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A teacher is teaching a class and she sees that Johnny isn't paying attention, so
she asks him, "If there are three ducks sitting on a fence, and you shoot one, how
many are left?" Johnny says, "None." The teacher asks, "Why?" Johnny says,
"Because the shot scared them all off." The teacher says, "No, two, but I like how
you're thinking." Johnny asks the teacher, "If you see three women walking out
of an ice cream parlour, one is licking her ice cream, one is sucking her ice cream,
and one is biting her ice cream, which one is married?" The teacher says, "The
one sucking her ice cream." Johnny says, "No, the one with the wedding ring, but
I like how you're thinking!"

1900th Photos that Baastard couldn’t fit in to last months Herald

Scribe

Scarecrow

Hares

Wicked Witches

The Wall?

Hash Reason

Daffy and Doggy are trying
to set up a new password for
their computer. Daffy puts,
"mypenis," and Doggy falls
on the ground laughing
because on the screen it says,
"Error. Not long enough."
Drinks before the run - commendable

RUN 1905
Blue Lion Hardwick
Being Easter, the girls were out parading their Easter Bonnets (Warren, Pugwash, Slapheap) and for some
reason a Banana, and I’ve still not seen a straight one.
Two virgins (Jackie & Alison) were introduced at the start along with Chris Silk who returned after many
years and Saturn as GM of the Monday Hash.
The RA had done his job as the weather was clement and stayed dry and sunny. We were warned about
animals on the trail (sheep and Llamas) but as we had our own (Bear, Gorilla and Chimp) it did not bother
us. Only a few hashers found the beer stop but as they got there before the Hare, it was not open for
business. General conclusion was that it was “a nice run on the scale of things”.
I can remember when the Cambridge Hash was a “drinking club with a running problem”. It now seems to
be a “drinking club with a walking and sitting down to eat at the pub problem”.
Being a sad sort of guy, I looked back to the run write up of the trail laid in April 1985 (30years ago). An
excerpt was “The shortage of drinking time was unfortunate because of the record breaking down-down
session. Total piss bill= £10.54. For visitors, SCB’s and their chauffeur, hares and sundry others” and in
those days down-downs were in pints.
Meanwhile, some words of wisdom for the more elderly among us:· Men are like wine. Some turn to vinegar, but the best improve with age. (Pope John XXIII)
· My grandmother is over 80 and still doesn’t need glasses. Drinks right out of the bottle.
· A man has reached middle age when he is warned to slow down by his doctor rather than the
police.
· Jameson’s Irish whiskey really does improve with age. The older I get, the more I like it.
(Bob Monkhouse)
· Every morning, like clockwork, at 7 a.m. I pee. Unfortunately, I don’t wake until 8.

Run Number 1903
Hares:

Scribe: Chimp

Daffy and The Earl

Rose & Crown Ashdon

Hooray

no rain.

We arrived at the Rose & Crown quite early as did hollow legs & Fit but Dim so of course
we had the chat about the rugby week end, whist daffy looked on and indicated he had not a
blind bit of interest in Rugby – never mind! At this point the Earl professed Gorilla to be a
cripple and he was allowed to park in the car park. The land lord wanted to keep other spaces
for his regulars. After that Gorilla became the gate keeper and woe betide anyone who tried
to park in the car park, apart from slaphead who was allowed to after his 20 manoeuvres at
parking in there. Big Blouse started to be exceptionally nice to me (as always) putting his
big arms around me – but this time he wanted a favour!

I think we’re in the shit

Another fine mess

It was all his fault

In the circle before the run commenced Daffy decided we all knew the rules (There are
no rules!) & symbols about the hash, forgetting we had a new runner (call it old age on
his part) so he in put him in the charge of mole who had brought him along, so he could
explain about the non-rules of hashing.
Off we went down the road to the left down the lane into the countryside and the whole
pack (lovely no mud!) – got caught on a turn back across a large green pasture, apart
from us lovely walkers. The trail weaved through some beautiful countryside and by
some lovely brooks, but the Ashdon windmill was nowhere in sight!
As we were happily walking along Georgina and James ran by with Delilah on James
back happily bobbing up and down in time with his running – it was good to see that they
were taking terns as they later passed us again with Delilah bobbing up and down on
Mum’s back. At this point the runners had caught up with us side. Big Blouse gave me
some advice about athleticism on the hash (never happened in my day). I did notice Mole
was actually going round the trail without holding his mobile phone.
TOED
EDIT HARES

A mother is in the kitchen making dinner for her family when her
daughter walks in. “Mother, where do babies come from?” The
mother thinks for a few seconds and says, “Well dear, Mommy and
Daddy fall in love and get married. One night they go into their
bedroom, they kiss and hug, and have sex.” The daughter looks
puzzled so the mother continues, “That means the daddy puts his
penis in the mommy’s vagina. That’s how you get a baby, honey.”
The child seems to comprehend. “Oh, I see, but the other night when
I came into your room you had daddy’s penis in your mouth. What
do you get when you do that?” “Jewellery, my dear. Jewellery.”

