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Date 06 March 2020 

Hare(s) RHUM 

Venue Horton  Park GC 

ONON The 19th Hole 

EVERWHILE  ON TO 
THE JUNGLE ISLAND 

Nipplesucker and I arrived in 
time to see the pack heading off 
from the car park around the 
Club House towards the 
signposted “Jungle Island”. As 
we set off and ran around the 
corner of the building we fell 
upon Clever Trevor and 
Terminator who had already 
given up and decided to join 
Olive Oyl who had gone straight 
to the bar from the On Off. 

I’m not sure why we then 
trusted Popeye, who was also no 
further than the building, to lead 
us in the right direction across 
the water soaked fairway and 
ignored my concerns that we 
weren’t actually on flour, 
because of course that never 
matters to him. Nipplesuckers’ 
head torch had given up on her 
as soon as we left the car park so 
she was running blind anyway. 
Within a couple of minutes we 
found Legolas spinning in circles 
at the On In sign, not knowing 

 

where she should go but neither 
did she know where she had 
come from! 

Eventually we three harriettes 
found flour on the Chessington 
Road which lead us past 
RHUM’s abode, where Victoria 
had chosen to spend her evening 
at home with the dog rather than 
pop across the road to join us. 
Where Popeye had gone I cannot 
confirm, he was probably running 
the route backwards. 

Unfortunately we lost 
Nipplesucker just as we turned 
off the road onto a gravel path, 
with a muscular injury, so she 
hobbled back to the start. 

Having caught up with the 
pack RHUM informed me that 
he’d had to reroute his trail as his 
original one was underwater, 
much to the relief of those 
hashing. 

Petal and 3s4d were probably 
the most successful at solving the 
checks, myself the least. Simple 

is still playing it safe and not 
straying from the check circle until 
it has been solved. I saw Shiva a 
couple of times but I think the 
checks were testing her as well. 

The pack got back to the car park 
in 40 minutes having only covered 
2.6 miles of terrain, though I didn’t 
hear anyone complain about that. 
The only moan was Simple who 
stated the band was too noisy for us 
to be able to enjoy our usual lively 
conversations. 

RHUM was clucking about the 
fact there were so many hashers in 
the bar, claiming a personal record 
for attendees and hoping he could 
avoid the Billy No Mates award this 
year but when you look at my table 
of performance if we are going to 
judge it on those who actually 
hashed he may still qualify… 

 

Ref: Hasher Performance 
1 RHUM Hare 
2 3s4d Fully Formed Hasher 
3 Petal Fully Formed Hasher 
4 Simple Lingering Hasher 

5 Shiva Fully Formed Hasher 
6 Legolass Fully Formed, 

Disorientated Hasher 
7 Atalanta Tardy, Fully 

Formed Hasher 
8 Nipplesucker Tardy, 

Hashing Casualty 
9 Popeye Reversible Hasher 
10 Olive Oyl Bar Fly Hasher 
11 Terminator False Starter 

Hasher 
12 Clever Trevor False Starter 

Hasher 
13 Master Bates Tardy, Short 

Cutting Hasher 
14 Bodyshop Tardy, Short 

Cutting Hasher 
15 Mrs G Party Crashing 

Hasher 
16 Uncle Gerry Party 

Crashing Hasher 
17 Teq False Promises Hasher 
 

So actually… only myself, 3s4d, 
Petal, Shiva, Legolas and Simple 
actually completed the trail. 

Master Bates and Bodyshop 
arrived late, couldn’t find flour, 
had a little trot around for 0.78 
miles and headed for the bar. Mrs 
G and Uncle Gerry just turned up 
for the eating and drinking. Teq 

First Friday Hash 

who had signed up that he would 
attend failed to appear. 

Simple Simon acted as our 
GM and was very praising of our 
hare, because he was able to keep 
up with the slow pace that was 
set, he felt it was an excellent 
venue, commended him for re-
routing away from big puddles 
and he told RHUM that he 
enjoyed the music (liar!). 

As RA I punished Mrs G and 
Uncle Gerry for not bothering 
with the trail at all, Bodyshop for 
failing to find it, Petal for not 
wearing his pink pair of 
pantaloons, Olive Oyl for 
suggesting a book club in a bar 
was more fun than hashing, 3s4d 
for suggesting I follow bird-shit 
rather than flour, Clever Trevor 
for being too easily lead astray 
by harriettes. 

My informant told me the 
dregs - the Gurneys, RHUM, 
Clever Trevor and Terminator 
had to be kicked out of the bar at 
closing time. [mis-informed 
informant MB] 

 
OnOn! Atalanta 

MOA 2 

The  Hare  
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First Friday Hash 
Colour Supplement   

Virgin! 

Addendum  
 

It is strange that the 
combined efforts of two 
brains the size of a planet 
didn't manage to find the 
way out of the car park, 
especially when RHUM 
laid extra flour in response 
to Bods phone call  about 
his late ETA. The rest of 
the evening was great. The 
food was good I combined 
two starters, Black &  
Blue Mushrooms with 
Calamari. Petal seemed to 
be eating some sort of 
triple phallic symbol. The 
band, next door, did 
intrude on our 
conversation but they 
were great. Uncle G 
managed to get the lady 
singer’s phone no. The 
dregs were: Mrs G, 
RHUM, Petal, Gibber and 
me, and yes, we were 
asked to leave. 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Dregs 

Bods & MB 

Reality 

Walking wounded 

Sinners Sinners 


