	Work Session:
	Helping Ourselves and Others

	Caracal


	· Do at least one good turn each day for someone at home and tell a Scouter what you did.
· Keep your room or living area tidy for at least one month.


	Cheetah


	· Do at least one good turn everyday at school and tell a Scouter what you did.
· Demonstrate how to keep your shoes clean and explain what to do when they are wet.


	Leopard
	· Carry out a good turn in your community as a Six or with your Pack.
· Do simple repairs at home or at your Pack meeting place.


	Lion
	· Discuss with an adult at home and then carry out any task that needs to be done, over and above your normal duties.  In urban areas, this could include the painting of a fence or wall, carpentry, etc., while the rural areas, the carving of wooden utensils to use in the home would be a worthwhile activity.


	Yarn:
	A Yachting Adventure


From B-P’s book –“Lessons from the Varsity of Life”
“In the larger vessel, too, at home, of which we brothers formed the crew, we faced more risks than are usually involved in yachting, partly because our eldest, a sailor and our skipper, had the wild notion that if we could one day manage to find a ship in distress and help to save her we should not only be doing a good deed but incidentally might win a fortune in salvage money.  A great idea!
We younger brothers prayed that there might be no poor ship in distress, though we were not thinking entirely of the ship.

One day the call came, when we were lying at anchor in Harwich Harbour.  Harwich is a charming place except in an easterly gale, when it is beastly.

On this occasion a pretty bad easterly gale was blowing.  The life boat went out in response to signals of distress and we, getting under storm canvas as quickly as possible, hustled out to sea too, by a different channel through the sands into a very hideous, yellow tumbling sea.  Once outside the scud was flying so thick and the sea was so big that we soon lost sight of the lifeboat, and had a perfectly vile time of it.

Still we went on – indeed we had to – threshing through it tooth and nail, hour after hour, without seeing anything.

Our skipper was in his glory all the time and only remarked as night came on:  Ah, that’s good!  With darkness we shall be able to locate her by the flares.”

But in this we were unsuccessful and when we eventually got in we found that the lifeboat also had failed to locate the distressed vessel which had, meantime, been picked up by a tug and was already safe in harbor.

So, although we lost the salvage we had gained the experience.  And we had much more of a like kind in the several years we were at it.  Though we gained practice in roughing it and risking it we never got our salvage!

A bad time we had on another occasion when beating down channel against a rising gale from the south-west.  We tried to make Dartmouth, but tide and sea were too much for us, bursting our bob-stay, springing our bowsprit, and smashing in our skylight.
We had to wear ship and run before it, a ticklish moment that, when turning round in a heavy sea, with every chance of the whole ship rolling over with you!  Ugh!

Then an awful run all night, a real nightmare with big black seas towering behind and trying to overtake and poop us.  Hour after hour lashed to our posts like monkeys with sufficient length of line to enable each to go to the work required of him in his immediate neighbourhood, with steel-hard wet ropes, to haul upon with blistered, salt-watered, half-frozen hands.

We were not far off being done for more than once, before we eventually succeeded in rounding up under the lee of Portland Bill

But it was a healthy lesson after all.

It taught us ready discipline and handiness, keeping one’s head in danger, and team work, each using his wits and best endeavour towards ensuring the safety of the whole.”


Please don’t forget to evaluate this programme:
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