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Run 2113 Mar 31st - Grafham Trout,
Grafham, PE28 0UR
Hare: Big Swinger and Slaphead
Scribe: Squeak
Brand new village pub. Just opened Jan 2019.

Scribe

A brand new village pub, a fine spring morning and at least a
4 minute drive from where I live so I felt that I might as well
turn up and I am glad I did.
Two new hashers: - John from Fenstanton and I am not sure
where Christine came from but the accent seemed a bit Welsh.
With a warning from the hares that the runners trail was on the
long side I decided to stay with the walkers.
The walkers trail, well there wasn’t a trail but Slaphead guided
us around.  It went down to the edge of Grafham Water
reservoir and around.  The reservoir was built in 1965 and is
the 8th biggest by volume and 3rd by area in England.  It is
part of the Ruthamford (Rutland, Grafham and Pitsford) water
management system which links the reservoirs together and
supplies loads of water every day to London as well as a few
people in Cambridgeshire.
We met Kermit half way round who had got lost and did a bit
of a short cut whereupon Slaphead went off to make sure
things were OK.  Most of the walkers were back by just after
12:00 and the runners not too much later.
The pub had only opened on 9 January and was not doing any
food but the village community shop was only next door for
those feeling hungry.  In any case, there was no need to buy
food as the hares supplied a splendid array of cakes and
sausage rolls.

The Hares and the new runners were awarded down-downs in the circle as is traditional.  The RA then went
hunting for mothers as it was Mothering Sunday.  By coincidence, I had just got back from Sri Lanka and had
been asked by a young man in Sri Lanka to give Penny a present on Mothering Sunday.  Despite rumours to the
contrary it was a framed photo from the driver Doug and Penny had used when they were in Sri Lanka.
A pleasant, friendly pub which I feel is worth another visit.
That’s all I can remember about the run but for some reason I remember when Neil Armstrong first walked on
the moon, he not only gave his famous "One Small Step for Man, One Giant Leap for Mankind" statement, but
followed it by the enigmatic remark, "Good luck, Mr. Gorsky." Many people at NASA thought it was a casual
remark concerning some rival Soviet Cosmonaut, however, upon checking, there was no Gorsky in either the
Russian nor American space programs.

Over the years many people have questioned him as to what the "Good luck, Mr. Gorsky" statement meant. On
July 5th, 1995, Tampa Bay FL, while answering questions following a speech, a reporter brought up the 26 year
old question to Armstrong. He finally responded. It seems that Mr. Gorsky had finally died and so Neil
Armstrong felt he could answer the question.
When he was a kid all his neighbours knew he was mad keen on becoming an astronaut and going to the moon.
One afternoon he was playing baseball with his brother in the backyard when his brother hit a fly ball which
landed in front of his neighbours’ bedroom window. His neighbours were Mr and Mrs. Gorksy. As he leaned
down to pick it up, he heard Mr Gorsky ask Mrs Gorsky for a blow job.  Mrs. Gorsky replied “Oral sex, oral
sex you want? You'll get oral sex when the kid next door walks on the moon!"
NASA have since denied this story.

Run 2113



Seaside Run – Sun 21st July 2019

This year’s seaside run is on Sun 21st
Jul 2019. It will be an A to B starting at
Cromer and ending in Sheringham.
There will be a 3 m walkers route and a
more adventurous 6 m runners trail. The
coach will drop off at Cromer and
collect from Sheringham. People
travelling by car can park either end and
use the regular local bus. Your hares are
El Rave and Paparazzi. The event
coincides with the annual Sheringham
Beer Festival. So why not stay the
whole weekend.

An Englishman, a Frenchman, a ravishing blonde and an old lady are sharing a compartment on a train as
it winds its way through the Alps. Every now and then the train passes through a tunnel, during which
time the compartment is plunged into complete darkness. On one such occasion, a ringing slap is heard
and as the train passes back into daylight, the Frenchman is rubbing his sore, red cheek.
The old lady thinks, “I bet that dirty Frenchman fondled the blonde and she struck the pervert.”
The blonde thinks, “I bet that filthy Frenchman was looking to grope me in the dark, mistook the old lady
for me and she slapped him.”
The Frenchman thinks, “I bet that perfidious Englishman touched up the blonde in the dark and she
slapped me by mistake.”
The Englishman thinks, “I can’t wait for another tunnel so I can slap that French twat again.”

  Mystery Picnic Trip – 26th May

   Bus pick-ups on-route to and from Cambridge
   Mystery Run venue
   Super Spring Picnic in delightful mystery location
   Bank Holiday Monday to recover!!!

If you don’t get on the bus you won’t be there!!!



I went to see a Muslim tribute band last night. They were called "Bomb Jovi". They were brilliant. Their last
song "Living on a Prayer Mat" almost brought the house down. Then this Muslim bloke started bragging about
how he had the entire Koran on DVD. I was interested so I asked him "Can you burn me a copy?" Well that
was when the trouble started…

Grandma’s birth control pills
The doctor that had been seeing an 80 year old woman for most of her life finally retired. At her next
check-up, the new doctor told her to bring a list of all the medicines that had been prescribed for her. As
the young doctor was looking through these, his eyes grew wide as he realised she had a prescription for
birth control pills.
“Mrs Smith, do you realise these are BIRTH CONTROL pills?”
“Yes, they help me sleep at night”
“Mrs Smith, I assure you there is absolutely NOTHING in these that could possibly help you sleep!”
She reached out and patted the young Doctor’s knee. “Yes, dear, I know that. But every morning, I grind
one up and mix it in the glass of orange juice that my 16 year old granddaughter drinks ….. and believe me,
it helps me sleep at night.”

