Durlston Country Park.

On Tuesday 24™ of April we had a brain dragging early morning and made our beds
and got set to go to Durlston Country Park we got our binoculars packed our lunch
and off we went, into the minibus job done!

The bus took us to a lovely park east to Durlston Castle and we played some games
while waiting for the other group of children and stupidly when they got to the park
we all felt like lying down but then had to walk to Durlston Castle.

When we got to what seemed like a peculiar place it suddenly sprang to mind that it
was the timeline Mr. Kite had been chattering on about...it took 4.54 billion years but
in the end with a struggle and a heave we made it through!

When we finally reached the present day we went to the top of Durlston Castle we
faced a stunning view of Old Harry Rocks, Peverill Point and the wide open sea that
seemed to almost welcome us to its fantastic features.

All tired we had our well earned lunch and examined the fantastic Globe and trudged
back to Leeson House up the fields and through the paths.

Jude and Kai



