Run # 1457 on March 3rd 2014 at Big River (off exit 6)
Hare: Hairy Krishna
The Pack: WHO, Oozie, Basket, Donkey, Rusty, AQ, Crabby, LB, Amish, & Next Week (formerly Just Aaron)
The Visitor: Horsefly from Groton

Another snow covered trail , it’s the fourth week in a row but this one wasn’t really compatible with skis or snow shoes. The pack wore boots and layers of clothes, weighted down with hats and gloves. The parking lot was a mess, it was frozen over and had hills and ruts all over the place. Amish actually got stuck on departure and had to be pushed out of the ice, seems to be a frequent thing when a hasher, a car and ice come together.
Hairy had tried to summon various people to JC’s for a quick beer prior to trail, he was finished laying it by 3pm and had a lot of time to waste. Rusty took the bait and met him there at 6 for a swift IPA. The pack was ready and awaiting instruction when the hare got to the lot, he advised us of the W for Whiskey and this would be the first stop, then a BN would be followed by a B with the beer actually within sight. He also told us about an adventure he had on a pond earlier in the day and said it would be ill advised to run through his X as this would result in one being up to their knees in freezing cold water.

At 6:38pm we were on trail, at 7:37pm we were finished and at the circle. The trail headed East out of the parking lot, at least that was the direction Hairy told us to go, AQ and Just Aaron (to be named Next Week, tonight) were up front but there was no flour. We continued down hill, and eventually Crabby found a check, West we went in search of the W. Oozie and WHO were hanging back in fear of the trail being another falsie, and sure enough the marks ran out and so the pack turned around, LB was now at the front and leading us on true trail. Lights were seen coming from the direction of the pk lot, Donkey arriving late, and lights were seen at the bottom of the hill, Oozie and WHO, they were shouting a mixture of OnOn and False Trail. This immediately indicated that they must have found beer, it was not to be. Amish bushwhacked towards them and found trail, again we lost it and the pack was seen following human and animal footprints in an effort to find out where this elusive hare had actually put the marks. We crossed a stream, probably the same stream at least tree times, suddenly a shout of BN raised the spirits and begged the question as to what had happened to the Whiskey stop? Nobody really cared, we went in search of the B instead. This actually took a while to locate, but Oozie sniffed it out and we shared the three containers amongst the 10 of us. Last week it was 3 containers and 3 people.
A few songs were sung, we searched for shooting stars, and we wondered if that light up the hill was Hairy or WIPOS, the former it was as he went in search of the Whiskey and moved it to another location. Out of beer was swiftly followed by an exit in search of trail, we soon found the hare and the new W stop, this was a quickie and then we clambered up the hill and back to the cars.

The circle was short, the rating was a negative 6.9, the visitor was introduced, Oozie got hashit because he tried to nominate someone else but got the words all mixed up, Just Aaron was dismissed from the circle with a warm Harpoon since this was the chosen night that he would be named. Donkey wrote down all the suggestions, reminiscent of a Newport circle, then he read them back and since there was no definite agreement we said “So, Next Week it is then” The name of Next Week was agreed upon, much to the dismay of Just Aaron, and Hairy who had probably texted at least 500 variations of a name with an Alpaca in it. Jokes containing Next Week were flying left and right, we knew it was time to retire to JC’s and so we did and we ate many pizzas and drank good grog.
