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(again) 
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ONON Cyberspace 

VERBA VOLENT, 
SCRIPTA MANENT 

One aspect of life in the Surrey 
Hash which has not yet featured 
in these lockdown columns is this 
column itself. Yes, I still wish to 
believe we shall resume hashing 
one day, maybe in the spring of 
2021, but even if we do you will 
soon enough need a new Scribe; 
my approaching birthday reminds 
me of time’s winged chariot, and 
that fine and private place which 
awaits us all. (In a piece on 
poetry in general, writing of 
implied meanings, senses echoed, 
the critic used those last two 
adjectives. “Fine” suggests – in 
this context of the grave – the 
word “final”, and “private” the 
word “privation”.) 

What advice can I offer my 
successor? The pleasures of 
hashing are calm and mature; not 
for us the gleeful thrill of 
breasting the tape, of scoring the 
winning goal or try. Our sport is 
special, and does not call for the 
talent of a real sports journalist. 
The Scribe should restrict 

 

references to himself (yes, 
Rosemary Bramble has been our 
Scribe, other harriettes have 
submitted copy, but it is usually a 
male role for some reason) to his 
actual participation in the event. 
Omit your dissipation the 
previous evening, unless at a hash 
function, omit your breakfast or 
your journey to the start, unless 
traffic affected everyone. Just 
write of what you saw or heard at 
the hash, rather than what you 
did. 

Include by handle as many 
hashers as possible; generally I 
aim for a dozen as a minimum, 
including, obviously, the hare(s), 
and usually the GM and RA. 
Now, this aim implies a problem: 
those whom you have noticed will 
have been running at your speed, 
more or less; how can you 
observe anyone else? My own 
attempts therefore fail to include 
either those so far ahead I never 
see them, or – on most Sunday 
mornings – the tail-enders or the 

Knitting Circle. Even of middle-of-
the-road hashers, two of our most 
admirable are Dr Death and Veggie 
Queen. The first has an unrivalled 
instinct for where solutions to 
checks must lie, based on a profound 
knowledge of our county – which he 
allows himself to use as an SCB at 
times. The second is generous in the 
extreme at checking, really 
dedicated to finding flour. And they 
do appear in my columns, but much 
less often than they deserve. There 
are others of whom I have scarcely 
written at all: Oi You!, Birthing 
Blanket, Tail End Charlie come to 
mind. All admirable hashers, as 
indeed is everyone else most often 
omitted: my deepest apologies. 

Then there are opinions and 
beliefs. Lest anyone suppose the 
second word refers exclusively to 
religions, consider the Americanism 
“Give me liberty or give me death”. 
Recently they have substituted “and” 
for “or” as a conjunction, preferring 
to die of the virus rather than accept 
the constraints of distancing. This 

latter has been equated with 
“communism”: as you may 
suppose, those most strenuous in 
denouncing Marxism are those 
who have no idea whatsoever of 
anything Marx wrote. Trump is 
not the only American who does 
not read books. So, is the Scribe 
to avoid controversy? This one 
of course does not, on an 
ordinary Sunday offering you 
some 450 words of reportage and 
150 as a coda on a different topic 
entirely. (These lockdown essays 
have been somewhat longer). 
Our readers have been 
remarkably tolerant of my 
digressions, even when 
disagreeing entirely; probably 
my successor should play 
himself in before following suit. 

As a courtesy to the hare, 
summarise the content of his or 
her trail. Where did it take the 
pack, what was of interest, how 
were the checks? Be caustic only 
with experienced hares, who 
know that some trails are better 
than others, including their own. 
Atalanta’s reports on my trails 
are invariably severe. I take no 

COVID-19 Hash 

umbrage at all. You need not 
pull punches with officials; if 
the RA has been absurd, say so. 
But equally, compliments must 
be sincere: nothing perfunctory 
or half-hearted will satisfy our 
readers. There is an interesting 
distinction between being 
humorous and being good-
humoured; if you can manage 
both, bingo! If only one, then 
the second. 

My closing words are on 
punctuality. My own 
contributions (in normal times) 
are written on a Monday 
morning and sent off to the 
editors by 8 am; you may find 
this rather a constraint, but 
make sure they are never 
waiting for your copy. (They 
usually send off the runsheet on 
a Wednesday, occasionally a 
Thursday: they should never be 
held up by you.) 

And my very best wishes to 
this Scribe in waiting! 

 
 
ONON! FRB 

MOA 1 

Stars in his Eyes 
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Addendum 
 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
 

SUNDAY ZOOM IS NOW AT 17:00 
 

THAT’S 5 PM FOLKS! 
 

Today Flash, I’m going to be…. Well a whole lot of us tried to 
(be), and the GM awarded points… and what do points mean? 
Well, certainly not prizes. Here’s the list of performances:- 

 

Performer  Subject  Points 
Twiggy  Do you   5 
Master Bates  Atalanta  5 
Blue Suit  Popeye   2 
Herr Flick  Invisible Man  4 
Atalanta  RHUM   4 
Gibber  ABBA   3 
Teq   Arfur Pint  4 
Mrs G  Knitting Circle  2 
Hash Flash  Blue Suit  1 
Petal   Teq   4 
 

Atalanta (Summers) used (or abused) one hell of a prop, but did 
it do RHUM justice? Who started that vicious rumour that Gibber 
didn’t need a cushion to do ABBA? Oh, that would be me. 

Atty, Petal, Flash and I enjoyed a lovely RHUM ramble around 
Shere on Tuesday which concluded with a convivial supper at the 
William Bray. 

 

Why have women never been to the moon? It’s because it 
doesn't need cleaning, yet. 

 

The Police arrested two kids yesterday, one was drinking 
battery acid, the other was eating fireworks. They charged one 
- and let the other one off. 

 

I rang up BT and said: "I want to report a nuisance caller." 
The operator said: "Not you again." 

 

I'm on a seafood diet. When I see food, I eat it! 

Dregs 

Blast from the Past 

But, which is which? 

A RHUM Ramble 

Petal had the usual trouble parking 


