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KELINCHI LOSES 

HER TEDDY BEAR 

FRB reports: 

Originality comes with a 
price tag. If an area of Surrey 
has been left unhashed for 45 
years, there was probably a 
reason; Addlestone is a case 
in point. Let’s not run there 
again for another 45 years. 
However, there are gains to 
be won by eccentricity; while 
the stretches of canal bank – 
undoubtedly the most 
attractive of the trail – are 
unsuitable for normal 
hashing, continuing for too 
long without the possibility of 
a check, in present 
circumstances they work 
rather well. And what a 
pleasure for those on trail and 
those awaiting their start time 
to be able to call cheerful 
greetings across the water! 
Now, that would not work if we 
all started together. 

Master Bates found a further 
opportunity to display 
originality. This was in the 
frequency and size of flour 
blobs. At times they were 
minuscule, difficult to discern, 
at others generous. In some 
areas they were laid with our 
customary frequency and 
spacing, at others so far apart 
as to cause concern: “Are we 
still on trail?” In Victoria Park 
this problem became acute: 
“Where is the trail? Where are 
we meant to go next?” In our 
particular pair J. Arthur 
resolved this problem by 
decreeing that a splodge of 
something unrecognisable 
was flour; it was not, but it was 
in the right direction. 

He and I started slightly late, 
my Sunday morning pattern of 
behaviour interrupted by 
there being at present no 
mass; Kelinchi and Teddy 
Bear therefore started ahead 

of us. We came across Teddy 
Bear where the trail crossed a 
road and doubled back on 
itself (shortly after passing 
outside the hare’s abode), but 
did not find Kelinchi until one 
of those mystery points 
(actually rather good 
substitutes for checks) where 
it was not clear where to go 
next. Well, that got resolved, 
away they went, and she can 
outrun the two of us whenever 
she cares to. However, when 
the trail once more reached 
blacktop, Kelinchi ran on the 
wrong side of the road, and 
with the traffic could not hear 
our cries of “Come back!”. 
Eventually Teddy Bear 
showed her where the trail 
went, but was she grateful? 
Readers, she abandoned 
him! Now, a teddy bear can – 
if you think about it – be 
described as a toy boy, or 
indeed as a boy toy. What are 
we to make of a woman who 
discards her toy boys so 
recklessly! 

 
Atalanta & RHUM had a 

cunning plan 

Atalanta had set off at her 
special pre-run slot of 10.52. 
Just before the trail entered its 
strange serpentine phase of 
brambles and nettles, J. 
Arthur and I descried Atalanta 
in a park not too far away. Ah, 
we thought, we are not so far 
behind her! Wrong! That 
blessed twisty path, specially 
chosen to scratch and sting, 
went on for ever before we 
emerged in to the same park, 
and we never saw her again 

till we reached the Pelican. By 
then we had seen all and 
enough of Addlestone. As the 
poet said, we went through 
certain half-deserted streets, 
the muttering retreats of 
restless nights in one-night 
cheap hotels, and sawdust 
restaurants with oyster shells. 
Let’s not do that again! 

At the pub there was a 
friendly atmosphere of those 
already back having used the 
short-cuts on offer – and 
those about to leave, all 
admirably distanced at 2 
metres. So we drank beer at 
pub benches and greeted 
pairs passing by on the 
opposite bank of the canal. All 
very pleasant indeed, so 
many thanks to Master Bates 
for our Sunday morning 
simulacrum of a real hash. 
Very successful! 

 
The hare at his country retreat 
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   This week’s trail: 

 
The master plan – did anyone do the 

right trail? 
 

Raffles writes: 

This is a summary of what I heard 
today from my friend Uncle Gerry.  My 
ears have never heard such bad 
language before! 

Grump, grump, grump - did this 30 
years ago and vowed never to do it 
again! 

Grump, grump, grump - should've 
stuck to that decision; this is even 
worse. 

Grump, grump, grump - worse hare 
we ever had.  He’s learnt nothing! 

Grump, grump, grump - look at that 
bleeding squirrel!  Even it's given up 
and died of boredom! 

Grump, grump, grump – must’ve used 
a teaspoon for the flour, and only half a 
bag! 

 

Grump, grump, grump - too many 
bloody people. 

Grump, grump, grump  - ooohhh look!  
There's FRB at the pub! 

Grump, grump, grump - must be a 
bloody first. 

