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I’ve been having to take my blood pressure this week and realised it was because I didn’t need any 
more spam from Bedsores about my run rite up 

So here goes....l 

For some reason my name came out of the GM’s sock – I suspect that mine was the only name in 
said sock – can’t beat a conspiracy theory. A new runner was announced – a septic called Twerk 
something or other. Off we went the runners tearing off into the distance and down a false trail 
meanwhile Taxi and I looked for the crocodile but, sadly it had moved – not too much water in the river 
I suspect. By now the runners had left me well behind but I always had a big behind anyway. So, down 
the path by the river and under the bridge beneath the railway – well, under for some.  I reckoned what 
with my back an’ all I’d be better off going the dangerous route over the railway.  Having let a train go 
by I looked left and right (no scissors in hand – please note Daffy!) and safely got to the field opposite 
only to see the walkers disappearing into the distance. At this point, as I was already out of breath, I 
contemplated returning to the hostelry. But coming up behind me was Googly with Googly Maps! He 
persuaded me to follow his route and what a good route that was – not on trail but it was where it 
should have gone! Down a path by the river and into what I hoped was the village. The walkers 
appeared in the distance – “How did you two get here?” Well – we followed Googly Maps. At this point 
we were joined by Blowback, Josephine, Little Blow and Wei Wei. Googly and I decided that the pub 
was a good option and so did Blowback, but he was having a spat with Josie who wanted to be with 
her Mum and Sis. Fortunately, Little Blow came to her senses and followed us.  A brief stroll through 
the village and we were at the pub. And jolly nice it was too.  They generously gave tons of beer for 
the down downs so everyone got one and I went home to snooze in front of the TV.,  There was a 
drink stop somewhere but I didn’t make that – Gorilla got there and said it was shut so I have no 
stories to tell except the pack got back late and smiling 

Onwards 

B@ 


