Doggy and Daffy,

A misable pair, but
there’s always a bed
holiday. See pointers
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With Thanks, Pictures from Archive and the good old Internet. FBD
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R.O.T.T. Will there be another?
Are you interested in this event?. If so please register your interest at
http://toedsh3-admin.com/rott2018/
What is it?. – Go to http://toedsh3-admin.com/rott2018/ or ask Strapon or Toed
We need to know how many are interested so we can decide if we have another.
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Run No: 2015

Date: 14th May 2017
Venue: Three Horseshoes, Graveley
Hares: Big Swinger and New Balls Please
Scribe: Singha Gold
What a beautiful spring day for a run! Woken up at 6 am by a sheet of water flowing over the eves
of my house, I was somewhat concerned by the prospect of dragging myself around the British
countryside. My mind wandered to the hares, roped together, facial expressions strained through
the onslaught of the elements. I was inspired. If they could do it, by God, so could I. It actually turns
out that my Shackleton-esque visions of our Hares were probably laid on a bit thick – as we would
find out later. The weather having cleared to glorious spring sunshine, I arrived at a quarter to
eleven, to a picturesque village in the looming shadow of 6 wind turbines. I was very grateful for the
good venue and the spacious car park that awaited. I went for a quick wander out to the front of
the pub and the Hare had scrawled in chalk a big NO  pointing to the run. It’s always good to see
that even the Hares have faith in their work. The GM called the circle to attention and announced in
lieu of any other event that today would forever be known as Shamcock day. I have yet to ascertain
the strange customs for this day and I certainly saw some odd behaviour, but this may just be the
Cambridge pack! One of the Hares appeared to be missing and in an effort to comfort and reassure
me, dressed up as a lady boy for the day. I could easily have been in Soi Cowboy and his efforts
were very welcome. After calling myself and Nipples Erectus into the circle for being
visitors/returners. He proceeded to inform us of all the myriad hazards that awaited us on the trail.
I did wonder at one point if we were hashing or invading France. Low flying aircraft, marauding
wildlife, barbed wire and a fleet of tractors were all on the menu it seemed. We were directed left
and the pack exploded out of the pub. 100 yards up the road everything came to a grinding halt as
the wet sawdust appeared to have vanished and no route had any markings at all, let alone the
sacred three piles. Eventually wet dust was found on old leaves and to further confuse, the Hare
had swapped to the wrong side of the road. Almost as soon as the trail was found, the Hare made
his first appearance in the blue Hash mobile. Gesticulating wildly out of the window and defending
his laying of the paper the day before. Before the monsoon I vaguely remember sun/rape/fields and
what I am told were long horn Norfolk sheep. There was just so much run that it’s all blurred
together. 7 miles of fields and footpaths I am told. The Hares were generous enough to provide a
drinks stop, wherein I got talking to Blouse, who assured me that his many years of Hashing left him
uniquely equipped to guide me back to the Pub. Bolstered by this confidence, I was happy to amble
down the road, listening to his life story as we went. I blame his soporific narrative entirely as to
why I missed that we had been off trail for some time. A small detour later, we found ourselves at
the ON IN chalk. I am not sure why the Hares decided to put this sign at the half way point in the
run, but oh, how they must have laughed! Circle breakdown:  Singha Gold as Scribe. Nipples
Erectus and a visitor from Milton Keynes (Bell End) in to start.  RA called to the circle, she didn’t
hear.  Hares in and pack asked what they thought about the run. “Not enough Cows”, “Brilliant” &
“Rubbish” were amongst the shouts. It is nice to see the quorum all agreeing as usual.  Double Top
dressed one of the Hares in a yellow DD bra as it was Harriette’s month (?), completing his outfit. 
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Apparently there was a famous landmark on the run, it was so noticeable that no one bothered. 
Double Top called in Singha Gold for wearing a yellow top and lacking the sense to lead the way. I
tried to incriminate Blouse only to have the double insult of him counting my toes and bringing my
genetics into question.  Double Top gave Benghazi some John Lennon shades that he left in
Mojacca? His disguise complete, he blends into the back ground and no one in the circle can find
him.  RA can smell sawdust.  A conversation overheard at the beer stop. Where is the Hash Shit?
Doggy Style asked, standing in front of Sue wearing the shirt. “Should have gone to Specsavers” the
crowd jeers.  Daffidildo and Doggy Style given a bag to assist in their moving back to America.
Daffidildo is aggressively shunning possessions now that everything is packed.  Sam the Dog
awarded Hash Shit for drumming up a dead Rabbit from a field. He was dressed in the shirt and is
now the most photographed pooch in Cambridgeshire.  GM back in. He failed to find the walk and
ended up on the run. In the distance he saw a “Gentleman”. Pugwash asked in for enticing people
in to the beer stop with a beckoning pint.  Only-Me in the circle. Gets awarded hat of the day for a
splendid spring bonnet.  Registrar in for treading on children.  GM closes the circle
Announcements: 23rd July, Seaside Run £20. Third Thursday this week. 19.00 Wrestlers. Bear’s
looking for the Burners.