A family is at the dinner table. The son asks the father, “Dad,
how many kinds of boobs are there?” The father, surprised,
answers, “Well, son, a woman goes through three phases. In
her 20s, a woman’s breasts are like melons, round and firm.
In her 30s and 40s, they are like pears, still nice, hanging a
bit. After 50, they are like onions.” “Onions?” the son asks.
“Yes. You see them and they make you cry.” This infuriated
his wife and daughter. The daughter asks, “Mom, how many
different kinds of willies are there?” The mother smiles and
says, “Well, dear, a man goes through three phases also. In
his 20s, his willy is like an oak tree, mighty and hard. In his
30s and 40s, it’s like a birch, flexible but reliable. After his
50s, it’s like a Christmas tree.” “A Christmas tree?” the
daughter asks. “Yes, dead from the root up and the balls are
just for decoration.”

Kermit, Antar and Googly go to a ski lodge, and there aren't enough rooms, so they have to share a bed. In
the middle of the night, Kermit on the right wakes up and says, "I had this wild, vivid dream of getting a
hand job!" Antar on the left wakes up, and unbelievably, he's had the same dream, too. Then Googly in the
middle wakes up and says, "That's funny, I dreamed I was skiing!"

Run 1906 – Three Horseshoes, Houghton
Hare - Pugwash
Scribe – Cruella de Hash
12 April 2015
After waking up with a fuzzy head at our esteemed RA’s flat in Cambridge (after a Boys What Booze +
visiting Hashers night out), we set off in search of the pub. Thanks to the RA it was a lovely sunny day even
though it was a bit windy. Arriving at the pub there were a few Harriettes hopping around with their legs
crossed and a look of pain on their faces, it turns out that the Hare had not arranged with the pub for the toilets
to be available. As a man I still don’t understand how women can leave home drive 30mins down the road
and need to go toilet again? No wonder they have problems completing the river run….
1 o’clock arrived and Ted (who said Ted!) was unusually quiet, I was sure I was hallucinating from last night’s
beer as all the Whittles had arrived early and were stood in the circle. It was a very busy circle with visiting
Hashers, Virgins and Returnees, we finally got underway. The trail itself started with lovely long turnback
then crossed the river @ Houghton Mill for a trundle along the river and around the fields. The trail was a bit
sparse in sawdust, it turns out that Pugwash had taken to two wheels to lay the trail and was having difficulties
with controlling the damn machine and did not want to stop too often in case he fell off!
So everyone made it back to the pub in good time for plenty of beers in the sun drenched garden, during this
time a conversation was struck up between our Grand Mattress ‘Spicy Bear’, Forest Dump, Moroccan Mole,
Woody Hollow and Shaggy (from the Black Pudding Hash) as to the events of the previous evening out
drinking in Cambridge. Shaggy asked how often all of the Pack would have an alcohol fuelled fun evening
out, the reply was not often enough!! Shaggy regaled tales of hashes he had started and suggested we start a
new hash. As this was going to be more of a pub crawl than an actual Hash (for both Hashers and Harriettes)
it should have a suitable name to match the intentions with which it was formed, Woody Hollow came up with
an instant Classic name and so was born the idea of “The ORGY Hash” details to follow from Woody
Hollow – GM of The Orgy Hash.
The closing circle started with a brawl between a pushy northerner and a Cambridge hasher carrying a toddler,
the brawl was between Shaggy of the Black Pudding Hash and Blowback over the brazen attempt by Shaggy
to hijack the Cambridge circle by display his Accrington Stanley England Flag!
JM Fit but dim did a sterling job standing in for our illustrious leader handing out down-downs to:
Virgin Hasher – Leah
New Hasher – Vajazzel (on a free transfer from Stuttgart Hash)
Returnees – Farmer Kit, Bluto & Higgins
Visiting Hashers – Shaggy, Bananna Bender & Grassy Arse (Black Pudding Hash)
RA ‘Moroccan Mole’ down-downs
Pedro – not holding checks
Fit but dim – smooth taking the Harriets to following him around the rear
Grand Mattress ‘Spicy Bear’
Pugwash – miss-spelling ‘On In’, toilets, bicycle
Bear – abandoning trail with Gusto
Visiting RA ‘Shaggy’
Bastard – Yorkshire Hash Flat Cap
Woody Hollow – Christening the new GM of The ORGY Hash
Handed out Black Puddings to those from the Cambridge Hash who had hashed in Lancashire.

