HASH TRASH*BENGHAZI HASH HOUSE HARRIERS*HASH TRASH

Run No:
1071 (some say 1072)
Date: 
21st July 2007
Hares: 
Roger Taxi / GoKart
Location:   Container City
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At a road junction, just beyond the fabled City, we eagerly awaited the busload of Hashers from Brown & Root plus one mystery Hashers from distant lands. However, by 18:40 hrs, there were just the “usual suspects” plus H.G. Sunny, watching the surprisingly heavy traffic roar up & down the road. As Taxi stood atop a concrete beam to call the ON-ON for this white trail, there were mumbled complaints about the trash-filled location. What else did you expect from the great Jamahiriya??
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Leaving the cars without any security, the pack of eight headed away from the blacktop road, over the scrub and right along a track, with Widget in the lead up to check # 1. We spread out and Pinky was the first to call “on-on”. We headed obtusely left, along a track, then a little more left before reaching the mudflats and the metallic “X” of death!! B2tc!! While Taxi marked the check, Pinky found another trail acutely left; sadly with the same result (heh, heh)!! B2tc!! We all searched for the trail; none harder than the Hares .... “where the f ... (ish) is it??” A loose gaggle of Hashers had almost reached the blacktop road when Saint spotted the paint. We climbed a ridge of rubble, crossed the road and found check # 2 emblazoned on a boulder.
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Saint found the trail again, obtusely right, then left around a long line of boulders and along a track to check # 3. Inshallah decided that the cars were at risk and turned back at this point. Meanwhile, I think it was Saint who spotted a trail straight ahead towards the sea. Beside a palm “bush”, the trail turned right and meandered around before expiring. B2tc!! Phallus, Saint & Widget looked to the left (epoo) but it was Widget who found what could have been this week’s paint. Phallus sprinted ahead down the track but failed to notice a sharp right turn. Taxi pointed it out to H.G. Sunny, who called the leaders back. We climbed over the boulders, then left across some soft sand before getting onto firmer terrain. GoKart was surprised when Taxi went ahead to find the trail but only he knew how “iffy” some of the marking was!! We turned back right, along some vehicle tracks, through some tall grass and came to the start of the dunes. Here the paint was more evident and we turned right and dropped into a hollow. Phallus led the way past a couple of old gas cylinders but Widget spotted the left turn onto the beach and check # 4.
Saint wandered into the dunes on his left and was rewarded with a fairly long, rambling falsie that ended on the beach. As we b2tc’ed, Saint escorted the limping Pinky back to the cars. Meanwhile, Taxi tried to find the real trail with Widget. We headed straight for the sea, then left around a small shack, left again and right before Taxi indicated a white spot (where did all the rest of the marks disappear??). Widget called the trail and the remaining pack ambled across back the far extremes of the beach. Declining a couple invitations to join local BBQs, the two leaders walked parallel to the sea and left through a gap in the dunes to espy check # 5 painted on a distant oil drum.

Our last remaining H.G. (Sunny) found the trail with some misguidance from GoKart and we headed left up a gully of sorts, then left up a slight rise before turning back down and left for a while until we found the “X”. B2tc!! The bloody red sunset made the otherwise fruitless journey a pleasure!! 

At the rusty check, we climbed a small hill and dropped down. Here Widget again spotted the paint. The trail was lost but Saint found it again and headed up a rise to a fence. We crossed the broken fence and headed along a ridge, dodging the white flowers, to be verbally abused by a local farmer and his enshrouded spouse. Fortunately, H.G. Sunny’s fluent Arabic response seemed to assuage his anger (or perhaps he was just pleased to see a shapely H.G.!!). We made a slight detour and crossed a path, climbed another ridge, then dropped down and left to rejoin the trail. We went around a building, through the car park and then joined the blacktop road by the salt pans complex. 
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The trail crossed the road again and went over a ridge of rubble blocking the track. After a short distance, we turned right and then found the ON-IN painted on a tyre. Quickest way back was straight ahead over a another ridge of rubble, onto the blacktop and left to the cars. GoKart streaked ahead, followed by the gasping Taxi. Close to the cars, the late coming Brown Out ran up the road for a little exercise.  Slowing to a walk, Taxi was overtaken by H.G. Sunny. Shall I do the gentlemanly thing?? No!! Taxi struggled back ahead to finish in 74 minutes. Why did it take just one minute less to run it, than to lay this trail??
When we regained our breath, we spoke to Brown Out. It seems that his taxi driver had never heard of “Container City” and was certainly incapable of reading a satellite map!! As the late evening had turned very humid, most Hashers decided that a down-down for changing their T-shirt was preferable to catching pneumonia!! We headed back to Widget’s shed for the Bash. Taxi collected a little Hash Cash but having paid himself 10 LD for paint and GoKart for 5 LD that he was owed, that didn’t leave much. Saint was nominated Choirmaster and chose “everyone” to assist. Hash Jugs were Pinky & Sunny. Widget then proceeded with rewards & punishments as follows:-
HOSTS: Inshallah / Widget

HARES: Roger Taxi / GoKart (double as wrong run number)
[image: image6.jpg]


AMBER NECTAR: Widget
BASH HASH: Inshallah / Sunny/ Saint / Pinky
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CHOIRMASTER: Saint
FAIR TO MIDDLING HASHERS: Widget

STROLLING:  Saint / Phallus
COMPETITIVE H.G.s: Sunny / Pinky

HASH TRASH: Roger Taxi

NOT CHECKING BACK ALONG THE TRAIL: Pinky / Sunny / Phallus
HAIRCUT W/O PERMISSION: Phallus
[image: image8.jpg]


LATECOMER: Brown Out
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DESERTING: Roger Taxi / Brown Out

SASTION BUSTING: Brown Out / Saint / Widget

NEWCOMERS: Brown Out
SEXUAL OFFENCE: GoKart / Sunny

ALL H.G.s: Inshallah / Pinky / Sunny

NON USE OF HASH NAMES: Phallus / Sunny
CAR PARK SECURITY: Inshallah (after check # 3) / Pinky (after check # 4) / Brown Out
The next run was arranged for Saturday, 4th August 2007, at Upside Down Tree at 18:30 hrs with trail by Saint & Phallus. Venue would be at Widget’s residence (shed 7) again. Hash Lubricant would be provided by Widget & Saint. Bash Hash would be supplied by someone??
Before we dispersed to devour the Bash Hash, chicken collected by Saint & Pinky with pasta & salad from Inshallah & Sunny, Taxi prompted the R.A. to announce the Hash website. In case you have forgotten, check out http://www.geocities.com/benghazihhh/ for information, news, maps, photographs of the run and even the Trash. Thanks to GoKart for all his effort in creating and maintaining the website
ON-ON
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