[image: image1.png]










Date: 23 Aug 2006





The Pub: The Vine Inn


	Cumnor.  





Run: 376





The Hare: Prison Pussy	





  The Beer Stop Crew:  Far Canal and Fucking Blowjob 





Scribe: Shit Stix





The bells!  The bells!  





It was not an appealing night to be out, what with all that rain an’ all, but a sizeable number were ushered out into the increasingly heavier rain by Bollard Naked before the beerstop crew had even returned from dumping off the food and beer.  Far Canal and FBJ returned to the pub (after eventually finding that “the church carpark” was actually the school carpark!) to find Shit Shoveller knellt tying his shoelace in the pub carpark, seemingly with no idea that the pack had legged it already.  Ignoring the marked check pointing to a f’king pointless loop through the park (not a carpark this time), running through a false, and the trio were soon reunited with the pack.  And La Crease was reunited with her car key and for the second week running she had f’kall idea where her car was parked!  At the time, it seemed such a good plan to finish her beer in the dry of the pub while FBJ took the food round to the beerstop, but “why the hell didn’t you tell me where you’d parked it?!!!  Again!!!”  


And tonight’s hash was surely one the shortest in OH3 history.  Or did we just run like the clappers.  Fagend had a strange look on her face.  “No sooner have you got going, just got a bit wet, and then it’s all over before you know it.”  Followed by a big sigh.  And she was right, you know.  No sooner had we started than we were finished.  And yer scribe hadn’t spotted anything for the Scrible at all.  Not nothing.  


Back at the beerstop though, and stories were in abundance, but so was the ringing of the bells which did tend to interrupt the conversations a bit.  Yer scribe did a passable impression of Fred Elliot trying to make himself heard above the bells.  Have you any memories of tonight’s hash, I say have you any memories of tonight’s hash?  Rectal Floss had nothing but good things to say:  the run was pleasantly DING DING DONG wet DING DONG DONG excitement, I suppose.  


DING DONG DINGaling came over all philosophical.  “Earlier, on the way here, I was waiting at the traffic lights.  As the lights changed from red through to green and then to amber and back to red again, I sat there thinking about life.  Is it nothing more than honking and yelling?  Sometimes it seems that way.”  


Newcomer/leaver/visitor Lynn told Pony Express how she looking forward to going down DING DING DONG DING South Africa.  She’s had a student under her for the last two weeks and has been coming to the hash for a bit of DONG relief.  


Shitstix was have a torrid time trying to stop Badger sniffing DING DING DING DONG DING Pussy.  Who started the down downs before it started raining more heavily.  











The Circle – 


Bollard Naked got a down down for premature evacuation in the pub.  Far Canal and FBJ got roped in on the same down down.  As did Aunt Sally coz when one GM drinks, all GMs drink.  James was named Quasimodo for his hump-backed limping through the circle.  Lynn got one for being a second-timer/leaver.  And finally Full Term bounded up like an excited puppy (minus the lipstick, thank God) for his visitor’s down down.  


 











The next runs: 


6th Sept	The Crown, Benson.  


13th Sept	The White Hart, Nettlebed.  








Scribe:   


Bottom of Form














Please email suggestions, happenings and stories for the weekly Scrible to











It’s quiz time!   The Julie Andrews Dirty Songbook.  Fill in the gaps.  The answers will appear next week.  Maybe.  Probably not, actually.  





I could have ____ed all night �I could have ____ed all night�And still have begged for more�I could have spread my ____s �And done a thousand things �I've never done before��I'll never know �What made it so exciting �Why all at once, �My heart took flight��I only know when he �Began to _____ with me �I could have ____ed ____ed ____ed! �All night.�



All I want is a ____ somewhere�Far away from the cold night air�With one enormous _____ �Oh wouldn't it be loverly?��Lots of ________ for me to eat�Lots of ____ making lots of heat�Warm ____ , warm _____ , warm ____�Oh wouldn't it be loverly?





---------------------------------------------------------


Don't talk of stars


Burning above;


If you're in love,


____ me!


Tell me no dreams


Filled with desire.


If you're on fire,


____ me!


Here we are together in the middle of the night!


Don't talk of spring! Just ____ __ tight!


Anyone who's ever been in love'll tell you that


This is no time for a chat!�
�
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