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 RUN #771 – MONDAY 29TH MARCH 1993 
 NEW INN, HURSTPIER POINT (BOB Wallace) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
AS IT’S EASTER (HENCE THE 
DAFFODIL AND CHICK COLOURED 
NEWSLETTER!) WHAT BETTER WAY 
TO CELEBRATE THAN WITH AN 
INDIAN MEAL. 

  
 
 

Poppadom to the BH7 CURRY HASH. Meet 
in the car park opposite the New Inn, run, drink 
in the New Inn then ON ON to the curry house 
for a specially discounted set meal. (Full a la 
carte menu is also available for those with 
selective tastes. Don’t forget your clocks go 
forward on Sunday so this run is later than 
normal. Or earlier or something. Turbans 
optional. 

BH7 CURRY 

HASH 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
WAFFLE 
 
As I said in an earlier issue I shall be running this years London Marathon – and 
unable to secure a ticket through foul means I’ve had to settle for the sponsorship 
touch. Consequently I shall be running to raise money for the charity Tusk Force. Last 
year they were one of the featured charities and they are keen to build on the solid 
foundations laid by the sponsorship raised then. Basically they exist to protect the 
rapidly dwindling numbers of Elephants and Rhinos. I’m using Ed’s prerogative here 
to ask everyone to help either by sponsoring or alternatively by purchasing a lottery 
ticket predicting my completion time. I shall of course be bugging everyone on club 
nights so consider this advance warning but please ask me for full details. This may 
also be an appropriate time to remind other London runners about the London Hash 
drink stop at about 20 miles. Naturally they serve beer but other beverages will be 
available as well as some very enthusiastic encouragement for all hashers in the race. 



 
 

 

H O R A C E  –  A  P O E M  
 
Written by Terry Jones; never performed, but should have been 

Much to his Mum & Dad’s dismay 
Horace ate himself one day. 
He didn’t stop to say his grace. 
He just sat down and ate his face. 
“We can’t have this!” his Dad declared, 
“If that lad’s ate he should be shared.” 
But even as he spoke they saw 
Horace eating more and more. 
First his legs and then his thighs, 
His arms, his nose, his hair, his eyes… 
“Stop him someone!” Mother cried. 
“Those eyeballs would be better fried!” 
But all too late for they were gone, 
And he started on his dong… 
“Oh foolish child!” the father mourns 
“You could have deep-fried that with Prawns, 
Some parsley and some tartar sauce…” 
But H. was on his second course: 
His liver and his lights and lung, 
His ears, his neck, his chin, his tongue; 
“To think I raised him from the cot 
And now he’s going to scoff the lot!” 
His mother cried: “What shall we do? 
What’s left won’t even make a stew…” 
And as she wept, her son was seen 
To eat his head, his heart, his spleen. 
And there he lay: a boy no more, 
Just a stomach on the floor… 
None the less, since it was his 
They ate it – that’s what haggis is.* 
 
*No it isn’t. Haggis is a kind of stuffed black pudding 
eaten by the Scots and considered by them to be not only 
a delicacy but fit for human consumption. The minced 
heart, liver and lungs of a sheep or calf or other animals’ 
inner organs are mixed with oatmeal, sealed and boiled in 
maw in the sheep’s intestinal stomach-bag and ……. 
Excuse me a minute. Ed. 

 

 

BEER VAT DEATH 
The Walthamstow coroner, Dr Harold 
Prise, recorded a verdict of death from 
natural causes on 20-stone Mr Ronald 
Fincham, aged 60, of Romford, Essex, 
who died after climbing naked into a vat 
of beer on the day he celebrated 25 years’ 
service with Romford brewery. 

 



RUN #770 – 22ND MARCH 1993  RUN #772 – 5TH APRIL 1993 
BLACK LION, PATCHAM (RAY NOAKES) PLOUGH & HARROW, LITLINGTON (TERRY AND OSSIE) 

  
 
 
RUN #773 – EASTER MONDAY 12TH APRIL 1993 
RAVENSWOOD MANOR, SHARPTHORNE (LES P. & BRIAN) 
 
Young Les Plumb (not so young any more) will be celebrating his 600th 
run on this auspicious occasion and has convinced the Landlord, mein 
host Steve, to open the Ravenswood Manor Country Inn (normally 
closed Mondays) especially for this outstanding event. Young Les 
started hashing in November 1978 when you could buy three pints of 
beer for £1.00, and has been a regular hasher and drinker ever since. 
 

  

           
 
 
 

RUN #774 – 19TH APRIL 1993 
THE YEW TREE, CHALVINGTON (TIMAND DAVE) 

 



 
RUN NO. 765 – 15TH FEBRUARY 1993 ROYAL OAK, LEWES 
(DAVE MILYARD) 

 
After setting off from the Needlemakers car park we spent about 20 
minutes running around town and I immediately started regretting 
wearing the fell running shoes that have proved so useful on recent 
hashes. One strange check had us turning round and immediately 
running back up the other side of the road to the previous check where 
the back markers had already found the correct out trail. We then set out 
for the countryside after a very smelly check which had everyone 
attempting to find the trail so long as they got away from the whiff. 
There was a bit of confusion at the railway crossing which had us 
running up the track at one point. The trick was to go UNDER the line 
lads! A drag along the by-pass and we were on the downs for some 
lovely running and justification for the shoes, though shiggy was still 
scarce. The frontrunners had a brief fracas with a farmer who chased 
them in his Landrover and we headed back over the downs along the 
shorter of two in-trails. 

The sight of the lights of Lewes as you reach the top of the downs was quite stunning after running in pitch black up to then. 
Back in the pub conversation about coincidences took on an eerie turn as no less than three unconnected people commented on 
my Pitsea hooded top claiming to know people who live there. All-in-all an excellent run though I’m still not entirely sure who 
laid it? 
 
