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Founded April 14,1975, Banned from Box Hill, 1989 ‐ Returned to Box Hill, 1998 

Date  04 December 2020 

Hare(s) Tequil’over,  
Elle Teeshirt  
& Maureen 

Venue Leatherhead 

ONON N/A 

CELEBRATING THE 
GREAT AND THE GOOD 

“A balloon on a string” was 
how Tequil’Over described 
the trail; quite a long string, 
but the junction with the 
balloon was neatly done, 
seamlessly indeed. We had no 
suspicion as we went off to 
our right that there was an 
alternative to our left. And 
this trail was admirably 
original; we have all been in 
and around Leatherhead 
countless times, but the 
greater part of it was new to 
me. Yes, all right, that 
interminable path which 
began in Mickleham, wire 
fences to either side of us, 
much of it steeply uphill, was 
distinctly less than ideal. You 
will all have muttered to 
yourselves “I am a-weary of 
this path: would that this path 
would fade!” But this said, I 
have no adverse criticism of 

 

the morning at all. 
And in honour of two 

departed heroes of the hash, 
Lionel Tye and Gijs Verspyck. 
Lionel I only knew as someone 
who came to join us, not as a 
runner; Icepyck on the other 
hand formed one of our little 
coterie of elderly hashers, born 
within a twelve-month of each 
other, the others being Ancient 
Mariner and Ear Trumpet. It 
was very agreeable to drink a 
snifter in their honour, whisky 
for Lionel, or Hollands for 
Icepyck, nibbles added by Elle 
T-Shirt and her colleague. This 
sip-stop came on the “string” 
of the trail, and I had not 
recognised at that point the 
entrance to the stadium where 
the Leatherhead team play 
football; I could not 
understand why outgoing 
hashers were coming the other 

way. Slow on the uptake, that’s 
me. 

Piercy is celebrated for his 
back checks. Our group spoke to 
those redoubtable runners, Miss 
Bean and Stevie Blunder, before 
they set out. They asked for tips; 
“Back checks” we said, but could 
not agree among ourselves how 
many forward checks there were 
in total. 4 or 5, I thought, but 
RHUM said fewer. At least all 
the solutions were within the 
canonical distance from the 
check circles. And we got plenty 
of scenery, lit by a gentle wintry 
sun: very appealing 

The hares added another touch 
of reminiscence by taking the 
trail past the hilltop house where 
Diana George – G and Tea – 
used to live, and indeed entertain 
us at Christmas. Female 
longevity means that she is one 
of only a few distaff-side hashers 

to have gone on to heavenly 
trails. 

For obscure reasons 
Kelinchi went back out with 
those starting the trail when 
we joined them, until she 
realised her error, so her total 
of over 7 miles does not apply 
to the rest of us, but 6 point 
something certainly. A good 
December morning. 

I shall not be among those 
obeying our PM and forming 
a square around the Prittster. 
There are words, used as 
snarls, which at once indicate 
a speaker with whom I have 
no sympathy, such as “Nanny 
State” and “politically 
correct”; in her case I take 
exception to “do-gooder”. It is 
strange that when in a word 
drawn from Latin, 
“benefactor” – which has 
exactly the same meaning – 
this is a term of praise. Some 
20 years ago damage was 
inflicted on our language and 
our thinking by the totally 

The Runday Shag 

unreal distinction drawn 
between “sympathy” (bad) 
and “empathy” (good). The 
Greek prefixes have exactly 
the same meaning (“with”), 
and in words drawn from 
Latin or Anglo-Saxon the 
difference disappears: 
“compassion”, “fellow 
feeling” But the damage is 
done; you will very seldom 

see the word sympathy in print 
nowadays, though it survives in 
speech. Any writer who hopes to 
be taken seriously must use 
empathy instead. Complete 
drivel, but those proud of having 
mastered this alleged difference 
can get quite upset if you deny it. 

 
 

ONON! FRB 

MOA 0 

The Memoriable Hares 
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Founded April 14,1975 ‐  Banned from Box Hill 1989, ‐ Returned to Box Hill, 1998 

Date  06 December 2020 

Hare(s) Teq n Elle-Tee 

Venue Leatherhead 

ONON Wherever !! 

