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el DA QUORN HASH HOUSE HARRIERS MIS-MANAGEMENT
“a G.M. . memwgE U o
‘ ‘> - Lt Too Tuf (H) 0115 937 4505
o i - Showman (H) 0116 266 8964
L % e - girrltone (H) 0115 922 6050
§ = easure Gnome (H) 011
MASTER OF THE PISS - Rockhopper (H) > 937 4508
o gigiNFiiégDER - Mr Logic (H) 0115 914 0938
- £2110{77 I <& Rl - Lightning Rod (H) 01332 751580
C%Ef 4 (6b POETUSORN - Horny (H) 0115 925 2075
46/ _ P{Gﬁ LAUREATUS - Wet Wet Wet (H) 01664 840256
‘Zorse gigH SUPERGRASS - Josh (H) 01949 860805
~ MED?CEECED - Kentucky (H) 0115 916 3857
L HOUNDVISER - Doc Crippen  (H) 01572 823166
HNSH HOTLTNES: - - Lucy (H) 0115 937 4505
~~~~~~~~~~~~~ P e e RUNS: -  Thrice monthly
_ e, BIAE, BT 1st & 3rd Sunday 11 am.
g Last Monday 7 pm.
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209 Sun 15th June

210 Mon 23rd June

211 Sun 6th July

212 Sun 20th July

213 WED 30th July

Sun 3rd August

Sun 17th August
Sun 7th Sept
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The Corner Pin, Donington Le Heath,
Coalville Grid: 422122
Keyworth Squash Club, Bunny Lane (?)
Keyworth Grid: 612308

Joint run with Starlight H3
Hevp 7 Lo OGE, B tlows ubed

The Plough, Ratby
Between Primary School & Bulls Head
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TBA

23 Thurcaston Road, Leicester

TBA

Cromford (TBC)
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Bugger & Cobblers

Terminology

Big Phut & Warmers

Jetslag & Hen-Pecked

Too Tuf & P. Gnome
Showmarn

Hares please
Migs Whiplash



These are difficult times for bank
managers. In Greece, one
committed suicide after staff
_bugged his private lavatory for a
joke. “He's always been very shy

Hash news
Welcome to yet another packed edition of Rash Hag. Inside you will find Doc Crippen’s
Quackline, the first of a regular feature. There are also new details of away events - most
notably the Hash Trip to Holy Island organised by Newcastle H3 on June 28-29th. Please also
note that the new venue for Berskire 1000th is Stanford Dingley (Between Pangbourne and
Newbury). There are of course a few other new Hash Events for you to peruse.

Please note that the backlog of write-ups is beginning to fester again. If you’re down for a
write-up, please please send it in before next month.

The QHS3 are doing something different in August! On August 3rd there’ll be an “away
weekend at home” chez Showman (23 Thurcaston Road, Leicester). There’ll be a possibility
of two Hashes and/or a Bash, and you’re promised all the fun of an away weekend, except that
it’s not away. Showman will also be raising money for a support network for Motor Neurone
Disease victims and their relatives, plus also research into the causes of the disease itself This
will be the main focus of the weekend. I’m sure most of the Hash will know somebody who

has suffered, or even died, from this crippling illness. Any help would of course be welcomed
with open arms.

There is also the possibility later in the month of a trip to Cromford (to support the Villlage
Fellowship there, plus to hash, of course), and also a joint run with MH3 (Both are as yet
undecided). For the Cromford Hash, the Hare has suggested arranging a bus with pick-up
points in Leicester, Nottingham and Derby. Interested??

The next Mickleover Hash (Tomorrow, 2nd June, 7:15 pm) will be at the White Swan, Milton
(Nr. Repton, Grid Ref 321262. This was the scene of a Lightning Rod trail 3 years ago, and if
I remember rightly they do delicious stilton Beefburgers!!

Next Rash Hag: Run no. 211 (Sun 6th July)
Deadline: Thursday 3rd July 1997
Address: 4 Clifton Crescent, Attenborough, Nottingham NG9 6DA
Hareline: 0115 922 6050 GRIEVING family have
K Abcentaying Howersonthe
wrong grave for four years.

. ’1
And yesterday, councl
| posses admitted it could be

; hail
L—-— : one of six blunders at Up!
coming into work the following Cemetery in West Lothian. ;
morning with a shotgun and a A woman noticed her aulr:g
i le, and commanding M being lowered into the wro
pineappie, a ng Mr gravein 1993andwas

Sprach to get shoving, or he'd the body would be moved.
blow his head off. “It was a huge West Lothian cemeteries

ahout hig bodily functions,” saig
the man's tdevastated mother.
Likewise German bank manager
Luther Sprach, although that didn’t
stop him inserting a large item of
fruit up his backside in fyl view of
the general public. Trouble started
!ﬂhen Mr Sprach, 53, of Stuttgart, |
informed cashier Hans Biimlich }
that “the day you get 2 promotion |
is the day I stick a pineappleup |
m_y arsel” Unforlunately Mr ||
Biimlich took him at his word, ‘

n
pineapple,” recalled one witness, | gg;fug“' o1 %;igevg s
“with very prickly sides. It made covered up.”
you wince just to look at it.”
Despite determined efforts,
however, and assistance from the
deputy manager, Mr Sprach was
unable to make any headway with |
the pineapple, and eventually his |
tormentor lost interest and fled
into the street, where he was l
bundled to the ground by passers-
by. “The next time | use a fruit
metaphor,” admitted Mr Sprach,
“Pll choose something small, like
a bilberry.”

