


- Ll QUORN HASH HOUSE HARRIERS MIS-MANAGEMENT
- i G.M. - Cyranose (H) 01509 414882
{ A R.A. - Too Tuff (H) 0115 937 450¢
e .. ON SEC - Barritone (H) 0115 922 605¢C
‘w HASH KASH - Doc Crippen  (H) -
L 1 UASTER OF THE PISS - Mango (H) 01509 415134
- ORGAN GRINDER - Pigeon Shit (H) 01780 480395
_ . HASH FLASH - Lightning Rod (H) 01332 751580
: ) HASH HORN - False Fart (H) 0115 982 1286
%m Quorn {\{é POETUS LAUREATUS - Bummer (H) 01572 767336
/5&" HG{ HASH SUPERGRASS - Titlicker (H) 01572 812762
“<Lause HASH LECH-URER I - Bleat (H) 01332 810970
- HASH LECH-URER II - Dame Shame (H) 0115 97® 6512
HASH HOTLINES: - 01509 415134 RUNS: - Twice monthly
””””””””””””” 01509 414862 T ist Sunday 1l am.

Run Date
152 Sun 20 August

153 Sun 3 Sept

154 Sun 17 Sept

155 Sun lst October

156 Sun 16 October
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The Salutation, Keyworth
Grid ref: SK 613306

The Trent Navigation, Trent Lock,
Sawley. Grid Ref: SK 489312

TBA

The Rose & Crown, Thurnby, Leicester
Grid ref: SK 648038

TBA
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HASH NEWS
Welcome to a somewhat thinner edition of Rash Hag. Thanks
are due to anyone who contributed write-ups this month.
You may know that the 3rd September was a particularly difficult
date to fill - It seemed to clash with so many things: Erewash 10,
weddings, funerals, etc. Many thanks are therefore due to a Blast
from the Past, who kindly stepped into the breach and offered to
lay the trail on the 3rd September.

MICKLEOVER H3 are organising a Millionaire's night on Thursday 4th
October. The idea basically is the £5 entrance fee pays includes
£10,000 in monopoly money, and you get £10,000 for every £1 you exchange
thereafter. This can then be spent on roulette, blackjack, etc.

There will be some good prizes (TV set etc.) They are basically doing
it to raise funds, and are heping for around 125 people to take part.
Everybody reading this rag is welcome, and you can also bring a friend -
not necessarily a hasher.

Mickleover H3 take a break during August, but hope to resume hashing on
alternate Monday nights on 4th September, and keep going all year round -
taking torches in the winter. Their last run attracted 27 pecople.

They also plan a barbecue on the weekend of the 9th - 10th September.
(BYO beer)

Haunch of Venison H3, meanwhile have decided to hold their own New Year's
Eve bash, instead of supporting the huge 4-day North Wilts H3 event.

There will be a hash on New Year's Eve at 6:30, followed by games, dancing
and everything else that happens on New Year's Eve. There will be crash
space, and a Hangover Hash on New Year's Day. This will no doubt be an
excellent event. '

You may have noticed that the 5th of November is the first Sunday in
Novemher. BAny ideas fcor this Gluhwein-soaked festival of Pyromaniaz
Also if ANYONE has ANYTHING they want to publicise in this rag, or
is organising or knows of any event that may appeal to other members
of the Hash, please contact the number below.

5 QH3 Hashers (I think) are going to Nash Hash. Full reports in
September. : o ’

Rash Hag now comes out on the FIRST Sunday of every month.
This means that the next issue of this mighty organ will be given out

on Sunday 3rd September (Paxo's run). Deadline for contributions etc:
Thursday 31lst Augqust.

My Ansaphone will always have the date and venue for the next Hash on

its recorded message from now on, so you can easily find out where and
when the next hash is.

4 Clifton Crescent, Attenborough, Nottingham NG9 6DA 0115 922 6050
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RUN NO: 145 _

VENUE: THE TRENT BRIDGE INN, NOTTINGHAM
SCRIBE: MANGO

HARE:  PISSCOPHRENIA

There was a pack of 16.

We gathered outside the pub

It was hot. '

Pigeon Shit and Josh were back from Warsaw. Yawn,
Derrick was a visitor from Outer Space.

It was hot.

We set off.

