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FRB writes: 

It is very rare for us to get really 
wet during a trail, and today was 
no exception. We just got 
moderately wet. Given how much 
rain had fallen in previous days, 
this must count as a blessing. But 
it was soggy, so Le Pro did well to 
confine his circuit to 60 minutes, 
though this was partly because 
with one exception he had made 
his checks absurdly easy to solve. 
The third check, was it, the one in 
Merritt Agricultural College – how 
often he has taken us there! - was 
much more difficult: I suspect 
either that rain had washed away 
the solution or that some 
malevolent walker had obliterated 
it. 

Now, the early elements of this 
trail were entirely familiar; RHUM 
assured us that Body Shop for 
example has made frequent use 
of Goose Rye Road and the 
obligatory feints to the left. 
Thereafter I recognised less of 
where we were taken: it was 
clever of Le Pro to include an 
actual hill in our wanderings, an 
all flat terrain is disappointing. He 
had promised before we started 
that after the walkers were sent 
elsewhere we should find 
elements of the path ankle deep 
in water, and so it proved. As for 
the short cut, last week offered a 
valuable lesson for hashes under 
virus restraints, namely that short 
cuts should not re-join the main 
trail.  Otherwise one group will 
stumble upon another. It is to be 
hoped that the restraints will be 
under regular review: park-runs 
are about to resume, with no limit 

on group size, provided 
everyone’s details are recorded. 
And that the 2 metre rule is 
observed. 

Our group has Atalanta as 
“marshal”, and a very inspiring 
one, though today we saw rather 
little of her: as is her wont she 
started late, but found us at that 
difficult early check. A few checks 
later she vanished into the 
distance, to be found only upon 
our return to the hotel. Naturally 
she was entitled to tell herself that 
her group consists solely of front 
runners, quite capable of solving 
checks on our own, though today 
I found only one myself, the last. 
Did you see the notice in the car 
park about “grounding”? The 
hotel, anxious to keep that tree, 
have chosen to allow its roots to 
lift the surface of the car park into 
conspicuous bulges. 

Juvenal might have had recent 
issues of our newsletter in mind 
when he wrote “An incurable 
writing itch affects many” – and 
his word cacoëthes sounds far 
worse as a skin infection than a 
mere itch. What a cacophony! 
The language we use should be 
courteous and temperate rather 
than ill-tempered. On the other 
hand a plurality of voices is a 
welcome development 

There is a charming French 
song, Le temps des Cerises, 
which explores the place of 
romantic love in our lives – and 
modern culture recognises no 
other approach to love, making it 
seem wrong to use the word 
“love” both of our feelings for 
parents or siblings and for our 

partners. Les belles auront la folie 
en tête, et les amoureux du soleil 
au cœur: surely I need not 
translate? (“auront”: will have). 
Romantic excitement: who would 
go without it? But the song goes 
on Mais il est bien court, le temps 
des cerises: cherry trees blossom 
but briefly. The long haul requires 
a love which can indeed be 
compared to the love we feel for 
say family members: a steadier, 
stronger, more stable flame. 
Sexual desire, the other aspect of 
love emphasised by our culture, is 
more permanent: but it is not 
diminished by loyalty over a 
lifetime. 

On-on, FRB 

 

Hornblower writes: 

What a soggy, boggy run 
With people who were fun 

When all were cross 
I showed who was boss 
And pointed with my gun 

The checks marked through 
Who did it, WHO? 

We told them not to do it!!!! 
So Teq he dared 

The check repaired 
He doesn’t give a sh/monkeys. 

Despite the rain 
And missing Lorraine 
Mr G, HB and Posh 
Took short cut set 
To avoid the wet 

But Teq he loved the slosh 

Thanks Le Pro 
We love you so 

We did enjoy the run 
But next time 

Could you make it fine 
And order lots of sun. 

The hare (library picture- no rain, big group)! 



The Runday Shag 
Founded 14 April 1975 2350 

 

Inside pages
 

 
Page 2 

Tequil’Over reports: 

These sure are strange times. First of 
all; no description of my preparation and 
journey to the hash(!), and then 
something I thought I'd never say: 
"What a great trail that was Le Pro, well 
done, in piss awful weather and Covid 
Mode too, thank you!". Mind you, that 
doesn't mean I don't have SOME 
reservations, well 2 actually and an 
additional one that he was not complicit 
in. 

Number 1; The last time Le Pro 
TRESPASSED on Merrist Wood, I had 
to get legal advice on my/our hash 
response to the smoking letter from the 
head of the college! A suitably 
grovelling letter, including "we won't do 
it again" type words, and legal advice 
that it did not constitute admission of 
guilt, calmed the situation, and cost 30 
quid. So why did we go off perfectly 
marked public rights of way and ignore 
"private, keep out" signs? 

