
Run 2113 Mar 31st - Grafham Trout, Grafham, PE28 0UR  
Hare: Big Swinger and Slaphead  
Scribe: Squeak  
Brand new village pub. Just opened Jan 2019. No food. 

 

A brand new village pub, a fine spring morning and at least a 4 minute drive from where I live so I felt that I might as 
well turn up and I am glad I did.   

Two new hashers: - John from Fenstanton and I am not sure where Christine came from but the accent seemed a bit 
Welsh.   With a warning from the hares that the runners trail was on the long side I decided to stay with the walkers. 

The walkers trail, well there wasn’t a trail but Slaphead guided us around.  It went down to the edge of Grafham 
Water reservoir and around.  The reservoir was built in 1965 and is the 8th biggest by volume and 3rd by area in 
England.  It is part of the Ruthamford (Rutland, Grafham and Pitsford) water management system which links the 
reservoirs together and supplies loads of water every day to London as well as a few people in Cambridgeshire. 

We met Kermit half way round who had got lost and did a bit of a short cut whereupon Slaphead went off to make 
sure things were OK.  Most of the walkers were back by just after 12:00 and the runners not too much later. 

The pub had only opened on 9 January and was not doing any food but the village community shop was only next 
door for those feeling hungry.  In any case, there was no need to buy food as the hares supplied a splendid array of 
cakes and sausage rolls.   

The Hares and the new runners were awarded down-downs in the circle as is traditional.  The RA then went hunting 
for mothers as it was Mothering Sunday.  By coincidence, I had just got back from Sri Lanka and had been asked by a 
young man in Sri Lanka to give Penny a present on Mothering Sunday.  Despite rumours to the contrary it was a 
framed photo from the driver Doug and Penny had used when they were in Sri Lanka.  

A pleasant, friendly pub which I feel is worth another visit. 

That’s all I can remember about the run but for some reason I remember when Neil Armstrong first walked on the 
moon, he not only gave his famous "One Small Step for Man, One Giant Leap for Mankind" statement, but followed 
it by the enigmatic remark, "Good luck, Mr. Gorsky." Many people at NASA thought it was a casual remark 
concerning some rival Soviet Cosmonaut, however, upon checking, there was no Gorsky in either the Russian nor 
American space programs. 

Over the years many people have questioned him as to what the "Good luck, Mr. Gorsky" statement meant. On  July 
5th, 1995, Tampa Bay FL, while answering questions following a speech, a reporter brought up the 26 year old 
question to Armstrong. He finally responded. It seems that Mr. Gorsky had finally died and so Neil Armstrong felt he 
could answer the question. 

When he was a kid all his neighbours knew he was mad keen on becoming an astronaut and going to the moon.  One 
afternoon he was playing baseball with his brother in the backyard when his brother hit a fly ball which landed in 
front of his neighbours’ bedroom window. His neighbours were Mr and Mrs. Gorksy. As he leaned down to pick it up, 
he heard Mr Gorsky ask Mrs Gorsky for a blow job.  Mrs. Gorsky replied “Oral sex, oral sex you want? You'll get oral 
sex when the kid next door walks on the moon!" 

NASA have since denied this story. 


