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A SUNNY DAY IN SUSSEX.
FRB SETS A TRAIL WITH

WHITE FLOUR IN SNOW . . .
Grand Master :

Popeye
(Peter Cave)

07982 278467(m)
01483 285189(h)

Joint Masters:
Spingo

(Angela Steers)
   01737 247579(h)

Terminator
(Gill Jones)

020 8394 2327(h)
Religious Advisor :

Clutching Hand
(Peter Atkins

01932 863093 (h)
07922 111 004(m)
Clutcher’s Mate :

G & T
(Diana George)

01372 373 856(h)
Hash Cash :

Hans der Schwanz
(Jerry Partington)
01483 723 746 (h)

Trail Masters:
Atalanta

(Karen Peek)
 07810 553755(m)

and
Bonn Bugle

(Jo Avey)
07718 903493 (m)
DapperHasherie:

SBJ
(Fran Ridout)

07793 462919(m)
Biermeister:

J Arthur (Thomas)
01483  224491 (h)

Joint-Secs :
FRB

(Peter Hughes)
01932 886747(h)

and
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
07730 202263 (m)

onsec@surreyh3.org
 www.surreyh3.org                              

Colgate and whiteness, while the
pack ran together in increasing
bewilderment at not seeing the
flour from the ice. A low winter
sun added the brightness we are
taught to expect from toothpaste,
and also made running south,
straight at this sun, problematic in
the extreme. It was really dazzling.
As a result several back-checks
were not noticed; the hare had tried
to offset the obvious by spreading
flour away from the main path, but
since the front runners could not
see anything they just stuck to the
path.

Fortunately in one instance; in the
interval between the hare laying
down flour and the passage of the
pack, a shooting party had set
themselves up, blasting away in
wild abandon, while standing on a
check circle in the middle of a
wood. The pack surged past, glad

not to be winged as they went, not
noticing they were off flour until
they stumbled on it once more.

There was a short cut, at least in
intention, but only Chunderos took
it -so as to get the whisky stall laid
out and opened up before the pack
came through. Just as well, as its
inception had been obliterated by
helpful foresters. Or someone. The
Knitting Circle, such as it was,
stayed well clear of an FRB trail in
unknown territory (and of course
missed the whisky as a result).

Soozi asked for a short cut, being
able to see that the return to the
north could only be along the High
Weald Trail. The hare had set out
to counter this with loops and
diversions, and since by now the
sun was at our backs the flour
could be seen; habitual latecomers
like SBJ and Blue Suit were able to

ignore the diversions and just run
north. Most of the pack did the
whole trail, Soozi included, with
J.Arthur,Sir Ray and Chipmonk
well to the fore, and there is little
doubt that this is attractive
territory. It is also a commercial
forest; the loggers leave tracks on
every path, and in this weather that
meant MUD. Slipping, sliding,
stumbling, staggering, on we went,
with our thoughts firmly fixed on
doing Lionel Tye justice.... We
did. It was a very merry occasion,
rich in quipping and quaffing:
Tequil’Over appeals for us to
donate our bottle ends of single
malts to help keep this tradition
alive. And also well attended. In
the past some hashers have run
blindly on and never saw the stall,
but on this occasion - well, there is
only one way out of the forest,
perhaps it was not too surprising -
everyone who had tried the trail at
all found the whisky. Including

Scud and Featherlite, as also Low
Profile, gamely striding out in
unfamiliar terrain (First On was
well up).

Terminator took the Circle. She
had appoimted Clutching Hand as
Checking Chicken, a task he took
very seriously and effectively. Not
having run the trail, Terminator
asked for assessments from those
who had. Icepyck said he had so
much enjoyed chatting to his
chums that he had not troubled
himself with the trail; Blue Suit
rambled on about OS references,
till the RA interrupted to say he
had a conference on Tuesday and
wished to be there.... When he took
over, Clutching Hand began by
calling in David Platt so as to be
named Slingshot (Goliath, you
remember!); the victim performed
the ritual extremely well, having
run a good hash. CL, who arrived
late, made the distance 5.5 miles,

but he missed some of the loops;
Glow Worm recorded 6.8 miles.

