VICTORIA HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

17th March, 1987.

RECEDING HARE LINE

Run No. 108 Sunday 22nd March Hares: Double Dutchman & John Cleese
109 5th April Double Dutchman & D'Animal
110 19th April Gentleman Jim & Sanatarium
111 26th April Blondie & Nag at HABARANA
112 10th May VOLUNTEERS PLEASE

Run No. 108: Nattagampolea (this will be a perfect run/walk so the Hares

don't need any witty blurb to detract from the awfulness of
the Hash) ‘
Time : 10,30 a.m.

MISDIRECTIONS

From Digana: At camp gate set tripmeter to zero and thrn LEFT towards Kandy.
At 5.5 mls./8.85 km turn RIGHT (if you reach the rock cutting
you have gone too far). At 6.0 mls./9.7 km. turn LEFT, then
bear RIGHT and continue to quarry at 6.7 mls./10.8 km. and park
by Haremobile.

From Kandy: At Digana end of Tennekumbura bridge set tripmeter to zero.
At 0.2 mls./0.3 lkm. turn LEFT. At 0.6 mls./1.5 km. turn LEFT
and bear RIGHT and continue to guarry on right at 1.3 mls./2.1 km,
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HASHBARANA

By now you should all have received special notices about thig fantastic,
forthcoming event. If you didn't get one or have lost it, Bumble has a few
extros. This promises to be a really great weekend, and Nag and Blondie are
putting 2 lot of effort into organising it so do come along. For those who
don't know the hotel and the area, the Habarana Lodge is & very up-market
tourist hotel and is ideally situated for trips to Sigiriya, Polonnaruwa and
Anuradhzpura. It takes about 2% hrs. to reach from Kandy/Digena via Matale
and Dambullz. Plezse make your reservations as soon as possible, preferably
by the next Hash.
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REPORTS FOR VHHH RUN Ne. 107: "4HO GIVE3 A DAM?Z"

from 2 huge expanse of iie hot dirt parking lot where the Hashers nad been
led, the main run begen on a deceptively easy note. A good showing from
the Xotmale contingent compensatad for unusuzlly -mall numters frem Digrna.
Did those absent know something that we didn't? Little bits of pmper,
which only later would appear in one's mind's eyec as veritable zems of
inestimable value, here seemed merely casual indicators that yes, the trail
zoes along here, along tnis little roadway, in a logica 2l prosression. A
pleasant tezinning, with some welcome shade from the zlaring sun. A huge,
well-marked bar sent the pack back and up into a stream “ed for a short
diversion, while the Hare, comera at the reziy, clicked away in quest of a
orize-winning Hash photo.

A bit of struggling over boulders 2s the pack realized the trail went dowm,
and no%t up, the stream, and re-joined the road we had just left, and ON-ON
along the rozd, a pleasant journey it seemed. Some confusion as the paper
appeared less ofien, and less densely. The path scemed to follow the road,
vut the road is remarkably recent; indeed the most recent zgrading on thne

cad appeared to have been accomplished after the laying of the Hash paper!
For lesser Hashers this could have proved an obstacle, but said wve, "Are we
not men?" (No Harriettes were ocmong the pack for the first all-male run

in quite some time.)&

The manly pock continued ON-ON along tre roal, ~round a bend {aren't all
Yarriers round the bend? - Bd.) and further, further, trving sallantly, but
vainly to sniff out a few more little bits of paper apich .ould indicate a
trail in the vicinity. The Hare, busy with his vhotozgraphic pur:iits, seemed
to lag Dbenind, perhaps in order to catch a lasgnrd Yound in =n nmb?rrﬂssing
walk. Meanwhile the advance pack turned back in search of a vetter tra i1,
the road grader having rendered all trails relative, having more paper, or
less paper, or no paper. A turn dowm to the left, towrrds the mirnty rlver
looked most promiszinz to the impatient pack -nd they were OFF-CF¥¥, ON-ON,

