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All r*ns are on Mondays meet at 19.30 for 19.40 start unless stated.
All directions/ timings are approximate and start from Patcham roundabout A23/A27 junction unless stated).
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4th October 2010
1685
The Swan, Falmer
355 090
Terry & Rosemary
Directions: Take A27 east to Lewes. Just past Stanmer Park take University turn-off. Left at mini-roundabout and
immediately right, and right again. Est. 5 mins.
11th October 2010
1686
The Bridge Inn, Amberley
025 117
George Baxter
Directions: A27 west to Shoreham. A283 north past Steyning to A24. Carry on through Storrington then left at roundabout
on B2139. Pub approx. 4 miles on left under railway bridge. Est 30 mins.
18th October 2010
1687
Hillside Walk, Haywards Heath
317 247
Kayleen and Brent
Directions: A23 north, A272 to Haywards Heath, left at Dolphin pub and 3rd left Lucastes Avenue. Left at T junction then
2nd right for car park. Est. 25 mins. Kayleens 100th run – barbecue night with Harveys.
25th October 2010
1688
Lord Nelson, Brighton
312 047
Mudlarks
Directions: Trafalgar Street below station. Recommended to use public transport if possible as parking very limited before
8pm. Est. 5 mins.
1st November 2010
1689
Beardsfield Nursery, Ditchling
333 172
Pete and Charlie
Directions: A23 north, keep in left hand lane and filter on to A273 over Clayton Hill. 2nd right is B2112 into Ditchling. At
mini-roundabout go straight ahead. PEP nursery is about 1 mile on right just past Garden Pride. Est. 15 mins. Est. 5 mins.

RECEDING HARELINE:
08/11/10
15/11/10
22/11/10
29/11/10
06/12/10
13/12/10

Stanley Arms, Portslade - Ed
John Harvey Tavern, Lewes –
Julia & Sasha
New Moon, Storrington – Wiggy
Rottingdean - Ivan
Lewes Arms – Dave Evans
Birthday
Aven’tgotany Arms, Rodmell –
Pete Beard

HENFIELD HASH #92
17/10/10 – Cat & Canary, Henfield 11.30am
Thought for the day:

I make it a rule never to drink while
asleep, nor abstain whilst awake Bouncer (with apologies to Mark
Twain)

HASH NOTICEBOARD & DIARY
Dear all,
The NT are being offered £100K to split and spend on 4 or 5 projects.
The money will be given to the projects that get the most votes in a
national web vote. We have a project here at Saddlescombe and
would very much like to spend £25k of Bovril money rather than
money from one of our budgets. What I need is as many votes as
possible, and the word spread to others to vote.
The Vote is free, only half of the boxes need filling in and there is no
need to volunteer to be put onto a junk e-mail list there is only one
vote per e-mail address.
So if this info and link could be sent to the hash (and anywhere else
that might get us more votes!!!) that would be greatly appreciated.
www.bovril.co.uk/revival then search for the project at Saddlescombe/
Devils Dyke and VOTE.
Cheers Charlie
OnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOn

The inaugural Brighton Midnight half marathon will take place
on Saturday 30th October at midnight. The Brighton Heart
Foundation are organising the event and numbers are
restricted to 300.
Given that us hashers are accustomed to running in the dark, I
think that this event will appeal, especially as it is a
combination of road & trail.
I have already entered & if others do so too, how about
meeting in a pub beforehand?
Further details www.bhf.org.uk/whitenight
On On
Ivan
OnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOn
IMPORTANT REMINDER TO ALL HASHERS BRINGING THEIR DOGS ON THE RUN:
It’s been stated before in the trash and individuals have been warned that our insurance does not cover accidents caused by
dogs on the run. If your dog causes injury to any hasher or 3rd
party whilst on the run, or is directly responsible for any legal
action being taken against the hash, you are responsible and will be
pursued.
We don’t want to get to the stage of asking you to not bring your
dogs, but please ensure you have adequate liability insurance in
place elsewhere, by which we mean at least as good as the hash
insurance i.e. £10 milllion pounds. Thank you.

OnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOnOn
IT PAYS TO KNOW GERMAN
An Amish Farmer walking through his field notices a man drinking
from his pond with his hand.
The Amish Farmer shouts: "Trinken Sie nicht das Wasser, die Kuhe
und die Schweine haben in ihm geschissen!"
Which means: " Don 't drink the water, the cows and the pigs have
dumped in it!"
The man shouts back: "I'm a Muslim, I don't understand your
gibberish. Speak English, Infidel!"
The Amish Farmer shouts back in English: "Use two hands, you'll
get more!"

