
Operation Truthfinding
A week in Stockholm


Operation Truthfinding was cooperation between Bernadottegymnasiet in Stockholm, Hufeland in Berlin and Eugeni d`Ors in Vilafranca.
Together we live in a wood in Värmdö, Stockholm for three days of hard work, rain and cold weather.
 The trip start in Slussen on the bus station there we fore the first time meet each other and climb aboard the two bus who take us to a military area there we only see field of grass and woods around us, beep and dark woods. We couldn’t see any building too sleep in and understand slowly that this going to be an adventure we never forget. 
This is our story from Bernadotte, Flex Company...
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What we did and why? 
What was Operation Truthfinding?
Operation Truthfinding was an experience there we should test our border and see what we can perform under difficult and cold condition. The experience was relate to the social sciences lection and we got too test how it can be to live in a community with dictatorship like the people in for example China. We split up in three groups.  The first group was The Pool cats, they idolize the dictator and do everything too show who good he was. They spread positive propaganda about the dictatorship. 

The second group was The Beavers; they were neutral, and the one who fight for the truth. They try to show the world around what’s wrong and right.
The Utters; the opponent of dictatorship, the fighters for freedom and democratic. They spread negative propaganda about the Bodislanias dictator. 

 The biggest part was communication between each other, we only spoke English. 
"Everywhere there people meets is communication going on- open or hidden, aware or unaware. We can send message verbal, written or whit body language. "                   
 

 When we looks back on The Operation Truthfinding
The first day, the longest day of the whole Operation Truthfinding. We all come to Slussen early at the morning this rainy Tuesday. We wait and wait on two buses who take us to the trip we never forget. For the first time we meet our friends from Germany and Spain. They give us a nice impression. We come of the bus after a 40 minutes long trip in to Värmdö. The principle John from Bernadotte school opens the exercise whit the word, Attention!   Who we get to hear the rest of the week. After the information he give us we change clothes to uniforms who get us to looking like blue garden masters and start building our camps in the woods. The tent been small and low but we all gets place in them, more or less . The darkness fall fast over us and we rest the rest of the day. The night was cold and long and we wake up a several times under the night. The heater burns up all our wood and firewatchers was waken and saw to our sleeping bags so they don’t touch the heater and hold the fire a life. Next morning the rain falls and it was cold, the coming days we live outside, boil our food in our dirt-tin and work together, work hard.  A lot of not smiling faces and lost temperament was what wait us and get, someones maybe miss the life they have there home. The thing I remember most was the trip home. We have never before torn our camp down so fast like this Thursday, even the cold was not cold and the sun shines for the first time. On the way home the second and third year’s students from Bernadotte takes a bath in the sea and on their way up from the water the boys find ice-pieces in the bath-clothes. The long way back to school goes fine, everyone work hard and helps each other whit pack the all equipment on place. The day in school gets long and around five at afternoon we gets dinner and went home to rest before the next day when the all packing gets wash and clean. 
A week to remember...
