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Ahoy hashers. As this is my first Hash Mag since being elevated to the exalted position of
Scribe master, I feel obliged to offer my heartfelt thanks to the previous committee for my
promotion to this much coveted and highly desired position. I also feel obliged to offer my
most humble commiserations to all my fellow hashers, whose most fervent desires and
ambitions are to aspire to this lofty and venerated position. Although you may have been
disappointed this time I feel sure that your time will come!!

Let me assure you that I shall spread my favours widely; there is no need for thoughts of
despondency and despair that you will miss out on an opportunity to scribe and make your
contribution to our weekly extravaganza of factual observation, impeccable punctuation and
grammar, tasteful wit and all on a single sheet of A4 (lets face it, running to two sheets is
frankly just showing off).

Finally to all of you who have bombarded my email inbox and sent me countless texts
expressing your desire to be scribe, I thank you for your abundant enthusiasm.

Our arrival at Lamerton was to a damp and misty evening, with little cheer being proffered
by Fergie warned us of the perils of various kinds of excrement, ranging from cow to sheep
but hopefully not hasher.

There was also a warning about rampaging bullocks; little did we expect that Emily would
have to take to the trees to avoid them.

Uncle was assisted on the hash by a dashing young farmer, who showed her the way. To
where or to what I feel we must leave to the imagination.
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A woman takes a lover home during
the day while her husband is at
work.

Her 9-year old son comes home
unexpectedly, sees them and hides in
the bedroom closet to watch.

The woman's husband also comes
home. She puts her lover in the
closet,

not realizing that the little boy is in
there already.

The little boy says, "Dark in here."
The man says, "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a baseball”.

Man - "That's nice."

Boy - "Want to buy it?"

Man - "No, thanks."

Boy - "My dad's outside."

Man - "OK, how much?"

Boy - "$200"

In the next few weeks, it happens
again that the boy and the lover are
in the closet together.

Boy - "Dark in here."

Man - "Yes, it is."

Boy - "I have a baseball glove."
The lover, remembering the last
time, asks the boy, "How much?.
Boy - "$500"

Man - "Sold."

A few days later, the father says to
the boy, "Grab your glove and ball,
let's

go outside and have a game of
catch”.

The boy says, "I can't, I sold my
baseball and my glove."

The father asks “who did you sell
them too?”

Boy says “a friend”

The father asks, "How much did you
sell them for?"

Boy -"$700."

The father says, "That's terrible to
overcharge your friends that way.
That is way more than those two
things cost. I'm going to take you
to church and make you confess."
They go to the church and the father
makes the little boy sit in the
confession booth and he closes the
door.

The boy says, "Dark in here."

The priest says, "Don't start that shit
again, you're in my closet now"
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The new pirate GM, Captain Well Laid, or Long John
Saliva according to Glani. Called the hash to order for the
hash hush, with a blast on his hornpipe. He cut a
swashbuckling figure; with gyrating hips and pelvic
thrusts, (putting Elvis to shame) and was that a codpiece
or a misplaced salami sausage from Lidl... amidst a lot of
Aaarrrrrring and Uurrrhhhring, He requested that hashers
observe the niceties of “Kicking out” the checks and
calling the ‘On On’s, failure to comply may result in
having to “walk the plank™ or worse still “take a turn in
the barrel”

Three changes to the committee were also announced:
Grandpa to Joint Master

Wobbly Knob to Hare Master

Cheddar to Hon Sex-Sec

One happy birthday sung; to Footloose who is 18 this
week, best wishes Charlotte.

Two returnces this week where Exocet and Hot Fuzz,
welcome back.

My thanks to Russ Abbot for this delightful image.

I had chosen a witty caption (well I thought so) but this
was cut by the censor in chief.

However I am confident that you will be able to come up
with a few suggestions!!

On On!




