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Date 07 June  2019 

Hare(s) Bodyshop 

Venue West Byfleet 

ONON Nandini’s 

BODYSHOP 
CANALISED 

 

Body Shop. The 
Hare. At least he had 
the sense to use West 
Byfleet station as the 
meeting point. It was 
five to seven, yet there 
was nobody there . A 
pub beckoned. I looked 
inside to see at least 
seven Hashers 
drinking. DRINKING 
dammit. Get outside 
and form a group you 
lily-livered lot.  

And so we were off 
on Body Shop’s 
famous First Friday 
Hash round the Streets 
of West Byfleet. 

 

Almost immediately we 
came across a gorgeous 
picturesque canal. Good 
stuff, Hare old chap. 
Then it was back round 
the pavements, 
alleyways and 
roadworks of civilised 
society.  

The only Hasher 
within reach was 
Birthing Blanket, who 
was giving the Hare a 
right earful for losing 
his nine-year-old niece 
in the crowd. A hundred 
yards apart they were 
and the screech was 
deafening. Wow. And 

so I struggled on at the 
back of the twelve-strong 
bunch, and I have this on 
good authority, we were 
on tarmac until a quarter 
to eight. Then I saw 
countryside beyond the 
houses. Could we 
possibly be entering 
turfdom?  

Yes. The route went 
into a field, sort of. It was 
a long path with six foot 
of wire fencing on your 
left and barbed wire on 
your right, but you could 
see green. I even saw Le 
Pro, RHUM, Petal and J 
Arthur in the far distance 

(I think it was them) 
where the path turned 
left. Could they be in 
countryside? No. The 
restrictions of the 
fencing prevailed until 
we spewed out onto 
tarmac again. 

 I continued walking 
with SBJ through the 
streets until we turned 
over a bridge and lo and 
behold we were back on 
the canal. What a 
beautiful way to end the 
Hash - a good half mile 
along the bank until we 
got to the original entry 
point.  

Canalisation, that’s 
what every FFH needs. 
So we plonked down at 

First Friday Hash 

a table in a very good 
curry shop, and ordered 
a meal. You know, 
everybody wants 
something a bit 
different. After a while, 
with all bar Le Pro 
tucking in, Le Pro got a 
bit shirty about the lack 
of his special chicken 
order.  
Quick investigation 
turned up Body Shop 
was eating it in mistake 
for his lamb biryani 
order. You can’t get 
good Hares these days. 
 
 
OnOn! Blue Suit 

MOA 0 

The (biryany blind) Hare 
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Mr Nandini? 

The Checkin’ Chick 
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I bet he can get R4! 

Addendum 
The Visitors/FF Virgins were 
Shrinky Dink & Old Thumper. 
Le Pro’s sinners were: “Loser Blue 
Suit England losing to Pakistan, 

Holland and hopefully, Scotland 
Pedalphile Master Bates [Well, I 
do love cycling! MB] taking pho-
tos of children, Bodyshop sending 
his grand daughter out as checking 

chicken/child labour. 
Non listeners SBJ and Balls 
Breaker” [Bodyshop got a 
downdown on Sunday for his  
“dis-epicureanitis” MB] 