CATHOLIC COFFEE
Four Catholic men and a Catholic woman were having coffee.
The first Catholic man tells his friends, "My son is a priest, when he
walks into a room, everyone calls him 'Father'."
The second Catholic man chirps, "My son is a Bishop. When he walks
into a room people call him 'Your Grace'."
The third Catholic gent says, "My son is a Cardinal. When he enters a
room everyone says 'Your Eminence'."
The fourth Catholic man then says, "My son is the Pope. When he
walks into a room people call him 'Your Holiness'."
Since the lone Catholic woman was sipping her coffee in silence, the
four men give her a subtle, "Well....?"
She proudly replies, "I have a daughter, Slim, Tall, 38D breast, 24"
waist and 34" hips. When she walks into a room, people say, "Oh My
God."
TOP TEN JOKES OF THE 2010 FRINGE:
1. Tim Vine: "I've just been on a once-in-a-lifetime holiday. I'll tell you
what, never again."
2. David Gibson: "I'm currently dating a couple of anorexics. Two
birds, one stone."
3. Emo Philips: "I picked up a hitch-hiker. You've got to when you hit them."
4: Jack Whitehall: "I bought one of those anti-bullying wristbands when they first came out. I say 'bought', I actually stole it
off a short, fat ginger kid."
5. Gary Delaney: "As a kid I was made to walk the plank. We couldn't afford a dog."
6. John Bishop: "Being an England supporter is like being the over-optimistic parents of the fat kid on sports day."
7. Bo Burnham: "What do you call a kid with no arms and an eye-patch? Names."
8. Gary Delaney: "Dave drowned. So at the funeral we got him a wreath in the shape of a lifebelt. Well, it's what he would
have wanted."
9. Robert White: "For Vanessa Feltz, life is like a box of chocolates - empty."
10. Gareth Richards: "Wooden spoons are great. You can either use them to prepare food. Or, if you can't be bothered with
that, just write a number on one and walk into a pub…"
What Religion is Your Bra?
A man walked into the ladies department of Macy's
and shyly walked up to the woman behind the
counter and said, 'I'd like to buy a bra for my
wife. '
'What type of bra?' asked the clerk.
'Type?' inquires the man, 'There's more than one
type?'
'Look around,' said the saleslady, as she showed a
sea of bras in every shape, size, color and material
imaginable. 'Actually, even with all of this variety,
there are really only four types of bras to choose
from ..'
Relieved, the man asked about the types.
The saleslady replied: 'There are the Catholic, the
Salvation Army, the Presbyterian, and the Baptist
types. Which one would you prefer?'
Now totally befuddled, the man asked about the
differences between them. The Saleslady
responded, 'It is all really quite simple. The
Catholic type supports the masses; The Salvation
Army type lifts the fallen; The Presbyterian
type keeps them staunch and upright; The Baptist
type makes mountains out of molehills.'
They forgot the German bra: Holtzemfromfloppen

