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Runs/trash #114 November 2006
http://www.brightonhash.co.uk/

All runs are on Mondays meet at 19.30 for 19.40 start
All directions/ timings are approximate and start from Patcham roundabout A23/A27 junction (unless stated).

Date #No. On On Map ref Hares Tel. No. (hare)

6th November 2006 1481 White Horse, Ditchling 325 152 Louis
Directions: A23 north, A273 over Clayton Hill, B2112 towards Ditchling. Turn right, park in car park below Beacon. 15 mins.

13th November 2006 1482 Gun Inn, Findon 122 092 Ivan & Mike
Directions: Take A27 to Worthing. Right at Hill Barn roundabout, and again on to A24. Turn right about 2 miles up. Pub is in
centre of village on left hand side. Est. 25 mins.

20th November 2006 1483 Thatched Inn, Keymer 315 158 Eileen & Bob
Directions: From A23 follow A273 over Clayton Hill. Take B2112 towards Ditchling. Take left turn after 1 mile, then left at
t-junction and immediately right up Ockley Lane. Pub is set back about 1/2 mile on left. Est. 15 mins.

27th November 2006 1484 Black Horse, Rottingdean 369 025 Don & Pat
Directions: FROM BRIGHTON PIER. Head along A259 east towards Newhaven. Turn left at 1st set of traffic lights after
Rottingdean Windmill. Pub is on left hand side approx. 200yards. Limited parking on left shortly after pub. Est. 10 mins.

4th December 2006 1485  Black Lion, Halland 502 166 Bob Luck
Directions: A27 East to Lewes. Left at 2nd roundabout and through Cuilfail Tunnel. Right on A26 then right again on B2192
through Ringmer. Pub on left 5 miles.  Est. 25 mins.

RECEDING HARELINE
11/12/06 1486 To be confirmed Terry &
Rosemary
18/12/06 1487 Hickstead Hotel Rik’s
Christmas party
19/03/07 1500 Date set – see inside!

I will seek and find you.
I shall take you to bed and have my way with you.
I will make you ache, shake and sweat until you moan
and groan.
I will make you beg for mercy, beg for me to stop.
I will exhaust you to the point that you will be
relieved when I’m finished with you.
And, when I am finished, you will be weak for days.
All my love,
The Flu
Now, get your mind out of the gutter and go get your
flu shot!



1500th run – latest update:
From Don:
I’ve had a blitz on my wardrobe and discovered quite a number of commemorative Hash t-shirts (see attached
picture!).
The dates on all but one of them refer back to a start date of 26th June 1978 for the first run. The 16th Birthday Run
was on the 6/6/94, taking the 6/6/78 as the first date.
The dates from the t-shirts are as follows:

100th - 19th May 1980
300th - 19th March 1984
500th - 18th January 1988
750th - 2nd November 1992

801st - 25th October 1993
900th - (projected 18th September 1995)
1000th - 18th August 1997

If anyone has a memory like an elephant, especially the original Hash Grandfathers, could they raise some splinters
and come up with something to confirm or disprove this? Cheers, Don

Thanks Don, and the hash Elephants have now come forward to confirm that the first Monday in June was definitely
the founding run. According to Phil and Pete three early runs (before the 100th) were scrapped as Monday fell on
Christmas Day, New Years Day or Christmas Eve so founding date was 5th June 1978 and the 750th t-shirt putting start
date as 6/6/78 was a typo. Batten down the hatches for a 1500th celebration on/about 19th March 2007 but part two of
this series is what to do?

The 1000th was held in the summer when it was easy to have a very pleasant barbecue post run at the Royal Oak
Poynings. Not feasible in March, so if it’s an ‘on-the-day’ celebration we’ll need some ideas! Never slow in coming
forward with an opinion, I’d actually suggest a two-parter with a Saturday party somewhere with a band, maybe
following an afternoon run. Then a curry night on the Monday! Of course we’d need to see support for that before we
went ahead as recent family hashes have had a very disappointing response. It’s your club, and will only work if
everybody’s behind it!

You may have noticed big changes in the trash and its appearance this month. Thanks to Malibog, this is down to the
conversion to Pagemaker as the tool for preparing the thing, which allows PDF files to be saved in various qualities
from the original. If you hear the familiar rushing of tumbleweed past your heads what this means is that we should
get decent prints on one hand, but at the same time have a screen version which doesn’t take all day to download. I am
just getting used to this so it may take a little while for all the old familiar features to appear so please be patient
whilst that goes on!

