Burgundy Bike Hash Weekend 2007   
Ca Ca Wet’s Hare Report 
The Rambos: Cockroach, Able Semen, Submarine, Frog Chopper, Flour Child, Lights Out, Tom Carmody, Vampire T, Red in the Bed, Dr Jeeves, Saucy Sue, Sexposure and Cum ‘n Go. Friday Run Hare - HOGS. Bike Hares -Tall and Dark and Weekend Poker. Sunday Run Hares – Cockroach, Weekend Poker  
The Softies: Sputnik, Sputnitsa, Strelka, Belka, Electric O, Reverse Gear, Back Flash, Sex Club, Deep Throat, Big Swallow, Helen Favez, Karen Rusell, Karen McCusker, Claire McCusker, Indra, Tinkerbell, Marc Keiser from Le Nid and dog (Friday Hash). Hare: Ca Ca Wet. 
Karen Keiser from Le Nid Friday trail map.
Bike Trails Ca Ca Wet

Beer Car: Rosemary Bagpuss Kirkman
Chateau village in Southern Burgundy….Friday evening 7pm, the late September sunshine sets in what seems like deepest Burgundy and 17 of the 35  Cluny Hashers set off from “Le Nid”, the old Burgundy farm house, on a grassy track between fields and hedgerows.  The walkers amble off as if there were many hours to spare (apart from Lights Out and Ca Ca Wet who surge forward).  Charolles cattle quietly stand and stare, these rolling green pastures too fertile for vines.  The walkers continue slowly. HOGS sends the runners off on a climb up to a ridge, the walkers eventually take to the valley below. An hour passes and we circle back to the beer car.  As the OnOn draws near, we have a rapid Circle …down downs for HOGS and Ca Ca Wet …..and depart.  A small convoy drives to Jalogny village to an unlikely destination - Mylene’s bar restaurant, hidden among crumbling stone walls and farm workers stone cottages, small-holdings of sheep and donkeys.  The latecomers have arrived too. Mylene has her usual huge round smile. The tables have been set and an Autumnal buffet is spread across the whole room….and that’s just the entrée. The weekend is off to a great start…..

Saturday 8am and a fabulous sunny morning. Everything set for the bike Hash…and Ca Ca Wet begins to wonder…..Would we get the 14 hire bikes? Would anyone have a fear of the cold 1.6Km tunnel? Were there too many hills for softies? Would the beer car get lost? But no need to worry…… the bikes were there, and The Tunnel was a very Hashy, cold, long and wet experience that opened onto the warm valley of vine yards, sunny stone villages and rolling hills, more friendly than Alps.
We coast pass Berze-la-chatel the timeless old chateau on a hill and on to Berze-la-ville for lunch. Weekend P had marked the turn off from the flat cycle way.  I put down three extra arrows to make sure. “Down there?” exclaim the softies, “that’s confusing”. Yes, down there and then up a steep track and left up a steep road, and a fab view across vines and villages.  A quick visit to the frescoes in the old Chapelle. On to Le Moustier restaurant and relax on the terrace as lunch, wine, warm sunshine, Hashers all mix together in bonhomie. Vampire T and Red in the bed arrive on roadie bikes with those thin, thin tyres, and Mrs Vampire and baby John follow too. 

1:30 time to leave. A long descent from Berze to La Roche. Electric O left stranded waiting for Ca Ca (who had already led the way)….follows along lost and lonely.  The Rambos, with Hares TDCP and Weekend P all head off on a long climb to taste Pouilly-Fuisse wine among the stony vine covered slopes at Vergisson. The Softies stay avec moi. On to Bussieres, we take the low road – I dare not take the high road – we had just walked up a long hill.  We find Bussieres, a crumbly old stone village with the winery l’Abbe Dumont - a tumble down place tucked next to the Presbytery and the ancient Eglise, both made famous by the Abbot and poet Lamartine. 

A quick taste of the Domaine’s Macon blanc and on to Lamartine’s house at Milly, only a kilometre but mostly up, no complaints from the softies who cycle a bit but walk most of it. Strelka and Belka happy to go anywhere plugged into music. “I was too breathless to complain” says Tinkerbell. At the top look back at that view over rolling hills and vines to la Roche Vergisson and the rambo trail.  From the top of the hill it’s down to the village and Lamartine’s House. Through a stone gateway into a courtyard with flowers, outbuildings, fig trees against the walls and the 18th century maison bourgeoise of Lamartine. The owner welcomes us, a friendly elderly French man with aristocratic airs and a stiff stance, wearing the same Guernsey jumper as on our last visit. He conducts us around his house and its faded grandeur, unchanged for 150 years…!   We try the Lamartine wine, the Rambos turn up and so does the beer car – we picnic on bananas and cereal bars and a little later we move on, back to The Tunnel again and to Cluny. 

Dr Jeeves gives down downs for the Hares TDCP, Weekend Poker, Ca Ca Wet, and for virgins and Friday night latecomers - all 18 of them - and a Hash name for Mrs Vampire Teabag (but without the flour and beer anointing) -“Bagpuss”.

We “Swing Low” with Deep Throat and the circle closes. Then a posh On On in the Hotel de Bourgogne while Cluny partied on some horsy spectacle.   
Sunday 11:00 central Cluny the Sunday Hash with Hares Weekend Poker and Cockroach takes us through Cluny and around on two false walking trails and back to Cluny, the rambo trail goes on up over a hill and back – a bit hard for Sunday morning. Beer stop and circle together. Jeeves gives D-Ds for the Hares and for those who have lost something - Flour Child lost her maiden name, Able Semen and Submarine have ‘lost’ Maddy to Hollywood and can’t I remember but someone else got lost.  Jeeves presents Moutarde au Pain D’Epices to the Burgundy Mismanagement.  Another naming too - Maggie Norman, no longer Mrs Deep throat….re-named “Big Swallow” by Able Semen…as in the bird of course, (without the flour and beer). Suck and swallow that down down…..Off to the On On at the Brasserie and that’s it for Burgundy 2007.
I had a great time Mismanaging it and doing it. I hope you did too. 
Ca Ca Wet

Thanks to the all the Mismanagement: Anna “Electric O”, Martin “Tall and Dark”, Andrea “Cockroach”, John “Weekend Poker” and “G-String”.
