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WwORTH BURBAN
o HASH HOUSE HARRIER

FOUMNDER : Garth Berg Ph : 66148
SRAND MASTER ; Ken Reardon
O DOC - Ben George
ON SEC - Danny Rowbotham Ph : 31922
Ha&SH CASH : Mervyn MeGreger

RUN MO 11 : lan Elick and Geoff Taylor

Start from Mobil Service Station on the left-hand side of the road inte Mt. Edgecombe
{near turn—off to Huletts Country Club).

RUN MO 10 @ Brign Orion

Midwoy round the course, with the runners heoding downhill, spattered with mud, just
having come over a hedge and heading towards the fence with a concealed water-jump
on the other side ...... '  One can be excused from mistaking this for a resumk of the
Epsom Derby but it was ot this very stage that Brian Orfon was heard ta mutter exultantly,

"MNow this is what 1 call hashing".

A run set in excellent hashing territory and making full use of the surrounding terrain.
Along the rood it started (a gentle warmeup as required in all the best running circles)
then up some dubious paths rEmugh secondary under—growth and breaking out into the
oft-encountered cane fields. The number of couples that we stortled by bursting out of
seemingly desertad bush must be put off their activities for quite some time - which should
help contain the explosion population of our Indian neighbours.

Then the check came just on the edge of a brick-field. Groups were seen heading off in
all directions, Paul Lewis disappearing aver a far hill, Ben Gecrge knee-deep in wet brick-
dust and Lorry Berg (o seasoned campaigner') wisely waiting for the frail to be found. It
proves that those who live closest to nature are the best trackers as it wa: Ken Reardon
who found the cn-going trail ond les us out of the muck and mire. His reign of glory

was chort-lived, however, as fitness began to tell and Trevor McWade took cver. Then we
came to a cemetery and it was here that Brian's sogacity really told, Trevor's reaction was
"Hell, he can't have resisted thot" ond over the wall he went. Only to be called back
by Garth's "on, on" as he set his sights on the conspicuous gum-trees from wnence we had
storted and then it was straight(?) home.

I'm ofroid it was again Ken Reardon whao brought N.D. Hash inte disrepute with his dewnhill
charge through some poor market-gerdener's vegetable beds. The stunned proprietor could enly
stond and stare - an attitude eosy to understand as those will testify who hove (o rare sightl)
seen Ken in full flight.

Good run, Brian, many thanks,
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