ARTICLE,
The Birth of a Unit,

The story of the rise of the Estrsham/Livingstone V.8,U.

Ongs upon a time; yes it iz a fairy tale, the story
of the birth of a Unit, or rather reserection, out of an
unbeleivable awakening of National Scouting.

The date = June 1966 : The event = The publishipg
of the Advance Party Report. '

While I was still prancing about in my short trews
and garter tabs, I heard & rumour that something was
happening at the well established and well forgotten H.Qo
= The Boy Scoub Association was 2% last going to change
it's imsge. ‘

Thiz brought both commendments and abuse, at bthis
time, I recall: a mixed feeling of a nead, yet no will ¢
change. It was both an awakening and an uproeting to our
set ways, but as T look back, I thought this wes jus:
another unsupported statement. I wag wrong, however, as
T wag to find out , & few months labter,

)

The non-existant programme ¢f our Senior Scous TroLp
had bean put aside that evening, as we pawed over tThe
flimsey pages of the report of the Advance Party. It
goemsd, I remesmber, at firsu tc be quite fundamental in
it%s suggestions, buit after soms digcumssion and taking
sach point inturn, it becams radical, if not revolutionary
First 1o go were the namesy Boy dropped from "Scouting?,
Wolf lost, Masters abandoned, Seniors and Rovers t0 g0o
Was it all lost? sixiy years of scouting out on it’s ear.

Nol Someons, or rather several people, had zealised
that Scoutlng was part of life as a whole, and as azuch
should progress with the times. Thsy had brought Scouting
back into reality, dragged it away from the days of the
Boer Waro Yei, the history was, in it's gxperience the
babBis of Scouting to come,

I must say, thet this was not the attitude with
which I viewed the situation at this time, and it teok
almogt a yoar to sink into my thick head what these arche
angels wera up %t0. "

My Senor Scout Troop, {lst.Streatham) managed some=
how to hold togsther through 1967, a year of growing
ungertvalniy, meeting weekly in the Church Hall and the
Manor Arms, though I must say, rersly straying much
furthexr; not even to find ourselves & new *logal?. 4% this
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