Meanwhile, as we go to press I find myself with an uncertain future. My company has had to refocus on its future in
the current climate and is assessing the need for rather a lot of jobs with 51 of us currently under notice of potential
redundancy, from which only 10 will keep a job. This means I may no longer have access to free photocopying
facilities. I would urge everyone to make sure their e-mail address is up-to-date as this could mean the end of the hard
copy unless someone else can do that or we go down the route of paying for it!



FOR THE MAN WHO HAS EVERYTHING
---oOo---

PREDATOR FEMALES AND BEER
Police are warning all men who frequent clubs, parties &
local pubs to be alert and stay cautious when offered a drink
from any woman. Many females use a date rape drug on the
market called Beer.
The drug is found in liquid form and is available anywhere.
It comes in bottles, cans, or from taps and in large kegs.
Beer is used by female sexual predators at parties and bars
to persuade their male victims to go home and sleep with
them. A woman needs only to get a guy to consume a few
units of Beer and then simply ask him home for no strings
attached sex.
Men are rendered helpless against this approach. After several
beers, men will often succumb to the desires to sleep with
horrific looking women whom they would never normally
be attracted.
After drinking beer, men often awaken with only hazy
memories of exactly what happened to them the night before,
often with just a vague feeling that ”something bad” occurred.
At other times these unfortunate men are swindled out of
their life’s savings, in a familiar scam known as ”a
relationship.”
In extreme cases, the female may even be shrewd enough to
entrap the unsuspecting male into a longer term form of
servitude and punishment referred to as ”marriage.” Men
are much more susceptible to this scam after beer is
administered and sex is offered by the predatory females.
Please! Forward this warning to every male you know. If
you fall victim to this ”Beer” scam and the women
administering it, there are male support groups where you
can discuss the details of your shocking encounter with
similarly
victimized men.
For the support group nearest you, just look up ”Hashing”
in the phone book.
For a video to see how beer works click here:
Beer Demo http://www.brackenspub.com/beer.swf

BAKRI'S YELLOW STREAK
IT'S not nice to revel in other people's misfortunes but for
Sheikh Omar Bakri we'll make an exception.
The man who hailed those responsible for the carnage of   9/
11 as "The Magnificent 19" doesn't mind other people being
bombed to bits but starts screaming like a stuck pig the minute
he finds himself in the firing line.

The coward Bakri, who tried to sneak on to a Royal Navy
ship last week, is literally begging British officials to get
him out of war-torn Beirut on - wait for it - "humanitarian
grounds." Well I'm sorry Bakri didn't show one scrap of
humanity for all those slaughtered in 9/11.
You may also remember this is the same piece of filth who
when he left England last March said: "I never want to see
the place again" but who is now using the fact his kids are
here as an excuse to try and crawl back. "I want to see my
kids, to see they are all right," he whines.
No he doesn't. He's a terrified little yellow belly bastard who
thinks it's perfectly fine to call for a Holy War against the
West and to encourage terrorists to murder innocent men,
women and children but the minute HIS cowardly ass is in
danger he's screaming like a big baby.
Well, let him scream. Let him feel what it's like to be scared!

---oOo--
OIL SHORTAGE

A lot of people can’t understand how we came to have an oil
shortage here in England.
Well, there’s a very simple answer. Nobody bothered to check
the oil.
We just didn’t know we were getting low.
The reason for that is purely geographical.
Our oil is located in the North Sea.
Our dipsticks are located in Westminster.

KNICKERS TO THAT
IT seems we're terrifyingly close to having public toilets that,
courtesy of a multi-buttoned control panel, warm your bum,
send mellow - or if you prefer it - bracing jets of water up
your jacksie and then dry it off with gusts of warm, sweet
air.
As someone who hasn't yet mastered the art of texting and
has only just got the hang of Sky Plus, you can see why I'm
worried what might happen to my nether regions if I press
the wrong button...



