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1,000 not out
Early? much impressed. From here we pick up the coaches once

The Hotel de Normandie is very quiet although the hash is
due to board the coaches at 10.00am. The activities of the
last couple of days are obviously taking their toll.

Red Dresses to the fore!

Friday evening at 6.30 or so saw the start of the Red Dress
Run with the charity due to benefit from this fund raising
activity is Autism Jersey. Our hares are Please Insert &
Captain Poocock & they welcome us to the bridge at the
Havre des Pas Swimming Pool. The trail takes us around
La Collette to Elizabeth Harbour where we collect money

Swift refreshment & we head for town & the Parade

eventually ending up at Chimes but not before collecting
from various establishments. Our final destination is the
Town House where we are given tokens for a drink &
enjoy a buffet. The spirits of the pack are raised & much
sponsorship gathered as Klingon is “forced” to eat sausages
from Jumper’s ample bosom. Not to be outdone Illegal
Immigrant operates similarly on Wet Patch’s. There are a
number of down-downs the most notable being Illegal
Immigrant for the best red dress & our hares for organising
the evening. A successful evening is brought to a close
with a lively disco.

Saturday Run

Saturday morning sees the pack comparing hang-overs &
looking forward to a run under a cloudless sky. The
coaches are waiting at Havre des Pas & we are transported
in luxury to Les Laveurs from whence we head for L’Etacq
& climb the many steps to Les Landes. Our hares today,
Gigolo & Wendolene, have arranged a treat in the form of
a visit to a Bunker that is being restored. Our visitors seem

more & are taken to Plemont. Unfortunately Walkies with
her car has been delayed & Illegal Immigrant stays behind
to look after our bags while the rest of us head for Greve de
Lecq. Our destination is Le Catel de Lecq where excellent
refreshments are waiting for us. The polypins of Jimmies
are empty by the end of the day. This is a superb venue
from which we can enjoy the view of the bay whilst
sheltered from the breeze.

Punishments are, unusually for us, administered on ice
which is accepted with equanimity by the unfortunate.
However Klingon is once more sponsored to consume 10
hard boiled eggs. Bosoms, legs & rear ends are utilised to
present the consumables to the victim.




Evening Celebrations
The evening sees the hash & guests assemble at the Hotel
de Normandie to formally celebrate this notable weekend.
Klingon is once more “volunteered” to complete his meal
with a tin of Baked Beans. (After all this, this is a man to
be avoided). The highlight of the evening saw the
Harriettes give us a brilliant rendition of “He had it
Coming” from the musical Chicago.

Our brave girls would like to thank Ann Dove for her
choreography, coaching &, most of all, patience. Calls for a
repeat performance were unfortunately ignored. The
likelihood of another performance will depend on much
purveying of alcoholic refreshment. “The Grumpy Old
Men” brought us live entertainment.

Sunday Assembly

Eventually enough hashers assemble to justify a photo
shoot at the Normandie. We are pleased to see Cliffhanger
return for this special run & are joined by members of
Kestrels Running Club who look far too professional for
the rest of us. However, when we come to board the coach

there is not enough room for everyone & an additional one
is promptly summoned. We are son on our way heading for
the east. At Longbeach we spot the presentation ceremony
for the Spartan’s 10k — just as well we missed out on this
event although our Kestrel visitors might not agree!

Archirondel

We are dropped off at Archirondel & about 70 are called
into a circle. Klingon calls for 3 cheers for the founders of
the Crapaud Hash. Steptoe poses an historical question of
what happened on this day in 490BC. Muff Diver by luck
or good judgement provides the answer — the Battle of
Marathon. Steptoe calls attention to the fate of
Pheidippides who expired after running the 26 miles to
give the gladsome tidings of an Athenian victory to that
city & advises the pack to keep some energy in reserve for
the finish.

On On

The hares Shiggy, Klingon & Steptoe reveal that the trail is
laid in pink sawdust & pink chalk & it is “On on”.

The majority head for St. Catherine’s breakwater but are
called back when the correct trail is discovered up the
nearby hill. This is a tough start made even worse for the
FRBs when they hit double arrows for 6 hashers & shortly
after for 4 harriettes — welcome to the hash Kestrels!

Fields

We strike into a field & the pack is soon strung out as our
FRBs stretch their legs. Unfortunately, they miss some
sawdust & have to be called back. Some of the pack know
better than the rest & jump a ditch but only to find a dead
end in the bracken. The hares have laid the trail across a
pallet board being used as a bridge & we climb the wooded
slopes. This brings us to some fields which we round until
the trail seems to be lost. Hooker has seen fit to cunningly
stand on a tree stump thereby hiding the arrow. Eventually
we are all back on track & hold a check near some friendly
pigs. Why is it so many of us feel at home in the farmyard
environment?

Hosepipe

The trail takes us down yet another wooded slope &, such
is life, straight up the other side of the lane. Bracken with a
plantation of young trees leads us into yet another field at
the end of which a hosepipe is employed to enliven the
pack. The hares have installed a rope to aid the pack to
climb the bank into the next field although an alternative
route via the lane is offered as a short cut.

Check

After wading through yet more weeds we hold a check.
Steptoe leads those seeking a longer run through pastures
& round the edge of fields of corn in order to meet up with
the rest of the pack at the Dolmen de Faldouet.

Hard Liquor

Klingon produces a bottle of Calvados as well as a bottle of
an aphrodisiac produced in the Dominican Republic or
some such foreign place. Our visitors show a reluctance to
attempt the Norman Beverage & all are somewhat diffident
with the aphrodisiac. Those that eventually try this are in
no way tempted to cause the gathering to descend into a
bacchanalian orgy — better luck next time.






