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SHOT #8 - Vientiane, Laos 

21st & 22nd December 2008 
 

SHOT #8 was superbly organized by Jimmy ‘African Mule’ Leggett, Robin 
‘Silverfox’ Cox, and Dave ‘Heartbreaker’ Wilson. They were assisted by various 
local hashers including Sir Tapeworm, Kondom, Dayak and others. 
 

 
 

 

Registration was on Saturday morning in a 

local bar on the bank of the Mekong. 

 

 

The main run on Saturday afternoon was 

held in the bush outside Vientiane. 

 

The joint GMs had something to discuss.  
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There were various other ‘posers’… 

 

Instructions about the long and short runs 

were dispensed… 

 

To an attentive ‘pack’. 

 

 

 

The long run was not particularly arduous, 

although it was incredibly hot and the 

FROPs staggered in after about 1½ hrs. 

The circle followed and of course numerous 

miscreants were iced. 

 

The on-on was back in Vientiane at the 

Mekong Deck, overlooking the river.  

 

On Sunday morning, we assembled for the 

hangover/recovery run through the streets 

and environs of Vientiane.  

More instructions were given… 

 

… to an attentive audience… 

 

While some sheltered from the baking sun! 
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It was hot and dusty…. 

 

But fortunately, there were several beer-

stops along the trail. 

 

She’s all right, she’s all right she’s a little 

flat chested but she’s all right!!!! 

 

 

At the circle, there was plenty of ice to cool 

us down! 

 

 

 

 

On Monday, a number of us stayed on for 

the Vientiane Hash run that started at the 

same river restaurant.  

  

We ran through the city…  
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and along the bank of the Mekong. 

 

Wait for me!!! 

 

And afterwards they held a great circle as 

dusk descended over the Mekong. 

 

Of course, being the winter solstice, Father 

Christmas had to make an appearance to 

dispense presents to those less fortunate 

souls. 

 

There were plenty of ‘shots’ to go round. 

 

And for some reason Robin found himself 

tied to a local wench….. 

 

This had some significance, but now I don’t 

know what it was! 

 

And that was pretty much that.  

Many thanks indeed to the organizers.  


