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GROUNDHOG 
DAY 94 ? 

(.. I lost count) 
“They say we’re Young and 

we don’t know! Won’t find out, 
Unti (i, il) we Grow!” ….. 

SHIT 06:00 again! Where’s 
the Hash? Oh yeah! Flamin’ 
Ockley. How many times is this? 

Dunno, lost count. 
FRB noted the other week: 

“...taking it as read we are 
hashing from Ockley for the 
foreseeable future”, maybe he 
knows something we don’t? 

Bit like “De Ja Vu on 
steroids”? Though de ja vu is so 
comforting don’t you think? Sort 
of “snuggling into something 
you know and love?”. I prefer 
Nostalgia, though it’s not what it 
used to be. ENOUGH!  On with 
the show! 

“No I didn’t know you were 
coming again!” says the 
unreliable, though as it turns out, 
very accommodating Landlord to 
Trev. 

“OK. use the carpark again but 
no ‘Mass Meetup’ in the garden, 

 

keep your ‘Social Distances’ or 
I’ll lose my licence!” 

Tosser had accepted the 
Poisoned (NOT Poissoned!) 
Chalice; of attempting to lay the 
third (I lied, I hadn’t lost count), 
and DIFFERENT Hash Trail 
from Ockley Green, and lay it he 
did, BUT; in wooly woofter pink! 
HE says “To avoid getting mixed 
up with trail 1 or 2’s white flour”, 
but WE KNOW WHY! 

The square-root of the time of 
the “Hash Group Start” you have 
“selected” / “gravitated to” / 
“been lumbered with”, minus 94,  
all over 3, is  inversely 
proportional to the time “your 
wife” decides is sufficient to get 
to (Bloody) Ockley, and is 
USUALLY insufficient, but you 
knew that didn’t you Cap’n? 

WE got there on the dot of 
nearly late, and STILL beat him! 

Well; Webb’s Wonders 
ewentually wandered off and 
“Our Mob”; Chunderos, Elle-T, 

Maureeen, Anthony (de Linda) and 
Lewis (de Anthony), and me, could 
get started and guess what; out 
through that naughty hole in the 
fence Tosser had used last week, but 
this time on, albeit pink, flour. 

So NOT the same as last week, 
we were on the path last week! 

First check has young Lewis (he 
can key his name in Morse you 
know! And only 9) showing the 
oldies how to “Check”, not calling 
yet, but who does? 

LUCKILY; as a “Racing here, 
Racing there” nipper, he didn’t go 
QUITE as far as the In Trail (just a 
smidgeon further and he would 
have!) so we managed to find the 
out trail .. Phew. 

 
So How have the other lots 

done!? 
J-Arf [11:20 FRB2 (5) J-art, 

Atalanta, Kelinchi, Hash Flash, 
MBates] reports: 

The challenge was to lay a run in 
an area already well hashed and 

littered with still visible old 
flour. Who should pick up the 
gauntlet but our veteran hasher, 
Tosser. So with some pink flour 
and a lifetime of wisdom he set 
forth to bamboozle the hash. Did 
he succeed?  

 
Our little group of five, well 

four actually, as our birthday 
girl was five minutes late (no 
change there then - Teq), but 
Atalanta, for it is she, soon 
caught us up and along with  
Kelinchi led the way solving 
most of the checks. That is until 
the check 200 yards before 
Weare Street (Where?- Teq). A 
finger post pointed in three 
directions, Atalanta did one, 
Kelenchi another and I plumped 
for a back check. Not once but 
many times did we run up and 
down paths looking for that pink, 
even not believing in each 
other's competence and re-
checking their paths. Twenty or 
thirty minutes later Kelinchi 
found it, way out in a field on the 
other side of Weare Street 
(Why?-Teq) and marked by a 
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teaspoonful of the pink stuff. 
Tosser later claimed that his 

trail had been sabotaged by a 
local and he had laid flour on 
Weare Street (Where?-Teq) not far 
from the check. The jury is out on 
that one! 

 
AND how is “12:00 Med1” 

doing? Hornblower reminisces:  
The Hash “venue” was like an 

old friend. Same large car park 
and welcoming pub.  