A Flurry of CRAFT activity…
#27 - 3/9/10 Brighton Ale trail
Well talk about CRAFT moments! Bouncer had completely lost track of the numbering by the time we got to Brighton to hit
some of the ale trail pubs in a hastily pulled together replacement for the previously mooted Lewes visit as part of the East
Grinstead H3 1000th weekend. That was cancelled as it looked like Bouncer would be the only one going, however, on the night
Testi grumbled that he was up for it! Never mind, the Bouncers, Keeps It Up and Wildbush were all keen to finish off their
passports so Brighton it was and once again we gathered in the Evening Star, joined by Cyst Pit. Next up was a new pub to the
CAMRA trail but still in the celestial vein, with Earth and Stars. Where we were joined by Testi and Ging Gang, the former
securing himself an ideal position at the bottom of the stairs for some dark reason of his own. As Pizzas were ordered,
Airhead finally made her first official CRAFT appearance after missing the Seaford crawl last year by ½ mile, along with
special guest Calculator Kid from the Hardy Hash. From here we reverted to the tried and trusted, and more importantly, ale
trail pubs of Waggon and Horses (usual recognition from landlady after our first visit upset), Basketmakers Arms (usual
games with the tins on the wall), and Lord Nelson, by which time we were in a respectable state of inebriation and failed to
realise the consternation we were causing the regulars watching some kinda sport on the box. At least we went backwards
this time, but the whole evening felt like Déjà vu all over! More new blood appeared almost at the death with Chris Williams
fulfilling a promise to put in an appearance, and he and Cyst Pit disappeared off in to the night to continue beer appreciation
activity until the wee small hours.
#28 – 17/9/10 Redhill – Daffy
Arriving at Spingo’s house Bouncer, Angel and Radio Soap were presented with beer goggles to wear out, before ordering a
cab to take us to pub #1 the Garland. Already there were KIU and Wildbush, with hare Daffy, Little Bear, Spingo’s husband
Tug and Testiculator and GGG. Headed up the hill in the direction we’d just come from, to #2 the White Lion and somehow
managed to resist the temptations of the Thai menu. Plans were made here for a CRAFT night at the Hazel O’Connor gig in
Shoreham, and Testiculator necked a beer to mark his birthday, receiving a set of beer drinkers dice as a gift. On to #3 the
Garibaldi where Bouncer was impressed by the lads who walked in and announced that they were going to sing their pulling
song. They went on to sing “We love you , Pauline, we love you Pauline” Doh! It was a bit more of a stroll to the next pub but
with Daffy changing the route as we went memory cannot accurately recall (CRAFT!) if we went to the Elm Shades or the
Plough from the advance list, but as it was a previous W&NK run pub on a green I suspect the Plough! The final stretch was
down to the Old Chestnut, which Spingo happily announced was the roughest pub in sarf London, before attempting to incite
us into singing some song or insulting the locals. We weren’t that pissed despite her assurances that we’d be okay with her
there. Yeah yeah!
Almost next door was the curry house Ruchita which came with high recommendations. Sadly the curry didn’t quite measure
up to the anticipation but it was a good way to wrap up the evening anyway, notwithstanding the hare suffering the effects of
having to bolt his food to catch the train. A great night well organised and with some very good pubs, thanks Daffy!
Miners Trapped Underground.... amazing picture.
THIS PHOTO WAS TAKEN WITH UNDERGROUND CAMERAS, OF 2 MINERS TRAPPED, WAITING TO BE RESCUED.
PLEASE DO NOT LOOK AT PHOTO IF YOU ARE A SENSITIVE VIEWER OR ARE EASILY UPSET........

INTERESTING COMMENT FROM AN ENGINEER - GULF OF MEXICO OIL
WELL If this engineer is right, this is truly a scary scenario! Here's his story.
"Heard you mention the oil disaster in the Gulf of Mexico this morning, and you (and most everyone else except maybe US talk
show host George Noory) are totally missing the boat on how big and bad a disaster this is.
First fact, the original estimate was about 5,000 gallons of oil a day spilling into the ocean. Now they're saying 200,000
gallons a day. That's over a million gallons of crude oil a week!
I'm an engineer with 25 years of experience. I've worked on some big projects with big machines. Maybe that's why this
mess is so clear to me. First, the BP platform was drilling for what they call deep oil. They go out where the ocean is about
5,000 feet deep and drill another 30,000 feet into the crust of the earth. This is right on the edge of what human technology
can do. Well, this time they hit a pocket of oil at such high pressure that it burst all of their safety valves all the way up to
the drilling rig and then caused the rig to explode and sink. Take a moment to grasp the import of that. The pressure behind
this oil is so high that it destroyed the maximum effort of human science to contain it. When the rig sank it flipped over and
landed on top of the drill hole some 5,000 feet under the ocean. Now they've got a hole in the ocean floor, 5,000 feet down
with a wrecked oil drilling rig sitting on top of it spewing 200,000 barrels of oil a day into the ocean. Take a moment and
consider that, will you!
First they have to get the oil rig off the hole to get at it in order to try to cap it. Do you know the level of effort it will take
to move that wrecked oil rig, sitting under 5,000 feet of water? That operation alone would take years and hundreds of
millions to accomplish. Then, how do you cap that hole in the muddy ocean floor? There just is no way. No way.
On the longer-term side of things, there are signs that this largest oil drilling catastrophe could also become the worst
natural gas and climate disaster. The explosion has released tremendous amounts of methane from deep in the ocean, and
research shows that methane, when mixed with air, is the most powerful (read: terrible) greenhouse gas - 26 times worse
than carbon-dioxide. Our warming planet just got a lot hotter.
The only piece of human technology that might address this is a nuclear bomb. I'm not kidding. If they put a nuke down there
in the right spot it might seal up the hole. Nothing short of that will work. If we can't cap that hole, that oil is going to
destroy the oceans of the world. It only takes one quart of motor oil to make 250,000 gallons of ocean water toxic to wildlife.
Are you starting to get the magnitude of this?
We're so used to our politicians creating false crises to forward their criminal agendas that we aren't recognizing that we're
staring straight into possibly the greatest disaster mankind will ever see. Imagine what happens if that oil keeps flowing until
it destroys all life in the oceans of this planet. Who knows how big of a reservoir of oil is down there. Not to mention that the
oceans are critical to maintaining the proper oxygen level in the atmosphere for human life.
Unless God steps in and fixes this. No human can. You can be sure of that!

