Chun vdlley ho

What a wonderfy] day.... For sticking a cucumber through someone’s letterbox angd shouting, “Help,
help, the Martians have landed! We could not believe it was October, the sun sunned brightly, it
was almost too hot to run. Gathering at the Poulton Cricket Club, excitement was mounting, it
was clearly going to be a good day as Verity and Kippernicks were sunning themselves in the
garden, a squawkless run. [ haven't spoken Verity for for eighteen months. | don' like to interrupt

Frank obviously trying to convey some important message waved his arms around a lot but
personally I had no idea what he was on about.

So off we sent, Grizzle disappearing into the distance, where he Was occasionally glimpsed
Jumping around in the long grass, seen but not heard.

Over the lovely flat footy pitch ang OVer a couple of fields, through some beautiful but curious
Cattle and to a check by alarge farm complex. All directions were checked and rejected, eventually
the correct route was found, the confusion was caused by a reverse T kept the pack together

though, so very good.

In conclusion, wonderful day all round, thank you Very much hares Robbie
and Frank. Also g big thank you to Verity and all the people who provided
the nosh. I love you all.

Bye bye
Maddog



