The Organ of the Cambridge Hash House Harriers

June2012

) ‘@ Drink it Down down down down... '@ )

On-on to the longest day Ponon |

%008




Contents

RECEAING HAICINE. ... ettt e e e e e e e et e e e e s e e et e e e e e an e e e e e e e e e asnrnneeeeeeaans 1
Yol gTo I i1 a[= 1Y/ 0] o1 {a T PSP EPP PP 2
CLOSE TO BREMV...cc ittt e ettt e et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e s e e e s s e s saannnnane 2

..and a Poem of the MONTNL.........oo e 2
Wdzy SQ& WdzoAf SS Wdzo.Af. L GA2 YA FNRY. . .0KS. Wl e 3
RUN 1752 (that's jUSE &ftEr 10 10 6) ... . eeieeiiiiiiiieeieeesiit et e et e e s e e e e e s s r e e e e e e s sns b e e e e e e s s annnrneeeeeaaanns 1
RUN 1752 (that's jUSE AftEr 10 10 6) .. . ueeeeeiiiiiiiiiie e e esiit it e et e e e s et e e e e s r e e e e e e s snsbe e e e e e e e s annnnneeeeeaanns 5
¢ The George and Dragon, GraveteB0™ ADFil............ovovverreeeceeceeeceeeeeeeeeee e ee ettt ses s sseeseenenns 5
Haresg TRUMPET & ORN LA LA ...uuiiiiiiiiiiiiieeiee et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e aaeaaaaaaaaanaaens 5
Yol o Tl = @21y r= o 5
RUN 1753 Cherry Tree, SradiSh@IB™ MAY............coovieeeeeeeeeee e et et ee et e s ee e e eesen e 7
Haresg Ferret, Furry Ferret & Crash TeSt DUMIMY............uviiiiieiiiiiiieeee e 7
Yol ] ol (A 018 PP ST OO PRPPPR PO 4
Run 1754; The Boot, DUIINGRAM 13" MY .........ccieieeeieeeeeeeee ettt st n et s s e 9
Haresg DEDONAIIE & BASIALM. ..........cuuuiiiiiiie ettt e e et e e ettt e e e s e et s e e s seba e e e ssbba s e e ssabanseesesbanssss 9
Yo 1] o TS N 1T o = PP PR 9
Run 1755 The Bell, Sandg 20th MaY...........ccooiiiiiii e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e s e e e e s e s s e s e senannnanes 10
Haresg Goldfinger & SIAPNEAA. ..........ooi et e e e e e e e e e e e 10
Yol ] o] ©To oo | |V PP PP SO PPPPPP PPN 10
HatchesMatChes and DiSPACNES............eiiii i e e e e e e e nnneees 12
L0}V N = Ta L=To IS 1= 12
UNAEIWEAL. ...ttt ettt e et e e st et o4 st e e 4 s ket e 42 s et e e 4k bt e e e e a kb e e e e e ab b e e e e ansb e e e e anbb e e e e anneeeenan 13

I YSaal3aS FTNRY /[.KNAAQA..AAR245. . WSY.YV 8 Yoo, 14
Platinum wedding for SPOMBIAA COUPIR.........ui e e e e e e e e e st eeeeeaanas 14
Platinum wedding for SPOMBIAA COUPIR.........u it e e e e s e st eeeeeaanas 15
N T I 1 = /2P 16
HASN CAIBNUAL. ...t e oot e e e e e et e e e e e e e e e e e e e e s n e e e e e e e e e nnnnreeeeeaas 17

R LI (o TEN 10 | TS 324 0 1 102 T 18




We I COIMEsrom your scribe

{ 2 KI NhGhtlSis aved Qith its usual
impressive turnout of actual female harriettes.
And just to give our harriettes some
encouragement here is a picture of how we
would like to see our hares turning out in

KI NNASGGSQa Y2yiK ySE
better).

This last month has, sadly, been marked by the &%
passing of two fondly remembered hashers, Boys
Named Siew and Underwear, and we pay tributeiss = yes : [l e S D ]
to them below. Apairofh NE& 6S RARYQI
dzi AG slayQd Fff oFR month

rememtered hashers, Ron and Ruby, have made
local news by reaching their platinum wedding anniversary. Both are now 88 and both have run more than 900 trail:
with us. And in the coming month Paparazzi celebrates a milestone birthday with a party on on, arat¢here

couple of beer festival runs to enjoy.