Well I NATURALLY checked in the 
private bit as is my wont, not expecting 
to find the solution, but I DID! Which 
brings me to the “non-complicit 
observation" / “moan”; the check circle 
was marked through! It was marked in 
the trespass direction, which I thought 
was a joke! YES I did, but it wasn't! 

Exactly what part of "Don't mark the 
checks through" is unclear? I am 
coming on these Covid restart hashes 
to HASH, that means checks, calling, 
solving, and in these strange times; 
making sure all my group are aware of, 
and on, the solution. 

Trailing along behind some group that 
solved and marked all the piteously 
short checks some hours before is NOT 
hashing. 

A word on the short checks, yes I know 
the last few Trails have had groups 
meeting up problems, but that was 
mainly due to SHORTCUTS, and I 

understood that was agreed, so NO 
SHORTCUTS. The other problem was 
lack of trail marks, but that was 
identified as sabotage, so LAY MORE 
FLOUR, AND UP TREES etc. to make 
it much more difficult to destroy, also 
agreed I understood, so why short 
checks? Why no Back Checks, they are 
Hashing and all groups should take 
similar time solving so won’t bunch, and 
if they do …. UNBUNCH. 

Oooh dear I don't seem to be saying 
very much nice about the trail! So 
despite all these "reservations" the trail 
was through some good country, well-
marked, good length, enjoyable. 

BUT; towards the end we have the "W" 
bit, I NEVER listen to the Hare, but I did 
catch him wittering on to one of my 
group something about "THE W" bit, 
and then... we were at it. SO; "When is 
a shortcut not a shortcut?" Answer: 
"When it is a long cut"!  

Eerrrm doesn't that make the "normal" 
trail is a short cut? Apparently; the 
"wittering" had been about how wet the 
"W" bit was, so there was an alternative 
for the "dear" things to keep their 
tootsies dry, so was the W for 
"Women"? (heaven forbid!) or 
"Wankers"? (probably!) WELL I AM 
NOT ONE OF THOSE! (well I am, but 
let's not go on about it) so I tried to 
encourage my timid and, up to then, 
reasonably dry footed compatriots, 
"Come on, it’s what Hashing is all 
about! You come all this way to Hash 
(Hornblower had driven all of 3 miles!) 
and then you shortcut? Come on let's 
go!!!" … So off I went alone! 

I DID the "long cut" AND I AM GLAD I 
DID. It was easily the best bit of the 
hash, damp going on flooded, difficult; 
with tricky to spot flour even though 
there was plenty, it was very "windey"; 
no straight bits, not real footpaths; but 
PROBABLY not trespassing. Then at 
the end a clever re-joining of the "real" 

trail (Short cut?) by cutting through 
some "jungle" and an arrow. Well as 
short cuts go it WAS; close to the end, 
though it didn't go straight to the end 
without using the real trail. It wasn't 
THAT short / long so probably wouldn't 
lead to a group "clash" and I did enjoy it 
so … OK let it go! Thanks Le P ! 

The pub.... observations and 
advice:  
JUST DO WHAT THE MANAGEMENT 
SAYS! [Ed: Absolutely!]  Wait as 

requested to be given a table for your 
number, 4 in our case, and if they don't 
have one INSTANTLY available, ask if 
you can wait, and then WAIT!!. When 
you get your table, which we did after a 
VERY SHORT time enjoy YOUR 
GROUP! Don't try to buck the rules and 
mingle; JUST ENJOY YOUR GROUP! 
Don't wander over to a group of 4 and 
say "Six are allowed, I can join this one" 
YOU CAN'T the management are in 
control; IT IS THEIR LIVELYHOOD, 
THEIR RESPONSIBILTY AND THEIR 
FINE WHEN THE LAW IS BROKEN. 
Yes I know all the barrack room lawyers 
("Shithouse Lawyers", my Dad used to 
call 'em .. well he would he was 
common like me) have views on what 
the law should be, but they are 
WRONG, it is what it is, keep to it or 
we won't be doing this much longer. 

Have a nice week! OnOn Teq 

 

 

Part of the trail in better weather! 