The 
Lionel “Dr Typin” Tye 

& 
Gilbert “IcePyck” Verspyck 

Memorial Hash! 

 

Tye & Ice 
MOA 0 

Lionel, who was on SH3 
run 2 and spent some long 
time as On-Sec (remember 
“Dickie Birds”?!!) and was 
also the best GM we have 
ever had! Why?  
Because he did 
ABSOLUTELY 
NOTHING!  
Safest way I think! 
Born 2nd December 1919 
it is about time to have 
another memorial and.. 
Take a dram of Single Malt 
to 
Lionel “Dr TyePin” Tye! 

Gilbert (really Gijs, but none of us 
Brits can pronounce it!) “IcePyck” 
Verspyck. 
Our favourite Dutchman spoke better 
English than most Brits born North of 
Watford, joined SH3 after a glittering 
Hash History in all sorts of “Oily” 
locations and brought a great deal to 
us as a loyal member and JM. 
Gilbert met and married the lovely 
Linda “Elle-Teeshirt” and buggered 
off to Portugal to own and run a 
Camping Site, just so we could go 
and have fantastic weekends! What a 
GREAT BLOKE! 
We take a shot of Jenever in his 
memory on this “Saint Nicolas 
Nostalgia” weekend; the Hash Ladies 
will remember and miss “sitting” on 
his knee dressed as the dodgy saint at 
the Jingle Bells hash! 
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Colour Supplement  1 

Addendum 
 

First of all some good news: At Shere, I ran 
with Do You? A few days later she emailed to 
say that Herr Flick had tested COVID positive 
and she would not be running for a while. I 
also, avoided the next run. Max was due to 
have an aortic valve procedure which, of 
course, was postponed. Jenny told me that his 
COVID illness was, fortunately, fairly mild 
and he has now had the procedure:  

“Hi All, Just thought you would like to know 
that Max’s aortic procedure went very well 
yesterday [4th Dec].  He is still at the London 
Bridge Hospital as they are keeping an eye on 
his BP as it is a little high but this is not 
unusual. We will know tomorrow when he will 
be discharged.  He has just had a tea party and 
a birthday cake as his birthday is today! 

Thank you all for your kind messages and 
concern.  Greatly, appreciated. 

Best wishes, Jenny” 
I ran with SBJ, Bluesuit, Twinkle and 

Webby. We went awry early on and when we 
finally found the trail the next group (HB, TP, 
Chundy, and OITE had caught us up. We 
carried on ahead but OITE considered her 
group too slow and streaked ahead missing a 
back check but only causing her to run two 
sides of a triangle instead of one and still 
staying ahead. Meanwhile the rest of her group 
caught up by shortcutting. So, we let them 
overtake. Due to our erroneous checking I 
clocked 7.34 miles, just less than 12km, but 
most of it was glorious countryside. Much 
imbibing was done at the Memorial Sip-stop 
and back at the car park, Petal broke out the 
beer for Shiva and me. Horny distributed some 
ill-gotten chocs. We then spotted Mrs G 
driving off without Gibber, and who could 
blame her? But he managed to stop her. 

Maureen was a co-hare but she hasn’t yet got 
a hash name. I suggest “More On”. 

 

 Some people don't know the difference 
between socialise and hobnob. Socialise 

means to spend time with others in a friendly 
manner, whereas hobnob is a type of biscuit 
(cookie, Jerry). 

 

How many Freudians does it take to change 
a light bulb? Two, one to change the bulb and 
the other to hold his cock, LADDER, I meant 
ladder! 

 

OnOn! Master Bates 
 
Letters to the editor (including two, re: my 

Pelican run, that nearly escaped during 
“EDITORSHIPGATE”) 

 

Sir, 
 

Last week’s trail, a Diversity of Views 
 

Canal, lovely bridge, autumn leaves, 
reflections on the water, people in large 
numbers, crazy cyclists who hope Father 
Christmas will bring them a bell, Poshie’s rear, 
beautiful mill, golf club, ironing board [at least 
it was pointing in the right direction! MB], 
plenty of empty water bottles, scrub land, 

gorgeous stream, children’s play area with 
climbing wall, shops, garages, tar mac, level 
crossing, Master Bates to meet and greet us, 
and Gurney moaning about how awful the run 
was. Ahhhhhh!!!! 