O “Correction. In my article in the January
tssue of Horoscope, I reported on the possible
effects of a solar eclipse during that month,
Though my research indicated that there would
be a solar eclipse on January 8, I have since -
been informed from all sides by reliable sources
| that the configuration was not actually an
eclipse, but merely a New Moon. Though [ am
chagrined by the error, this is in truth good news,
because the more ominous implications of this
particular sun-moon combination have been |
greatly mitigated. Therefore, the world economy,
while still somewhat uncertain, is not reglly in
danger of tmminent collapse, and we can all|
breathe a little easter. However, I still aduvise that|
all should prepare for the possibility of recession,
or even depression. But this is a good practice
even in the best of times. Mary Devlin " ©
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(A YORKSHIRE HASHER'S PERSPECTIVE ]

200™ Run & 10
Arnniversary

Venue: Kirby Muxloe Sports
Club, Kirby Muxloe,
eicester

Pack: approx 40

The DeciSiﬂll! L aways  thought

Lo VT ar

ingredient for
vegetarian lasagne o burgers. So foncy
having ¢ Hash called cffer o veggie dishl
However, no veggles on this Hash (orly
maybe one or two) as can be vouched for
by fthe meat curry we dl enjoyed
afterwards. | suppose the Quorn H3 are
fed up with the veggie jokes so Id better
start writing about the run. Actually we all
know there redlly is a place called Quern
dormt we?

As [m skint ot present the idea of enjoying
free accommodation within 45 minutes
driving distonce from the run was guite
appedling. So It was with this in mind that
Dark Horse and | set of south +o enjoy
some alfernative Hashing and hospitality.
Having rung up QH3 a couple of days
previously to confirm thar we were coming
to the run | was informed the sports club
would be easy to find as Hash signage
would be evident. Great | thought, that!l be
useful.

The Jﬂ”l'ﬂe_}/ Leaving my mum's|-

house, we made

excellent time, urtil
we hit Kirby Muxloe. On the map KM looks
Just like a smadll bleb of a village very close
to the M. In fact when we got there and
started looking for Hash signs we were
confronted with a large sprawling urban
mass of houses and shops. “Oh. my gawd!"
| thought, "We'll never find the place”. Our
first attempt Took us back out of KM,
Never mind, the locals are bound to know
where the sports club isll

So we duly stoppid und ask.ed one athietic-
looking male the way....sure encugh, he'd
never heard of ! The next young couple
did however try to help us, +he girl very
confidently gave directions with landmarks
at all. But, God knows where she was
referring to ‘cos the road she sent us down
bore no resemblance 1o anything she'd said,
hence more frustration and clock watching
as Tthe hour was drawing nigh. The
directions were a bit lke Clark Kert... ..
somewhat vague, rather non-existern* and
you had fo have super human powers T
find the On-On.

Finally we stopped and asked a posh bird,
who said ™Yep, | know exactly where i+ is.”
So hey presto in 2 ticks of o clock we
were there, and YES vyouve guessed i,
that's dlso where we found the first Hash
directions, stuck to a post........ 5C  vards
from the sports club entrance! But thank
goodness we'd arrived and surprisingly with
10 minutes to spare.

The signage left much to be desired - just
ke Henry Root wearing the Hash nightie
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and his woolly hat (plus his trousers of
course - blimey | can only just, only just mind
You, cope with his bare hairless chest
covered in all that nylon or sik whichever
+he case may be - please don't let him Take
his trousers off Tooll).

The Registration| ™" ° ™"

milestone
there was a
surprising lack of support | thought. |
counted about 40 Hashers in all. However
It was quite a nice round number making it
Just another good of Sunday run with a
marageable group. For Registration we
each got one drink foken and one medl
Token and the run.

The On-On : The First Ilalf]

We set off on time, just like the Yorkshire
Hash used To - ar T1Oam. Having
purposefully donned me agood of Walsh
trainers expecting 1o be plunged irssrantly
info the countryside | was rather surprised
+o discover that the first 20 minutes or so
found us jogging in and out of the houses.
But then we veered off to the left down a
ginnell and headed for the open countryside.

The markings were reasconably well spread
out but some of the checks were Too easy,
making Tthis guite a fast run in parts.

Being so close to the M1, i+ was inevitable
we wolld be crossing it sooner or later and
ep it was sooner rather than later ( a bif
of YH3 deia vue here - nofe same
motorwayl). Across many fields ete, and on
fowards some woods. Funny, | thought
Leicestershire was deac () flat, but the
QH3 did manage to find some gentle
slopes.

On  info the woods with g few of us readl
Hashers faking the redl loop fto the beer-

top, while the rest of the lgzy b————s
shortcutred straight up the hilll

Quorn Hash House Harriers

The Beer-Stop A welcoming
sight/sire. There

was beer and
lemonade duly being doled out by 2 non-
running ladies complete with children and
pram. This turned out to be one of the
longest beer-stops Ive ever been on, at
least 25 minutes! However i was rather
nice to have time to reaguaint myself with
some of the visitors, viz Dynarod and
Zupada (Surrey H3) and Mother Tucker
(Londen H3) (by the way Boghopper,
Mother Tucker sends you his regards), and
chat o some new faces too.

