
Run no:- 1665, 9 January 2014 (the last Harriettes run before the Big Bangkok Shutdown) 

Hare:- Noriega 
Location:- The Port 

Scribe:-  

This week the Harriettes were blessed with a veteran hare from a veteran location – Noriega from the 

Sanitary Section of the Port.  The hare invited us to arrive early so he could show us round the port, so 

before the run about a dozen of us trooped along the soi in the direction of the Port. 

The hare can't have been there for some time, because at first he seemed to think we should turn right 

towards the Mosquito Bar and expressway.  However, he soon got his sense of direction back and we 

headed down a small road beside the main port entrance. From here we got to see the mighty River of 

Kings from a slightly different angle.  The tour came to life when we discovered a warehouse with the 

biggest stacks of Leo and Singha beer your scribe has ever seen – probably bigger than the Arc de 

Triomphe in Paris and infinitely more useful.  Hash Flash was duly called back to record the beer 

mountains for posterity. 

The leisurely stroll brought us to the usual jetty conveniently just at 5:15, the official time for the run 

to start.  The hare promised that the run would take us to parts other runs had never reached – not an 

easy achievement in Prapadaeng, and on enquiring your scribe learnt that it was an A to B run. 

Finances must be tough at the moment as the boat the hare had commissioned only had seats at the 

front, leaving a lot of room for 'standees' at the back – a bit like Ryan Air wants to do with its planes.  

Anyway, it was only a short journey as we were dropped off just a little way upstream from the normal 

pier.  It was obviously the first part of the trail that was virgin territory, and it soon became obvious 

why no one had wanted to penetrate it before.  Cannonball generously let your scribe overtake when 

he could hear the barking of rabid dogs ahead, and after that for about 10 minutes I followed 

Checkless while he tenderly pushed and cajoled Chocolate Starfish through the virgin bush. 

It was with some relief that we eventually came out onto a concrete path, greeted by the hare drinking 

a bottle of amber liquid.  From then on it was a fairly typical Prapadaeng run, with most of the pack 

getting back to our normal pier well before dark.  The last back was a returner from yonks ago – 

Alastair 'McAnus' M, who seems to have slowed down over the years. 

When we got back to the Sanitary Section Nibbles and Normal had the beer on ice and nibbles on the 

table.  In the absence of the Grand Mistress, Nibbles ran the circle, and Monday GM Virginia Slim 

stood in as RA.  Despite Sweetie nominating himself for being completely confused by the new year 

last week, ToW went to the returner, McAnus.  He then attempted to sell his T-shirt for charity, but no 

one was feeling charitable enough to even bid two baht for the sweaty apparel.  By now the circle had 

followed the country into anarchy, and your scribe fled the scene.      

    

 


