The magazing of Brighton tHash House fHarriers
R-ns/trash #259 Pecember 2018

Find us on ﬂ or af http//www.brightonhash.co.uk/

The hash started in 1938, so our hash starts at 19.38, unlgss otherwisg indicated.
Il dirgetions/ timings arg vagug and start from Patcham roundabout 1923/127 junction unlgss thegy don’t.

PUTE #H80 OHNON Post Codg HARES

3rd Pecgmber 2018 2111 lsaughing Fish, Isfield TH22 3XB  Coopgerman & Whosg Shout
Pirgetions: Follow {27 ¢ast past lsgwes. Take lgft at second roundabout through Cuilfail tunngl. Take right at negxt
roundabout, branch Igft for Isfigld about 4 milgs up. Turn left into village and pub is on right. €st. 20 mins.

10th Peegmber 2018 2112  Saddlgscombe Farm BN45 TP€  St. Bernard

Pirgetions: 127 west to first grit. Right at roundabout back over 1127, Straight ahgad at ngxt roundaboat. Turn right
in dip after 2 milgs. €st. 10 mins. ~ dt, Bernards 500" hashl

<l st bl iy el gl lly ol ndy, o

WNNU( CHRISTMAS FANCY PRESS HHSH, PINNER, AWARDS IN® PHRTY:
17th Pecember 2018 2113  Hash-socks Hotel, Hassocks BN6 8HN  Ride-It, Baby & her ¢lves
Pirections: North on 1123 filter lgft on 11273 over Clagton Hill. Turn right at Stong Pound traffic lights, pub by
station on lgft hand side. 7PM START! (s usual, lots of red Christmassy tinselly fancy dregss on the r*n plgase!
Register onlineg and pag by 10" Pecember please: hitp/www.brightonhash.co.uk/Wordpress/bh7-xmas-ran/

wly gy e ndy b by drady dorndy o

24th Pecegmber 2018 2114  Whitg Horse, Pitechling  BN6 8TS

Rebel Without His Reys -~ Pirgetions: 1123 north to 1273, B2112 to
Pitehling. Right at d-about. R in wvill R ight. e LT S
e,l,stc mnfm?fpmzerroﬂgue? about. Park in village car park on rig ON THE HasH - ONLY BaD CLOTHES
3ist December 2018 2115  Rogal Oak, Poynings BN45 d(
Fukarwe - Pirgetions: 1923 north, 3rd gxit on 11281. Straight over mini
roundabout follow round to pub on right. €st. 10 mins. IPM START

7th January 2019 2116 Bevy, Bevendean BH2 4TF
Pirgetions: Cast On {127, take ngxt gxit for Coldgan. Cross mini-
roundabout and follow Coldegan lang to lights. Turn right onto
lsewes Road. Take 2nd left after railway bridge onto Hillside. Pub on
left at top of hill. Street parking with carg. €st. 10 mins.

Ong €rection’s big birthday r*n!

ononononononononononononononononononononon

HUSHING AROUND (T CHRISTMWS:
Hastings 113 Xmas hash Sunday 9" Pgegmber 10.66 (11.06am)
New Inn, Hadlow Pown TN22 4HY  RKeeps It Up and Wildbush

CRAFT H3 # Saturday 22nd Peegmber — 12 pubs of Christmas —
Testiculator — Hoon from Grand Victorian Hotegl by Worthing station.
Nb. Replacement bus service between Brighton and kittichampton so
allow extra time to get there! See CRUIFT facebook page for full
programme and don’t forget gour tankards and Christmas hats/

THERE IS NO SUcH THING AS BAD WEATHER




BH7 HASH EVENTS DIARY & NOTICES

DIARY DATES - see full list of events being attended by Brighton hashers on website under Away Hashes:
17-19/05/2019  Interscandi HALLSTAHAMMAR, SWEDEN - http://wagh3.vpsite.se/INTERSCANDI-2019.html
16-19/08/2019 EURO HASH 2019 - On to cruise Scotland. https://eurohash2019.com/ Full: register for cancellations.
23-26/08/2019 UK Nash Hash 2019 - Caledonia H3 Kelso, Scottish Borders http://www.uknashhash2019.co.uk/

onononhonononhonononohonononohonhononohonononohonononononononon
Bogeyman Stilg

Things moved very quickly on the idea mooted in the last trash to have a stile installed in Bogegmans memory. The
collection for the balance needed to have it dedicated was very saccessful and the target reached guickly, so special
thanks to all those who contribated, in particalar our neighbours, €ast Grinstead Hash who dug deep in club funds! 1
fribute fo the high regard our roving hasher was held in. The message below is as it appears on the website:

1 stilg has been installed 1 milg south of Wivelsfigld Green, 1 milg west of Plumpton Green, and a few hundred
(igrds gast of Pitehling Common which has been dedicated to Pavid “Bogegman” Risby.