So that explains the sudden coincidental appearance of oil
eating bacteria that have cleared up the sea and beaches in
record time. Praise the Lord!

Medical secretaries
•
Examples of sentences typed (wrongly) by medical
secretaries from Doctors dictated notes:
•
She has no rigors or shaking chills, but her husband states
she was very hot in bed last night.
•
On the second day the knee was better and on the third
day it disappeared.
•
The patient has been depressed since she began seeing me
in 1993.
•
Healthy appearing decrepit 69-year old male, mentally
alert, but forgetful.
•
Patient had waffles for breakfast and anorexia for lunch.
•
While in A & E , she was examined, x-rated and sent home.
•
Occasional, constant infrequent headaches.
•
When she fainted, her eyes rolled around the room.
•
Between you and me, we ought to be able to get this lady
pregnant.
•
She slipped on the ice and apparently her legs went in
separate directions in early December.
•
By the time he was admitted, his rapid heart had stopped,
and he was feeling better.

(Updated from #70)

Think of the number of nights per week you would like to have nookie. Multiply it by 50. Add 44. Multiply it by 200. If you
have had your birthday this year already, then add 110. If your birthday has not yet been, add 109. Subtract the year you
were born (i.e. 1961)......
OK You should now have a 5 digit number. 1st number is, the amount you want nookie each week! Last 2 numbers are your age!
and for the fun bit..... the middle 2 numbers.....could they be your favourite sexual position by any chance ??????

PLUNDERING… the EGH3 1000th run weekend trash
A VETERINARIAN WAS ALSO AN AMATEUR GENETICIST. ONE DAY, ONE OF HIS EXPERIMENTS PAID OFF.
He successfully combined the DNA of a cantaloupe with that of a dog. The result was a small, round dog with orangetinted fur. For many years, the dog was happy. But over time, he became lethargic and morose. The vet tried everything
to cure the dog's depression. Eventually, he decided to take the dog to a pet psychiatrist. The psychiatrist told the
veterinarian not to worry. The dog was just a little melon collie.
The Wolf Man comes home one day from a long day at the office.
"How was work, dear?" his wife asks.
"Listen! I don't want to talk about work!" he shouts.
"Okay. Would you like to sit down and eat a nice home cooked meal?" she asks nicely.
"Listen!" he shouts again. "I'm not hungry! I don't wanna eat! Alright! Is that alright with you? Can I come home from
work and just do my own thing without you forcing food down my throat? huh?"
At this moment, the wolf man started growling, and throwing things around the apartment in a mad rage. Looking out the
window, his wife sees a full moon and says to herself, "Well, I guess it's that time of the month."
BRAIN PAGE – An intellectual is someone who can listen to the William Tell Overture without thinking of the Lone Ranger
In Shakespeare's time, mattresses were secured on bed frames by ropes. When you pulled on the ropes, the mattress
tightened, making the bed firmer to sleep on. Hence the phrase...'Goodnight , sleep tight'
It was the accepted practice in Babylon 4,000 years ago that for a month after the wedding, the bride's father would
supply his son-in-law with all the mead he could drink. Mead is a honey beer and because their calendar was lunar
based, this period was called the honey month, which we know today as the honeymoon.
In English pubs, ale is ordered by pints and quarts... So in old England , when customers got unruly, the bartender
would yell at them 'Mind your pints and quarts, and settle down.' It's where we get the phrase 'mind your P's and Q's'
Many years ago in England , pub frequenters had a whistle baked into the rim, or handle, of their ceramic cups. When
they needed a refill , they used the whistle to get some service. 'Wet your whistle' is the phrase inspired by this practice.
In the 1400's a law was set forth in England that a man was allowed to beat his wife with a stick no thicker than his
thumb. Hence we have 'the rule of thumb'
VERY INTERESTING STUFF
Many years ago in Scotland , a new game was invented. It was ruled 'Gentlemen Only...Ladies Forbidden'. and thus, the word
GOLF entered into the English language.
The first couple to be shown in bed together on prime time TV was Fred and Wilma Flintstone.
Every day more money is printed for Monopoly than the U.S. Treasury.
Men can read smaller print than women can; women can hear better.
Coca-Cola was originally green.
It is impossible to lick your elbow.
The State with the highest percentage of people who walk to work: Alaska
The percentage of Africa that is wilderness: 28% (now get this...), the percentage of North America that is wilderness: 38%
The cost of raising a medium-size dog to the age of eleven: $ 16,400
The average number of people airborne over the U.S. in any given hour: 61,000
Intelligent people have more zinc and copper in their hair..
The first novel ever written on a typewriter was Tom Sawyer.
The San Francisco Cable cars are the only mobile US National Monuments.
Each king in a deck of playing cards represents a great king from history: Spades - King David Hearts - Charlemagne Clubs Alexander, the Great Diamonds - Julius Caesar
Only two people signed the Declaration of Independence on July 4, John Hancock and Charles Thomson. Most of the rest
signed on August 2, but the last signature wasn't added until 5 years later.
Q. Half of all Americans live within 50 miles of what? A. Their birthplace
Q. Most boat owners name their boats. What is the most popular boat name requested? Obsession