RUN NO. 766 – 22ND FEBRUARY 1993 THE PLOUGH, PLUMPTON GREEN (PHIL AND MIKE) 

 
After chucking my keys in one of the flower pots outside the pub we set off on a very enjoyable run claimed by the hares to be 
about 4 miles. I suppose it was inevitable that the run would then take something like an hour and a half to complete and I 
could swear that the run in along the road was over a mile! There was a couple of long delays at checks caused by the removal 
of some of the marks (expect us to believe that Mike?) and after affair amount of road running. Tony Fallowfield greeted the 
mud like an old friend! I’m thoroughly enjoying finding my way around Sussex with the Hash and discovering new pubs. So 
far there have been hardly any bad choices and the Plough was again a gem. 
 
RUN NO.767 – 1ST MARCH 1993 ROSE COTTAGE INN, ALCISTON (NIEL) 
 
I’m always grateful for run reviews from other people to pop in the trash and this one is a prime example. Unfortunately, 
working in the city, I can’t always get to runs on time and missed the start of this by some 5 minutes as it was so far for me to 
come. In the shadow of the downs there wasn’t a sign of where everyone was so I just jogged up and down the road with 
Liliana. Talk in the pub later on is all I have to go by and I understand there was a very popular run to be had up Firle Beacon 
(did EVERYONE enjoy this?) where the wind and his own ambitions blew Les Plumb, accompanied reluctantly by Brian, 
halfway to France! Phil saw the lights of a pub and just went for it to find it was the cricketers a couple of miles down the road. 
Once again there were two alternative trails on, one long and a more direct route which some of the runners took advantage of. 
Interesting thing with the peanuts. The barman doesn’t do snacks to encourage people to buy the main meals but he does sell 
peanuts in dishes which he pours from a big jar. Unfortunately it is easy to mistake these dishes as provided by the host, so I 
hope you all enjoyed them! 
 
RUN NO. 768 – 8TH MARCH 1993 BLACKBOYS INN, BLACKBOYS (LIN & MARIE-ANNE) 

 
What an incredible night for running! It was of course a full moon and torches were 
hardly needed as it was so clear. It wasn’t even particularly cold so made for a very 
pleasant hash. There were loads of checks and apparently waterfalls and lakes to be 
seen. I was told this after the run by Lin though I can’t recall seeing anything. 
Someone was griping that the women just have to try and out macho the men – 
can’t remember who but for heavens sake don’t let it show! I was attempting to 
answer a call of nature at one point and calling On On to the people behind to 
encourage them to go down the hill with the result that they all followed me into 
the bushes. As I came out I was rather surprised to find that everyone who had 
reached the bottom of the hill was now coming straight back up again. It’s a bit 
nasty to do an on-back on a hill like that and I was tempted to agree with the 
aforementioned wimp! A slight cock-up later on had a number of us running 
around a heavily ploughed field some distance from the true trail. We met up 
briefly at a five way check and despite our protestations that there were two marks 
on the main road back to the pub we were still branded, which begs the question 
when is an SCB’er not an SCB’er?? I have to say I was slightly disappointed in the 
Harvey’s Best bearing in mind that the Blackboys is meant to be something of  a 
flagship pub for the brewery but for those whose palate it suits this was an ideal 
time to try the new brew Harvey’s Porter. As I don’t usually care for Porter’s 
perhaps someone could tell me what it was like? 

 



WEST SUSSEX FUN RUN LEAGUE 

 
Hash placings and results 
 
Splashpoint 4 miles Worthing 31/1/93 

 1992 saw a very close competition for first place and after 15 
events Portslade Hedgehoppers just pipped Horsham Joggers 
with a score of 1169 points against 1166! Brighton Hash with 
724 points were 9th out of the 16 teams. After 2 events this 
year Horsham Jopggers lead with 169 points followed by 
Worthing Harriers with 149. Haywards Heath Harriers and 
Shoreham Colege Shufflers have been admitted to the league 
this year making a total of 18 teams. Support for league 
events continues to grow with 495 finishers at the Splashpoint 
4 and 303 at the St. Valentines Run at Christs Hospital. Don’t 
forget the forthcoming fixtures Tortington 10km (the 
Arunners) on 4th April and the Lewes 5 miler (Lewes AC) on 
12th April (save soem energy for Les Plumbs 600th in th 
evening though! Ed.) both starting at 11 a.m. forms are 
available from me on Pub nights. 

 

49 
167 
189 

Simon Russell  
Mike Cockcroft  
Louis Taub 

23:32 
27:07 
27:41 

 Ray Noakes  
 

St. Valentines Day 3 miles   Christs Hospital 14/2/93 
193 
205 
251 
288 
357 

Dave Taylor 
Ray Noakes 
Sarah Noakes 
Lin Maccallum Stewart 
Rosemary Noakes 

27:45 
28:10 
29:11 
30:22 
32:40 

 

 

31 
44 
55 
76 
147 
220 
301 
302 

Simon Russell 
Rik Taub 
John Biggins 
Louis Taub 
Sarah Noakes 
Les Courtney 
Jenny Tyalor 
Dave Taylor 

 17:07 
17:41 
18:03 
18:56 
21:10 
25:07 
34:30 
34:30 

Winners: 
Male 
Female 
Team (FRL) 

 
Jeremy Freeman    Chelmsford A.C. 
Gillian Stacey        Bromley Ladies 
Worthing Harriers  85 points 

 
19:22 
21:02 

WEST SUSSEX FUN RUN LEAGUE 1992 
FINAL RESULTS 

 