And as we enter June the weather finally seems to have noticed we no longer have a drought and has decided to
turn the sun back on. RA Jetstream seems to think this is something he has had a hand in, anideniagbé just
hope he remembers the right prayers to say for the next 4 months or so.

[Fad Y2y dK [S3I2@SNJ asSa I OKFIfftSyasS gAGK | wH LI 3S
as we used to before the electronic age. It would hewst a rain forest and a half. | had no intention of trying to
compete with this, but as the material has slowly built up it seems that, at least in quantity, | have somehow
managed to match him.

L 2dz2NJ AONRO6S ySEG Y2yidK mdobws Saaity aBkltoYHis proogs’ and @t tibd & A y
customary 3 or 4 pages.

... On on toJetstream

Enjoy,
Kinky




Cuming Herald Scribes.

T Jdul Jetstream
1 Aug Big Blouse
1 Sep Taxidermist

Edithareswill provide templates, help and print the
Herald. The scribe will provide the content (plus any rt
write ups for that month). Please remember to produc
your copy the month before the publish date.

A German approaches a prostitute and says, "l vish to buy sex vit you."

"OK" says the girl, "I'll charge 60 euro an hour."

"Ist goot, but | must varn you, | am a little kinky."

"No problem," she replies cautiously, "I can do a little kinky." So off dloetp the girl's flat, where the German
produces four large bedsprings and a duck caller. | vant you to tie ze springs to each of your limbs."

The girl finds this most odd, but complies, fastening the springs to her elbows and knees. "Now you vijlaget on

hans und knees." She duly does this, balancing on the springs.

"You vill please blow zis vistle as | make love to you." She find this odd, but it's harmless, and after all the guy is
paying well. The sex is fantastic.

She is bounced all over the nmaby the energetic German, all the time honking on the duck caller. The climax is the
most sensational that she has ever experienced and it is several minutes before she has recovered the breath to se

"That was totally amazing, where did you learn hawdd that?"

"Ah," says the German, "Fesprung duck technique"




Receding Hareline:

| thought it was probably time to extend the remit of the hareline to cover such topics as agony aunts, adv
and warnings as well as the usual beer infused informadltro(igh that is still on the list).

Talking of beer the 39th beer fest has been very good apart from the ever increasing costs of entry, glass
hire and (shock, horror!) beeit is now worth joining CAMRA as the annual fee covers the cost of going

for 5 days which is, of course, the correct amount of days to Viséve only managed to try a dozen or so
beers up to now but there are still 3 days left as | write so | hope for some improvement tis thaigood
asking me which are the good orassl have lost my booklet already but if you turn right at the entrance
towards the end of the alphabet there 2 or 3 down there that were exceptionat a shame it will be all

over by the time you read this!

Anyway.

Some advice for any of ttengle males out there....
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How not to pick up a girl:

Let's just say you are a fat, sunburbadtard on
holiday somewhere nice and warm and you have
burned off a few calories walking down to the beacl
and wallowing in the water (which is cold) likeme
large behemoth (or walrugake your pickpefore
heading to a beach bar where your mates are having a drink.

And let's just say that the owner of the bar is a good looking lass who appears to have taken a shine to yo

My advice to you is don't get totally pissed and tell her she needs to get a better cook (in this case the fat
bastard in question suggested he could sell up in the UK and move in with her and show her how to cook
calamari properly).

More advice is having got totally pissd and, with said mates heading back, don't go up to her while she is
having lunch with her friends and sing her an Australian love song by Kevin 'Bloody' Wilson.

'Cos it wont work and you'll come home empty handed.

Thus ends the lesson of the day. H

On celibacy S >

On on B@stard
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Song of the Month

ChoirMasterc Taxidermist

CLOSE TO BREW
Melody- Close to You.

Why do hashers suddenly appear,
Every time BEER is NEAR?

Just like me, they long to be,
Close to Brew,

Drink it down, down, down ....