Q. If you were to spell out numbers, how far would you have to go until you would find the letter 'A'? A. One thousand

Q. What do bulletproof vests, fire escapes, windshield wipers and laser printers have in common? A. All were invented by
women.
Q. What is the only food that doesn't spoil? A. Honey
Q. Which day are there more collect calls than any other day of the year? A. Father's Day

If a statue in the park of a person on a horse has both front legs in the air, the person died in battle. If the horse has one
front leg in the air the person died as a result of wounds received in battle. If the horse has all four legs on the ground, the
person died of natural causes.
At least 75% of people who read this will try to lick their elbow!

The common myth of hashdom is “there are no rules.” Some of you may be familiar with the objectives outlined in
paragraph 3, but here is the rest of the story. Way back in 1950 the Hon. Secretary of the KLH3 drafted the following,
presumably as part of the KL city club registration process: (from the INTERHASH ’98 INFOMAG)
EARLIEST RECORDED RULES OF THE HASH HOUSE HARRIERS
(Devised late one night circa 1950 by an Irish accountant, T.D. Kennedy, who was then On-sec for KLH3)
Basics
1. This Association shall be known as the Hash House Harriers.
2. Its place of meeting shall be at any club or premises in Kuala Lumpur at which permission to meet has been obtained,
and its address for correspondence shall be at 633 Circular Road, Kuala Lumpur, until further notice.
3. Its objectives are:
(a) to promote physical fitness amongst its members
(b) to get rid of weekend hangovers
(c) to acquire a good thirst and to satisfy it with beer
(d) to persuade the older members that they are not as old as they feel
Membership
4. Membership is open to all male persons who are interested in taking part in a weekly cross country paper chase.
5. A person wishing to join the Association submits his name and address to the Hon. Secretary and is thereafter
considered to be a member until such time as he notifies his intention to resign or ceases to pay his subscriptions as they
become due.
Entrance Fees, Subscriptions and Other Dues
6. No entrance fee is payable by new members. [Julia take note!]
7. Subscriptions are payable quarterly in advance at the rate of $12/- per quarter or at such other rate as the committee
may from time to time decide. New members joining during a quarter will pay proportionately for the period between
the date of joining and the end of the quarter.
8. The Hon. Treasurer will notify all members as and when subscriptions become due. If a member falls in arrears with
his subscriptions for more than three months, he shall be deemed to have resigned and will not be entitled to take part in
any future activities of the Association. No legal action may be taken by the Association against a former member for
non-payment of his debts, and any loss occasioned by failure of a member to pay his dues will be borne by the
remaining members.
Management, General Meetings
9. The management of the society is vested in a General Meeting of the members presided over by the President. At
least one quarter of the total membership of the Society must be present at a General meeting for its proceedings to be
valid.
10. An Annual General Meeting will be held in February. At other times a general meeting must be called by the
President on the request in writing of 10 or more members and may be called at any time by order of the committee.
11. At least two weeks notice will be given of an annual general meeting and of any other general meeting. The
following points will be considered at the Annual General Meeting:
(a) The previous year’s accounts and the Report of the Committee.
(b) The election of office-bearers for the following year.
12. A Committee consisting of the following shall be elected at each annual general meeting:
A President
)
A Vice President
)
(To be called the Joint Masters)
An Honorary Secretary and Treasurer
The members of the Committee shall have power to co-opt additional committee members or to elect a new President,
Vice President or Hon. Secretary and Treasurer, in the event of the holder of these offices being unwilling or unable to
serve.
13. Committee meetings shall be held at such times as may be considered desirable. At least seven days notice of such
meetings will be given to committee members. At least one Joint Master and the Hon. Secretary and Treasurer must be
present at a committee meeting for its proceeding to be valid.
14. The duty of the Committee is to organize and supervise the daily activities of the society and to make decisions on
matters affecting its running when the general meeting is not sitting. It may not act contrary to the express wishes of the
general meeting without prior reference to it, and always remains subordinate to the general meeting.
Office Bearers
15. The duties of the office bearers are as follows:
(a) The President shall act as Chairman at all general and committee meetings. He shall also represent the Society in its
dealings with outside persons.

