19th Feb. 1987

Patlence is a v1rtue which the Ed. of this rag doés not possess, hence thls
second edition with the main run report on Run No. 105, plus a couple of
“extra items for the 1nformat10n of all Hashers.

/
’

""A Bridge Too Far' — or "Adventure at Digana™

"I-pay chaps, time to starﬁ'theyjolly old run," called Damp Squib happlly. Ry
: "Gather round, and I'1l glve you the dlrectlons.. :

3

The clouds hung threatenlngly over, the Digana countryside as the exclhed
Hashers gathered round as directed and were sent off down the nearest track’
to get lost 1n the trees~on ihe start of another thrilling Hash adventure.@

"Gosh, is n't this fun," breezed Double Dutchman as he trotted past Neep and
. Bastern Mountain 1ook1ng somewhat the worse for wear after oo many late nlghts
in the Skangka club. .

PON—ON,"»oalled Stars a; he glipped off a rice bund while trying to pasoAa';z
partioularly slow Carpenter. :"I'm frightfully sorry old bean," muttered Dallas
: as he trod on Stars' foot 1n an attempt to retaln his hard won FRB title.
MON-ON, ¢ crled Jlmbo as he plunged ahead down the flrst of many false tralls,

A T thlnk I m on paper".....{ 3 :

Slmllar orleg came from several other directions as the merry band rapldly
dlspersed Spoftlng a group of natives among the palm trees, Never Again called
“out to them....."I say you fellows, do any of you happen to know which way

the bally trall leads°";l e

The natlves gr1nned, nodded ‘and p01nted in five different dlreotlons.....
51mu1taneouoly. “0h, this is hopeless," groaned the Pip, "I expect it's the
‘hardest route’ though," and she started manfully (or womanfully) up the nearest
vhilly ity .

The trall wound on.....and on.....and on, Up and back, round and round, as the
crowd’ of now ‘rather bedraggled Hashers staggered on getting hotter and hotter

5 and more and more bothered ' . :

'"I say chaps, I don't thlnk I can stand muoh more of this fun," called PuLka :
Sahlb, who was recoverlngw Tom fa bout of some nasty troploal disease, contracted




in an earlier adventure. INr. Pastry and Octopus, too exheusted to comment,
gritted their teeth and struggled menfully on. "I think that proceeds from
the Hash beer fund should go towards building roads for us to run on," muttered
d ip %
U

sgruntled voice from the back., "Trzil Dbikes would he

i & 004," gzsped the
Carpenter as he forced unwilling legs up yet another hill.

of disvirited front runners rciurned from

with the reergvard. Running Bzare,

1 coa
. 3 : :
progressec, made an attempt to go
t t

cetering on the edge o

"Looks like there's nothing for it," choked the Child, as she looked wesrils
up &t the fourteenth hill. At long lasgt the trail led dowm =gein, betveen the
coconuis and rice.

"Oh look! +they must he left over from an earlier Hash," sz2id Doulle Dutchmen,
migteking some scarecrows for fossilised Hashers.

&

"How are we going to get across?" anxicus Hashers were hesrd asgiiing each other
as they stocod arcund uvncerteinly on the water's edge.

"ell, I doubil there's much tc¢ weoerry zbout other then cholers, <typheid, Jepane
encephzlitis and meleriez," joked Pukke Szhib cheerily 1o Vr., Pasiry =z thev webed
: 1 erec ¢ be e very wuch cooler, o¥f the far sid=.
LG announced Demp Scuib azs the lzst
iz S oint. "Never mind," szid Keep Fit,
"we can gel some more by next week. Fow 's time 0 get our own bamck." he said
gleefully zs Damp Sguib anc Darling were de to swallow large guantities of fizer
beer in the trediticnzl Down-dovnr for the Hares to mark the end of snother Jolly
day's Hashing.

——————— e

DoN'T THIMK { CAM: STAND MucH . : Spat riy
Juas MpRE OF THIS FURP CHAPS. - 3 -
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