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Next Run No:   1964                                                              
Date:    26 March 2018 
Start:    Kit Hill Car Park 

On Down:     The Rifle Volunteer, St Ann’s Chapel 
Hares:  Dodo 
Scribe:   Raunchy 
 
 
Poor Ernie sadly found himself struck down by the sick bug at the last minute, so I have 
stepped in to pen what I hope will be my last mag of my current term as Scribe Master (it is 
only my third this year so I can’t complain really!).  
 
We gathered at a rather wet Long Ash, to be met by the hares (Dildo Baggins and Naughty 
Boy – the mind boggles) who were looking very pleased with themselves.   And as it 
turned out, their positive vibe was justified, as we were treated to a really enjoyable hash. 
 
Predictably there were a few dissenters from this rose-tinted view.   Glani felt that there 
was too much tarmac and not enough shiggy [I should point out that my amazing 
autocorrect changed shiggy to shaggy, I have learned not to trust such unintelligent tools].   
Wobbly Knob mentioned that it was sad to see Slush shortcutting to try and keep up with 
the shorts!   He also suggested that Grandpa was at the front because he shortcutted, 
which amused me no end as not 5 minutes later the said Grandpa, having described the 
hash and “an excellent but shitty run”, also accused Wobbly of shortcutting!   I think they 
are both as guilty as each other of this disgraceful behaviour and should be disciplined. 
 
Whilst setting the hash, Naughty Boy lost his dog for an hour, luckily the skilled hashers of 
TVH3 were better able to follow the trail and find their way home. 
 
The ground was generally wet and muddy interspersed with boggy sections,as you would 
hope and expect.   Cabin Boy described it as “too far down and too far up”.   There was an 
invigoratingly icy river crossing, with a rope to ensure we were not swept away by the 
current.   Poor Mincer, sorry I mean Arguilles, having got a bit lost early on, was late 
arriving at the crossing, by which time our efficient hares had removed the rope, leaving 
him to tackle the river unaided.    
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You can tell he had been lost by the state of his legs… 
 

 
 
Scrotey contrived to lose his shoe not once, but twice!   I arrived at a check at the same 
time as Grandpa – I shouted “CHECKING!”, and he shouted “STANDING AND WAITING”.   
So not just shortcutting but also cheek!!! 
 
Back at the pub, Lost, on a rare outing with us bemoaned that of the 52 hashes in the 
year, he had picked such a tough one.   I take this to be a backhanded compliment to the 
hares.    
 
Biff stated that she was going to  
“thank [Krakov] properly” for  
“services rendered.” 
 
Russ Abbot finally received 
his “500 runs” plaque,  
following his train whistle at  
the AGM.   What a beaut!! 
 
Hot Rocks and Vampire Slayer are 
having a brewery open day on 
24 March from 4-9pm, to celebrate 
their new Rye beer, all welcome! 
 
And finally, this is Glani. 
 
On on! 

 

 


