
The mystery of the mobile Laager site, and 
fortunately our super smart mob of 
faithful fans worked out that Lipa Noi
really was Taling Nahm and so Goes round 
Again successfully guided them to a 
perfect touchdown at a familiar camping 
ground and after he’d extracted our red 
notes he stepped into the Circle and gave 
precise instructions as to what was to be 
expected en-route and in a cloud of dust 
the pack shot off, straining at the leash 
and anxious to solve the Checks, one of 
which he claimed would be a Backcheck, 
crafty devil.
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• Within a km. or so number one popped into view but 
was solved with alacrity and with their step hardly 
interrupted the mob rattled on with no difficulty locating 
the papier.









• When the bell went 
for the final lap the duo 
of Winkle and Down 
Early went over the line 
together although 
someone suggested that 
D.E. got it by a double D 
cup.



• The absence of a Piss Truck has the 
benefit of increasing the range of 
hooch on view round the campfire 
with some expensive vino and exotic 
ales and ciders being chugaluged and 
when the whistle went for judgement 
hour an assortment of souls gave their 
views as to where the Laavy seat 
should reside, and with no doubt 
about it, the green light shone for GRA 
so he can travel the land with 
confidence.
• Crive also had his ass iced by D.E. 



• S.O.S. stepped up to name and shame her victims among 
them Strollin’ Bones for walking too fast, what is it with these 
seniors, last week Wally got a mention for doing the whole 
Wanker’s route and now S.B. for fairly thundering round,,, 
must be something in the Ovaltine.



• Walky Talky tried to give us a load 
of B.S. as to why she couldn’t find last 
week’s Laager site, Big Yin got the 
Bunnet for yet again tripping over, a 
bit more tonic is advised.. Our gallant 
G.M. Tangerine Man received his 200 
run shirt and promised to throw away 
the crampons and climbing rope for 
his next trail.



Saturday 20th will see the Circus return to 
Nathon where Leopard Piss will be 
showcasing the rustic charms of the 
capital.
Dry throats croaked for the closure of the 
Circle.

HHH