Grump, grump, grump - doesn't he 
know it's shut? 

Grump, grump, grump why couldn't 
we turn off here? 

Grump, grump, grump – more bloody 
canal path. 

Grump, grump, grump - why fucking 
cycle along a crowded towpath? 

Grump, grump, grump - if I don't get 
the virus I'll die of bloody traffic fumes. 

Grump, grump, grump – Bates Walk – 
Should be fucking MasterBates’ Wank! 

Grump, grump, grump - garden 
centre's the best bit. 

Grump, grump, grump – Two short 
cuts in the same place!  How does that 
f***ing work?! 

Grump, grump, grump why are 
Birthing & Bods coming the other way? 

Grump, grump, grump - shows how 
desperate everyone is if 40 people 
turned up to do this. 

 

Grump, grump, grump - bet no-one 
turns up next week after this shit-fest. 

Grump, grump, grump – Mrs G made 
the right executive decision to stay at 
home. 

Grump, grump, grump, etc., etc., etc. 
 

However, it seems Twinkletoes 
found some country scenes… 

Bird on a bridge 

 
Urban(e) swans 

 
Shit or flour?  Who cares? 

Webby discovers his inner rebel 
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Or am I a teapot? 

Elle T-Shirt brought her own vat of 
wine (in joke): 

And had much fun in the autumn 
sunshine 

Some Mothers Do ‘Ave ‘Em 

Gibber brought yesterday’s beer 

MasterBates entertained until sunset 
fueled by the vat and some of: 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

Surfers 
 

At least the pairs stayed intact 
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Receding hareline 
 

Runs start from 11:00 
 

2358 29 Nov Dormouse & Velcro see e-mail 
2359 6 Dec Memorial trail? see e-mail 
2360 13 Dec FRB see e-mail 
2361 20 Dec Hash Flash see e-mail 
2362 27 Dec Vera Vomit  see e-mail 
2363 02 Jan Kelinchi  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 
 

FR B’stard Cloisters, Shepperton 
From the archive 

 

Dear Sir, 

Are All Men Bastards? 

The reality of the world cannot be encapsulated in slogans 
or generalisations. 

When a girl says "All men are bastards" her meaning is "The 
only men I have ever found attractive have treated me badly". 

 

Yours faithfully, 

FRB MA (Cantab.) 

 

Leatherhead 
17 November, 11:30 am 

Dear Petal, 

10:40 hash start 

You’ve gone from partially opaque to a rusty nail through 
the forehead with that email you sent to the committee!  Do 
you want a side bet that [name redacted] will come back over 
time on their hobby horse items? 

 

Yours, etc. 

Uncle 

 

Leatherhead 
17 November, 4:30 pm 

Dear Petal, 

10:40 hash start 

I did not expect to win my bet so quickly! 

 

Yours, etc. 

Uncle 

 
 
 

The Garage, 
13 November 

Dear Sir, 

Porno 

I watched my first ever porno tonight.  The sound was awful, 
the story line was non-existent and the dialogue was terrible.  
On the other hand I'd forgotten how slim and muscular I was 
back then. 

That was around the time I dated a girl with one leg who 
worked at the brewery.  She was in charge of the hops. 

 

Yours, etc., 

BodyShop 

 
 

Dorking Castle, 16 November 

Dear Petal, 

SH3 and the Quadrupeds 

[continued from last week as this page was “held up in the 
post”] 

In the first at LIngfield on Saturday DANCING JO finished 
3rd at 9/2.  Question was could ATALANTA QUEEN and 
PEERLESS PERCY do any better in the first at Southwell on 
the Sunday & also who would come out on top?  In the event 
PEERLESS PERCY 3/1 favourite came third whereas 
ATALANTA QUEEN at the scene of her greatest victories you 
may remember( 50/1 followed by a 16/1) finished 8th @20/1 
into 12s. 

The Ironies of racing.!!  Earlier FUSIL RAFFLES the hot 
favourite finished down the field whereas in the 12 o'clock at 
Uttoxeter GREAT RAFFLES finished 3rd at 200/1 rewarding 
any clairvoyant with 40/1 for a place.  I seem to remember 
that FLASHDANZA FLASHJACK FLASHING GLANCE etc. 
have performed with distinction.  What of GLOWORM? I hear 
you say!  Well, we think he is based in Ireland and probably 
thriving - look him up at Irishracing.com. Go search 'horse' 
top right h corner. 

