
                                                                          

At 6.30 am on the 24th of May, 40 3rd year pupils said their goodbye’s to their parents and 

got on to the coach aware of the very large journey ahead of them. We were heading to PGL 

Mimosa in the south of France. The suitcases were packed and everyone was in high spirits 

for the exiting week of sun and water sports ahead. 

The Bus Journey altogether was 27 hours. On our way down to Dover we had a few stops at 

service stations which everyone treasured as we got time to stretch our legs and go for a 

McDonalds or KFC. When the bus finally made it down to Dover there was a 10 minute wait 

queuing until we eventually boarded the ferry. As soon as we got onto the boat many 

rushed to find a socket to charge up there phone on tablet as everyone was listening to 

music or playing games while on the coach. 

After two hours on the ferry we made it to Calais. It was now getting late so most people 

started to try and wind down and recline their chairs in an attempt to try and get some rest.  

Around 10 am on the 25 of May, Wendy and Dave (the bus drivers) had got us to our first 

camp at PGL Mimosa, near Montpellier. Everyone was fairly happy even after the long 

journey as it was a typical warm sunny day in the south of France.                                      

As soon as we got our cases from the bus we were shown our 

camps and our sleeping arrangements for the next few days. 

All the pupils were in 4 man tents with little camp beds. The 

teachers were staying in lodges opposite the camp. A lot of 

the pupils were not happy as the teachers would not tell them 

the WIFI password! The teachers on the trip were Mr Cox, 

Mr Macdonald, Mr McDowell, Dr Scott and Miss Finney.  

In the afternoon we went to collect our wetsuits for the activities. Everyone went down to 

the beach where the first thing we did was meet a few of the instructors and then played 

some games on the beach. This was followed by sailing on the “Peacko’ boats. The peacko 

boats are the smaller models of sailing boats. After we had finished on the sailing boats 

many rushed up in an attempt to get the first shower.  

After our activities we spent an hour getting showered and changed ready for tea. Dinner 

normally consisted of classic French cuisine and one night we even got to try snails which 

Leonardo especially enjoyed. We were also served things we were used to having such as 

pork and chicken which were very good. 
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After dinner we had activities like robot wars and the cube. The activities were run by are 

camp leaders Katie and Laura. After the activity we got free time, many people played cards 

or basketball. There were a select few practising their moves for the disco. Saturday night 

was the song that got everyone moving. Everyone had to be in their tent by just after 11 to 

get some much needed rest for the activities occurring the next day.  

For the 3 days we were at Mimosa the routine was very similar except we had breakfast and 

lunch as well. The other water sports we did at Mimosa were the fun boats, catamarans (Big 

sailing boats), kayaking and first on many people list, banana boating.  

During our stay at Mimosa we had a trip to a town called Carcassonne. The special thing 

about this town is that it has a medieval castle surrounded by fortified walls. The town had 

many souvenir shops and restaurants. 

On Wednesday around lunchtime we put our bags back onto the bus and set of for PGL 

Sergries. PGL Sergries is placed right next to the 

famous River Ardeche; our task for the next few days 

was to attempt to conquer the mighty rapids. 

When we arrived at Sergries, it was very warm and 

peaceful in the camp. We had our lunch next to the 

football pitch, followed by being showed our dorms in 

the converted farmhouse. 

 

 

 

That afternoon, after collecting a paddle, helmet and buoyancy aid, Wendy and Dave drove 

us down to the river. When we arrived he got into four groups which were “Team Finney” 

“The Fluffy Bunnies”, “The Bumble Bees” and “The Bendy Wendy’s”. On the first day we 

paddled 4km on the first stretch of the river just to get used to it. Everyone loved going 

down the rapids. 

We had a night trip to Le Mas which had an exceptional ice cream shop which no one could 

resist, and some people bought a pizza at a little pizzeria down the street. 

We continued canoeing for the next two days and on the final day we got an opportunity to 

jump of a rock into the river which nearly all took part in and thoroughly enjoyed. 



When we got to the final stretch the excitement levels grew as we had nearly done it. 

Eventually after 2 and a half days it had been completed. When we got out the river we all 

went for ice cream at a little parlour just across the road from the bus. You could tell that 

the ice cream man couldn’t believe his luck! I think the most popular flavour was the white 

chocolate. 

When we got back to camp everyone got ready for the final disco. Everyone was eager to 

get out and enjoy the sun for the final night, which most people enjoyed along with a 

double caramel magnum!  

Everybody relished there final night but you could tell there was a hint of disappointment as 

the week was over. 

When we awoke the next day everyone took their case down to the bus and loaded up. 

After our final dance to “shake your tail feather” we stumbled on the bus and awaited our 

journey home. 

We made it home on 1st of June at about 10 o’clock, with everyone desperate to tell the 

stories of the holiday. Overall PGL was an absolutely magnificent experience for us all and I 

would highly suggest it to the new 3rd years. 

By James Chalmers 4C 


