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Fellow BH3ers, 

This will be now the face of our newly revived Hash Trash to coincide with the year of our 25th Anniversary celebrations. 

Every week we will endeavour to find a scribe to put into words the On Ons and On Ins, the checks and the false trails in 

each run, as well as listing the heinous crimes committed during the run (the reported ones as well as those kept under 

the radar and from the scrutiny of our astute RA).  We welcome volunteers at any time. I will approach hashers as well, 

but again it will be much appreciated if we have some willing scribes out there. So, all of you hounds, virgins, committee 

members, walkers, FRBs, let’s make this happen.  Your input will make our new Trash venture all the more exciting.  

The Trash will obviously be posted on our website, as everybody seems to be wired these days, and no longer 

distributed at the Hash. A copy or two will be brought to the Hash for anyone wanting to read it during that time, and 

should be passed around.  

Ralf and I will start by writing the Trash for the first two hashes.  

A TALE OF TWO HASHES – The Long and Hard or the Short and Sweet - Scribes: Lidia RU and Half Luther  

It is quite an interesting argument that we bring to you with respect to those two hashes back to back. One that took a 

little less than 2 hours and close to 14km for some and another that was finished in about 25 minutes (35 for the 

walkers) and covered about 3km. Granted, the latter was a Bank Holiday Hash, and therefore should indeed be short, 

but we will try to demonstrate the differences and the hasher’s jury out there will decide. We personally think it will be a 

hung decision, as might be the result of the General election that looms near in the UK. 

Hash #1422 – Date: April 3, 2010 – Location: West Terrace – Hare: Winston St. John 

From the top of the Cliff the group headed north to Durants, then east and uphill to the first ‘hard’ check on Holders Hill 

where we spent about 15 minutes looking for the On. Once found, the Green Monkey Golf course at Sandy Lane was 

skirted and before we knew (about 47 minutes into the run) we found ourselves on top of a recently cleared hill 

overlooking what seemed most of Barbados. There the FRB’s decided to enjoy the view and wait for everyone, including 

the overly pregnant Sophia, to make it to the top. On through Hoytes Village and the metals dump, we came to the 

second ‘hard’ check. Instead of heading in the general direction of the beers, i.e. downhill, the hare made us go to 

Redmans and along Highway 2A to finally end up in Clermont Green. Finally the walkers and runners were split. Another 

unexpected loop took the FRBs around Queens College and then back on to the walkers’ route by the Meteorological 

Office. From there it was fairly straightforward getting back to the bar. 

Crimes: 

Aiding and Abetting: Pat Stanley (absent during dd) for having a photograph of her two grandsons on her shirt, rather 

than bringing them along to the Hash. 

Deliberate Shortcutting: O’Neale for misleading a large group of hounds from the Trowel Plastic Roundabout. 

Negligence of Duties by Hares:  Winston for setting such a long Hash that no more running will be required for the next 

two Hashes and for not stopping the people living along the route from watering their lawn and washing their cars. 

Negligence by Hounds: Andrew Shillinglaw. (absent during dd) for declining to be on the jury by saying he hadn’t heard 

or seen anything. 

Hash Romance: Pat Kubalsingh and Mark McKenzie for getting engaged last week. 



Hash Hog: Anita for coming back to the bar with a Mango in her hand. 

Hash Dog Control: George M. for stopping a dog from attacking some hashers. 

Suzuki Award: Sophia and Joseph for doing the entire route with their two children. 

Rule 8: No Trollops: Patsy C. for telling Colin “go, go, faster, faster, there’ll be a surprise for you when you get home”. 

Virgins: Andrea and Yolanda 

Hash Shit: Oscar and John for letting their girlfriend/wife wear black tops at the Hash. 

 

Hash #1423 – Date: April 5, 2010 – Location: Mullins – Hare: David Leacock 

The short and sweet started from the beautiful Mullins bay, taking us on a short run on the main road veering 

immediately onto Mullins road where we encountered the first check point. There we heard cries of ‘Dolly, where are 

you?’ as the check was located right in front of fellow hashers Dolly and Richard Armstrong. I don’t know if Dolly was at 

home, or whether she simply ignored our calling voices. We then proceeded up the hill as the on was called. Then we 

turned into the Eastry plot, where some time ago there used to be a beautiful hotel, completely demolished now. We 

passed a man making a bonfire and quite annoyed to be interrupted. Now it left some of us astonished that someone 

would be lighting a bonfire in the middle of a clearing with such dry conditions and ripe for spreading. From there we 

emerged at the cane fields above Mullins and soon after the runners and walkers split for just a bit. As the cane field had 

been harvested, both could see each other, the runners at the far side along the ridge and the walkers a little above. At 

the rejoining there was another check, easy to find as we turn down the hill and followed a road to nowhere that ends at 

a new townhouse development. Before reaching the houses, though, the hashers had to battle the cow-itch and 

scurrying pass an open trench. And from then on it was plain sailing, going through some chattel houses, past a fence 

and emerging on to the main road again with an arrow by the gas station signalling the On In towards the beach and the 

cold beers.  How easy and sweet, just like an Easter egg hunt! Nuff said. I rest my case, your Honour!  



 

Crimes: 

Hash Shit: A shirt for Winston just so he could cover his torso and no longer offend the fellow Hashers and tourists liming 

on the beach.  

Negligence of Duties by Hare: David Bajan Shaggy for stepping up to the plate and setting a good, short and sweet, 

holiday run, albeit with cow-itch and open trenches to contend with. The location was also quite pleasant. Not enough 

beach chairs for the comfort of hashers. 

Negligence of Duties by Hounds: Nick for letting his two sons slouch on Roger’s yacht and drink Roger’s beer while 

everybody else was running around St. Peter. 

Hash Hogs: Linda and Roger for hogging their private super yacht and mooring it in an exclusive no anchor zone AND not 

inviting the hashers to come aboard to enjoy some of Roger’s famous shakers. 

Aiding and abetting: Linda L. And Jacky for the waste of using  St Peter  water to clean Christ Church bird poo from their 

car in this extremely dry season. 

Trollop: Lidia RU for saying she wa  the horny one that morning. 

Virgins: Derek from the Cayman Islands 

Suzuki Award: Vaughn for demanding signs to Mullins Beach!!!! And getting to Mullins, turning back until Oyster Bay and 

suzukiing all the way back to Mullins again. 

Deliberate Short cutting: O’Neale (again!) for cutting across between the runners and the walkers route. Make up your 

mind O’Neale, are you a runner or a walker? Don’t sit on the proverbial fence or middle of the cane field, so to speak. 

 