L LR

¢ donation has bgegn madg to The Monday Group who
/4 4 maintain foot paths in gast and west Sussex.
o d,"f"""' 71 hash will be organised o visit the stile in the near
S Jature.
onononononononononononononononononononononononononononononon
tHerg’s a bit of Christmas fun! How many

Christmas related films can gou find in the Il : ' :
picturg? >»>» i Y - i =
ononononononononononononon ll : ' ™ E

Previously the Christmas Boggy Shog has featured
different cartoonists. This gyegar it’s changing
direction, given the un-¢lfy obsgssion with danta’s
Leittlg Helpers and the brand-negw tradition of having
an ¢lf on a shelf to make surg the littlg treasuregs arg
good in the Igad up. &0 herg’s somg groaning
gnomers to start the €1fy Shog:

Whats another name jfor Janfas bhelpers?
Subordinate clauses!

Why did the ¢lves ask the turkey to join the band?
Because he had the drum sticks!

What kind of bread do glves make sandwiches with?
Why, shortbread of course!

What do you call an ¢lf who steals gift wrap from
the rich and gives it to the poor? Ribbon tood!

One ¢lf said to another, "We had Grandma for
Christmas dinner’. The other clf said, "Really? We
had turkeg!”

Why did the ¢lf put his bed into the firgplace?

He wanted to sleep like a log!

flow many ¢lves dogs it fake fo change a light balb?
Ten! One to change the light bulb and ning fo stand
on gach others shoulders!

What Rind of money do glvegs use? Jingle bills!
Rudolph didn’t go to a regular school. tie was "elf’-
taught!
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Hashing hits the hszadlmszs

Pub crawl organisers spark chemical weapons scare in
sleepy Norfolk town after marking out their route using
'mysterious white power' which turned out to be
CORNFLOUR
o Mysterious white lines appeared around the town in Kings
Lynn on Saturday
¢ Police called in and specialist officers cordoned off the area
to test the powder
¢ Norfolk Hash House Harriers had laid the lines to set out a
route for guests
By ZOIE O'BRIEN FOR MAILONLINE 19 November 2018
A pub crawl caused chaos in a quiet Norfolk town when a hazardous chemicals
squad rushed in to inspect mysterious powder strewn across the streets.
Fearing another chemical weapons attack like the one seen 185 miles away in
Salisbury earlier this year, panicked residents called police to King's Lynn town
centre on Saturday afternoon when they spotted mysterious white lines. Confusing the powder with cocaine - or chemicals - shoppers
hurried away in a panic. However, after tests by an environmental protection team, it was found the mysterious substance was in fact
cornflour.

Police issued descriptions of a man on a bicycle and a woman 'in red' they were hunting down in connection with the bizarre white lines.
However, after appeals on local news and social media, it later emerged they were completely innocent. The Norfolk Hash House
Harriers, a non-professional running club, came forward to say their members had in fact laid the lines as markers. They wanted to show
the fun run route through the town's streets as they had invited 40 runners from Bicester, near Oxford, who were strangers to the area.

One of the fun run organisers, Bob Green, said: 'lt's a harmless social activity, but the problem in this era of social media and after
Salisbury, the general public is much more aware of substances in the streets. We maybe need to communicate better with the police to
avoid them sending out hazardous chemicals or other expensive emergency services.' As soon as he heard Tuesday Market Place had
been cordoned off, he called police to inform them the flour was harmless and explain why it had been placed around town. The all-clear
was given after an hour and the cordon was lifted, but the emergency response by police and the fire brigade cost hundreds of pounds
and shopkeepers in the area were left counting the cost in lost trade.

naudeegam 21118 The harriers describe themselves as a social group, who meet at a different pub for a run each

On thg week. The fun run destination was the Stuart House Hotel, in Goodwins Road, and flour trails
were left in a number of places including the market place, The Walks and South Quay to mark

the five-mile route. The flour was lifted by the handful from a plastic shopping bad and scattered

hon Tom Brown was at school, the hare in

country Tun seattered tom-up bits on the pavements by Dave Armes, landlord at the hotel, who has been taking part in 'hash runs'

for-the liounds (o fof] -m. i f o : . X .
ﬂmm o:rumuish!msurmm since the 1980s. He said today: "We all apologise for any inconvenience caused.

