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in-trail when we had all
finished. On blacktop.
No, we never learned why the
sawdust. But we did get a
small mountain of sawdust as
a possible clue, after the slow
gin stop. From which we could
see Popeye, leaping up and
down in a war-dance to make
sure we had all understood he
had solved the check, since
someone - Desperate Dan,
our slow gin barman? - was
trying to persuade the pack to
run the other way.
New territory had been the
promise. And most of the pack
agreed, though in fact we had
hashed near that red tree in the
past, and had been pelted with
shot running down to the M25
bridge where we were given
our gin. So, yes, OK, new
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territory, or as need be, and a
trail we could enjoy and
appreciate. That least-front of
all front runners, FRB, was
heard to ask at one check “How
cunning is the hare? The
obvious way is there - “
pointing. He was told “Well, so
far, quite cunning”; but to be
sure, if you are expected to be
devious it is clever to be
obvious, and the solution was
exactly where FRB had pointed.
A good day for Proxy, often at
the fore-front; for Atalanta and
the Pied Piper, highly visible;
but others had their moments.
Ear Trumpet was very proud of
having solved the pig check, at
which Short An’ was recorded
on camera with a vast porker
not merely 5 times her body
weight, but doubtless  out-

Once upon a time, Best
Beloved, and a very good time it
was, Surrey hash trails were
laid with flour. In winter, red
lentils were added.
“Oui, cela était autrefois ainsi,
mais nous avons changé tout
cela”. Nowadays we get Mad
Marion, carrying sawdust in a
pail. It reminds me of the old
schoolboy joke, “Translate:
Caesar saw dust in the
distance.” Answer, Caesar
scobis procul: scobis being
Latin for sawdust. (And yes, I
admit, schoolboys were too
ildle to find the accusative of
this word). There he was, Best
Beloved, striding along with that
curious elastic lope, laying the
out-trail at 10.59, in full view;
and again at the end, laying the

weighing even A to Z. (I think,
Best Beloved, that this porcine
discovery was made in the
farmyard which Mad Marion
had    described before the trail,
enigmatically, as rich in lambs
which we were not to frighten,
to be identified by a 5-barred
gate. All country gates have 5
bars, so by then we had seen
some 30; and all the lambs
had - apparently - been eaten
for Easter.)
This was an AGM run. Next
week the pretty pictures to the
left will have different names to
adorn them. Every Just So story
needs illustrations. You may
then notice that “different” has a
rather Surrey Hash flavour to it,
since it is largely the usual
suspects, some with other
labels; though as is traditional
we do have new Joint Masters,

namely Mo and Cardiff Convert.
How faithfully they will show up
every week remains to be seen;
the SH3 record recently has
been, how shall I put it, patchy.
The most conspicuous feature
of the AGM run was - like last
year - that everyone had to wait
for the beer. Who had had the
ingenious idea of leaving the
supplies in Clever Trevor’s van
and then expecting him to beat
the Front Runners in? Not to
mention the layabouts and non-
eventers who were standing
around looking beautiful when
the Front Runners did appear.
(Nothing like an AGM of the
hash for bringing out the
walking and standing still
tendencies of the hash
membership.)
Well, J.Arthur found some,
Hans der Schwanz found more,

Popeye ran back and retrieved
the key from Clever Trevor, and
so we all got beer. The sun
made rather feeble efforts to
dispel the drizzle, the GM told
us a tale of a less than canny
Scot and a treacherous
Englishman, Low Profile said
that the St George’s Day
service on Radio 4 had been
held in an chapel dedicated to
St Andrew. we toasted  a visitor
whose hash had never given
him a handle, Tequil’Over for
the last time replaced the ever
absent Golden Balls and split
his victims into saints and
sinners, with Proxy as both....
And then, Best Beloved, all
went off to the village club,
where they danced till the
gunpowder ran out at the heels
of their boots.

Grand Master :
BonnBugle

(Jo Avey)
01483 723746 (h)

Joint Masters:
Velcro+

(Eve Sullivan
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G and T

(Diana George)
 01372 373856 (h)

Religious Advisor :
Golden Balls

(Charles Bowman)
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Clutcher’s Mate :
Short An

(Angela Squires)
01372  458892 (h)
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J. Arthur

(Arthur Thomas)
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Trail Master :
Icepyck
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NO BEER (AT FIRST) NO FLOUR
(AT ALL) BUT A GOOD TIME WAS

HAD BY ONE AND ALL
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1621 7-May Ear Trumpet/
Strumpet

120 years!

1622 14-May Tosser Elstead

1623 21-May Swish Ashtead?

1624 28-May Bob the Slob Bletchingly

1625 4 -June

1626 11-Jun Dissa?

1627 18-Jun Spingo

Run 1620

Date 30-Apr-2006

Hare Popeye

Venue West Horsley

On On King William IV

SSA (Old) 84 B3

OS

ScribeDirections:

Park in slip road on A246 West (i.e. Guildford side) of Bell
and Colville Garage.

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org

Scr

Love of our country is another of those specious
illusions, which have been invented by impostors in
order to render the multitude the blind instrument of
their crooked designs.  (William Godwin 1793; and how
much more true it is today!)

It is a most mistaken way of teaching men to feel that
they are brothers, by imbuing their mind with perpetual
hatred.  (Ibid)

“Movies should have a beginning, a middle, and an end”
harrumphed the film maker Georges Franju.
“Certainly”, replied Jean-Luc Godard, “but not necessarily
in that order”

What if someone gave a war and Nobody came?
Life would ring the bells of Ecstasy and Forever be itself
again.     (Allen Ginsberg)

Kingswood Village Club
SAT 6 MAY             JAMES DEE***
SAT 13 MAY           PHEONIX BAND***
SAT 20 MAY           RHYAMIC***
SAT 3 JUNE             ROY AND DENISE DUO***
SAT 10 JUNE           NIKKI ASTON***

Entertainment £4 for non members

TICKETS AVAILABLE IN ADVANCE BEHIND THE BAR
TWO BARS/FUNCTION ROOMS AVAILABLE FOR PRIVATE
HIRE:

01737 832082