Local World Knowledge quiz. As the Picture server is down……Teod sort
it!!!!!!!!!!
What and Where is this?
No1
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Run No: 2019

Date: 11-Jun-2017
Venue: Red Cow, Chrishall
Hares: Horney & Sox Maniac
Scribe: Muthatuka
And so we gathered, with no GM, or RA in sight, but we had a Beer Master so all was
well – and God looked down and saw it was good.. and blessed us with sunshine.
We were joined by a wandering GM from Thailand, - Flash Git, and a returner from the
Phillipiness, Shit Retainer. While we pasty English glowed and burnt in the sun, the
visitors were noticeably wrapped up, as apparently this was colder than winter
temperatures where they reside.
In the fastness of the pub carpark, our virgin (! Phuc that was a few years ago) hares
explained the routeing, the signage, the hazards etc. to a bemused audience- this
sounded like real running, and everbody knew you always followed Blowback, never
followed Klinger, stayed away from Nettles, and that was it really.
How wrong they were!
No sooner had we started then there was a mutter.. ‘hes gone the wrong way! We
usually go to the church first, mutter mutter..
And so the countryside unfolded
before us, as we ran long check backs, buggered about in ‘’’’’’ Wood, and in one case
let the dog do the checking. – he was spot on too
There were at least 4 big checks, with your faithfull scribe running the wrong way on
two of them, before remembering the Blowback rule, and was proved right.
On the forth check, Titanic decreed that the trail could not possibly go into the woods,
and the dog didn’t like it.
We saw Horses, molested without shame by Papz, who was also fined for it without
shame..
At one stage the walkers managed to separate themselves from Denuta, and Ohlala,
who where eventually found trapped in a churchyard long after the circle had been
completed.
Fines: were:
- Big Swinger fined Papperazi - Horse molesting.
- Virgin runners (Well nearly anyway ) Checkpoint, and Pedro. So fined as they
walked right across a backcheck symbol, while engrossed in discussing the
Stockmarket, Trump, or some other momentous event.
- Our guests each were fined for being guests, naturally, with FlashGit slinging a
few back at the pack for good measure.
- Kermit was fined for having a ‘Bleeding Obvious’ Moment, horses featuring
again apparently,
But the Crème’ moment was for Googly, who was celebrating his 600th run!
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Googly, who although begged not to, disrobed to skin, and donned his fleece in the
simmering heat.
And so, we were on the piss!

Run No: 2021

Date: 25-Jun-2017
Venue: Greystones, The Green, Sawtry, Huntingdon
Hares: Muthatuka & Big Blouse
Scribe: Sqeak
Fancy asking me, Squeak, to do a run write-up. It must be two or three years, at least, since I
have done any running.
The following are my random thoughts of a good day out.
Greystones, at Sawtry, seems to be a good pub with good beer, good landlord, large car park but
very few locals. Two new runners joined us and I hope they come again.
Muthatuka, Big Blouse and Paparazzi laid the trail. The bit I did went up to Aversley Wood.
Aversley is part of a belt of ancient woodlands, fragments of which date back the last ice age. It
has 5.5km of paths and grassy rides that wind among the ash, oak and field maple. There are at
least 37 species of birds including red kites, buzzards and kestrels. The only ones I saw were
hovering over the pub – looking for dead hashers.
The beer stop was surrounded by signs:- “Blouses COMPLETELY Pointless Corner”, “Blouses
Pointless Hill of Desperation”, etc.
Fit but dim remarks, I am sure that the write up above was more detailed, but that’s all
that has been able to be downloaded.
I am sure it remarked on how good the trail was, thanked the beer stop providers for
holding an amazing pit stop for the FRB’s, SCB’s and the walkers.

