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PONCE WIELDS THE
CIRCUMCISOR’S KNIFE

to Michelangelo - have you
noticed how his superb statue
of David is uncircumcised?)

Nowadays, in our new and
degenerate times, the feast is
that of Mary Mother of God,
but Ponce paid no heed to this
and set out gleefully to get the
entire pack, North Hants and
Surrey alike, well and truly
circumcised. Surrey at first
seemed to need all the help
that Mary Mother of God was
able to offer her hashers; after
two or three checks everyone
anywhere near the front was
from North Hants, and quite
inaudible to anyone else.

Well, our great Intercessor
came to our aid, reminding us
in answer to our prayers that
(a) we were meant to know
this area (b) familiarity with
Ponce’s personal style might
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not always be an advantage
and (c) that craft and good
sense can make up for lack of
speed.

From any and all of the
above I must exclude Popeye,
who got so far ahead  -
because, he claims, he really
does have insights into the
“mind” of Ponce - that we
never saw anything of him but
anchors in flour, to the disgust
of  NH4 runners. (We’re used
to this bizarre form of
individualism)

So after a while the SH3
pack were well in evidence at
the front, notably Dissa and
Atalanta, and we began to
congratulate ourselves on our
perspicacity. Too soon; Ponce
does not lay trails acessible to
the rational mind, and each
occasion that we said
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wondering why these details
are not in the usual box
above; it is because I report
only on religion, unlike your
Religious Adviser, and lack
the computer skills to get into
the aforesaid box....)

Holy Mother Church for
many centuries celebrated the
1st of January as the feast of
the Circumcision. (Nobody
seems to have mentioned this

knowingly to each other
“Well, it’s sure to be this
way” it turned out that we
were totally wrong.

Which allowed the pack to
catch up nicely. Perhaps there
is something to be said for
dithering about in uncertainty
like the Church of England; it
permits devotees of  the Slow
Solid approach to hashing to
rejoin the more nimble. One
to Ponce. Very good for an
ecumenical outcome to a joint
trail; there was even a good
deal of fraternising and inter-
hash conviviality to be
observed.

Before the start a glance at a
map made it clear we would
run a right-hander (these
political metaphors are

permitted to your scribe while
the GM is away - she does not
approve!) In fact we ran a left
hander. Which entered the
village of Thursley (via its
rather remote church - did
anyone go in? They did not)

Thursley is quite near the
start of this trail, but Ponce
knew a trick or two..... And
took us to brightly-bedecked
riders of horses, out on the
common. How angry they
were! On a major feast day of
the Church! Such imprecations
and such language! As their
startled mounts hurtled down
on us we were abjured to stay
on the path  (at the obvious
cost of being trampled to
death) because otherwise the
ladies in question could not

prevent their wretched nags
from running away with them.
Oh, how they wished to
crucify our Hornblower! (But
Tequil’Over stayed cleverly
away from them)

Doug the Tub and Dissa
“solved” a check near the
mere where Ancient
Mariner’s trail had started, by
inferring that there was only
one footpath available over
the road. (We should have
gone round the mere anti-
clockwise, but otherwise they
were right)

Thereafter they, with the
Pied Piper, made a beeline for
home, with as acolytes Ear
Trumpet and Country
Bumpkin. Everyone else - oh,
what virtuous hashers! - went
on flour round yet more of
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the terrain, the front runners now solidly at the back (well,
they did catch up - Ponce courteously allowed them enough
space to do so)
And so in. With the problem of combining SH3 and NH4
Circles.
Hmmmm. Surrey had beer, but no mugs or bucket; NH4 had
beakers. So far, so good. Belcher, whose birthday it was, laid
on cake; NH4 provided sausage rolls. The GM would have
been in her element. All very cheerful and festive: Holy
Mother Church was delighted. (I have happily eaten buns and
drunk hot chocolate around a bonfire after an Easter Vigil
INSIDE the cathedral of Vezelay . Well, in the narthex)
But then Fruit and Nut began. The NH4 method of punishing
sinners is to single them out, award each a brief new handle,
and then get the pack to sing for each sinner. This appeared to
go ON and ON, with everyone getting colder and more

The station car park is on the road north from Effingham
village at the traffic lights on the A246, near the intersection
with the road from Cobham to East Horsley

restive - not a recommended way to treat a congregation -
with Surrey, led by an ever more voluble Hans der Schwanz,
calling for Body Shop to be brought on. At least he could
have wished Belcher a happy birthday.
Body Shop had more sense. When Fruit and Nut, rather
sheepishly, at last finished his interminable list, SH3 gave up
any attempt at a sequel, and all adjourned to the Woolpack.
Here I am pleased to report - oh, yes, your religious
correspondent is at times a reveller - that the two packs
mingled most amiably. Beer breaks boundaries....

Footnotes. The 1602 run report, attached separately, has
today’s date in error. Read “26th December 2005”. You will
find one paragraph makes more sense if you change “whiles”
to “wiles”.
AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ONE AND ALL!

Runs start at 11:00 sharp!
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