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THREE SCOUT LEADERS 
No. of Scouts: 3 
Equipment: 3 chairs 
Scout One: I remember when I were a lad. We used to meet in a tiny scout hut. It was so 
small we had to sleep standing up! 
Scout Two: Scout hut? We had a caravan! 
Scout Three: A caravan? We had to meet in a tent! 
Scout One: A tent? At least it would have been waterproof. Our tiny scout hut had a roof so 
full of holes that when it rained we all got soaked! 
Scout Two: A roof? You were doing alright! Our caravan had a tarpaulin for a roof and when 
it was windy four scouts had to stand outside to hang onto the corners to stop it blowing 
away! 
Scout Three: Tarpaulin? Our tent was made from old newspapers so every time it rained it 
turned to paper mâché! 
Scout One: Paper mâché? At least you could make something with the scouts. We were so 
poor we could only make things using nature's materials. 
Scout Two: Nature's materials? Like rope, nettle soup and wild mushrooms? We were in a 
concrete jungle. There was no nature. 
Scout Three: Concrete jungle? We were halfway up at mountain. It was freezing! 
Scout One: Freezing maybe. But you could have whittled a couple of planks each and gone 
skiing! 
Scout Two: Skiing? At least you could have got around. We had an old cart for transport. 
Scout Three: But I bet it had wheels. We used to have to put the scouts lying down in the 
road with the cart on top and then the scouts had to roll round and round to move it. Those 
were the days. 
Scout One: When the scouts wanted to go to the toilet they had to go to a building at the 
bottom of the scout hut grounds. 
Scout Two: A BUILDING? Our scouts had to go in an old oil drum that had been cut down. 
The edges were so sharp that if you weren't careful you would go home with a whole packet 
of plasters stuck to your bum! 
Scout Three: An oil drum? Our scouts had to dig a hole in the ground, do their business then 
cover it up again. We had so many little mounds in our grounds it looked like we had had a 
mole invasion. 
Scout One: Ah yes. Fond memories. 
Scout Two: Those were the days. 
Scout Three: Scouts don't know they're born today!


