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

Date 13 December 2020 

Hare(s) FRB 

Venue Gracious Pond 
Chobham 

ONON Home 

IS IT THE FAULT OF THE OS 
MAP OR RECCE 

FAILINGS? YOU DECIDE… 
You may well recognise some of 

this report, as I am throwing back 
at FRB the exact words he has used 
relating to the failings of other 
recent hares, you will find them in 
italic red (if MB is able [of course 
I am! MB]. to use colour) [color, 
Jerry MB]  

I’m getting good at arriving on 
time, though Le Pro obviously isn’t 
so confident as he called me at 
10:55, two minutes before I pulled 
into the car park. Our group wasn’t 
quite as it was listed on the sheet, it 
ended up with myself, J Arthur, 
RHUM, Le Pro and Master Bates 
(who had come straight from a 
hospital appointment) being joined 
by CL. Kelinchi arrived too late so 
it gave CL a legitimate opportunity 
to make up a group of six, which 
didn’t then compromise our 
governments guidance. 

So, the first thing was locating 
the On Out as there was no sign of 
our hare FRB, his car wasn’t in the 
car park so we knew he had laid 
and left early (his Sunday morning 
pattern of behaviour interrupted 

 

by there being at present no mass).  
Actually, he had emailed me the 
night before to say that it may well 
be the case. RHUM found the flour 
and we set off following the soggy 
sprinklings. As soon as we hit the 
graciously named pond the flour 
seemed to disappear and it took 
ages to find it and that I am afraid 
was the pattern for the first two 
thirds of the run, when I guess poor 
FRB was probably laying in rain. 
[many of us hoped he was still out 
there, lying in the rain! MB] 

FRB 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?” This problem 
became acute by Chobham 
Centre: “Where is the trail? Where 
are we meant to go next?”. I would 
like to have said that at least all the 

solutions were within the canonical 
distance from the check circles but 
they weren’t! 

At times we were running along a 
blessed twisty path, then we ended up 
on a long straight one, that 
interminable path….wire fences to 
either side of us … You will all have 
muttered to yourselves “I am a-weary 
of this path: would that this path would 
fade!” with nettles hanging over it, 
specially chosen to scratch and 
sting, went on for ever before 
we emerged. 

A lovely cheery lady cycled passed 
us at one point and happily called out 
On On to us. We nearly lost RHUM on 
one of the lengths of black top when 
rounding a bend with no path and a car 
trying to edge passed him as a 4x4 
driver had to screech to a halt to avoid 
hitting the car and our hasher. RHUM 
excelled at mincing down Mincing 
Lane, though we sadly have no 
photographic evidence. 

Unfortunately we somehow lost both 
MB and CL somewhere en route, the 
last time I saw CL he said he was 
“managing a check”. It was a check or 

two later that MB disappeared too; 
so it left Le Pro, J Arthur, RHUM 
and myself to work through the 
checks on our own. 

Whilst it was a challenging hash 
I think I am safe in reporting that 
our band of four enjoyed it – yes! 
we really did! RHUM recorded 7.7 
miles and we were back in the car 
park between 12:52 and 12:56. 

We expected to see CL and MB 
reappear but no, it was the second 
group of runners that came in next, 
reporting that they had been joined 
by Kelinchi as they set off and 
picked up the two strays MB and 
CL halfway round, though lost all 
three of them as well. 

Teq graciously left his car-bar 
open so we had a quick drink in the 
car park before setting off home. 

FRB provided two explanations 
to me as to why his trail wasn’t up 
to his usual high standard… 

“The OS map and reality do not 
correspond.” 

“Failure to recce: I should have 
taken the more northerly return 
route after Mincing Lane in 
Chobham; the other, less used, just 
came out on the main road. (The 
trail took 135 minutes to lay).” 

Take your pick! 

The Runday Shag 

Message from RHUM to future 
hares – lay less flour on the paths 
and more on the trees! 

If I am allowed the space [of 
course you are! MB] can I also 
correct FRB on his thoughts 
about sympathy and empathy…
[Please, please do! MB] 

Sympathy is a feeling of care 
and concern for someone, it 
implies a greater sense of shared 
similarities together with a more 
profound personal engagement. 
However, sympathy, unlike 
empathy, does not involve a 
shared perspective or shared 
emotions. Sympathy and empathy 
often lead to each other, but not 
always. For instance, it is 
possible to sympathise with such 
things as hedgehogs and 
ladybirds, but not, strictly 
speaking, to empathise with 
them. 

Empathy can be defined as a 
person’s ability to recognise and 
share the emotions of another 
person. It involves, first, seeing 
someone else’s situation from 
their perspective, and, second, 
sharing their emotions, including, 
if any, their distress. 

