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Date 05  2019 

Hare(s) Slingshot 

Venue Richmond Park 

ONON The Albert 

A RIGHT  ROYAL RUN 
 

Slingshot kindly 
“volunteered” (was cajoled) to 
lay this FFH and he picked a 
perfect evening to do it, given it 
was the first one this year when 
we managed to stay in light for 
the whole run, plus it remained 
dry. The venue was the largest 
of the Royal Parks covering an 
area of 2500 acres and is a 
National Nature Reserve. Given 
all the land he had on offer it 
came as no surprise that he 
announced that if we took over 
an hour it wasn’t going to be his 
fault (it would be because we 
would not be running fast 
enough), and he offered short 
cut options as well, so we all 
expected a long one… ‘twas not 
to be. 

Rather unfairly a visitor, Sir 
Humpalot from City Hash, 
suggested our hash directions 
were not clear enough that the 
run started from Kingston Gate 

 

so Slingshot had a last-minute 
sprint to the pub to lay a fresh 
trail of flour from it to the gate, 
an unnecessary task as all had 
managed to gather in the right 
place. 

Randy Pandy led the pack 
away from the gate on the flour 
which crossed a grassy area, as 
oppose to staying on paths 
(contrary to what Sir David 
Attenborough asks of visitors to 
the park, to help protect the 
fauna and flora). The first check 
kept us fooled for a while, and 
gave the late arriving Petal-and-
pooch a chance to catch up, 
though it seemed an obvious 
solution forward once we found 
it. The pack then climbed the 
hill towards the Isabella 
Plantation. Teq and Chundy 
appeared from somewhere, they 
had not joined us at the off and 
that brief encounter with them 
there was all we saw of them, 
until the pub. 

Those that ran through the 
Plantation enjoyed the blooming 
[language, Timothy! MB] 
rhododendrons, camellias and 
magnolias; RHUM claimed to 

have seen flowering azaleas but 
Petal and I believe him to be 
lacking in his plant identification 
skills. It is a loss for the short 
cutting Bodyshop and Master 
Bates that they missed this 
beautiful garden. Whilst the name 
of the plantation – Isabella 
suggests something romantic, it is 
thought that the name is actually a 
corruption of the word “isabel”, 
used as far back as the 15th 
century to mean dingy or greyish 
yellow, which is the colour of the 
soil in this part of the park. 

I was surprised to be able to stay 
up with the pace of Loopy, she 
usually outruns me, but at the 
moment she is training for the 
London Marathon and feeling 
weary so not her usual speedy self. 

Just beyond the plantation we got 
to the summit of a hill where 
ABBA was exercising his dog. 
Unlike the famous Richmond Park 
visitor - Fenton (please allow 
yourself 45 seconds to watch this 
funny clip of him: https://
www.youtube.com/watch?
v=3GRSbr0EYYU ) ABBA’s dog 
prefers to chase humans than deer 
so had fun running after Randy and 

myself. 
Loopy, RHUM, Bodyshop, Sir 

Humpalot, Wankelsplitz, Randy 
and myself were back at Kingston 
Gate within 40-45 minutes, 
having only run three miles 
maximum (with checks), Birthing 
joined us a couple of minutes 
later, so if there was a criticism of 
this run it was that it was far too 
short, despite him suggesting 
we’d take longer than an hour. 

On the walk to the pub Master 
Bates posed as a deer expert 
trying to tell me that Rudolph 
was a doe, not a male deer, in fact 
he is wrong Rudolph was an 
adolescent male so had immature 
antlers. Don’t let this man near 
your grandchildren, he’ll ruin all 
fairy stories we believed to be 
true. [I stand corrected! MB] 

At The Albert we were blessed 
to be joined by our newest, 
sweetest, youngest harriette Ellie 
(not Speedy, though she was 
there too), she is so adorable and 
very unphased by the rabble 
around her. 

Master Bates officiated as the 

First Friday Hash 

GM, toasting our hare Slingshot 
and Humps as a visitor. 
Wankelsplitz, as the RA, 
punished Master Bates and 
Bodyshop for their short 
cutting, Randy for being caught 
short at the start of the run and 
heading for the public toilet 
only to find he would have to 
pay 20 pence for the privilege of 
using it, Teq was punished for 
being in a deer park with no 
horn, Birthing Blanket for 
pretending she knew what she 
was doing when spotted 
studying a map of the park with 
Greenpeace before we set off 
and RHUM for snitching on all 
of the above! The RA should 
have taken a down down 
himself as he had bought lager 
rather than beer, much to the 
annoyance of most of the 
sinners. [too ‘kin’ right! MB] 

 
OnOn!  Atalanta 

MOA 1 

The Brevacious Hare 
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‘ooh err! 

The Off 

Sinners & visitor 

And .. From the Official’s Dinner ... 

Grace on steroids! 

Sinners Sinner 

No, the GM’s up there Dr D 

A little ditty 


