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Date 8 July 2018 

Hares Loopy Lou, Randy 
Pandy 

Venue Wimbledon  

OnOn Hand in Hand 

WOMBLING REDEF INED,  OR 
FLOUR ONE CANNOT F IND.  

We began sadly, with a 
silence for Godmother who had 
died that morning. May she rest 
in peace. 

We began badly. There was 
no sign of any flour: Legolas, J. 
Arthur and I had been combing 
the Common restlessly for 
signs of life. Eventually we did 
discover a few familiar faces in 
one corner, and at last, at 
10:55, the hares became 
visible. No flour though; that 
turned out to start half a mile 
away. And indeed there was 
barely a blob to be made out 
for the next few checks; 
fortunately both hares came 
round with us (Randy Pandy 
had to cancel a call which 
purported, misleadingly, to 
solve a check). At a much later 
check there was at once an 
enormous blob: Loopy Lou 

explained that this was just 
the hares emptying out.  

In fairness I must report 
that apart from the flour this 
was a perfectly good trail, 
taking in such landmarks as  
windmill  and graveyard 
(this allowed Trigamist, as a 
late starter, eventually to 
stumble upon us) and at the 
Circle we were able to make 
cheerfully favourable 
comment. Not that the hares 
could hear; they joined us 
very late, allowing us to 
remark on the symmetry 
between a flourless trail and 
a hareless Circle. By that 
time we were 21, counting 
Ear Trumpet (the Great 
Uncle Bulgaria of the day) 
and also Lord Raleigh and 
‘Ardon Provocateur, who 
joined us for the beer. Other 
visitors who did the whole 

thing were a friend of Atalanta’s 
and a lass in black whom no one 
could identify to me, a powerful 
runner on this hot day. 

A left-hander, but skilfully set 
so as never to be obvious, with 
good stretches of shade in the 
woods, and even a few hills. 
Quite short (though at the sip 
stop Loopy Lou threatened us 
with another 1.75 miles, I trust in 
jest since the cars were then very 
close). So: imaginative and 
sensitive. And largely unfamiliar, 
except to those who have hashed 
with London. 

Belcher acted as RA, with 
jokes of such length and 
complexity that Oi You said he 
would, for once, agree with me 
when I compared this tirade to 
Clutching Hand’s attempts at 
humour. Tosser had made very 
valid contributions to the checks 
(did you realise we shall soon 

have eight hashers over 
eighty?), and Veggie Queen 
was as ever of value. It was 
lovely to see Little Bear there 
with Daffy Dildo: ‘Ardon P 
was of course all over her, but 
she appeared to enjoy this. 

And to complete the list of 
those who made it to this 
Wimbledon hash, as far as my 
fallible powers permit, 
Slingshot,Sir Ray, Master 
Bates, and Tequil’Over. 

This country has acquired 
Nobel laureates in Literature 
who must be classed as 
immigrants (Elias Canetti, 
Kazuo Ishiguro, for example) 
but also lost one who really 
was born British, one of our 
best poets, Seamus Heaney. 
Now  in the very last minutes 
of his life he sent a text to a 
daughter in Latin, Noli Timere. 
It means Have no fear. My 
point is that familiarity with a 

foreign language is a skill 
widely disregarded here 
(most Africans can speak 
several languages). Did you 
know that being bilingual 
appears to stave off 
dementia? Few of us 
appreciate the richness of 
exploring another culture; 
and alas, if you do set out to 
acquire another language at 
evening classes, you are 
more likely to find out how 
to ask the way to the post 
office than to enter the rich 
literature of that language. 
This goal you will probably 
have to attempt on your own.  

And of course, speaking of 
goals..... Well, who am I to 
make remarks about how the 
World Cup will culminate? 
But I wish you cheerful 
viewing, and end with 
congratulations to our hares, 

soon to be man and wife. Thank 
you! 

 
ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 1 

The niggardly hares 

2256 

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    2257 

Date   15 July 2018 

Hare Invisible Man 

Venue Burgh Heath 

On On Chez Lui 

P Code KT18 5TL 

OS TQ237579 

Scribe FRB 

2258 22 July Hash Flash Newdigate 

2259 29 July FRB  

2260 5 August Tosser W. Humble 

2261 12 Aug Atalanta, Legolas. Joint Run  

2262 19 Aug Birthing Blanket  

2263 26 Aug   

 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Cap’n Stagg’s (Webb)  Stag. Saturday 21st July. at the 
Epping & Ongar Real Ale Festival. Men & bearded (!) 
woman welcome. Aim to catch the 12:00 bus at Epping 
Underground,  

Real Ale Train (RAT). Saturday 28th July 

Twelfth First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd August 19:00  Hare: 
Chunderos. Venue and Start: Polesden Lacey / Goldstone 
Farm "dog walkers" car park. OnOn: Chez Piercy. OnOnOn: 
Chez Piercy. Food type: Jamaican (possibly).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

M25 J8, A217 Brighton Road toward Kingswood/
London. At Shell Garage lights left A240 Reigate 
Road. Pass Asda (or call in if you've forgotten food/
drink for later BBQ). At first crossroads/traffic lights 
turn left into Great Tattenhams (towards Epsom Race 
Course) then left into Merland Rise and left into 
Chetwode Road. Drive to end until woods, Long Walk 
area & park.  

Checking 

(not photoshopped, really!) 

Visitors (including Einstein?) 

Sinners 

Sinner 

Where’s the trail? Oh, alright, I’ll lay a bit 

The off, well, finally 

Checking, in vain? 

Sinner 


