
Red Hot Chilli Hash .. Hash 517 .. 11th July 07
Hares: Argie & Winnie-the-Poo

AliG parked his new carbon footprint right in the middle of us so we could admire it.
Grand Mattress announced new charges for non-members at events involving food;
£2 for BarBQ, with £5 for Ram roasts etc and £ 2.50 for veggies &children.
She introduced a normally dressed couple from London who’d been told it would be a gentle stroll and a
couple of local hot chilli crackers Lucy & Zoe; visitors included Mandy, Grab, No2 & Bogroll.

Over to Hare Argie who gave us a worryingly accurate description of the trail to follow.
With hounds howling it was on-on to a meadow with grass up to your armpits, good job the likes of Big
Foot were there. Farty Towels took the lead whizzing about; Overshot was all over the place ….well
someones got to get the checks wrong; BSE was full of beans (she was wind-assisted up the hills);
Strongbow …. no wind resistance with his smooth outline (lyra-clad & shaved head); Piddler hurling
abuse at anyone near him and Bootsie running on Duracell.

Nitromoose was equipped with nose ring so he could be led around by Come Early wearing hot red
pants. Bone Idle was living up to her name ambled along & only upped her pace to look like she was
running when overtaking strollers; the likes of Rabid & Floater don’t even pretend to run up
hills…might mean they would have to stop chatting!  Amongst the walkers were Pullitt &
SpyGirl…rumour has it that mum kneecapped daughter to slow her down a bit. Suzy Wong ended up
back at base without a hair out of place & not a bead of sweat …how does he do it?  at least Jailer &
Vindaloo looked like they’d been running with cheeks all aglow. Co-hare  Winnie eventually turned up
on her own …had she got lost or was she having trouble keeping up with the walkers?

Fallen Woman was showing off her large squashy wonders before she threw them on the BarBQ giving
Shorn 3rd degree burns in the process. SpyGirl ate as many crisps as Nutcracker could open. Sausages
were cooked and devoured washed down with beer and Heron Valley cider. Trips to the shop for chilli-
chocolate tasting and down to the
polytunnels to admire the chilli production (& to keep warm).

Reguar RA Goolie complained we took too long to cross gates and stiles…well you’ve got to mind your
bits said Gump. Goolie reported Doggone’s sighting of a lion footprint…lion b*st*rd more like
muttered Hatrack; nice hat said Tosser…match your nails bitched Hatrack.  Virgins were attacked by
lion & returned plastered in patches to prove it & gained Mandy the provisional name of Broken In.

Down-downs awarded to;
     Endosperm…yellow T-shirt for 200 runs
     Jailer…purple T-shirt for turning up 400 times
     Lucy…hot chilli cracker
     Mandy…Broken In
     Shorn…to pour over his burns
     Doggone…lion b*st*rd
     Argie & Winnie  thanks for hosting us.