 
Group of 5, Hornblower, Posh, 

Mr & Mrs G, and Mrs Robinson, 
so Tosser could join to make 6. He 
soon got irritated by the slow pace 
and we waved farewell as he 
skipped off laying his pink flour.  

 
Mrs G wasn’t feeling it today so 

we had to encourage her. Only 
one piece of shiggy which she was 
so pleased to shout about.  

 
Mr G looked after us Harriettes 

and had his gigantic banana ready 
at all difficult moments.  
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Group 5G decided not to take 

the short cut only to find the trail 
disappeared so had to resort to 
backtracking quite a distance 
and taking the short cut after all. 
Mr G was seriously frustrated at 
not having found the trail. 

 
Back to the “real world”? 
Young Lewis is being 

introduced to “The Back Check”. 
“Dad” has caught sight of  

“the 12:20s” heading off to the 
left, but encouraged the still 
energetic lad ahead, the “Ladies 
Section” have also seen said 
“Med2” wander off and loitered 
at the junction. Well the lad 
knows all about back checks 
now! 

Back on track we soon get to 
another of last week’s “Roman 
Bridges”, i.e. two bits of steel 
and no wood! Cap’n Webb’s lot 
are milling about mostly our side 
of the “bridge” with Stagg, and 
presumably Petal, checking the 
other side. I can see the check 
not 20 yards (in old money) from 
the bridge. Why they don’t bet 
it’s a back check (again) and act 
as a team I have NO IDEA. I 
find it, call it, gather “My Lot” to 
the side of the track and wait 
BLOODY ages for “12:20” to 

 

clear off. It is like pushing string! 
Eventually they are gone, we wait 
5 minutes or so and continue,. 
Let’s hope they get lost and we 
don’t catch ‘em up again! OOOh 
that’s a bit uncharitable! 

Whether they got lost or not 
that was the last we saw of them,. 

Back underway we find the 
lovely “Non Roman Bridge”, that 
means it has WOOD and you can 
CROSS IT, fantastic! 

Back check next, I do it with 
Lewis, then we get to the “Weare 
Road Triangle”, a bit like the 
Bermuda triangle, but not in 
Bermuda, or a triangle! Not much 
in common really, but pretty 
annoying after eschewing the 
“Short Cut” then eventually 
having to give up finding the 
“Proper Trail”, admitting defeat 
and getting on with the short cut; 
Aahh THAT’s where Webb’s lot 
had gone! They didn’t mess with 
no triangle! 

So what are the others up to? 
J-Arf continues: 
….After “WeareGate”, we are 

off again at a pace with MB and 
myself following way behind our 
two ladies, though our GM [Hash 
Flash] has disappeared. 

Around Vann Lake Road 
Atalanta also disappears so now 
there were only three of us. 

Towards the end of Vann Lake 
we bumped into last week's trail, 
but on the path above the 
notorious “Steel Girder Bridge”, 
the pink flour just stopped; with no 
sign of a check circle (shock 
horror - Teq). Confusion again 
followed with Doug (where did he 
come from? - Teq) and others 
searching for a solution. It was 
found back along the trail. 

Probably Tosser would claim 
that the check circle had been 
sabotaged.  Hmmm the jury's out 
on that one again! 

The trail now  was a 
straightforward  back to the car 
park.  

After no more than a few 
milliseconds of concern that 
Atalanta may have somehow fallen 
and was lying unconscious in a 
ditch somewhere on the trail, she 
was found enjoying an iced 
chardonnay in the pub's garden, 
huh! 

Did Tosser rise to the challenge. 
Of course he did and boohoo to 
those locals who sabotaged it.  

OnOn 
J Arthur 
 
Back at Med3;  … Post 

“TriangleGate” … our little, but 
still in tact, group have a pleasant 

wander along last week’s trail 
without even knowing it, that is 
until we get to a 3, plus back, 
choice. Was there a check? No 
idea, we found pink pretty soon 
and a clever use of last weeks 
white check circle : a line of 
pink “mark through”! 

We hung around for the 
“ladies Section” at the entrance 
to that “posh” Van House and 
stood aside to let a seriously 
dated Jag/Daimler Sovereign (?) 
attempt and manage telephonic 
access. All the while our “youth 
policy” is being encouraged to 
look hither and thither for pink, 
but seems to have lost the plot. 
Ladies arrive, Anthony and I 
point it out and that’s us off 
again. 

