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Colour Supplement  

A non-Soviet artist’s response to just criticism 
(be careful what you ask for, Atalanta) 

WARNING contains images that may offend 

Addendum 

It may have been fortunate for most of 
the pack to be guided by the hares but 
Veggy Queen and I as (early on) front 
runners followed 5 blobs (something of 
a record on this run) and then found 
nothing, certainly no check sign. After 
15 min of searching, we retraced our 
steps and found a newly laid arrow, 
which, we followed. Again a total lack 
of flour i.e. confirmation, still frustrat-
ed. Luckily, VG had a very good 
knowledge of the terrain and of past 
runs in this area and, guessing that the 
Windmill and Cemetery would be 
visited, we (probably) covered most of 
the trail. We knew we must have short 
cut, however, when we came across 
unembellished checks and that we were 
the first back  MB The lost leaders 

Teq uses his metal shop skills to provide mugs 

The loneliness 
of the short 

distance runner 

Cinnabar moth, toxic! 

Dregs hieroglyphs ? 

“Blasts” from the (recent)  past 

And still they dribbled in 

Meanwhile at Henley ... 



Date 6th July 2018 (FFM 10) 

0 

“Hare” Master Bates II 

Venue Horsell 

OnOn The Crown/ Bejing Restaurant 

Confusion Reigns in 
Horsell …. Again  

A second brave attempt on 
Friday by Master Bates II to 
redeem himself around the 
environs of Horsell went 
without success. He must have 
led a sinful life. In February, 
his prayers for fine weather 
were answered by snow so 
deep that the run was 
postponed. This time his 
prayers “for something a bit 
warmer, please” were answered 
with 31° heat. There was no 
sight of MB at the start but the 

depleted pack soon found 
the on out. Back checks 
there were aplenty. These 
kept the small pack together 
until a check near the 
Cricketers. The solution was 
indeed back but the check 
was too close to the in trail.         
Nobody checked back and 
there were two forward 
solutions. Simple led No 
Nookie, Blue Suit and SBJ 
on a loop around 
GoldSworth Park rec. and 

the lake (backwards as it turned 
out) while Uncle Gerry led the 
rest back to the start on a super 
short cut. On Inn number 1 was 
at The Crown, where down-
downs were awarded to the hare, 
MB II, for splitting the pack into 
4 plus 5; to Blue Suit for being 
gobby; to Teq for being bossy; to 
Shit for Brains (who didn’t run 
the trail) for being the Uber 
driver.  

On on, Simple 

Splitters 

Well, I mean to say! To totally cock up a half decent run with 
one, if cardinal, error takes some doing. I mean, credit where it’s 
due. Maybe I should have spent less time in the pub before 
setting it! There is a lesson here. I did ignore Teq’s golden rule. 
Well, one his many (many?) golden rules. Never, ever, lay a 
check into the body of the run. I do have one gripe. A gang of 
four went to a different restaurant on account of not liking the 
cuisine. The Beijing not only provides Peking and Cantonese, 
but Thai (and other Southeast Asia), Japanese and even 
Mongolian food with plenty of vegetarian options. That’s a good 
proportion of the world’s cuisine. We had a wonderful meal, 
especially with Atalanta introducing us to warm saki! I’ve got 
plans for a third FF Run in Horsell if they’ll ever let me lay 
another one. 


