
 

The Organ of the Cambridge Hash House Harriers ð March 2013 

  

Gong Hee Fatt Choi! 
 

 
 

Welcome to the Chinese year of the 

snake, unfortunately the only snakes 

in the Cambridge area appear to be of 

the one eyed trouser variety, which 

Cambridge hashers love to foldle. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 



Blowback Blows Back 

As I was saying (at the Crown at Little Walden) before being  

Knocked out of my story telling stride, I heard last week on the 

Grapevine that Klinger had been charged with indecent 

exposure in a supermarket. Fortunately, once he had explained 

the mitigating circumstances he was released without charge... 

άwhen I heard strip down facing me, how was I meant to know 

that the girl at the till was talking about my credit cardέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ 

This is what I love about the hash, a never ending supply of 

ƛƴŘƛǎŎǊŜǘƛƻƴΦ  Lƴ ǊŜŎŜƴǘ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ !ƴƛǘŀ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǿƻƪŜƴ ōȅ 

a farmers cock every morning (that was even before the Year of 

the Snake), Big Blouse and his visit to the Dr to source viagra and 

Harrietes cuming on rough ground ς and we are only just leaving 

February.  

 

Speaking of indiscretion and mindful of the Ides of March ς I am 

ǊŜƳƛƴŘŜŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻŦ YƛǇƭƛƴƎΦΦΦ άWhen Nag, the basking 

cobra, hears the careless foot of man, he will sometimes wriggle 

sideways and avoid it if he can. But his mate makes no such 

motion where she camps beside the trail. For the female of the 

ǎǇŜŎƛŜǎ ƛǎ ƳƻǊŜ ŘŜŀŘƭȅ ǘƘŀƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƭŜΦΦΦΦέ so harriers, you are 

warned, think twice when taking to the circle with those 

charges, we should hate for anything to happen, and for you to 

lose your manly pride; just remember... the female of the 

species is indeed more deadly than the male....! 

 

So, with spring now sprung and the Mad March Hare lurking, we look forward to a warmer hashing month as the RA works his 

magic. Arrangements for the 1800
th

 run are taking shape. As a hash we missed the Royal Wedding almost two years ago to the 

day and missed the Queens DƛŀƳƻƴŘ WǳōƛƭŜŜ ƭŀǎǘ ȅŜŀǊΦ hǳǊ ƻǿƴ ǘǊƛōǳǘŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ άRight Royal Piss UpέΗ CƛǘǘƛƴƎƭȅ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŀ 

week later than the actual 1800
th
 run which falls on Easter Sunday (31

st
 of March). On Saturday the 6

th
 of April we will assemble 

at the Empress Pub in Cambridge for a pub to pub trail with a royal persuasion. After the last toast has been toasted there will 

be the option of a closing curry before we all go home. On Sunday the 7
th
 of April the trail will be from the Kings Head in Fen 

Ditton. Our noble hares Kinky and Klinger have accepted a not so easy challenge to lay a trail from this hostelry, but with the 

ǊŜǿŀǊŘ ƻŦ ŀ ¢Ƙŀƛ ƳŜŀƭ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘΦ aƻǊŜ ŘŜǘŀƛƭǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǇŀƎŜǎ όƛŦ LΩǾŜ ƳƛǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀŘƭƛƴŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛƭƭ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƛƴ a 

separate special memo!). ²Ŝ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ŀƭƭ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ƻǊŘŜǊŜŘ ȅƻǳǊ ŎƻƳƳŜƳƻǊŀǘƛǾŜ муллǘƘ ¢-Shirt, see 

Slaphead today! 

 

As Jetstream notes, the CH3 2000
th

 run is on the horizon ς an event that will take some considerable energy and finance to 

ƛƴƛǘƛŀǘŜΤ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŎƘŜǎǘ ƘŀǎƘǘƻǊȅΩǎ ƛƴ 9ǳǊƻǇŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǳǎ ǘƻ ǎƘŀǊŜ ǘƘŀǘΦ wŀƛǎƛƴƎ ŦǳƴŘǎ ǎƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘis blue 

ribbon event does not blow a hole in our pockets, the intention is to build a war chest now.  The time has come (and I never 

thought I would say this) to SUPPORT TOEDS RAFFLE!! ALL PROCEEDS TO THE 2000
th

 ς big thank you Toed for that (and no 

rhyme in sight or verse!).    

