
tack Project) and off they went.
For the first ten minutes every-
thing went fine, and a steady line
of flour was delivered.  She was
beginning to enjoy the walk when
CRAP’s tail started spinning, and it
dashed off to the right to emerge
five minutes later looking very wet
as if it had been in a lake.  Never-
theless it appeared to be working
normally again as more flour was
delivered.  Then one of its eyes
started glowing red and before she
knew it flour was being delivered in
all directions at every junction.
Then disaster on disaster as both
eyes glowed red and CRAP started
going around in endless circles leav-
ing flour everywhere, before doing
a double somersault, emitting a loud
raspberry, and landing on its back
to move no more.  A smell of
burning filled the air, and it was
clear that CRAP had malfunc-
tioned.  Panic started to rise in her
as she realised that there was flour
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to give up his Sunday.  All he
needed was a junior Officer who he
could ‘volunteer’ for the mission.
He asked L/C Piper if he had any
ideas, knowing these were normally
few and far between.  However this
was one of Piper’s better days and
after scratching his crotch he
pointed out that whilst most of the
Regiment were overseas, and that
those who remained were involved
with Corporal Jones’ Home Deliv-
ery Pizza scam that generated so
much cash for the Mess, he could
always choose somebody from the
Reserve.  “Do it then man” he
snapped, before selecting another
grey hair for removal.  Piper was
back within 5 minutes with a piece
of paper in his hand.  “This looks
interesting” he said.  “A Major in
the SAS.  Not been on the strength
for 15 years, but they like living
off a carrot for a week whilst en-
joying the cold and wet.  SAS a bit

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Run  1698Founded April 14,1975
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funny on identities.  Known under
the code name Atalanta.  By the
way, she’s a woman”.  For a mo-
ment a vision of a butch middle
aged matron with a large arse
passed through the Brigadier’s
mind, but what the hell. It would
be better than doing it himself.
However the following day he was
pleasantly surprised as she stood in
front of him.  He thought to him-
self, “she would scrub up well”.  He
quickly explained the mission, ex-
pecting a positive response.  In-
stead he got “Not really my thing
anymore Sir. I’m out of all that
outdoor stuff now.  Now into
Health and Safety with the BBC
teaching the Staff how to look out
for exploding bake bean tins and
HP sauce bottles in the canteen.
Not sure I could pull this thing
off”.  The Brigadier realising that
his Sunday was now in jeopardy
put on his most wheedling and

patronising manner saying “don’t
worry your pretty little head about
this, I have got just the thing to
help you out.  My friend Wally
over at MOD experimental
weapons has got this mechanical
dog that lays a flour trail allowing
night troops to penetrate enemy
lines without attracting attention.
In the early stages of develop-
ment, and does not look much like
a dog, more like a cross between a
rat and a badger, but it should do
the trick.  Press the switch under
its tail and make sure that its eyes
are green, and then just let it go.
Enjoy the walk Major” he said in a
dismissive tone before returning to
cutting his finger nails.  So it was
that Atalanta found herself early
Sunday morning in a damp and
cold recreation ground in deepest
Surrey having told the civvies to
be there at 11am sharp for the off.
She turned on the mechanical dog
known as CRAP (Counter Raid At-
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everywhere, which would make
no sense.  Then she took a grip
of herself as she had been
taught, and started thinking
positively.  Her group may be
overweight but surely well edu-
cated and intelligent people
would be able to see through all
this confusion, and all would be
well in the end.  With opti-
mism restored she purposefully
set off  back to the start hop-
ing that the trail would come
good, and if challenged would
tell all that they should put it
down to CRAP.  However her
optimism fled as soon as she
saw that people were returning
from all directions, all con-
fused, and complaining of no
or endless flour, and more flour
circles than a tin of spaghetti
hoops.  Some were even upset
about the lack of activity hav-
ing travelled so far, as if a

