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Hash Number: 2283 24Apr22 

Hash Location: Calleva Arms, Silchester 

Hares: Spot, CouchPotato 

 

Birthday Party Animals (and humans) 

Motox Donut Hashgate Crusty BGB PennyPitstop Ms Whiplash Iceman MessengerBoy 

TinOpener Lilo and dog Minx Pimp Montse Max and dog Monty Cerberus and dog Chilli 

BillyBullshit SkinnyDipper Pyro Valhalla Cloggs NonStick WhoTheF*ckIsAlice Posh Bomber 

Gannet Mrs Blobby Mr Blobby WaveRider Lonely Dunny Rampant YogaJulie LemonySnicket 

Wimpy Itsyor Dorothy Grace Gnasher CanalBob Lizzie Jeremy Anna PrettyInPink Sleazy… and 

later: Dolly (haven’t seen her for ages!) OldDog Dumper Foghorn Lotus and dog Blue 

Spot – The Birthday, The Bluebells 

pot’s 70th birthday Hash! Yaaay! He’s a popular chap, our Spot and, as you can see from above, a whole 

lot of people turned up to wish him all the best, including some friends we haven’t seen for quite a long 

time. Those who had flown off to Interhash in Trinidad & Tobago (C5, AWOL, Slapper, NoSole, Zebedee, 

Florence, HappyFeet and DoorMatt) or to Rome (Swallow and SlowSucker) or to Swanage (FalseTart and 

Shifty) or who were travelling to the Chelsea vs West Ham game (NappyRash. At least his team won.) had 

wished Spot many happy returns last week. 

CouchPotato had kindly agreed to co-Hare with Spot so we were 

looking forward to a beezer Trail as we stood around in the dry, 

dusty sports ground car park before the Circle. Motox decided to 

nip off into the bushes for a swift, um, bio-break and returned 

ruefully with ankle lacerations from a delinquent bramble. Alice, too, 

decided to, er, lighten his load before we started and returned with 

even more and apparently deeper scratches on his calf. I guess it 

just proves that blokes can’t multi-task. I’m happy to report that 

neither have suffered serious injuries. 

At the Circle, GM Rampant welcomed us, then handed over to Hare 

Razor Dunny for an important announcement. This related to the 

annual switch to Monday Hashes, though she explained that, due 

to Bank Holiday, next Sunday’s (“Oops, no, I meant Monday.” She 

said.) would be at 6 o’clock instead of the new time of 7 o’clock, 

which was different to the usual 7:30 time because we had all voted for that time… for Mondays. Tumbleweed 

rolled through the Circle while eyes became blank and open mouths drawled as the Hash attempted to digest 

this information. “Over to the Hares!” Boomed Rampant, before there were any questions. 

The Hares information was even more complicated than Dunny’s. It went a bit like this: There was a Long, 

Short and Medium Trail and a Walkers’ Trail. Anyone who wanted the Short (which contained two short cuts) 

should stay in the car park. Walkers should start from the car park. Medium and Long Trailers should go across 

the sports field to start by the war memorial and those who wanted the Medium Trail could opt for it at one of 

the Regroups. That would contain one short cut instead of two. Got that? If so, well done. None of us did.  

But it wasn’t just today when Hashers were confused. As we strolled over to the war memorial Itsyor told me 

that this was the second Sunday running that he had been here. The previous week he had got the idea into 
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his head that the Hash was at the Calleva Arms so turned up and performed the: “Wonder where everyone is?” 

scenario until the penny dropped. He had an enjoyable solo run and only got lost once… or twice.       

We On Outed – maybe it was the Long Trail, maybe it was the Medium. At least we were certain it wasn’t the 

Short. 

As we sped(?) towards the forest we were relieved to hear from PrettyInPink that Sleazy’s ankle is getting better 

(she did the walk). Although it will still take some while to get back to full fitness she is performing 

strengthening exercises such as brushing her teeth while standing on one leg. Think we may need a picture 

for the Gobsheet, PrettyInPink.       

It was interesting that several of our group today attempted to emulate her Hash Crash. The first was Iceman, 

who sported a variety of shiggy and leaves on the back of his running shirt for a while. Mr Blobby managed a 

pratfall that had people gasping that a) it was pretty spectacular, and b) he mainly got away with it – no bones 

broken. Third of today’s tumblers was BGB. Unfortunately, your reporter didn’t witness the activity but we were 

informed by no less than our President that he’d executed a perfect parachute roll (as he apparently does 

whenever he falls over). We’re expecting him to be wearing a maroon beret next week (and, hopefully, other 

clothing too…). Pyro also keeled over. Of course, it’s not just at the Hash on the day that BH3 members fall over. 

WaveRider told me that she and NappyRash had been out recceing their next week’s Trail a while ago when 

NappyRash tripped over a tiny root and plunged earthwards. They recced again and the fellow slammed over 

in exactly the same place! Then this morning before he went to the Chelsea game he thought he’d have a quick 

run and returned to his house with a forearm covered in blood, earth and gravel from where he’d tripped over 

and to an eye roll and a “Tut” from wife WaveRider. 

Since we don’t seem to have got much into the story of the Trail, I thought you’d like to see a photo, taken by 

Dunny, of some of us in the lushest of green fields with a carpet of bluebells in the background. 

 

From l to r: Donut, CanalBob, LemonySnicket, Gnasher, Wimpy, Crusty, NonStick, MessengerBoy, CouchPotato, WaveRider. 

