
                  
 

Run Number 500 

16th June 2022 

Hilbre Island 

The Pack: Snoozanne (Hare), fcuk, Ruth, Esther, OTT, Sticky Rice, Wigan Pier, Overdrive, SMS, 
Grasshopper, Cleo, PA, Victim, PJ Vindaloo, Pete, Alexs, BS (and guest), Two Dicks, Austin Powers, 
Johann, Victim’s brother, AE, Bailey, George 

 

As usual we gathered (around the Hare’s car) in Lingdale Road. More and more people seemed to be 

appearing – most of them Victim’s family. 

     

 

     

 

 



After the usual milling around, locking and unlocking of cars, debates about footwear etc etc, we set 

off… 

 

… with our GM striding out in front 

 



… via the familiar route to Little Eye. 

    

 

 

Then on to Middle Eye 

    

 

Where we regrouped for OTT’s traditional G&T stop 



    

 

  



The Hare and a couple of noble volunteers retuned to set up the bbq while the rest of the pack 

continued on to Hilbre Island itself 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

The pack could see that the BBQs had been lit so it was time to turn back, as ever, providing 

spectacular views 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 

Once back, we all soon got stuck into the important work of eating 

 

  



… drinking… 

 

 

… and merrymaking 

 



 

 

AP modelled the new Hash Shit while drinking from one of the traditional sacred vessels 

  



As well as the Hare, down downs were awarded to  

Returnees: Two Dicks, AE and Mad Hatter (who made a surprise guest appearance) and, in 

particular, Austin Powers for making all this possible by founding MTH3 and for travelling all the way 

from Germany to celebrate our 500th Run with us. 

Virgins: BS’s friend, Victims friends/relations, Johann. 

Cleo: for being possibly the only runner on a particularly slow and leisurely hash. 

By this time it was getting late and dark so various hashers had to leave. FC left without some of his 

passengers so SMS and Grasshopper nobly stepped into the breech by offering a lift to members of 

the pack who needed to get through the tunnel and driving so fast that they caught the last train. 

 

 

 

Possible future down downs 

Water bottle amnesia: AP and WP. It transpired after the run that each had left without their much-

loved water bottle.  

    

(Once they’ve had a beer, they can’t even remember they ever had a water bottle). WP claimed it is 

her ‘favourite ‘water bottle (wouldn’t like to know the fate of the bottles she doesn’t like). AP has 

had to make excuses to his daughter for losing her bottle. 

 

 

 


