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Hash Number: 2287 23May22 

Hash Location: Stoke Row Sports and Leisure Club 

Hares: SlowSucker, Swallow 

 

Party Guests 

NappyRash Donut Hashgate Ms Whiplash PennyPitstop Dunny Rampant CouchPotato 

Spot Desperate Shitfer Becky and dog Doug Pyro Valhalla BumWiper and dog Ebony 

JohnnyWalker Dumb Dumber Gannet Crusty BGB  SkinnyDipper RandyMandy Iceman 

Motox Cerberus and dog Chilli BillyBullshit Foghorn MessengerBoy Posh Bomber 

Twanky C5 Mrs Blobby Mr Blobby Utopia Jamie Shane Cuddles SexSlave LittleStiffy 

and dogs Ava and Masie SlackBladder MontyPylon and dog Monty Freya Pimp 

FalseTart Shifty Slapper Itsyor Wumpy LemonySnicket Caboose CanalBob Zebedee 

Florence Sleazy PrettyInPink  

SlowSucker’s 70th Birthday Hash 

mazing isn’t it? The number of BH3 Members who are either approaching their 70th birthday finishing 

line or who have run through the tape with a smile on their face, looking relaxed and happy. So it was 

with SlowSucker during this evening’s birthday celebration. He is one of the fittest and fastest runners in 

our friendly group – he’s 

currently running 7-minute 

miles during his parkruns. Not 

bad for an old chap.       The 

rest of our elderly (Ha! We laugh 

at the term!) members don’t 

exactly hang about, whether 

running or walking. 

Tonight, we again visited the 

sports and leisure club we had 

enjoyed a couple of weeks ago. 

It’s an excellent pavilion and 

the surrounding area offers a 

profusion of routes through 

magnificent countryside. When 

NappyRash, Donut and I turned 

up early we were very pleased 

to see Swallow and SlowSucker 

in the building getting ready the 

three polypins of excellent 

Loddon beer ready for our later 

consumption. We watched as 

other Hashers arrived. This is 

always a fascinating 

occupation and almost worthy of its own Gobsheet. For example, BGB drove in with Crusty and parked. 

Watching him attempting to unfold his apparently arthritic carcass from the driver’s seat was a joy to behold. 

We could almost hear the popping and crackling of the nether joints. Imagine squeezing a sheet of bubble 
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wrap. NappyRash and I thought we might have to nip over to straighten his knees out so he could finally stand 

up but his glucosamine and 3-in-1 diet finally kicked in and he became erect (hmm; perhaps I could have 

termed that better) with an “Oof”. 

We noticed CouchPotato carefully inspecting every inch of the cricket square. JohnnyWalker, after a number of 

years away and with a pair of new knees (perhaps he should speak to BGB)      , arrived with BumWiper and 

her lovely little dog, Ebony. Very nice to see the return of Shane and Jamie – we haven’t seen them since 

January. Bomber, who is in training for an IronMan (surely he’s far too old for that sort of thing now?) had run 

over from Caversham and trotted up the hill from the foot of the cricket pitch. Becky, who was attached by a 

lead from her waist to her strong, young Labrador was constantly being tugged here and there while in the 

middle of conversations. Hugely amusing. Suggest you turn up early to watch this stuff – it’s very entertaining. 

This Trail was similar to and almost entirely different from that a couple of week’s ago. We On Outed down the 

sloping road that runs past the entrance to the sports ground, a couple of cars kindly stopping to allow our rag-

taggle bunch to run, 

walk, limp, stagger 

down it. NappyRash 

and I were more than 

a little surprised when 

Shitfer offered to kiss 

us both as we passed 

him. Needless to say, 

we looked wide-eyed 

at each other, 

screeched “Aaarghh!!” 

and left him behind in 

our dust. This first 

part was idyllic – all 

downhill, mainly in 

pleasant forest, 

springy underfoot. We 

zipped through the 

vast patch of wild 

garlic that, two weeks ago, was covered in little white flowers. SlowSucker mainly stayed with us, telling us that 

he thought Hares should enjoy running with the FRBs to see how their Trail unfolds. I suggested to C5 that the 

best method might be for the Hares to buy the flour, hand it to any FRB and tell ‘em to get on with it, adjourning 

to the pub so they could be ready to greet the Pack when it returned. We had quite a long and steep trek up a 

hill after this and, while I panted up it, Iceman informed me that I was surely too old to be doing this kind of 

thing. I’ll have you know, sirrah, that there’s a very long time before I reach SlowSucker’s age! 

At the top of the hill, we reached the first official Regroup in Burnt Platt Wood and hung about listlessly, either 

desperately trying to suck in oxygen or lying down and being given artificial respiration. SlowSucker ignored 

our obvious physical distress and set everyone off again… mostly in the wrong direction. Very naughty; but 

good for those of us who had hung back a little and had immediately regained pole positions. Nice! 

