
Three Possibles … so far 0009 
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Date  24 May 2020 

Hare(s) Bodyshop & 
Chipmunk 

Venue Cyberspace 

ONON Cyberspace 

QUIRKS, QUIDDITIES, 
ANOMALIES AND DEPARTURES 

FROM THE NORM. 

You will have asked 
yourselves why hashing is so 
little known. If there are 300 
hashes in the UK with an 
average of 50 members each, 
with every member telling 3 
other people about the hash, 
then that reaches about one in 
every thousand British adults. 

Everyone else must depend 
on the media for information, 
and why should the media be 
interested? Even the idea of a 
non-competitive sport must 
sound like a contradiction in 
terms; and who could take 
dramatic, or even attractive, 
photos of a hash? What could a 
reporter lock onto of the 
slightest interest to the general 
public? You and I know how 
passionately one can feel about 
hashing, but this can only be 
experienced by direct 
participation. 

And then there is the 

 

financial side. What do we 
buy? Beer, certainly; running 
shoes from time to time (but 
not the very expensive ones); 
and that’s about it. Most other 
sports, the well-known sports, 
the sports to please 
manufacturers and advertisers, 
require costly kit frequently 
replaced: now that does 
generate interest and 
enthusiasm. So hashing 
remains an outlier among 
recreational activities. 

And which of Surrey’s 
hashes can be regarded as 
exceptional? The shortest I 
have run took 28 minutes, 
which was deeply 
embarrassing: I had invited two 
friends along to find out for 
themselves what I had been 
going on about. Hmmm. At 
least (they were from Skye) I 
had shown them that there are 
picturesque steep narrow roads 

in Surrey, so dispelling their 
unfavourable opinion of the 
Home counties. 

The longest was 14 miles and 
3.5 hours. Not really one hash; 3 
or 4 had come together for this 
occasion, each providing a hare 
who laid his or her own part of 
the trail, with a Circle at the end 
of each, to illustrate the different 
traditions of each Hash. Perhaps it 
was 4 hours; this was very many 
years ago. My own reaction was 
to like a Surrey Circle best. As T-
Total has pointed out, there are 
Grand Masters and Religious 
Advisers deeply in love with the 
sound of their own voices. 
(Irrelevant aside: if you want to 
make an effective point from the 
floor of a public meeting, restrict 
your own contribution to a 
maximum of 10 words). 

At the 1000th SH3 celebration, 
the Grand Master, Timbo, chose 6 
trails for the Sunday, and 6 hares 

to lay them: he determined the 
start (coaches to take hashers 
there) with the finish the hostel 
where we were celebrating. The 
hares had to do their own recces, 
but he claimed credit for all 6 
when the number of runs laid 
was counted. We had spent a 
very merry evening on the 
Saturday, the weather was very 
warm. So on the Sunday few of 
even the front runners (who 
were obviously spread out over 
all 6 trails) felt any compulsion 
to check fervently; so, as I wrote 
in an earlier article, one trail, 
Rambo’s, took 4 hours to run, 
and mine 3, though I had laid it 
in much less. Apart from this 
occasion, trails over 2 hours 
have been very rare in Surrey, 
with your Uncle Gerry and I the 
worst offenders. Well, we were 
both much younger then. 

My longest was 2 hrs 24 min. 
I reckoned it to be 9 miles, so 
quite slow for those days; it took 
in Martha’s Hill. My trails never 
include short cuts, though I do 

COVID-19 Hash 

point vaguely in the right 
direction to help the Knitting 
Circle; but on this occasion I 
did include one, through 
Albury, set from a car as I had 
run out of time with the main 
trail. Not really my finest hour. 

Mixed nudity has never been 
part of SH3 culture, with one 
notable exception, a harriette 
who always showered with the 
men. See and be seen, as it 
were. So when at Gomshall the 
female showers were on the 

blink, our own ladies absented 
themselves; our women visitors 
had no such qualms, perhaps 
hailing from hashes with different 
customs. Or maybe not; 
afterwards one of the more mature 
women commented “You should 
have seen the men’s faces!” A 
younger colleague replied “I 
wasn’t looking at their faces….” 
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Virgin! 

Addendum 
 

The Jokathong [sic] was a bit curate’s egg 
but highly entertaining. What pity it wasn’t a 
tripartite with Clutching Hand. We might then 
have had splinters from the bottom of the 
barrel. 

Due to unprecedented popular demand, I 
will not be publishing a transcription of my 
NHS rant, except to add a postscript. Blood 
pressure readings are tricky things. I’ve found 
out that by putting out of my mind the worst 
of my stress demons and, say taking in a 
concert, both sound and vision, I can control 
it. I even managed 119 over 70 which are way 
down in the normal band. 

RHUM read his paraphrase of someone 
else’s paraphrase of that famous Wordsworth 
poem. 

I wondered lonely as a cloud 
2m from the maddening crowd 
All at once my name was called 
To enter Lidl's hallowed walls 
This was the oldies special hour 
I've been sent to buy some self raising flour 
But I forgot when I went in the door 
What I had come to Lidl for 
The Lidl staff were extra kind 
When I told them it had slipped my mind 
They asked what else I had forgot 
They clearly thought Id lost the plot 
I phoned my wife again to ask 
She reminded me of my special task 
I need some flour it’s in short supply 
Ah yes I recall - I had to lie 
But soon her words was lost in time 
As I joined the one way checkout line 
And then I saw them, next to the tills 
A host of golden daffodils 
 

It’s interesting to see what this week’s hares 
had got up to on past Hashes! 

 

I’ve always thought it strange, the way 

you ladies are blown away by the gift of a bunch of 
severed plant genitals! 

 

How many men does it take to change a roll of toilet 
paper? We don't know. It has never happened. 

  

Jane: "Where are all the kind, considerate, loving men 
who can show their feelings?" 

Jill: "They already have boyfriends." 
  

Men have two emotions, hungry and horny. If you see 
him without an erection, make him a sandwich! 

  

A man saw a lady with very large breasts. He asked, 
"Excuse me, can I bite your breasts for £1000?" She 
agrees, so they go to a secluded corner. She opens her 
blouse and the man puts his face in her breasts for 10 
minutes." Eventually the lady asks, "Aren't you going to 
bite them?" He replies, "No, it's far too expensive." 

 

STOP PRESS (COVID 19 Trial) 
After 4 confirmations that I should still get my son to 

pick up the (now withdrawn) medication, my surgery 
were surprised that he tried to “Your father was told that 
it had been withdrawn!” I’ve just had a 20 min. ear 
numbing telecon from yet another woman doctor from 
the Trial, reassuring me that it was safe to carry on taking 
it! When she (very) eventually took on board that I didn’t 
have it yet to take, she reassured me that it was safe for 
me to collect it! (I’d already told her that my son was 
refused it.) She then (rather unwisely) asked if I had any 
other concerns. She got my full NHS rant, leaving out the 
Benny Hill/Mr Chop Suey bit! She’s now off phoning my 
practice. She’s been back twice for my DOB and post 
code.  

 

 STOP STOP PRESS  
I’ve now been told that it’s all been straightened out at 

my Health Centre [Center, Jerry] and to ask my son to 
collect the medication tomorrow. I tell you it’s bloody 
chaos out there. By the way,  all of these time consuming 
calls are coming from qualified (female) doctors who, 
surely, should have better things to do. 

 

On On! (a very, very pissed off) 
 

Master Bates 

Dregs My evening 

Flasher? Groper? 

A few essentials 

Bastards! 

The Piano Pavilion progresses... 


