A Darling Bud of May?
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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.

So, we are the Edithares but we are not the Herald scribes. Each month a
different scribe will produce the Herald. They are the producers and we are
the directors.

June
July
August

Sox Maniac
Big Swinger
Pedro

We will provide templates, help and print the Herald. The scribe will provide
the content (plus any run write ups for that month). Please remember to
produce your copy the month before the publish date.

Run No 2014, 16th July 2017 2061, 1st April 2018
Venue: Blind Fiddler, Anstey
Hare: Klinger and Klingon
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 6th attempt. Unfortunately, we arrived (as usual) just as the pre-run circle was
ending and so missed the Hares’ instructions.
It started off predictably with a short run up down the road and then right down up the usual
footpath. At this point I realised that I won’t be able to use the same run report as before!
After paying our respects to Unmentionable’s cousin’s grave in the Churchyard we then found dust
(no, not dust to dust, ashes to ashes, but sawdust), and followed Kermit and Blowback on trail
across a muddy paddock. Here we were confronted by Horny coming back from a turn-back. At
this point I (please note that this is no longer “we”) calculated that if I went through the turn-back
I’d find the trail on the other side. I soon realised that this was a mistake so I retraced my steps,
only to be accosted by The Earl who seduced me into joining him on a “short cut” around the
wood. If only I listened to my instinct, and my promise to Unmentionable before the run, and
followed the dust instead of The Earl. In my defence, I’m not the first one to be seduced by The
Earl, although I’m not Harriette.
For those who followed the trail, I can report that the trail didn’t go around the wood, nor did it go
around the Anstey Quarry or up the Barkway Road. If I hadn’t come across Little Blow, Wai-Wai
and Just Josie I might have found the true trail, but I was side tracked and joined them on the way
to the children’s playground. As the pub wouldn’t have been open I turned right and immediately
found dust, which I followed. At least I did until I encountered Kermit and Collapso coming the
other way. It was 10 minutes past 12 so a no brainer, I turned round and joined them, delighted to
find an On-In on the road. I’d missed the river crossing, which I hear was the highlight of the run …
such a shame!
We’d also missed the beer stop but never mind. As we ‘ran’ back to the pub we were surprised to
be accosted by the Hare and Klingon in their new’ish motor. Are you the beer stop we enquired?
Yes, Klinger replied and I’ll stop just up the road and you can make up for missing it the first time.
What a great Hare! We stood and enjoyed a nice beer (not 2.8%, or past it’s sell by date) until the
walkers appeared and he closed up shop.
As these run reports are getting too long and boring I won’t describe all the shenanigans in the
circle, except to congratulate Paperazzi on being awarded a lovely ashtray for achieving 400 runs.
All in all, an excellent run and a welcoming pub, tHHHanks to the Hares. I look forward to doing the
“usual trail” next time!
On-On! Jetstream

The CH3 annual Seaside Run 2018
When Sunday 15 July 2018
Where Sheringham
Coach is booked. From Cambridge railway station
Details of pickup points, times and cost to follow soon(ish!)

Ever wonder how some people got their Hash Handle?

RIP Mad Monk (1941 – 2017)

The Landlord of the Fleur de Lys in Widdington has asked us to put a
note in this publication to say he would like to thank the Cambridge
Hash for using his pub.
I am sure we would all like to return the compliment and
thank him for hosting us.

Run No: 2064
Date: 22-Apr-2018
Venue: Black Bull, Brampton
Hares: Slaphead & Big Swinger
Scribe: Spicey Bear
On the same day that competitive bastards ran the hottest London Marathon on record, our ragtag
bunch gathered at the Black Bull in Brampton (not Godmanchester, Gorilla and Chimp!) for a
gloriously sunny outing along the River Great Ouse.
At least, it would have been a glorious day. But no, our illustrious Grand Master, Hold It for Me,
could not be arsed to arrive on time for the circle. That left Big Swinger in charge, and she felt
compelled to find a scribe before we set out. I very specifically did not volunteer, especially
considering I still owe Toed Bedsores a write-up about B@stard’s 1995 Run from the Cambridge
Blue on Christmas 2016, and I was standing next to B@stard in the circle! But did she ignore me?
No! Wah! (For the record, Auto-Nag seems to lose heart after about a year, but it does not stop. It
never stops.)
Hare Slaphead sent us off to a check in front of the pub, very specifically stating not to go right.
So, of course, the Earl of Pampisford, Wrong Keys, Squeak and Hold It for Me immediately
went right and had to be called back by a foot-stamping Slaphead.
.ti kcuf os, ti etaicerppa dluow eno on dna, krow fo tol a fo lleh a s’ti tub, siht ekil sdrawkcab yrots
eritne eht gnitirw deredisnoc I, setuor tsap morf snihsreddiw saw liart eht gniredisnoC
The first landmark we passed was a lovely Frosts Garden Centre, which held the promise of a cuppa
in a café while planning the spring planting. Apparently the hash could not pass it up – the pack
attempted to run past, but all ended up coming back. It is unknown how many in our party were lost
to the tea room.
We next travelled through a golf course, where we were joined by other people in funny clothes
carrying clubs. Big Swinger was heard to try to recruit a few of them to join us, but Poppy chose
instead to join them. A chorus of “Poppy” could be heard along the trail as a multitude of Hashers
tried to lure the wayward pup off the links.
The trail along the river was beautiful – so much so that Googly was loathe to turn away. He
stopped to turn a log in to a bench rather than leave the river trail.
Slaphead proved himself to be a great lay. The FRBs were fooled at every turn. Soon after leaving
the river, the walkers arrived at a check just as the runners were on their way back from yet another
turnback. In this case, however, all the alternative routes were marked private. It was decided that
the turnback must have been a checkback, and we all turned left past the campground. We did not
find trail again until we reached Huntingdon, but trail was found! (At one point Big Swinger took a
phone call, and we hoped she was calling a Taxi – but he turned out to be behind us.)
We eventually found Slaphead sitting comfortably on a bench perfectly situated for a beer stop by
the river. Except that there was no Beer Stop (since he had not yet returned from Florida.) So we
made our way back to the hottest pub in Brampton. No, really, it was boiling inside. Thank
goodness the drinks were cold and the garden was lovely!
The circle was called promptly at one o’clock-ish with the following sinners in attendance:















