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THE HASHLESS TIMES

F

or a bloke with a skinhead haircut, Whinge had a great idea during one of our weekly group
WhatsApp calls. Since everyone will be visiting barbers and hairdressers soon, why not, he
suggested, ask people to send in
during and post-lockdown pictures
of their hair? So how about it, all you
Hashers out there? Send me your
pictures and I’ll publish some each
week. Of course, if you currently
have a lot of hair and would like to
arrange it in alien-like bunches or
gel it up like a demented punk I’m
sure our readers will be delighted to
see it!
For an even stranger haircut, go to

Strangest Haircut…
By the way, I thoroughly recommend entering ‘worst haircuts’ into Google. Many of the results are even
more startling than the above two examples.
THE GOBSHEET
Crikey! Having collated and arranged everything else in this Gobsheet I noticed that it was already 6
pages long! Far too long surely for some of our readers who have the attention-span of a bluebottle
who has landed briefly on a blob of crystal meth. Mind you, much of the content is made up of pictures,
which may assuage the requirements of our (shall we say) less literary members.
A fairly long time ago, I had to print, then photocopy, a large number of copies of the Gobsheet at the
office where I was contracting. I limited the number of pages to 2 to reduce not only photocopying time
but my stress level at being caught. Merry days.
Now, it’s so much easier and less stressful.
Particularly at the moment. People send
stuff to me and I just copy and paste it
before whizzing the Gobsheet off to
Iceman to publish on the BH3 site. Simple.
Well, you might think so. Aqua’s bird quiz
arrived in .pdf format which, when copied,
looked like the bottom of a bird’s nest –
getting it into a table was quite fun. And
SkinnyDipper’s pub quiz arrived in an
Excel workbook. Formatting it so you can
see it properly was also an interesting
challenge.
I guess at least I don’t have
to use a John Bull Printing Outfit. Anyone
remember these? My parents gave me
one for Christmas when I was but a lad. Ah, the fun I had pulling all the little rubber letters apart and
slotting them into the main tray (like above) in alphabetical order. Creating words by picking up letters
with the supplied tweezers and pushing them into the small printing blocks was endless fun. So many
of the little rubber letters ended up in the fire, on top of the curtains or in my brother’s ear. And when I’d
completed my compositor work, I’d push the letter-filled wooden holder on to the ink pad before pressing
it carefully on to my pristine piece of paper. Easing the holder and sticky letters off it I’d sit back and
smilingly appreciate all the hard work that had gone into printing the word ‘bum’.
You just don’t get the same level of enjoyment with an iPad, do you?
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‘NOT THE HASH`-28 T H JUNE 2020
r Blobby’s popular report of this week’s Not Hash follows. Enjoy!

M

Today’s Not Hash started from the car park in Padworth Common. After waiting for Dorothy, we
headed west out of the car park on an undulating path through the lovely sun lit dappled woods. We
then crossed the main road to the other side of Padworth Common, taking another footpath leading to a long
bank scattered with numerous holes or burrows. Miraculously we all made it to the end of the bank without
mishap!! We took a small track and then crossed the road to a long, wide path leading to a diagonal path across
a field with horses, leading to a gate where we practised our ‘limbo’ techniques:

Unfortunately those skills were sadly lacking. Having made our way under the gate we continued through Old
Farm and across more fields and onto a lane. We ran down the lane for a while, but then had difficulty finding
the gate to the footpath. It was hidden by and overgrown hedge. We eventually found the gate and crossed
several fields, containing poppies and cornflowers:

Having stopped to take a photo, the three of them left me far behind, so I had some catching up to do. We then
took a narrow track between two hedges. There was a water hazard, but it had very little water in it and Twanky
refused to go through it, it was beneath him, so we gave him 4 faults for a refusal. At the end of the track we
came out onto Rectory Lane and ran up to Padworth bridge, taking a path following the River Kennet. So as
Twanky had refused the previous water hazard he had to do this one, so C5 and I kept him company:

We followed the track by the river where numerous butterflies were warming themselves on the path. They
were mainly painted ladies. The only one missing was our very own Butterfly, not that I am inferring that Angie
is a painted lady!! We followed the path by Padworth Mill which led us towards Padworth College:

We followed the path up a long hill through the stables beside the College. A lady saw the state of us after
climbing the hill in the heat and turned to us and said “it’s a lot easier on a horse”. She declined to lend us one
though. We continued past Padworth church, to another field and a road that led us back to the car park on the
common. It was here that Dorothy started to suffer, which we thought was due to the heat and an over
indulgent Saturday evening, but he insisted it was due to a lack of fluid!!
When we got back to the car park having completed just over 7 miles, Twanky announced that he had done over
100 miles in June so far.

Our IT guru, Twanky has put yet another map with photos of the run at:
https://www.relive.cc/view/vevW7yzeYGv
On On to next week’s ‘Not Hash’.
Mr B

THE BH 3 HASH NAME QUIZ

L

ast week’s answers are below.

Clue

Hash Name

Real Name

ChocChuck

Sue Hodgson

Is he thicker than his partner?

Dumber

Ian Willett

He can be found at the rear of
an American train.

Caboose

Luke Ripley

Sounds like she jumps the
gun and she’s not a ‘lady of
the night’.

FalseTart

Jill Sladen

Very popular with some
ladies! Or does he gorge on
carrots?

RampantRabbit

Andrew Spicer

Does
she
throw
Cadbury bars?

away

Since last week’s quiz was so easy, this week’s is a little more difficult. Enjoy! :-

Clue
Would you pick him?
Missing in action.
May be found in the Tower of
London.
She might be found in your
garden, playing with fire.
He can’t stop taking the p*ss.

Just for fun…

Hash Name

Real Name

SKINNY DIPPER’S PUB QUIZ

S

kinnyDipper submitted her pub quiz, which appears below (answers next week).
Her instructions are: See how many pubs you recognise. The RATAR(SE) photos were all
taken in Reading. Number 6 was never a pub and nr 20 is no longer a pub. Your prize is to
be officially recognized as BH3 biggest p*sspot.

Take good care of yourselves.
On On.

Hashgate.

If anyone has something they would like to see in the Gobsheet, either send it to your reporter/editor/tea
boy/floor mopper at hashgate@hotmail.com or to Iceman at the address above.

STRANGEST HAIRCUT…

