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Dear Year 10s,  
 
It’s with great pleasure that we set out our plans to you for Ten Tors 2023. Firstly I can confirm that the 
Army has offered St Peter’s two teams at the 35 Mile distance. This is a unique opportunity to participate in 
the UK’s largest organised event for teenagers. Furthermore this year marks the 61st Anniversary of the 
Ten Tors event. 
 
As always we have limited numbers of spaces so participation and commitment must be maintained by par-
ticipants. Year 10s are welcome to place their bids for a position to train with us. 
 
If you enjoy walking, particularly on Dartmoor, then please mark these dates in your diary and come along 
to experience Dartmoor National Park, learn the navigational and practical skills and acquire the wild 
knowledge and experience of Dartmoor & Devon. 
 
Selection for this years 35 mile teams will be based on your commitment and willingness to work in a team 
as well as improving your fitness! The distances walked, the amount of kit carried, and the level of fitness 
required is expected to build over the training period. We will be looking for commitment to the programme 
from individuals who wish to take part in the Ten Tors event, as a minimum level of training must be com-
pleted to qualify for the event. 
 
Teams’ selection is the ultimate decision of the Ten Tors Manager. The team manager will access the best 
candidates based on a range of skills observed over the training period by qualified and experienced staff. 
Participation will not result in automatic selection of a place in the Ten Tors Event and the Ten Tors mini-
mum criteria must be met in order to be considered for selection.  
 
The following dates can be subject to change depending on factors out of our control such as availability of 
qualified staff and the weather. Additional classroom lessons will be posted in due course; these sessions 
will cover basic map & compass skills, route planning, equipment, Ten Tors Rules & basic first aid. 
 
 
26th November 2022 
10th December 2022 
7th January 2023 
11th February 2023 
24th & 25th February 2023 (an overnight camp on the Saturday night followed by a day walk) 
17th - 19th March 2023 ( two nights camping with two day walks) 
15th & 16th April 2023 (two day walks and overnight camp) 
28th - 30th April Ten Tors Event  
 
Please apply to Ms N Gibbs for a place ASAP via the Google Classroom link on the Ten Tors page of the 
School Website. Then keep a lookout in the Google classroom for selected participants and joining instruc-
tions. Lessons and briefings will be in Mrs N Gibbs classroom L42. 
 

PTO 
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Discounts 
Various companies offer discounts, please see the Ten Tors website for details. Please note Cotswold Out-
doors offer a 20% Discount (inc snow&rock stores) for Ten Tors participants. The in-store & online code to 
receive this discount is AF-TENTORS-23 
A full kit list is posted on the schools website. Please note certain items can be borrowed from our stores. 
 
A Participant's View 

In this evocative piece of writing Rebecca Thorne describes her experience of this inspirational event. Ad-
dicted Bleak, bog-ridden, beautiful. Here I am again. I said I would not return, I would never return, but here 
I am.Too late, I ask myself – why? 

The roar of the cannon is still ringing in my head, the surge of people rushing down the hillside, the thud of 
my heart like a drum in my veins. With that shot, the fear and the doubts that had accompanied us to the 
starting line had been temporarily scattered: we were confident, we were excited, we were unstoppable. I 
barely noticed the patchwork of gorse, boulders and elephant grass at my feet, the crisscross of little 
streams. The moment had come, the moment we had been awaiting for months, and we were giants. 

Now, however, every step sends a blaze of pain through me. I don’t know when it was that the fear crept 
back, unnoticed. It is inescapable as the darkness slowly surrounds us and presses in around us and 
makes us realise how helpless we are like this, worn out, in the untamed face of nature. The boulders are 
mountains, the gorse is a forest and the elephant grass is a wild animal to be battled with over and over un-
til I am broken and exhausted. All I can see is the rucksack in front of me, all I can think is that soon, surely, 
we will reach the next checkpoint; soon, surely, I will be able to lie down and sleep. 

The rain beats down on us incessantly; the sky is iron grey. Underfoot, the ground is sodden and tries to 
suck me into its depths at every opportunity. One step at a time, each step a struggle, again, and again, 
and again. We had been singing, but we no longer have the energy to utter a single syllable; and anyway, 
the vicious wind would snatch our words away before they are even fully formed. No wonder the few scat-
tered trees stand so crookedly, barely taller than I am and hunched over, the branches twisted and black 
against the sky. It’s hard to imagine they ever looked any different: wreathed in lichen, ancient, eternal. 

We join forces with another team as we approach the next checkpoint (how many more to go?). They are 
carrying a flag, but it droops sadly, the name of the school they are representing illegible. As we pass them, 
one of them laughs, a strange, hollow sound, and asks me, ‘Why are we doing this?’ 

The very same question I ask myself. And I tell myself, I will not return, I will never return…We trudge on, 
one small group of girls against nature at its most inhospitable, and I know I will be back. 

The Ten Tors Challenge became part of my life for three years while I was at school. Every year in May, 
thousands of local young people between the ages of 14 and 19 spend the weekend on Dartmoor in order 
to take part. It is a challenge of endurance, of pushing yourself to the limit as you and your team walk 35, 
45 or 55 miles over two days across some of the toughest terrain in England. You have no contact to the 
outside world and have to carry everything you need to survive for two days in the wilderness. It is an in-
credible experience, both physically and psychologically demanding. Having completed the 45-mile chal-
lenge, I said I would not return, I would never return… but I could not keep away, and we small group of 
girls successfully completed the 55-mile challenge. 
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