Run #2167 Monday 26th October 2026, The Parsons Barn, Shoebury

Hares:- Pulled Out & Sucked In

Tonight we are at one of the far extremes of Essex — Shoeburyness, which is quite a trek for
a few hashers, including Sir Casey & Blowdry who message that they are running a bit late —
but at 7.00pm, as we circle up — they are there!

Twenty one hashers have made it, and it’s quite a warm, if windy evening. The GM calls the
circle to order, and the hares explain that it’s all laid in flour. It's been a wet day, and the
hare isn’t taking any chances in the trail being washed away! Anyway — the rain has stopped,
and we have a pleasant evenings running ahead of us. The hare also mentions a house
which is emitting a strange noise — which we need to listen out for!

It’s a mainly urban route, with a few checks for the runners to check out. We have a couple
of impromptu Re-groups, and we get to the beer stop at about the same time as Sucked In
and the Knitting Circle. We get the beers out, and test out some new fizzy sweets which
everyone seems to enjoy.

We then set off on the way back, again we are winding our way through the streets of
Shoebury, including a section though the underpass. Apparently, according to the hare, we
go wrong at this point, and get onto the back trail too early, missing another loop of the
trail. No-one seems to mind — we’ve run 2.5 miles, and we’re back at the pub a bit earlier!

It’s pretty busy in the pub for a Monday night, it's a Wetherspoons — so the beers are
cheaper than the soft drinks! It’s soon time for the down-downs outside, and the RA awards
them to the hares, for their excellent run, Arse over Tit for cuddling the pub cat, Small Prick,
Compressed Fart for going to the Full Moon hash, Sludge for having a birthday and to Liq
Allsorts for stripping off during the hash.

On! On!

Fourplay