Referring to the expensively-manned major emergency and the town centre being sealed off, he
said: "That was completely over the top, it was a lot of fuss about nothing. But for those people
who didn't know what it was, it was understandable' he admitted. 'l think it was really good that
the public was being vigilant and reporting it, saying there's something unusual here.'

A spokesman said 'hares' laid a trail, using ordinary kitchen flour, which the pack then had to
follow. He said: 'The Hares resort to tactics designed to slow the front runners down and allow
the back markers to catch up, so as to keep the group more or less together. These tactics
include false trails and checks, where the flour trail stops and the front runners are expected to
shout 'checking' while trying to find where it re-starts. A cry of 'on on' tells the rest of the pack
that the trail has been found.'

onononononononohononononononhononononononhonononononononononon
A BOAT has capsized in Lake Victoria in Uganda with at least 13 people dead. By HELEN BARNETT Sat, Nov 24, 2018

A mass rescue operation is underway after the cruise boat sank while carrying 120 people to a party. The death toll could rise to more
than 50 as police said 39 people are unaccounted for. About 70 people have been rescued and 13 people have been found dead.
Uganda’s Police Force Marine Unit is searching for survivors.

A-list Ugandan celebrities and Ugandan Prince David Wasajja were onboard the boat, local media reports. Prince David is brother of
King Muwenda Mutebi Il of Buganda - a kingdom in Uganda. Father of one Prince David, 52, lived in the UK when he studied at the
University of Nottingham. He is known as a socialite, branded alongside others as one of the ‘Hash Harriers’. It is understood Prince
David was among those rescued. Singer Iryn Namubiru was also on board, but her manager said she was safe. Rapper The Mith was
another passenger on the glamorous cruise. Passengers were in good spirits when they boarded the boat in Portbell, Luzira, earlier
today, and were seen enjoying drinks.

From Half-Minds weblog: Sad News From Kampala H3 - A boat taking passengers on an evening “booze cruise” on
Lake Victoria in Uganda capsized and sank on Saturday, November 24th. Thirty passengers drowned, including four members of the
Kampala Hash House Harriers. As my friend Hazukashii noted, while plenty of hashers have passed on from old age and sickness, it's a
blow when hashers die by mischance. Here’s to you, brothers and sisters of another kennel, and may you be On-On forever!

From left: Fred “Sweet Residue” Mawanda Rehma “Short Ass” Ashaba John Bosco “Plston Shaft” Nyanzi; HaJarah “Toffaali” Nagadya
I'm sure everyone at Brighton Hash would join me in sending our deepest condolences to Kampala H3 on their loss.