 The hare found the latter figure
plausible; his usual walking speed
when laying a trail is 3 mph, but
this was a muddy day, and he took
2.4 hours to lay it.

Clutching Hand related the well
known anecdote of Socrates and
Diogenes (“Is the tale true? Does it
redound to the subject’s credit? Is
it useful to society?”)  Socrates did
know of one Diogenes, an earlier
philosopher, and would have
known another personally - they
were both mocked by Aristophanes
in “The Clouds”; but the anecdote
has no basis in record. Besides, it
would kill conversation in a pub if
taken literally. This pub re-opened
only 2 or 3 weeks ago, and was
delighted to get hash custom, while
it is the custom of the hash to
enjoy pubs: so all were satisfied.

“So what are you doing in
Sussex?” was the question those
reaching the car park of the
Dragon first put to the hare. A
truthful answer would have been
“Indolence, parsimony”; the hare
had recce’d a trail for the Bolney
vineyard hash, which in the event
was not used, and felt it would be a
shame to waste a recce....... The
puzzle was the presence of Elle T-
shirt and Icepyck, who were the
hares originally scheduled for 12th
December. All right, they now
have a slot in January at Hampton
Court; but the stand-in hare was
not expecting them in Colgate.

Nor had he anticipated snow and
ice, long absent from Shepperton;
so he came equipped only with
ordinary flour. St Leonard’s Forest
was still white..... Captain Webb it
was who ran together the themes of
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Directions:

The Receding Hare-Line 2010

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

1863 26-Dec Golden Balls Blackheath

1864 02-Jan Hare Eater,
Lippy

 Tilford

1865 09-Jan Icepyck, Elle
T-Shirt

Hampton Court

1866 16-Jan

1867 23-Jan Terminator,
Spingo

Portsmouth

Run 1862

Date 19- Dec-2010

Hare Popeye

Venue Box Hill NT car park

On-On G&Tea’s house

Post C KT20 7LB

Atlas

 OS 181 512

19th December Jingle Bells Party, G & Tea’s place. £10.There are
three options for parking in Downs Lane.  You can park  in
Windmill Drive and cut through on the foot path leading down to
the lane or enter Downs lane and park along a  very high
brick/flint wall on the left. Alternatively, turn left at high wall and
follow road up to the top and round to the right.  Please park
neatly, giving the houses plenty of access  G&T had major
problems  with one particular  neighbour last year.

22nd/23rd January.  Un  Ballo in Maschera.  Southsea. Price per
head (sharing) £75 members, others £80. Black Tie Dinner and
Masked Dance.  Saturday hash by Low Profile, Sunday run round
historic Portsmouth by JMs. Quiz and spot prizes.

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year

No, this is not an advertisement for figgy pudding; just a
reminder of the recent and reasonable hash tradition of inserting
here your seasonal greetings to fellow hashers instead of writing
them all cards. This year Eva and Svend set the ball rolling.

Directions: From Texaco roundabout (Leatherhead) on
A24/A246, head south on A24 towards Dorking. After 1 mile
turn left onto B2209 towards Mickleham. Go past pub
(Running Horses) on right and after 0.75 miles turn left into
Zig Zag Road. After 1.5 miles go past cafe on right and park in
car park round bend on left. Don't forget to pay!

Muddles

Refute does not mean reject or deny. It is to prove some-
thing to be false. Deconstruct does not mean analyse or
take to pieces; its true meaning is accessible only to those
who read Derrida. “To beg the question” is not to suggest
or imply or require a new question, it is to fail to answer,
or to avoid, the previous question. “The exception proves
the rule” is not a way of saying “Because this is an excep-
tion, there must be a rule”; the word “prove” is being used
in an old sense, to test. An exception shows that the rule is
inadequate, incomplete, in need of revision: the exception
improves the rule.”More honoured in the breach than
the observance” does not refer to a rule seldom kept, but
to a rule that people would do well not to keep - such as
firing off cannon when the king drinks....


