
H2H3 RUN #366 – 19th August 2017 
 
 
LOCATION:  Mon Mai area, 1.6km off the Pala U Road 
 
GOOGLE MAP LINK   https://goo.gl/maps/K66SG4KhgVU2 
 
GPS COORDINATES:  12.588161 E 99.904915 (N 12 35.290 E 99 54.295) 

HARES: Tinks & Fish Fingers  

HASH SNACKS: Lost Cause & Legs Wide Open 

TAX COLLECTOR: Mudman 

NUMBER OF HASHERS: 30 
 
 
HASH NOTES 
 
Hugs wrote:  
 
Nice interesting trail & happy birthday to both hares! 
 
Mudman wrote: 
 
It was a very pleasant surprise and generous gift of 2 cases of Chang we received from 
the owner of the Hash Car Park! The lady has very good taste! Would it be possible to 
find out her name, – possibly an e-mail address, and send her our thanks and best wishes, 
with an invitation for herself or any friends to join us anytime? If so, Butt Out could be 
tasked with the enquiries, as he only lives a few hundred metres away, and could easily 
enquire at the houses at the back of the field. 
 
  
Cathusalem wrote: 
 
Getting near the run site, I remembered that this was the location where Pythagoras 
got lost last year. Arriving at the run site, there he was after an absence of several 
months. Had he come back to get lost again? 
 



Tinks and Fish Fingers squeezed every little interesting feature available into the 
run/walk and although flat it was very interesting. The little group of walkers I was with 
included Spencer, Fish Fingers’s grandson, who had helped lay the trail. “I think it’s this 
way” he said although we couldn’t see any paper. This prompted Lost Cause to burst into 
her very own hash song “Our GM said follow the hare”. However, Spencer’s direction 
finding wasn’t as bad as Masterbaker’s earlier this year that inspired Lost Cause to 
compose the song and we soon found paper.  
 
I got in front as we came out on to a road and automatically turned right because I 
recognised that would be the way back after being out about an hour. Then, after only 
about 10 metres I saw the R/W split sign on the left side of the road. “That’s a bit odd” 
I thought “why didn’t they put it right opposite where we came out on the road?” but 
then thought no more about it as a cold beer was more on my mind. 
 
However, it did have some significance as we all found out later. Everybody noticed that 
Pussy Galore and Mudlady were late back and then the question came up “has anybody 
seen Classified?” Pythagoras didn’t get lost this time but it turned out that the two 
ladies had turned left when they came out on to the road following paper and never saw 
the R/W split sign. They teamed up with Classified to find paper on the runners loop and 
arrived about half an hour after everybody else.  
 
This earned them all down-downs but not before the choir had sung “Hashy Burpday” to 
the hares who had the same birthday, a day later. The choir, mostly returners, then sang 
their own down-down song, in a style not heard while they were aw-aaa-ay.  
 
“Chuck ‘em out the door” I say. 
 
Jock Twat got his 100 runs mug and Ahmedashed told us where the next run is before 
we set off for the On After at the Isaan restaurant on Pala-U Road attended by 17 
hashers.          
    


