
Run 2164 - Six Bells, Fulbourn 
22 Mar 2020 

Hares – Shamcock and U Bend 

Scribe - El Rave 

It the first week of the government enforced lock down for the Covid-19 coronavirus pandemic. The 
hash was cancelled to follow the new strict stay at home rules. The rules allowed, and in fact, 
encouraged people to go out once a day for 
exercise as long as they stayed alone or in a 
family group. That would work! The hares 
published their run map and invited people to 
do it in their own time and space. And as if by 
magic 17 hashers followed the trail. This is the 
story of what happened on the trail. 

It was a beautiful day, the sun was shining and 
the flowers were just starting to bloom. 
Paparazzi decided to use the trail for our daily 
exercise so we headed off to Fulbourn for 11 
am not expecting to see anybody. When we 
arrived there the pub was closed. The government had enforced closure of all pubs and restaurants 
during the previous week. A few of us formed a very small start circle standing 2 metres apart. We 
set off singularly or in family groups. Hold it for me went first and we never saw him again. 

The trail headed north towards Wilbraham 
Common. There was nobody to be seen. As we 
approached the common we looked around to see 
Jetstream and Unmentionable behind us. Well 
they are always late but how did they catch us up? 
We had not been on this common for ages and it 
was very pretty with an unusual  number of 
anthills which proved the land had not been 
ploughed for 100s of years. We looked around, 
and to our dismay saw Blowback and his family on 
our heels. We must be getting old or his children 
have been eating too much Wheetabix. 

On we ran and came out on the Wilbraham road where we met a young lady and her mother. The 
daughter was taking her mum out for her first exercise run. We chatted to them for about 15 
minutes telling them tales of when we were young and were starting running. We left them to it and 
then realised we had gone the wrong way as we saw the same track we had been down earlier. No 
excuse, no one to follow. Well go back and get on trail. That must have been about a 1.5 mile 



diversion. We could see the young Whittles and Horney and Sox in 
front of us. Where did Horney and Sox come from? Must have set 
off late and past us when we went wrong. We manged to catch the 
young family and stopped for a photo shoot.  

Eventually we arrive at the Fulbourn Nature Reserve. This was a 
very nice place but it had been visited by hundreds of people on a 
Sunday afternoon stroll. This would have been the last weekend 
before the government tightened the ‘Stay at Home’ rules. 

When we arrived back at the car we met Horney and Sox 
wandering around looking for their car. It was next to ours. We had 
a nice chat whilst obeying the 2 metre rule before going home to a 
pint or two. 

Many thanks to the hares Shamcock and U Bend for planning this trail and publishing the route. We 
enjoyed it immensely and it was a pleasure to get out of the house. 

From this point onwards we will look forward to the Zoom Virtual circles and hope and pray that we 
all survive this terrible Coronavirus. 

 

The Down Downs 

All the following were awarded a 
down-down that they had to treat 
themselves to when they got home. 
Reason, for turning up: 

 Paparazzi 
 El Rave 
 Hold it for me 
 Jetstream 
 Unmentionable 
 Blowback 
 Little Blow (2 children) 
 Haven't got one (plus 

children) 
 Horney 
 Sox 
 Klinger 
 Klingon 
 Benghazi 

 

On on, El Rave 


