THIS SUNDAY'S RUN -
 

WHEN:    22ND FEBRUARY 2009
TIME:       11AM                        
HARE:     HERM-ANUS
WHERE:  MOUNTAIN END of VALLEY RD, HOUT BAY. 
                If coming from Constantia Nek, right into Disa River Rd, then across bridge and right into Valley Rd. 
        Travel to the very end of Valley Rd. 
 

ON ON AFTERWARD:  Breakfast at Dunes Hout Bay after.
 

 

 

The run that was.... the red dress run.... ladies revenge....
A rather red motely crue congregated in the parking lot outside of Seaforth Restaurant in roaring South Easterly winds. As the male variety appeared to be somewhat smelly, the ladies obliged them with a dash of perfume to improve their odour (it is scary how little resistance they put up!). Shortly after 17h00 (we were awaiting Blabbermouth's transformation from a regular hasher to a red, bare butted "lady" to emerge from his chariot) the hares (helgar, Doggy style & keel over) called on on at check 1 warning the hashers that there were regroups at all checks, back checks, side checks and to stick together! 
 

the run took a leisurely start along the beachfront allowing the red brigade to mingle with the tourists (and answer the questions as to what we were doing & why - good advertising) and spy out the penguins as we headed towards boulders, then up up and regrouping at check 3 on the main road. At this point Pussy Galore 2 assisted in beautifying the male species with some lipstick (again very little resistance) while helgar handed out banana liquer to quench the thirst.
 

Keel over then took the runners on a long falsey against the wind I might add while the walkers took the right path, with the wind at their backs towards Ramsimum (or however you spell it) drive and again up up up to check 4 at the base of the mountain.... at this point more liquid refreshments were dispensed while helgar announced that if she had had to go up the mountain that morning, the hashers could sure as (&(&(& do it in the afternoon. Mr Dick (who did not fall this time), blabbermouth, long drop were seen trying to keep up curry bum and snot goblin (who was seen hitching a ride with Keel over but that might have been to stop both lightweights from being blown off the mountain side). 
 

The walkers regrouped at check 5 while the runners continued to "climb every mountain" to check 6. although Twin Peaks, Gargoyle, Dutch cap, tick tock and the rest did meander further along the path before turning back and carefully making their way to check 7 which was also check 4! Once everybody was back nice and safe the run meandered down where more drinks were dispensed at check 8 and then the runners made their way through the graveyard where upon they found home run (although there was some confusion because the runners could see the chariots from way up between check 5 & 6 and therefore thought home run was already underway...)
 

The red, windswept group, gathered around the chariots where the grand mistress handed champagne down downs to all the males for not giving a single female hasher at the run flowers, chocolates NOTHING!
also fined were:
Hares: brilliant run (biased or what)
twin peaks : no red
dutch cap: returning foot
curry bum: new shoes
 

Best dressed: Pussy Galore 2 (got a bottle of champagne)
 

blabbermouth then gave down downs to:
Helgar - he now knows about mothers milk.....
tick tock - blabbermouths but will never be the same
Pussy galore 2 - for inspiration (via red polka dotted panties) on the run 
and I forget who else....
 

A few hashers then had a decidely excellent meal at the restaurant while the rest (&^%%% off home - Mr Dick was heard to say something about valuing his life and therefore could not join us.......
 

 

on on
 

PS - DO NOT FORGET TO PAY KOEKSUSTER FOR THE WEEKEND AWAY - YOUR PLACE IS ONLY SECURE ONCE THE MONEY IS IN THE BANK....