I close (phew) with another big thank you to our Hares, Scribes, edit Hare and all contributors. Scribes for March...doh! (Ed ς I 

knew I was meant to say something in the circle today) Scribes, see your name in lights ς willing scribes needed (please see 

Bastard or El Rave).  

 

{ƻ hbhb ǘƻ ŀ ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭ ƳƻƴǘƘΩǎ ƘŀǎƘƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ōŜ ƎƻƻŘΦΦΦΦōŜǿŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ LŘŜǎ ƻŦ aŀǊŎƘΦΦΦΦΗ 

 

ONON! 

Blowback 
  



A RIGHT ROYAL PISS-UP! The 1800th Run of the 
Cambridge Hash House Harriers! 

When? 6th -7th of April 2013 (ok the actual 1800th run is on Easter Sunday, 

the 31st March, but celebrations will be a week late...why break with 
tradition?) 

What? A Right Royal Mystery Quizzical Tour of Cambridge 

Where? Assemble suitably dressed at the Empress Public House, Thoday Street, Cambridge (just 
10 minutes from the Station...if you run) at 16:00 on Saturday the 6th of April 2013. 

Then What? In teams (2-6 people per team) embark on question filled, beer filled adventure that 
will take you from royal establishment to royal establishment ς clues will be in your questions! 

And Then? At our mystery destination prizes will be awarded!  

And Then? LŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǿƻǊƪŜŘ ǳǇ ŀ ƘǳƴƎŜǊ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƛǎƘ ǘƻΣ ƘŜŀŘ όƴƻ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŦŀƭƭƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŀǘύ ǘƻ 
the The Saffron Brassarie, Hills Road (at approximately 19:00) for Royal nourishment. 

And then....We reconvene for a Sunday Hash (the official 1801) on Sunday the 7th of April at the 
Kings Head, Fen Ditton.  Post run sample the delights of a Thai Buffet - £7 per head όƴƻΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ 
it) ς order and pay in advance. 

How do I register? 

On line via El Raves very clever webpage. For IT illiterates, names to Hash Cash by March the 24th. 
Pay Hash Cash for Thai Curry. Beer & Curry Queen on own account. 

Running in the Footsteps of hashing Royalty?! 

We celebrate that meeting at the Fort St. George on 22nd September 1978, at which Alan Winfield-Chislett, Warren 
Dosanjh, Terry Kavanagh, Len Boothby, Rowan Jackson and Howard Taylor were present.  According to the first 
Annual General Meeting of the Cambridge Hash, they organised themselves for their first run on September 31st 
1978, which is believed to be a world record - being the first September in recorded history to have 31 days. For the 
more prosaic historian, the first run is believed to have taken place on 1st October, the 'The Hoops' at Barton, with 
Howard Taylor laying the trail. A total of 13 ran, including all those at the inaugural meeting, plus Lew Silverman, 
Wendy Polito and Anne Jeffrey. This remained the smallest CH3 pack until 8th August 1999 when only 6 dedicated 
Hashers, Swollen Member, Sweller (the Hares), Pedro (RA), Jetstream (GM), Unmentionable and Zorro, turned up at 
the Wagon & Horses in Sudbury. 

The Cambridge Hash has run every Sunday since then. 

  

Apologies for horrendous 

defacing of logo... 



 

Thereõs nothing like a wallow in a muddy turnip field to get the juices running 
 
 
 

Edithareõs Rant ééé 
 

One of the benefits of being appointed Edithare for a month is that you can write whatever you like without any 
possibility of a response or censorship. I am therefore delighted to pontificate on a couple of points. 
 
Whilst our immediate attention is drawn to the 1800th run and the celebrations that are being planned, we also need 
to be thinking longer term and what we might wish to do in three years and ten months time to mark our 2000th run. 
hƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ƛǎ ŎƭŜŀǊΣ ǿŜ ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ōǳƛƭŘ ŀ άǿŀǊ ŎƘŜǎǘέ ǘƻ ŜƴŀōƭŜ ǿƘƻŜǾŜǊ ƻǊƎŀƴƛǎŜǎ ƛǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ǎƻƳŜ ŦǳƴŘǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜƛǊ 
ŘƛǎǇƻǎŀƭΦ hōǾƛƻǳǎƭȅ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǳǎŜ ŎǳǊǊŜƴǘ Ǌǳƴ ŦŜŜǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ ǎǳōǎ ŦƻǊ ŀƴ ŜǾŜƴǘ four years away so some discussions 
have taken place between some of the old farts (Bear, Toed Bedsores and Jetstream) as to how this could be done.  
 
