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Hare Hornblower, Teq, Le 
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A  BALLSBREAKING BUSTER 

NIGHT OF CELEBRATION 
IN THE BYFLEETS  

You might have thought 
there was a good turn out for 
our First Friday December 
Hash, given there were 18 
people in the pub but the truth 
is that the only people who 
really participated in the Hash 
were your scribe, Fleur D’Or, 
Simple, Slingshot and 
Thru’Penny Bits. The hares - 
Le Pro and Hornblower set off 
with us too, BallsBreaker 
decided not to relive the trail a 
second time. 

The fit looking Osteopuff 
and Posh Plumber said they 
just went for a brisk walk, Teq 
and Poshy were already pissed 
in a local pub at 7pm and 
claimed to have walked the 
trail with the hares earlier. 
Master Bates said he had been 
playing with his instrument in 
an old people’s home (they 
allowed him in to their deaf 

 

unit), so did not join the trail 
[That was a cheap shot! MB]. 
Bonn Bugle and Hand Der 
Swanz didn’t proffer an 
excuse, Chunderos also. Judy’s 
daughters Natalie and Nicola 
were just sensible. Shit For 
Brains and No Nookie called 
off because SFB has an 
outstretched leg in a brace, 
[Are you sure it’s his leg? MB] 
following another cycling 
accident, and transporting him 
in and around public spaces is 
proving too much of a 
challenge. 

So the trail...the checks were 
easy to solve, I only got two 
wrong, so found myself way 
ahead of the pack, contrary to 
what Simple had suggested as 
he punished me for “going the 
wrong way” - I hadn’t at all. 
Le Pro tried to lead us astray 
suggesting before we set off 

that he had put a “Holding” Point 
next to the M25 where there 
would be a “surprise” and it 
could be fatal if we didn’t wait. 
The only “Hold” was on the 
A245 near a roundabout and I 
gave up holding after 5 minutes 
when no-one else joined me and 
there was no hasher in sight. The 
surprise was that we would cross 
the point twice as they had set a 
figure of eight trail, the first on 
our First Friday Hashes; and, on 
my second visit to it, there were 
still no hashers in sight! 

I believe Hornblower was the 
culprit for the two View Points 
that were laid, one looked over 
what I believe was an 
unremarkable field with houses 
on the far side, if there was 
anything to view in daylight we 
saw nothing in the pitch black. 
The second View Point looked 
into the windows of an old 

people’s residence - when asked 
what was the purpose of that 
Hornblower said it was to 
remind us we’d all soon be in 
one. [Ouch! MB] Quite a rich 
statement given we were 
celebrating her 69th birthday 
(hasn’t she done well??!!) and 
I’m a good 11 years off that!! 
[I’m only 6 years off!!! MB] 

The route was certainly 
different from the one last year, 
we saw less countryside this 
time but that also meant less 
shiggy, so not such a bad thing. 

In the pub we gave Judy’s two 
daughters down downs, toasted 
our three hares and Simple, as 
Acting RA,  unfairly picked the 
two least sinful people that 
night to punish, we then headed 
off to the Comodor Restaurant 
for our meal. 

Poshy got waylaid by a hasher 
who happened to be drinking in 
the pub, his handle was Honky 
Konk [or was it Tom Jones? 
MB] and he usually hashed in 
Dubai, whether or not she 

First Friday Hash 

successfully managed to 
recruit him to join our Sunday 
SH3 runs remains a mystery. 

Le Pro and Thru’Penny Bits 
did not join the party in the 
restaurant but we were pleased 
to see that Chest Mate 
managed to, coming from an 
aunt’s funeral. The musician / 
singer was different from the 
last visit and I preferred this 
chap’s repertoire [and he could 
sing in tune! MB]. Everyone, 
without exception, was 
dancing. Hornblower and Teq 
added a bit of je ne sais quoi to 
his musical renditions with 
clarinets, horns and singing. 

Master Bates appeared a little 
subdued for a while until I 
spotted both him and Slingshot 
on their knees chatting up 
three ladies on a neighbouring 
table [one was a hasher named 
“Bondage” MB]. 

I had to retire from the 
celebrations just after 11, 
though I know they carried on 

for sometime afterwards as I 
heard BallsBreaker and Chest 
Mate coming back home a long 
time after I had hit the sack. 
Perhaps Master Bates might add 
a postscript if there is anything 
worth reporting… [No, they 
didn’t invite me back!] 

Congratulations should go to 
Birthday Girl Hornblower and 
our own Councillor BallsBreaker 
Boote who won the Surrey CC 
by-election for The Byfleets as 
an Independent from the Tories 
the night before. Her induction 
day in County Hall on the 10th. 
Congratulations to you both! 

 
ON ON Atalanta 
 

[I thought you said it was going 
to be a short report (?) (Brill 
though). Now there’s no room for 
the Hares piccy. I suppose my 
interjections didn’t help. But we 
all know how much you enjoy 
being interjected. MB]  
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‘ooh err! 
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“Bondage” is in the middle 

They weren’t that deaf! 