(b) The Vice President shall deputize for the President in the latter’s absence. It shall be the duty of the President and
Vice President as Joint Masters to count the numbers of runners at the start of each meet and to ensure that all have
returned to the starting point before the remainder have gone home. On the occasion of the “meet”, they will appoint
two harriers to act as “hares” for the ensuing meet.
(c) The Hon. Secretary and Treasurer shall keep all books and records of the Association and shall be responsible for
their correctness. He shall collect all monies due to the Association and shall disburse all monies payable by it. He will
not keep more than £10.00 in the form of cash and any money collected by him on behalf of the Association shall be
paid into the Association’s bank account. Cheques for withdrawal from the bank will be signed by the Hon. Treasurer.
Full details of all receipts and payments will be recorded by him in a Cash Book, the entries being supported where
possible by document and vouchers. It shall be the duty of the Hon. Secretary and Treasurer to notify members in
advance of the date and starting place of each run.
Weekly Runs
16. Members who are appointed as “hares” for a meet will arrange to supply the necessary liquid refreshment and shall
be entitled to recover from the Hon. Treasurer the cost of all liquid refreshment, and shall be entitled to recover from the
Hon. Treasurer the cost of all drinks, cigarettes and ice consumed. “Hares” will be held responsible for bringing mugs,
bottle openers, ice, cigarettes, beer, ginger beer, paper and haversacks to the starting place and will hand over the nonconsumable stores to the “hares” for the following week’s run at the conclusion of the meet.
17. Reasonable gaps in the trail may be left by the “hares” and false trails may be laid at their discretion. Gaps and false
trails must not exceed 50 yards in length and should be considerably less in belukar or difficult country. Scent should be
sufficiently strong to enable hounds to spend most of the time in following it and not in wandering round in circles
looking for odd scraps of paper.
18. “Hares’ are permitted to start 10 minutes before the time scheduled for the hounds to move off.
Audit
19. Two persons not members of the Committee will be elected as Hon. Auditors at each annual general meeting. They
will be required to audit each year’s accounts and to present a report on them to the annual general meeting. They may
be required by the President to audit the Society’s accounts for any period within their tenure of office at any date and to
make a report to the committee.
Prohibitions
20. (a) Gaming and opium smoking at the meets and the introduction of females and bad characters on runs are
prohibited.
(b) The funds of the society shall not be used to pay the fines of members who have been convicted in court.
(c) Neither the Society nor its members shall attempt to restrict or in any other manner interfere with trade or prices or
engage in any Trade Union activities as defined in the Trade Union Enactment, 1940.
(d) The Society shall not hold any lottery, whether confined to it members or not, in the name of the Society or its
office bearers, committees or members.
Amendments to Rules
21. No alterations or additions to the rules shall be made except at a general meeting, and they shall not come into force
without the prior sanction of the Registrar of Societies.
Interpretations
22. In the event of any question or matter arising out of any point which is not expressly provided for in the rules, the
committee shall have the power to use their own discretion.
Dissolution
23. In this Rule, a “member” shall mean anyone who is, in accordance with the Rules of Society, entitled to vote:
(a) The Society shall not be dissolved, except with the consent of not less than 3/5ths of the members of the Society
expressed, either in person or by proxy at a general meeting convened for the purpose, or by postal vote.
(b) In the event of the Society being dissolved as provided above, all debts and liabilities legally incurred on behalf of
the Society shall be fully discharged and the remaining funds will be distributed in such a manner as may be decided by
the majority of the members at the general meeting convened for the purpose of dissolution.
(c) Notice of dissolution will be given within 14 days of the dissolution to the Registrar of Societies on Form A, signed
by the Committee.
THE END
ononononononononononononononononononononononononon

