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Run 1578




6 December

[This report appears in mono, as opposed to the previous offerings in stereo of unrecognisably the same run due to misunderstandings in the scribing dept. In compensation, there will be NO REPORT next run due to people scribing off.]

THE WATER BABES
Although rain had been falling for most of the previous night, and on the early bird hares, the sun was shining on the righteous hounds (and the rest) by the time of the OFF. The run was partly in celebration of FRUIT’N’NUT’s 100th lay (does Rose know?) and specially designed by AQUA, JAY_JAY and Colin to compensate for the unusually warm and dry weather.

We started out on deep, wet sand with the result that by the first check several of the more senior hashers were on digitalis. Suitably revived, we crossed the road and set off up a long, gentle hill. Then the trail became increasingly confused, with AQUA giving broad but incorrect hints on the way ahead. At least I think that’s what those sidelong glances and winks meant. After several adventures in the woods, (not with AQUA, damn), largely caused by poor calling from MARY and SILVIA (at least he called, a new skill recently acquired) we reached a broad, open plain.

The next five hundred yards consisted of 12 inch deep water, interspersed with holes. MOUNTAIN RESCUE, unaccustomed to operating below sea level, adopted a horizontal attitude at this stage, requiring maritime rescue by a damp but still vertical hound. Not to be outdone, MARY also demonstrated a talent for horizontal aquaplaning and several hashers became so stuck that ropes and helicopters would have come in useful. Having extricated ourselves, we finally set off up the hill towards the little pond.
Surprise!! FRUIT’N’NUT had laid on a treat of hot toddy and chocolate, followed by a short and unusually coherent speech (groan). The pleasure was augmented by a duet from HORN and SCHOONER, which brought tears to peoples’ eyes. After a longish break we were off again, only for several hashers to succumb to a bad attack of dyspepsia; must have been the speech! Another half mile of easy going and were admiring the view from the top of the ridge over the little pond.

Now on home ground, several hashers became complacent and rapidly got lost. A blast from HORN soon got everyone oriented in the right direction and off we went down the hill towards the on in. Arriving at the car park we had the usual experience of all the nice people of Farnham taking one look and heading for the hills, thus leaving plenty of room for DOWN-DOWNS, awarded to:

HAREs  FRUIT’N’NUT, AQUA, JAY_JAY +Colin for failing to drown anybody

JAY_JAY; for denying that fish had eaten the flour.
EVER READY; TV star lost for words (A first)

SILVIER FOX; at font of pack but behind the RA (Another first)

FRUIT’N’NUT; (again) star of TV and bar

HAAGEN DASH; astonishingly, van now noisier than dog

BIG GIRLs BLOUSE; Visitor with hash handle dafter than the RA’s
Then came some DD observations on hash fashion, eg
HIPPO; Pissy pants (may have been for breathing)

MARY; 
New shoes

SEIS MATTERS
Ditto

HORN;
Smart Sexy Seal Skin Socks, which proved to be Superbly Sealed for beer

LEGOVER+PETAL; DayGlo duo

Finally, a DD for the RA. SPF himself, for sins too numerous to mention (actually for the scribe to write down down)
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EVER READY+PRIMATE

MOUNTAIN RESCUE maritime  rescue omitted

