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Date 17 June 2018 

Hares Belcher, Veggie Q 

Venue Hooley 

OnOn White Hart 

THE HARES  HAVE US  BY THE  
HOOLEYS,  WHILE  THE PACK 

SEES  BLACK 

The start was identical with 
one previously served up from 
the Green in Hooley, but the 
eager beaver newcomer who 
dominated that start could not 
have known that. He has it 
seems already a handle, namely 
Ranklesplit, or so I gathered; it 
is a name straight out of 
Gormenghast or the Brothers 
Grimm (like Rumpelstiltskin). 

Anyway, a long right-hander 
which stayed west of the A23. 
We are becoming feeble: om 
several only the presence of the 
hares saved us from losing the 
trail. They had resorted to the 
legitimate device of deferring 
the next blob of flour at 
junctions of paths, or in one 
case plunged us into an almost 
impenetrable  thicket: only 
seeing Veggie Queen or 
Belcher show up rescued us 
from our own ineptitude.. 

I must here salute Bonn 
Bugle, who stayed well up 
with the front runners from 
start to finish, wistfully 
eying the footpaths, to 
either side of the blacktop, 
which the hares had elected 
not to use. (We really saw 
quite a lot of the roads south
-west of Holey ) Scenic 
terrain though, around 
Upper Gatton Park and 
Reeves Rest, with good 
views. Today I actually 
came in second to Stilton, 
but only because Atalanta, 
eager to go round a second 
time, where in-trail met out-
trail took the arrow up hill 
as a new signal, when in 
fact it was the first solution 
marked through. Such is her 
influence that others 
followed her, ignoring my 
cries “This is the way in!” 

Belcher had warned us that we 
would encounter sheep in a field, 
not to be disturbed by our antics. 
In fact they proved supremely 
indifferent to our milling about, 
once again unable to find flour. 
Sheep who graze next to public 
paths must become inured to 
intruders. 

Four others regularly to be 
seen up front today were Ever– 
Ready, Petal, J. Arthur, and Dr 
Death I name the usual front 
runners too often. So I have been 
thinking of hashers we no longer 
see: Made Marion, for example, 
who used some of today’s 
terrain, Shagger, who would 
have welcomed the sight of the 
sheep, and T-Total, who must be 
abroad. Mais où sont les neiges 
d’antan? Where are the snows of 
yesteryear? 

Birthing Blanket gave a lively 
performance pushing Belcher out 

of the circle at the start. The 
hare helpfully explained when 
asked how long his trail was 
that he had no idea, which 
cannot be strictly true; it took 
us 105 minutes, so about 6.25 
miles. 

There are a few things which 
are quintessentially English, 
such as cryptic crosswords, 
croquet, crumpets, and 
cribbage, which the rest of the  
world finds it can very well do 
without. I propose to add here 
“subtitles”. Wd accept subtitles 
with an alacrity which baffles 
say American film producers 
(action films have almost no 
dialogue anyhow). In Russia 
the prejudice against subtitles 
is so extreme that in films 
about oligarchs in London 
(these are very popular) the 
Londoners are made to speak 
bad Russian, not English. Just 
as our own old war films had 

Nazis speaking to each other 
in heavily accented English. 
In France and Germany there 
are different problems: 
anxious not to allow 
dominance to our language 
they insist on dubbing, a 
practice almost unknown 
here now. 

It is sometimes said that 
reading subtitles takes one’s 
eyes off the action. I have 
never found this: even 
normal reading speeds allow 
say 5 words a second, and 
skimming up to 15, but when 
the words are very few, as 
they are in subtitles, it is 
possible to take in the entire 
text at one go, so that none of 
the action is lost at all. BBC4 
is keen to enliven our 
Saturday evenings with 
serials in other languages—
usually  one from 
Scandinavia, but nowadays 

also Welsh.  (Channel 4 screens 
only the first episode, I can’t 
think why). 

Well, thanks to our hares for a 
pleasant morning. 

ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 1 2253 

Grand Master: 
Speedy Humper 

gm@surreyh3.org 
 

Joint Masters: 
Birthing Blanket 

jm@surreyh3.org 
 

Isneesrbuggered 
jm@surreyh3.org 

 
Religious Advisor: 

Le Pro 
ra@surreyh3.org 

 
Clutcher's Mate: 

Atalanta 
cm@surreyh3.org 

 
Hash Cash: 

J Arthur 
hashcash@ 

surreyh3.org 
 

Trail Master Hares: 
Ear Trumpet 
hareraiser@ 

surreyh3.org 
 

Trail Master Techie: 
Petal 

hareraiser@ 
surreyh3.org 

 
Trails Line: 

07484 134 245 
Dapper Hasherie: 

Balls Breaker 
dh@surreyh3.org 

 
Biermeister: 

Tosser 
bm@surreyh3.org 

 
On-Sec: 
In hand 

OnSec@surreyh3.org 
 

Asst. On-Sec & 
Scribe: 

FRB 
scribe@surreyh3.org 

 
Picture Editor: 
Master Bates II 

pe@surreyh3.org 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
www.surreyh3.org 



Receding Hare-Line 2018  Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

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

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

Directions 

Run    2254 

Date   24 June 2018 

Hare J.Arthur 

Venue Farley Heath 

On On Bricklayer’s Arms GU5 0UA 

P Code GU5 9ER 

OS TQ051447 

Scribe FRB 

2255 1 July Lonely, Honey Monster and Wally Hawley SC 

2256 8 July Randy Pandy. Loopy Lou  

2257 15 July Invisible Man Burgh Heath 

2258 22 July Hash Flash  

2259 29 July   

2260 5 August Tosser  

 

Our and Other Hash Events 

SH3 Dawn Patrol walk on Saturday 30th June 
Walk then brunch at the Three Horseshoes Cranleigh.  

Eleventh First Friday Hash. Friday 6th July 
19:00 MB Hare. Horsell. USA theme. It will be light. 

Hooray Henley Hash. Sunday 8th July 

Real Ale Train (RAT). Saturday 28th July 

CAMRA Hash Isle of Wight Sunday 14th October 

 

 

Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of 
events in next week’s Runday Shag 

 

 

N

From Guildford A25 east, turn right opposite Silent 
Pool onto A248 s.p.Chilworth and Albury. After 0.4 
mile turn left onto New Road, through Brook, to Farley 
Green (1.7 miles) . At Farley Green bear right on 
August Lane / Farley Heath Road and after 0.75 mile 
car park will be on the right behind a log pile, also site 
of a Roman Temple (2nd car park).  

Checking 

Stileish? 

Hashing? 

The off 

Sinners ? 

Nearly old 

FRB? 
Helpful Hare Banker? 


