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HASH TRASH 

 
P a g e  1  o f  8  

Run 60 

Date Sunday 27th March 

2011 

Location Gumbet 

Hares Captain Crease & 

Wild Rover 

Scribe Semen 

 

After all the confusion about the clocks going forward or not, and the works going on at the 

designated RV, we all met up at 2pm on Sunday 27 March just down the road from the Windmill in 

Gumbet and low and behold there were no latecomers!  It was not very clear where the new RV 

was, but we just assumed it was where the BH3 signs ran out.  This was not really one of the hare's 

(Captain Crease) fault as the other hare (Wild Rover) did not wake up and 

could not be raised until just before midday!  A good turn out of 19 were 

there for the start of Run number 60 and the GM started proceedings by 

explaining to the two Virgins (Kym and Michelle) on what they could expect 

on the run.  He then gave Wild Rover the Hashit and a down down for taking 

Flasher & Pisser�¶s keys away at the last run so that they could not get into 

their house or gain entry to their car.  After his exploits with the sleepover I 

wonder if he will get it again?  The GM then had to ask Pisser who was first 

home after the last run, it was Hose Handler, followed by a virgin, Roger 

(who were both not there) followed by himself.  Therefore, the GM got a 

down down for coming in first of those who were attending.  He then 

gave the hare trousers to Wild Rover and asked them to come into the 

middle to explain the run.  As it seemed that Wild Rover did not know 

too much about it anyway, Captain Crease did his best to explain for 

him. 

 

I then came into the middle to apologise for my absence during all the nasty weather, but was now 

back with bright sunshine.  I told some Religious Advice about how two people undress each other 

before they get into bed to do the "dirty deed", but then dress themselves after the event.  This just 

goes to prove that after you have been f...ked, you are on your own!!  Then ON-ON was called. 

 

Off we went up to the Windmill where the run was meant to start except for one person who did a 

detour to Sue's Place.  After following a well set trail with well set checks it all seemed to go a little 

pear shaped.  As Captain Crease had to sweep up so that we did not loose anyone it was up to Wild 

Rover to be there at the checks and make sure the front runners did not go off on a tangent.  Well, 

where was Wild Rover?  No one seemed to know!!  Yes, you guessed it, it was he at Sue's Place. 

 

One of the highlights of the run was finding an abandoned toilet by a 

rubbish bin that Shitter took as an opportunity to live up to his name.  

After running/walking through the streets of Gumbet the pack kept up 

really quite well until near the end when the arrows seemed to disappear.  

I must admit that when I saw Culture Vulture 

turn down a road I felt sure he was going the 

right way and followed him.  Little did I 

know he was shortcutting which is what happened to most of us.  This 

meant it was only Pisser and a few others like Luv Joy (being pulled by 

Vodka) that completed the full run.  This did mean though that we all 


