Hash 495 from the Butchers Arms, Abbotskerswell.....28/02/07......... Hares:
Bigfoot & Shortie

Bigfoot and shortie drew one of the biggest crowds of the year at the butchers
arms at Abbotskerswell. Numbers were swelled by a contingent of Haldon
Hashers, definitely NOT virgins they insisted, yet everything about the run took
them by surprise!

The Haldon ladies in full make-up, bling and velour tracksuits squealed their
way through the shiggy and couldn't understand why people were standing
around and not running (checks). Some of the Haldon gent mistook the hash for
a race and two in particular tried to outrun Flowery, Strongbow and Andy.
Strongbow rose to the challenge and was back in the pub before they could say
lycra lads.

It was good to see Wick dipper back on her old stomping ground and Flowery
Twats is regaining his place at the front of the South Hams Hash, he was also
seen rubbing himself up and down the menu board- hoping to be the dish of the
day?

Marigold was seen taking a nose dive into a very deep puddle, luckily she was
wearing a mae west wasn't she? | took my money collecting duties a little too
seriously as when trying to collect £2 from two lads enjoying a quiet drink in
their local (not hashers) they nearly paid up.

Damp patch and Rabid proved that female hashers have no sense of direction
by returning to the wrong pub and assuming that their car had been stolen.

Goolie was so excited with his test drive Jeep that he got so carried away
looking for his ignition key on the wrong side of the car, calling out for
someone to give him a torch forgetting that he had one on his head. Keep the
tablets up Goolie.

A big thank you to Mrs Ali G and Nutcracker (whos injury only allows her to
drink) for the beer stop.

Down downs;

Big foot and Shortie for a great shiggy hash

Wick dipper for finding her way home

The bejewelled, overdressed Haldon lady for not bringing a change of clothes.
Roy because of Portsmouth

Bootsie just incase it was his last.

Wet spot

Onon



