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HUMOUR AND 
THE HASH 

Laughter is integral to an 
enjoyable hash, or to any hash 
event; let us examine its 
triggers. The lowest form of 
humour, the practical joke, 
whereby one unfortunate 
individual becomes a butt, is 
entirely absent from the culture 
of SH3, and quite rightly. This 
has not always deterred our 
visitors. At the Surrey 1000th 
Rambo set a 4 hour trail, I one 
of 3 hours (it had taken me 
much less to lay, but the pack 
had dined well the previous 
evening, and the day was very 
warm). He got off lightly, but I 
was bombarded with missiles 
and fire crackers, drenched 
(from a siphon? I forget), and all 
this at such length the GM had 
to intervene. 

The pun also attracts little 
enthusiasm, a problem 
exacerbated with SH3 by Body 
Shop’s contributions, but this is 
unfair. Consider the 3-word 

 

review of the film “I am a 
Camera”, which was “Me no 
Leica”. Pure genius! 
Homophones can be co-erced 
into weird sense. A scholarly 
herbivore: The new gnu knew 
“nu”. The French make a 
distinction little used in English, 
between a play on words (un jeu 
de mots) and a subset, the pun 
(un calembour). In the film 
“Ridicule”, set largely at 
Versailles, wit is treasured, but 
there is a prejudice against puns. 
The king asks a courtier to make 
a joke about him: “ Sire, the 
King is not a subject” is the 
response. His Majesty is 
delighted, but then fears this was 
a calembour, a pun. He has to be 
re-assured…. Another kind of 
play on words, the Spoonerism, 
is also different in France, where 
there has to be a naughty sense. 
The French would not laugh at 
“A run on a well-boiled icicle”. I 
offer you two famous examples, 

which you can translate at your 
leisure. “La belle hôtesse en 
France” - “La belle aux fesses en 
trance”. “Paul VI à Pise” - (for 
anything I know this was a genuine 
headline) - “Paule pisse assise”. As 
you can see, it is permitted to 
change the spelling dramatically, 
but not the pronunciation. I have 
never heard a Surrey RA use 
Spoonerisms, unless I did so 
myself during my year as RA. (I 
like them!) 

Obviously another kind of joke 
begins “Did you hear the one 
about….?”, and we have had 
Religious Advisers, conspicuously 
Clutching Hand, who subjected us 
to numerous such second-hand 
(third, fourth hand?) approaches to 
wit. To make it worse, he even read 
them aloud, Heaven help us. The 
only one I have ever told does 
perhaps bear repeating. “Attribute 
the name of a Shakespeare play to 
the lengths 2”, 3”, 6”, 9” and 12”. 
Answers, in that order: Love’s 

Labours Lost; Much Ado About 
Nothing; As You Like It; A 
Midsummer Night’s Dream; The 
Taming Of The Shrew. 

No, the RA should invent his 
(or her) own drolleries, and they 
should be closely geared to the 
“sins” being punished. Far and 
away the wittiest RA in Surrey 
was our Uncle Gerry, who 
succeeded in drawing out, and 
exaggerating, at extraordinary 
length, the misdemeanours of his 
victims. This sort of thing 
requires work; the GM should 
never ask anyone to stand in as 
RA except at the very start of the 
trail. Bons mots must be polished 
and perfected. Naturally the 
teasing should also be gentle 
enough, and well-deserved, for 
the sinner to join in the laughter. 
(I have seen a GM reduce a hare 
to tears with his summary of the 
trail: very embarrassing for us 
all). 

Shaggy dog stories belong to 
the hash purely to fill afternoons 
at a bar. Parody is unusual; as a 
much younger Scribe I did write 

COVID-19 Hash 

reports in various voices, 
including those of an aggrieved 
wife, Damon Runyon, and even 
Malory (Morte d’Arthur). Teq 
could never get his head round 
“Now wit you well”, which 
means “Reader, get this:” 

Then there are games. “Father 
Abraham” is very suitable for 
hashers, all by definition capable 
of physical activity; the Wibbly 
Wobbly race is also traditional 
at hash events. Well, maybe one 
day the lockdown will end and 
we can have a 45th celebration, 
with games. Also an Officials’ 
Dinner, the occasion par 
excellence for humour. 
Traditionally this was expressed 
in amusing songs, as much as 
anything else, whether led by 
the GM or someone such as 
Tequil’Over with a reputation 
for such ditties as the Threshing 
Machine or the Engineer’s 
Wheel; my own was Let Every 
Good Fellow Now Join In A 
Song. 
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Addendum  
 

Earache! (Misquoting 
Archimedes). I managed to 
join Speedy’s Quiz a full 10 
min early. The only trouble 
was, I don’t think I got more 
than 10% of the questions. 
So, pedant that I am, I went 
through the questions with a 
fine toothed comb to find any 
howlers. See below* for a 
complete list of errors. 

Teq said that he had 
contacted Ear Trumpet and 
Bumble and that both were 
well. I ran regularly for over 
a decade with Bumble or 
Neil as he was then, (hardly 
any of us had Hash tags back 
in 1975) and last saw him in 
July 2015, soon after I 
returned to SH3 after my 
moratorium. He had turned 
up for the circle at Cap’n 
Webb’s Oxshott run. The 
OnOn was a BBQ/Pool party 
at the Webb Mansion.  

I remember it well as it was 
the time that I debuted my 
mankini. I also recall that 
Atalanta was not wearing her 
bikini. 

Are you ready for the 
factoid buster? Tough, here it 
is anyway! Despite “Bi” 
being a Latin derived prefix 
for two, Bikini does not mean 
“two piece bathing costume”. 
The swimwear was named 
after the Pacific atoll in the 
Marshall Island Group in 
1946, five days after, and 
because of, the first atomic 
test (“Shot Able”) there. The 
Bikini was dubbed “The 
atom bomb of fashion”. And, 
by the way, the relocation of 
the inhabitants is another, 
shocking, story of a violation 

and abuse of human rights. 
“Bikini” is a German 

transliteration of “Pikinni” 
which means “Surface of 
coconuts” in Marshallese. 
Ironically, the bikini's design 
violates the Marshall Islanders' 
modern customs of modesty 
because it exposes a woman's 
thighs. However, before 
contact with Western 
missionaries, Marshall Island 
women were traditionally 
topless and still do not sexually 
objectify female breasts (which 
the bikini does cover up) as is 
common in much of Western 
society. [And me too! MB] 

Do I get to be “Most 
Tentative Segueist of the 
Year”? 

*And, Bugger! I couldn’t 
find any errors in Jo’s Quiz. 
There were quite few errors in 
Petals Picture Quiz. Errors of 
judgement, good taste, and 
wholesomeness that is! 

 

A guy goes to the pub, and 
says to his friend "You 

won't believe what happened. I 
was taking a short cut along 
the railway track, and I found a 
girl tied to it. I untied her, and 
then we had sex over and over 
again, all the positions, 
everything. 

His friend replies, "That's 
great: did you get a blow job?" 

Oh, no: I never found her 
head.  

 

Finally something that both 
liberals and conservatives can 
agree upon. 

None of us can stand Piers 
Morgan. 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Dregs 

BB & B came up my end! 

[Teq’s caption, not mine! MB] 

Tesco: Oh how I wanted to binge! 