...and a Poem of the Month

Widecombe Fen
Roger Crabb, Roger Crabb, lend me your fine bike,
All along, down along, out along lee,
For | dm | aiytidnlgl abe rcauilt e a hi ke,
Wi &6 Mi ke Powel |, ChtrPeter Bditram; @dnhy Whifles Alex Hawksy
old Uncle Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all.

On Sunday Toed bell owed Aitdés eleven o060b
All along, down along, out along lee,

ButCrabbodb s ol d bi ke did not reappear,

Wi 6 Mi k e hripldowdal| Pkter Tripptet, Peter Battram, Penny Whittle, Alec Hawks
old Uncle Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all.

The pack set off through the shiggy and mire,
All along, down along, out along lee,
Occasionally seeing the track of ttyee,

Wi 6 Mi ke Powell, Chris Howell, Peter Tripp
Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all.

At sunset the front runners were still going well,
All along, down along, out along lee,
Crabbdd sk distill ahead and adringing its bell
Wi 6 Mi ke Powell, Chris Howell, Peter Tripp
Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all.

All along, down along, out along lee,

AndCrabbdds ol d lhieke swes mgai n,
Wi 6 Mi ke Powell, Chris Howell, Peter Tri7z .
Uncle Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all.

When the wind whistles cold and the fenbd
All along, down along, out alonge,

Crabbdds ol d bike is heard rattling its c¢ha®

Wi 6 Mi ke Powel |, Chris Howel |, Peter Tri‘

Uncle Bob Burton and all; Old Uncle Bob Burton and all. ot
Kinky
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* Ol A6O * OAEI
from the RA

GloriousJune, an extra dayods hoIidany\g

2
Jubilee, street parties, fireworks and concerts. How will the Hash .
celebrate? Will LegOver be producing a special edition of the
Herald? No! Kermit will be laying a run in TBA, no expense spared!

At |l east we have to be thankful

= S

Mo n
with three transvestite hares,  Ferrari Ferret , Bob and Slaphead — —
pretending to be harriettes, and only  Double Top and WYDT

settingagenuinehar ri etteds trail

Atlastthe Jetstream is having some influence on the weather! Jet St Ream demonstrating his control of the weatl
After a disappointing seven months since the AGPU and not a
sign of rain on Sunday mor ndtheglststreamdive rfdwaddryt rcalalcikregl tihe ameat h

weather notes in The Times last Wednesday included half a dozen references to the all powerful Jetstream . How do we
explain it? 18l quote from today6s wishkigicon®rtionsirothee gdetstredirh etherbelta s o n |
of high -altitude winds that drive much of our weather. Sometimes the path of the Jetstream runs as straight as an arrow,

from east to west around the globe, but this spring the Jetstream has been writhinglike a gi ant snake. 6 A f ui
personal mentions éLlegOverat whoucomphainsuthat he candt even get

he edits it himself!

Prai se whe e giOtv®ay&ldralwas a highly amusing tome and itis worth paying annual subs of £50 just for

the privilege of reading his 22 page edition! His article on Hash handles and their origins started me thinking, why and from

where did the odd names on the Cambridge hash derive? Only a few of our names madeitint o t he definitive OH
Dogé6é byheXolanelY LI oyd, a publ i cat i orlegOvwentake noig. Hold It Fo6Me pTeoedeBedsoées .

and Taxidermist being the only ones included who are still hashing regularly with CH3. Maybe a topic for a future Herald?

Whilst on the subject, my favourite hash handle of all time has to be Thrush f r om Ber kshire H3, so name
irritating cunt!

Has anyone else noticed that the Bear is slowly becoming the Cambridge Poet Laureate? Despite not g etting any credit for

his efforts, he has been responsible for the | aTheBsigadier hAsewe O s on
only have 22 positions on the Mismanagement is it time this was extended this to 23 to include a hash poet, if s 0, | nominate
LegOver, sorry | meant Bear! Although anyone who has heard his latest, and most tasteless so far, song of the month may

have a different view!

I f you read my February rant (which | dondt s unoyoousharsietewha i d) vy
had problems with her car. She obviously waBabade withthasansefquestion, wi t h
however, rather than publish her letter anonymously, it was attributed to Emeldaé .. so that wéaewaywhrd k now

husband is! Alternatively, could it be a simple case of plagiarism by  LegOver? Surely not!

