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RUN -REPORTS

Run - No, 97 - &hd November 1986
-,Hares. Runnxng hare (thn 5ome help +rom btara), btrzpes

Ahout 16 MaLn runners were m1111ng arnund when the hare turned up - w1tn a
distinctly uhastly appearance. Was it due o an encuunter with a ‘wild: boar -
on the trail, the resuit of bloodthirsty ‘leaches, or a leftover Halloween
costume? To be on the safe side most of the intrepid hashers were seen
dousing their. socks and shoes nxth varlnuﬁ contoctzons to ward off: the blond
' suckers. ﬂfter brief 1nstruct10ns, the mazn run set o++ +1rst.._' : '

The {cht gOO yards were stralght Dn-up 111ke clxmhzng ﬂﬂam s peak°>
exhausting any oxygen the more consclent1ous hashers had saved up from the
'Aprev1ous nxght. ~A{Your reluttant reporter ﬁtarted ot S mznutes after the
pack so has no. 1dea who tne leaders were go;nq up the hili. ) :

The flrst check—c1rcle eapialned the chalky appearance of gur hare-~1t B
was set in limestone (ag.an ipsurance ‘against wind and m:sch1ev1ous :
villagers) to reduce aonfuslon. "Those with a d2vxl-may—care attxtude,
however, paid no heed to the ominous sign, ‘and ‘the likes of Neep, keep Fit,
§1F, and Double butchman were chasing every false trail laid. The more
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_cautluuﬁ ‘ones lzke Damp Squib,. Fitta not Fatta, Superstar 1I, Lancelot, Hash
 Almanac, ‘and the Pip kept a steady pace and wersg soon ahead of the heavies.
L pukka Sath “and the P:lgrzm, on the uther hand, could not help but hold up
S the rear. quard._ JE S

ﬂ new 1nnovat:on by Runn:ng Bare, the “snszxng area, ' -s00on. brouqht the

HL ﬂ5pack together again. Calls of “Paper’ were heard from every direction. The
. hares had the ‘hashers with their noses to- the ground. like a pack of

dxsur;ented hounds. Lancelot (a master_at setting snitting.areas) was the
tirst to f:nd his way out of the maze, tollowed closely. by Hash -Almanac, bDamp

.Sguib,.and for the first time ever (and last) Pukka Sahib and the Filarim,

Throuqh groves D+ pepper, cloves, and cocoa tney went..confzdent that
the worst was behind them-~and the heavies surged into the isad again. Tiheir
enthusiasm . was short-lived, however, when soon they came upon their second
limestong theck-cxrcle. Undaunted the entire pack took what appeared to be
the only possible course only to find that they had chosen what proved to be
the longest talse trail yet set. Un-back they did to +ind the hares
comparing notes on the plethora of flora which surrounded them anc grinning

_from ear:to develish ear, Percitully they directed the pack to the correct

course, and more. merc1+ully the course went downhill for the next miie. Not
much . runnan was reguired on this stretch as the overnzqht ra1ns had turned
the 1ea+ laden tra13 1ntm a siappery siide.

The san read “Lemnnaaers Le+t" {would they have maage 1t up: that tirst
hxllo) and “Mair ﬁun, hight, " wnich.meant the second legq had just commenced,

To. prove tn91r mettie the heavies once again proke +rom the tightly-bunched

pack. Owver. hill and dale they went with +riendly. vxllaqers polnt1nq tna way
and Echalng the snunds of the pack’s "on-on’ s.ﬁ

The courge h1t aspnalt +er the +1rst t;me, and.all tnose who had been

_ 'cnnservxng theirr energy charged past the leaoers (who appeared to have run
their last +alse traili, . bamp Squib, Fitta not Fatta, Hasn Aimanac,

Superstar II, The fip, Lancelot, and Yankee charged ahead leaving the rest tao

“’v:slons of an empty beer wagon. on thE1r arrival. Fkeep Fit and Double
':Dutchman, with hardly an ounce of energy left, were not about to throw 1n the
‘towel, Cbut another strategic false trail trustrated these eftorts, and the

pack uas ance . aqaxn thether to negutlate what lnoked ilke the f1na1 assualt

:.on tverest.- o

AL the summ1t the pack encountered the second “5n1++1ng area” and were

'nftreated to a most spectacular view 0f Victoria Dam and its surroundings. The
's1gn said "all non—snszers enjoy the view," and Lancelot, The Fip, ang