and J0N-DOM to the river's edze, nast bewildered herdsmen tending taeir
cows. "Ja, jeg var" read one Hound shirt, and so were we 11, thouzh little
belmowmst to us at that particular moment, on 2 trail which led only ON-ON
us ~ould never leadi to that glorious beer wagon at the end. Junning up

and do:m trhe tiny lyaddes of pasture land, runrning from clump of Dﬂoer to
clump of paner. Mo road graders had been tnis woy, ond yet the bits of paper
formed no perceivable linear pzth. Hashing 2s blank verse? There's the plot?
*nd -ho are thosa vomen and children rinning this way?

"he lemonaders coming strai-ht at the

ack, nd the manly “arriers irying
desperatzaly to aooear like dogs on a mlasia 1, but alas, the z2a2inful tru*h
"All 13 lost" or, worse for tham, *hey were lost., 'fhot n~opened to the ‘fare?
And urhat hapoened to the resourceful Double Dutchm~n ~nd nis collan=1e Yeep?

And wheve ig that claver 3ahib tiey call z2? Are iher logt sz ell, e
thoucht hopefully? Or could they be on the pdroper trail?? Could there
possibly be such a trail?? And if so, could we hnva poss ibly mi-zed it?
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sweatier than ever [Hounds, they ::rned in ~ falsely drcizive n-=s ~gtinn %o
veer away from the approaching lermon~ders, lest they e ~ccused of folloin-

4ith these thouzhts streaming throursh the do~-lile braing of “re *ot:ary nd



the easier path, ond retraced their tracks to the point of probable error,
back down %he hill, along the river, past the sympathetic herdsmen tending
their cows, up the other hill, and back to the recently graded road. Running
along in both directions, finally stumbling upon those little bits of paper
again, leaving the road and going up and up the hill through more fields.

The pack ran on, with Dallas, Keep Fit, Mr. Pastry, plus Stars, plus others,
both Brits and Swedes, forming a tishtly knit pack, invigorated by their
success in finding the impossible trezil, in succeeding where once they had
failed, in conquering the uncong-- But lo, whai lies ahead? A beer wagon

so soon, after so short z run? Did we find a short-cut to the main run??
Minutes later, the gallant pack was drinking a private Down-dom, somewhzat
meekly, of lemonade, having completed 2t least part of the lemonzde run as
well as other portions of their own devising. Discussion turned to what to
do next, and the gallant decision was to set out in reverse following the
now—rnowvn main run trail from the finish towards, but not to, the beginning,
Runr.ing backwards, easily avoiding the false trails set for the opposite
direction, the pack, or at least come of them, found themselves after only
five minutes of this, in reunion with Double Dutchmen and Neep struzgling
along the trail and behind them a few hundred yards, Pukka Sahib and the
photographer Hare. "You didn't hear me shout?' asked Never Again rhetorically.

ps, this time back once again to the
ter a short run, but a surprisingly
n, the pack settled into the usuzl

rperience, feeling if not wise, then

The pack once again re-traced their ste
beer wacon, znd this time for beer. AT
difficult one for running sans directio
festivities and chalked it all up to ex
certainly quite a bit older.

aNdeeese

One of the many joys of Hashing is that all runs are different. For a

start this run originated in many different places and at differing times.
Unusually too most of it was undertaken in vehicles. The trails, curiously
sevoid of paper, converged outside Digena Village gates, led via 0ld Digena
$o the Hula Genga and then continued atove what used to be Victoria Reservoir
until the various dems of the Accelerated Mahaweli Development Scheme changed
the climate so much that the rains they had been desirned to store no longer
came, making the whole project somewhat futile.

