
No Positives - No Deaths … yet 0002 
 

Founded March 29, 2020 

Date 05 April 2020 

Hare(s) 3s/4d 

Venue Cyberspace 

ONON Cyberspace 

CHECKS AND 
CHECKING 

Every hash has its own 
culture, and these evolve over 
time. This is nowhere more 
evident than in the spacing, 
frequency and difficulty of the 
checks. Surrey stands out in 
abjuring false trails (not to 
mention fish hooks and similar 
complications); all I need say to 
Surrey members visiting a hash 
which does use falsies is that 
hares tend to start the flour on 
false trails sooner than on the 
real solution, though obviously 
this simple device is quickly 
rumbled. 

Each check is a silent 
conversation between hare and 
front runners; the latter use their 
knowledge of the terrain, sure, 
but also what they know of the 
hare, his or her approach and 
style. Naturally the hare can try 
to be different, do the 
unexpected….. The essence of 
checks is to give all the runners 
as much exercise as they need, 

 

the FRBs using up their surplus 
energy, the pack getting their 
breath back, the tail-end charlies 
arriving (ideally) just as the 
check is solved. When younger 
and fitter I would aim for the 
spolia opima – literally when a 
Roman general captured 
personally his opposite number 
in a battle, here meaning being 
last and furthest when a check is 
solved, but nevertheless solving 
the next one. (This is quite 
strenuous!) 

Obviously the number and 
difficulty of checks varies with 
the countryside. Where there are 
no paths at all, the solutions must 
be much nearer; where only two, 
much further. Ideally there 
should be 4 or 5 to choose from. 
And the best checks are often 
those where the flour is found on 
a path whose start is hard to spot. 
Naturally some checks will be 
harder than others. In Surrey, 
back checks are essential to 

keeping the pack together, since we 
have no re-groups. 

Once we thought no solution 
should be further than 200m from 
the check; I still think this a good 
rule, but must admit that our front 
runners are quite able to find flour 
much further afield. (As I recall, 
Olive Oyl and Arfur Pint still hold 
the record, of a back check with the 
flour some 600m away). And how 
far apart should checks be? 
Recently I counted 11 in the first 30 
minutes, which I thought well over 
the top; Icepyck once set a trail in 
Bushy Park with no checks at all, 
and Stevie Blunder’s live trail had 
only two. Again, a rule of thumb 
was once 10 checks in an hour, but 
it was never meant to be taken 
literally. Where there are several 
hills – and Surrey tend not to 
admire terrain which is totally flat – 
the pack will be slower, meaning 
fewer checks in an hour. The aim as 
always is to keep the runners 
together. 

Mrs Robinson once heard me 
refer to someone as a good hasher, 
and asked me for a definition. 
“Runs the checks, enjoys beer, 
and joins in the craic at the 
Circle”, I answered, to her dismay. 
And indeed, to me checks are the 
essence of hashing; when I can no 
longer take part, I shall hang up 
my running shoes. Plainly, a fair 
few of us tend to leave the checks 
to other people; if the front 
runners are getting nowhere, 
others will join them, if only in the 
hope of getting going again. The 
last thing the hare wants is having 
everyone stuck and frustrated; 
which, in my view, means the hare 
should be there, with the pack, in 
case some outsider has obliterated 
the trail, or he has so ill-judged the 
solution that no one can find it. 
Runners should realise the hare 
wants them to find the flour; just 
not too soon…… 

When the hare tells the pack 
how long the trail is, that distance 
just joins up all the checks; it 
excludes the surplus distance 
covered by runners who went 
wrong. We factor in the time 
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taken and arrive at on overall 
average speed, usually some 3.5 
mph or so. Now, it is obvious 
Popeye, Stilton, Randy Pandy, 
Loopy Lou, Miss Bean, 
Atalanta, and above all Stevie 
Blunder are moving much faster 
than that; inference, the time 
taken at the checks, and for the 
front runners the distance 
covered there, are not included 
in the answer. I suspect we 
spend a good 30% of our time at 
the checks, maybe distinctly 
more; which is a good reason for 
the hare to make them 
interesting. Once, when I had to 
catch a flight one Sunday despite 
being hare, on April 1st, I did 
use “false” trails, in the sense 
that all the solutions offered 
came to the same thing; the paths 
linked up again. I did not have 
time to go round again with the 
pack, and have often wondered 
how they found that trail. 
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Addendum  
 

Sunday morning 10:50 and 
I was sitting there like a 
lemon awaiting the Hash 
Quiz email with its Zoom 
link. Well maybe I’ll be up to 
speed next week, third time 
lucky! I did, however, 
manage to join in the banter. 
This Quiz idea had a bumpy 
start. Atalanta’s “dry run” 
had four questions viz.  

Q1. What is the capital City 
of Chile = Santiago [Yes 
OK] 

Q2. What is the Greek word 
for horse = Equus [Greek! If 
FRB reads this, let’s hope 
there’s a defibrillator handy!] 

Q3. What is Body Shop’s 
First Name = Nigel [well, 
most people call him 
Arsehole (Asshole, Jerry)] 

Q4. Which French town is 
known for its pasta = Dijon 
[Pasta? Everybody knows it’s 
noted for its Custard! sic!]. 
Well one out of four’s not too 
bad. 

3s/4d seemed to be 
bulletproof, except for one 
mistake that trumped all of 
the above. 

Q10. Which is the only 
animal in the NATO phonetic 
alphabet? = Lima. Aside 
from Lima being the capital 
of Peru, humans are 
technically animals, so 

Charlie, Juliett, November, 
Mike, Oscar, Papa, Romeo, 
Victor, Yankee and Zulu 
would all be correct answers. 
Incidentally, if he had said life-
form instead of animal, Lima 
(bean) would have been valid. 
I’m a pedantic sod, aren’t I? 
Actually, I find these quizzes 
great fun and hope to take part 
in next week’s. 

 

I spotted the first (this year) 
raft of ducklings following 

their mum under my jetty. The 
mother was spooked by a 
couple of (all too close) kayaks 
and flew off downstream. The 
ducklings huddled together and 
then headed for the shelter of 
my irises. They then set out, 
unfortunately, upstream and I 
haven’t seen them since. It’s a 
fact, a sad fact but a fact for all 
its sadness, that their chance of 
survival was already slim. The 
pair of (very territorial) swans 
kills the majority of ducklings 
and goslings every year. 

 

Teq says he ordered a 
Chinese meal to be delivered 
and when he spotted the van 
draw up, he went out to meet 
the driver. The man shouted 
“Isolate! Isolate!” Teq said 
“No you’re not. I only ordered 
it fifteen minutes ago.” 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Absolute Dregs 
Blast from the past 

By bread alone? 


