
The Independence Day Shoot 
 
I think that this was the largest tournament we have ever held at Fox. It was a great 
spectacle. The target list had been an absolute nightmare, what with late entries and 
the amount of compound bows and I was really glad when the 4th July finally 
dawned. It was an early start for me – 4am- so I started loading the car and managed 
to get Simon out of bed by 6.30. By 7am we were putting up the road signs as we had 
lots of archers coming that had never been before. 
Decorating the pavilion would have been simple, apart from the fact that my other 
half doesn't “do” heights and got stuck up the ladder! Luckily enough the cavalry, in 
the shape of Derek, arrived and we managed between us in no time. 
The majority of the working party arrived at 8am and by 9am the field was looking 
very good. They worked very hard, they always do, and without their dedication these 
tournaments would not be possible. Our first guest arrived at 8.30 and by 9.30 it 
looked as though the whole of the Camping Club had pitched up on the field.  
The weather was fantastic all day. It got quite hot at times but it was bearable. 
After assembly, myself and Graham started the shoot at 10.45. We stopped for lunch 
after the first distance. This was provided by Sue Souch and her team. Everybody I 
spoke to was amazed and delighted and lots of comments were passed to me about 
whether she was available for weddings ect! 
I blew the whistle and off we went for another two and a half dozen. This seemed to 
go a lot quicker than the first distance, I think everybody wanted to get to the 
strawberries and cream. Trying to get everyone up to start the last distance was a bit 
of a nightmare, they were quite happy to just sit in the Sun after so much food. 
I had a few difficult judging calls during the afternoon. Alan Carter from Melbourne 
was visiting us with his wife, for the day. He shoots a compound bow and as he 
loosed one of his arrows, it disintegrated in flight. Four inches of arrow with 
fletchings flew back behind the shooting line with another small piece. The rest went 
some way down the field. Alan has been shooting for thirty years and has never seen 
anything like it. The arrow has ended up in Lindsey Coates' Black Museum, at 
Evolution Archers. 
The score sheets left a lot to be desired and I had to make the decision to disqualify 
one archer because of it. He had signed for a score that was not totalled up properly. 
At the end of the medal ceremony, the overall handicapped trophy went to Peter 
Buckley from Ashford. The look of surprise on his face and his comment “How did I 
do this”, said it all for me. We had a barbeque for club members at the end, to say 
thank you for all the hard work. My feet had had it by this time, shoes off and sit 
down at last. 
So it all starts again on 1st August with the longbow shoot. I am handing over the 
Field Captain's hat to Derek this time. 
 
Lynn Archer 