The trail 
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Tosser reports: 

A view from Group 5 1/2. Yes, we 
were only half a group, a fined 
down bubble you might say, but 
what a bubble. Just 3 of us but we 
skimmed round. Or perhaps 
floated round would be a more apt 
description. Fleur and I did the 
checking while MB stood in the 
checks and talked into his phone. 
And talked. Now that is successful 
teamwork for you. So good were 
we that we overtook the 12.20 
group somewhere. They didn’t get 

back to the pub for ages after us. 
Probably to be expected if they 
followed Gibber’s lead. In those 
circumstances remarkable they got 
back at all.  
It must be said that the Hare, Le Pro 
was extremely generous with his 
flour. He must have used up his 
entire stockpile for the run, to the 
detriment of his haggis pie 
manufactory. True, he seemed to 
run out of flour about half way 
round since it just disappeared but 
Hey, What the Heck, nothing is 
perfect.  

But not only was Le Pro generous 
with his flour, but also with his 
money. It just isn’t true to say that 
a Scotsman’s wallet is never seen. 
Le Pro kindly left his behind so that 
some of us could enjoy the Sunday 
roast washed down with pints of 
Proper Job. Thank goodness for 
these new fangled swipe cards. 
Yes, it must be said, Proper Job, 
Stuart. 
 
On On 

 

The receding hareline 
is back! 
Runs start from 11:00 sharp. 
 

Recent history: 
2345 22 March Sir Ray (joint OCH) Remember? 
 

COVID break (let’s hope it’s the only one) 
 

2346 6 Sept Tequil’over Ockley 
2347 13 Sept Uncle Gerry & Petal Ockley 
2348 20 Sept Tosser Ockley 
2349 27 Sept Doug the Tub & Sidney Wood 
  Mrs Robinson 
2350 4 Oct Le Pro Worplesdon 
 
Future 
2351 11 Oct J Arthur see e-mail 
2352 18 Oct Petal see e-mail 
2353 25 Oct Uncle Gerry see e-mail 
2354 1 Nov Cap’n Stagg Webb see e-mail 
2355 8 Nov Hash Flash &  
  Too Posh see e-mail 
2356 15 Nov Dr Death see e-mail 
2357 22 Nov Master Bates II see e-mail 
 

  



The Runday Shag 
Founded 14 April 1975 2350 

 

Inside pages
 

 
Page 4 

LETTERS TO TEQUIL’OVER 

Monday: Can’t be arsed to fill in form, can we have 4 
in Petal’s 12 noon slot Me (A), Mrs A, B, C and 
maybe D & E, if B & C can’t make it? Regards, A 

Tuesday: Please may you edit our group as B & C now 
coming with 2 dogs, plus F & her puppy, and G.  
That would make 8, so perhaps you can put D 
& E in another group?  Thanks Mrs A x 

Teq: Er, OK but I’ll bump Petal up.  Can you contact 
D & E? 

Mrs A A hound trail? 
Mrs A Hiya! G now not coming, perhaps Petal can join 

us?  That’s 6.  Sorry! 
Teq: Thanks. 
Teq: I have removed G.  Let’s let the dust settle.  It’s 

still early days 
Sunday (9.30): 
 Morning!  Mrs A & F not hashing today.  So 

would anybody like to fill their slots at 12 noon?  
Regards, Mr A. 

 

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

Dear Sir,  
re: Gibbergutgate, 
The complainant, although wrong in asserting that his 
picture in RSCVD25 must have been “Photo-shopped” 
(it was only cropped from a larger image) does, 
however, have a point. Being in the extreme right of 
the field of view it was subject to lens distortion 
(about 11%) and needed to have this corrected. I 
suppose, I was delinquent in not doing this. In the 
same issue, it can be seen that in the rest of that 
image the figures on the extreme left are also 
distorted and many apologies to those people. If I had 
applied an enhancement, it would have been limited 
to the target area. 
I have now corrected the lens distortion (note that the 
watch is now circular) and include the corrected 
image in all of its glory. 
 
Yours faithfully (and most humbly), 
 
Master Bates 

 
 
Sir,  
All I did was ask the Committee to say “yes” to two 
simple questions, just in case anyone objected to a 
simple idea!  Flash suggested a Zoom (GROAN!).  No 
surprise – no takers as no beer and sarnies involved. 
There then followed 7½ hours of “conversation” on 
WhatsApp about anything BUT the question posed! 
Uncle Gerry found his inner school teacher and told 
everyone to grow up. 
Yours, Petal 
Dear Petal.  Stop talking to yourself.  You are going 
mad. 
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COLOUR SUPPLEMENT 

The following pictures missed the deadline for the previous edition: 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

WHICH LEFT HAND? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This way, Bods 
 

 

 

WHICH LEFT HAND? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The REAL dregs 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Somewhere to rest 
 

 

 

 

 

 