From Stray Dog:
We just reached 1800 hashes in the world database.  Note that hashes themselves enter their information directly into
the world HHH database so it is not based on some outdated directory or rumour.  Although we have lost a few hashes
in the last year, our net gain was significant as you can see by the 1800 figure.  I thought I would pass on to the world
email information and discussion lists the following stats for your trivial amusement:
Top Twenty Nations by Number of Hashes —
United States of America:  458
Australia:  223
United Kingdom:  213
Malaysia:  127
Indonesia:  70
New Zealand:  52
Canada:  46
Thailand:  30
Germany:  28
Japan:  21
Philippines:  19
China, People’s Republic of:  16
Korea, Republic of (South):  16
France:  15
India:  15
Brunei Darussalam:  12
Nigeria:  12
Papua New Guinea:  12
South Africa:  12
Turkey:  12
Virtual Hash?
Number of Members signed up on the World HHH Home
Page Website:  12,971
Average number of hits on the world site per month
(including the curious, virgins, etc.):  1/2 million / month
Number of members on the World HHH Email
Discussion List:  657
Number of members on the World HHH Information
Email List:  11,040
Number of hashers listed in the world Hasher directory:
16,513
Number of hashers provided personal websites on the
HHHWeb.com:  152
Number of Hashes provided Visual OnSec Websites and
Mismanagement tools:  56
That makes it all the largest virtual hash in the world!

MASTERCARD WEDDING
You gotta love this guy... This is a true story about a
recent wedding that took place at Clemson University. It
was in the local newspaper and even Jay Leno mentioned
it. It was a large wedding with about 300 guests...
At the reception after the wedding, the groom got up on
stage with a microphone to talk to the crowd. He said he
wanted to thank everyone for coming, many from long
distances, to support them at their wedding.
He especially wanted to thank the bride’s and his family
and to thank his new father-in-law for providing such a
lavish reception.
As a token of his deep appreciation he said he wanted to
give everyone a special gift just from him. So taped to
the bottom of everyone’s chair, including the wedding
party, was an envelope. He said this was his gift to
everyone, and asked them to open their envelope. Inside
each manila envelope was an 8x10 glossy of his Bride
having sex with the best man.
The groom had gotten suspicious of them weeks earlier
and had hired a private detective to tail them.
After just standing there, just watching the guests’
reactions for a couple of minutes, he turned to the
dumbfounded crowd and said, “I’m outta here.”
He had the marriage annulled first thing in the morning.
While most people would have canceled the wedding
immediately after finding out about the affair, this guy
goes through with the charade, as if nothing were wrong.
His revenge...making the bride’s parents pay over
$32,000 for a 300 guest wedding and reception, and best
of all, trashing the bride’s and best man’s reputations in
front of 300 friends and family members.
This guy has balls the size of church bells. Do you think
we might get a MasterCard “priceless” commercial out of
this? Elegant wedding reception for 300 family members
and friends.........$32,000.
Wedding photographs commemorating the
occasion.....$3,000.
Deluxe two week honeymoon accommodations in
Maui....$8,500.
The look on everyone’s face when they see the 8x10
glossy of the bride and the best man having sex..........
Priceless.



An elderly couple, who were both widowed, had been going
out with each other for a long time. Urged on by their friends,
they decided it was finally time to get married.
Before the wedding, they went out to dinner and had a long
conversation regarding how their marriage might work.
They discussed finances, living arrangements and so on.
Finally, the old gentleman decided it was time to broach the
subject of their physical relationship. ”How do you feel about
sex?” he asked, rather trustingly.
”Well,” she said, responding very carefully, ”I’d have to say,
I would like it infrequently.”
The old gentleman sat quietly for a moment, then, looking
overhis glasses, he casually asked,......”Is that one word or
two?”

A wealthy man was having an affair with an Italian woman
for several years. One night, during one of their rendezvous,
she confided in him she was pregnant. Not wanting to ruin
his Reputation or his marriage, he paid her a large sum of
money if she would go to Italy to secretly have the child. If
she stayed in Italy to raise The child, he would also provide
child support until the child turned 18.
She agreed, but asked how he would know when the baby
was born. To keep it discreet, he told her to simply mail him
a post card, and write ”Spaghetti” on the back. He would
then arrange for child support payments to begin.
One day, about 9 months later, he came home to his confused
wife.
”Honey,” she said, ”you received a very strange post card
today.”
”Oh, just give it to me and I’ll explain it” he said.
The wife watched as her husband read the card, he turned
white, and fainted.
On the card was written: ”Spaghetti, Spaghetti, Spaghetti.
Two with meatballs, one without.”

