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Josh Coulson, Miles Johnson, Nicholas Smith, 
Jamie Tearle and Fiona Walldock on achieving 

their Creative Challenge, 

SCOUT TROOP  
Achievements  

    Congratulations to: 

 
Fiona Walldock on completing her Fitness Challenge, 

 
Dean Millard, Thomas Rose, Charlotte Trotman and Fiona 
Walldock on achieving their Community Challenge, 

 
Dean Millard and Fiona Walldock on attaining their Promise 

Challenge, 

Daniel Lowrie on completing his 11 years Joining In 
Award, and 

 
Ravi Kotecha, Dean Millard, Joe Prior, Thomas 

Rose, Jamie Tearle and Charlotte Trotman who won 
the County Green Beret Assault Course, an excellent 

achievement. 

Well Done Everybody! 

Clive  



Cliveõs Chat 
Many congratulations to Fiona Walldock on achieving her Gold 
Chief Scouts Award, the highest award that a Scout can attain. 
Congratulations also to our Cubs, Matthew Smith and Hannah 
Trotman on completing the Silver Award and our Beavers, 
Andrew Bell, Ben Culpeck, Taj Kapoor, Freddie Perry and 
Ross Sheppard on attaining their Bronze Chief Scouts Award. 
Well done. 
 
Iôm pleased to welcome some new adult leaders to the Group 
with Marc Redmond joining as an Assistant Scout Leader and 
both Wendy Cousins and Hollie Goodman becoming Assistant 
Beaver Scout Leaders. 
 
Well done to all the youngsters and adults who attended the 
village Remembrance Day Parade in November. It was a 
fabulous turn out with a record 120 uniformed members from 
our Scout Group. St Georgeôs Day parade is at the end of this 
term on 15th April so please keep it free and make every effort 
to attend. 
 
A huge thank you to our fundraising team, particularly Lin and 
Eugene, who organised our Christmas Market in December. It 
was another great success and raised Ã823.  

 
The two teams that we entered for the 
County Scout Green Beret did extremely 
well. With 134 teams taking part, one of 
the teams came first in the Assault 
Course element of the competition, the 
first time in the Troopôs history. 

Clive Winder 
Group Scout Leader 



T 
his was my first Green Beret Challenge, 
which was about time as I am one of the 
oldest scouts. When we got there it was 

pitch black and very cold. The tent pitching was an 
effort and hard work as we could not see anything. 
That evening Miles and I decided on chips and 
sweets for dinner, an excellent scouting meal! 
After that we got some sleep. That is until 5:00am 
when we were woken up by a bunch of lunatics in 
the tent next door arguing and making stupid 
noises. We told them to be quiet but they ignored 
us. We eventually got up and had breakfast. We 
had a sausage and a disgusting fried egg, with 
dips in it full of cooking oil. 
 
We started the challenge. On Green Beret you 
basically go round and complete as many bases 
as possible and gain as many points as you can. 
The 4 elements of the competition are Day Bases, 
Orienteering, an Assault Course and Night Bases. 
At first we did not have a clue what to do as we 
had never done it before but after a while we got 
the hang of it and did a load of bases. One 
involved making knots and another a puzzle where 
you needed to move only two planks to make 
seven squares, takes too long to explain. The 
Orienteering was pretty easy. We messed up at 
first but kept on going and eventually sorted 
ourselves out. We then stormed through it, only 



missing two points, as we were short of time. At 12:00 
we did the Assault Course. I didnôt like the activity base 
when you walked across the pond on no more than 
planks of wood because I did not want to fall in as it 
would have been an effort to dry myself off and put new 
clothes on. The hardest base was the one when we 
crawled through tunnels and commando nets but it was 
still a lot of fun. The bases went into the night but we 
were so tired our group finished at 10pm. 
 
We decided to try and fit 8 people in a 4 man 
compartment for warmth in the freezing temperature of 
the night and I didnôt even take my hat and gloves off! 
At 12:00am, Clive, the spoilsport, came into the tent to 
kick poor me and Miles out, apparently because of 
health and safety regulations!! We nearly froze on the 
trip back to our own tent. 
 
In the morning it was the results presentation day. 
Overall, out of a total of 134 teams taking part, which is 
nearly 800 Scouts from Hertfordshire, my team of me, 
Miles Johnson, Oliver Heilling, Alex Bruguier and Harry 
Hurdle came 32

nd
 and achieving 19

th
 in the 

Orienteering, which Clive said was excellent. The other 
óAbboôsô team, consisting of Dean Millard, Thomas 
Rose, Ravi Kotecha, Jamie Tearle, Joe Prior and 
Charlotte Trotman came 37

th
 overall but won the 

Assault Course element and brought home the County 
trophy, a brilliant result! It was a great weekend and we 
all had a fabulous time even though it was a bit cold. 