The weather was dry and pleasant, a very
spring-like sort of day realy. So, beer
swiling finished, we dll headed off into the
woods again, no checking here, the direction

The Second Half| 5.7 . =

indicated.

Running near
the back ar this poirt, | was beginning to
think nething unusual ever happened on a
QH3 run, that was until we all stopped ot a
check a bit further on in the woods. Slap
bang in The centre of the cross-tracks was
a ginormoeus puddle! Yes youve guessed I,
al +the Hashers were unsuspectingly
congregated around this delight on this
pleasant Sunday
unexpectedly one of the QH3 did a running
jump and splatted right in the middle of the
puddle. Needless to say many Hashers
became victims of +this misdemeaner.
Luckily | was ot the circumference of the
extent of the mud fiying and escaped lightly.
(Flaghes of East Grinstead came to mind)).
However not so for a teenage GH3
Harriette who was well and  truly
splattered. She was so annoyed that for
the rest of the run she carried with her a
rather large doliop of mud with the intention
of getring back ot the perperrator once we

lunch-time when

returned to base or sconer if she managed
to catch up with him. | never did find out if
she fulfiled this ambition.

Well the remainder of the run was
uneventful. We crossed back over +he ML
Then headed On-Inn ccross a fleld and




Quorn Hash House Harriers

through a small river. Some of the “clever”
Hashers didn't get their feet wet ‘cos they
detoured dleng the road. But not me,
haray Hasher as | am! So finally we arrived
back afrer g 2 hour traill {and YH3 think

their tralls are longh).

The Circle!| ~7er  changing  and
supping we were

summoened  to  gather
outside on the flagstones encircling a picnic
bench.

Representatives from the following Hash's
were awarded DD's : Cardiff, Currently
Urnnamed North  Thomes, Donnington,
Germany (somewnere), London, Mickleover,
Norfolk (Wimpy and Twonk - funny | never
saw Them on the trail but they swore they
were - same ol story eh?), Surrey, West

l_ondon, Yorkshire.

Dark Herse (YH3) was the only one that
drank the whole DD, it seemed to be the "in
thing” To throw most of i at your neighbour,
over your own nedad; on the grounc or over
Twork (quelle surprisel). Ether he was
stonding in @ most unfortunate place, viz.
behind Those noving DD's or he has a
natural afinity for getting showered in beer.
Have you ever seen Twonk lock lke a
forlorn puppy? No nefther have | But he
did gt this point. The girls even raffled his
soggy (YH2 OO0 Run) T-shirt, ensuring, of
course, that he won it back again, stil
socggy and cold and damp.

DDs were disc awarded to the QH3
Founders (IO vyear anniversary) Zupado
(Gurrey) and Mango (QH3), and to others
Toc many to mention. Agaoin most of these
DD's enced up all over Twonk.

The most memorable DD wernt to the

Cardift Hasher {again) and a QH3
Horriette. He was made to stand o one

end on the picnic table with only his

underpants on. She was made to kneel ar

i
m
q
8

er end facing him and at eye level to

Dick!. Born were given pints o Down.
a strategic peoint in this ceremony, he

dropped nis drawers and she was meart to
do a "gobbling” act. He was ¢ little “droopy”
s0 she threw her beer over nis "Dick”, but
he missed ner boobs. The locals were
somewhar bemused

The Entertainment

On back inte +Tne clubhouse for the
entertainment. First came Tthe well-earned
meat curry - very Ttasty. Then came the
music, as acvertised? [Musical renditions
were given by Barritone, the QH3 Hasher,
on his organl He started singing his tunes
and initially no-cne redly listened until
people redlised what he was actually singing
about. The Hash songs were hilarious and
the songs very tunefull(). The session was
briliant entertainment and he received a
well earned DD for his efforts.

Next came the Hash Raffle.  Beats the
YHZ one. Such as packet of

jar of jam, T-shirt, etc.

cornflakes,

The End So findly thanks to QH3
for an enjovable 200 Run
celebration.

W's funny thougn, we managed to find our
way back cut of Kirby Muxloe lots quicker
tharn we found our way inll Clest la viel

DOOLITTLE -~ Yorkshire Hash House

Harriers F(/;b&ﬂ/
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Event: Cheltenham & Cotswold 1000th
Date: 17-18 May 1997
Representative reprobates: Too Tuf, Pleasure Gnome, Showman, Mudsucker, Josh, Pigeon
Shit, Barntone, Austin & Son
Venue: Stow on the Wold Rugby Club

The weckend started gently enough with breakfast and tea in huge quantities - just the thing to
soak up into alcohol-saturated veins. The reverie of Pleasure Gnome telling jokes (these are
faithfully reproduced in Rash Hag Dec. 1995) was soon disturbed by B-Day announcing to all
and Sundry that there would be a live harc at mid-day. In the meantime the bar was open and
the Goff's Jouster (A brew brewed specially for the occasion) was flowing freely. The QH3
Gazebo (which first made its appearance at the Wirral & Chester 500th) made an appearance
here.

Weil. Nail went off and the large pack followed afterwards, thinking there'd be no problem
catching him. However, Nail's a fit bastard (apparently), so there was no chance of that.
Tndeed. there were quite a fow cunning false trails and a stampeding field of cows to contend
with. In the afternoon we were edntertained by a quite superb jazz saxophonist, plus an
interesting choice of ambient music (Vangelis, Pink Floyd, Michacl Nyman). The Hash Games
included the famous C2H3 Tug Of War, and a weird game I couldn't quite work out the rules
to, except that involved running in a circle with a carpet round you so vou couldn't se¢ a thing.
