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History of the Windhoek Hash House Harriers

As if lost in the mists of time, the early history of the Windhoek Hash is shrouded in mystery. Although only ten years back, the beginnings are somewhat nebulous.  No written records survive from the first years. Testimonies are non-existent, while oral history (like oral sex) lets us down.  The old Hash Books which have been passed on from one Hash Master (HM) to the next, dog-eared and ancient-looking as they may be (not you, Rachel, the books!), actually only start with Run 150 in January 1993.

Conjecture has it that the very first run took place in August 1990.  On the other hand there is an old yellow T-shirt in the T-shirt archive of the Hash, which indicates the first run to have been in October of that year.  Anyway, it started in 1990, the year Namibia became independent.  It also has something in common with the Mother Hash in Kuala Lumpur.  Both THE HASH and the Hash in Windhoek were started by members of the British forces: in 1990, shortly after Independence, the British army provided support to the Namibian Defence Force under the acronym BMATT (British Military Attachment Training Team) and it was BMATT members who started the Windhoek Hash. 

The first Hash Master was a Colonel Johnson.  At some point he left the Hash in a "huff" saying that these ‘Down-downs’ that were being dished out were not in the tradition of the Hashes as he knew them!  Perhaps he had previously run in Saudi Arabia or Khartoum before?! 

Because of this and because we just don't know, there has always been doubt whether Colonel Johnson ever had any genuine connection with legitimate Hashes elsewhere.  Anyway, the genealogy of the Windhoek Hash is most uncertain and as far as pedigree is concerned it is considered to be a ‘bastard’ hash.

Originally, the Hash was held on a Tuesday and runs were much, much, much longer than today – many of them between 12 to 15 km!  Needless to say, there were no walkers in those days.  The Hashers were predominantly British and American in the beginning.  

When the BMATT Team was considerably reduced in mid-1992 (efficient trainers these Brits!) the shortfall in Poms was apparently made good by French (what the hell were they doing here? Ed.).  What is much more certain is that the Americans for many years were a significant presence on a Monday evening and managed to keep the Hash going up to about 1997 with some unique and very dedicated hashers (see below)….some more than others! 

1994 was the first year Namibia introduced winter time – various Hash remedies were suggested – moving to a weekend in winter, or starting earlier. The latter was adopted, along with a change of day to the traditional Hash Monday.

October 1995, the 250th Hash, marked the first Hash Ball – memorable for the fact that we were evicted from the Venue (Greiters in Puccini Street) for being too rowdy (what did they expect??) and retired to Wanda’s for the Ball follow-on. Also memorable for the naked bums discovered by Lars when he had the photographs of the Ball developed – Dave Gray (Tripod), the mad Australian, a mooning specialist, had purloined the camera for some self-promotion (are these preserved for posterity in an al-bum? Ed). Unfortunately the camera did not have a telephoto lens so the object was to small for it to be seen, which was a bit of a draw back for Tripod. 

1997/98 was a bit of a dire time when the least numbers of hashers made regular runs.  For instance, ye olde book records that on 26th May 1997, only Martin Fowler turned up for what was supposed to be Kapa Kambazembi’s birthday hash.  Then a different hand writes "Victor, Stella (a.k.a. Kapa), Jurgen - no one of them met one another and no one ran".  (This sounds like the height of hash disorganisation and disarray, to me; Ed.).  Both Barry Fagan and Peter Hutchinson set Hashes to which only the Hares showed up.  We changed to Hashing on Sundays in an attempt to woo more people.  Fools!  It lasted only a few months.

As indicated, Colonel Johnson was the first Hash Master.  Patrick Derby took over the reins in May 1992, looking after the Hash until December 1993.  Gordie Olsen succeeded him.  Both Patrick and Gordie were with the American embassy.  Martin Fowler got it back into (safe?) British hands in August 1995.  

Many of the dates in the previous paragraph are educated guesses and/or averages of estimates made by long-term Hashers - which just shows how quickly the historical record goes patchy.  Martin left in December last year and that's when the current HM, Wolfgang Scharm took over, making the Windhoek Hash one the rare Hashes to have a Teutonic HM (is that good or bad??, Ed). 
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“Looking back at past hashes, what I remember most is the athletic burst of speed as I passed Martin on the On Home". 

Tom Moore, American ex-Hasher with a fanciful memory

“To us the Hashes meant a lot.  We got to know all sorts of people and really enjoyed both the physical and social part of it.  Normally I am not very fond of beer but after a hash you have to down one!”

Staffan and Anna Wahlström, Erstwhile Hashers from Sweden

“Will someone please volunteer to set the trail next week……………Wankers!”

Anonymous, Erstwhile Hash Master

Memorable Hashes and other Hash trivia (1993 – 1999/2000)

There have of course been a number of memorable hashes (remembered by Hashers past and present) and associated hash events. These include:

[image: image4.emf]


· [image: image5.emf]

The longest (measured) Hash was 15.5 km set by Staffan and Anna, his wife.  He was a Swede with a counting problem (working in the Statistics Office).  Staffan also had the shortest beer song: "Oi"!

· Rachel “Rocky” Malone’s 11.2 km cold run around the by-pass in the dark, with Eros airfield thrown in for good measure, comes a close second; set by car with a Spaniard non-runner; this had people cursing her for weeks afterwards.

· David Russell’s first Hash when he ran out of beer afterwards; followed by further hashes set by him, at which he failed to appear.

· Marko Kerola and Sinikka Antila’s various sauna Hashes, including the mid-winter one, in which the Finnish ambassador participated on his bike!
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The run set from the Tony Rust race track about 7 years ago.  Barry Fagan was the Hare and ran in a full dress suit and served champagne on decorated tables set in the middle of the veld.