 
 

By Joshua Coulson, Foxes Patrol 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bring your instruments / voices to take part 
in our entry of a Super Group in  
òThe Districtõs Got Talentó 

 

 

Saturday nightõs entertainment featuring 
members from Groups in the District  

* popcorn * hot dogs *  

* candyfloss * marshmallows *  
* hot chocolate * drinks * and lots more *  

 

 

Help would be appreciated from Parents to support the weekend. 

Look out for the letter coming soon to apply for YOUR place. 

Olympic Events 
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Got Talent  

Beaverės Street Party 

Go-Kart Relay  

Itės a Knockout

 

A day of fun 

filled events  

District Camp - Lees Wood  

For Beavers, Cubs, Scouts & Explorers  

22nd - 24th June 2012  

In celebration of the Olympics, Diamond 

Jubilee and The Districtõs 40th Anniversary 



     Ice Skating at 
     Somerset House 

O n Tuesday 29th November, Albbatross Explorer Unit met at 

Kings Langley Train Station. We boarded a train and were 

on our way to London in no time. We got to Euston Station, but we 

had to get to Somerset House so we jumped on a bus and headed 

off through the streets. We arrived at Somerset House just in time, 

so with our skates and gloves on we wrapped up warm and 

ventured onto the ice. Some of us were confident enough to leave 

the sides on the first round, other Explorers were not so confident 

and kept to the sides, while some just seemed to like falling over. As 

time progressed it wasnõt long before all of us were having a great 

time and kept our distance from the sides. With a few bumps and 

bruises our ice skating venture had come to an end and we had to 

head back to Euston Station to catch our train home. We all had a 

great time and hope we can do it again next year! 

Amaelia Parmenter 



 

 

 

A 
s a child Pete spent at lot of time in 

hospital having his feet smashed about and 

reset to cure club feet.  Wheelchair bound 

with metal pins sticking out of his toes, he would 

instigate chariot races in the ward. At least, until 

the Matron caught him. It was whilst he was 

recovering from one of these operations, as he was 

so bored at home, his mother asked Bryan Sharpe 

if he could sit and watch the Abbots Langley Scout 

Group climbing on the wall they had built on 

Mansion House Farm. Although still too young to join the Scouts, because of his 

size, they taught him how to belay whilst sitting on the ground and within weeks 

he was shouting commands and instructions to the climbers himself. 

 After one operation he was climbing a tree when he fell on wounds not yet 

healed. He carried on for a few days but found himself with the crippling agony 

of infection down to the bone that very nearly cost him dearly. Being kept back 

a year at primary school and the realisation on moving to Secondary that he was 

not going to join his friends was another blow. But this was the time he was 

lucky enough to meet Tony Bail, a lifelong friend who enjoyed many an escapade 

in Scouts with Pete. 

 Undeterred by the things he might not be able to do, Peteõs philosophy in 

life was never to complain about your lot but make the most of what he had.  

At the age of 11 in 1970, he became a member of the Scout movement and 

made new friends who stayed with him for a lifetime. Scouts enabled him to 

enjoy outdoor life and challenge himself outside of a conformed environment. 

 Tony recalls Pete introduced him into the Scouts in 1971, and how miffed 

Pete was when Tony became a patrol leader before him. On their first trip to 

Lichtenstein the coach was waiting to go and guess who was the last to arrive. 

Then as the coach set off he realised heõd left his passport at home and they had 

to make a detour to collect it. 

     There are so many stories of fun and 

always mishaps, to be told about Peteõs life, 

and always lots of laughter. òDo you 

remember the time when é ò 

     February 1975 in a stay at Coetmor Mill in 

Bethesda. Pete managed to fall out of the top 

bunk onto Bryan Sharpe, which resulted in 

fellow bed-mates making a òspecial cotó for 

him the next night. 

1973 Harrison Rocks, Tunbridge Wells, at the age 

of 14 free climbing in loon pants and green flash 

plimsoles. 