Sources of cash include allocating some of the profits from Haberdash, re-energising the raffle with profits going 
towards the 2000th fund, neither of which would affect expenditure on events for the current year.  Experience of 
previous attempts to set aside funds for similar events have been mixed and learning from previous cock-ups, it is 
thought best to ring-fence these funds by opening a Cambridge Hash 2000th ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōŜ ǊŀƛŘŜŘ ōȅ 
Mismanagement for other purposes. Why is this necessary? You only have to read the following account of what 
happened to similar funds in 1989 prior to the 600th run to see the need for this! 
 

 
 
{ƻΣ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǊŀŦŦƭŜ ȅŜǘΣ ƻǊ ƘŀǾŜ ǊŜǎƛƎƴŜŘ ŦǊƻƳ ƛǘ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ƭŀŎƪ ƻŦ ǘǊŀƴǎǇŀǊŜƴŎȅΣ now is the time to get 
hold of Computer and sign up for it as all profits will be going into the 2000th Run account. Similarly, get hold of 
Slaphead and buy more haberdash!  
 
Iƻǿ L Ƴƛǎǎ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎ ǘƘƻǎŜ w!Ωǎ ǊŀƴǘǎΗ hƴ-On! Jetstream 
 



wǳƴ мтусΦ ²ƘƛǘŜ IŀǊǘΣ Dǘ {ǘŀǳƎƘǘƻƴ 
IŀǊŜΥ {ƭŀǇƘŜŀŘ 
 

Initially the trail followed a footpath out of 
the village until it became totally flooded.  
Legover held the turn back and got most of 
the pack to this point whilst Havenõt Got 
One, Diesel the dog and, later, your scribe 
continued through the ice cold knee deep 
floodwater.  
 

 
 
The trail returned to the start before 
heading out along the road towards the 
church. Just after the crossing the river 
(being inspected by the environmental 
agents) the trail took a right turn along 
another soggy footpath.  
 

 
 
Eventually this led to a footbridge across the 
stream where the pack had to go knee deep 
to get onto the footbridge. The trail 
returned towards the church and then back 
along the road to the pu b which had a log 
fire plus hot vegetable soup plus French 
bread (all very welcome).  

 
 
Down-downs awarded by the GM went to 
Slaphead (the hare), Sharon (the virgin) and 
our  visitors, Shamcock and U-Bend 
 

 
 
Stand in RA was Shamcock, the Dilli  H3 RA, 
awarding down-downs and Dilli H3 T-shirts to 
our GM Blowback  and extra large ones, to 
Great White Hope  and Double Top  
(Shamcock claimed to have given her that 
name). Dilli CH3 + down-downs went to GM 
and hash virgin Sharon. LegOver was also 
given a down-down (not sure why ð for 
whingeing?) 
 
GMS stand-in, Debonair  gave down-downs to 
The Whimp  and Unmentionable  (a 
lookalike) for something to do with last 
weekõs Christmas H3 drinks stop, plus a joint 
down-down to Jetstream and your scribe 
(the latter f or taking copious indecipherable 
notes!)   
  
ON-ON Klinger



 

Run 1787  The Crown Earith ï Hares: Taxi and Lightning 

I am not sure why I was selected to be scribe for this run, whatever happened to the volunteer system?  I 

guess I was volunteered by someone (B@stard) because I was in the wrong place at the wrong time! 

Anyway, Taxi and Lightning had checked out the trail weeks before when it was dry and everything 

seemed fine - until it rained!  The first problem was that the A1123 road was flooded just outside Earith and 

the road was closed. A last minute warning went out to Hashers that they would have to detour to Earith via 

St Ives!  Not everyone made it on time with Muff Diver and Hangover Blues arriving late.  Jetstream 

came properly prepared for the conditions with facemask, whilst Legover tried to suffocate him by putting 

his finger down his snorkel! 

    

Even the pub car park was threatened by the rising river level and Wrong Keys haphazard parking.  The 

Hares advised that the trail had been shortened to help those who couldn't swim long distances and the 

pack set off.  It wasn't the usual route as the flooding made some routes impassable, but the hares kept the 

pack on track.   

     

  


