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

Run No:
1092
Date: 
2nd August 2008
Hares: 
Widget
Location: Container City
  It has been a while since we ran at this fabled Metropolis and the civic development around Daewoo Golf Course en route was amazing to behold. Not much chance of a quiet run around there anymore!! There was even more stinking rubbish & broken concrete on either side of the City’s access road, although it had been “landscaped” to some extent. There seemed to be more trucks than containers parked around a new building too. Is there really some activity here or is it just the best truck stop in Benghazi for bacon “sarnies”??
  Pinky & Taxi scoured the broken concrete for signs of the ON-ON but Saint seemed to think the car park on the mudflats by the Salt Factory would be the place. No-one was there except for some cantankerous curs. We turned and went back down the road a short way until the R.A. drove past and bade us head back to the car park. Those damnable dogs were not going to be pleased to see us again!!

  Most Hashers had a problem to decipher the “mess of chicken feet” that constituted the   ON-ON but Taxi read it easily (it helps if you know what it was supposed to say!!). The start time arrived but there was no sign of the over-insolated Cadman & Kalashnikov, so Widget set the pack of seven on it’s way; knowing that our transport would be secure under Inshallah’s watchful eye .... and baseball bat!! 
  The R.A. led the pack away from the cars, roughly parallel with the Salt Factor fence and then left into the scrub where Pinky & Taxi found check # 1. Slipper then found a floury arrow or two heading obtusely right until it came to what was determined to be an “X”. B2tc!! Then Pinky called a trail somewhat left (epoo) but that also “X” pired. B2tc again!!

  Slipper, Widget & Saint had moved over to the fence and Saint called the trail. We ran parallel to the fence and then through it and up to the corner of a saltpan, where a check was eventually discovered by Saint. We wandered along the bank of the saltpan to the right and Slipper finally spotted an arrow. From time to time, we discovered others but they eventually faded away. B2tc!! Slipper explored inside the salt pan but Saint eventually found the trail obtusely left of the check and heading out across the mudflats to .............NOWHERE!!
  We searched & searched an area of scrub for 15 minutes or more but could not find the check or the trail. Eventually, Widget decided to move forward to the next patch of scrub. After more “looking”, Saint gave an ecstatic cry of “on-on” (or it may have been “there’s the little bugger”, but we knew what he meant) as we saw the first arrow in a long while. Pinky took over the lead and led us through the scrub until Taxi overtook to reach check # 4 first. 

  We continued straight on and the trail took us perilously close to the dozens of trucks & more demonic dogs, now surrounding the once-peaceful City. Then we turned left and headed back out across the mudflats until Pinky & Taxi found check # 5, secreted behind a clump of vegetation. 
  We spread out but Slipper found the trail more or less straight ahead, leading to a wooden pylon erected over check # 6. Not much chance of losing that one!! Slipper then found flour over to the left but our high-stepping through the scrub was in vain. B2tc again!! This time, Saint looked to the right and found a trail that turned left along a road, leading us to the    ON-IN. Taxi struggled ahead of Saint and plodded blindly into the setting sun and barking dogs to arrive home in 52 minutes!!
  Apart from getting lost for a while, it was a very pleasant run across the mudflats that were soft enough to be gentle on ancient joints but firm enough not to be slippery. 

  After a body count, Saint, Pinky & Taxi headed for town to buy chicken & vegetables, Slipper & Mac headed back to Brown & Root Camp to prepare the Bash Venue, Velcro went for a shower (shame on you!!) and Widget & Inshallah  disappeared to places unknown. We all reconvened at the Bash, where Pinky was nominated Hash Jug, Saint was nominated Choir Master and Widget made an enjoyable “ceremony” with very few Hashers!!
Rewards & Punishments 
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HOST: Slipper 
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HARES:  Widget
AMBER NECTAR:  Widget / Saint
BASH HASH: Saint / Pinky / Roger Taxi

COMPETITIVE HASHERS:  Roger Taxi / Saint
FAIR TO MIDDLING HASHERS:  Velcro / Mac / Slipper
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BROKEN FINGER: Roger Taxi
COMPETITIVE H.G.s:  Pinky
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HASH TRASH:  Roger Taxi
CHEEKY: Saint
SHORT CUTTING BASTARDS: Velcro
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NON-USE OF HASH NAMES: Velcro
NEWCOMER: Mac (Malcolm)
[image: image7.jpg]


ALL H.G.s: Pinky / Inshallah
DESERTING: Roger Taxi

LEANING: Slipper
CAR PARK SECURITY:  Inshallah

RABBITING: Slipper / Mac
SMOKING W/O PERMISSION: Mac
T.U.R.D.: Saint

  The next run was proposed in two weeks time (16th August) at Gwarsha Bridge at 18:30 hrs with trail by Slipper & Mac.
  After that, it was time for Bash Hash and a few glasses of excellent amber. 
ON-ON
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Please visit our website at “http://www.geocities.com/benghazihhh/”

