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

Run No:
1086
Date: 
11th April 2008
Hares: 
Culture Vulture / Slipper
Location: Mushroom Forest
An unspecified virus & heavy dose of Austrians combined to thwart Saint’s Hashing ambitions this week. However, armed with information & modern technology, Taxi was able to make a couple of barely intelligible phone calls and arrange a lift to the Hash with Leigh-Ann. As we left the Gates of Hades, Leigh-Ann asked about Saint. Taxi explained his plight & that H.G. Pinky had opted to stay home and mop Saint’s fevered brow. Such devotion!!
We arrived to find two cars & our group ensconced beneath the trees a little way from the usual Car Park, in order to find some shade on this “hot & hazy” day. Velcro was busy with the barbecue, while Culture Vulture & newcomer “Slipper” were far away laying the trail. As the inmates of Stalag 263 are fed early on the weekend, Taxi was still suffering from lunch and refused food but gratefully accepted a mug of cool amber from Widget. As there was a while to wait before the run, we discussed whether or not to eat before leaving.
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Just after 16:00 hrs, the weary Hares returned from laying another incredibly neat and environmentally-friendly trail, using two of Culture Vulture’s cunning devices. We allowed the Hares a short rest, before starting the run at 16:20 hrs. Our pack of seven runners, included two H.G.s. Culture Vulture announced the ON-ON and pointed us down the incoming track. Taxi finally spotted the first of  the “->” and led the pack down to the (sometimes) stream and up the other side to check # 1. Widget looked to the left and, given the available options, Taxi went back a little and right (epoo) to pick up the next lot of arrows. After a while, Taxi came to a “T” (falsie). Looking back, the majority of  pack had already decided to follow Widget up (or down) the dry streambed. Interesting path but difficult to do more than walk!! Eventually, we clambered back out to find check # 2. Widget picked the trail to the left and was duly rewarded by leading the way to check # 3.
Taxi went straight on and found arrows leading ..... to a “T”!! B2tc .... while Leigh-Ann picked up a camel(?) skull for educational purposes. It had been daubed with pink & yellow some time previously, so had obviously proved useful for Hashing too!! Meanwhile, Widget found the trail to the right and we followed along a stony path and kicked left to reach check # 4. Velcro found the chalky arrows amid the stubble in a field and we followed the streambed for some way. The plaintive bleat of a black kid, heading uphill to our right caused Taxi to scan nervously for Kalashnikov-bearing shepherds or their rabid companions but, thankfully, none were in sight!! We lost the trail as we headed through longer grass and came to a track. Velcro then spotted a couple of arrows heading uphill to our right. Eventually, Taxi found more of them and turned a little left to find check # 5. Wandering back down the hill, Taxi again found “->” and continued down the track to check # 6. This was a straightforward left or right choice. Taxi chose the path of righteousness but didn’t call it until the rest of the pack had reached the check. 
As we continued, Slipper called for Taxi to “hold” check # 7. The trail headed upwards and then right to deviate through the forest. Just over the brow of the hill lay the check. Taxi sat on a nearby rock and waited for the remaining four Hashers; Culture Vulture (hamstring injury) & Leigh-Ann (foot problem) having decided to make a three-legged short-cut back to Camp. Just after arriving, Widget started a conversation with the head of a nearby family to explain our strange behaviour but he said “I know!! I saw you crazy b******s two months ago!!” Meanwhile, Taxi found some more arrows and Velcro & Julia followed him but were disappointed to find a “T” secreted behind a tree. B2tc!! Slipper lead us right (epoo) and we descended a gentle slope through the forest, out into the open and left at a fence to reach check # 8. A ploughed area lay to our left and Taxi, Velcro & Julia went past it and then looked to the left to find the trail. Widget & Slipper were the other side of the Field but cut across to join us. We continued to check 9 but the only option seemed straight ahead. We curved left and down another slope to “?” with arrows either side. Taxi called “on-on” to the right and followed wheel tracks through a planted field until the “T” was found. Only Widget seemed to have followed. Back to “?”. There were arrows straight ahead but Widget had gone left across another ploughed field to join the rest of our pack. Taxi followed and we climbed up a grassy track on the edge of the trees. We wandered through the trees and along the edge of more fields until Widget found check # 10.
There was a track to our left but we continued ahead and Taxi found an arrow close to the edge of a plough area. We continued ever onward, through the trees and over stony ground to check # 11. It seemed the trail must continue straight ahead again and, sure enough, that was the case. Descending to a familiar clearing in the trees, Taxi came to check # 12 (alleged to be the last one!!). He waited for the pack to arrive before taking the left path uphill. Arrows led the way to the Black Forest ... just how long is this trail?? It must have been a heck of a blaze!! The trail also led to a “T”. Where is everyone?? Already back at (or never left??) the check. Not sure if it was Velcro or Widget who found the next trail but it led straight ahead (epoo) and then curved left & uphill. Taxi gradually caught up and was just a little way behind the leading three when Widget spread his arms in exultation!! The ON-IN had been found!! Taxi somehow found the energy to sprint (using the term very loosely) past Widget and careened through the trees to the Camp.
Meanwhile, Culture Vulture had been busy with the barbecue and produced grilled chicken while Leigh-Ann opened her potato salad. Taxi was too knackered for anything more solid that “Sprite” for a while. As the run had taken some 70 minutes, there was discussion about whether or not to cook food or have down-downs first. Taxi had barely put hamburgers on the grill before the R.A. called all before him and asked Inshallah to dispense the Amber. Taxi was nominated Choir Master but negotiated an opt-out clause if excessive smoke was spotted from the barbecue!! This arrangement definitely didn’t help to recall the Hash’s vast repertoire but Leigh-Ann helped out on several occasions with full renditions of more polite songs!!
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Rewards & Punishments 
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HARES:  Culture Vulture / Slipper
AMBER NECTAR:  Widget / Inshallah
COMPETITIVE HASHERS:  Roger Taxi
FAIR TO MIDDLING HASHERS:  Widget / Velcro
COMPETITIVE H.G.s:  Julia
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HASH TRASH:  Roger Taxi
SHORT CUTTING BASTARDS: Culture Vulture / Leigh-Ann
TRAIL THRU’ PLOUGHED FIELDS: Culture Vulture / Slipper 
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SASTION BUSTING: Roger Taxi / Widget / Slipper
NEWCOMERS: Slipper / Raia
NAMING: Julia -> “Cleopatra” / Leigh-Ann -> “Matilda”

CAR PARK SECURITY:  Inshallah / Raia
The next run was proposed in two weeks time (25th April) on Brown & Root (Km 35) beach at 16:30 hrs.. Widget would provide Amber Nectar and everything else arranged later.
After the down-downs, Taxi returned to his alternative job and just had time wolf down a couple of double hamburgers before everyone decided to go home. Hope Widget’s dog enjoyed the rest of them without ill affect!! On the way out, Leigh-Ann remember to collect her colourful, skeletal remains.
ON-ON
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Please visit our website at “http://www.geocities.com/benghazihhh/”

