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	The Some-Times
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	Pub Quiz
Petal and Aqua, now being much older than before, decided to reminisce over a wine and play ‘Guess how old we were when….?’ 

Questions such as ‘How old were Petal & Aqua when they laid their first…trail? (not man, that was earlier!)

Answers please, to the editor, for no reason other than the answer might appear in the next edition. Or not if they don’t know it!

Nash Hash
August Bank Holiday somewhere near Bournemouth. Hosted by the Wessex H3.     Have YOU booked yet??

If not, then hurry. Visit the web site NOW! 

If you are going, then this man:
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has an offer you might want to accept!

“Killer Gene's daughter has 2 adjacent houses in Bournemouth which might be of interest to hashers attending NashHash. The nashHash site being about 5 miles away. Each house has 4 bedrooms, kitchen bathroom etc and there is ample parking. People will need their own linen and towels. These are normally let to university students whose term begins Thursday 1 Sept, so would be need to be vacated on Monday 29 August. 
Further details from PRIMATE or KILLER GENE”

Walking the Dog…
This would normally refer to taking the mutt for a run and a poo, or a clever trick with a yo-yo. 

However, ask Silvier about another version: Dogging. 

"The term dogging originated in the early 1970s to describe men who spied on couples having sex outdoors – these men would 'dog' the couples' every move and watch them."  Careful where you park, Silvier!
Hong Kong
One or two of NH4 started hashing in HK with Little Sai Wan. Well it seems they have a reunion every year in UK, this year it’s in St Albans. (ok, it’s not quite the same as running in the Far East, but at least it won’t take as long to get there. Probably.
Follow the link:   http://www.datadesignfactory.com/lsw/   

 and go to ‘Events’ for info and rego form
  Name that  Hasher!

After the spectacular failure in the last edition to identify SPF, here is another attempt.  So whois? ( Clue, this hasher has recently been in the news)
[image: image3.jpg]



Staycation this year? Think of the advantages of a holiday in Britain: 
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Think again. Queue up at that airport and get the hell out!

(See Silvier travel) 

	Two Hashers found impersonating old people!
A hardy group of 27 unfit people met in a pub car park in Greywell to participate in run 1642-ish. The hares, Petal & Aqua with help from flour carriers John and Silvier, had specified a 1960’s theme. This seems to have passed unnoticed by most, except Flying D who came dressed as a sort of cross between a Hippie and 1920’s Flapper. A Flippie? A Flappie? A Hipper? 
Old T came dressed as a schoolgirl; they were never like that in my day, but then again I went an all-boys school, which probably explains a lot!
The reason for the 60’s theme? Well, if they are to be believed, Petal and Aqua’s time on this earth now totals 100 years! Surely this must be lies, they must be pretending to be old so that Silvier and John would take pity on them and carry the flour! It sort of worked, but judging by the amount of blobs, they hadn’t carried much! 
The pack, after viewing the birthday cakes supplied by Soggy Fringe et al, reluctantly left the start to tackle the privations of the trail. A long run over Greywell Moor seemed to cause the hares and flour men to have a bit of a falling out, something to do with the type of flour; it had failed to self-raise from the bag to the ground! 
The run was punctuated with long straight bits along both river and field, a r/g welcomed after a long field margin trek which caused Haagen and Schooner some grief as they ran at right-angles to the real trail. Horn reckoned he saw a Red Kite flying about at the r/g and accused it of feeding on the flour.
After more long bits, the trail meandered alongside a shallow, muddy canal and into Butter Wood where another r/g atop a dead tree, revealed the walkers and a number of bottles of shampoo which JGG swiftly opened so that a toast to the birthday girls (and Firework who had also aged) could be sung. 
After that, it was a slow run/ slower walk back to the boozer and that cake!

The MC for the day was our very own JGG who readied the beers so he could force them on the (not) so unsuspecting miscreants:

Flower girls Petal & Aqua and flour boys Silvier and John, for sort of laying the trail.

More for the flower girls for not laying enough flour (surely that was the boys job?)

Wet Bush for a nose dive into the ground.
Hanging about for something or other; does it matter?

Hanging about hung about for another one accompanied by Haagen, as they had been comparing satnav mileage to see who went furthest. Not short cutting, then!

Petal (again) for winning the 60’s dress comp. Or was it dressing like an over 60’s? Or overdressing like a 60’s? Or some other combination of the same words?

And finally… Petal (hic) again, this time with Aqua and Firework because of some birthday or other. Then….CAKE!