”Darling, I’m afraid the florist made a mistake over my anniversary order for you and they’ve given me these large
Brazilian ferns instead of your favorite anemones.”
”That’s all right dear, there’re beautiful! With fronds like those who needs anemones?”

REHASHING
30/8/10 – The Vine, Tarring – Bouncer
With the return of the ‘Bogs on the cards, Bouncer persuaded Don to postpone his run from Warninglid for a more westerly
run. Malibog didn’t disappoint turning up with daughter Katrina and Banker and Hiccup, however, Don was strangely
conspicuous by his absence so Bouncer waived his guilt as Don was apparently unavailable anyway. With the news that Sludge
and Ab Fab had recently purchased a place in Goring it had been hoped that they would be joining us also to add more names
from history, until visitors turned up at short notice. This was also the first appearance for Chris Williams after he appeared
to watch the Dwile Flunking at the EGH3 1000th at Plumpton.
Setting off through the alley first check was quickly called and a fair bit of road followed up to the roundabout. SCB’s were
sent left while the pack headed through the rec and across the golf course. Hare was wondering why it all seemed so obvious
to certain members of the pack but Old Young Les advised that Sid used to live near the Vine so they’d used it several times
back in history. The trail then headed up towards Cissbury before cutting down Findon Valley. Up to High Salvington Windmill
where there really should’ve been a sip, the return was down the track, for another roady section to the finish. Charlie came
up with some nonsense about marks always being on the right at one point but what of the left-handed people eh?
In the pub Sasha explained her somewhat erratic run with the news that she’s expecting her 2nd so congratulations to her,
Julia and Ruby too of course! Another great, though the hare said it himself, hash…
13/9/10 – John Harvey Tavern, Lewes – Matthew
Well damn the luck! Caught in busy traffic getting back from
Heathrow I ended up not getting home until roughly the same
time as the hash were kicking off. Arriving in Lewes some 40
minutes late I decided to grab some passport stamps for the ale
trail instead of making a futile attempt to catch up. So Dorset
and Gardners it was, both with Arms.
I ambled in to the JHT about the same time as the hash to find
I’d missed another beer stop after Bob’s run in August. Matthew
in particular seemed most distraught advising that I should’ve
called, though how he’d have picked up the call whilst on trail I
don’t know. Never mind the beer was flowing and a jolly time was
had in the pub. Earwigging a conversation between Charlie, Pat and
Sarah I heard them talking about how Imogen turned it round at
the Bridge and stepped in to agree wholeheartedly. Turns out
discussion wasn’t anything to do with the recently arrived landlady
at the Bridge pub in Shoreham, who happens to be Imogen, but a
recollection of the canoe clubs recent trip. Doh! Apparently
another great hash, grrr.
20/9/10 – Alfriston - Kit
Notice to all hares: When starting the run off please bear in mind that those of us who find ourselves sucked into Wiggy’s
insane desire to put pedal to the metal every Monday night in a desperate last minute dash for the pub, may well wish to eat
as well! And even hash in some cases! Not that the hare can be blamed but Wiggy’s obsession with arriving with 10 seconds to
spare does rather bugger us up, and so Monday found us sprinting from the car park only to meet the pack as it set off back
the way we’d just come.
I never really recovered from this crazy start but was determined to not lose touch after poor form recently so hadn’t gone
too far wrong at the check when we were called back. Our antics were questioned early on by a native sticking her head out of
the window as we dashed past and Gomi seemed to be in total denial about his involvement. I later found out that was because
he had none and Kit had done a great job solo. I never did work out where I was at any given time although others around
were happier, with Spreadsheet recognising the back end of Berwick and Dildoped proclaiming us on Comp Lane, and later the
South Downs Way. The early running seemed to be downhill a lot, which gave rise to some pleasant conversation with Black
Stockings, albeit at the back of the pack. That all changed when the front runners such as Keeps It Up and Cliffbanger
checked wrong and I spotted Bentley & Tim off to the left. From there on I was well-placed with all the new hashers of late
to make up for their lack of calling and suddenly we were back in amongst civilisation at almost 180 degree angle from where I
thought I was! On the finishing straight I once again found myself with Matthew and we had a very amusing conversation
concerning house names, none of which I can remember now but along the lines of Mayhem or the Asylum! Living at No. 57
suggests a Heinz connection which no doubt the kids would appreciate, but I digress….
In the pub there was lots of jostling for the attention of the lone barman who was in no mood to be rushed. Naturally hashers
who on trail show no signs of being in the least bit competitive suddenly proclaimed themselves first back, been here ages,
you’ve just got here etc. etc. Eventually most did manage to get a beer and we settled down to another jolly evening of
appreciation of said ale. Another great hash …