ReEHMUSHING

Beardsfield Nursery, Pitehling — Gathered oneg morg here for the hash bonfire we were WY
promisgd “BONFIRE — BEeR — FOOP — FIREWORKS — FOR 1 FIVER!" by our host, which
sgemed reasonable! Regps It Up announceed pre-run that a site for the Bogegman memorial
stilg had beggn agreged and that runngrs should bg passing it tonight (which was a shame
for the walkers). The runners set off for what looks from thg Garmin art likg a rather
complicated trail, teasing the pack with ®itechling Common beforg settling on a routg north
of thg Plumpton road, cutting back just beforg the Plough towards Streat, staging north of
the railwag ling to finish back across the common. Of course that onlyg really reflgets the
dirgction that Reeps It Up took and as he altimately failed to find the stilg location heg’'d
agreed on with the Monday Group, despite appargntly erossing it, it may be best to stag
silgnt on his navigational skills. Meganwhileg, the walkers, gaided by a cautious Bouneer
having taken them too far the last timeg we werg here, completed a veryg short nights work
with a simplg circait of that sgzetion of the common south of the railwag ling and ¢ast of the
road. Not withouat its hazards I'll have gou know, as much of it was untrodden other than
by theg cattlg that consistently spook Summer lady with its consequent side ¢ffects on the terrain, gnough to conegrn
Spurtacus and swallow who attempted a fairly futile short cut! o what, wg’d ¢arned the beer and bangers, and thoroughly
gnjoyed thgm as the pack took a hugg lgngth of timg to finish &t. Bernard’s latgst saga. Whilst they werg munching Roaming
Pussy dgmonstrated the art of skg-writing with a clgver app and somg sparklers round the hugg firg, then a firgwork display
of mixed succegss was presgnted. Some great although the grand finalg was a bit of a damp squib, bat thanks to all who'd
contributed, gspeciallg dirman and Pompette! Hare seemed quite delighted that some had bgen fazed by the Igngth of his trail
as heg downgd. Boges continugd to makeg his mark having grown the pumpkin carved so ¢ffectively by Paryl and the girls who
. ' were thanked along with our hosts local Rnowlgdge and
Marion. New boot Jake Curling should have had a beer
but, as the product of Shoots off €arly, he had of course
gong, as had Poubleg Pelight who was garlier lamenting
that she would be out of the country for the Christmas
hash, missing her first in gears. {9h well, Pangdlgberry
starts with a ® so a nomination was madg. {fter a long
wait Prineg Crashpian finally recgived his long overdug
250" tankard. Well if gou will kKegp skipping hash just to
master the rolg of pantomime horseg (rear gnd) what do
gou gxrpegct?! Reegps It Up, Just Simon and incidegntally
Shoots Off €arly wereg rebuked after returning from the
hargs proud claim as the longgst fishhook gver, having
still not managed to get to Psychlegpath, then moments
later as Ride-It, Baby was called to talk about the
Christmas party, she inadvertently confessed to only
making a half-hearted attgmpt to return. The twat cup was
HFEBTATI““ awol so things werg wrapped up with Prof, who came just
for the firgworks! {Inother great hash!
Rings tlead, €ast Hoathly — Bodacious is a great word is it not? Our abodg for the gvegning was this fing gstablishment, tap for
the 1648 brewery negxt door, which meant a fair ling ap of beers from that outlet. Bodigs gradually prised themsgelves from their
cars but weg were light on the ground after a dayg of heavy weather, although the gvegning seegmed to have settled as the r*nners
and wa*kers pack set off together. It didn’t take too long for the packs to sgparatg and the walkers surged ahegad as the
ranngrs werg misled by hastily drafted assistant harg Ong €rection, being stopped only by the ungxpected appearance of the
122, whilg the other assistant, Cooperman was spotted ranning backwards along the trail having misread the map. €ventually
the pack brokg awag for a clockwisg routg and the Rnitting circlg inadvertently found themselvgs on their wag in to the pab,
the big elug being the appearance of Chopper, dirman and Pompette! Would've bgen rude not to gnjoy a beer so we did and
just in timeg as the skigs opened, and all that had been boding (0h, that’s what he meant) fell on those still out therg. The
moaning was much as they dripped back in dribs and drabs, prompting Rainbow Balls and Ong € to uncharacteristically
changg in the gents. Come the downers and blamg harg, non-running Pon had alrgady disappeared having been in the pub for
several hours before Riek-off, so his curatgs Coopegrman and Ong € took the beers. It was nicg to sge Random Sparklgs back
with us after a long absgneg, and Lily theg Pink dgserved his beer for the sheer brilliant degviousngss of his method, insisting
sheg should drivg as his car tax gxpired and theg rgnewal was thwarted by ‘ngr Majgzstg when it turned oat his MOT had also
gxpirgd. She is now sgeking a ngw other half after discovering she s g T s
is so closg to 100 hashes! IsTP’s matg Pave has appargntly never
heard the gxpregssion ‘firg-fighter’ used to dgsecribg lLily’s
approach, saging hg’d known him for years and ngver realised
lsilg would put his life at risk for his fellow man! R had recgived a
tastg of his own medicing the day beforg getting stitched up by
Two lsgft Feet for being pinned in the bar by the Remegmbrance dagy
two minutgs silgnceg, and missing his son scoring a goal. {Is R’s
hash stgp-dad, that madg him step-grandad to the same lad so a
beer he had for the samg bad (um this does make sense, of a sort)
At the same timeg vegngegance was also meted out to Muadlark for
grambling about the Rl nicking his Trafalgar ran date after
previously giving his blgssing, but mainly heg got beer for moaning
about mud. Mud-lsark, got it? {Ind finally, a tired old joke failed to
get it’s airing when Pompette complaingd about back achg after
missing the dentist, and was qugstionegd on which way she had the
chair? fInother great hash! Bodhisattva




Merry Christmas and an ‘appy and ‘¢lfy New Year!
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WHAT ERACTLY DID YOU PUT IN
THE RECRUITMENT AD?

HM‘S t‘ﬁ mﬂdéf. ﬂe
| wonder of Yule!” ¢

Kids got a note home to dress as elves...
school in Clondalkin

The black lad came in as Elvis ... | can't

J[Eharteris] fucking breath 2253 &2 &2
THE ELFISNOT YOUR FRIEND
= Amy Elf seen outside approved workshop

stations should be considered AWOL.

> \n AWOL 1 is a DANGEROUS EIL. Do NOT Anproach.

> REMEMBER: Il only takes 12 HRS lor the EIl's
fangs to grow back and his poison sacks to refill

> With its jaw unhinged. the EIl's mouth can open
wide enough io swallow a baby reintleer whole.

