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Run No. 94 - September 18th 1986

Hares : Raft, 0il D:um; LaanLqp
©Main Run-

' ee.. S0 there we wers, all brightly clad in dazzling rinso-
bright strips, kicking our Bata specisls wsiting for the hare, or
tortoise, to'appear. “Lancelot sauntered Tound the corner-suitably

crimson with all heirs clipped into order. - We scented the challenge,

_8lready kept waiting and champing st the bits, we trotted off.

ALl four Musketeers.stayed as Dne.u Almahack;=5TP;VDamp'-
Squib and Fitte not Fatta were foxed at ‘the Start., = = -

Clilooking like tea pluckers colourfully scattered across the
nill, paper was spotted in many dirsctions. Just Deuce and
- Adventesge, soon to leave the island for hasher hashes, were dashing
away, but it wes Neep,Blondie angThrice Throater thst led us on.
On~up, ecross shear rock ghekko style, we scrambled. Rafti, Pilgrim
“-Major enc Minor-enjoyed the clone formation with Grecian 2000 lateh-
ing on to.the veteran pathfinders.. =~ . = R TR e

Silence. ‘YuWhere are you?" No pack in ‘sight but distant
cries of 'Where's hare' drifted across the valley. The pack milled

'~ about ‘looking hopelessly lost. “Inappropriate Technology ‘and the

Carpenter, both experts in the field failed to calm the rising panic.
The Rsft drifted in, took the helm and steered the pack clear of an
early mooring., . o o - e e e

' The meeting of the hares caused hearty benter, - Luckily Gaucho
hed taken Ceny far from the madding mix-up,  Thick undergrowth
impeded the pace, but with legs scratched and shirts torn the Hash-

ers hacked on.

-+ Oneouch-0n through ‘the coffee platation, dodging and skipping
across an exhsusted brick graveyard, On and up into broader vieus,
Yankee finding top gear and making for the river along with Pukke
Sshib. “Advantage, practising for the Ganges, surprised the mid-
‘morning bathers by hesving.@ -quick dip.. - e

A muddy “stream stretched across the track, making some Hesh-
ers stop and think for a wicro-second, two refused and floundered.
3TP, footless and fancy free, grappled with his lost and rapidly
sinking plimsole to carry on plod-squelch, plod-squelch.

_ The finel dash was perked up with Lancelot making full use
““of his abnormal lung capacity.” ¢ B : ST i

”*-It'uaS:decided,'éFterZthézsu¢c9353of_an'innouatiue experi-

“ment, to use yellow lorries instead of check circles in future, The

“cab feced the opposite direction to where the runners should proceed
on this occasion, but that will not be compuleory, = =~ 0 -

All runners in and tsking the fortified waters. All seemed
plessed with & veried, rugged and interesting chase,




Lemonsde Run

On & rare sunny day, an snthusiastic psck gathered around
the hares Lo aswell instructioms. There were none! However, this
time, the intrepid band of lemonaders set off first, down through
pleasant.cnuntryside. -

. Aftsr ambling slong {sorry, runnlng) for a few minutes, the
-_pack began to wonder if this was to be. the shortest run in history,
“for who shculd we meet running in, but. the "A Team' - Hannibal,

.. face, Murdoch: and B.A. alies Damp Squib, Hash Almenack, fitta not

fatte and STP. - ”f Had we surprised them on 2 secret mission?
Nol They had Just uandered nnto the urang trall No comment from
_thls raporter.,~ - . _ :

Soen aFteruards, tha pack encountered its flrst falsa trall
- Bumble end John Lleese sniffing out trails like bloodhounds.
SuxprLQ1nmly, Uﬂfn of Bath and A. postle {up from “the:cmoke“)
}spatted the correct trail end haulng done their bit, retired to the
beck. - The trail continued much to sveryones relisf, on the level,
. #iss Huntley end Tick Tock chose to go native end remove their.

" ?shoes¢; Cosy and Pitter Pstter strolled along in the morning sun-

shine thinking of the Sunday roest back in . the oven at Digsna. -
Parleyvoo and Pot Black. rushed past obuiuusly on their way te the
iacai for a pint. R :

o ﬁll wa s uell ulth the uorld untll ths sound of . frentic crier
 from. the hare avoke the pack from their reverie.  WUe were .going th
~wrong wayl - Nothing unusual aboui that, I hear you say. —Wife of -~
Bath was dispatched to retrisve ths pack Tick Tock, being
indisposed, opted for s short cut on the hare's back. O0Of COULSE -
~half ths pack. had dlsappeared by then into the wild blue yonder.
The remsinder, led by {osy and Pitter Patter returned to the

. .correct trail folloued by Docdle, ‘Dandy and the Sword.

.~ It was on up the hill to 2 stile which led us into thé ran
.. in. - Howsver, ilne way was blocked by .a rsther large vsehicle.

f ;Undaunted, the. pack 'leapt' pver the hedge onto.the road and it _
.was T0n in), only to .find half the pack already at the beer wagon, .

~ Others were arriving from all directions. Accusations of chsating
~ were hurled left, right and. centre, but your corrsspondent knous
~who wes correct.  'She was thers! Howsver, aftier refreshnents,
... -everyone agreed it had besn & llght haartsd and thorcughly enJoya-
-ble hash. Well done, 0il Drum.. : : :

Run_No. ‘i'oa';""r 'Shi'rt's o

A SQ@Cldi commeratlue T- shlrt ulth urlglnal de51gns back and front
will be aveilable to celebrate the 100th Run.  Production is un-
sponsored on this occasion solyou will hsve to pay up. Cost will be
epproximately Rs. BO # Rs. 10.for . larger and smaller sizes.  Thers
.will be no restriction. on the number you can order.m The order book
=m111 ngen shortly.,_a; : G . :




