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Date: 10 Jan 2007





Pub: The Red Lion  


	Drayton  





Run: 398





Hares: Aunt Sally & Wurzel  





The Beer Stop Crew:   Bondage, Wurzel & Aunt Sally  





Scribe: Shit Stix





Thank you for hashing with Oxford Hash House Harriers.  Please take the time to answer these questions so that we can make your future hash experiences even more enjoyable.  





1. Did you wear your new/clean shoes?  


( Yes  


( No  


( What do you think I am?  Stupid?  





2. Tonight’s trail was…?  


( wetter than an otter’s pocket. 


( muddier than a pig wrestling match  


( darker than Bollard Naked’s mood when a hash takes over an hour.  





3. Was the water…  


( ankle-deep?  


( knee-deep?  


( waist-deep?  


( chest-deep?  


( glug glug glug gurgle gurgle gurghhhhh  





4. Was the mud…?  


( slippy  


( slidey  


( treacherous  


( None of the above.  I wore football boots.  


( There’s no such word as slippy!  It’s slippery.  





5. Could you hear the FRBs calling “on on”?  


( Yes  


( No  


( You mean to say the FRBs actually call?!  





6. Was the re-group…?  


( Very welcome after that long muddy stretch.  


( Held me up.  I’m an FRB.  I want to run!!!  


( What re-group?  It must have gone by the time I arrived.  Don’t re-groups wait for back markers now?  


 �
�
7. Did you eat at the beerstop?  


( Yes  


( No  


If No, go to question 9.  





8. Was the beerstop food…?  


( Superb  


( I love those toffee rice krispie cakes.  


( The beerstop food is never less than brilliant, whoever does it.  


( Would have been gone by the time I arrived, if Bondage hadn’t kept some back.  





9. Do you know where the hash cooker is?  


( Yes  


( No  





10. Why were Ladybird and Shit Shoveller so late back to the beerstop?  


( They got lost. (“It always goes this way.”)  


( They came across a couple of Swedish twins.  


( They’re getting old.  They’re getting slow.  





11. Was the circle actually a circle?  Or even a semi-circle?  


( No  





12. After changing, did La Crease…?


( find she’d forgotten to bring her shoes.  


( have to walk barefoot across the freezing car park.  


( get no sympathy.  


( all of the above.  �
�









The Circle – 


Ladybird and Shit Shoveller, who were spotted trying to sneak into the circle late.  What had they been up to walking alone on this dark and muddy night?  


 The RA’s biggest beef wasn’t the mud, the brambles, or the fact that he’d forgot his torch, it was Global Warming for confusing Aunt Sally into laying a summer run in £%&$ January!  The main offenders (apart from Tony Blair) were of course the 4x4 drivers: Shit Stix, Aunt Sally, Cocktail, and someone from Berkshire.  


 Now Aunt Sally is a cunning hare, he couldn’t possibly have laid this run because it was entirely straight.  So it had clearly been programmed by Gadget … him and his Satnav…  


 There was clearly not enough mud on trail for Mr Sloppy, who executed a full-length swan dive into the shiggy.  After having a run in with the RA ‘s shoulder …  


 Also enthusiastically muddy was new runner Matt.  He’s hashed before but didn’t tell me where.  


 There seems to be a lot of lost property recently.  In particular, the RA’s hash hoodie which was found in the middle of a pedestrian crossing in East Hagbourne last week.  A congratulatory beer went to Yes Please for rescuing it.  


 And on that theme, the Hash Shit was passed on by Maneater to Paperboy.  Apparently he left his entire kit behind at the pub last week and Maneater thought he could use something to run in (tops off!)  


 And last but not least, the GM presented Prison Pussy with an odd sock for completing 69 runs last week.  Apparently.  All those of you who haven’t got your socks, take it up with the Tick!  





 











Next runs: 


Sunday 21st Jan, 11am: The 400th!  Village Hall, Finstock.  


24th Jan: The Nag’s Head OTT, Abingdon.  


31st Jan: The Exeter Hall, Cowley Road, Oxford.  





Scribe:  FBJ


Bottom of Form














Please email suggestions, happenings and stories for the weekly Scrible to stuart.mozley@admin.ox.ac.uk








♫And the hares…♫  


(The Mayor of Bayswater, he had a lovely daughter.  And the hairs on her dicky-di-do hung down to her knees)





And the hares.  And the hares.  


And the hairs on her dicky-di-do hung down to her knees.  


One black one, one white one.  


And one with a bit of shite on.  


And one with a fairy light on, to show us the way.  


Drink it down down down down…  





♫Chunder Wonder♫  


He drinks it down, he brings it up again.  


He ain’t ever gonna keep it down.  


He drinks it down, he brings it up again.  


He ain’t ever gonna keep it down down down down down down down down down…  


.  








Announcements…





OH3’s 400th hash is this Sunday at the Village Hall, Finstock.  11am(-ish) start.  





The Red Dress Run, Wednesday 14th February.  Best to drag yerselves up to those charity shops now, before Dingaling and Ladybird have bought all the best frocks.  

















www.oxfordh3.org