> REMEMBER: Elves hunt in packs. Never assume:
Ihe Eif you see Is the only EN in your home.

> Elves D0 NOT understand Thomas Kinkade, D0
NOT anempt o piacate an angry Eif with ar.

> Elves wear red 1 hids the bloodstains.

: S |  NOOMEISSAFE
AR THE ELF BLIGHT MAY ALBEADY BE 1N YOUR KOME!

ks his cry (5 1FYOU SEEIT KILLIY. ILLIT WITH FIRE

s nsecemssamenes | DANEA tries on a pair of Doc Marten Elf Stompers.




REeHHSHING (continued)

Telscombeg Tavern The lurg of the burger deal tempted gvergong into the pub from the car
park, nothing to do with the cold, but soon we were back outsidg ready to risk the cliff path. Prof
was in theory lgading the walkers but having dirgeted us on an SCB, seemed to econtinug along
the cliff edge. doon gnough we spotted the runngrs on a parallgl trajectory as we headed up the
Tye. Realising we wergn’t quite on the right path ngverthelegss it was torches out in casg the
FRB’s saw us, but we met the main pack at the ngxt chegek angway. No sip stop yet though as we
took a dog lgg back into civilisation whilg the runngrs completed the squarg to chasg us down
just beforg the egxeellgnt sip at chgz Gomi with mulled something and cake ete. It was just a
whoop and a hollgr to theg on-inn wherg morge gatin” oceurred before cireling up. Hash Gomi was
claiming his long overdug 250" tankard, planning to claim his 500" ngxt time out, but the hash
officials had a differgnt idea. Invoking the statute of limitations as it is over 6 years sincg he
passed 250, hg was pregsgnted with his 500" tankard herg and now, a further snub bging that it
was back-dated to dugust 2017! { salutary lgsson that if gou don’t Kegp an ¢ye on thg numbers
gou will miss out. Mudlark and Prof also recgived downgrs for their part in the trailmaking,
before the reeently presented gift from Malibog of tlashcalibur was used to belatedly make a
Dame of Pompette. The pack closed ranks to deny the RY further material claiming that
gvegrgbody had bggn very well bghaved, howgver, Peter Pansy made the mistake of hanging
around in the pub instead of rushing homge to cash in on his rgcgnt nuptials and thg rewards
that goung love offers. {In gxhaustive buat still incomplete list of misdemeganours was
gnthusiastically reeled off by those present to distract further from their own mischigf, and gou
only nged to chegek the back issugs run regports for further info as to why he thoroughly garned
the Twat mug! Belatedly mentioned in degspatehes afterwards, {Ingel had a narrow gscape after
keeping warm by Hash Gomi at the start when he said he’d got something hot for her later,
although it was probably the mulled wing hg was on about, but shg should also have beegn
downed for moaning about the 2" fishhook. {Inother great hash!

The Farmers, Scagngs Hill — the Bogeyman fancy dregss
memorial r*n This hash was chosen to take place the dag
after what would havg bgegn Pave’s 61* birthday, with the theme
‘what would Bogeyman wear?” manifesting itself in the choice
of outfits gvident as we gathered outside. Clearly for many
people this was ‘a wig’ but some other great ¢fforts as well,
particularly the flamingos! fter words of weglecome and
wisdom (heg promised a sip!) from the harg it was a slightly
disjointed start as it dawned on the pack that we'd set off, and
they immediately had to degal with the {272 crossing! {Imong
thosg caught out was Littlg Spurt, so | found myself doing two
ungxpeeted things at oneg: having intended to walk tonight |
had to r*n in order to be his ¢yes and guidg him to the pack.
Walking hare Wildbush was setting a cracking pacg after the
runngrs tarngd off to find some shiggy, only getting slightly
disorigntated when night figld failed to regsembleg dag figld bat
wg soon found our way through to the road and on to rgjoin the main trail, now conscious
of the calls bghind signalling the arrival of the running pack. dome good beggers were in
gvidgneg at the sip as well as Raglggns delights then it was on inn with thg runners taking a
slightly longer routg. Oneg inside the question of run or aprgs for drgssing up was swiftly
answered as theg vast majority werg back in civvigs whilg fngel in her
gorilla ongsig, myself as a minion and Roaming Pussy in her roaming
pussy outfit at Igast madg the effort! Circling up hares Reeps It Up and
Wildbush wereg awarded, beforg first timer Jog, then driver lbaura (carligr
drgssed as a vodRa bottlg) who dug to circumstance has not yet recgived
her virgin downgr was awarded a special ngw ‘Rgep gour spirits up’ flask
filled with vodRka of course (vodka translatgs as water so artistic licgnce
was usgd). I'd felt a little guilty not continuing the run with Littleg Spurt and
just Igaving him with FuRarwe, until it turned out that Ride-It, Baby and
Wnybody had pregss-ganged the latter into being guide ranner tonight
whilst driving up, a job he singularly failed at having not onlgy abandongd
his chargg at the start, but by doing it again Igaving Just Simon to
continag the job. Reegps It Up was ablg to confirm that the stilg was now all
sorted ready to usg and visit and thanks were given to gvergong for the
efforts madg with the faney dress. {part, that is, from Rainbow Balls who
worg his outstanding rainbow shorts both on theg run and in the pub, just
gractly like he always dogs. Ind finally, after the barmaid said “no-ongs
going to throw up arg they?” when thg down downs werg announced,
Scud managed to Riek the dogs water bowl over Igaving a massive puddle
by the door! fInother great hash in the spirit of Bogegman! Bouncer




