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Date 29 July 2018 

Hare FRB 

Venue Shepperton 

OnOn Three Horseshoes 

HARE SAVES THE DAY & 
DEMONSTRATES THAT I T  TAKES 

EXPERIENCE TO LEAD THE PACK BY 
THE NOSE 

Every year you may have 
noticed the phenomenon known 
as “Flying Ant Day” which is 
usually preceded by a few 
weeks’ build-up of the pests. 
Then on one day millions come 
out all over the country. And so 
it comes to pass in Surrey that 
every year one day is plagued by 
another pest: the MAMIL 
[Middle-Aged Man In Lycra] 
with roads on Sundays leading 
up to it being clogged by them. 

We are truly grateful to the 
honourable FRB for rising to the 
challenge of setting a trail 
somewhere not paralysed by the 
plague. And on the first wet day 
for weeks too! The clouds and 
drizzle did nothing for the colour 
of the grass (see above right). 

It was a veritable gathering of 
the hard-core element of SH3, 
who were not to be beaten by 
this plague and willing to solve 
FRB’s challenge for the day. So 

hard-core in fact that 6 of the 
dozen who drank the RAT 
dry the night before managed 
to drag their weary frames to 
the start. Master Bates posed 
for a photo with a wine bottle 
filled with water to look 
macho (will he dare publish 
the picture now?!) [Yes, he 
will!] 

And so to the trail… This 
started in classic fashion. A 
“catch your late arrivals back
-check” lost all the front-
runners (Stilton, Tosser et 
al.) whilst the rest of the pack 
returned to the car park and 
headed off in the opposite 
direction, giving them plenty 
of time to get ahead whilst 
the unfortunate speedy bunch 
slowly realised their mis-
fortune. The rest of the pack 
sampled the delights of the 
early ripening blackberries 
whilst snagging their kit in 

the prickles (FRB may be on 
commission from Dapper 
Hasherie). 

We doubled back again and, 
after a foxy check, we headed over 
the M3 before crossing the sailing 
lakes. Believe-it-or-not Tequil’-
over went equipped with a life 
jacket, which he tested out later. 
The wily hare then put us on a 
path next to the M3 whereupon 
semaphore became the lingua 
franca amongst the pack, such was 
the din. 

One more cunning check 
followed. Not many hares could 
lead the pack across a meadow 
towards a probable bridge crossing 

only to have them trek around its 
entire circumference instead! 

Thereafter, I’m afraid, the 
“cunning” involved not taking 
the more picture-esque riverside 
paths and opting for blacktop 
instead for the trail home. Down 
downs were awarded to 
Wankelsplitz for attempting to 
ask the GM to hold the start to 
make a grand (late) entrance and 
Chastity Belt and J Arthur for 
suspect behaviour in the bushes, 
“Oooh Arthur those are huge!”. 

And many happy returns to 
FRB who approaches 82. He has 
laid 81 trails in his 81 years and 
fears that Teq’ will catch him up 
one day. He’s a few whiskies 
away from that yet. 

As it is traditional to have a 
coda, and the baton and soapbox 
have been passed to me, I 
lament what has become of that 
august organisation that 
employed my father for his 
entire working life and used to 
stand for reason, balance 

and decency. The BBC 
sought leave to appeal the 
result of the case against it in 
the Sir Cliff Richard case. The 
request was kicked aside 
leaving the BBC to consider a 
direct approach to the Court 
of Appeal. The BBC’s 
director of news and current 
affairs lacked the sheer class 
and eloquence of Sir Cliff’s 
brief. Anyone who cannot tell 
the difference between 
“interesting to the public” and 
“in the public interest” does 
not deserve to hold such 
office. [here, here!] The BBC 
just does not get it. Now, the 
BBC apologised to Sir Cliff 
for “distress caused to him”. 
To pursue an appeal would 
make that appear 
disingenuous, but we have 
probably not heard the last of 
it. A newspaper industry in 
steep decline will doubtless be 

a cheerleader for further fruitless 
action. 

 
ON ON! Petal 

MOA 0 

The Indefatigable Hare 

2259 

 



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    2260 

Date   5 August 2018 

Hare Tosser 

Venue West Humble 

On On The Stepping Stones RH5 6BS 

P Code RH5 6BQ 

OS TQ1584252552 

Scribe FRB 

    
2261 12 Aug Atalanta, Legolas. Joint Run  

2262 19 Aug Birthing Blanket  

2263 26 Aug   

2264 2 Sep   

2265 9 Sep   

 

Our and Other Hash Events 

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.              

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 

 

 

[Good God, my pathetic social 
life’s going out the window!] 
 

 

N

A24 south from Leatherhead towards Dorking. Over bikers' 
roundabout (Burford Bridge) at foot of Box Hill and then 
immediately right across dual carriageway to Westhumble 
Street. Continue for 1/3 mile past pub and station on left, 
then turn right into Crabtree Lane. 
 
Crabtree Lane car park at top after 1/2 mile. 
 
Note: Hursley H3 Half Baked weekend cancelled. 

Dregs 

For the sin of describing 
Sinners 

The (false) off 

We’ll just lay it on the 
way round 

Sinners 

The (real) off 