Further on through the woodland CouchPotato was thinking that he knew where we were. “I’m sure,” he said 

to me, “we’re in Kingswood Common.” “You know this area then?” I asked. “Yes. Used to live here when I was 

three.” Hmm, I thought. Given that that was about 75 years ago I’ll be surprised if he remembers correctly. We 

ran on and enjoyed seeing Itsyor and Mr Blobby running back from False trails at a four-way Check. Also running 

back was Shane, who had been going along with Jamie. Jamie told me with a raise of his eyebrows, “He’s led 

me the wrong way three times tonight.” Since he’s a polite chap he didn’t add the suffix, “The prat.” So I’ll add 

it for him. 

We haven't had a picture for a while so here's the Long/Medium split point with 

(from l to r) RandyMandy, CanalBob, Dunny, SlowSucker, Itsyor and BillyBullshit at 

the back of the Long Pack. 
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CanalBob treated us all to a rather balletic Hash Crash, performing what Desperate and daughter Becky 

described as a perfect parachute roll. Surrounding jury members awarded him straight 9’s for style. Slapper 

then advised me gleefully that he and Bomber had ‘scissored’ a rather surprised SkinnyDipper. I didn’t ask for 

further details. 

We arrived at the Long and Medium split (see above picture) and trotted off in our chosen direction. I must 

point out that Posh tried to sneak on to the Medium Trail until C5 pointed out her error and she sheepishly 

retraced her steps. Those of us legally on the Medium were ‘treated’ to the sight 

of an archeological dig. Caboose, SkinnyDipper, Zebedee and I peered through 

the dense bushes at the side of the road along which we were going to view the 

fascinating… um, ditch with a bit of brickwork in it. Here’s a picture so you too 

can marvel at the wonder of it all. According to SlowSucker, who has helped with 

the excavations, there used to be an old abbey on the site. Quite something, eh? 

I was chatting with Zebedee (who is trying to rest his injured Achilles) when the 

Long Trailers joined us again. We shot along a lengthy, narrow track and enjoyed 

another pratfall, this time by our Hare, SlowSucker, who tripped over a 

millimetre-high root and tumbled spectacularly into the grass to the side. His 

style points were considerably lower than CanalBob and I don’t want to 

embarrass him by revealing them here. Suffice to say he shouldn’t expect a call 

from Matthew Bourne any time soon. 

The Pack spread out and I enjoyed a fairly long troll through some fine 

countryside full of brilliant buttercups, cud-chewing cows and heavenly horses 

(best alliterative adjective I could come up with) in the company of SkinnyDipper. 

We were caught up by Sleazy, PrettyInPink and Posh, who had become lost 

somehow or other. We (along with Zebedee when he joined us) created a mini-

Pack and trotted through a dusky wood, looking for flour. Fortunately, 

PrettyInPink found some, then a chap with what appeared to be a radioactive 

dog (maybe it was just the flashing light collar he was wearing?) pointed us in 

the right direction. A quick canter down the road we reached brought us to the little green at Stoke Row and 

we couldn’t pass up the opportunity to take the below picture of our group stroking those delightful little metal 

sheep that have moved position every time we see them. 

A quick nip 

across the road 

and around the 

corner saw us 

back at the 

sports ground, 

having enjoyed 

an excellent Trail. 

Our thanks to the 

Hares. 

On On 

Hashgate 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Zebedee, PrettyInPink, Sleazy, Posh and SkinnyDipper stroke the sheep. 
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SlowSucker’s Hash Birthday Party 
 

ince it had just started raining after we had all returned (weren’t we lucky?) everyone adjourned to the 

inside of the pavilion or under cover of its verandah to enjoy the view across the cricket pitch to the trees 

and countryside. 

There was a variety of delicious birthday cakes, including one where SlowSucker actually had enough breath 

left to blow out the candles while we sang him Hashy Birthday. Our picture would have shown the cake that 

was made by SlowSucker’s daughter in its magnificent and tasty 

entirety but our photographer was a little slow. Shifty had told a 

number of Hash gentlemen that the blue-coloured cake had 

Viagra tablets adhering to its surface and there was a bit of a rush 

to grab a piece. It’s rumoured that Shifty had at least two pieces, 

which accounted for his red face and a slightly glazed look. 

 

The Loddon beer that had been kindly supplied by our Hares was 

thoroughly enjoyed and, judging from the noise levels inside the 

room, everyone had a really good time. 

 

All that was left was for RA Motox to award the Down Downs. See 

below for the details. 

 

It was another BH3 fun evening amongst friends. Happy Birthday 

SlowSucker!  

