
Run No: 2165 

Date: 29-Mar-2020 

Venue: Cricketers Arms, Rickling Green 

Hares:  The Earl of Pampisford & it`ll come off 

Scribe: Toed Bedsores 

  

Week 2 of house arrest, I am thinking I will make  for the hour we lost over night by not having to drive 
to the r*n. First I had to talk Klinger thru setting up his I-Phone to use Zoom so he could lead the 
opening circle, so still lost the hour!. N.B. if any I-Phone users out there know how to up the volume, 
and allow it to change to landscape mode, see if you can find time to explain it to him.  

11 O’Clock arrived and a crowd appeared on my laptop. The Hares were there, but no sign of our GM. 
This was corrected a few minutes later, when Klinger managed to navigate himself out of Stanstead 
and take the helm. 

After checking we had no visitors or virgins, he then appointed me as scribe. What happened to his 
list? 

Waiting for the RA and Unmentionable to arrive proved a waste of time, so we all signed off and set 
out on our individual trails. 

Computer left the shelter of our house to be greeted by an ice cold easterly wind. Heading up to 
Potton wood, Computer was nearly blown into the ditch, so after a while we decided to SCB back to 
the start, where I now spent a further 40 minutes getting Klingon connected on her tablet. 

At 1 O’Clock we were joined by all the late comers. Having no beer master, this months edithare 
(spicey) had to supply her own down down, as did the hares. The R.A. and Bear almost joined us, but 
were unable to master the Video. While Your Down There made a list of all the attendees so the stats 
will continue. Unfortunately Horney and Socks were still out on the trail, probably laid by Goldfinger, so 
we all watched them for a while.   

After much drinking and merriment, Klinger pronounce On the P*** and we all signed off. 

From there I set Bear’s machine to use Video,    

 

On On 

Bedsores.  

    