Following on from LegOverd s compl ai nt that he never gets mentioned in run r
forgotten him, | have included areferen ce t o our former RA in each paragraph of thi
that he still exists é. who6s that again?

Blessings to you all!

Jet St Ream.
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Heisenberg is out for a drive when he's stopped by a policeman.
The cop says 'Do you kndwew fast you were going?' Heisenberg
says 'No, but | know where | am.'

During a recent password audit at our company, it was
found that a blonde receptionist was using the following
password:

| want you to whlsp 1
dirty things in my ear. ., |

"MickeyMinniePlutoHueyLouieDeweyDonaldGoofyOttawa"

When asked why she had such a long password, she said it
was because she was told that it had to be at least 8
characters long and include at least one capital.

Kitchen, bathroom,
livingroom., ..

=

rvv
IO X

PQ ENF N\
b "0

A typical day at the Supermarket

NN
L-’_ voeeae
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Run 1752 (that's just after 10 to 6)
Z The George and Dragon, Graveley z 30t April

Hares z Thumper & Oh La La

Scribe 7z B@stard

| awoke at about 7am to hear the rain pounding against the window and the wind howling through the trees and thought...
hash? Nah. Then | remembered | was the ‘willing' scribe today and since I'd missed the previous two tr  ails where | was
meant to be hare and the previous occasion when | was meant to scribe | thought perhaps | should make an effort and turn

up. | was driving as Paparazzi couldn't be arsed (although that wasn'tthe ex ~ cuse she made, | already knew she didn't want
to drive 'cos Derrick had told me!) so | was also the keeper of the Herald....more of that later.

| set off early as it was a bloody long way and as mentioned the weather was fowl. When | arrived there was no -one there
which was worrying. Eventually Taxidermist turned up followed by Goldfinger and Slaphead until about 15 or 20 hardy souls
were huddled in the smoking area (as it was covered and not because we smoke, which we don't, or at least some of us

don't) . Everyone was shivering and wingeing and wondering where the hares were & and the committee for that matter.

At a couple of minutes after 11, wouldn't have happened in my day (no  Toed to remind us of the time  d hurrah!) Blowback
called the pack to orde r and enquired as to the whereabouts of aforementioned hares. Kinky tried to call Thumper but she
was out of range of his antique mobile phone so the pack set off to check it out. Klinger found the on, which was disturbing
and we set off up the road comp laining about the cold and the wet and the east wind (which we don't get any more do we,
Jetstream ?).

Having hacked up the road a bit we set off into the countryside only to find ourselves back on the road again. Eventually

after a mile or so of road ru  nning with me complaining and Leg Over and Lady Slipstream saying 'well it's better than mud
isn't it?" we found ourselves on a footpath. Once the pack had realised that there was no chance that anyone could stay dry
we all ran through the puddles and str eams and raging torrents that obstructed the paths and everyone started to be like
little kids playing in puddles @& let's face it, that's pretty close to the truth anyway!

The trail eventually came to a short and long split. The pack was only 9 people and 7 of them took the long trail so, against
my better judgement, | followed them. Looking back, | saw Klinger taking the short trail but knew better than to follow

him. There was more shiggy and puddles and driving rain and even the odd checkpoint. Havin g gone through a field of
bullocks (yes, that is spelt rite) where ~ Unmentionable put on an incredible burst of speed and Lady Slipstream hid behind
Antar , we found ourselves back at the point where the trails split and set off up the short trail. | was st arting to regret
not following Klinger!

A mile or so down the road we got back to another familiar part of the trail dyes, we'd found the out trail but now it said

ON INN & bollocky bugricks how had they taken so long to lay the trail when most of it was going back on itself? So, it was
back to running through torrents and whatnot until to our delight we spotted a beer stop o hurrah! Not bad beer, either,
although for the purists there were a couple of bottles of that cheap French lager beloved by no has hers at all. | asked the
hares why it had taken them so long to lay the trail and why so much road and Ooh La La told me it was because so much of
the original trail had been flooded & err which part of that did we miss?! So after a fizzy beeritwas a c ouple of miles down
the road to the pub.

