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THE HASHLESS TIMES
n Tuesday, 14th April at 1 o’clock, C5 and just a few members of C4’s/Sue’s family were allowed
to attend her cremation ceremony. The rest of her family and friends, and all members of BH 3
and other Hashes remembered this delightful lady at that time in their various ways. BH 3 by
raising a glass to her, toasting her as C5 had requested.
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Dunny had requested last week that all Hashers send her a picture of themselves holding a simple
message that encapsulated our feelings for Sue. The message read simply, ‘Love for Sue’ and our
Hash names. Dunny made a montage of these pictures and posted them on facebook
(@berkshireHHH). In case you don’t use facebook and because it’s right that we should all see them,
the pictures are at the end of this Gobsheet. Click Love For Sue to go straight there.
Our sympathies and thoughts are with C5 and his and Sue’s family. We were privileged to know Sue
and we will always remember her.
--------------------------------------------------------------adly, another of BH3’s members passed away recently. Flash (Dave Canning) was a slow-paced
gent with a ready smile and wit to match. He Hashed and cycled in almost equal amounts and
had the amazing facility, in latter years, to arrive at a Hash, on his bike, just after everyone
returned from the Trail and the first pints were being sunk. We will miss you too, Flash.
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--------------------------------------------------------------elancholy was not a word in C4’s emotional dictionary and I am sure she would not want us to
feel that way. A number of Hashers have sent in information about what they have been doing
during these times of social distancing and self-isolation so let’s take a look. Featured first (quite
rightly!) are two of our members who are part of the NHS.
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First up is Swallow, who sent the below picture and the (verbatim) brief description of what her new
husband, SlowSucker has been up to under the title: ‘Local News For Local People’.
Slowsucker is exercising every day, alternating
running and cycling. Running-wise he clocked up 32
miles in the first week and 37 the second; he’s
somewhere near Tewkesbury now…
Discovered some new footpaths nearby on Sunday
morning and, true to his Hashing modus operandi,
crashed spectacularly on a rutted track. A lady rambler
approached to the mandated 2m and enquired if he
was OK, having seen him ‘lying down’ earlier. He was
wearing a bright orange t-shirt, “so the air ambulance
can find me”.
We did discuss whether I should give him a downdown, but decided that just sounded smutty.

You might notice the enormous name badge on Swallow’s, ahem, chest. She tells me that this is to
ensure she never forgets her own name. Very thoughtful of the NHS I feel.
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Slips sent in the next picture and verbatim piece, entitled ‘Content – Hopefully’, after much cogitation
and end-of-pencil-stub licking.
Since the coronavirus outbreak all our shifts at the
John Radcliffe, Oxford have changed to
accommodate the ever-changing situation. The
upside is that the travelling is much easier as there is
hardly any traffic.
Spending all this extra time with Snowy has given me
time to ease him into the idea of my retirement being
a good thing - this might be a long process as he
seems to have developed a pronounced twitch every
time I mention it!
Having said that, we have managed to do a lot of work
in the garden and in particular the deck has been
cleaned and treated in readiness for when we can
finally host our Moonlight Hash.
Along with everyone else who seems to have taken
up baking, I have managed to make some peanut
cookies!

I learned today that Michelle Wiltshire (who doesn’t yet have a Hash name) is a carer who works long
shifts looking after people in their homes. She is a brave and selfless lady who also should be applauded
for her altruism and dedication. Well done Michelle and keep safe and well.

THE WEEK’S NEWS
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rs Blobby celebrated her birthday in splendid isolation this week.
She was awarded a Down Down by telephone by the now almost
recovered (a relief to all of us) Motox. Hashy Birthday was sung
to her by Mr B and Motox. Here’s a picture of her necking her drink with
panache and aplomb while balancing on a vase full of flowers. It’s a trick
that most of us couldn’t manage. Very Happy Birthday to you Mrs B.
And, talking of Mrs Blobby, Mr Blobby has been out running (at a distance
and for quite a
distance) with C5. Mr B
reported that this selfie
was taken outside their
new country seat.
Apparently, their staff wouldn’t let them in because
they are in lockdown. Doh! I wonder if C5 is wearing
the orange T-shirt for the same reason as
SlowSucker (see above). Give his and Mr Blobby’s
falling down abilities it would certainly be sensible to
ensure that the Air Ambulance could spot them
easily.

Along with, but entirely separate from, TC and Whinge and WaveRider and NappyRash (who live
nearby), Donut and I have been taking advantage of our location near some wonderful countryside to
use it for our allowed daily exercise sessions. On Easter Sunday, instead of Hashing, we did a bit of
Bashing around hot and sunny South Oxfordshire.
Here’s a picture of us, wearing looks-enhancing
helmets and eye-hiding sunglasses, with a cleverly
placed location sign behind us. Nippers Grove, it
says. You have to wonder who or what Nipper was.
Possibly a young person with an interest in forests?
I could only find out that Nippers Grove is ancient
woodland which once belonged to the Medieval
manor of Wyfold. The manor and its lands had
been given by the king to one Geoffrey de Iveto,
who passed ownership to Thame Abbey in 1153.
That’s it. So if anyone knows the reason for its
name, I’d be interested to hear from them.
In addition to cycling we have been walking in the
area around our house and were delighted to see
that the Bluebell Woods, nearby, had suddenly lived up to their
name. In and around the tree-lined swallow holes Spring had
laid cloaks of iridescent flowers. The visual impact was breathtaking and we stopped to admire their silent beauty. Here’s a
picture. Lovely things and aren’t we lucky to be able to enjoy
them. I hope they are out where you are.
So the strangest Easter ever has come and gone. I hope people
managed to enjoy the weekend, however you celebrated the
event. There were a mass of amusing videos and pictures going
around on the internet and no doubt you saw many of them. In
these times a little humour is a helpful thing to raise our spirits
and underpin our thoughts for a brighter future. I’ve picked out
a couple that I liked and have shared them here.

And click this Youtube link for a real feel good little Easter video.
More news next week.

LOVE FOR SUE

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.

Keep safe everyone.
On On.

Hashgate.