An elderly woman went into the Stockholm Pharmacy the
other day and asked the pharmacist  for some birth control
pills. Taken aback, the pharmacist thought for a minute and
then said, ”Excuse me, Mrs. Smith, but you’re 75 years old.
What possible use could you have for birth control pills?”
The woman responded, ”They help me sleep better.”
The pharmacist thought some more and continued,
”How in the world do birth control pills help you to sleep?”
The woman said, ”I put them in my granddaughter’s orange
juice and I sleep better at night.”

---oOo---
A young man goes into a drugstore to buy condoms. The
pharmacist says the condoms come in packs of 3, 9 or 12
and asks which the young man wants.
”Well,” he said, ”I’ve been seeing this girl for a while and
she’s really hot. I want the condoms because I think tonight’s
”the” night. We’re having dinner with her parents, and then
we’re going out.
And I’ve got a feeling I’m gonna get lucky after that. Once
she’s had me, she’ll want me all the time, so you’d better
give me the 12 pack.”
The young man makes his purchase and leaves. Later that
evening, he sits down to dinner with his girlfriend and her
parents. He asks if he might give the blessing, and they agree.
He begins the prayer, but continues praying for several
minutes. The girl leans over and says, ”You never told me
that you were such a religious person.” He leans over to her
and whispers, ”You never told me that your father is a
pharmacist.”

---oOo---
A doctor is to give a speech at the local AMA dinner. He jots
down notes for his speech. Unfortunately, when he stands in
front of his colleagues later that night, he finds that he can’t
read his notes. So he asks, ”Is there a pharmacist in the
house?”

---oOo---
A miracle drug is one that is now the same price as last year.
A new drug for Yuppies: It doesn’t give a false sense of
security or relaxation — it just makes you enjoy being tense.

---oOo---
A Scottish soldier in full dress marches into a pharmacy to
speak  to the druggist. The Scot opens his sporran and pulls
out a neatly folded cotton bandanna, opens it to reveal a
smaller silk square which he unfolds to reveal a condom.
The condom has a number of patches on it. He holds it up.
”How much to repair it?” the Scot asks the pharmacist.
”Six pence,” says the pharmacist.
”How much for a new one?”
”Ten pence.”
The Scot folds the condom into the silk square and the cotton
bandanna, places it in his sporran and marches down the
aisle and out the door of the pharmacy.
A moment or two later a great shout goes up, followed by an
even greater shout.
The Scot walks into the pharmacy again, and back to the
pharmacist. ”The regiment has taken a vote,” the Scot says.
”We’ll have a new one.”

ALL IN A DAY’S WORK AT THE PHARMACYTHERE'S LIFE IN THE OLD DOG YET!



Joneses gather in Wales for record bid
Friday November 3, 11:37 AM
By Matthew Jones

LONDON (Reuters) - The saying “Keeping up with the
Joneses” could not have been more apt on Friday as
Joneses from around the globe headed to  Cardiff to set a
new world record. Joneses from as far afield as the United
States and Australia flocked to the Welsh capital to beat
the world record for a gathering of people  with the same
family name.
The Welsh bid hopes to attract up to 2,000 Joneses to a
show in Cardiff where they will be entertained by singers
and dancers, all called Jones, including former Bond
actress, supermodel and pop icon Grace  Jones, who
headlines the show.
The current Guinness World Record for a gathering of
people with the same name is 583 Norbergs in Sweden.
“We are hoping to consign the Norbergs to the dustbin of
world record history,” said Dylan Hughes, the organiser of
the Jones extravaganza in  the city’s Millennium Centre
stadium.
“I think Grace Jones is around somewhere but we haven’t
seen her yet, because she is quite an elusive Jones to pin
down ... she will be headlining tonight,” Hughes told BBC
television.
All Joneses need photo ID or a birth certificate to validate
the bid. Guinness officials will attend the event. MOST
COMMON LAST NAME IN WALES Joneses from
around the world flew to Cardiff after international media
picked up the event.
Jones as a family name is common in Britain, the United
States, Canada, Australia and New Zealand. The name is
generally considered to be  derived from the term “Son of
John”. It can also be attributed to variants of the name
John, such as Jonah, Johannes, Ioannes, Yohanan, Johan,
Jehan, Jan and Jen. The Welsh form  was Ieuan, (which
produced Evan), but Ioan was adopted for the Welsh
Authorised Version of the Bible, hence the frequency of
Jones as a Welsh family name. It is the most common last
name in Wales, accounting for 13.5 percent  of the
population, and in previous generations was so ubiquitous
in small valley communities that locals had to be
distinguished by their trade  or profession such as “Jones
the baker” or “Jones the butcher”.
Jones is the second-most common last name in Britain and
the  fourth-most common last name in the United States
according to UK and U.S. Census figures. The name has
become so prevalent in the English-speaking world that the
phrase “keeping up with the Joneses” — which refers to
someone trying  to maintain the same social status as their
neighbours or contemporaries  — is widely understood. It
was used in the American comic strip created by Arthur R.
Momand. The “Joneses” were neighbours of the strip’s
main characters