The weather deteriorated again so that as | got changed | got almost as wet as while | was 'running'. Once in the pub the

choice was Greene King IPA or Abbott so a pint of Abbott it was and time to hand out the Her ald. This was a mighty tome

penned by Leg Over and Taxidermist was heard to ask O0OWhy hasn' LegOver hjpdsurpassedd | SBN
himself by coining a few anagrams of hashers names and had really gone to town on  Lady Slipstream (that's not a

Pageb



euphemism) as well as penning a good few other pages of rubbish 8 the best Herald for a long time,  Kinky had better pull his
socks up.

The circle was small with only 6 down downs so the Suff*ck hash who arrived as the circle was being called to order got

sweet FA for being late (although Anals and Demons could get something if she played her cards right). The hareswer e
awarded for a great trail lai  d in adversity, Leg Over for hi s abuse of the Grand Mattress, Big Blouse for the usual spurious
shite, oh! No, it wasn't Blouse it was Jeststream for his Times weather report and inability to control it (the Jetstream,

not the Times, although I'm sure he has the measure of big Rupe) and | seem to remember | got one which must have been
uncalled for which means som eone else got one as | can count to six but can't remember who it was. Oh, yes! Back to

Klinger 8if | had followed him on the short trail | would have ended up at the golf club and found myself with him on the

driving range and would have had to be ther e when he went into the club house to ask for directions to the village dthat's
who got the other down down. Not quite as good as when he had to knock on a door to ask permission to be let out of the
owners back garden, but damn

close.

Announcements included the
Suff*ck hash telling us all about
their 1 ** analversary run in 2
weeks time (it's OK, it's all over
now as this will be in next

EER

”)

month's Herald) and | was told |
would be the guest GM & thanks

guys!
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Allin all a great day and a shame ==3
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a few more hardy souls didn't

turn out as it was fun (note to
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self & splashing in puddles is fun

even if it is cold!).
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This was written after | got

home and realised | hadn't had
any free food in the pub so |
made myself breakfast
(scrambled eggs on toast, thanks
for asking) with a nice glass of
Chablis 0 pretentious, moi!
Anyway, this is a totally accurate
account of wh at happened today
and no black labradors were
harmed while | made this up, to
the best of my knowledge, which
is limited.

Onwards
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Run 1753 z Cherry Tree, Stradishall z 6" May

Hares z Ferret, Furry Ferret & Crash Test Dummy

Scribe - Kinky

Well, there are few pieces of disinformation in these headlines. First the run started and finished at a
random layby on the A143 just up the road from HM Highpoint high security prison, some way away from
the Cherry Tree. | thought perhaps we were being trickegnotdding the wheels for a mass breakout

from said establishment. Just in case this was true, we all decided to park tail to the kerb so we could mak
Le Mans style high speed run for it in the event. That is except for the hashers who parked tueste in
would have made it interesting i f wedd all set

The second headline discrepancy is fetret was nowhere to be seérbeing across the pond in New

York (and running with another hash group no doubt). Still, at least that meant thatarnete Furry

Ferret, di d actually help |l ay the trail i n t ICeashf ir
Test Dummyto help herlaytheturb acks. We dondt see him often er

And between them they created a qualityhhtasil. For the second time in 2 weeks it turned out to be a P
shaped trail with the Hrail being the reverse of the et&il and a regular loop in the middle. This confuses
poor simple hashers | ike mysel fr osho dvgruriet sia ltf
good amount of shiggy around but at least the rain held off.

The pack mainly kept quite well together and there were only a few stragglers. Last batlxversd

Thumper, and full marks to the hares for remaining in theldgyintil they returned. There was only a small
pack as it was the Mojacar weekd. Also probably because it was near the prison and brought back bad
memories for too many hashers. And maybe also because rain was predicted (as it was every day in May

At the circleUmplebum brought the sad news Bby Named Siewand we made a toast for him and his
family. Downs downs for the virgingosie Burrell andSonita. Also down downs for returne&taceyand
Sharon Love and forBedsoresandHold It For Me as theyhave appeared in a 464 page tome on hashing,
iHar e o f, redefthe producaly Stu The Colone) Lloyd and acquired by RAetstream Crappy
Nappy got a downdown for the cavalier way he reversed from the lay by onto the main A143 following the
run, and finally a down down faraxiwh o had picked up a shedpebs t ai
promised to present it linger as a reminder of pasbnquests.

