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A GOOD SEQUEL 
TO HALLOWEEN 

FRB reports:   

The hare for the feast of All 
Hallows, All Saints, which 
celebrates the unnumbered, 
unnamed multitude in heaven, 
must be expected to offer a 
glimpse of paradise to the 
runners. (The French tend to 
confuse la Toussaint with the 
following day, All Souls, la Fête 
des Morts, the Day of the Dead, 
a mistake which no Mexican 
would ever make). 

Well, autumn came to the aid of 
Captain Webb – the polysyllabic 
handle Fotherington-Thomas 
seems to have dropped out of 
usage, though doubtless Stag 
remains current – and there were 
indeed moments of pure bliss on 
this trail. No sunshine, but a 
gentle grey mist is good for this 
season, and some of the views of 
trees against a watery 
background were stunning.  On 
the other hand there were 
longueurs: “Boring!” commented 
Atalanta as we ran though leafy 
but built-up suburbs.  

The trail crossed and then re-
crossed the railway, and later did 
as much to the A3: well, I 
suppose any trail using Oxshott 
Heath is bound to use those 
footbridges over the A3. It is a 
well hashed terrain; much of the 
second half was a reprise of the 
trail I set this summer for my 
birthday. 

No, not for you all: for – more or 
less – our little cohort of runners, 
our 11 am group, currently under 
attack for running each week at 

the same time, though we all 
understood that forming a 
consistent group and a 
consistent time slot was 
encouraged rather than 
reprehensible.. Oddly, our critics 
do not strike one as typical front 
runners, but I suppose bad-
mouthing others is all part of 
freedom of speech, a greatly 
over-worked concept frequently 
invoked to justify bad behaviour. 
Well, this debate is now on 
hold, with hashing 
postponed to December at 
the earliest. 

 

You might have thought that the 
hare was being eccentric in 
choosing the only paying car park 
among the many in the vicinity; 
but the others were all chock-a-
block as the Great British Public 
seized its last chance of roaming 
the countryside in company. (In 
the French lockdown you are not 
meant to go further than 1 Km 
from your home…) 

The Biermeister had excelled 
himself, with cartons of drinks 
tailored to the individual tastes of 
each runner: diligence beyond 
the call of duty.  Naturally this did 
not include the ice which Atalanta 
regards as an essential 
concomitant to her glass of 
Chardonnay, but this did not 
reduce our gratitude to 
Tequil’Over.  While drinking we 
could see the 12.40 group 
chatting:  I told them where to find 
the start, and was impressed to 
learn that Low Profile had raised 
his profile and ordained that the 

hare should go round with 
supplementary flour, although 
our experience had been that the 
flour was entirely adequate.  Yes, 
we made heavy weather of the 
first check, solved eventually by 
J. Arthur with some lateral 
thinking – literally: he checked a 
side turn from a main path.  But 
after that we found flour, or at 
least Le Pro and Atalanta found 
flour, with some ease.  Captain 
Webb did tease the hashers at 
one point, with a blob at the start 
of a footpath in the built-up area 
he had used; we assumed this 
meant we should go down that 
path. Wrong! 

We were back in just under 80 
minutes, at least to the (non-
paying!) car park 3 of our group 
had used, where we collected our 
carton from Kelinchi’s boot. Very 
enjoyable; a most pleasant 
morning. 

On on, FRB 

 Da capo al segno 

Hats off to the hare 

 

 

 

A leafy Surrey suburb 
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Master Bates reports: 

Med2:  My group should have included: Fleur who cancelled 
because she had a "better offer", BlueSuit who joined F3 (2 
groups ahead), Shiva who went off and did her own thing and 
Posh & Hornblower with whom I actually ran.  Teq and "blast 
from the past, ex-hash cartoonist" Sue Harrison made up our 
numbers, if briefly.  [Ed – Vera Vomit according to my 
mailing list]:  At the outset Teq second guessed the trail 
(wrongly) and that's the last we saw or heard of them [until 
the trumpet in the car park].  Two checks along we caught 
up BlueSuit who was going on about something, well he 
usually does.  He parted our company at the first S/C. All 
three of us solved checks with me doing most of the front 
running where the trail wasn't!  Near to the end I was leading 
again when I missed the flour and had my encounter with a 
small dog running between my legs causing me to tumble.  
The dog owners were most concerned about the welfare of 
their dog, but not me!  In fairness, other dog walkers did ask 
me if I was OK.  My knee took the brunt (I have great trouble 
getting out of my car) and I did hit my head.  It took me ages 
to negotiate the last few hundred metres.  

[It seems he was a little dazed after the bash on the 
head…] 

I managed to get to The Bear before Atalanta left and 

introduced her to the delight that is Topology.  😲 

[The properties of a geometric object are preserved 
under continuous deformations] 

I also had a great chat with Do You who, like me, is of the 
opinion that Dr Strangelove was one of the greatest films 
ever. 

