
Free entertainment! 

 

 

Mrs Thomas lets herself go with true wartime spirit(s)   

The puppet show at Eden Camp 

 

Well, we still get surprises after all these 

years! Shortly after updating the website 

yesterday evening, a couple of childrenôs 

entertainers, who happen to be staying in the 

hostel, heard that a school party was in and 

next thing we knew 33 balloon models  were 

made for the children.  

The models appeared in various locations 

after that as we undertook our first room 

inspection. A few were clearly prepared for 

the anal rigour that followed, but some 

definitely lack personal experience when it 

comes to tidying up and organising their 

belongings. Itôs also the first time we looked 

at a lump in a duvet and uncovered a potato, to be told, ñMy Dad put it 

thereò. In lifeôs unlikely stories, that one was right up there with the best. 

Story time was lovely and the first impressions flowed in the chat that 

followed. And so to bed! You may be more than surprised to know that the 

children fell swiftly and peacefully asleep. The same could not be said for 

Iôve-got-new-nasal-spray-and-donôt-snore-any-more-Mr Brown, who produced 

an astonishing night time 

symphonic nasal cacophony.  

The York Story ð Day Two ð 1st March 



 

 

The ultimate Airfix kit!  This really is a model. 

 

Sleeping Beauty? I donôt think so!  

Every now and again, common 

sense wins an important victory 

over the ever increasing sea of 

political correctness and this 

morning was no exception. The 

European breakfast of the last 

three years has given way to the 

traditional full English, including 

black pudding. Hurrah!! That 

particular dose of sanity 

provided a welcome backdrop 

for one of the most 

civilised parts of the 

day, with the children 

chatting amiably whilst 

munching their 

breakfast. 

Much of our day was 

spent at Eden Camp 

which, in many 

respects, offers a more 

authentic and 

meaningful view of 

World War 2 than the Imperial  War Museum is capable of providing. The huts 

each had a theme and the children moved 

round in small groups to learn more about 

the conflict that has evoked some powerful 

emotions in class. 

The journey from Eden Camp back into York 

provided another opportunity for Mr Brown to 

demonstrate his extraordinary capacity to fall 

asleep within minutes. Mrs Thomas nearly 

followed suit during his amusing anecdotes of 

life as a train driver!  



 

The City Wall Walk 

 

Breathtaking! 

 

Cliffordôs Tower 

With sunshine all day, we decided 

to walk the city walls this 

afternoon. As you can see from 

the photographs, the Minster 

stood bathed in sunshine against 

the backdrop of a grey sky as it 

has done so many times in the 

past. But why is it that children 

find walking such a challenge and 

then the moment they arrive 

back in the hostel theyôve got so 

much energy they have to run 

down the corridor? 

Now, at the time of writing, the 

children are all in the TV lounge 

writing their diaries for the day. To 

follow is another chance to talk to 

Joseph on Skype and then they can 

try to outdo themselves with their 

efforts in room inspection. We 

suspect they will sleep rather well 

this evening!!  

 

The river walk back to the hostel  