Why all this fuss about keeping their head covered?
COWS
Is it just me, or does anyone else find it amazing that during the mad cow
epidemic our government could track a single cow, born in Bourne almost
three years ago, right to the stall where she slept in the county of
Lincolnshire? And, they even tracked her calves to their stalls. But they
are unable to locate 125,000 illegal immigrants wandering around our
country. Maybe we should give each of them a cow.
New Telephone Greeting:
Wouldn't it be amazing, if this caught on,
All over the country...?
'GOOD MORNING, WELCOME TO THE UNITED KINGDOM SOCIAL
SERVICES AND BENEFITS OFFICE'
'Press '1' if you speak English.' 'Press ''2'' to disconnect until you can
Good Day and welcome to a brand new edition of 'ASYLUM'.
Today's program features another chance to take part in our exciting
competition: HIJACK AN AIRLINER and win A COUNCIL HOUSE !
We've already given away hundreds of millions of pounds and thousands of
dream homes, courtesy of our sponsor, The British Taxpayer. And don't
forget, we're now the fastest growing game on the planet.
Anyone can play, provided they don't already hold a valid British Passport,
and you only need one word of English: 'ASYLUM'
Prizes include all-expenses-paid accommodation, cash benefits starting at
£180 a week and a chance to earn thousands more begging, mugging, burgling and accosting drivers at traffic lights.
This competition is open to everyone buying a ticket or stowing away on one of our partner airlines, ferry companies or
Eurostar. No application ever refused - reasonable or unreasonable.
All you have to do is destroy all your papers and remember the magic password: 'ASYLUM'
A few years ago, 140 members of a Taliban family from Afghanistan were flown Goat Class from Kabul to our international
gateway at Stansted where local law enforcement officers were on hand to fast-track them to their luxury £200-a-night
rooms in the fabulous four star Hilton Hotel. They joined tens of thousands of other lucky winners already staying in hotels
all over Britain .....
Our most popular destinations also include the White Cliffs of Dover and the world famous Toddington Services area, in
Historic Bedfordshire.
If you still don't understand the rules, don't forget, there's no need to phone a friend or ask the audience
Just apply for legal aid.
Hundreds of lawyers, social workers and counsellors are waiting to help - FREE
It won't cost you a penny. It could change your life forever.
So play today.
Iraqi terrorists, Afghan dissidents, Albanian gangsters, pro-Pinochet activists, anti-Pinochet activists, Kosovan drugsmugglers, Tamil Tigers, bogus Bosnians, Rwandan mass murderers, Somali guerrillas...the list is endless
EVERYONE IS WELCOME - INCLUDING ALL YOUR OWN WIVES AND CHILDREN COME ON DOWN !
Get along to the airport!
Get along to the lorry park !
Get along to the ferry terminal !
Don't stop in Germany or France! All European countries will willingly speed you on your way !
Come straight to Britain
And you are:
**** GUARANTEED ****
to be one of tens of thousands of lucky winners in the easiest game on earth.
Everyone's a winner, when they play
'ASYLUM'