 

On On! Atalanta 

MOMB 6 

The Recceless Hare 



100% COVID Proof 2360 
 

Founded April 14,1975  MOA 3 

Runday Shag 
Colour Supplement  1 

Addendum 
 

As mentioned by Atalanta, I went to the run 
via St Peter’s Hospital for a MRI (Magnetic 
Resonance Imaging) Scan. I wrongly thought 
that I’d had one before, but no, that was a CT 
(Computerised Tomography) X-ray Scan and 
with that you’re in and out in 5 min. but, this 
was a 30 min. job. They kindly gave me 
headphones but they weren’t noise cancelling 
and the seriously strong, pulsating magnetic 
fields caused vibrations that drowned out the 
lovely jazz. It sounded like the BBC 
Radiophonic Workshop making sound effects 
for a very heavy episode of Dr Who! I ended 
up spending a whole hour in this NHS “Tunnel 
of Love” because after the (first) scan they had 
to inject me with contrast enhancer and repeat 
it. I guess they don’t have Photoshop! The staff 
were very kind, supportive and informative. 
Evidently they have problems with people with 
even the slightest amount claustrophobia. 

Herr Flick had a Birthday which was 
celebrated in hospital. Judging by the piccy 
that Do You? Sent (see overleaf), he must have 
a very expensive Health Care Plan! 

As for the run, as Atalanta intimated, it 
started badly but went downhill from there! In 
such soggy conditions, laying flour on wet 
leaves in the middle of a path is asking for 
trouble. A single dog walker could obliterate 
the trail with no malice aforethought and, this 
seems to have happened. It would have been 
much wiser to lay flour on the abundant trees 
and, when in town against walls or lamp posts. 

I know this area well and used to take my 
kids fishing at and around Emmetts Mill. Well, 
I fished and they played, building hides and 
such. It was here that I became separated from 
Atalanta’s group. I knew that the only way to 
cross back over the Mill Bourne would be the 
bridge by the Chobham town car park so, I 
checked the other side. Of course by a tortuous 
route the trail did go to Chobham and I ran this 
with Group 2. There is a footpath along the 
Mill Bourne that would have been a good short 
cut to the Chobham bridge cutting the trail in 
half. 

Wally took it upon himself to give Xmas 
presents to people he thought had given good 
service to hashing. He kindly gave me a lovely 
bright red, super-bright LED torch. 

 

Did you know that on average, human hair 
grows at a rate of 4.6 yocto metres per 

fempto second? 
 

Never say never. Oh shit! I just said it twice. 
 

I’ve invented a new word, Plagiarism! 
 

A woman in labour suddenly shouted, 
“Shouldn’t! Wouldn’t! Couldn’t! Didn’t! 
Can’t!” 

“Don’t worry,” said the doctor. “Those are 
just contractions.” 

 

Why did the chicken go to the séance? 
To get to the other side. 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Hmmm, I don’t look very “mincey” 

The BierMeister 

We think that this might be a check, 
but it doesn’t much look like one! 

Emmetts Mill 
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COVID-19 Hash 
Colour Supplement 2 

Letters to the editor: 
 

Dear Sir 
 

After yesterday's Hash I think FRB's Secret Pressie should be a 
large bag of flour, as his small one must be nearly empty.  
 

On On,Teq 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Sir 
 

I feel obliged to put finger to keyboard for fear, otherwise, of a 
total whitewash of Run 2360 on Sunday which had one redeeming 
feature. It had an end. Unfortunately, that was totally negated by 
the fact that it had a beginning, thus creating an event between 
which can only be described as an abysmal disaster. 
The run failed in all aspects to even approach those high standards 
applied by the RS Scribe to measure other people’s runs each 
week. 
In normal circumstances it would rightly have been awarded a 
Hash Shit 
 

On On, Tosser 

The GM’s Christmas Hash trail will be laid on Sunday 20th 
December, it will be available from 11:00 until 11:45 
 

For this hash, being the last before Christmas, some of you 
have booked tables at local hostelries and will need to get 
back to the start in time for your lunch. To achieve this two 
groups of hashers will set off ‘at the same time’ every fifteen 
minutes (but from opposite sides of the road) and in different 
directions. At some stage you will pass each other, please 
maintain a social distance when doing so, by all means ex-
change season’s greetings but do not stop to chat. It is advisa-
ble to bring a mask to wear in case you pass members of the 
public or other hashers on a narrow part of the trail, much as 
you would as if in a supermarket. 
 

There are four types of group;  
·         Fast: 1a and 1b [11:00]  
·         Medium 2a and 2b [11:15]  
·         Slow 3a and 3b [11.30]  
·         Knitting Circle 4a and 4b [11.45] 
 

Hash trail is 4.1 miles long on the map; there are two 
shortcuts (should you be running short of time). In order to 
keep hashers moving this Sunday there are no checks and 
plenty of flour. Part of it is very muddy! 
Hopefully (!) it should all become clear when you see the 
Straw Poll sign up form.  

I had trouble with the new fangled number plate recognition 

Hospital, parking machine, then I saw who manufactured it! 

A clearly marked trail? 

A fast lady? 

Bastards! 


