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The run: what can I tell you
about the run?. It was of
course a fantastic run - I
know that because Short An’
told me so. We managed to
lose the flour after about 500
yards, and milled around
aimlessly for some
considerable time. Olive Oyl
confided in me that she
always hopes that Popeye
will come back and tell her
where the flour is; but no
such luck – he just runs off
and re-appears 12 miles
further on.
Tosser disappeared down a
steep hill which somehow
managed to be the right
direction – how does he do
that? Anyway we eventually
decided to amble off and
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meandered through some
very nice woods going gently
down and down and down and
then of course we had to go
up and up and up (I swear I
saw Curly at the top of the hill
chuckling and drinking a large
G and T as we all struggled
up there) after which I lost the
plot completely and short cut
(not much change there
then). There was apparently a
drink stop which nobody
managed to find ;so Short An’
sat there in solitary splendour
watching the Hash
disappearing below her.
The most fun was back at the
car park where we met some
very irate horse riders who
had allegedly booked the car
park with the ranger and were

Ten on Sunday morning –
better have a look and see
where the Hash is. Oh, not
too bad: Stepping Stones,
hare Short An’, scribe Arfur
Pint ….WHAT! I'm the scribe!
When did I volunteer for that?.
Oh, it's coming back to me: a
faint recollection of a drunken
moment at Eva's party – who
ever would have thought
Tequil’ over would remember
that? – he must have been
sober for a change.
Anyway: arrived at the car
park, which was pretty full:
but several 'gentlemen' very
kindly helped me to park – if
only I could figure out what left
hand down means, I would
have been OK .

most upset to find us there.
Popeye did point out to them
that we publish our
whereabouts on the internet
so the ranger should have
known the car park would be
full. Fine stretch of the
imagination, I thought, but
she fell for it. She did get a bit
upset with more and more
hashers arriving especially
when Portaloo and TurnOn
arrived in not 1 but 2 huge
vehicles – they did the decent
thing and disappeared,
leaving the rest of us to face
her wrath!!
Short An’ arrived back at the
car park in style on her
bicycle so we had the drink
stop in the car park, enraging
them even more. Tosser

called the circle and did a
quick straw poll, which
determined it was indeed a
good run – could the copious
amounts of alcohol have
anything to do with that I
wonder…? Tequil’ over took
over as RA and punished
various people for very minor
offences (I knew I should have
written them down) but
fortunately Chunderos took
over and called in 2 sweaty
smelly hashers who were
seen removing flour. I know
Popeye was one of them and
will give a prize to anyone who
can tell me who the other was
because I've forgotten!
All in all a good day out, the
sun shone (sometimes) and
we remembered our dear

departed friend in style and
with great affection. So on on
and sleep tight Curly – you
are still in our hearts, gone
but definitely not forgotten.
Arfur Pint

Final warning to officials
and ex-officials: your
answer to J. Arthur - will
you be there or not? - is
urgently awaited!....
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SHORT AN’ GRABS ‘EM
BY THE CURLIES
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1618 16 -Apr Bonn Bugle Easter Run

1619 23-Apr Made Marion Kingswood AGM run

1620 30-Apr

1621 7-May Ear Trumpet/
Strumpet

120 years!

1622 14-May Swish Ashtead?

1623 21-May Tosser Elstead

1624 28-May Bob the Slob Bletchingly

1625 4 -June Desperate Dan

Run 1617

Date 09-Apr-2006

Hares Country Bumpkin/Tako
Belle

Venue Irons Bottom

On On Three Horseshoes

SSA (Old) 108 B4

OS

Scribe
Directions:

From Junction 8 of M25, take A217 south to Reigate. Follow
A217, after 1.8mile, over the level crossing and follow
A217. After 2.5mile (just after River Mole) turn right to Irons
Bottom road. After 0.8 mile the Pub is on your left. Park tight in
the Pub car park.

Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org

Scribe

And I left her weeping at the long lane’s end.

And are you sure where you will lie tonight, woman?
                                                  (John Heath-Stubbs)

AN ARGUMENT

I’ve oft been told by learned friars
That wishing and the crime are one,
And Heaven punishes desires
As much as if the deed were done

If wishing damns us, you and I
Are damned to all out heart’s content;
Come then, we may at least enjoy
Some pleasure for our punishment!
                                             (Thomas Moore)

BEGGAR’S SERENADE

I’m a peevish old man with a penny-whistle
Blowing under your window this blessed evening
But pause a moment and hear the tune I’m playing.

I never was handsome and my limbs aren’t straight
But I raise my finger and the girls all follow me
And leave some of the spruce young fellows gaping.

I had a painted girl whom none spoke well of
And a milkmaid who didn’t know cow from bull
And a girl with green flesh out of a lucky hill

And I had a lady as fine and as proud as you
To follow me forty leagues and bed under a bush


