
Run #2134  Sunday 29th March, The Rose & Crown at Great Waltham 

Hares:- C*nt Dracula & Corpse Shagger  

This weeks hash was held on a Sunday – just after the clocks had gone forward an hour – so 

it was a challenge for the Count (who had also just got back from holiday!), and everyone 

else, to arrive at the correct time – but we all made it! 

Sooty stood in as the GM, and Vicky Vomit stood in as the RA, Sooty called the circle to 

order, and the Count gave us the ‘low-down’.  There were 16 hashers present (although 5 

stayed in the pub!) – the promise of a lovely Sunday Roast at the end of the hash sounded 

good! We set off towards Great Waltham village – there were only two runners – Fourplay 

& Come’s not a Lot, so there was lots of running & checking to be done – as the walkers 

caught up to the checks. There was a fresh breeze blowing so we didn’t want to be standing 

around too long.  

There were some challenging stiles to climb over – just an upright fence without any cross 

steps – but we all managed to get over – apart from Compressed Fart who took a short cut! 

Along the way we met a lovely dog (boxer?), who was watching us run past from his garden, 

with his paws on the wall. We all looked at him, and said ‘hello’, and he just watched – until 

The Master came along and said hello – and all hell let loose – a dog whisperer he is not! 

Eventually we made it to the beer stop – manned by Corpse as usual, he had poured out 

rather a lot of beers – and there were only 10 of us (Heapo had already set off back to the 

pub). So Lunchbox & Fag After helped out with 3 beers each – but Come’s not a Lot did 

better than that – with his 6 beers! A passing cyclist had apparently already had one! 

After the beer stop, it was full steam ahead back to the pub for Sunday lunch, I was looking 

out for the golf ball – but no-one found it – so it would appear that some walkers or a dog 

had taken it! Still, they didn’t win the golf ball prize, which went to Comes not a Lot in the 

raffle. 

Vicky organised the down-downs before the dinner arrived – the Master for his dog 

whispering, Fourplay for NOT jumping a stream (it was too big!),  Comes not a Lot for 

drinking lots of beer, and Corpse & Count for organising a great 5.5 mile (!) trail! 

By the way – the Sunday lunch was also great – and we all had a lovely time! 

On! On! 

Fourplay 