TESTING THE FAITH
Evangelist drowns trying to walk on water

Pastor reportedly told congregation he could repeat
miracle of Jesus
Glasgow Daily Record. August 30, 2006

An evangelist who tried replicating Jesus’ miracle of
walking on water has reportedly drowned off the
western coast of Africa . Pastor Franck Kabele, 35, told
his congregation he could repeat the biblical miracle,
and he
attempted it from a beach in Gabon ‘s capital of
Libreville . “He told churchgoers he’d had a revelation
that if he had enough faith, he could walk on water like
Jesus,” an eyewitness said.

“He took his congregation to the beach saying he would
walk across the Komo estuary, which takes 20 minutes
by boat. He walked into the water, which soon passed
over his head and he never came back.”

The New Testament records the story of Jesus walking
on the Sea of Galilee as he approached his disciples in a
boat. “And in the fourth watch of the night Jesus went
unto them, walking on the sea.” ( Matthew 14:25)



A woman strode angrily into the large store and slapped
a package on the counter, and loudly expressed her
dissatisfaction. The clerk asked, ”What’s the problem?
Wouldn’t your cat eat them?” The woman’s eyes got
very large, and she whispered, ”Do you mean to tell me
that Pussy Treats are meant for ’cats’?”

---oOo---
A man walked into a bar, took a seat near the door, and
noticed that the place was deserted except for a blonde
at the far end of the bar. The bartender asked him what
he would have.
”I’ll take a scotch and soda, and pour a drink for that
douche bag at the end of the bar.”
”Sir,” the bartender said, ”I’ll have you know that this
is a high class joint. We don’t refer to our customers in
that way. Perhaps you’d like to try ordering again.”
The man grunted and said, ”I said I’ll have a scotch and
soda. And I’m buying a drink for that douche bag at the
end of the bar!”
The bartender threw up his arms and said, ”Oh, hell!
Whatever you want.”
He poured the scotch and soda, then went to the end of
the bar and spoke to the woman.
”That ’gentleman’ at the end of the bar wants to buy
you a drink. What would you like?”
”Vinegar and water,” she replied

---oOo---
One day, a man came home and was greeted by his wife
dressed in a very Sexy  nightie.
"Tie me up," she purred, "and you can do anything you
want."
So he tied her up and went golfing.

Three women go down to Mexico one night, get drunk,
and wake up in jail, only to find that they are to be
executed in the morning, though none of them can
remember what they did the night before.
The first one, a redhead, is strapped in the electric chair,
and is asked if she has any last words. She says, “I am
from Grace University, and believe in the almighty
power of God to intervene on the behalf of the innocent”
They throw the switch and nothing happens. They all
immediately prostrate themselves; beg for her
forgiveness, and release her.
The second one, a brunette, is strapped in and gives her
last words, “Iam from the Creighton School of Law
and I believe in the power of justice to intervene on the
part of the innocent.” They throw the switch and again,
nothing happens. Again, they all immediately prostrate
themselves; beg for her forgiveness, and release her.
The last one, a blond, is strapped in and says, “Well,
I’m from the University of Alabama, Huntsville and
just graduated with a degree in Electrical Engineering,
and I’ll tell you right now, you ain’t gonna electrocute
nobody if you don’t plug this thing in.”



OF THE BRIGHTON TRASH