We soon come to the bit I 
have no idea how Tosser solved. 
We crossed the Out Trail with 
hardly a murmur and the 
experience of the last two trails 
and the smell of the pub got us 
back in 1:35 Brilliant. Cheers 
Tosser! 

 
Now, as is convention, 
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Hornblower finishes us off, we 
rejoin : “12:00 Med1” post Mrs 
G’s frustration… 

Tosser set one stupid check 
across iron girders , but we all 
managed to transverse to the other 
side, only to tightrope walk back 
(not).  

 
Such a friendly way to Hash in a 

small group and each of us 
checking at different times. Great 
bonding.  

Well done Tosssssserrrr!  
So that’s it for the trail. Pub was 

good, well behaved separation. 
Groups of 6 sitting at tables in the 
sunshine… enjoy while ye may; 
winter drawers on! ONON Teq. 

And to finish on that song: 
They say we're young and we 

don't know 
We won't find out until we grow 
Well I don't know if all that's 

true 
'Cause you got me, and baby I 

got you 
Babe 
I got you babe 
I got you babe  

MOA 2 

They say our love won't pay the 
rent 

Before it's earned, our money's all 
been spent 

I guess that's so, we don't have a 
plot 

But at least I'm sure of all the 
things we got 

Babe 
I got you babe 
I got you babe 
 
I got flowers in the spring 
I got you to wear my ring 
And when I'm sad, you're a clown 
And if I get scared, you're always 

around 
Don't let them say your hair's too 

long 
'Cause I don't care, with you I 

can't go wrong 
Then put your little hand in mine 
There ain't no hill or mountain we 

can't climb 
Babe 
 
I got you babe 
I got you babe 
I got you…  
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Addendum 
 

First of all a message from 
Atalanta who has been 
contacted by Speedy Humper: 
“She’s very busy with work, 
but sends all SH3 her love.” 

Tosser’s run turned out to be 
(for my group, at least) an 
upmarket Curate’s Egg viz. 
excellent in most parts. The 
first glitch was the check at just 
less than 2 miles out. It took us 
a full 30 minutes to solve and I 
had Atalanta and Kellinchi (not 
to mention JArthur and Flash) 
in my group! Towards the end 
of that time, there were at least 
three groups milling around the 
vicinity of the check. Of course, 
once the trail was located, we 
wondered why it took us so 
long. 

Tosser’s sagacity* had led 
him to use pink flour in case (as 
we did) come across last 
week’s flour. We again had 
trouble near the end, where we 
could not find flour. It was after 
the (infamous) “Gibber 
Girders” where we were on 
pink flour, the last blob being a 
great splodge on a tree. 
Thereafter we could find only 
white flour but no pink circle 
which was said (later) to have 
been there. We just headed in 
the direction of home and then 
found the In Trail and On-In. 
Just like last week, it was a 
really enjoyable run. 

Dregs 

Almost recovered? 

Earlier in the week, Atalanta 
had achieved a “round figure” 
age and was given cards and 
gifts. I can’t reveal Atalanta’s 
exact age since the radiocarbon 
dating results are not yet 
available! I jest, of course, 
radiocarbon dating doesn’t work 
on living tissue. We’ll probably 
have to cut her in half and count 
the rings! Atty was given a 
lovely hydrangea from BB & 
HdeS and an “official” bottle of 
wine from SH3 which had been 
organised by JArt. She couldn’t 
stay long, unfortunately, and 
gave Lord Raleigh a lift home, 
who, evidently, was AWOL! 

 

People always say: “You're 
a comedian, tell us a joke.” 

They don't say: “You're an 
MP, tell us a lie.” 

 

 I believe hard work will 
never hurt you… provided you 
watch it from a safe distance. 

 

 What's a geriatric? It’s a 
German footballer who scores 
three goals." 

 

 Growing old is compulsory - 
growing up is optional. 

 

"A law which attempts to say 
you can criticise and ridicule 
ideas as long as they are not 
religious ideas is a very 
peculiar law indeed."  

 

Rowan Atkinson  
 

On On!   Master Bates 

Birthday girl! 
Chub 720g 

Kellinchi, JArt & MB track 

* It doesn’t mean saggy! 