The Trail wound around in the forest and we skittered over the leaf and branch-littered, sun-dappled floor. Very 

pleasant to be running on this fine Spring day. We were treated to a rare sight – Posh actually checking! She 

may have got it wrong but we applauded the effort even though she looked to be about three months pregnant. 

She’d stuffed her running jacket (yes, it was that warm) down the front of her leggings.  Max’s exuberant dog, 

Monty, managed to run into a tree in his excitement at… well, just running about with us really. Chilli, Cerberus’s 
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beautiful but daft Red Setter was bouncing around like an animated, hairy curtain and almost squeaking with 

exhilaration.  

We learnt from Spot that he’d had his first ‘senior moment’. His brother phoned him to wish him a happy 

birthday and, during the course of the conversation, Spot mention jokingly that he hadn’t received his card yet. 

This was immediately before his gaze wandered vacantly over to the mantlepiece, where his brother’s card sat 

proudly. Doh! We feel for you Spot.          

A small stream appeared to our right, in the middle of which was a log with a blob of flour on the top of it. 

Everyone else had run straight on but I had a strange feeling that the Trail might just go over the stream. 

Stepping lightly on to the log I was pleased to hear Spot calling from behind, “Well done Hashgate!” Excellent! 

Mr Blobby and I set off up the hill. It wasn’t far from here where the first Regroup was located so we all stopped 

and stood about, gabbing. Spot mentioned to me that he was, “Not quite sure where it goes from here” and 

before I could even raise my eyebrows in wonder that one of our super Hares could stuff up a Trail, he was off, 

trying to figure out where it went. 

This Regroup turned out to be the place where the Long and Medium Trails split. Feeling that the Medium 

might offer more challenges (particularly since the first part of it wasn’t marked), I set off with SkinnyDipper 

and Donut, initially following co-Hare CouchPotato, who was leading the group. I say initially, because he and 

most of the group b*ggered off as though being chased by the hounds of Hell. Perhaps a bit of hyperbole there 

but you get the meaning. I, of course, do CouchPotato a great disservice since a) he’d been good enough to 

volunteer and lay the Trail in the first place b) he did actually stop and wait further along the route to make 

sure we were all right and, c) if we hadn’t been so lazy and run a bit more we wouldn’t have been left behind. 

The second Regroup appeared and our band of travellers stopped to enjoy the vast green field that rolled away 

from us and the iridescent patches of bluebells that we ran past when we set off again. It wasn’t long after 

when Dunny snapped the above picture. And not long after that, when we slipped down into a dell near the 

Roman walls we were treated to the sight of another mass of bluebells as seen in the picture below. 
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By the end of the Roman wall CouchPotato stood, checking us as we went past and after a pleasant 

lope along that stony, pock-marked track we caught up with TinOpener and popped out on to the sports 

field, the sun still shining and our cars visible on the other side. Also visible were Ms Whiplash and 

PennyPitstop, their walk over, hurrying across the field to the pub to get in as many drinks as possible 

before the main herd of BH3 stampeded over to the bar.            

 

Everyone enjoyed the Trail today. An excellent route, fine Spring weather and good company. A perfect 

birthday Hash.       

 

On On 

Hashgate 

Down Downs 

resented by our RA, Motox.  

Recipient Reason 

Wimpy Kicking out a Check on the Medium Trail which helped the Long 

Trailers far too much. 

SkinnyDipper Apparently playing ‘Dog Poo Football’. Nice. 

BGB, Iceman, 

Pyro, Mr 

Blobby 

Today’s Hash Crashers. 

Gnasher Presented with her 100 Hashes goblet by President BGB. Well 

done to her. 

Spot It’s his birthday. He received a present of a jar of Gold Blend 

coffee from the RA and a ‘Spot Loves Sport’ booklet from Donut. 

No doubt he’ll treasure these. 

CanalBob Though current holder of the title ‘Keeper of The Apron’ he not 

only forgot to wear it during the Hash but forgot to bring it to the 

Down Downs. Then he blamed Gnasher for not reminding him. 

These rampant chauvinistic displays are doing him no good at 

all. He keeps the apron for a third week and received a Down 

made up of fruit juice, beer, biscuits, tomato sauce and sugar. 

Rightly so! 

Ollie, A.N. 

Other 

apologies, 

don’t know his 

name) 

Motox had extra Downs so awarded these. The chaps both did 

well. 

Dolly, Foghorn, 

OldDog, 

Dumper 

Returnees. Great to see them again. 

Spot, 

CouchPotato, 

Mrs Blobby 

Our two Hares and the Walkers’ leader. 

 

  

P 
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Future Hashes 

Hash 
Number 

Date Location Hares 

2285 09May22 

* 19:00 * 

COFFEE & CAKE 

Stoke Row Sports & Leisure Club 

Newlands Lane, Stoke Row 

HENLEY-ON-THAMES 

RG9 5PS 

What3words: flux.steadily.armrests 

 

Would help if you could bring your 

own mug for coffee. 

Bring your own booze if you want 

any. 

 

Rampant 

Dunny 

2286 16May22 

* 19:00 * 

The Butchers Arms 

9 Lower Armour Road, 

Tilehurst, RG31 6HH 

What3words: maker.cult.gender 

 

Dumb 

Dumber 

 

 
Spot enjoys a well-deserved birthday drink! 
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