
Run No: 2141 

Date: 13-Oct-2019 

Venue: Red Cow, Chrishall 

Hares:  Checkpoint & Hold It For Me 

Scribe: Horney   IT'S HORNY - look no f 'ing E 

Chrishall was listed in the Domesday Book as Cristeshalla, or "nook of land dedicated to Christ". It is 
one of only two English settlements whose name contains the word "Christ", the other apparently 
being Christchurch in Dorset. 

Chrishall's location is key to its character; as the village sits at the highest point in Essex, at 147 
metres (482 ft) above sea level. Chrishall's population has remained largely unchanged over the last 
170 years. In 1841 it totalled 518 and today about 450 people live in the village. 

 
 Run 2141 started rather late due to the need to draw from a bag 40 or so names of hashers who 
have not been seen for many a long day. This apparently is a new, slick and efficient way of selecting 
the scribe for the run.  

Eventually a name not dissimilar to mine was drawn out and, due to the 
fact I was losing the will to live, I claimed it as my own and volunteered 
to write this literary masterpiece. 

Luckily I had been training at altitude for the last 3 weeks - (Did I mention we'd been to Peru?) - as it 
turns out Chrishall is the highest point in Essex at a staggering 147m above sea level, Machu Picchu, 
Lake Titicaca eat your hearts out. 

Anyway the training soon seemed to be paying off after Muff Diver found the first check and I led the 
pack athletically all the way to the first of the many long check / turn backs I managed to find that 
day. So much for the training. 

The trail soon gave over to ploughed and muddy fields and the weather decided not to hold out and 
it sleeted down - thanks (new) RA - and the pack got soggier and muddier.  At one point we thought 
the hares must have run out of sawdust and had laid the rest of the trail in bird seed - rather 
expensive I thought. This part of the trail was indicated by what appeared to be a new Hash mark 
looking something like this: 

So I followed the arrow and found a circle - GREAT. Back at the mark I saw most of the 
FRB's - notably Muff Diver, Blow Back, Hangover Blues and Unmentionable - had followed 
bird seed. The hare was now there p*****g himself as of course this was not the trail. 

 
Back at a rather crowded pub we found Big Swinger, Gorilla, One for his Nob and U-Bend hugging the 
fire to dry off. 

After a fight to the bar to get a pint the circle was called, Muthatucka proceeded to throw away most of 
the dd beer and Benghazi had to buy more - lucky WYDT was not there (I won't tell her). 

Double Top announced Three Swallows birthday party on 16th November - hopefully many of you can 
be there - contact Double Top for details and if you want to help with food. 
 



Down-downs were awarded to: 
Muthatucka of course; 
The hares, Checkpoint and HIFM, for a long long muddy run at altitude - thank you both; 
Taxi had a charge for Gorilla for getting his boot stuck in the mud, having it pinched by a dog and then 
running off into the woods for a p**s with the dog's owner - I think; 
Muff Diver and Hangover Blues for sex with aliens; 
Paparazzi charged Shamcock for wife abuse - shiggying UBend 
 
Pedro volunteered to be GM, RA, Hash Cash, Flash, Beer Master and everything else next week 
because everyone else (nearly) is away. 
 
HORNY 


