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Next Run No: 1696

Date: 28 January 2013

Start: Bickleigh

On Down: WhiteThorn, Shaugh Prior
Hares: Wobbly Knob

The Battle of the Shiggy

Your Hash
Needs You
To Get Muddy

I was going to theme this week's hash mag on sailors, The Village People and Oh! What
a gay day, but Lord Piston Broke Kitchener and General Scupper Sucker Haig managed
to find more mud than The Somme, Ypres and Verdun squished together. Piston
Broke declared that this was the bestest ever hash he had set, (i.e. it was his first),
at the same time as doing some finger pointing, declaring 'Your Hash Needs You To
Get Muddy'.

Corporal Dildo Baggins was clearly in his element. Have you seen his feet? His plates
of meat are truly stupendous. Very, very wide and very, very hairy. Go and have a
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look at his feet NOW!l He most certainly is a Hobbit.

Captain Luffly, like any good leader, was seen urging the troops over the top and then
retiring to the pub whilst all the muck and bullets were flying. Other, dissenters and
conscientious objectors included Lieutenant Nipple Deep (suffering from Man Flu, so
it must have been serious), Private, 1°' class, Stammer (gangrene of the elbow) and
Lance Corporal Barney Trubble (walking wounded). Each was awarded the White
Feather Award for cowardice in the face of the enemy (Stannary Hash).

New troops thrown into the front line were Privates Laura, Clive and Jan. Jan
claimed to be the first back from the front line, in which case a severe attack of
short cutting must have resulted. The other result is that his Hash nickname could
well be Cheetah.

Sergeant Major Ernie was clearly suffering from shell shock. Asked what had
happened to him in on the hash, the only coherent word he could utter was
Nnnaaaaagghhhh! Out in the field Old Lags Colonel Biff and Major Hurricane were
discussing previous campaigns in the Shaugh Prior theatre. Chelsea Pensioner, Fruit &
Nut was a recurrent theme. Old memories of infamous, very long night time patrols,
and being lost were discussed ad nauseum.

In the latter part of the evening an uneasy sort of peace broke out as a certain
amount of friendly fraternizing with the enemy was observed. Oberleutnant Fiddler
and Obergruppenfeurer Tenzing My Buttocks were seen trying to organise a football
match between the two warring factions in No Mans Land.

Mentioned in dispatches: Private Prat in the Hat for annoying our Leader.
Sub-Lieutenant Spike (RN) for taking it up the arse (unless it's cool).
Captains Krakow & Hamster Bollocks (retired) for their unhashmanship.
Sergeants DoDo and Von Trapp for having a picnic in the face of enemy fire.

Forthcoming Events
16™ February - Skittles night at The Copper Penny (Chip Shop Inn).

8™ -10™ March - Hash Away Weekend at Treyarnon Bay Youth Hostel - See K2
Sometime in March - The AGM (Be afraid, be very afraid).

Late summer hashing overseas at Euro Hash 2013. Helsinki, Tallinn & Stockholm. (Google Euro Hash 2013)

Oh Burgerl!
New Tesco burgers: Low in fat, high in Shergar

Budget supermarket's burgers found to contain horse meat: My Lidl Pony

Horse meat found in burgers. What are the odds on that?
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