Date 28-Oct-07

Hare Atalanta

Venue Rowledge, Farnham

On On The Blue Bell

Brigadier Hughes quivered with
anger as he savagely pulled another
grey hair from his receding hair-
line.  How dare the Government
interfere with Military matters by
foisting upon them another politi-
cal initiative.  But there it was on
his desk, a priority Order stating
that Ministers were deeply dis-
turbed by the obesity and drinking
habits of the general public, and
therefore he was required to give up
this coming Sunday to take a group
of them on a walk/run in the coun-
tryside as an encouragement to a
healthy lifestyle.  A phone call by
his desk clerk, L/C Piper, had es-
tablished that he had been allocated
a group from Surrey, who in addi-
tion to having the usual weight
problems had a reputation for being
both dissolute and tiresome.  Then
a thought flashed through his mind
that cheered him a little.  Sod the
great unwashed.  He was not going



modicum of exercise would help their bodies.  “Some hope” she
thought.  In a moment of inspiration, to placate the mob,  she suggested
going for a beer, and in no time at all they were heading for the pub, be it
the Cherry Tree or the 2 Blue Bell Inns within a mile radius of each
other, while she headed home to lick her wounds, dry her expensive
underwear from the House of Hugo, and write in foot-high letters over
her bed, NEVER VOLUNTEER AGAIN!                   On On,  Gibber

FROM: Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey

 onsec@surreyh3.org
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1700 11-Nov Cardiff Conversion
Woking Beerfest

New Inn, Send

1701 18-Nov Tosser

1702 25-Nov   'ard-on Provacateur +
Horn Blower

1703 02-Dec Xmas Joint with
Berkshire

HHH/Camra
Checkendon

1704 09-Dec Rainman Xmas Lunch Freemans
Ashtead Park

1705 16-Dec   Stilton & Glow Worm Ranmore

Run 1699

Date 04-Nov-07

Hare G&T, Greenpeace +ABBA

Venue Hare Beating Brow, nr
Boxhill

On On The Cock Inn (KT186LE)

PCode (Headley Heath)

Scribe Ancient Mariner, Hare
Eater

SSA/OS new pg 100 B5
Directions:

From Leatherhead/Ashtead roundabout jnct of A24 and A243
take A24 towards Dorking and at next roundabout take left
turning sp Headley B2033. Continue along lovely leafy lane
for 2 miles to T-Junction. Turn R onto Headley Common
Road and park in first CP on R. Bring NT card or some
change.

The Receding Hare-Line
Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Note: www.surreyh3.org for on-line details
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: onsec@surreyh3.org

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

Surrey Hash Xmas Party Dinner Dance, 26 Jan 2008
The Chatsworth Hotel, Eastbourne Seafront

Price:  £65 members, £70 non-members (before 1 Dec)

Attire:  Black Tie   Theme:  Burns night Tartan

Get ready for these curious events.........
• 10 Nov:   Woking Beerfest.  Saturday 11:00-15:30

• 02 Dec: Joint Xmas Hash,  Checkendon, £4 pp (in ad-
vance) for lunch.  Coach transport £13 pp Contact: Bonn
Bugle, joavey@iname.com / 07718 903493

• 09 Dec:  Xmas Lunch Hash Freemans Rugby Club

• 23 Dec:  Jingle Bells run hosted by Olive & Popeye.

A “scathing” EDITORIAL from your On-Sec and
Runday Shag publisher/editor/resident-computer-
geek on the problems of recruiting Hares———
"Do not ask what your hash can do for you, but ask
what you can do for YOUR Hash!" to quote the well-
known war hero, philanderer, and dead person JFK (or
was it KFC?).  Anyway, we are struggling to keep a
good "Receding Hare Line". But of course if, you want
to be a member of a carpark-based "Darby and Joan"
club, go straight to the social bit, and cut out the
sporty (I use the term lightly) bit, so be it.  I know that
hares can be "scathed", if that is the result of scathing
criticism, so team up with someone who revels in being
scathed and get off Scott Free.  Our Hare-Raizor,  T-
Total knows who has not been pulling their weight and
we'll set 'im on you if you're not foirthcoming - you have
been warmed (sic).
OnOn, Teq