The Wibbly wobbly Races were on a Civil War theme, and had the added problem of having to
take a sword out of its sheathe before running round the post at the far end, and replacing it
afterwards. The disco was flagging a bit at that point, so thc QH3 Nude Dancing Team
(consisting of Josh, showman and Too Tuf - the rest were too modest (cither physically or
psychologically) to take part) took over by running from the Gazebo to the beer tent and onto
the stage.

After a a delicious chicken stew (high on quality, if not quantity) it was back for a live band
whose name I can't remember, except that they were an excellent nine-piece soul band, who
belted out all the old faves and really got evervbody moving. This interspersed with the disco,
and as for the cabaret...

The first act was something to do with scooters connected with the Civil War, performed on the
grass in front of the stage. It must have been good judging by the reaction of the front row, but
unfortunately this scribe couldn't see what the fuck was going on. Your scribe was then called
up as a contestant in the IOW Belly Dancing Competition, along with Hyvena (who cheated). "1
never knew vou were so controlled”, came the comment afterwards, whatever that means.
There was also a repeat of the Haunch of Venison's 1995 Spooner Cinderella Sketch. with the
Glugly Pissters Miss Pysclf and Betty Swollocks, which was written by Windy Miller and was
brilliantly done. 1was obviously too pissed to remember anything elsc about the cabaret. but
Pigeon Shit said "In all my years of hashing I've never scen a better cabaret”, so there - it must
have been good. However, Too Tuf decided to spurn all this delicious free beer (the Goil's
Jouster was swapped for a light, hoppy 4.8% bitter that slipped down a treat - delicious) and
good cmertainm\,nt for beer that he had to pa\ fi or at the pub down the road and to rop it all he

Bemﬁts \g,enc; I} In thu memtune_ §howman trzcd fo find 1hn, W a} to 'ms tent and
madvertantly climbed into the wrong one. but he didn't scem to mind. and neither did the nubile
voung harrictte inside. At least onc item in the Goody Bag was uscful (no. not the soap, but
vou never know ) The band did an excellent sccond set, and by now the front half of the
marquee had become a huge shiggy bath. which Twonk took great delight i sliding in. The
finale took the format of all C2H3 dos - we were all given Union Jacks and sang Jerusalem,



Rule Britannia and Elgar's Pomp and Circumstance March no.1. The disco kept going after
that with some good 80's music. but after half an hour any movement in time to the music
became completly impossible unless you were an amphibious mammal.

Sunday was the day of the official 1000th run, and in contrast with the previous night it was
gloriously sunny, and already hot. Therc was a choice of buses and destinations, and your
scribe plumped for a beautiful run starting at the top of Broadgate Tower. In Broadgate
Village the shoppers neatly lined up cither side to let us past. They even said Good Afternoon
to us - how very polite. It was thena steady stagger up the hill the other stde (absolutely
beautiful, but [ won't go on) and on down through a paddock where a horse bolted and threw
its rider (Cunnilingus from Berks H3 later got a down-down for having such an ugly face).
After the beer stop (Goff's Jouster, of course), the remainder of the trail was relatively
uncventful.

During the barbecue lunch we were entertained by a very interesting folk group. Unfortunately
they were in the marquec and evervbody else was outside, where i) the sun was shining, and

it) the ground was dry. Besides. what better place to eat our sausages. burgers and coleslaw
ctc. than in the Gazebo? There was also seconds. ..

The Hash Circle featured something I first encountered at C2H3's run at Interhash last year -
the "Inky Pinky Stick". As soon as the RA's stick hit the floor, everybody had to sit, and the
last one to sit down got a Down Down. The stick could hit the ground at anv time, inchuding
the middle of Father Abraham. Josh got nobbled for a down down (can't remember why), and
various guest RAs could nominate two v ictims cach. I'm sure the JOWH3 RA was going 1o
nobble Too Tuf, but (un)fortunately he had to go back to the Isle of Wight early.

All in all an excellent weekend - one to go down in hashtory.

© “This is an immoral show where hu-
mans torture animals and themselves for
money” a spokesman for the Pattaya po-
lice force told reporters. “It is cruel and
demeaning, and that is why we are deter-

mined to stamp out these evil sexy shows

before they take root in our town.”
The Thai police spokesman was refer-
ring to the arrest of four go-g0 dancers
and a night club manager for ?erfornﬁpg
an immoral and improper actin a tourist
bar. [
ducklings inside plastic eggs, and then
insert the eggs inside their vaginas. Then
they go on stage, dance around to the

music and, at the end of the song, squat |

down and lay an e¢g while the customers
cheer. It's true that the eggs have little air
hLoles in them, but it's clear that the duck-
lings can’t breathe properly while ﬂlgy" re

inside the girls because, when they're |

finally hatched, they rush out gasping for
air.”

‘rThe dancers were fined 1,000 be}ht
each and released, there being no speplﬁc
law against hatching ducks from vaginas
in Thailand- ™

inventor Hasuo Murasaki has
completed work on his patent,
self-loading excrement gun. Mr
Murasaki, 63, of Tokyo, is already-
well-known in specialist circles
for his offal grenades, the latter
exploding and showering victims |
with offal, hence making their
injuries look worse than they
actually are. With his excrement
gun, however, he has, by his own
imission, reached the pinnacle of
nis career. “It fires faeces from a
tank worn on the back,” explained
the gun's proud creator. “It works
in two stages. First, the excrement
knocks the attacker to the ground. |
Second, the smell ensures he !1|

~ won't want to get up again.” Early |

tests on his wife have proved
exiremely effective, and he’s now
hoping to interest the government
in his invention. “We'll certainly
look,” said an official spokesman.
