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Date 24 June 2018 

Hare J. Arthur 

Venue Farley Heath 

OnOn Bricklayer’s Arms 

J .  ARTHUR FOXES  THE  PACK 
AS  HE  BOXES  THE  COMPASS  

We have hashed so often 
from Farley Heath that it 
seemed implausible a new trail 
could be found. But by 
choosing a hairpin shape the 
hare came up with something 
wholly original, and very 
scenic. At a price. His checks 
were admirably varied and 
ingenious—side, back, front—
but for the first hour every 
single solution sent us further 
south, so that Doug the Tub for 
example abandoned intuition 
and just checked south. After 
60 minutes, with the hare 
blaming us for our slow 
progress—”Well, if I had 
known you were going to 
WALK all the way! - we did 
get one side check which we 
were very slow to solve (lovely 
sylvan scenery though) and 
then for 40 more minutes all 
the solutions were due north. 

The out and in legs must 
have been very close 
together. 

Well, I am simplifying. At 
the last check the hare was 
courteous enough to offer us 
a short cut which was 
indeed due north, though 
without flour; his intention 
had been to make us run a 
more circuitous finish. 

At Mayor House during 
the return Randy Pandy 
came back saying No. Not 
that way, so Atalanta tried a 
non-north solution. In fact 
as his bride-to-be Loopy 
Lou commented, he had not 
gone far enough. (Yes, if 
you wish to give this remark 
an erotic undertone, be my 
guest. As for the difference 
between 60 minutes out and 
40 back , read that as uphill 
and downhill, and also our 

initial  incredulity that any hare 
would do that to us. Coming 
home we knew just where to go. 
Piercy snapped us at a most 
bizarre structure, like the plates 
of an armadillo on their side, 
overlooking a fabulous view to 
south and west: as I said, this 
was a trail with wonderful 
scenery. 

At the In the Bounder was 
handing out nibbles to go with 
Growler’s food, and everyone 
was well pleased, especially the 
pooches who accompany the 
Brannigans. Paddy covers 3 or 
even 5 times more ground than 
anyone else, while  the tiny legs 
of the miniature trot on with 
untiring resolution. Dormouse 
himself was front-running with 
enthusiasm: I am struck to think 
that the hashers younger than I 
who began hashing before I did 
must have started in their thirties, 

which is just what does not 
happen in these degenerate 
times. We do attract new 
members, but they are never of 
that age. Well, almost never: 
where is Ballista these days? 

Petal asserts that “babe” is 
gender-neutral, which is true of 
one age group (“Out of the 
mouths of babes and 
sucklings”), but for adults  the 
only male I can think of is 
Babe Ruth, who was well 
before even my time. But 
whoever accompanies Petal on 
his Dawn Patrol I wish them 
well. “Gender-neutral” has 
become a modern locution, but 
my mind has been turning on 
old ones. Would you recognise 
a photo, among many others, of 
the back of your hand? When 
did you last sell, or buy, hot 
cakes? Have you the least idea 
where the expression “touch 
and go” comes from? Then, it 

is amusing to pair proverbs: 
Look before you leap against 
He who hesitates is lost, Too 
many cooks spoil the broth 
against Many hands make 
light work. Or you can 
simply set out to confuse 
people:  The burnt camel 
spoils the moss. for example. 

So what am I saying? 
Avoid the hackneyed, make 
up your own phrases? Easier 
said than done. We are not all 
Shakespeare. My French is 
based on what I have read, 
not on what I hear: it is held 
to be accurate enough, even 
pure, but lacks the vitality, 
the buzz, the resonance 
which use of up-to-date 
expressions would convey. 

Well, perhaps you think the 
same of my English. Sorry 
about that! And thanks to J. 
Arthur for his ingenuity, and 
for the sunshine. Clutching 

Hand credits the RA with the 
weather, but I credit the hare. 

 
ON ON!   FRB  

MOA 1 

The (bare) Hare 

2254 

Grand Master: 
Speedy Humper 

gm@surreyh3.org 
 

Joint Masters: 
Birthing Blanket 

jm@surreyh3.org 
 

Isneesrbuggered 
jm@surreyh3.org 

 
Religious Advisor: 

Le Pro 
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Atalanta 
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J Arthur 
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Trail Master Hares: 
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Trail Master Techie: 
Petal 
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Trails Line: 

07484 134 245 
Dapper Hasherie: 

Balls Breaker 
dh@surreyh3.org 
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Tosser 
bm@surreyh3.org 

 
On-Sec: 
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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    2255 

Date   1 July 2018 

Hare Lonely, Wally, Honey Monster 

Venue Hawley Sailing Club 

On On Club 

P Code GU17 9UB 

OS SU839578 

Scribe FRB 

2256 8 July Randy Pandy. Loopy Lou Wimbledon 

2257 15 July Invisible Man Burgh Heath 

2258 22 July Hash Flash Newdigate 

2259 29 July   

2260 5 August Tosser W. Humble 

2261 12 Aug Atalanta, Legolas. Joint Run  

 

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 M3 Jn 4a, head north on A327 for approx. 0.8 miles, 
past Crown & Cushion pub, and turn right into lane to 
Hawley Lake. 
Joint run with Berks. Fun and Larks at: 
MIDSUMMER BEACH PARTY!! 
Burgers and hot dogs available at beach bar. Please indicate 
numbers of burgers and/or hot dogs anticipated by e-mailing: 
beachparty@surreyh3.org. 

Checking 

(not photoshopped, really!) 

Checking? 

Stunning view ? 

Now now, children 

It’s not a race! 

The (clothed) hare 


