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WHO ARE WE 
REALLY? 

In response to my mentioning 
the media and hashing, Cool Box 
sent us links to media references 
about our preferred activity. The 
emphasis was largely on our 
drinking habits; humour did not 
feature prominently. So I got to 
thinking about hashers; and first, 
do we really drink that much? 
Certainly quite enough to 
impress my wife, who has seen 
us with our hair down as it were 
– that is, with no one about to 
drive. The women in particular 
she found striking in their thirst. 
Well, indeed, hashing would 
have little appeal to those who 
never touch alcohol; but 
drunkards? In my many years I 
have seen only two genuinely 
addicted; and one of those got 
himself onto the waggon. (The 
other became a GM 
elsewhere…..) Official 
guidelines to the public have 
always recommended some 
17/18 units a week for women; 

 

once men were expected, rather 
hopefully, to limit themselves to 
about 25. Now they are expected 
to match the females for 
abstinence. Hmmmmm. Few 
know enough to keep an accurate 
count of units, and would be put 
out if they did. A bottle of wine is 
some 9 or 10 units, usually nearer 
10; a pint in a pub (where the 
stronger beers are seldom sold) is 
about 2.5 units. So that’s you for 
the night: one pint. The beers and 
ciders I buy for home 
consumption are much more 
fortified; I get through 30 to 35 
units a week, wine, beer, and an 
occasional gin. So I am well 
outside the limit, and to be honest 
feel little shame; my health is 
none the worse. I suspect most 
(male) hashers consume as much. 
It is not enough to put us into the 
dog house, but does mark us out 
as different from run of the mill 
human beings. 

And otherwise? How do we 

stand out from the community at 
large? Or indeed from each other? I 
am a practising Catholic, a Green 
Party activist, an enthusiastic reader 
of Marx, Trotsky, and Gramsci, 
which, I would think, makes me 
distinctive: my point here is that all 
of you could find three 
distinguishing features in the same 
way. Try it! Perhaps that is a key 
aspect of the Hash: that we are all 
highly individualised. True, when 
we were all very much younger an 
onlooker summed us up as “ageing 
yuppies”, nonsense then and absurd 
now – if anyone still uses the word 
yuppy. If you take major issues 
which divide the nation, such as 
Brexit, it is fair to think we are as 
split as the general public; my 
position is well known to you, but I 
know of many intelligent hashers 
with the opposite opinion. I seem to 
recall evoking in the past the 
Dreyfus Affair, which polarised 
France, and the famous cartoon: a 
furious fight (“They mentioned it”) 

as opposed to a calm pleasant 
meal (“They did not mention 
it”). The hash gets along very 
nicely, thank you, by never 
referring to Brexit. This implies 
a certain savoir-vivre; which fits 
in very well with hash humour, 
where this article began. 

Now, we assuredly do not all 
have the same sense of humour, 
far from it: but without laughter 
there would be no hash. It is 
more significant than beer. No 
one could hash who could not be 
teased; but in our culture the 
ribbing is gentle, courteous, 
affable. Three more adjectives in 
this exploration of what is 
distinctive in hashing. (Here I 
have Surrey in mind; other 
hashes have other traditions, 
such as slinging mud, or 
whatever...) 

Yes, well, education? It seems 
likely that a substantial majority 
of us went to university; when I 
went up, only 3% of the age 
group did. The most recent value 
I have seen suggests that 3 years 
ago 42% secured degrees (which 
in this country is not very 

COVID-19 Hash 

different from those starting a 
degree course – in France up to 
70% drop out….) Whether the 
nation needs so many graduates 
is debatable; can they really all 
find jobs to match their 
qualifications? Well, never 
mind that, you did; we all have, 
or had, careers – and these, I 
suspect have been very varied, 
a rich selection of human 
activities, different enough for 
hashers to be seldom over-
heard talking shop. Careers 
which, I would like to think, 
were useful to society: unlike, 
for example, arms sales, or 
advising the rich how to avoid 
tax. Careers which placed a 
value on human relationships: a 
successful life is not one which 
generates wealth or status, but 
one of being helpful, being a 
friend. Friendship is the 
supreme hashing quality. 
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Addendum 
 

We had a slight attack of the 
gremlins (a creature that 
sabotages machinery, 
especially aircraft) during 
Coolbox’s excellent quiz. You 
might like to know that in 
Horsell, where I spent most of 
my last married life, they were, 
in times long past, known as 
“Bullbeggars” and like, many 
other villages there is a lane 
named after them. 

There were a few joint 
winners and I was among the 
seconds. I did, however, award 
myself a point for naming 
Atalanta as a famous Oxshott 
resident. If Cap’n Webb was a 
valid answer, so was Atty! 

 

I was quite dismayed to 
receive an email 

complaining about the content 
of the RS in general, and the 
“BBC Crimewatch” picture, in 
particular. 

 

“Subject: Humour  
Dear Editors, 
We have I suppose become 

accustomed to misogyny in 
the Supplements, however 
pathetic, but the racist joke 
this week, worthy of "Tommy 
Robinson", is entirely 
unacceptable. Humour, even 
if infantile, should not be 
distasteful.” 

 

“Subject: Humour 
Oh dear, I thought it was 

anti-racist (Tommy 
Robinson, indeed!), since it is 
satirising the BBC’s (usually 
hypocritical) racism. As for 
what I put in the RS, (and it 
is my decision, although 
Petal could “pull the plug”) 
tasteful is low priority but 
humorous and polemical, 
high. In e.g. sexually explicit 
material I try to judge what 

will be acceptable and 
continually review it. 
Opinions vary however, but 
currently, the RS is an 
“adult” publication. 

I don’t claim “statistical 
balance” since what goes in 
the RS depends on the 
material I have at the time, 
but we have had e.g. 
misandry as well as 
misogyny. 

I have just been sent this 
pic* [captioned: “A black man 
created the toilet, he made it 
white on purpose”] 
[*reworded for anonymity]. I 
suppose it should be 
considered racist, but against 
which race? 

Perhaps I can explain my 
point of view with something 
which doesn’t yet have its 
“ism”. I’m quite surprised 
that I never receive criticism 
for my numerous attacks on 
homeopathy. Perhaps the 
readership is highly rational. 
Although I respect the right 
to believe anything people 
wish, I do worry about people 
being misled and not seeking 
proper medical attention and 
I object most strongly to the 
squandering of valuable   
NHS resources on 
“Pseudoscience”. 

 

OnOn, Briain/MB” 
 

“Subject: Humour 
I fully agree with your 

contempt for homeopathy. 
Few would feel your squib to 

be an assault on the BBC. 
Now, it is perfectly true that 

our prison population has a 
far higher percentage of 
BAME [Black, Asian and 
Minority Ethnic MB] 
offenders than the overall 
population; but I suspect this 
difference vanishes if 
corrected for income.” 

Dregs 

 

It really didn't occur to me 
that it mightn't be seen as an 
attack on the Beeb, although I 
do now. I was battening down 
the hatches for fear of 
Atalantic wrath! 

This may not be a lone 
voice, however, and I will 
raise the subject of RS 
content at the next committee 
meeting and I will then go 
with the flow (trees that bend 
with the wind, last longer) i.e. 
democracy will rule. I know 
e.g. that some Hashes do not 
promulgate the RS in case 
children get to read it. 

 

A ####man, a ####man 
and a ####man go into a 
#### and the #### asks the 
####man if the ####man 
knew if the ####man was a 
#### or not! The ####man... 

 

No, this is far too sexist! 
 

‘just trying to lighten it up! 
 
On On!   Master Bates 

Esox lucius 

Blast from the past 