 

On On at a canter 

Ld Raleigh 
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Beaver’s Hole, The Riverbank 
16 November 

Dear Petal, 

Archives 

I was having a root in my attic at the weekend and came 
across a very early Penthouse, which also serves as a 
decorative place-mat.  It cost me only 5 shillings, so I must 
have been a little boy! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On on 

MasterBates 

 
Dear MasterBates, 

Another of our contributors found a classic magazine in his 
attic and thought you might like it.  I’ve copied the Scott 
Adams interview for you. 

On on 

OnSec 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Garage, 
13 November 

Dear Sir, 

COVID-19 

I think I may have Covid… 

I've just been through my wardrobe and I clearly have no 
taste. 

 

Yours, etc.,  

BodyShop 

 

 

Mon Repose 
20 November 

Sir, 

Nice thoughts 

I came across this yesterday and thought it a good antidote 
to all the other stuff you read about infections: 

 

Yours, 

Emma Sofie 
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WHAT THE PAPERS SAY 

The Daily Male 

OPINION 
Rachael Prejudice contributes: 

 

What has become of us? 

 

We are a thoroughly divided society, exacerbated by the 
perennial lockdown.  We have few, if any, intimate ties and 
these have been eroded through on-line discussions, which 
often lead to the end of a relationship or friendship.  People 
rarely pick up the phone, they just have disagreements on 
line, and from behind the “safety” of the keyboard they get 
ever confrontational in a manner akin to road rage and barely 
a thought for their target.   

The corollary is that well-intentioned communication is 
easily misinterpreted.  One used to read body language, 
which led to an honest, but tempered and constructive 
discussion.  Now there is no body, just language.  Offence is 
easily given often unwittingly and unintentionally.  Today is 
the domain of the offended, who may choose to take offence 
when none was intended. 

Conflicts are no longer resolved by a duel (sorry wrong 
century) or a meeting and a frank discussion.  People are just 
blocked or ostracised socially without the common decency 
of an explanation.  This is tragic when good intent, care and 
love is not recognised.  A potentially fruitful friendship lost is 
lost to both parties. 

I find the prospect of a world where different views are 
“wrong views” frightening and reminiscent of Orwell’s 1984 or 
life in East Germany under the Stasi.  Yet such ideas are 
spilling into our public life to the extent that people lose their 
jobs and livelihoods because they thought or said “the wrong 
thing”.  Journalists, and I use the term loosely, have a hunger 
for a story and the potential capture of the scalp of a 
heavyweight or popular figure.  Now we are overburdened 
with “quotations” taken out of context, incorrect meaning 
added, then used to beat the poor target, who didn’t see it 
coming.  The “media” is suspicious of anyone who might say 
something at odds with its editorial agenda.  It forgets that its 
role is to present and analyse objectively, or make its agenda 
clear from the outset.   

Sir Rocco Forte was lampooned for saying something that 
he absolutely did not say.  The reporters heard something 
else.  Boris Johnson got into trouble for saying that devolution 
was one of Tony Blair’s biggest mistakes: as a result Labour 
lost all but one of its seats in Scotland, so it was hardly a 
success for Tony Blair and his party. Of course, the “media” 
failed to consider this, because they already had a juicy 
headline. 

I fear for a world in which my children are told what to think 
and no argument has a chance to be heard, except if shouted.  
It will be a world in which people will turn on those they once 
loved or liked.  I fear for a world dominated by the culture of 
identity, where everyone is assigned a meaningless label in 
the interest of “diversity”.  The battle will not be over until 

those labels are no longer necessary.  Greater awareness of 
each other’s beliefs, values and experiences is necessary.   

Well considered dramas such as the Small Axe drama 
about the Mangrove Nine are very helpful.  Some of us were 
aware of this true story, but far too few.  Movements such as 
Black Lives Matter are commendable insofar as greater 
awareness is their aim, but not when they are politicised and 
call for discrimination of another kind.  There is no such thing 
as positive discrimination.  Every form of discrimination is 
discrimination.  Every positive has a negative and nobody 
would wish to be open to the possibility of being regarded as 
a token. 

The Wall Street Shuffle 

From our American correspondent, Ricky T Stairs: 
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MORE TRIVIA - COVID NONSENSE (Thanks to the many contributors) 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          A troubling image of COVID protesters in Berlin 