“Although it sounds like a load of
old shit to me.”

© “We have none left,” said deputy education |
minister Craig Dotson, in response to a ques- ‘
tion from a councillor in Regina. “All the ex- |
cess inventory has been disposed of in an |
orderly way, as we originally said it would be. |
I can therefore confirm that the whole of the |
Saskatchewan government’s surplus supply of |
wooden penises has now gone,” |
Thus ended the Saskatchewan govern- |
ment’s embarrassment over the 1,000 wooden
penises it had hought in 1994. “As you know, |
we originally bought them with the intention |
of demonstrating to schoolchildren the proper
way to use condoms. QOnly six of them were |
actually ever used for that purpose, but over |
the past two years we have sold three hundred |
to the University of Alberta, two hundred to \
the Manitoba education department, and a |
hundred to a coalition of disabled people in |
Winnipeg. Twenty more went t0 the Univer- ||
sity of Kansas, twenty to an experimental thea- |
tre company in San Francisco, forty to a
lesbian collective in Seattle, a hundred to the |
Ohie Church of Jesus Christ, seventy to the
children’s entertainer ‘Mr Blowey', thirty-
seven to a New York cable tv station, and the
rest to a well-known manufacturer of personal
hygiene products, who wishes to remain
anonymous. On average, the department re-
ceived $4.10 per penis, thus covering our |
costs. In passing, I should mention that we
also had several hundred enquiries from indi-
viduals, each asking if they could buy just one
wooden penis, but we refused all orders for
less than a dozen, because of handling
charges.” 77 )
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Morning, gents!



Doc Crippen's Heroic Failures.

For those of you who know the story of Crippen, here's a true tale that doesn't
quite reach Crippen's success, but does show a dogged determination!!

The Least Successful Attempt to Murder a Spouse?!

Dwarfing all known records for matrimonial homicide, Mr. Peter Scott of
Southsea made seven attempts to kill his wife without her once noticing that
anything was wrong.

In 1980, he took out an insurance policy on his wife which would net him
£250,000 in the event of her accidental death. Soon afterwards, he placed a
lethal dose of mercury in her strawberry flan, but it all rolled out. Not
wishing to waste this deadly substance, he next stuffed her mackerel with the
entire contents of the bottle. This time she ate it, but with no side-effects
whatsoever.

Warming to the task, he then took his better half on holiday to Yugoslavia.
Recommending the panoramic views, he mvited her to sit on the edge of the
cliff. She declined to do so, prompted by what she described later as some
"sixth sense". The same occurred only weeks later when he urged her to
savour the view from Beachy Head.

While his spouse was in bed with chicken-pox, he started a fire outside her
bedroom door, but some interfering busybody put it out. Undeterred, he
started another fire and burnt down the entire flat at Taswell Road, Southsea.
His wife escaped uninjured.

Another time, he asked her to stand in the middle of the road so that he could
drive at her to check if his brakes were working.

At no time did Mrs. Scott feel that the magic had gone out of their mamdge
Since 1t appeared nothing short of a small nuclear bomb would have alerted
this good woman to her husband's intentions, he eventually gave up and
confessed everything to the police. After the case, a detective said that Mrs.
Scott had been "absolutely shattered" when told of her husband's plot to kill
her. "She had not twigged it at all and was dumbstruck."

Crippen: "He wouldn't have had any trouble killing his wife if he had listened
to my advice column in the Hash Mag!!"




IS MY HASH SHORTS BULGE TOO SMALL?

Dear Doc,
I desperately need advice. I have noticed (though without looking on purpose, of
course) that other men's hash shorts bulges appear bigger than mine. Do chemist
shops sell anything that could help?
Yours,
Smallus Dickus.

Dear Smallus Dickus,

This type of problem is not uncommon among men of all ages, and your letter has
many areas of vagueness in it which leaves you wide open to ridicule! I shall try to
be as understanding and as sympathetic as possible, but, you've got to admit, your
story of woe is pretty amusing, especially to those of us with big dicks!!

Briefly, one reason may be an hereditary problem caused at birth by a symptom
known as '"'penisae contractivarus vaginum" - also known as ""squashed dick" caused
by getting a huge dickhead through a small hole! So, you see, you did have a large
phallus when you were born, but alas, no longer.

Another cause might be the result of personal over-use (masterbating, to the
uninitiated) or too much friction brought about by "durex spin" which is excessive
wear due to burn out when thrashing in and out too fast during love-making. The
medical term for this is "phallus-franticus erosionatum".

Unfortunately, the effects are irreversible! Therefore, you must look for marital
aids. I can personally recommend a few diverse choices:

1) Boots-own "Star Wars" lunch box - cheap, neat, and compact with just the right
bulge without hampering free movement and with a quick release belt for when
you're caught short on a run. All this comes with a free light- sabre worn in the
front of the shorts for night running - a Hasher's handy-aid!;

2) Alternatively, you could opt for a product from Piston Broke Co. Ltd. which
supplies hydraulic pumps as a sexual enhancement aid. This condom-shaped sleeve is
fitted under the skin of the penis and has a long systoscope (tube) connected directly
to a pump in the heart. As soon as you start to exercise, the blood build-up in the
heart activates the pump and expands the sleeve, thus giving you a handsome bulge
to sport to all your friends and family.