&ankee, taking a welcome reprieve, did just that. The hares joined in,
knowing full well that it would be awhile befnre the pack sn1++ed thexr wWay

_out of the maze. they had-laid,

Somemne shouted, “Watch out +ar snak&s.P -However,  a consoling voice

_“assured all that snakes abhnr lemon grass. What he tailed to tell us was
“that wild boar could not care less. A loud grunt $oliwed by an even louder
.shriek had the pack scamper1ng in: all dxrectxans, and the tra11 downhnill way
. qQuickly: dlscovered.. The heavies were heavy all: over a+ter L0 minutes ot
.lrunn1ng, and . the pack stayed tagether all the way uownh;ll.--

Nmre asphalt and - moreg fr:endly v1llagers-—thls t:me offer:ng generuus
purtluns of rambutans to the pack. SBut sensan an end to the torturp. the
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have mattered since the pack had already smelled the frothy stutt and
freaGQStd'trek'thrbughfpeaples?ibedrdoms-tb reach it in the shortest
distance). “More aromatic graves of pepper, cacoa, ‘coffee, and cloves,
< Rounding the corner the three:tombs were sighted {(although the pack ﬂere
ready for graves by this time), and the pack arriyed 3gst in-timg'tq cateh
- the 'lemonaders unlocking the tailgate of “"the wagon," Anexcellent run!
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Run #0.98 - CCCOA not so RAMA
. Uff racec the pack eacer as ever, straight up the track and into a
temple for pirith. - It was-Super Star and. Hash Almanack who led the
congregation cut along the bunds to-a blob of papier mdche in mid stream;
the hounds sniffing here and ‘there appeared Tost, it was the Teanest,
meanest and huncerest STP who eventually found an OH-UP.  Through paddy
. fields, mud and water we ploughed, once fieetingly ‘seeing Stars and
Stripes atfending a mobile workshop whilst knee deep in the subject.
ound Lancelot was suffering from a case of ¢&j3 vu, to dog him the whole
-day. - Flying past-went the Double Dutchman, taking the pack ON-UP yet
further, ST R TR L R S
_ ~ This was the longest ON-UP ever, “but MNeep,-Interflora and Keep Fit
~were striding ahead as-1f on a Sunday walk {which it was). Coming to a
~oreac s brieforespite for-all as they looked richt and left and everywhere
‘else hesides. Then the rock climbing began {good practice for the 99th I
-might add). - This.was to prove too much for many and the pack was never as
- tight again, until after the DOWH-DOWN of course. " Running Bear was.hno
. longer running, Superstar-had-slipped back from his‘early lead, the two
. novices were.showing ‘the ‘strain as-well. Then it was UP-UP and yet more
 UP~UP through the mottliest cocoa this side of suez, distressing Pukka
- Sahib so much he completely forgot the hash. Half way up sat Lancelot,
still suffering from déja vu. P o
oo DOWH Csprinted “the ‘main pack ‘as fast as their tegs could take them,
.-along a.false trail of ‘course; so CN-BACK ‘to the road and a steady jog to
- the thoughts of the beer wagon, 'still far, far away. There was the 'rama
. promised; -but through the haze of heat, dust ‘and sweat it passed
waunneticed, oor L L TR e R T f;__'__,-j_;;_f-”j
7 Running Bear had ﬁisappeared,'Damp Squibfwas;gettihg-anxinus;“he-
- could ‘see ‘the banner headlines of this scribe, "first hound lost by VH3",
-but soon he found the errant hound, the worse- for wear after a very social

‘were.

',survay-qf the area.. The ncyices,:thiaking_this;paerorfﬁheﬁcpgrse;uhaced_-' S

Loom o jointhe pack. oot T T R R
“oovooo At last the beer wagon could be sighted dn-the far distance, but
}'ﬁfirstlthere_was'theamaze”of.bunds”to,crOSS,;how_many'short_cuttersYWEre'j
“there really? A1l were desperate for their DOWNZDOUNS but the harder they
tried to find the way out the further it seemed. Much mud later they all
. Staggerec in, followed by laggards with the hare 'snapping at ‘their heels.
G v dudging by the difficulty ‘all hadin getting out of the car park
- after the DOWN-DOWN, it was a fine hash. Congrats to the hare. .
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EUN %0, 96 - LEMONADE RUN

Had we gathered on this sunny morming for a game of volleyball? Oh, no =
oh, oh, 1t was ons of 'hhoae Sunday Hashes « and as the Hares cried. on-on

g the pa.ck set off en masse, Some of the ha.rdiar (fo01 ha:rdier?) ‘lemonaders
forged a.head with the main. Trummers to the first check circle, where seme
rrevailed and instead of onwup 'hhey turned right and led by John Cleese,
Bumble, High Tension and The Child it was on—down, and down, and down
only to be confromted by the inevitable bar and an about turn on back

to find the Hare smugly Indicating a concesled path to the right.

