RUN 1011: Sunday 1 September 2019. Spanish Bar, llkeston

Hare: Barritone

The temp RA, (Hood), made a good job of the weather and cloudy overcast skies were
transformed to a hot sunny day. Not that Ben had much faith in him and as he started with a high
vis waterproof on. This earned him his naming of “Nesh”; a local term for someone with a
tendency to feel the cold. It was another wonderful trail from Barritone and he took us along a
few streets and a park in llkeston then led us into Shipley Park. He put a big “P” near a rope
swing to make sure no one missed it. We had and most definite refusal from Jetslag but
Butcher’s Puppy showed us how it should be done! The Hare was rather generous with the hash
markings freshly laid this morning which attracted a great deal of attention from the locals. The
bobby tested it and said it tasted like flour but contacted the Fire Brigade just in case. A nice
Fireman did some research on the web and found our On Inn and so contacted us. All the
hashers united in saying: ITS ONLY FLOUR! On On.
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