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Hash #59
Monday 7th May 2007 12.00 

Gardeners Arms Henfield 

Scribe: Snotty
The Gardeners Arms was about to change owners and the Hash wanted to say a fond farewell and good luck to Colin, Ann Marie and Aaron for a final time. They have been very good to us over the years with free food in exchange for the purchase of beer, alas we await the new Landlord. The run was attended by Rumpole who this weekend was not working, plus two new runners Dennis and Sally who joined us to see what this Hash ‘thing’ was all about; we appeared to have scared off Dave Bremner who thought the parfait amour in the drink at the beer stop was washing suds! Moneypenny gave another excuse visiting his relations but offered to set the next run, Bouncer and Angel thought the run could be too late at midnight! Not to mention Cum Lately and Nightmare who gave the only believable excuse. Wow do you all realize if we all turned out together on a run we would not have enough beer at the beer stop!
Well the run started with everyone taking the wrong trail with only Rumpole sniffing out true trail away from the Gardeners only to forget to follow the marks and was called back before he got to the Shell station! Homer decided to play it cool at the checks pretending he was the General watching the troops directing them this way and that, but I had a surprise for him! Up the alley off left towards the old folks home and down a path on the right, Rumpole trying to show us all how fit he is running 100mph everywhere. Bollocks and Forrest were a bit tired from a run the previous day with both of them lagging the pack with our two new visitors, Dennis and Sally, Sally appears to be the brains of the family as Dennis was very enthusiastic running everywhere not know what he was looking for, but full marks for effort. Splitpin was up the front in the early stages leading the way. Homer started to get into his running boots but was diverted over a falsie up and over a field; I knew either Homer or David Bremner would have been caught on that one! Forrest was now firing off three cylinders and leading the pack through shiggy (always shiggy on a Henfield run even on a hot day!) Homer finally caught up the pack, with Rumpole steaming away not falling for any falsies unlike Forrest who considered crossing the stream to catch the pack up. Dennis, Sally and Splitpin were now in the core group with Bollocks struggling to keep up. Under the railway tracks with Rumpole finally getting caught out on a falsie and a loop around to the railway track with a five way check, with everybody missing true trail, Dennis carried on going none of knew why as there were no marks and a cross to indicate false trail. Sally said he likes chasing rabbits! I guess he had heard something about a hare, but the hare here has smaller ears! I am sure next time Dennis will get the idea.
Eventually Splitpin, worked out by elimination the true trail and called us through, Homer was back off down the railway lines to do the last bit of the run again as he liked it so much! Eventually trail led to the old horses field past the Renault memorial out into shiggy lane. Forrest was way ahead and missed the beer stop completely but eventually cam back to join the crew and have some more of the Hare’s homebrew, which was just about finished by all! We came across some pigs that were fascinated by the grunts that Forrest was producing, what we didn’t know was these pigs were avid runners and chased Rumpole down the side of the field only to beat him to the first check, I am sure they would have carried on had it not been for the fence, where they grunted us through. Rumpole was looking for a knife, frying pan and oil! Shouting “Bacon butties for all”. Forrest and Bollocks went left toward the river and Rumpole again found true trail with Dennis this time guessing right and following Rumpole. Splitpin, Sally and yours truly were so busy nattering we accidently took a short cut to be face by Rumpole and Bollocks yelling “SCB’s”. Two final checks one which caught out Homer and Forrest who decided to go on in differently to everyone else. Rumpole was first back by a mile showing us how unfit the rest of us were.
In at the Gardeners Colin and Ann Marie had laid on a great spread of sandwiches and three jugs of beer were demolished quickly, the circle was formed with our virgins Dennis and Sally drinking the down downs like true runners, Dennis gave a 10 out of 10 for the run, which I thought was well deserved, but by the time we had got around the circle, the average figure of 0.7 had been reached. Moneypenny was awarded the Hashshit together with our honorary Hashshit member Cum Lately. Jokes were told and a good time was had by all.
Look forward to seeing you guys on the next run, which we will take back to Monday night and after the next one we will go for the last Monday in every month until the football season starts then we may try the last Tuesday.
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The cast in no particular order, nor importance to anyone other than the hare:

Hare

- 
Snotty & Mrs. Snot
Runners
- 
Bollocks, Splitpin, Forrest, Homer, Rumpole, Dennis & Sally (Virgins)                                       Walkers
-
None!
Drinkers
- 
The above  
Hashit 

-
Moneypenny
HASH # 60: Monday 11th June 7pm Venue to be announced.






