HASH TRASH
B2H3 Reunion    Run No 33     Prague, Czech Republic 26th to 28th July 2013

Hares : ~         EG,  Hana,  Joseph,  Lucy and Roger

FRIDAY - THE WELCOME
We arrived at the hotel in dribs and drabs throughout Thursday and Friday and eventually were all reunited at a Friday night buffet arranged by our hosts EG and Hana.

The buffet was held in the medieval banqueting hall of the hotel where we were surrounded by knights in shining armour together with their weapons. The hugh chandeliers in the very high ceiling that could be lowered on chains and the cut glass windows in various colours enhanced by the sun streaming through added to the ambience.... The food wasn’t bad either!
EG and Hana ran through the arrangements for the weekend and passed out commemorative T shirts and mugs to the 71 attendees the mugs being manufactured in their home town. 
SATURDAY - THE RUN

The Pack gathered at the usual time in the beer garden ready and eager for the 2013 group photo. EG officiated and the not so eager pack (the runners) set off at a steady pace heading for Seminarska Gardens in Mala Strana.  The walker/talkers (50% of the pack) wandered off with Hana direct to the water/beer stop. The steady pace of the runners soon deteriorated when reaching the slight gradient of the path leading up to Petrin Tower and the usual mutterings of “I don’t do hills” and if they could catch the FRB’s legs would be broken, etc could be heard.

Up and up we went and slower and slower the pack became with the exception of Peter Brown who was going back down hill looking for his Grandkids only to find them being groomed by one of the pack buying them ice creams.  Raimund was spotted holding hands and gazing into Bettina’s eyes (they are in love) instead of looking for chalk and when challenged offered his hand to another hasher, breaking rule no 1
Some clever use of the pathways through the gardens then allowed the flaggers (SCB’s) to catch up a little. Mike Jones was one, but even though puffing heavily (knackered) still found the strength to do a detour to take in a bikini clad maiden sunbathing on the lawn.
Lucky for us the trail turned towards Hradcany and Prague Castle before reaching the tower at the top of the hill as the temperature was now nearing 36 deg C.  On and on we ran, jogged, sauntered and walked with the pack strewn out over a large distance until a flight of steps was all that lay between us and the water/beer stop. Wolfgang Sandmann, at the top of the steps, provided the inspiration for us to carry on and so reach sustenance and catch up with the FRB,s.  
At the water stop Loafer weighing in at approx 7 to 8 stone provided the entertainment by beating the hell out of Cherry Boy around 15 stone for reasons unknown, Cherry Boy is now bruised and being attended to by Mrs Robinson his wife.

Someone said that Loafer used to be a dominatrix and she new how to inflict pain on men, a brief intake of breath was heard and a “poor Tim” muttered.  

Peter Brown finally blew his top with steam coming out of his ears over his Gkids inability to follow simple Hash instructions and it took 2/3 beers before he calmed down.    

Once the stragglers had caught up the pack was brought to order and the ON-ON cry was sounded by Joseph the lead Hare, the pack split again, at least for those who were listening, and, reinvigorated, off we went. 

The trail took us towards Valdstejnska Gardens and then on and over Manesuv Most bridge into Stare Mesto. Precious was then spotted failing to observe the pedestrian traffic signals at the cross road and consequently was followed by at least 5 others who automatically assumed that it was safe to do so!!!     

Winding our way back along the banks of the river we reached and crossed Charles Bridge and into Kampa,  passed through the park at the rear of the hotel and back into the beer garden where water and beer awaited.
ON AFTER - RELIGIOUS ADVICE
First recognised was the Hares for organising the event, the pack responded in the usual way when asked what they thought of the run by baying “rubbish”, “not enough chalk”,”too much chalk”, “not enough beer stops” etc.
Once the accolades had finished they were punished for miss management by making such a cats arse of sending out the information and causing mayhem.

Sausage and Cooperman were punished for collusion by not offering the pack at the Cardiff Hash the choice of holding the reunion in Torbay as they both secretly wanted to go to Prague.

The FRB’s were chastised for not holding the checks causing the Pack to be strung out across a large area. Named and shamed were Christinaaaaa Prestele, Alex Schlager, and ?  

Virgin runners and returnee’s, those with new shoes, wearing inappropriate apparel and the Hash Brats were invited to take a drink.

Stopcock was reprimanded for refusing to snitch on his parents Ballcock and Hash Hussey. Precious was also reprimanded for only carrying the First Aid box when he was/had a pain in the arse.

For being stopped at 0600hrs by the police and being fined for J walking No 1 Son was rewarded along with Precious and Waffler for committing the same offence on the run. 

The Saga of first giving goats and then supplementing the salary of the Salvation Army CEO in lieu of Christmas Cards by Tinkerbelle and Loafer was reviewed. This year it was reported that a donation to Water Aid had been given. This was frowned on by the Religious Advisors as they thought it should have gone to Oddball i.e. Beer Aid who, poor sod, was trying to eak out a living brewing beer. The pack cried guilty although they did protest.     

Umpah was hauled up for inappropriate behaviour by suggesting the ice bag being used on his neck to cool him down by gorgeous gussie be placed elsewhere and Sausage for being legless and pole dancing outside the private members entrance of the Rochdale Golf Club.

The Marriage of Insideher to Trevor and Savage Anne’s Birthday were recognised and an Irish explanation given as to why the wrong date was shown on the Birth Certificate.
 The Witch was also recognised for abandoning her “chair wheel” and taking to ski poles along with John Thomas for talking whilst the R A was talking.

The On After was immediately followed by a Chef controlled BBQ washed down with a little more beer
SUNDAY    
In the morning we gathered (bleary eyed) in the Beer Garden to listen to Mrs Robinson advise us of preliminary arrangements and information regarding the 2014 reunion and a circular was handed out giving a lot of useful information.

A vote was then taken on whether the 2015 reunion should be held in Torbay or San, Antonio, Skiathos, Greece.  San, Antonio had 69 votes and Torbay 2, its fair to say San,Antonio won the vote by a whisker! More Info is to follow.   
In the evening a Dinner Cruise (with excellent waiter service from the bar) on the river Vltava had been arranged following a visit to the Charles Bridge Museum.  Liberty boats ferried us between the two venues which was both interesting and enjoyable. 

ON –ON to Ireland and the leprechauns
