
Welcome back to all 31 
of you who answered the 
clarion call from our CnC
to muster at or around 
Namuang to rattle the 
bones and dust off the 
Hash shirts and to make 
things even better we 
had a couple of Virgins to 
welcome aboard.



Go round again was 
keeping tabs on the 
numbers and with 16.00 
fast approaching Big Yin 
called the pack to 
disorder and Tangerine 
Man carefully explained 
how he had put 
together a “soft trail” 
and even included a 
Cripples route so right 
on time we all headed 
out in search of the nine 
checks and whatever 
else he had in store for 
us. 



• First on paper was Down 
Early and we all followed until 
Check one stalled progress for 
a couple of moments until the 
papier cropped up and took us 
to the first stream crossing 
preceded by a sheer vertical 
drop which caused Bags and 
Honey Trap to turn tail while 
the rest stumbled onwards.



Just after the quarry we saw the Cripples veering 
off to the left and heading back to camp and no 
doubt a cool tinnie or two.



T.M. was true to 
his word and the 
remainder of the 
route was indeed 
“soft” thank you 

Hash Gods.





An hour on the clock and the 
Wankers started to roll in and 
about 10 minutes later in a mad 
dash for the tape Crive, Down 
Early, and Virgin Glynn roared up 
in a cloud of dust.
No crashes on the trail but young 
Gromit took a spill in the camp 
and ended up with fingers taped 
together causing her to down her 
G&T left-handed.
DFL had tradition in mind when 
he waited until everyone else 
was checked in before coming 
out of hiding and sauntering back 
to a well-earned cheer.



• Due to the late start 
time, guzzling was limited 
and before long the 
whistle sounded, and the 
moment of judgement 
was nigh, very little 
doubt about the result 
and the Hare got a 
resounding “Great Hash”.
• Virgins Amy and hubby 
Glynn were welcomed to 
our little band of friendly 
nutters.



Bin Runnin got birthday greetings for her 
**tieth, the Cannuks gave us a rendition 
of “Oh Canada” (who can sing and drink 
at the same time!) and No Woman and 
Crive waved adieu as they headed back 
to Canadia.



Frog’s Legs stepped into the Circle to 
receive her 100th run shirt, I thought 
she had done more than that, and it 
looked lovely.



Snitchers next and 
No Balls had DFL in 
for being DFL, 
Leopard Piss for 
poor attendance 
No Woman for 
stylish appearance, 
Honey Trap for best 
hat on parade and 
Forbeskin for 
disappearance.



Pink Willy had No 
Fuckin’ Clue, Down 
Early and Crive in for 
gross shortcutting, 
shame.



The ringmaster gave us a 
start by announcing that 
there would be no Hash 
next week because we 
didn’t have a Hare but in a 
show of co-operation No 
Balls and DFL  agreed to a 
joint event in Maenam even 
though they didn’t seem 
absolutely certain as to the 
exact location, but all will be 
revealed in due course.
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On the subject of Hares, please 
get in touch with NFC and put 
your name down even if you 
haven’t done one before, more 
experienced Hashers will help 
you.
NFC invited one and all to an 
Independence Day BBQ and piss 
up at the Lost Bar on Cheongmon
beach and my informants tell me 
it went extremely well with 
copious drinkies and a fab Fire 
show.
No more waffle so Circle closed 
for slurping.