Trending this Christmas - €l ON 4 SHELT:

How mang can you get? First ong given to get you startgzd:
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R@ﬂﬁéﬂl”@ thQ, OSHHH... (there was no Novegmber CRAFT)
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Ws mentiongd in thg revigw of last year’s Shitg Shirts in Shrewsbury
Shropshirg, this gear’s difficult seecond gathering would bg Shitg Shirts in
Shorgham-by-dea. | had hoped that | could involve the CRUFT 113 in the
Fridayg nights pub crawl, bat discussing it with others from the $SHHH it

was felt that the cosy dgnamic of a small group together for the wegkend
would beg impacted, so attendancg was by restricted invitg only. It’s been
said mang a timg that trging to organisg hashgrs is like trging to herd cats,
but gvegntually after a couplg of falsg starts a date was agreed and
accommodation for 8 booked on the Beach, sadly having to legt the gxtra sh..
.""‘-l". Shigldsman housgboat go as we wanted gxelusive use. s there werg just 8
of us last year (although a few morg werg invited) and {Ingel and | had the
fallback of our own homg, that should have been fing but in the end we had
an gxtra 5 so a sgcond placg was sgeurgd. We deeided the format for last
gear worked really well so stuck with it, planning to megt at the Buckingham
by the station. That promptly shut for refurb so we moved to #1 the Crabtree
where Cl'Oysters (€dinburgh 13) was first to join me. Ngxt up were Friction
Burns and Crusty Ring (Milton Reygnes 3) [as well as thz éé‘fﬁ maseot
gonk, which garned thg nicknamg {Judrey .y :

L f (long storygl)] plus fIngel and finally Nose
& f‘ﬁr — & Job and Mad Max (Birmingham H3) who’d
parked up at baseg. With no morg gxpected for a whilg wg moved on to #2 Old Star where the
Igis from the 40" wegkend reappeared. Floving round to #3 Rogal Soveregign | went to collget
Twonk and Unmentionable (Norfolk H13) from the station, then it was on to #4 Ferry Rigg Inn,
finally beging joingd by firstly Oral S¢gx and Megasaurarsg who’d begn drinking their way down
from €dinburgh by train, then Stretch & Pukahontas from Bristol who had literally driven
direetly from the airport after a birthdagy trip. The aperitif of a G&T was good last time so we
headed to #5 the Tap House where 1Ingel bumped into ong-time Craftigs Clive and Jenny for a
chat. Despite the intergsting gin menu perhaps we should have stopped at ong as Friction was
knoeked for six, brigfly disappearing for a walk as weg headed for grub at #6 the Bridge before he and Crusty deeided to call it
a night. The survivors gnjoyed the meal, then walked it off on the streteh to #7 Puke of Wellington. Ong of our favourites, sadly
this pub wasn’t as well reegived by the group, perhaps dug to the busy night and loud band, so wg moved on quickly for a
relaxing nighteap at #8 the Waterside Inn beforg heading back to basg to gnd a great gvegning with port and pool!