The weather forecast
For 13th Feb 2011. Sydney, sunny and 32C; Singapore, showers and 33C; Bahrain, sunny and hot with outbreaks of rioting.  Aldershot (hants), grey, cold, wet and depressing with outbreaks of hashing.
Yes, it was time for Velcro’s annual shiggy slog around Rowhills Nature Reserve (Nature was so reserved as to be virtually invisible). Hare, Velcro attempted to explain what was in store, struggling against the background hubbub of the chattering knitting circle. Apparently, it was to be a run of two parts, the first being marked, the second maybe not! He went wittering on about alien checks and arrows with numbers. Nobody understood a word, so just ran off into the Reserve when Velcro pointed the way. 
The early part of the run consisted of slogging through mud and slipping over wet wooden board walks with Schooner in his element barging people into the mud. Spy with No Name’s name was mud as he slipped off the wooden planks and fell into the shiggy. No Entry led us astray, but was excused as the hare explained that he had gone wrong laying that bit. Only that bit?
The trail continued onto higher, drier ground where there was a rather pretty bit we hadn’t seen before. However, the pretty bit moved on and it was back to the slog out of the Reserve and over the busy road onto the Military land. Haagen had the usual fun with Schooner crossing the road, attempting to drag his master to a certain death under the wheels of a bus. Luckily, the bus was late. 
So, it was on to familiar territory and up to an even more familiar r/g at the top of a rise. The trail then meandered through the scrubby trees before slithering down slippery slopes and the inevitable grind up to Caesars’ Camp. Yorkie had to be different and pick the steepest, gravely path. He didn’t quite make it and had bloody knees and torn trackies to prove it. Horn had to help him to the top where a cold and windy r/g awaited.
Evidence of early settlement found at Caesars’ Camp
Atop that lonely, windswept place No Entry found evidence of life, of sorts, in the shape of a beer can. It was empty. This could have been evidence of an early dwelling, or Velcro’s stingy attempt at a beer stop.  (Continued on page 4 as this is page 3 and that’s where the model of the week goes!) .
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Origin of name: After an Everest Expedition he was involved in, christened
by Fruit and Nut at a hash after sighting a truck with McAllister's Recovery on
the other side of the road. Previous hash name Weeze, after noises he made
after climbing to the top of hills.

First Hashed: With Brunei Hash in 1963/64.

Running Ability: In the twilight of his hashing endeavors, but still an
effective checker and opportunist. Sometimes wanders off trail to second
guess and get ahead. One of the quickest for his age, in the South of
England.

Running Style: Economical action, normally walks up hills.

Previous hashes: First hashed
at Brunei Hash in 1963/64.
Various hashes since in Far
East, Germany and UK..

Roll of honour: Started Kluang
Hash in Malaya in 1965. Also
helped start first UK hash with
Fruit and Nut at Longmore in
1969, and hashed at first USA
Hash at Fort Eustis, Virginia in
1971, after giving hashing rules
to an American in UK. Later
helped support Fruit and Nut in
starting the Deepcut Hash.
Mentioned in the original
Hashing history book 'Hare of
the Dog'. Said he has hashed
with various modes of transport
on hashes including cars and
trains. Has held numerous
GMs/RAs positions.

Psychological profile: Very
straight and unfazed, still alert
and a mine of hashing
information. A regular since his
retirement about six years ago,
and a supporter of hashing
events with his wife Marian. Has
many hash stories, including
whilst in the jungles of Brunei

. getting lost and after night fall
Mousraip Poscure— sighted lights from a landrover
with its lights on and used to be
guided to safety. Tends to folow
in the middle of the pack, but
very astute at finding checks

- > when the FCBs get fazed.
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(Continued from page 3).  So from the top, the only way was down, and so it was until it went back up again off piste through water-logged bracken. It was made worse by following JGG who said “Follow me, I know a dry route”. He didn’t. One of the visitors was none too impressed and neither were the more delicate of the harrietts. 

There then followed a long, slippery, smelly, soggy path which elicited terrified screams from harrietts (and Horn) as they fell into hidden, flooded holes. Very un-Velcro like, as he usually tries to avoid water like a witch on a ducking-stool! Eventually, the On-Inn was spotted, so it was down a slope, over the road and back.
JGG got the beers ready in rapid time as it was cold and wet and the pub was just up the road.

Velcro got his for haring that muddy run on a miserable, Aldershot day. At this point, Old T butted in and awarded one to her hubby for not doing the cleaning at home; or possibly because he led the pack astray. Whatever.

Spy with No Name was caught out racing! What a hideous thing to do. No idea who he was racing, but it seems he ‘won’. Lost the beer race, though!
There were further beers for the visitor, Jo-Jo (randomly) and Velcro again for interrupting.

And concluding, the falling over award went to a bloodied Yorkie, and to Fruit ‘n Nut for still making the mistake of obeying the hares instructions. You can’t teach an old…….!

One for the Luddites
For those who haven’t yet embraced technology (you know who you are F & N), here are the next couple of runs: 

1646  Mar 6 11.00 am  Wisley  TQ 066589   Yorkie & Dickhead
1647  Mar 13  11.00 am  Puttenham  Hanging About & Damp Patch. Loc??

1648  Mar 20  11.00 am  The Daffodil Run  Upper Hart Car Park,               Farnham. 836470   Charmaine Chardonnay & Er Indoors



	Here’s an easy way to use text you've already formatted as the basis for a new paragraph, character, or list style:

1. Select the text, choose Format\ Styles and Formatting, and click New Style. You’ll see all your new style characteristics displayed.

2. Name your new style, check the Add to Template box, and click OK.
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