Just Maggie, Fuck Me in Public (not an invitation, she said), Just Ruth and Shit
Retainer: Visitors, Virgins and Returnees
Tie Me Up Buttercup: for alcohol abuse!
Slaphead: For stamping his foot peevishly when the Grand Master went right instead of left
Religious Adviser Big Leg: For providing perfect weather (Zip-a-Dee-Doo-Dah!)
Antar: New shoes! And since they represented two pairs, he had to drink out of both of
them – after Kermit took a moment to make sure the beer and sweat were well distributed,
of course.
Blowback and Little Blow: For forgetting to pay their pub tab the previous week. A downdown was also given to Chimp for not only paying their tab, but then forgetting that she did
it!
Papparazi: For forgetting she was complaining about her husband El Rave in front of the
RA – and not telling Big Leg what he did!
Gorilla and Chimp: For going to more Black Bull pubs on the day than strictly necessary.
Poppy: For causing distractions (Wrong Keys took Poppy’s drink, of course.)
Unmentionable: For trying to buy drinks with cash she found in her purse. The pub refused
to take the £10 note, £5 note and the pound coins she offered – none were legal tender
anymore.
The above is reported truthfully and faithfully to the best of my recollection (which was
pretty good, since I took notes.)
And because write-ups are like busses – you wait and wait and wait and wait until finally
two come at once – I am turning in the write-up for B@stard’s Christmas run at the same
time.

CH3ers!
Spicey Bear
And here is the second bus

Run No: 1995

Date: 25-Dec-2016
Venue: Cambridge Blue, Cambridge
Hares: B@stard
Scribe: Spicey Bear
It is the greatest hash story ever told.
There were babies. There were virgins. But with this being the hash, there wasn't a wise man in
sight.
And so it was that a merry band of Hashers went out into the city of Cambridge to celebrate ... well,
not having much else to do on Christmas Sunday, apparently.
Roughly 20 holiday-bedecked Hashers, half of them Whittles, arrived at the Cambridge Blue on
Christmas morning. Fortunately, there was room at the inn, as the proprietor apparently had no idea
we were coming.

As we set off, our Hare, B@stard, gave us a stack of numbered Post-It notes to replace the usual
dust on trail. Our task was to open a Post-It, identify the location to travel to, and on arrival at that
location, open the next Post-It.
Following a star might have been simpler ...
For those who wish to recreate the trail, here are the clues we were given:
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

Mill Road Cemetery
Donkey Common
Reality Checkpoint
Princess Diana Memorial Garden
Midsummer Common (New Cycle Bridge)
Elizabeth Way Roundabout
What used to be the Howard Mallett Club!
Rec outside my flat

Oddly enough, it was the Americans -- Forrest Dump, Daffidildo, Doggy Style and myself -- who
had the easiest time of it. As newcomers in the country, we had all taken tours of Cambridge and
therefore had had these landmarks pointed out to us. The locals were utterly befuddled except for
the most obscure references to olden names that have lapsed from common knowledge (Howard
Mallett?).
B@stard was also able to correct some local history. He told us it was a friend of his who wrote
"Reality Checkpoint" on the central lamppost on Parker's Piece. It was not because it separates town
from gown, as told by most tourist guides, but rather because it's where you need to start looking
sober because you are nearing the police station.
The trail eventually led us to B@stard's flat, which served as the drinks stop. I do not remember the
drinks at this late date, but B@stard's homemade flapjack is deserving of songs of praise. It was, to
be honest, the first edible flapjack I have ever encountered. It was soft and moist and delicious. I
couldn't keep my hands off it! B@stard tells me the secret is to put it for a long time in a low oven.
I'm sure there was more to the run, but I was utterly distracted by Bastard's flapjack. I really must
get the recipe from you, Bastard!

On On!
Spicey Bear

Runs for May 2018
All runs start at 11 am (GM Please note)

Latest details www.ch3.co.uk

Hare raiser it`ll come off

Run No. 2066: 06-May-2018
Dykes End, Reach, CB25 0JD
Hares Big Leg
Religious event.
May the Froth be with you.
Run No. 2067: 13-May-2018
Kings Head, Beck Row, IP28 8AE
Hares Only Me
Run No. 2068: 20-May-2018
Golden Lion, Newmarket, CB8 8LB
Hares Double Top
Run No. 2069: 27-May-2018
The Ickleton Lion, 9 Abbey Street, Ickleton, Saffron Walden Essex, Cb10 1SS, CB10 1SS
Hares One for his Knob & it`ll come off
Telephone 01799 530269 to pre-book a table for lunch as it is a Bank Holiday Sunday and they get
very busy

Grand Master - Hold It For Me
Grand Mattress - Big Swinger
Joint Master - Haven`t Got One & Antar
Joint Mattresses - Sox Maniac & Calamity
Religious Advisor - Big Leg
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 - Shamcock
Haberdash - Slaphead & Benghazi
Hash Horn - Muff Diver & Fit but Dim
Hash Flash - Paparazzi & Pedro
Social Secretary - Double Top

ch3.co.uk