The lemonaders then found themselves not tiptoeing through the ‘tulips,
but thrcru.gh the tobacco and on-up to a grassy clearing., After fa.lling
foul of mmercus false trails, which allowed time for the rest of ‘the
pack to catch up ‘and the Ha.re 'ho contemplate his navel in tha ahad.e of

a com’emen’c tree, John Claese hit the Jjackpot and led the way to sample
the now mandatory Hash View. After apprecia.‘tive noises amid the sound of
rasping lungs it was on—down a ateep slope where. some "SCB's“. - includ:.ng
Capt. Birdseye - were spotted exploring & more dare-devil 3 route, At the
bottom it was left along a track and there:infronmt(!) were 0il Drum, Tick
Tock and Puffa ~ had they aiai:_d@;téd_ wings on tlhe_ii feet or been spirited
there by the Hare? - .amwers .on a 'postca:rd, .please.- - . :

Ha\fihg éoa.ﬁced a reluctaht 'buffa.lo from the prescribed :f:oute, ihe pack set
off across fleld.a and up onto the road. Plod a,nd Goldilocks struck out

up the hill much to the consternation of an oncoming CTB Bus and then
turned right and down to the paddy again., Confusion reigned once more
with the front rumners splitting left and right - highly suspicious by this
time of anything the Hare gaid -~ finally electing to go 1eft, and led by
Parleyvoo skirted the paddy; The Ch;ld Pled and Steadfast close behind.
At this point Bumble was seen settlng a determined trail on a higher path.
Ignoring the shouts of those below — hpd she switched her hearing aid off7 -
she disappeared only to reappea.r atop the padd.y terracae 1o observe the
rest of the pack following paper on-up. B

The Hare then engineered another wheeza .'lead:mg the lemomd.ers in circles

" down onto the road. and back up a@ain, everyone successfully dodging the UFO's
hurled from: the undergrowth. Then delighted to flnd famliar scenary, the
pace quickened (well, snghtly') ‘and. it wa.s on—in. Ou:r: thanka to Flttg. not
Fatta for.a pioturesque and very enaoya.ble Hash o
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The Hash Oder's poetic pen has beéh.ucrkihg'Flat'?ut
composing songs, sonnets and salutations fit for forthcoming
fantastic festivitises..

For all those who dig:not attend Run No. S57, and for sll
those who did, but who dashed for shelter when the rain came
‘on st the second ber (No, thers weren't two bear uagons') the
“‘words are :recorded for: posterlty below. - :

 Hésﬁ'Sth_+ td_thé t&ne bf:"Gaiuay_Bay"J._:% 
If you sver go a-Hashing at Victoria
You're sure to meet some very gqueer folks

At the On-on, at the main and lemonade runs
AL the-Doun down while imbibing-beers and cokegg oo

“You' must ‘watch out for Damp Squib - he’ll take your monay
«Thet Celtic Hesh.Grand Master Lancealot

._w;ll make swful jokes in Gibberish and Gaellc :

fﬂna there s Sam the Dlpe'~ he s Just a harmless Llat

. Soms oF them turn up in hats l;ke Pukkah Sshib

lOeeasionally with Teepol on LhELr shoes
sioiSome wear teeshirts from their US Alma Maters
. Ancrall have halltDSlS from the beoze.

o Yeu'll o be forced . to hesr-trash composed by Bumbile
You'll see a most peculiar Almanack _
" snd the fadersl Stars and Stripes flaj ulll be Flylng
As ‘Pilgrim Minor leads the motley pack

You'll get wet and filthy, scratchsd -and torn- and tattered
But if you'lre-a Hasher you won't mindi abit S

You will even learn to love the blocody leschss

"CDS 1t's all good Fun andhelpsyou to Kaep Flt

|\ stor press !

__Wlld *\‘Cboar ‘on rampage“”

 Could Hhis
be the

hoves.
Creccetw
Ruw N %q ?




