Churn Valley H3 Hash Mag
~Run 1576 = 16 Dec. 12— Xmas imeal, The Vaults, Clrencester
Hares Flshflngers

Bah Humbug' “Tis the season to be miserable. old Scrooges Chr1stmas is a sentimental
agonising charade that-forces ;people to:be Happy in. order that the shops on the high street can
balance thelr’b B -at 'd"'culmmates in the Sales, leading to
further £blllrons_ be Andas for those mmdless musical

Thankfully it wasn’t ALL bad: the Xmas meal hash was a Joyous affarr happenmg before this Bah Humbug
rot got properly started. Fifty-five hounds turned up accordrng to Phil; Who volunteered this info near the end of
the run. [ haven’t got other statistics to hand, so ‘thank you” Phil for that The weather was mild & sunny to
begin with, and the recent flooding was on the retreat, so all bode well. I could even begin to relax a little
following my previous night’s pre-GG- dl‘ltfl(fldent’* namelyj geﬁlng Kammed from behind by a Chinese girl
while I stood at a red traffic light - 1ns\de my car of course.. and luckrly it was not my fault.

We set off in the ¢ lioh?arl 5\7ll’ d1rbcpon v1af“someI ide speets fAJ mass\ cheat was instigated by Sally who drew
various runners down a short-cutting lane, later claiming ‘Well that’s where I took the dog this morning, so it
seemed obvious”. We got to the main flooded field and Pole Pussy e Anorak re-inacted some incident from

vvvvv

Next was the part of " C1ren around the Bees Knees. FR' Grlzzle ona mlssron as usual, aided by co- masoch1sts
DC and Neptune"Stﬂl"I claught them Cheating eVery so' OftenCGrizsle’s got the determination of someone trying
to win the race t61thd SctithSPoleNFellowing tHedtitialiinder-pass) acwholeload of Wrndrng, double-bluffing
urban trickery had'toibe hegotiated Vicbefore the inescapable highpoint/was reached:+ the Roman
amphitheatre in all its spectacular (but oft beheld) glory. Carloss. wallowed down below, like a blind man with
his stick, presaging the eventual exit, while the rest of.us gathered on one, of the breezy peaks. Pickle was
challenged by Must-hash-less to run down and up to the other, 31de,iapd back in under a minute, for a quid (?);
but something went wrong and Pickle wandered about almlessly, like a dlsorlented bumblebee.

Invariably, the trail skirtedithe Hospital.and tookithe usual, pedestrian bridge towards the centre. Grizzle must
have been inl crisis«r somethings because DC wasnowuleading thewayi past the leisure centre and out towards
Cecily Hill. Surely: to,God Tiim wouldn 't set.an unnecessary.extra loop.along the stream... ? Yep, afraid so.
But at least he wouldn’t continue all the way to the; garage on.the main road. . 0 Yep, afrard so. Even the
delightful incarnation of Santa presented by the young ‘Mad Cow was lookmg a bit bedraggled by now.

Crossing over the charming stone footbridge and through more.ﬂooded;meadow ‘we emerged by the park
again. Mr Sheep and others falsied to the back of a little child’s roller-skating platform, past a “Mr Porker” van
that had seen better days. The On was past the front of said skating platform, through a field, a twisty ‘wooded’
bit and past akhouset, 1th§gcl<letrnthe g@gdep announcing something; wasit;his house ?! And at last the final
On Home, w1thr the Besshesi carrarlsmtbmtght onithe.ather side of the )roa}rl d ol windin :

The Vaults. . liud to be negotiated.... before the inescapable high pomt was reached:-

Great venue as on previous occasions. Every body stayed in‘the bar‘area for about an hour, before drnner was’
served in the marquee. It remained quite warm in the space ‘even after the weather turned rainy, making a
pleasing pitter-patter on the canvas roof. LT BIGL, 300 Ddik, 14 B

After the very good meal, the Bags and Hat were handed' out and F1shf1ngers gave down downs to people
recently celebratmg brrthdays F1relRa1ser CaV1ar ‘and Eddre destriun bridge o ards th

A new version of *pas ]é ma”” aé“‘ la "Wwhith'invetved selecting numbers and according to whether the
number was odd” b\f Ogerf rmitg g1ther a forfert1 of Seltting &' proper ‘prize’. The parcel being passed
around was a shoe- hke objéet (I think ?)."The'music stop/start‘was‘ ably'controlled by Kipperniks as usual, and
the numbers were dispensed by Caviar. Some of the best' forfeits were: laying a live trail between the table for
Avril and Claude to follow; singing in makeshift Xmas ch01rs acting like the dogs on the hash; impersonating a
stile. i e child’s .u:lu“m.uu;ulg piat

Hope you all have a Happy New. Year (no pressure of course')

a house with Pickle in the g¢ soniethin

with the Beeches carpark mthm sight on the other side of the roud.

On-on Dyldo



