The Xmas Eve Run 2006

For those who didn’t/couldn’t attend Grantham AC Annual Christmas Eve run here’s what happened.

Around 20/25 members of Grantham AC and a few non members arrived at No 18 Dallygate Gt. Ponton to set off on the Xmas eve run. 

Traditionally run on the 24th Dec, they where greeted by my mum's (Betty), mulled wine and a few mince pies. This was to stock up on the carbs that we where going to need for this arduous task. 

Finally at around 10.30am having had the photo call for posterity we set off. An uphill task in front of us, the first two miles being just that UPHILL. 

Having left Great Ponton we then headed across the land towards Sewstern and the Blue Dog. Of course it wasn't a straight forward run, it never is. 

The weather for this time of the year was very mild and dry. Although in places underfoot not quite so, as one or two found out nearly taking an early bath in the rather nasty deep ruts caused by off road vehicles!!! The terrain was varied, mostly off road, some tracks and trails, some grassy fields and a small amount of road. the worst being the rough tracks and drilled fields that where a bit wet and tended to stick like glue to the bottom of your trainers making the already hard task of running the so called 10/12 miles even harder. 

Mr Steve Bunn (Bunny to everyone who knows him), kept an eye on everyone by following on his bike. Unable to run this year due to knee injury, perhaps next year! 

Arriving at the Blue Dog the first thing on everybody's mind is 'Where's the beer'. Of course the pub had been meticulously picked by Mr Ian Fisher, as having Real Ale an open fire and No LOUD music, the criteria for the Xmas eve run. Plus good food. 

Of course there were one or two people absent. In particular Keith Cooper who had been flying, was struck down at the last minute and unable to continue an unbroken run of Xmas eve runs since the start. Then of course you get those that go off on holiday just to avoid having to run off road on what could have been a wet and muddy day. We wont mention any names eh Jan!!!!!! There must also be a big thank you to Judy, Ian's long suffering wife who delivered everybody's kit safely to the pub, in time for everyone to be able to get changed. As always there is somebody who manages to lose or forget something. Clive managed to leave his car key's at my house having left his car and I gather his kit in the car at the pub. It's a good job his head is firmly screwed on as he would probably lose that too!!!!! Still somebody very kindly drove him back to Ponton to get his key's so that he could change and be allowed in the pub for he's well earned Beer! 

I believe there where a few who where rather well oiled by the time they left the pub no names of course (can't remember myself). 

As for next year a new venue and a new destination and good fun had by all. 

Grace