Unfortunately, this pump can become unreliable as the heart rate increases and fails
to shut off and often has problems with the non-return valve! With such a delicate
operation, it is advised you do not fit the aid yourself and the only approved
anaesthetic is local acupuncture, after all, they are working with little pricks!!!



3) Thirdly, to more serious, long-term solutions not found over the counter. At
present, you may hgve heged of the tear-jerking (as a male, it brings tears to my
eyes!) stories of husbands/boyfriends being somewhat over-zealously circumcised by
their wives/lovers because of their infidelities. Well, this has brought about an
upturn(!) in the second penis market and, as your highly-acclaimed personal Hash
surgee, I am now able to offer, either privately or under the National Health,
Libidobotomies at reduced rates.

Special offers include:

a) low-mileage penii @ £25 each + VAT

b) high mileage penii @ £5 each + VAT

¢) low-mileage penii inc. 2 balls @ £29.99 + VAT

d) high-mileage penii inc. 2 worg balls @ £1.99 each + VAT.

Of course, you may choose any combination of the above, after all, who wants to
have a load of pricks standing about unused?!!

Also available are penii with/without full service history apd all come(!)
with/without warranty at no extra cost - while stocks last!

VAT is a new tax introduced by women called Vaginal Added Tax and is designed to
make the man pay through the prick every time he makes love!

4) Finally, of course, you may want to take the easier option of an over-the-counter
offer from all leading Supermarkets who are all selling the latest in male
enhancement aids. It's called the Potato- filled Condom and comes in 4/5 different
sizes/shapes (King Edwards, New, etc.) and colours (Reds, Whites, ete.) to suit the
most meagre of penii. It is easy and quick to slip on before any event and gives the
athlete, like yourself, instant bulge and sexual prowess amongst your healthier peers.
The only problem you have is answering the sceptical questions: Where the. bloody
hell did you grow that from?

Therefore, the item comes complete with its own counselling leaflet to help you
handle these awkward questions which might deflate your confidence or ego.

This item is only available over the meat and 2 veg. counters at all leading
supermarkets.

I hope this has helped you with your current problem and please feel free to contact
me again as I'm sure you're going to need further advice if/when you use any of the
above solutions!!

Yours bulgingly,




The Darwin Awards

You may recall last year's Darwin Award winner: The man who found out
moments before making a 300 MPH dent in an Arizona cliff that the JATO
(jet assist take off) unit he'd strapped to his car could not be turned

off once it was turned on.

These citations are bestowed upon (the remains of) that individual, who
through single-minded self-sacrifice, has done the most to remove
undesirable elements from the human gene pool.

The 1996 nominees are:

[San Jose Mercury News]

An unidentified man, using a shotgun like a club to break a former
girlfriend's windshield, accidentally shot himself to death when the gun
discharged, blowing a hole in his gut.

[Hickory Daily Record 12/21/92]

Ken Charles Barger, 47, accidentally shot himself to death in December in

Newton, N.C., when, awakening to the sound of a ringing telephone beside

his bed, he reached for the phone but grabbed instead a Smith & Wesson .38

Special, which discharged when he drew it to his ear.

[Unknown, 25 March]

A terrible diet and room with no ventilation are being blamed for the
death of a man who was killed by his own gas. There was no mark on his
body but autopsy showed large amounts of methane gas in his system. His
diet had consisted primarily of beans and cabbage (and a couple of other
things). It was just the right combination of foods. It appears that the
man died in his sleep from breathing from the poisonous cloud that was
hanging over his bed. Had he been out:;ide or had his windows been

opened, it wouldn't have been fatal. But the man was shut up in his near

airticht bedroom. He was ". . . a big man with a huge capacity for creating [this

deadly gas]." Three of the rescuers got sick and one was hospitalized.

120 SORRY. Toutl
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54 Reasons Why Motorcycles Are Better Than Men
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A motorcycle can go for more than one ride in an honr,
Motorcyclcs never develop spare tires,

Motoreycles Iast longer.,

Motorcyclcs don't get You pregnant,

A motorcycle doesn't care what time of month it js,

Motorcycles don't have parents.

Your motoreycle wil let you know if Something js wrong,

You don't have to kiek your Motoreycele to get it going,

Your motoreycle won't judge Your friends,

if your motorcycle is boisterous, You can buy a muffier,

You won't have to puf your motorcycle through grad school,

If your motorcycle smokes You can do something about jt,
Motoreyeles don't care about how many other motorcycles you have ridden,
When riding, you ang your motorcycle both arrive at the same time,
One motoreycle will satisfy you every time,

If your motorcycle has high mileage, You can just get a new ope,
Motoreycles don't care about breast size,

If your motorcycle is too soft You can get new shocks,

If your motorceycle is misaligned, You don't have to discuss politics to correct it
You don't have to drink beer before Your motorcyele looks appealing,

You can be proud of your motorcycle regardless of the model,

Your motorcycle won't beat You or try to make You feel inferjor.

Your motorcycle never wants a night out alone with the other motorcycles,
Motorcycles don't make you late.