lsikg CRUFT, 9813 is a non-running hash, however Meggasaurarse, who just missed joining us for parkrun on the Islg of Wight
last month (sgparated by the Straits of Gosport), was gasily persuaded to try the reeently launched lancing Beach parkran
with {Ingel and mgszlf That out of the wag, it was back to the digs for the Iegendary and gxeellgnt Crusty breakfast, bfzj'om 1h§z
: charity shop draw. (Il names in, we all drew to sgergtly buy somgthing for gour ‘namg’ at
about a fiver from the charity shops. Finally out of the housg at gong midday, we were
soon scattgred across Shorgham on our mission, bat myself and Cl'Oysters were dong
quickly and headed to #1 the Marlipins! NJ, Max and {Ingel appeared, then disappeared,
s$0 wg moved on to #2 Piston Brokeg where we gstablished a basg with a good view of the
telly for the Rugby. Beforg we could tell angong about it though, we recgived word that
gveryong ¢lsg was in #3 the Crabtrge having gstablished a basg with a good vigw of the
" telly for the Rugby, so we decamped and settled down on the sofas to gnjoy the
| Springboks defeat washed down with copious algs. Beforg the ngxt pub, it was time for the
gxechangg of gifts and | was first up with a lion t-shirt with a lift ap flap to show its mouth
for ong of the quigtest in our group, Mad Mag. Whenegver she lifted the flap we all had to
shout rrrrooaarrr, which quiekly turngd to whengver we shouted ROUR she had to lift the flap, gventually turning to deafngss
on MM'’s part! We all had a highly amusing time both rgvealing and wearing our finds, until {ngel realised #4 the Buckingham
HArms had reopegned and we finally upped sticks! Much dgbateg took placeg on food, whether to stlck with gat-in or get a takg-out
and scoff at the Villa, but we gventually went for it ™ : ' 2l

to #5 Indian Cottage still in our gear to order way
too mueh food and drinks (the universal sign of
happy drunks!) and gntertain both oursglves, the
staff and other dingrs, particularly with CI'Oysters
Mulligatawny Soup which never did arrive. Time
was disappearing fast, and folk werg starting to
fall aslgep so dgcision was made to head for
home, although a few of us managed to grab a
crafty drink in #6 Crown & fInchor on the wag.
There was still plenty of beer at basg though, so a
hardened ¢lement of myself, Twonk, NJ and
Cl'Oysters settled back to plaging pool, taking it
in turns to sglget songs and it could’'ve begn a
very long night if [ hadn’t megssed up the signal
sgnding the latter into a fregnzy (dohl).

Sundayg meant another Crusty breakfast, and the S

pregsentation of a mug legft over from our 2000™ Wgzzkgznd to CI'Oysters, with his last words to me from the night beforeg on it:
F*ek gou, you f*eRing f*ck! It was ngegssary to spoof for negxt year - Strgteh winning out with Shaldon over NJ's Shakgspearg
country (Stratford), Oneg we'd Igft the villa people were feeling jaded so were anxious to get going, but Mega, 08, Twonk and
UM all talked a good walk beforg reality Ricked in and we just had a short drivg round, quick closing beer in the Red ion,
then off to the airport for plangs and trains home. Priving onto the flyover we couldn’t beligve our gyes as it sgemed the
Shgpherd (another dh..l) was drgssed in a shitg shirt! [ fitting gnd to another great SSHHM... Bouneger

SLEEP hoonar.




apping tip...
e the Vacuum

- "
T . Something about Iceland's mince pies doesn't look quite right
Teddy Bear Turkey
c20-Esstburne | DONT.PUT LIGHTS
| can make 2 teddy bears per 1 turkey 3 : ‘°-'-_. &
I'm selling them at £15 a bear A T . .
Your kids will love them as part of their Xmas dinner. =iy :

WHAT DID I MISS?
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She's getting annoyed now. She said, "Surely you § ] !
can't go wrang just baking some fucking cookies” i i ]i i !
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BPAIN RELIEF CLINIC
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What the hell is Frosty doing to Santa?




Alslo THE BEST IN FARE REWS...

Dutchman, 69, brings lawsuit to lower his age 20 years 8 November 2018

A Dutch "positivity trainer" has launched a legal battle to change his age and boost his
dating prospects. Emile Ratelband, 69, wants to shift his birthday from 11 March 1949 to
11 March 1969, comparing the change to identifying as being transgender. "We live in a
time when you can change your name and change your gender. Why can't | decide my
own age?" he said.
A local court in the eastern city of Arnhem is expected to rule on the case within four
weeks. However officials were sceptical about the case, believing there was no legal
mechanism allowing a person to change their birth date, local reports said. One of the
judges wanted to know what would become of the 20 years that Mr Ratelband wanted to
erase. "Who were your parents looking after then? Who was that little boy?" he was
quoted as saying.
Mr Ratelband argues he feels discriminated against because of his age, and that it was
affecting his employment chances and his success rate on the dating app, Tinder. "When
I'm 69, | am limited. If I'm 49, then | can buy a new house, drive a different car. | can take
up more work," he said. "When I'm on Tinder and it says I'm 69, | don't get an answer.
When I'm 49, with the face | have, | will be in a luxurious position." Mr Ratelband further
argued that according to his doctors he has the body of a 45-year-old, and described himself as a "young god". He went on Facebook
last year to describe how he had made the decision one day standing in front of a mirror, not because he feared getting old but because
he wanted to make the most of life for as long as possible. He also said he would renounce his pension if he switched his birth date. The
Netherlands' constitution expressly prohibits employment discrimination on the basis of age.
Mr Ratelband, a media personality and motivational guru, converted to Buddhism earlier this year and is a trainer in neurolinguistic
programming. He voiced the character Vladimir Trunkov in the Dutch-language version of the Pixar film Cars 2.
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Don't worry Teresa, even if they all resign BREAKING NEWS: Tottnum Sign A
they are easily replaced! Nip down to your ’
New Player!

