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ready by 11:00am to go pontoon boating, I was looking forward to a lazy day lounging in the sun.  Some of us hired snorkels when we got there and once everyone was ready we set off.  It was a lovely day and after a swim we sat down or some lunch and just lay around doing very little.  After a while Tyler decided to move some where else.  When we got there we went for a swim and after that decided it was time to try the human pyramid again.  After a few unsuccessful attempts we came very, very close to getting there but Emily couldn’t quite get upright and the whole thing came crashing down again.  Somehow no one got hurt (miracles do happen), everyone else around just stared at us in amazement.  I think they thought we were all insane and most of them had a good laugh at our expense, we enjoyed it though.  After that we lounged about a bit more then started to head back.  We stopped for a bit of diving and unfortunately a jellyfish [image: image2.png]


stung Bert and so that put an end to that.  

On the way back to camp we stopped off at the bungee centre for some a laugh, as you do.  Dai, Gary and Henrik all did a bungee jump and they all loved it.  Most of those who didn’t do that did the bungee catapult, which was brilliant, although there was a fair bit of screaming involved.  Back at camp we headed straight for the pool.  After dinner we went and played some crazy golf and got accused of being a church group!  We played in our cooking teams and Helen, Steve and Patrick took first place.  Individually Gary thrashed everyone, it was a good laugh though.  After strolling back to the campsite we sat down, had a few drinks and played a few hands of cards.  We didn’t stay up that late as we were all pretty tired from the night before.

This is the one where Henrik just dived into the picture and soaked everyone.

Tuesday 6th July 1999 - Panama Beach to Orlando (340 miles/544 km)
My memory is not that good of this particular day so I’d appreciate it if people can fill in the gaps I’ve left.  We got up and packed up camp in short order and then set off for Orlando.  It was a fairly long drive to Orlando and I don’t think we got there until early evening (?).  After setting up camp everyone showered and got ready to go out that evening.  We kicked a ball around waiting for dinner but it was to hot so we gave up after a bit.  After a delicious sweet and sour chicken dinner (with crunchy veg.) cooked by Emily & Co. we headed for Universal Studios to catch a film at the Cineplex and have a browse round some shops.  People saw different films and we all met after the last one had finished.  Everyone enjoyed their film, especially those of us who saw Phantom Menace.  When we got back we had a few beers and played a few hands of cards well into the early hours of the morning.  Some of boys decided it would be a good idea to go swimming at some point but it didn’t last long as they got kicked out for being too loud.  While they were swimming I had the brain wave and though it would be a good idea to get up early and go swimming in the morning.  The only other taker was Karina, everyone else thought it was a rather stupid ides.  They were probably going to be right come tomorrow morning.  

Wednesday 7th July 1999 - Orlando
Got up stupidly early to go for a morning swim before the local brat pack invaded it.  Went and got Karina up and Emily decided to come as well, even after telling us we were mad going swimming at 7:30am and that you’d never catch her doing it.  As planned the pool was completely empty and it woke us up in short order.  By the time we got back life was gradually beginning to emerge from the different tents and breakfast wasn’t far away.  We headed of for Universal Studios at 9:00am.  We went to Twister first off trying to beat the queues but it was closed due to ‘technical difficulties’.  Dan became our unofficial tour guide as he’ been here before.  We headed to Kongfrontation as it was just around the corner from Twister and there we found the first commandment of Universal Studios.  Thou Shall Queue.  It is quite fair to say we spent most of the day queuing with little breaks to go on the rides.  The ride itself was good but nothing special, the heat from the fires though was intense and it was damn bumpy in places.  Back at the campsite, everyone went swimming except for Emily Tyler and me.  We sat down and had a few beers and talked.  Sometime after midnight four girls from another Trek group who were staying at the site dropped by to say hello.  We talked a bit about each other’s Treks’ although they were only just starting theirs while we were coming towards the end of ours.  For a group that had just met they had broken the ice very quickly and seemed to be getting along very well on the first night.  They asked about our group and thought Emily and the rest of the girls were very lucky to have 10 blokes in their group, I thought it went without saying.  Their group consisted of 8 girls and 2 blokes I think, wouldn’t we all have hated that eh?  We told them that everyone else was down at the pool, they thought it sounded like a good idea and so went to get changed and go down there.  We strolled down to tell the others they were coming down.  When they found out they were mostly women the sharks started to circle.  There wasn’t that much mingling between the groups for some reason, the odd remark was passed but that was about all.  Someone mentioned about introducing them to the pleasures of water ball, or whatever you want to call it.  You got the feeling it would or could, quite possibly turn into ‘grope’ ball.  People started drifting of to bed after a while as nothing much seemed to be happening.  We all finally made it to bed

Thursday 8th July 1999 - Orlando to Key West (360 Miles/580 Km)

Got up stupidly early again to go for a swim, this time though Tyler joined us as well.  The swim woke me up and then we got on with packing up for the drive to Key West.  We managed to get going at 9:00am and arrived at the shooting range in the Everglades at about 1:30pm.  We ended up having lunch at an Indian reservation casino before going back to do some shooting.  Tyler and those who didn’t want to shoot went to do some shopping while we all played with the guns.  Everyone had a great time although it was very hot.  The shotguns had a satisfying pump action and the spent cartridge even popped out as it does in films.  The shooting carried on for longer than expected and so we were later than leaving than Tyler expected but it work out for the best in the end.  An accident on the road leading to Key West had blocked it for a large part of the day so we probably been stuck in traffic anyway.  As we travelled down we stopped off for some beer, Tyler revoked the rules and let us drink in the bus and we had a little bit of a sing song as we went.  Whether it could have actually been called singing was

Guess what happened next….