You don't have to primp before riding your motorcycle,

Your motorcycle won't complain when You use protection,

If your motorcycele doesn't lopk good, you can paint it or get better parts,

You can't get a disease from a motorcycle,

Your motoreycle won't care if you fake it.

Motorecycles are always ready tg stop when you are,

Your maotorcycle has g built in vibrator.

Your motorcycle doesn 't have to show off in front of other motorcycles,

Your Mmotoreycle won't Jie ¢ you.

Your mmotoreycle doesp't care how heavy you are,

In the morning, your motoreycle won't poke you in the back when jt wants to go for g ride,
Your motorcycle won't shrink when jt's cold.

If your motorcycle can't fire Up; you can just replace the battery,

You don't have to cook for your motorcyele,

Your motoreycle can't rige around behind your back.

If your motorcycle js cold You can choke jt,

Your motorcycle js always the right size becayse if it seems too sma YOu can just get a new gne.

You can keep photos of your olq motoreycles,

Your motorcycle would rather £0 for a ride than watch sports,

Your motorcycle can go for mulfiple rides,

Motorcycles don't need pick-up lipes,

You only have to ride Your motoreycle when You want ta,

Your motorcycle won't go for rides by itself.

If baldness occu IS, You can replace the tires,

Motorcycles don't snore, %




Gloucester Gourmets H3
North Wilts H3

"WYE knot cum 1o e BarBie Que weak senp?"
12th & 13th July 1997

Organised by GGH3 in the WYE Valley with help from
NWH3, CVH3, MH3, MSH3, EFMH3, etc, atc. . .

18:00 Wednesday 9th July
Moonrakers H3 Run no: 459 Hares “Squeaky”
TO BE CONFIRMED
e-Lewd Run
19:00 Thursday 10th July
GGH3 Run no: 459 Hares “Dogs Bollocks & Family”

THE 8 BELLS, FAIRFORD

HasH WEEKEND DETAILS

Friday 11th July

19:00 Evening Drinks @
THE OSTRICH, NEWLANDS

Saturday 12th Jut

11:00 Bike Bash from the
THE BOAT, REDBROOK

18:00 Mountain Sheep run from the
Hares: The Prophet & Clampon

THE OSTRICH, NEWLANDS

23:30 till early “Swedish Chefs BarBie Que”
Barbeque at camp site

Sunday 12th July
11:00 North Wilts H3 run
THE BOAT, REDBROOK ]

14:30 “Swedish Chefs Barbie Que”
{Repeat performance on the Wye)

AEegistraticn Form, gplease complete and return:

A ccoMODATION
Hash Campsife & Showers af the
Cherry Orchard Campeite, Newland, Nr. Coleford.

[orash space available or B+B contact Phallue for detalls
call (1452 305853 or e-mail 106226.3728@ Compuserve..com)

'Camping CosT (Per Rasher Per Night)

Adults £2 {Friday Night) (Saturday Night)
Kids 3-16 £1 " o
Under 3 Free

Foop Cost

£3 per Hasher per BBQ {£6 totsl)

pay in advance or bring your own
Please state if you are vegetarian...

O O COO

<.m...m.~x by Bollocks
£7 8mall/Medium/Large/X-Large

Vests are sultable for gifls & boys but don't go for baggy sizes.

Runs >>> >33 >>5 {payable in atvancel

mw*.o_.m___.czmmarmmrmwo_.mﬁ*oqwm:.m_m_.c:c_.vmwr*
*state which single run or bash :

Cost for all Weekend, Camping, Vest, Food & Runs
£19 per adult QO

YES, I/Wr WouLp Lixz To Cum._.

[/We encloge: £ .00

Name(s): Hash Name(s}):
. Haeh: Tel. No:

Address:

Vest: 8mall/Mediumy/Large/X-Large
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Hear about the bloke who was into Necrophilia, Bestiality and Sadism?
He gave it up. He was flogging a dead horse.

A woman is about to give birth in the hospital when she says to the doctor,
"Doc, do me a favour. Tell me what colour the baby is as it's being born".
The doctor is understandably a little puzzled at this. "Wwhy, don't yvou know
what colour the child is going to be?™

"Well", says the woman, "The problem is that I'm a porno actress and the child
was conceived during the making of a film. I have no idea who the father igtn
"OK", says the doctor, "I'll do it for you but it is most unusual".
The baby begins to be born and the doctor says, "Here comes the head,
to have yellow skin and the eyes are slanted.
"Yes, Doctor, he was", says the woman.
"Wait", says the doctor, "The chest and arms are out and they seem to be very
dark. Was one of the actors black?"

"Yes, Doctor, he was".

"Wait, now the legs are out and the're brown.
"Yes, Doctor, he wag".

So the doctor pulls the baby free and gives it the traditional
back. The baby lets out a healthy "Waaaah" and starts crying.
"Oh thank God for that!r, says the woman, "For a moment there,
to bark!l®

it seems
Was one of the actors chinege?n

Was one of the actors asian?"
slap on the

I expected it

A Singapore courts blow away passion

Stephen Vines
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In its never-ending search for
things 10 ban, Singapare has,
perhaps inevitably, wurned i
atenlion 10 sex - specifically
oral sex.

A High Cour decision, res
poried yesterday, has ruled that
oral sex is an “unnatural act™
and therefore 4 criminal offence,
unless it leads (o intercourse.