We ran by the river,

We saw lots of cances and oars.

We looked at the Nottingham Forest Football Ground
It was certainly hot.

We ran down streets.

The tree blossom was pretty.

We shouted ON ON loudly.

A male appeared in the street.

"Is this a hash?", he asked.

"Yes", we replied.

"Hold on a moment, I'll get my running shorts and
Hash T-Shirt".

His name was False Fart.

"Hello" we all said.

It was getting hotter.

Rough Passage had a bare midriff,

She was getting cooler.

The men were getting even hotter.

We ran by a smelly canal.

We saw some flour,

The trail zig-zagged through streets.

We eventually arrived ON IN.



Down downs just about for everyone:-

Rough Passage - for her "Stars in her eyes
recording session
Derrick - for visiting us mad fool

Titlicker (Amnesia) - Could not remember how
~ he got his name

Bwnlﬁer - For just being a bummer
Barritone - Blues Brothers Impersonation
False Fart - Picked him up
Profalactic - Lost orienteering. Bumped into
trees. Fell off mountains
Mango - Called Piss Off as last RA ritual
Bleat - First Aids' Kit applied for dribbling

snotty nose. In fact her body was
definitely out of order.

Pissco - Fucking awful trail.

New words

Midriff - The middle part of your tummy
Smelly - False Fart

Nottingham Forest - Crap!

Flour - For fuck's sake use it!

Canoe - I don't fucking know!
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Run 149 {or should that be 55571}

THE UNIQUE HASH
' - The Blue Bell, Hoby

Hares

Cyranose & Josh-

Quorn Hashing history was made today (as Cyranose & Josh would have
us believe!) as Run 149 began with an intimate circle of Hashers
huddled together in what at this stage atleast seemed to be a HUGE
carpark! After waiting around for a "wee" while (" Where's the
toilet? Where is it?&;s there NO toilet around for miles?") the Hash
began with a lesson a la Josh on flour....yes....FLOUR!

Speechless Hashers (ooh....for what seemed like milli-seconds...)
watched mouths agog as Josh threw a perfectly formed BLOB of rather
strange looking flour into the middle of the circle.

Surely this wasn't the virginal white flour we all adore?

"NG...it couldn't be...it was far too healthyv-a-looking wheaty
alternative! What was he playing at? Cheap...did someone say cheap
(out of date?!) flour....surely not. And not one Hasher amongst us

was convinced by the unsightly substance before our eyes....
not”idat is until Voc tried to allay our suspicions by tasting the
strangs mix. At the cry ~f S
"Tastes like flour to me!" we were ON....and tore out of the carpark
at breakneck speed (don't mention the whiplash!) as a perfectly
formed group of FFFRB's - that's my version and I'm sticking to it!

Socialising....oops!....no....RUNNING..... Cyranose slippped into the
conversation that this Hash was going to be unique....unmm.....

in more ways than one and that PRIZES might abound.

The thought of..... a free pint..... half pint..... shares in Walkers'
crisps..... KP....? spurred us all on. Sounded like excellent news to
me as we all racked the brains of our smily, enthusiastic faces in
search of a prize..... Rockhopper? (no, HE hadn't a clue!)......
Doc....Minihatrick....Gerihatrick....the Hatrickettes....Dame
Shame....Bleat... all making wild guesses with little success at this

early stage.

After a swift re-group at the first check (was that REALLY a
check-back after running ALL that way..) Doc tore back across the
field en route to what seemed, from a distance, to lead back to the
pub! Think he must have been REALLY thirsty! Was he crazy or what?
No, we all agreed, he's just an over-energetic P.E. teacher!
Goodness knows where Rockhopper was at this point, but most of us
kept close to Cyranose (our informing Hare, you know!)



"Which way now, Cyranose?"
"Ppsstt....ppsstt....ppsstt.. !" she whispered.
"WHERE?...What was that?...Back across the field?"®
"No! Follow the river...follow the river round...."
"Fine!"

And we were off again. ON! ON! Through cornfield after cornfield...
through village after village.... passing pub after pub.....

Why is it that the trail took us so temptingly close to FIVE pubs and
yet steered us unwittingly clear of their welcoming, open doors right
at the very last moment each time? -
Surely this WAS a unique Hash...so perfectly. re-grouping (t*}) as we
all went en route, runners at the front ALL OF THE TIME and
following, quite convincingly I thought (well most of us that is) the
new, healthy style trail of camouflaged flour. But, WHERE was Doc?