Hash Laugh Page…..

Joelle goes into a dentist's office, after he is through
examining her he says "I am sorry to tell you this,
but I am going to have to drill a tooth".
Joelle then says "Ooooohhhh La La, the pain is so
awful I'd rather have a baby!" To which the dentist
replies "Make up your mind, I have to adjust the
chair".

A trucker goes into a whorehouse and hands the
Madam five hundred dollars. He says "I want
your ugliest woman and a bacon sandwich".

The Madam says "For that kind of money, you
could have one of my finest girls and surf and
turf".  The trucker says "I'm not horny, I'm
homesick".



Date: 14-Apr-2019

Run No: 2115
Venue: Bull, Langley Lower
Green

Hares:  Legover & Trousers off
Scribe: Kermit

After traveling along the goat tracks that pass for roads in this area. A nice sunny day greeted us (it always does thank
you me).  A couple of hashers we haven’t seen for a while showed up Mothertucker from the Antarctic and Struth.
The circle was formed and instructions were given and ignored. We turned left off the road for a loop back onto it
except for Jetstream who just kept on going following the trail I laid a couple of years before, we next saw him back
at the pub. A cleverly laid trail meant we caught up with the walkers heading towards Meesden, at this point Klinger
and Bastard had enjoyed themselves enough and went back to the pub. The pack must have done another loop
because as we came to Scales Park we caught up with the walkers again. In the woods we turned this way and that
through a myriad of checks which Kept the pack confused as to where they were but together very well. Despite huge
amounts of evidence of this being big shooting country no one was killed nearly always a good thing. We finally got
out of the woods in every sense of the word and headed back to the pub. A good selection of beers and food laid on
curtesy of Legover (I think) was well received. A very well laid run showing that you can never have too many
checkpoints!
Down Downs for:
Legover, Trousers off, Just Jenny, Big Swinger, Klinger, Mothertucker, Checkpoint, Jetstream, Sox and El
Rave.

Grand Master - Big Leg Grand Mattress - Antar

Joint Master - School Boys Dream & Jonah Dick Emeritus Grand Master - Googly

Religious Advisor - Kermit 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 - Taxidermist

Haberdash - Slaphead & Benghazi Hash Horn - Muff Diver

Hash Flash - Paparazzi & Pedro Fat Controller - Gorilla

Run No: 2094
Date: 18-Nov-2018
Venue: Crown and Cushion, Great Gransden
Hares:  Toed Bedsores &
Scribe: Double Top
Today we endured one of Ted’s short trails. We joined the circle at 11.00.Two virgins were introduced to us, just J
and just J. A visitor from Amsterdam Extrementa
It's now March 2019 and I stumbled across this unfinished symphony. Let me take you back to November 18th,
the 322nd day of the year, only three weeks away from the Christmas trail, all minds thinking of that, GM juggling
in her mind how she is going to cook up a storm. The day was a tad windy, Antar contributed to that. As we have
our friend from Amsterdam I thought that I would take the opportunity to let us remember those that died on
1.11.1421 when the dike at Zuderzie   bur st .
On on from that, trail not too arduous, WYDT looking glamorous, It'll cum off looking amazing,... that's a g and t
ladies.. Thank you.
And finally the circle is concluded. On on DT



Mojacar 2019
On Saturday 27th April a number of intrepid Cambridge Hashers set sail from Southend Airport to
land at Murcia. From there they caught a pony and trap and hobbled to the Pueblo at Mojacar for
the annual visit.

Created by the Brigadier in 2001, based in Mojacar Pueblo, principally attended by Cambridge
Hashers & providing the inspiration for creation of the Indalo Hash.

On Wednesday the 1st another four Cambridge Hashers joined them via the same route and they
ended up in a new bar above the Pavanna which was (we were told) going to close.

On the Thursday evening we all ambled down to the Casa Juana to find Benghazi taking our hard
earned Euros for Registration.

Registration

Food and wine aplenty we satisfied our
needs and moved on to other bars to see how
quickly we could get sloshed.

Thursday night soon became Friday
morning and we gathered at the Plaza to set
off for the Pink Panther run, basically a
straight route down the hill to the Playa
where we gathered at the Patio 2000 bar and
restaurant for - you guessed it - more food
and drink. The circle was called and we
down downed the necessary sinners and got
on with the proceedings.

This was pretty much the format for the rest of the week and we had some terrific runs out to Turre,
Ole Ole Biscuit Barrel and over the bondu to find places to satisfy our thirst.

Unfortunately all good things come to an end and on the 8th May the charabang came to collect up
and take us back to Murcia Airport to catch the freight train home.

Catch some more pictures on the next page.



Mojacar
2019



Runs for June 2019

Run No. 2122: 02-Jun-2019 - Hares: Wimp - Location
Polhill Arms, Renhold, MK41 0JP

Run No. 2123: 09-Jun-2019 - Hares: Antar - Location
Boot, 73 High St, Baldock, SG7 6BQ

Run No. 2124: 16-Jun-2019 - Hares: Goldfinger
The Cock, Broome, SG18 9NA

Run No. 2125: 23-Jun-2019 - Hares: Hangover Blues & Muff Diver
Wilburton Beer Festival

Run No. 2126: 30-Jun-2019 - Hares Toed Bedsores & Computer
Horseshoes, Blunham, MK44 3NL
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