Bristol HHH #1

Date:     2/22/03 (Washington's Real Birthday)

Venue:    Bristol, NJ

Weather:  Exaggerated

Time:     1 hour 

Set by:   SPR

Hounds:   Wacko

SPR's inaugural Bristol Hash was everything one would

expect.  First, both the SJ Hashers and the monsoon

never arrived.  In fact, Wacko almost never arrived

as SPR's directions missed by a few blocks.  Being

persistent (if not desperate not to return to his

three whining children), Wacko prevailed just before

SPR was going to leave the start in disgust.  Of course,

all the marks had washed away, so SPR set off to re-lay

the trail while Wacko shivered in the A&W lot.

The Gods were on SPR's side this day, as a trail that would

take a full pack 15 minutes took Wacko close to an hour

running solo.  I must say that it was a truly enjoyable romp

through the frozen wetlands.  Each step into the snow was

an adventure as feet and toes were greeted by ankle wrenching

roots or toe-numbing ice water.  The coup de disgrace was

the water crossing - a creek turned raging river - that found

Wacko inching his way carefully along an ice-covered log that

bridged the chasm - in spots the ice vanished long 

enough to reveal the moss beneath - the F and subsequent

confusion on the other side necessitated not 1 not 2 but

3 such crossings.  By the end, my balls reminded me of the

plight of the kiky bird, if you know what I mean.  After flailing

about the same 100 yards for half an hour it was time to head

back to the car - but not before mr. policeman asked me what

I was doing

"Hashing - I'm following flour marks laid down

  by the hare leading me to beer."

"How many of you are there?"

"Well, usually 10-12, but today... uh... well... 1."

"Do you know someone named Mark?"

"Well, actually, we don't use our real names, so I

  don't know the name of the guy who set the trail."

"Well, he was trespassing."

"Oh.  Really?  He shouldn't have done that."

I think it was the first time my answers were so

ludicrous the cop didn't even want to go there.

The apres at SPR's new rental property

(anyone need a one bedroom in Bristol)

was quite mellow - and then it was on on.

We'll have to go to Bristol again sometime.

On On

Wacko

