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Founclers: Tom (TLC) & Mag Mag Date:Januarg 2001

Mismanag@mcntz (arand Master Tom Crowlcg
On-Sec Mag Mag
[Hash Scribe David Cockscdge
[Hash Sniff K eith T revallion
[Hash [Tlash Colin Wood

Kc]"]ash Run No.: 7 Hares: K eith and David Date: 13 Januarg 2001
Where: Old Palace GrouP Cha-Am [Hashers: 9 Visitors: 1

Thc Brand New Year ushered in the most nor’chcrlg local [Hash Kun yet, in the sPacious
5urrou11di1155 of the Muru‘( Kl’)atagwan Falacc, located within the grou11d5 of the King Kama

VI militarg camp, near Cha-Am. Hared bg K eith and David, it was also the first [ ash to
start and finish }73 the sea.

chcore the 10 starters set off, Kcith, [Hash \erhcmcJ demonstrated his ingenious trail marl(ing
device which deposited small arrows of flour from a tin attached to a bamboo Polc. No paper
trails allowed in the militarg grounclsj you see, though local weekend Picknickers cranking up
their stereos close bg had no inhibitions about littcring the beach area. | hailand must be the
onlg Placc in the world where civilians are allowed into military training areas — and the troops

dor’t bother to clean up after them.

Ti’xe course went from the car Pari(A site to the }Dcach, and then around the Pa]acc area,
where of course out of Rogal respect no markings were Pcrmitted, then on a Rambo loop
which made the full course up to 8.2 km. Wimps could take a shorter 6.7 km route from
outside the Palacc grouncls, where the Path divided. Thc hounds were quickly off, but within
5 minutes, front runners, [~ illiott and (Colin had to turn back from false trails and re-join the
back-markers. Mike unwisclg followed them; Forgctting that = and C alwags waste energy
dashing up and down false trails. Bg the time we hit the beach, however, the Rambos were




away and gone. Threading their way through throngs of sightseers heading for tour buses,
thcg hit the start of the Rambo looP some 4 minutes ahead of the rest, then Poundcd through
it (no false trails hcrc) to reach the briclgc injust over 32 minutes. \/\/ithjust over a kilometer
remaining, thcg then ambled home togcthcr, and 5triPPcd offfora rc{:rcshing diP in the sea
after finishing,

Tl’xc hares had warned everyone of a Fording section — bring a changc of clothing, thcg said,
because you W]LL get weton the beach section of the run. lt was a non-event. 55 5 p-m.
the tide was well out, and no Forcling was necessary, though some Peoplc gotwet shoes in
trging to find firmer sections of sand to run on. Wl’xcn the hares set the trail the clag bcxcorcJ
the tide had been in at around micl-clag, and thcy had waded tl‘xrougl’u waist—dccp sea water.
“Great”, thought Chicmc [Hare Kcith. “This will add an extra dimension to the trail. Thc
Outward Bouncl characters will aPPreciatc the cha”cngc, anyway. Magbc we can even fita
Parachutcjump into the run also.” Forgct it — tides wait for no man (or woman), as we all
should ‘(now, and onlg militarg types were using the static lines on exercise grounds along the
course. A” buttwo ran the Kam})o LooP, which suffered from hcavg lorries oblitcrating
many of the course markings 50 laboriouslg put down that morning by the [Hares. E_vcrgonc

was home after some 54 minutes.

At the [Hare Circlc, we welcomed virgin hasher Winfried | auenstein from Gcrmang to
HZHﬁ, and the Grand Master, among oti’xcrs, was obligccl to do a down-down for missing
the Dcccmbcr run, hared 59 the Hua Hin Angcls. Thc after Hash Mcal was at Luciano’s

where we dined on some rca”g excellent ltalian cuisine. Thc hares for Hash Run No. 8, on

io Fcbmarg, will be Bl” [~ vans and Colin Wood.
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