On on, MasterBates 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Keep your hands there  
‘till he stops.  PLEASE!!! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All that black-top for this! 

 

 

  He was last seen 
  wandering aimlessly 
  without a phone or a 
Complete with head bandage  sense of direction 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Do You? looks convinced… 
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               All that black-top to come and see us? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The trail and those dastardly checks (on a COVID trail) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       Popeye’s birthday undone 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 I dunno I’m sick of all these leaves     I lost count of the bloody leaves  What time did Hash Flash tell you 
 Do you know where we are?     to start?   

       Doesn’t matter – I heard he’s in exile!
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Receding hareline 
 

Runs start from 11:00 
 

Renaissance hash 

2346 6 Sept Tequil’over Ockley 
2347 13 Sept Petal & Uncle Gerry Ockley 
2348 20 Sept Tosser Ockley 
2349 27 Sept Doug the Tub & Sidney Wood 
  Mrs Robinson 
2350 4 Oct Le Pro Worplesdon 
2351 11 Oct J Arthur Peaslake 
2352 18 Oct Petal & Wally Chobham Common 
2353 25 Oct Uncle Gerry & Mrs G Milton Heath, Dorking 
2354 1 Nov Cap’n Stagg Webb Oxshott Station 

 

Future 

2355 8 Nov RHUM (experiment 2?) see e-mail 
2356  on hold see e-mail 
2357  on hold see e-mail 
2358  on hold see e-mail 
2359 6 Dec Tequil’over? see e-mail 
2360 13 Dec FRB see e-mail 
2361 20 Dec Hash Flash see e-mail 

It’s time to start volunteering again – if you’ve been enjoying 

these experimental trails, have a go!  Contact RHUM. 

 

EDITOR’S IN-BOX 
 

Beaver’s Hole, 2 November 
Dear Sir, 

Re: Gibbergutgate 

I truly hope that we can put this sorry matter behind us.  
There has been so much correspondence, OK, mainly from 
me.  I fear that most of your esteemed gentle readership may 
not be acquainted with the modern techniques of image 
manipulation.  To this end, I supply two images which have 
been subjected to “Photoshopping” along with the original. 

 
Yours as ever, so humbly, 
 
Master Bates 

 

P.S.  I note that near normal service has been resumed and 
that 10 of your committee are back in harness, or is it 9 if the 
GM is in exile as is rumoured? 

 

Dear Master Bates, I could not possibly comment! 

 

SPEAKERS’ CORNER 
 

The Cloud, The Other Side, 27 October 

Sehr geehrter Blütenblatt 

COVID – Has SAGE run out of Thyme? 

You may have noticed that since last writing I have moved, 
from my Black Hole address to The Cloud.  Whilst this may 
be impossible in your physical world, anything is possible in 
my virtual world.  It’s great being here with my Enlightenment 
friends!  We have such a laugh! 

Believe me, time and the universe are immense, so you 
should make the most of your tiny little spell on Earth.  I have 
been watching with some fascination all the shenanigans in 
your little world, and, having written to you recently about 
journalists’ misuse of the word exponential, I now feel 
compelled to follow up as the results of such hyperbole may 
be dismal for you. 

The chart on the next page shows how the COVID First 
Wave explained the Excess Deaths in the March/April/May 
period (49,911).   

Since then there have been fewer deaths from ALL 
causes than the previous 5 year maximum.   

The maximum deaths figures over the last 5 years are very 
similar to the average but I used this figure because it 
emphasises spikes for large ‘flu outbreaks, etc. and you have 
a growing, aging population, so the trend would be expected 
to rise.  The average line is just flatter.  Expect the pendulum 
to swing again soon and deaths to rise. 

Your population has, mostly, learned to take better care, so 
the rise in deaths this time will be slower, but expect your 
leaders to take drastic action when the rate tips above the 
norm.  I hope it does not curtail your hashing activities. 

 

Herzlichen grüße! 

Albert Einstein 
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More seriously: 

After 30 years of marriage to Florence, Jim the plumber left 
his wife. 

The note on the table read: "It's over Flo" 

 

A businessman boards a flight and is lucky enough to be 
seated next to an absolutely gorgeous woman. They 
exchange brief hellos and he notices that she is reading a 
manual about sexual statistics. 

He asks her about it and she replies, "This is a very 
interesting book about sexual statistics.  It identifies that 
American Indians have the longest average penis and Polish 
men have the biggest average diameter. 

By the way my name is Jill. What's yours?" 

He coolly replies, "Tonto Kowalski, nice to meet you." 

 

As the entrepreneur Hugh 
Osmond points out: 
“Protecting all hospital and 
care home patients means 
protecting around 550,000 
people in 12,500 known 
locations.  This could prevent 
75 per cent of all Covid 
fatalities.  As opposed to 
trying to stop infections in 67 
million people by shutting 
down society, with untold 
consequences.” 

(Submitted by another 
hasher) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thanks to all contributors 