· Peter Hutchinson’s crossword Hashes and Adrian Cashman’s famous treasure hunt Hash which was, sadly, aborted due to torrential rain.

· The one when some people thought we had lost little Peter McLeod.  His mother was distraught; he was having a good time with the front runners!
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Patricia Freise’s wedding Hash which included all of the Hashers having an aerobics class at the bottom of the escalator in the middle of the Wernhil Shopping Centre.

· [image: image9.emf]The “Hash from Hell” set up hills and up more hills behind the old drive-in, by Jerry Weeks, the US Marine who was in Windhoek for several months.

· Pelle Persson’s Hashes where he would often be the last to arrive for the start, by several minutes – at his own house! 

· Dave Gray, the aforementioned mooner, retrieved by his long-suffering wife, from a bar in Tauben Glen (he’d seemingly “forgotten” to tell her he was setting the hash and would therefore stay to the (very) “bitter” end).

· The runs set by Martin Fowler which always seemed to involve a railway line, sewage or dead animals, and the hill behind his house.

· [image: image10.emf]Victor’s Tsingatov’s various ‘unusual’ Hashes with excessive amounts of amazing food afterwards – his first run saw him tear pieces of skin from his legs as he had never seen a thorn-tree before “We don’t have those in Moscow”!
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Wanda Kennicott’s famous ‘live hare’ Christmas run, with an Archer’s Stop in the middle; set with her brother-in-law (the Singapore Hash Master on holiday in Windhoek).

· Phil Drouin’s Christmas Hash – a carol at every Whip-in (song-sheets provided).

· Barry Fagan’s runs which included a Beer Stop in his office’s bar on the fifth floor of Kenya House (no-one allowed up in the lift).

· Chris (“FGI”) Henderson’s famous Hash when the beer stop was the responsibility of his mother who had arrived in Namibia from the UK that day.  It was dark and he hadn’t given her a map; she never arrived at the beer stop (although some of this may be attributed to the fact that she was trying to open and drive someone else’s Kombi parked next to her son’s outside his house!).

· Eight Hashers took part in the only three annual Namib Desert Relays (Windhoek to Swakopmund) ever held.

· Seven Hashers went to the Africa Inter-Hash held at Victoria Falls in 1999 – the American representative remarked that she had never in her life seen so many men naked from the waist down…and she asked us not to let-on to her husband….we didn’t ,did we, Peter? 

· The Hottest Hashes ever set (by Martin Fowler and Wanda Kennicott – attacked by hornets!) during a week-end away at Hardap Dam.

· The two Arnhem Cave, the Hardap and the Excelsior Farm (Tsumeb, in the rain) weekend-away runs – Rachel Malone suffered from a persistent groper at the latter, and secretly loved it.

· Peter Hutchinson’s poems and real life stories (often involving Air Namibia) at the Whip-Ins.

· The food, prepared by Nancy and the kids, after each run set by Phil (“Chris Coetzee”) Drouin.

· Wolfgang Scharm’s incredible ability to set 50 completely different trails leading out from his house and along the Hofmeyer Trail.

· Jurgen Lovasz’s first Hash when he only had Windhoek Lite to offer the thirsty Hashers on their return to his Castle.

· Els’s new House Party Hat Hash and a flourish on the bag pipes.

· Kapa’s Katutura “pied piper” hash, where the Down-Down had to be held in a less populated area.

· Elliott Dwyer’s son’s rude jokes which embarrassed his parents (and most of the Hashers); the tradition was kept alive (until recently) by Anthony Arnold.

· The fire (for toasting marshmallows) in the middle of Gordie Olsen’s lawn after each of his runs – and looking at the view of town from the garden.

· Claudia Bartlett’s winning (by a nipple) the unplanned wet-T-shirt contest at her last Hash.

· Marjukka Antila who added flourish to the hash stats with her spreadsheet graphs. It was also Marjukka who, when asked how the run she had set was going to be coined the famous phrase “On average flat”. The run took the pack up and down the hills of Eros! 

· A Hasher called Shaggy.  Els says he did!

· Barry Fagan is the Hasher who has been ‘running’ the longest in Namibia – he did his first hash with them on 27th November, 1991 and

· Tinneke’s ability to attend two Hashes a year and claim she‘s a regular Hasher.
· Pierce Vigne – the only person to have set a hash (and a good one it was too!) but never to have run one.
· As far as very recent history and trivia are concerned, the year 2000 has to go down as the wettest one ever. It only appeared to ever rain on Mondays! 
· There was the hash where only a symbolic run was made from Kleine Kuppe and the hashers took refuge at Els’ new house, thus inventing the house warming hash.
· Even more torrential rains came down on the hashers at a later one from Marko and Sinnika’s house. It took some convincing to get the lot to run!
· Finally, the year 2000 saw the reintroduction of the live Hash – who else but “FGI” Henderson could have had that idea. 



Hashsex/Hashbonk

The only Hash romance that we can think of other than Barry and Patricia’s – but they did not meet at a “Whip-In”! - was Birgit (the Dane) and Julian (BMATT civilian) who left Windhoek in 1995 and married shortly thereafter.  Possibly also Annie Symonds and Simon Mayes – although we are not sure where they met.

And, last but by no means least, Kristen's fatal attraction for Hashers - she has managed to "court" more male Hashers than the rest of us have had hot dinners, although Miles has asked us that he should get a special mention for having brought her along in the first place (for which he apologises profusely!).  


