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Next Run No:1747  THE TINSEL RUN (fancy dress). 
Date:  23rd December  
Start:  Wheal Josiah Chimney 
On Down:  Copper Penny Inn (Skittle Alley). GRAND PRIZE DRAW 
Hares: Luffly, DoDo and Henry (not named!) 
 
On these dark winter’s eves 
By our hearths we take our ease 
But ‘tis the dreaded Monday eve 
Our loins we must gird, and leave 
 
To our cars we hasten to leave 
Pew Tor the allotted place to be 
For 1930 is the time to start 
The weekly torture in which we all take part. 
 
Upon Pew Tor’s bleak stony face 
Last weeks hash did take place  
Young and old, rich and poor  
Did puff and wheeze across the moor 
 
Well Laid our mischievious marketeer  
Did confuse his spouse and lose her near 
Whilst Barney kept to the rear  
To slow our fast hashers, oh dear! 
 
Von Trapp lurked behind gorse bushes here and there  
And surprised hashes unaware: DoDo bent to tie his shoe  
When Cannon Fodder bounced him, and off he flew! 
To a trunnel* with Penny Farting…. 
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Windy and Wacey in a state of undress  
Surprised passengers on the Plymouth express 
Shooting stars darting across the atmosphere 
To celebrate a hash well done by Hot Rocks and Vampire Slayer!  
 
At the Halfway House much conversation ensued 
Of Biff’s inner thigh and a bruise!! 
A toilet turnstile one leg each side 
Did trap our dear Biff to Glanni’s surprise. 
 
Further news cos we lost the muse!! Luffly did win the raffle though to write this 
garbage! 
Hobo was heard saying that Miss had six cocks or was that Cox? 
Can’t Remember would like a twinkly bush!! Hopefully she will have one for 
Christmas, Hurricane? 
Hash Christmas card, in the pub. Donations to St Luke’s Hospice. 
 
On on and a Merry Christmas from Luffly and Henry.xx 
 
*trunnel- a tree lined tunnel (according to Penny Farting!)  
 
 
 
 
 
  
 