Local World Knowledge quiz.
What and Where is this?
NO 2
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Run No: 2024

Date: 16-Jul-2017
Venue: Blind Fiddler, Anstey
Hares: Klingon & Klinger
Scribe: Jetstream
Although it seems that Klinger has laid a dozen trails from this pub, this is not actually true as this
was only his 5th attempt. Unfortunately, we arrived just as the pre-run circle was ending, so I missed
the announcement that this “wasn’t going to be the usual run”.
It started off predictably with a short run up the road and then right down the usual footpath.
Obviously it was going right at the next check and then a left hander towards Meesden and back
through Scales Wood. Pedro, recalling the Invisible Man’s trail in 2007 (I wonder why?) turned right,
but not finding enough dust was forced to return to the check and follow Blowback and the rest of
the FRBs, all 10 of them. Back onto the road and surely it went right this time? No such luck and we
turned left, back towards Cheapside Farm where we encountered Klinger.
Never trust the Hare, he told the FRBs to keep going up the road where they’d find a turnback, and
then guided the rest of us up the hill towards Scales Wood which was a check-back. The rest of the
pack turned back, but it seemed obvious to the Scribe that if one kept going we would miss out a
loop and find ourselves on trail through the wood. Only Me agreed with this analysis and so we
carried on up to the footpath into the wood. A blob of flour encouraged us but, not having listened
to the Hare’s briefing that they’d laid the trail in sawdust, didn’t realise that this was a red herring.
We could hear faint calls of On-On to the left so had no choice but to turn around and follow them,
eventually we reached the road to find Little Blow, Wai-Wai and Just Josie taking a breather on a bit
of grass at the road junction. We were on trail again, albiet a mile or so behind the pack. Through
the crops to yet another check on the road, down the road and, ignoring the enticing signpost
pointing towards Anstey, we kept on. An elephant track indicated that the pack had gone into the
woods but we ignored this and kept on until we reached another check-back. Obviously if we kept
going straight on the trail would pop out of the wood and we’d be back on trail. Obviously not! So
we dipped into the wood and out into a field where we skirted the wood and, low and behold,
found ourselves back on trail!
At this point we could see Blowback running towards the village but we resisted the urge to short
cut and carried on down the farm track where we were rewarded by finding the beer stop. No
expense spared, Klinger had supplied 4% lager instead of his usual 2.8%. (I may forget most things,
but 2.8% at a beer stop is etched into my long term memory bank!). It was noted by some eagle
eyed harriettes that there was rust around the beer caps, possibly indicating a long past sell by
date, but who cares if it’s 4%! Although the FRBs (and us) had arrived at the ‘Beer Near’ sign from
the correct direction, most of the walkers had been going around the trail backwards. Klingon, who
was leading the walkers somehow managed to arrive after them all. Should have followed Googly
who knows how to read a map as he was first to arrive at the beer.
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A mile or so back to the Blind Fiddler or, as it was in my day, The Chequers. With most of the
Mismanagement absent, it fell on Big Swinger and Muff Diver to lead the circle and to their credit
they made a good job of it.
Down-downs for the Hares was followed by a charge against Jetstream and Only Me for deviating
into the wood, and Kermit and Klingon for going the wrong way. Pedro received the Old Bollo
award for arriving even later than we did (he would have been earlier but we wouldn’t let him
overtake as we drove into the village). Muff Diver still hasn’t finished his run report for Klinger’s last
run so got a free half to encourage him to get on with it, he has skilfully arranged for Toed’s
reminders to go straight into his spam inbox, prompting a spam down-down for them both. While
You’re Down There had been over heard asking Slaphead if he “could make it longer”, clarification
that she was referring to his pole didn’t help and they were duly punished. With one down-down
left, Muff Diver called in Hangover Blues and Sox Maniac for a boob comparison, this provoked
indignation from several other harriettes and Spicy Bear, Tutonic and The Dutchess joined them in
the circle. At this point Muff Diver appeared to be overwhelmed and in the absence of a clear
winner, awarded them all a half pint to share.
All in all, an excellent run, tHHHanks to the Hares. I look forward to doing the “usual trail” next
time!

Local World Knowledge quiz.

What and Where is this?