And finally many thanks to the harésnd to the Cherry Tree landladyor the seemingly endless flow of
bowls of delicious, cheese sprinkled chips that warmed us up and filled us up on a cold day.

Oonon

A precious little girl walks into adétsmart shop and asks, in the sweetest little lisp, between two missing
teeth, "Excuthe me, mithter, do you keep widdle wabbits?"

As the shopkeeper's heart melts, he gets down on his kneess®'sbather level and asks, "Do you want
a widdle white vabbit, or a thoft and fuwwy, bwack wabbit, or maybe one like that cute widdle bwown
wabbit over there?"

She, in turn, blushes, rocks on her heels, puts her hands on her knees, leans forward and says, in a tiny c
voice, "l don't think my python weallgives a thit."
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A woman decides to have a facelift for her 50th birthddlye spends $15,000 and feels pretty good about the results.

On her way home, she stops at a newsstand to buy a newspafime leavingshe says to the clerk, 'l hope you
don't mind my asking, but how old do you think | am.

'‘About 32,' is the reply.'
'Nope! I'm exactly 50," the woman says happily.

A little while later she goes into McDonald's and asks the
counter girl the very same cgtion.

The girl replies, 'I'd guess about 2%he woman replies with 5
big smile, 'Nope, I'm 50."

Now she's feeling really good about hers&he stops in a
drug store on her way down the street. She goes up to the
counter to get some mints and a#tes clerk this burning
guestion.

The clerk responds, 'Oh, I'd say 30.'
Again she proudly responds, 'I'm 50, but thank you!
While waiting for the bus to go home, she asks an old man waiting next to her the same question.

He replies, 'Lady, I'm 78 andyneyesight is goingAlthough, when | was young there was a dineway to tell how
old a woman waslt sounds very forward, but it requires you to let me put my hands under yourh@a, and only
then can | tell you EXACTLY how old you are.’

Theywait in silence on the empty street until her curiosity gets the best oSherfinally blurts out, 'What the hell,
go ahead'

He slips both of his hands under her blouse and begins to feel around very slowly and carefully. He bounces and
weighs each least and he gently pinches each nipple.pushes her breasts together and rubs them against each
other.

After a couple of minutes of this, she
says, 'Okay, okay....How old am I?'

He completes one last squeeze of her
breasts, removes his hands, andssay
'‘Madam, you are 50.'

Stunned and amazed, the woman says
That was incredible, how could you
tell?'

The old man says, 'Promise you won't
get mad?'

‘| promise | won't' she says.

'| was behind you at McDonalds http://go. funpic.hu
What have they got you on, deer?
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Run 1754 z The Boot, Dullingham z 13t May

Hares z Debonaire & Bastard

Scribe - Klinger
First training run for cumming 2012 Hash Olympics

Started in glorious sunshine with 80 hashers, including 3 visitors (more appeared later): one from Hanover H3 and
the rest from Suff*ck H3/OBH3 South Kar The latter did not includ8oju Sonata in B Minaas his farewell run
gl a gA0K GKS {dzZFFFO]l 1o (G4KS RIFI& 0STF2NBT /1o gAff 3N

The run began on the usual etrail with a number of hungover hashers who the previousréng had been oBig
BlouseQa a. 2&8a GKIFG . 221 S¢é¢ OdzNNE yA3IKiGd {22y ff (GKS C
With the pack checking in all directiori3errick (aliasDave the Ravefound himself on the wrong side of a 6 foot

fence (obviously using this as for the Veteran Cripples High Hurdles event); surprisingly he did get over it. Then
followed a long stretch of tarmac before turning off into a muddy lane which is at least a mile long, hedges either
side and no exits. With thilocal knowledge your scribe SCBed the rest of the trail, going past the beer stop before
opening time but getting back to the pub soon after opening time. A very scenic trail with all the trees in leaf,
bluebell woods, bunnies hopping about, an orangehtiitterfly and a muntjac deer.