failure 10 flush toilets, oral sex
far purpuses other than fare-
play, is outlawed,

The court’s fine eye for de-
tail was seen in the judgment
which cancluded thar natural

| intercaurse had wavoive e

Coutus of the male and female
organs”,

Less specific, however, was
the count's view thal “unnaty -
al acts” werc permissible as

spell oul what these unnatyral
&cts maght be,

The judgment also followed
the well-esablished Singagore-
an pracice of deciging thai the
it was 2 bolies juoge of per-
so0dl behaviour than the indi-
widuals involved.

Thus even if oral sex ocrun
berween two consenting pan.

‘mers, it s stild uplawdful.

The case giving rise (o this

cused of persuading 2 19-year |
old woman 1o perform oral sex
on him.

The count heard ihat he bad
told th= voman 4ha she could |
only purge herself of potson |
contracted by having oral sex |
performed on her by another
man by performing oral sex on
the accused. |

The complexity of the case |
meant thai il had to be referred

It’s all been going horribly wrong
for policemen. In Wakefield, 20-
stone constable Paul Brough was .
arrested after hitting a man who
shouted, “Try a salad you fat - -
bastard!” at him. In Finland, i
meanwhile, policeman Magnus
Villskar bungled an arrest by
getting his face stuck to a giant
dusthin. Mr Villskar, 29, of Helsinki,
was pursuing a pair of muggers
when disaster struck. “I'd comered

them in an alleyway,” he explained. | F\
“When they started shooting. | | "
returned fire and then dived behind

a refuse container, pushing my face.

against the side so they couldn’t

see me.” Unfortunately, in the sub- |

zero temperatures Mr Villskar's i

bare forehead stuck fast to the icy
metal, rendering him immobite.
Initially he tried to bluff it out,
shouting “I've got you covered”,

and firing his gun into the air.
Eventually, however, his quarry |
discovered his predicament and, |
having removed his trousers and -
pants, made good their escape. “It
wouldn't have been so bad,” sighed
Mr Villskar, “except that last week |
got my penis stuck to a lamppost.”

Like the chewing of gum,
smoking in public places and the

long as they were pan of fore-

landmark judgment invatved &
play. The justices declined o

from the appeal coun 1o the
47-year old man who was ac-

High Cour:.

Piste alert! In Austria, a skier was
knocked unconscious after a man
with no legs lost control of his
specially modified snowboard and
crashed straight into him. Still
more disastrous were events in
France, where eight people were
injured by an out-of-control .
sausage. The sausage in question |
was a 10-foot plastic one which
was being hoisted into position on \
the roof of a restaurant high up in
the Alpine snows. “It was almost il
in place,” explained workmen

Rene Flatulle, “when it slipped out

of its harness and onto the slope. |
jumped on top of it, but then it

started sliding downhill. | just
couldn’t stop it.” As a terrified Mr
Flatulle held on for dear life the |
sausage gathered speed, whizzing |
past amazed skiers for almost "
quarter of a mile before eventually |
crashing through a barrier and into |
a group of Nigerian civil servants, |
eight of whom were seriously |
injured. “It just proves what I've
always said,” opined one

paramedic. “That fast food’s bad

for you.”

A BAPAMA SKad .

MAvey K VERY (Groyp
Sup uaT Foll A STaRESY



Bristol 14th Birthday

Hardy's 10th Birthday

Interskandi 97 (0Oslo)

Newcastle H3 Holy Hash
tour to Holy Island

Berkshire 1000th
** Stanford Dingley **

North Wiltg Hz2
BBQ Weak Bend

German Nash Hash

Andorra Inaugural
summer Hash

Eurohash! !

Lundy Island!!

Brighton 1000th??
Frankfurt H3 6th Summer

Festival
Swiss Nash Hash

Bicton College, Devon
INT H3 700th Edinburgh
Pan Asia Hash - Jakarta

Norfolk 700th
Elgin 700th

3rd 3 Frontiers Weekend
(Ardennes, Belgium)
Cambridge 1000th
Edinburgh H3 1000th

Essex H3 666 /
FUK Full Moon H3 111

Date

13 - 15 Jun

13 - 15 Jun
20-22 Jun

28 - 29th June
11 = 13 Sy
11 - 13 July
18 - 20th July
18 - 24th July
25-27 July
9-10 Aug

17 August???

22-24 RAugust

22-24 August

22 - 25 August

S5th - 7th Sept

5th - 7th Sept
12th - 13th Sep
26th - 28th Sep

19 - 21st Sept

28-30 Nov
1 Apr 1998

5-7 Jun 1998

0117 926 6683
Clapper
01305 812409

Vodka splite
+47 222 761089
Mouldy dick
0151 281 8495

Max 01344 52717

Dogs Bollocks
01793 490293

Sarah

+49 2161 557885
Alfresco

+376 851079

Higgins

+322 345 8809
Fat Controller
0117 932 8480
Bouncer

01444 230903

Beerkicker

+49 69 769506
Mealticket

+41 61 481 9061

Mintsauce
0131 445 3918

+62 21 769 0238

Dave Dougal
Elgin 544219

Higgins?
+322 345 8809

Mark Robbins
01223 881028
Adonis

0131 332
Windsock
01245 329514

1534

Buzby 01392 465290