ON-ON the road wound, and then, incredibly, a bar. Surely not? However in
strict zccordance with the Hash Rule which states that "There are no Hash
Rules" this particular bar had to be crossed, and indeed the Hares had posted
sentinels with realistic-looking guns to make sure that it was crossed, znd
in another deviation from the norm the sentinels did the checking. It wa
then left and ON-UP but at this point there seemed to be some con 2
Hashers milled around wondering where to go next, the problem bein
concrete obstruction and no-one to misdirect the pack. There was
of the Hares ond both main and lemonade runners seemed stransely reluctant
to go checking. Finally it was The Raft to the rescue, 2s he bravely led
the pack of motorized Hounds over the too of the concreta obstruction,
ON-UP, znd past yet more bars and more checking sentinels. A brief nalt
at a Tinal bar, ON-ON for a few minutes, then ON-DO'N, ~nd lo #nd beroldl!
we had caught up with the Hares,.
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Never Again and Cleopatra now decided that Hashing by car/l-ndrover/Rzn-e
Rover was no way to get rid of a hangover, zo unsportinsly decided that the
rest of the Tash would be completed on foot, a2lthough judging by the ztate
of Cleo's shoes it looked as if she had done the entire run from Digznz on
foot already. 30 a rather hesitsnt pack set off, the main runners for-ine
ahead. As the lomonade run's two rcsident zhthropologists were AlOL, Stripen
had to be forcibly removed from the main run znd mzde to join the more
pedestrian pedestrizns on their Sabbath perssrination,

Horrors Atey, Dandy, B.T., “ynee, Latin Charmer -nd Goldilocks led %the n8¢%
dotm to near the t=il waters of the rndenizala reservoir -nere there 'ras »
total absence of paper. It wag later learned that it had someihing to do
with Cleo's feelings for some of *he more slimgy inhsbitants of this tronical
paradise. Cromarty was quite content to remzin near thre rear of the nac’: wiih
‘lee Rosie and Jimbo, who was grateful for ny excuse not to do the m~in run.
s Brodie, it was noticed, was wearing footzear not approved of by the
Mismanagement. As we were ambling 2lcng 2 handful of main runners avoe=red
like mirages and just as soon vanished as we neszotiated terrsces there
bovine creatures grazed peacefully. ‘fell, perhcps not cuite. One buffalo
seemed to violently object to the proximity of one male Nacirema (rerhzons

it didn't like the smell of his aftershave) and chased him. King Kong,
seeing the beast's chain, was at first unconcerredj he then realised thcot
the chain was not actually attached to anything, znd for the first time on

a2 Hash (first time ever?) he RAN! So did his camera-toting compznion +ho

va&s in tco much of a hurry to take tvhat would surely have teen a2 w~irner in
the Hash Flash competition. DBut I digress. At last we were in shzde, alheit
2 squelchy, uohill sort of shade. A grove of treces was too tempting znd rost
of us rested for a few minutes, but nd so our novices from IRRI-1-nd who were
made of sterner stuff,

The final part was all uphill, ultimately on the new rozd. “hat bliss to
arrive at the teer wagon in the heat of the mid-day sun. Bliss ras, however,
short-lived :when Clinging Vine and The Child failed to apnear. A sezrch
party led by 016 set out to find them - %they had done part of the mzin run
backwardsd

Thanks to the Hares for an interesting venue, drive to which via Vic Dem was
enjoyed by all, trough several late-comers such as the Sahib femily =nd Birky
and 3Bessy only made it thanks to the uncharacteristic patience of John Cleese.
Thanks also to Trevor and assistant for doing sterling work orgenising the
barbecue and beer,
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HASH CONGRASHulations to Bluebeard and +ife Doreen on the birth of JORRIT.
e look foruard to meetinzg him on the Fash scon.

* % %

HASH PLASH: only a few flashers have heen seen to date. Derdline now

extended to first run in May, No. 112, in order that happy snaps from
Hashbarana misht be submitted,

* %%

TEESHIRTS: designs and sronsors wanted! Pailing thot you'll have to pay -
CK? Contzct Roger or Bes if you feel inspired.



