-burn. 
, 

Graham Leaver, our cook wanted to take our picture around 

the trig point on Winder Summit from camp 3 miles away. He 

has a new super long range lens. 
 

SSuummmmiitt  ooff  HHoowwggiillll  FFeellllss  
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Wednesday was the trip to the Tree-Top Trek adventure at 

Windermere with a super long zip wire. This is a great 

favourite with the boys. 
 

Thursday was a two activity day as some of the boys and staff 

did not feel up to the climb up Great Gable (2,990ft) from 

Honister pass. It was a humid drag with little views from the 

top. Robert Sommerfield and Gary Gibson two old boys of the 

company joined us on this walk and it was interesting to hear 

how they were getting on. The views improved greatly as we 

descended. 
 

Our second group 

visited Kendal for a 

more in-depth look 

around. 
 

In the early hours 

of Friday there was 

another huge 

down-pour which 

caused flooding in 

two tents with a lot 

of very wet 

sleeping bags and clothes. Luckily Friday dawned warm and 

sunny and things dried out during the day. 

Friday was Blackpool Pleasure beach day always a great day 

out. And with the boys and chaperones safely installed I 

headed for a dose of ‘Bourne’ the umpteenth at the pictures. 
 

Saturday pack-up day was a blessing with dry warm weather 

and things came down almost dry. 
 

There was the usual evening sing song in the Tilley lit Marquee 

with mugs of hot chocolate. The odd ghost story got them 

guessing and the evening Log composed this year by Oliver 

MMeeaall  ttiimmee  aatt  tthhee  ccaammppssiittee  
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Featherstone and Connor Parkin was a riot of interesting 

rhyming couplets. 
 

We are indebted to  

 Graham Leaver and Lee Clark who sorted out the menu 

and cooked the food 

 Marstons and Mark Evans for loaning and driving the kit 

wagon 

 Mike Smith, Principal of QE Academy, who kindly allowed 

us to borrow their excellent mini-bus for the duration of 

the camp 
 

Callam Jones, Tomas Woolley and Toby Goven won the Tent 

Competition and Jackson Parson’s Tent board was judged the 

best of the three tents. 
 

With mostly good evenings there was archery and other target 

sports and lots of football this year and we survived the water. 

 

The farmer Tom Parkin said he had never seen such weather 

that has afflicted Sedbergh during December when there was 

severe flooding and the farm was virtually cut off that had 

never happened in living memory. I am ordering waders for 

next year! 

JJoohhnn  IIrroonnss  

  

  

  

  


