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ONON Chez Le Pro 

TEACHER LE  PRO 
FAILS  TO CONTROL 

HIS  STUDENTS . . .  
A good turn-out for our first 

Friday Hash of the year / 
decade. We gathered in Le 
Pro’s house where Elle T Shirt 
and SBJ were already busy 
preparing the feast for our 
return. Le Pro gave us a lecture 
before we set off about circles 
with an “H” in the middle 
required us to “Halt!” There 
was no flour along his road so 
he had to lead us on the initial 
stretch - why? …because he 
didn’t want us to disturb his 
neighbours! 

Unfortunately when the pack 
got to the first and subsequent 
H’s his orders to “Halt!” fell on 
deaf ears - myself and 3s4d (or 
17p as he is also called now) 
who were leading the pack 
initially are no longer serving 
in the military so are not 
inclined to follow orders 
anymore, plus it was too damn 
cold to hang around for hashers 

 

that prefer to knit rather than 
run. Le Pro had promised us a 
cultural run which would take 
in the cathedral, castle and 
waterside - helpful clues when 
trying to solve his checks and 
he did indeed take us to all of 
them. The culture was sadly 
wasted on one - Flash was 
providing Petal with a 
breakdown of where to find the 
gay pubs in Guildford. Bonn 
Bugle commented on the strong 
smell of marijuana wafting 
from a number of houses we 
passed in the city centre. 

Le Pro managed to lay a 
figure of 8 run which he used to 
provide the knitters with a short 
cut so they missed out the trip 
up towards the castle and 
headed early along the 
waterway. Included in that 
group were Simple and 
Bodyshop - both excused 
themselves, Simple is looking 

after his knees and Bodyshop said 
it was his 4th run of the week so 
was feeling jaded. Blue Suit and 
Hans der Schwanz seemed to be 
enjoying a leisurely stroll along 
the canal. 

Shiva was front running for 
much of the route, falling back a 
bit after the castle as she headed 
out towards Shalford and Master 
Bates failed to call her back, he’s 
so competitive. 

The pack drifted back to Le 
Pro’s house to find Teq (less 
Chunderous who preferred 
watching Dracula to our 
company) also helping out in the 
kitchen and setting up barricades 
and one way route for us to collect 
our food and drinks. 

Lady Chatterley, Uncle Gerry 
and Mrs G arrived shortly after 
the pack returned. Hornblower 
and Mrs G decided to check what 
Flash had hidden under his kilt - 
what did they expect to find?? "Is 

there anything worn under your 
kilt?" Flash: "No, nothing is 
worn, everything is in perfect 
working order!". Hornblower 
never recovered from the sight - 
for the rest of the evening she 
chased Flash around with her 
phone camera trying to up-skirt 
him. Don’t worry Judy, I 
managed to get a photo for you. 
[All will be revealed later! MB] 

Flash officiated as the GM and 
first gave Elle T Shirt a down 
down as a virgin to the FFH3. 
The hare was next to take his 
drink. Birthing Blanket was our 
RA but lost control early and 
endured the “lost control” chant. 
She punished a number of 
people: Master Bates: for not 
calling the GM back when 
checking by the waterside; 
Bodyshop for calling On on 
tissues; Hornblower for her up-
skirting activities; herself for 
wearing two left socks. We also 
toasted Birthing Blanket and 
Bodyshop when we were told it 
was at Guildford University that 

First Friday Hash 

they first met - but was it when 
Bodyshop was a janitor?? 

Once the circle had finished 
Master Bates began to play his 
organ (he was expecting 
Hornblower to join him but she 
was too busy following Flash 
around) and Le Pro addressed 
the Haggis, unusually cutting it 
open with his pink knife. We 
all then enjoyed the fantastic 
meal of black pudding, haggis, 
tatties and neeps, with a wee 
slug of whisky. 

Teq serenaded Le Pro with 
Flower of Scotland and then 
lead us all singing the SH3 
version of Auld Lang Syne - 
shit happens all the time. [All 
will be revealed later! MB] 
The evening continued with 
more songs and revelry. 

Many thanks to Le Pro for a 
great run and a fantastic meal 
and evening! 

 
On-On, Atalanta 

MOA 1 

The  Decadent Hare  
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First Friday Hash 
Colour Supplement   

Virgin! 

Addendum  
 

Yes, Flash managed to bring out the (even) baser side of 
some harriettes by wearing his kilt traditionally i.e. “flying 
without wings” (going commando, Jerry). Hornblower man-
aged (after multiple attempts) to upkilt him with her phone. 
And Atalanta calls me a pervert for snapping a few rear 
ends. I mean, credit where it’s due! In the interest of ano-
nymity I also include a fake image (supplied by Atalanta) 
which is almost indistinguishable from the real one. See if 
you can identify the actual (eponymous) Flash. 

Teq managed (by force of personality) to, temporarily, halt 
the “goggleboxing” so that we could perform SBJ’s version 
of “Auld Lang Syne” viz. “Shit Happens all the Time”. Her 
last verse is: 

A Hasher met a girl in court; it may have been a crime, 
As now he has a willy wart, 
Shit happens all the time. 
The last verse of the original Burns is: 
And there’s a hand, my trusty fiere! 
and gie's a hand o’ thine! 
And we’ll tak' a right gude-willie waught, 

[right good-will draught] 
for auld lang syne. 
Coincidence or what? SPOOKY! 
 

OnOn! Master Bates 

Sinner 

Sinner 

Two sinners 

Sinner 

Image 1 

Image 2 

Hornblower in action! 