Was that one....no....two..three..four..YES..FIVE... (it had to be!)
false trails he'd followed. He did a TREMENDOUS job of running
around....and around....and around. He looked happy enough in the

distance thought! :

Running breathlessly and red-facedly (was that the sun?) on our five
mile meander through FIVE villages with NO short cuts we had truly
made Hashing history! Eager to go on and on, we continued our much
needed Sunday exercise outdoors in the pub garden where we joined
Wallington, Mango and Mudsucker, exercising our elbows, mouths and
bodies lazing in the sun. Brilliant!

- Bye for now,

s If?_[;afk'

P.5. As for that much awaited prize....those Hash nuts were simply
wonderful!
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A group of old ladies were on a coach trip to London. "Oooh, I've never
been to London before!", said one. "See the sights, smell the smells,

I wonder what it'll be like!" BAfter the obligatory sight-seeing tour,
they were free to wander about and three of them strayed into Soho.
Seeing a shop with blackened windows and bold white lettering, they said
"This looks interesting, let's go in". Enter they did, and their gaze
soon focussed on some contraptions under the counter. "What are these?"
asked one. "That's a vibro, madam" replied the assistant. "EB, plus a
quid for the batteries" "Thank you very much, I'll have the white one",
replied the first old lady. The second aproached and asked "How much is
that black one over there?" "Same price, Ma'am - £9". "Thank you very
much, I'll have that". The third pointed and asked "How much is that
tartan one up there?" "Oh you can't have that!" replied the assistant.

"And whyever not?" asked the ladv indignantly. "Because that.'s my thermos
flask!"

Why aren't there any black geordies?
Because they're always all white

It was a quiet morning at the Barber's, when in walked a man and a young boy
aged about 9. The man said "Short back and sides for me please, and just

a trim for the young lad". After the man had been sheared, shorn and shaven
he put the boy on the chair and said, "I'm popping out for some fags, son.
Won't be long", and walked out. Having trimmed the boy, there was no sign o
anybody, so the barber said, "Looks like your dad has gone and left you".

"Oh that wasn't my dad", piped the boy, "He just approached me in the street
and asked if I would like a free haircut!"

Sttt ittt . Pttt ot St it ot ket ettt Attt ot At ek itk At mt At At b bt e Pt ok kot o ot stk Mt Pt P o

Q. You are running in the woods and you gradually get more and more lost.
On the way you see an honest poiitician. a dishonest poaliticisu and
a white rabbit wearing a gold wristwatch. Who do you ask for directions?

A. The dishonest politician. The other twa.-z~..jush-figments sf.iho.
imagination.

A senior manager at Toyota was invited to a seminar with the Big Boss in
Tokyo. After the usual boring meetings, he decided to relieve his
frustrations and go looking for a Geisha Girl. Well, he was feeling good
and as his manhood started to swell, he heard the word "Hokkaikakkidokto"
emanating from the Japanese girl's lips. Unfortunately he couldn't speak
any japanese (Neither can I!!), but he thought it must be some kind of
compliment regarding his sexual prowess. Throbbing with pride he pushed
harder, and at the climax the whisper became a scream: "Hokkaikakkidokto!
Hokkaikakkidokto! Hokkaikakkidokto!" He thought, "She's really in ecstasy
now - I must remember this word and impress the boss tomorrow morning!"

The next day, as 1s typical in Japan, he was invited to play golf with
the President. As luck would have it, the boss hit a hole in one,

so he couldn't believe his luck! Turning towards him, he said
"Hokkaikakkidokto!" The president then replied, "What do you mean,
wrong fucking hole?"



Physicists at Harwell have
discovered the heaviest element
kRnown to science.

[t has been tentatively named
Administratium. It has no protons
or electrons and the atomic number
is nil. What it does have is 1
neutron, 8 assistant neutrons, 10
executive neutrons, 35 vice-neutrons
and 9256 assistant vice-neutrons.
These particles are held together by

“a force that involves comiinuous =

exchange of meson like particles
called morons.

Administratium is completely inert
but can be detected chemically
because it impedes every reaction it
comes in contact with.