Pete Linskey  
22.9.59 - 9.11.11 



 His culinary skills were also legendary. One Venture camp in 1975 the 

boys cooked for themselves all week on alter fires. The òpiece de resistanceó 

came when they were issued with a frozen chicken in the morning and 

instructed to use their imagination in preparing a meal. Pete produced 

Chicken a la Spit, where in the absence of a mechanical method of rotating 

the spit, a scout staff was covered in foil and the bird rotated manually by 

smokey faced boys with streaming eyes patiently turning it at a steady 10 

revs/min to ensure it was cooked through. Another time Ed Chalk recalls 

Pete showing him how to make Duck a LõOrange using a chicken and half a jar 

of marmalade. 

 His aversion to vegetables came from working on his grandmotherõs fruit 

and vegetable stall at Euston. He once put his finger in a mouldy tomato and 

never got over it. Donõt eat any vegetables you canõt swallow hole, was his 

motto, so he tended to stick to frozen peas, but almost choked on a brussel 

sprout trying to use this method. 

 In February 1977, Pete, Tony Bail and five others successfully climbed 

Kinder Scout in about 6 inches of snow and later completed the Lyke Wake 

Walk of 39.5 miles in 15 hours 50 minutes. The trophy was presented to him 

by Fred Dobson. And the next January the Ventures were back to North 

Wales where they walked around the back of the Devils Kitchen. Up in the 

hills there were patches of snow and they reached somewhere that Pete 

could try out his crampons. But when he finally got them on, somebody 

pointed out that he had them on the wrong way round! 

   On a caving trip to Swildens Hole around 1980 Steve Flowers recalls 

donning their wetsuits and helmets for the drain type entrance to the cave. 

Everyone had electric lamps, but the intrepid Mr Linskey was using a carbide 

lamp with an acetylene flame. Unfortunately 

the route involved a sump dive and obviously 

with the lamps total immersion in water. it 

went out. Surfacing in the dark on the other 

side Pete found a group of other scouts were 

already there, and so he nonchalantly strode 

up to them and pinched a light from one of 

their lamps. 

     Climbing on Stannage Edge one Easter he 

fell and broke his back. He was later to claim it was because he ate meat and 

so it was fish on Good Friday forever after that. Undeterred, after doctors 

told him he shouldnõt ever climb again, he took up canoeing instead, but was 

later to achieve many Grade .. climbs in Scotland, which remained his 

favourite place. 

 In the late 1980s the Venture Unit had a period of being leaderless and 

while there was plenty of interest and enthusiasm from the Ventures, they 

still needed some guidance. Around 1988 Pete, rather reluctantly, agreed to 

take on the task, providing he didn't have to take out a warrant. Not Peteõs 

Mark Stead, Pete, Ed Chalk 



style really - all that paperwork and stuff - he just wanted to get out and 

have adventure. Although he may have been reluctant, it never showed. His 

trained team came 5th in the Peak Assault competition which was a very big 

achievement. He was already a very accomplished canoeist, climber, and 

mountaineer and he encouraged everyone to have a go at them all. They 

might say that a lot of his skill was largely down to brute force and 

ignorance but Pete possessed an uncanny logic that helped him think 

through each climbing move or stroke of the paddle. 

 Each Venture unit in the District was 

known for being particularly good in one 

activity - along with Butch, Pete made sure 

for the Abboõs it was canoeing. Butch and 

Pete had similar approach - they both had a 

healthy respect for danger and risk, but 

equally were willing to push the boundaries 

and ensure a good time. Abbots had a 

reputation for being ever so slightly rebellious and this suited them both. 

Some rules are just meant to be broken. 

     Abbots was often a refuge for boys whom other 

groups had found to be too much of a handful - Pete 

took them in and tried his best to ground them and 

give them a purpose. Pete always claimed that these 

young people were the ones who really needed 

Scouting and all it had to offer. 

     Easters were spent at 

Huntshaw in Devon, canoe 

surfing and kayaking. Later the 

trip expanded and included cliff 

climbing, with Pete taking the 

lead and encouraging 

development. In the summer of 1989 Pete ensured 

we were away literally every weekend from June to 

September - climbing in Derbyshire, walking in the 

Pyrenees, caneoing in Wales - or simply having fun 

on the Isle of 

Wight.  

Pete also helped to ease the 

transition from Ventures into 

Fellowship and ensured that they 

remained in Scouting, whilst 

welcoming younger people into the 

unit all the time.  

LtoR - Mark Stead, Tracy Reeve, Brian 

Hawkins, Pete, Ed Chalk, Pete Johnson 

and Chris Frith/ All of whom are still actively supporting the group 




































