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HASH TRASH***BENGHAZI HASH HOUSE HARRIERS***HASH TRASH

Run No:
1081
Date: 
14th December 2007

Hares: 
Widget
Location:  Mushroom Forest
Having turned down a social invitation to be in good shape for the Hash this week, Taxi was relieved to telephone Widget and learn that Velcro would convey him from the Gates of Hell to Paradise (actually “Stalag 263” to the Forest, but we have to try and get a bit of literary drama in now and again)!! Velcro was waiting as promised but telephoned Widget to make sure the Hash was still “on”, as there were some clouds and it had rained earlier on. To quote our webmaster (see footer) “Don’t forget ....  We do it in any weather .....”
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We arrived to find a cosy group, convened around the as-yet unlit fire, enjoying some pre-run snacks & refreshments. Velcro produced some much-appreciated “babovka” and is evidently a dab hand in the kitchen. Amid our group was Slaphead, on a weekend visit from Tripoli, and Max. GoKart had already printed off last week’s Trash and he also passed around a print of the photographs from last week. Taxi found a few willing recipients for the all colour version of the Trash that he had brought along. Someone had found Hash Horn and various attempts were made to blow it. It will probably go back where it came from for a while now!!
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A weary Widget trudged into view proclaiming that he had run out of paint. Did that mean a short trail?? .... a long trail or a 5 kilometre ON-IN?? He took a few minutes rest before noting the weather as “cool, cloudy (with) some sun” and leading us to the white ON-ON. Meanwhile, Fadiel showed us some new uses for the Hash brushes!! Our pack of eight Hashers (including two H.G.s)  ran away from the camp, over the brow of the hill, down a steep slope to the bottom and right to find check # 1. Slaphead found a trail to the right, which gradually curved to the left and “X” pired. B2tc!! Slaphead again found paint, higher up the hill in the same direction. Taxi intercepted the trail to take the lead, claiming that it was a “straight to the on-on” NOT S.C.B.ing, as Widget had first thought!! However, the trail was another falsie. B2tc once more!! 
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Anna then called “on-on” to the left (epoo) and up, then curving left away from the distant canine howls of protest at our proximity to the highly-priced & soon-to-be-eaten sheep. Check # 2 lay nearby on the side of the hill but, by the time Taxi caught up, Anna had already found the trail and led the pack to the next check. From here, Fadiel found white blobs leading down and left for a fair distance before “X” piring!! A light drizzle had started at this time. B2tc!! GoKart decided to give up photography for a while and get Hashing!! He found the way to check # 4. Slaphead then took us on a short, pointless journey before we returned to the check again. This time paint was found at the bottom of the hill, heading left and out around a bush. GoKart lost the trail but Taxi found it again and we continued around the base of the hill to a concrete valve pit. As we crossed a track, Sonya & Ivitca drove past en route to the Camp.
The valve pit looked a perfect place for a big white “X” and Taxi had already turned back when GoKart & Slaphead yelled that this was check # 5. GoKart spotted paint heading up the hill obtusely right. As we struggled to follow, he took refuge behind a tree and pulled out his camera. Is this just a photo opportunity?? But no, the trail continued upwards to the top before we reached the “X”. B2tc. The pack was altogether now except for GoKart and Slaphead, who were further up the hill to our left and some distance away. Taxi called “Are you??” and received a faint reply of “On-On” from far away. Better catch up!!
We headed left up the hill, along the top, down a slight incline and sharply right and up. Slaphead cried “On-In!!”, as the cars came into view and came in well ahead of  everyone else; GoKart having hung back for some more photographs and to wait for Sunny. Taxi struggled in second, closely followed by Athos and Anna.
When we were able to speak again, we agreed that it was an enjoyable run of 37 minutes or so.

Most of the pack returned to their chairs, snacks, white lightening and even coffee while Widget scribbled his notes. Taxi was content with bitter soda to quench his thirst before starting on the amber nectar.
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Rejecting the idea of having the ceremony by the comfort of the fire (and half the Hash sitting down!!), Widget directed us to the distorted concrete slab that had served us so well last week. He asked Sunny to be dispenser of the amber this week. Roger Taxi was asked to form a choir and enlisted the help of Slaphead. We seemed to sing “Why was he born so beautiful?” even more often than last week!! Come back, Saint, all is forgiven!! Taxi did have the foresight to print off six copies of the lyrics to “Sunny” but had given them all away. As Sunny awaited her first down-down , not one copy could be found!! Ah well, next time .......
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Rewards & Punishments 
HOST: G.S.P.L.A.J. (down-down for everyone)
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HARE: Widget
AMBER NECTAR: Saint / Widget
BASH HASH: ALL
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CHOIRMASTER: Roger Taxi
COMPETITIVE HASHERS: Slaphead / Roger Taxi
FAIR TO MIDDLING HASHERS: Velcro
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STROLLING: GoKart / Sunny
COMPETITIVE H.G.s: Anna
HASH TRASH: Roger Taxi
“FLASH” GORDON: GoKart (even I’m too young to remember that tune!!)
PARALLEL HASHING: Anna / Fadiel
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DESERTING: Slaphead / Roger Taxi
HASH HORN: GoKart
NON-USE OF HASH NAMES: Inshallah / Sunny / Velcro
H.G. DOWN-DOWN: All H.G.s
NAMING: Anna (>”Barbie”) / Fadiel (>”Outrider”)

CAR PARK SECURITY: Inshallah
RABBITING: Sunny / Barbie / Outrider
SPILLAGE: GoKart
Widget proposed squeezing in yet one more Hash this year at the same venue on 28th December. Outrider & Barbie would lay the trail and Velcro (was) volunteered to help!!. Widget would provide Amber and everyone would bring some Bash Hash for the barbecue. Roger Taxi would write up this week’s Trash.
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Afterwards, we returned to the fires to get cooking. Velcro had brought a separate barbecue, enabling more food to be cooked at the same time. The fires weren’t so hot as last week, which was better for cooking but took more time, so it was already dark by the time our convoy snaked it’s way back onto the main road. There was even more food than last week and some was left over (is this a Hash first??). 
ON-ON
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Please visit our website at “http://www.geocities.com/benghazihhh/