Taxidermist joins the Hash and his new Hashers inform him, "At your first Hash “Boys what Booze” dinner as
the new guy, you will have to give us a talk about sex." The evening arrives and he gives a detailed, humorous
account of his sex life. When he got home, Angela asked how the evening went and not wanting to lie, but also
not wanting to explain exactly what happened, he said, "Oh, I had to make a talk about yachting," Angela thought
this a little peculiar but said nothing more and went to sleep. The next day she bumped into one of his new Hashers
at the supermarket and asked, "I heard Taxi had to make a speech last night. How did it go?" His mate said smiling,
'Oh, it was excellent! Taxidermist is clearly very experienced!." Angela looked confused and replied to his mate,
"Strange, he has only done it twice and the second time he was sick."

Q: Why couldn't Double Top add 10 + 5 on a calculator?
A: She couldn't find the "10" button.

One for the boys

Reaching the end of a job interview, the Human
Resources Officer asks Moroccan Mole, fresh out of
the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, "And what
starting salary are you looking for?" Mole replies, "In
the region of $125,000 a year, depending on the benefits
package." The interviewer inquires, "Well, what would
you say to a package of five weeks vacation, 14 paid
holidays, full medical and dental, company matching
retirement fund to 50% of salary, and a company car
leased every two years, say, a red Corvette?" Mole sits
up straight and says, "Wow! Are you kidding?" The
interviewer replies, "Yeah, but you started it."

Unmentionable: "How would you describe me?"
Jetstream: "ABCDEFGHIJK."
Unmentionable: "What does that mean?"
Jetstream: "Adorable, beautiful, cute, delightful, elegant, fashionable, gorgeous, and hot."
Unmentionable: "Aw, thank you, but what about IJK?"
Jetstream: "I'm just kidding!"

One for the Harriets

Runs for May 2015
All runs start at 11 am (GM Please note)

Latest details www.ch3.co.uk F

Hare raiser Doggy Style

Run No. 1909: 03-May-2015
Crown and Cushion, Great Gransden, SG19 3AT
Hares U Bend
Indonesian food is a specialty of the house but if you want to eat there the menu will be beef rendang or aubergine rendang @ £11.80
each. I need to let them know by Tues 28th April, so email me:karisindili@yahoo.co.uk.or send me a text :0788 187 5283

Run No. 1910: 10-May-2015
Five Bells, Burwell, CB250HD
Hares Woody Hollow & Fit but Dim
The pub does a varied Sunday menu but you must book in advance. Tel: 01638 741404.
Anyone booking please mention your a member of the Cambridgeshire Hash house harriers. So hopefully he can get us all together
Car parking is not to be done at the pub, approx 100m further on is a village hall car park open to the public.

Run No. 1911: 17-May-2015
Maypole, Cambridge, CB5 8AF
Hares Double Top
Run No. 1912: 24-May-2015
Pike and Eel, Needingworth, PE27 4TW
Hares Imelda & While You`re Down There
Run No. 1913: 31-May-2015
Queens Arms, Mildenhall, IP28 7JY
Hares Doggystyle

Grand Master - Big Blouse
Grand Mattress - Spicey Bear
Joint Master - Daffidildo - Fit but Dim
Joint Mattresses - Doggy Style -Woody Hollow
Religious Advisor - Moroccan Mole
Verger - Fit but Dim
Hare Raiser - Doggy Style
Edit Hare - Toed Bedsores
Web Master - El Rave

Hash Cash - While Your Down There
Assistant - Debonaire
Hash Stats - Pedro
Beer Master - Benghazi
Apprentice - Muthutucker
Assistants - Beerstop
Song Master - B@stard
Haberdash - Slaphead & Benghazi
Hash Horn - Muff Diver & Fit but Dim
Hash Flash - Paparazzi & Pedro
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