local Homebase,..

Tottenham Hotspur manager Mauricio
Pochettino sits proudly next to
Theresa May as she signs.

"This is perfect, We needed a right
winger and she's already getting used
to seeing an empty cabinet like us so
we couldn't be happier!"

i hd

uokhun.uk
Various Cabinet Please give £2 a month to help London's
Knobs homeless
Resignations over Brexit plan Spurs ground unlikely to be ready this sgason.. .but they finally sign somegong!

Corbyn a doubt for
Brexit TV debate after
doctors advise against
trying to balance on a
fence for a full hour.

After Nigel Farage declares
Theresa May’s Brexit agreement
"the worst deal in history", Man

Utd fans remind him they paid
£75m for Romelu Lukaku.

Keep your options d
open with the... 00 r . i
Brexit bal&3 6] ds b
@ miflion a pair —— !a
e A*  pOLICE GRANTED
g “\ SPECIAL POWERS T0
NA  BUMP PEOPLE
: " OFF THEIR
BIKES AF THEY
\'THREAT TO

;wir; Keep open the door
23X to the UK and the EU [\

Irish backstop causgs problgms

‘Fmallg a r(zsponsz to mop;zd erime Fallmg Madonna ap for grabs (?))
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PARBIE ME..‘QHL'}’ -r#‘n_:}' . Look, if woure stuck, sou're
stuck, wou'll just have Yo
come along but wou and
Iare having & Serigus _
) talk when ee get back )

\ *o the workshop/

FOR A LITTLE TRIL, AND
BOB WANTS TO GET
A LITTLE HEAD.

Just after Christmas Santa and his head ¢lf take a holiday and go fishing at a peaceful
lake.

Santa takgs out a cigargtte and lights it. The ¢lf says, "Santa, Can | trgy ong of your
cigargttes?"

"Can you touch your asshole with your penis?" he says.

"No," says the little ¢lf.

"Then gou'rg not big gnough."

1 few moreg minutegs pass, and danta takes a beer out of his cooler and opens it. The
littlg ¢lf says, "Santa, can [ have ong of your beers?"

"Can you touch gour assholg with gour penis?", he says.

"No," says the little ¢lf.

"Then gou'rg not big gnough."

Time passgs and they continug to fish. The little ¢lf gets hungry, reaches into his
luneh bog, takes out a bag of cookigs and gats ong. The old man looks at him and
says, "Hey they look good. Can | have ong of your cooRigs?"

"Can you touch gour assholg with gour penis?" says the littlg elf.

"I most certainly can!" says Santa.

“O.K. smile and say... Hi all
S ik "Then go fuck gourself," says the elf, "These arg my cookigs!"

hardicorking horny Ilfrle elves™
1
Talg
of tHlow the
Tradition of
placing finggls on
top of Christmas trees
camg 10 pass..........

It was supposed to be a happy time, but it wasn't. Santa was really
p***ed. It was Christmas €veg and NOTHING was going right. Mrs.
Claus had burned all the Christmas cooRigs. The €lvegs werg biteching
about not getting paid for the overtime they had put in whilg making
toys, and the reindeer had been drinking all afternoon and were dead
drunk. They had taken the slgigh out for a spin garligr in the day and
crashed it into a tree, breaking off ong of the runngrs. Santa was
beside himself with anger. "l CAN'T beligve it! I've got to deliver
millions of presgnts all over the world in just a few hours from now
and all my rgindeger arg drunk and my €lvegs arg on strike. | don't
gvegn haveg a Christmas tregl | sent that %$@&{? Little Wngel out
HOURS ago to find a treg and he isn't gven back get! What am | going
to do?"Just then the Little fIngel opegned the front door and stepped
in from thg snowy night, dragging a Christmas Tree. g says: "So,

Santa, whereg do gou want me to stick the Christmas Treg this gear?"
...and that is the Talg of HHow the fnggel got to be at the top of the Tree.




