








Inhashing and biking alike, the gods have a way of wreaking vengeance on shorttutters
(however short). Gander, taking a nor very beneficial cut around the back of a house,
acquired a puncture. U-Bend’s offer of a new tube was, it turned out, foolishly declined and
the pack quickly continued leaving a forlorn Gander and faithful Goose to negotiate theijr
repalr kit. Woe were theyl Not one hole discovered but flve. .. The moral? Never turn down
a lady with a rubber in her hand.

What was the rest of the ride like, folks? No Songthaew would take us back and the trail
had disappeared. But in the gloom at the side of a flooded road under a corrugated iron
sheet was a ...yes! A tyre repalr shopl! Thirty minutes later with new tube installed we
headed for Lard Prao, picked up at Soi 71 and took the pavement back to 107, this being
preferred 10 the road which was being used as a skating rink by both motorcycles and -
juggernauts.

How nice a warm hamburger, cold beer and welcoming circle. Down Downs for the Hares,
Blobbs and Blackwater, new boots from Australia via UK, (names ), Nick,
the Father of the Year, Gander for failure to assist a mud skipper and the gross sin of
discarding | lash pissposts at the end of the last ride.

How fitting that on the anniversary of the inauguration of the elite Klong Divers’ Club, that
young Oscar should qualify in a new category, that of "Mud Magnet."

SO FOLLOW ME, FOLLOW, DOWN TO THE HOLLOW AND THERE WE WILL
WALLOW,
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IN GLOROUS MUD ... on o~

Gander and Goose
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