 

Down Downs 

RA Motox was running against the clock since we were due to leave the sports club by 21:30 and he started 

the Down Downs at 21:27! Yikes! Luckily, we didn’t all get arrested 

Recipient Reason 

Jamie Using his young daughter’s very pretty little umbrella against the 

rain. 

Crusty, 

Desperate 

Leading groups of Hashers entirely the wrong way. 

Mr Blobby, 

CanalBob, 

BillyBullshit, 

SlowSucker, 

Sleazy 

The first four were Hash Crashers. Sleazy got a Down for 

laughing like a drain at Billy’s tumble. Can’t say I blame her. 😊 

SkinnyDIpper Winning the ‘Find the number of cricketing terms in the 

Gobsheet’ competition from last time we were at this club. 

Awarded with casual elegance and insouciant delivery by 

Gobsheet editor Hashgate. 

C5, Spot, Posh Awarded by Shitfer for ‘Slipstreaming’ behind him during the 

round the Isle of Wight bike ride (See below). Shitfer managed to 

knock over several Down Down beers as he stepped forward to 

deliver the awards – nice one! Just as well Swallow and Donut 

were on hand to clear up his mess… 

SlowSucker His birthday and a thanks for the Trail, beer and cakes. 

Motox Presented with his 1600 Hashes award. What a great 

achievement! 

S 
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Valhalla Presented the ‘David’ apron by last week’s holder Gannet for 

telling him she had never been given it. 

SlowSucker, 

Swallow 

Today’s Hares and birthday hosts. A well-deserved award. 

WaveRider, 

PrettyInPink 

There were (surprisingly after Shitfer’s skittling earlier) two 

Downs left so Motox invited people to nominate. WaveRider 

nominated herself because it will be her birthday next week and 

she won’t be at the Hash. PrettyInPink stepped forward because 

he fancied a free beer. And why not? 😄 

 

Ride Round Isle of Wight in a Day - Raising Money for Sue Ryder 

We did it!! Our team of 8 (Desperate, Shitfor, C5, Spot, Bomber, Posh and bashers Jo & Dave) rode 

65 miles following the Isle of Wight Round the Island Cycle Route in just over 6 hours plus 3 stops for 

cake, lunch and ice cream.  

 
C5, Bomber, Desperate, Posh, Shitfer and Spot on their epic bike ride. 

Despite the lovely weather on Thursday and Saturday, we chose Friday for our ride and set off from 

Yarmouth at 9.00am just as the rain started. We hit the first of 14 hills after a mile and soon 

separated into 3 groups - the fast group (for triathletes and railway museum enthusiasts), the main 
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group (for those with new hips/batteries/fat tyres) and the slow group (for Covid recoverers).  I joined 

the slow group although I hadn’t had Covid because it was a long ride and I wasn’t taking any chances. 

Our first break was at 18 miles where we enjoyed coffee and cake in Niton’s unique post office pub. 

We waited until the rain got heavier and the temperature plummeted to  head to Bembridge Airport 

for our lunch stop (33 miles) and arrived just as the sun came out. After we had warmed up and dried 

off we set off towards the floating bridge in Cowes (52 miles). We enjoyed views of the sea and 

countryside along the way and were lucky enough to spot several red squirrel signs (but not a single 

squirrel). 

Payment instructions for the floating bridge were so confusing that the main group gave up and didn’t 

pay.  Once the slow group had crossed we all met up again at the Cabin on the Green at 54 miles.  I 

pictured a posh tea room but was disappointed to find an ice cream hut on a windy beach overlooking 

the sea.  I didn’t need any more views of the sea at that point. 

We set off for the last hilly leg into a head wind along the north west coast.  This was the toughest bit 

(for some). However, Bomber hadn’t quite done enough cycling so looped back to join the slow group 

to add another 10 miles while the main group went to the pub.  Later, once we’d all recovered we met 

in the King’s Head in Yarmouth to celebrate our achievement, to raise a glass to Whinge and, after 

dinner, we had a quick bop on the dance floor to Love Shack (for Dee/TC) and because that’s what 

hashers do. 

Thank you to all our sponsors.  We have greatly exceeded our target and hope to raise over £4,000 

for Sue Ryder.  

 

Posh 
 

Future Hashes (Starting at 19:00 on Monday evenings unless stated otherwise.) 

Hash 
Number 

Date Location Hares 

2289 Sunday 

05Jun22 

*11:00* 

40 years of Hashing Celebration 

YMCA Activity Centre 

Ramptons Lane, Padworth, RG7 4QT 

What3words: promise.microfilm.thinking 

 

BGB, 

Zebedee, 

TinOpener, 

Motox, 

Spot 

2290 13Jun22 Hares needed. Please contact 

HairRaiser Dunny asap. 

TBA 
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