Downdowns were awarded by the RA 1o:
1 Hares: GM Bob (ali@@ebonaire andBastard
1 Klingerfor returning his lost run notes

1 Visitors:Colours of the Eg{Hanover H3) and selection of Suff*ck H3/OBAt®als and Demon<Eiffel
Plowher, The HammerandHighly Strung

9 Antarfor some doctor problem

1 Kermitas acting Beer Master for short measurpaid for 9 pints but only got 8!
GMsLady Slipstreandown-downs included:

91 Derrickfor being confused as usuamixing up Mojacar with Mioaca

1 Legoverbut he said he had a choice of two better candidates. First@vappy Nappyalso caught for
climbing a 6 foot fence while training for the Junior High Hurdles event. Second was the GMs who, while
training for the Multitasking Cycling everifgll off her bike while textingdnmentionable(her mum) about
lunch. The beer was awarded ttady Slipstream

Many thanks to the pub for supplying a copious supply of roast potatoes plus the cheapest pint of beer this year.

Onon
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Run 1755 z The Bell, Sandy z 20th May

Hares z Goldfinger & Slaphead

Scribe - Googly

Once upon a time in a galaxy far away a crowd of shivering aliens assembled in a pub car park eagerly
awaiting the chall enge Bobd tchael |Seadn dayl |h atl of onradreart h
with a minutebds sGhiiskussoa (Uhderwearwead phssed awaylastweeak.

The hares introduced the hash and pr omiGseldfiogera b e
Tmilersggainéd | wisely chose the walkers trail. The
station forUnmentionableto arrive before scurrying off on trail, noble to a T. \Bar andPugwash

doing their own thing we just had a nice stroll on the IN trail down leafy lanes until we came across a flock
of wooden sheep butigsodphKingerdliodyn wtassapat fo®omeal s e
STD splinter problem. Soon intothe bide ct uary O6so what sort of bird
OWell thereds harriett es SlpheadBravd mayg Idchougict and the@M |t
wasnodét i mpressed either. The RSPB ¢ e ndbeeesowmose h a
was temptedUmplebum popped up from nowhere and we all trooped through the woods round the back of
the hill following the OUT trail to the pub and | never saw a sparrow all day. Beer adddwnhow that

was good. Runners trickled inrae time later with mutterings of a lost trail and much confusion and it got
colder.

Bouquets of freshly gathered weeds were awarded to the hares for cocking up the trail although, it was
mooted that a certain walking hasher may have committed sabotagedb} that isMothertucker

proudly showed off his gorigl think it was for penguin abuse in the Antarctic or something like that.
Down-downs were awarded ®edsoreswith his nice new sigrian for having a real hash spotty dog and a
cereal killer wagxecuted. The Grand Mattress awar@edat White Hope with a downdown for sporting
snazzy beachwear and oh yeagoverwas noticeable by his absence.

Bradshaws

bradshawsresidential.co.uk

01223 227895
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FIVE RULES FOR MEN TO FOLLOW FOR A HAPPY LIFE:

1. It's important to have a woman who helpsteome, cooks from time to time, cleans apd has a job.
2. It's important to have a woman who can make yaugh.

3. It's important to have a woman who you can trasd doesn't lie to you.

4. It's important to have a woman who is good in lzedl likeso be with you.

5. It's very, very important that these four womelo not know each other.

One day God was looking down at Earth and saw all of the
rascally behaviar that was going on. So he called one of
His angels and sent the angel to Earth fonaeti

When he returned, he told God, 'Yes, it is bad on Earth;
95% are misbehaving and only 5% are not.

God thought for a moment and said, 'Maybe | had better
send down a second angel to get another opinion.’

When thisangel returned he went to God drsaid, 'Yes,
it's true. The Earth is in declin®5% are misbedwving, but
5% are being good.'

http: /80, funpic.l

God was not pleased. So He decided+uoal the 5% that were good, because he wanted to encourage them, and
give them a little somihing to help them keep gog.

Do you know what the-enail said?

Okay, | was just wondering, because | didn't
get one either.
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