R*n 2126 The Elms Leigh on Sea Hares: Sludge & Pulled Out

It begun to rain as we drove to the pub and the bitterly cold wind meant that
everyone headed straight into the pub to keep warm until GM called time.

Registration numbers entered a few of the pack had a swift drink (well at
Wetherspoons prices who wouldn’t)

The pack moved outside with a few minutes to go and at 6.59 Heapo showed
Blowdry his watch and she alerted the GM.

The rain had almost stopped (that was great news as Sludge announced the trail
was laid in chalk) and the pack of 9 and the hare headed off to the right.

Pulled Out (with the beer and jelly babies on his back) Sucked Inn, Heapo Mr Piper
and myself crossed the A13 and headed left.

The beer stop was in between the carriageways of Blenheim chase and after
refuelling we left Pulled out waiting for the pack and headed back to the pub.

Corpse was waiting for us having been delayed by a plumber who was working well
beyond normal plumbing hours.

The pack dribbled back around 8 o’clock and made the most of the ales on offer
even if the barmaid did tell Lunchbox they didn’t have any scotch !l turns out they

had loads of whisky

A small buffet of chips, onion rings and chicken bites was followed by Down Downs
outside in the bitter cold. The tray had a variety of beers on it as we huddled like
penguins and after the first song for the hares a member of the pub staff came out to
ask us to be quiet.

The rest of the sins were rewarded with whispered songs, Corpse got his hat back
and we headed back inside to warm up and call the raffle.

Great evening all around.
Same again next week, different hares, different location but another Wetherspoons

On On Sooty