 

On on, Hornblower x 
----------------------—————————-- 
Leatherhead, 23 November 
 

Sir, Last week’s trail 

I trust I do not upset you in your twilight 
hours as Editor of this respected periodical but 
must take you to task over your Editorial. In it 
you suggest that the critic by both myself and 
FRB are similar. With respect they are not. 
FRB advocates not using the area of 
Addlestone for the next 45 years*. I advocate 
something completely different, namely that 
the strangely named Master Bates be banned 
from laying a Run for the next 30 years, 
something which should’ve applied many 
years previously. His talents clearly lie 
elsewhere, namely the production of meals 
that never appear in any cookbook. Who will 
ever forget his display of 4 
miniature pork pies glazed 
with the previous night’s 
beef curry, and garnished 
with soggy asparagus? 
[well, I’d run out of lamb 
sweetbreads! And no, 
ladies, that’s not what they 
are! MB] A tour de force, a 
statement which can never 
be applied to his Haring 
abilities. 

Finally I wish you a well-deserved 
retirement from your efforts and frustrations 
over the last 6 months, no doubt brought 
forward by yesterday’s farrago. 

 

Yours with sympathy, A well wisher. 
---------------————————------------ 
Sir (Gender inclusive, Ma’am, Madam, Ms 

etc) 
 Most hashing men have devoted much 

effort to ensuring that the non-event of 1BC, 
that leading to the incident of an alleged 
Virgin Birth on 25th December of that year, 
was not repeated in their lifetime. In that quest 
they have been admirably supported by many 
of our Harriettes who have used their best 
endeavours to the same end. The Editorial in 
the RS of 20/11/20, which devoted so much 
space to the 25/12 incident, then, is irrelevant 
to the majority of the membership. Worse, it 
may be seen as belittling the efforts of those 
who have devoted so much to the elimination 
of virgins. 

 

Tosser 
 

*Alas this will not be possible. The run that 
I had planned included checks and a sip-stop 
and Dr Death had volunteered his assistance 
so that I could man it. This exquisite treat 
will have to wait until we return to normal 
hashing. As an added bonus, the pub will, 
hopefully, be open and the scenery even 
more beautiful. MB. Chez Diana 

Just in time 
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Colour Supplement 2 

Raffles, even 
muddier than 

usual! 

Petal’s Valediction 

Don't let the bastards get you down, Petal 

MISOGYNISTIC TRIVIA 
 

A sister organisa-
tion has its own 
dilemma with cen-
sorship and good/
bad taste. 
 

This is obviously 
ridiculous and 
provocative, but it 
prompted someone 
to say, ”Can some-
one from the ad-
min team take off 
this joke, please? Is not just highly sexist, is invidious 
too. I know this is the hash but still, it is over my limit. 
Would appreciate it." However, isn’t censorship a dan-
gerous road to travel? Just call out that the poster is a 
plonker with a lame sense of humour and let it be." 
 
In the same vein: 

It's clearly the work of an artist with too much time on 
his hands! 

This is Michael Caine’s house. 

A lot of people don’t know that! 

Lord Raleigh’s Quadrupeds 

"Salta la liebre donde. menos se piensa " (spanish proverb) When you 
least expect it, up jumps the hare. This proved to be the case last 
Wednesday when the quirky 6 year old son of ZEBEDEE,   BRIAN 
THE SNAIL aka. LORD BRIAN  MB etc. showed  'em a clean pair of 
heels in the 6f sprint - Sprint !? (20 mins. hard slog for me) at Kempton 
at 14/1. 

Elsewhere FLIPPA THE STRIPPER,   PERCY PROSECCO, 
GRUMPY MC GRUMPFACE, STOP TALKING, MAGNIFICENT BEN, 
MELLOW BEN, BIGTIME FRANK, SIR WOODIE plus many others 
were all out but presumably just for the air.  On On at a canter 