No 3

No 4

No 5
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A visit to Daffy and Doggy.
Now I am sure before they both left, an open house was
offered, so I thought prior to everyone booking their weeks
away with them here is just a few things for you all to put on your itinerary or consider:
1. Disneyland
Southern California's Magic Kingdom, located in the Orange County city of Anaheim, is the top
tourist attraction in the state. Disneyland doesn't confirm guest statistics, but the California State
Office of Tourism estimates an annual total of 15 to 20 million people. FBD remarks, way to many
people for a hash to be laid. That’s 1.25 million visitors per month, or 288,461,000 tourists per week
or 41,100,00 per day.
2. Universal Studios Hollywood
Universal Studios in Hollywood calls itself "The Entertainment Capital of L.A." The 415-acre complex
incorporates a shopping area, theme park and studio tour. They haven’t seen a CH3 Circle yet!!!!
3. Hollywood Blvd
Hollywood Boulevard is a major east–west street in Los Angeles, California. It begins in the west as
a winding residential street at Sunset Plaza Drive in the Hollywood Hills West district.

4. Weather
Much of California has a Mediterranean-like climate with warm, dry summers and mild, wet
winters. On the coast, the average daily high temperature hovers around 70°F/21°C and up), but
can occasionally spike to 80°F 27° C or more on hottest summer days; freezing temperatures are
rare, even in winter. Not like our gorgeous English Weather of Wet, Wet and more Wet.
5. Top Rated beers:
a. Vietnamese Speedway stout aged in bourbon barrels, ABV: 12%. Strong coffee &
bourbon on the nose; earthy, smoky, dark-roast coffee with that sweet bourbon in
the back. Full, mouth-coating body
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b. Bell’s black note stout, ABV 10.8%. One of the most sought-after stouts in Bell’s
history, Black Note Stout blends the complex aromatics of Expedition Stout with the
velvety smooth texture of Double Cream Stout, each aged in freshly retired oak
bourbon barrels for months
c. Russian River Pliny the Younger IPA, ABV 11%. Pliny the Younger was Pliny the Elder’s
nephew, in the case of this beer, the "Younger" is a triple IPA. Pliny the Younger is
hopped three times more than our standard IPA, and is dry hopped four different
times.
6. Vaccinations required for visiting Hashers:
a. Diphtheria Vaccine
b. Tetanus Vaccine
c. Polio Vaccine
Depending on the Hasher, you may have to consider:
d. Hepatitis B and the Rabies Vaccine
7. Hash Kennels
a. West Coast, USA
i. Los Angeles Hash House Harriers – Hash House Harriers of Southern
California is the one page to go to for the 20-plus kennels in the Los
Angeles area.
ii. San Diego Hash House Harriers
8. Prisons (Hashers be warned)
a. As of August 15, 2012, California's 33 prisons (30 for men, 3 for women) held about
120,000 inmates. That's a lot of people behind bars, for sure, but it's also a pretty
significant drop from the year before, when there were roughly 27,000 more
prisoners in the system.
THEY WANT YOU………….
The LA Hash house harriers invite the Cambridge H3 for a trail
through the penial system..
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Answers to the World attraction quiz.

1.
Guangzhou circle, China

2.
Buij Ali Arab

3.
Mount Rushmore

4.
Colosseum

5.
Ayers Rock
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Runs for September 2017
All runs start at 11 am (GM Please note)

Latest details www.ch3.co.uk

Hare raiser it`ll come off

Run No. 2031: 03-Sep-2017
Horningsea, Millennium Green, High Street, Horningsea, CB25 9JG
Hares Muff Diver & Muthatuka
AGPU
Run No. 2032: 10-Sep-2017
Ice House, Dry Drayton, CB23 8BU
Hares Spicy Bear & Forest Dump
Grunty Fen
Just Ruth is also co-hare
Run No. 2033: 17-Sep-2017
Fulbourn Sports and Social Club, Fulbourn Social Club, CB21 5BS
Hares One for his Knob & it`ll come off
2 course roast dinner Â£10, 1 course Â£7. Call Julie 0n 07874 242531 if you would like to eat
Run No. 2034: 24-Sep-2017
Swan, 6 Church Lane Newton Bromswold, NN10 0SR
Hares Big Swinger & Slaphead

Grand Master - Shamcock
Grand Mattress - Double Top
Joint Master - Muff Diver & Muthatuka
Joint Mattresses - Big Swinger & One for his Knob
Religious Advisor - Debonaire
Hare Raiser - it`ll come off
Edit Hare - Toed Bedsores
Web Master - El Rave
Hash Cash - While Your Down There

Hash Stats - Pedro
Beer Master - Benghazi
Song Master - Blowback
Haberdash - Slaphead & Benghazi
Hash Horn - Muff Diver & Fit but Dim
Hash Flash - Paparazzi & Pedro
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