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Date 2 Sep 2018 

Hare One In The Eye 

Venue Smallfield 

OnOn Plough & Furrow 

CLARION CALL  FOR MORE OF 
YOU TO VOLUNTEER AS 

HARES!  

The hare laid this trail. 
Before you dismiss such a 
sentence as obvious, even a 
pleonasm, ask yourself, gentle 
reader, when YOU last laid a 
trail. Too many of you are free-
loading, taking advantage of 
the efforts of a devoted 
minority. If you have not laid 
one this year, do you really 
have an excuse?  So whatever 
follows, I here salute One In 
The Eye for her commitment, 
her esprit de corps, her 
dedication. 

After a year with the London 
Hash—1985, when Hooray 
Henry, in those days young and 
slim, was GM—I joined Surrey 
to escape blacktop. Well, many 
of my London trails had less 
black than today’s. The only 
justification for dragging us all 
out to the back of beyond—
Smallfield, right next  to the 

M23, is curiously hard to 
access from that motorway 
– is to delight us with  first 
class scenery and no 
blacktop in sight. And 
today? Flat and 
unremarkable terrain, with 
very many, very lengthy,, 
stretches of tarmac. If 
anything the trail was even 
shorter than last week’s, and 
without the excuse of rain—
the pleasant sunshine was 
one of the few redeeming 
features today. The 
solutions to some checks 
were prodigiously far from 
the circles, though in fact 
our front runners are so 
dedicated that this seldom 
slowed us up. 

Despite the brevity of her 
trail, OITE referred those 
keen on a short-cut to Too 
Posh; the only taker seems 

to have been Olive Oyl. We met 
them just before the On In. We 
had been via a right-hander to 
Burstow, which is slap bang next 
to the M23, yet we saw and 
indeed heard nothing of that busy 
thoroughfare. 

What else do I recall? RHUM, 
checking chicken yet again, lost 
much of his flour in a tumble, 
returning more flour-bespattered 
than if he had been the hare. We 
had as a diligent front runner a 
visitor rejoicing (or not?) in the 
handle Wild’s Thing, as opposed 
to one of the Wild Things. Loopy 
Lou spoke warmly of his 
courtesy in greeting her when 
she visited his hash. (Yes, we 
had our newly-weds back with us 
today) .Most of us were  back in 
just over 50 minutes, but a 
substantial minority appeared 
grim-faced (guess whose was the 

grimmest!) some 20 minutes 
later. 

Petal wrote mysteriously last 
week of misogyny and 
Atalanta, who herself 
interpreted this remark as a 
rebuke to me for my not 
mentioning her, though she had 
not been on the run. I doubt 
whether Petal meant anything 
of the sort, but let us look at 
prejudice in more detail. Rich 
white Southerners in the States 
are quite open in admitting that 
the Jim Crow laws allowed 
them to exploit poorer whites, 
who could console themselves 
with their superiority  to black 
neighbours. Only dim men are 
alarmed by intelligent women, 
only ineffective men are 
dismayed by competent 
women. Who uses violence 
against their wives? Those 
whose lives are failures: this  is 
their consolation. (I find  

the prayer recited every 
morning by pious male Jews, 
thanking the Almighty for 
not making them a woman, 
to be unforgivable. That is 
pure misogyny) Racism in 
this country is another ex-
pression of inadequacy, but 
it takes a curious form when 
applied to white foreigners 
such as Poles. Nobody 
seems to object to people 
here from Australia or the 
States, apparently because 
they speak English. In Eu-
rope only the Irish, the Mal-
tese, and educated northern 
Europeans speak English, 
and who wants to talk to  
people like that?! 
You may not have read 
about a recent battle over 
prejudice, between women 
who don’t want trans women 
still with male genitals in 
their changing rooms, and 

those who insist  - in the debate 
about gender recognition—that 
self-identification is enough to 
become a woman. The trans 
women are  very aggressive, 
which to me proves they are still 
men.... 
 
ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 1 

The Dutiful  Hare 

2264 

 



(Extremely) Receding Hare-Line 2018  Runs start at 11:00 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2265 

Date   9 September 2018 

Hares Do You, Herr Flick 

Venue Caterham 

On On The Fox 

P Code CR3 5QS  

OS TQ3170556815 

Scribe FRB  

    
2266 16 Sep First On & Low Profile Fernhurst 

2267 23 Sep Petal  

    

2268 30 Sep Arfur Pint, Olive Oyl  

 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Thirteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 7th Sept 19:00             
Venue: Redhill, Hares: Teq & Le Pro, OnOn: The Garibaldi RH1 
6PA, Cuisine: Le Pro Paella (warning: MAY contain Haggis!) NB 
This will be Yellow Dress Run (another first!)  

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 

 

FYI  (Again, we’ve got to generate copy somehow!) 

Guildford H3 run at 19:30 on Mondays 

Weybridge H3 run at 20:00 on Tuesdays 

Barnes H3 run at 20:00 on Wednesdays 

 

Check them out. They may be coming up your end! 

West to east M25 to Junc. 7. Take M23 north towards 
Croydon M23 merges into A23 carry on through Hooley. At 
the large roundabout take the 2nd exit s/p Coulsdon, go past 
Coulsdon South station. At next roundabout take 2nd exit 
B276 Marlpit Lane. Carry on to T junction and turn right into 
Coulsdon Road B2030. After approx.1 mile turn right into 
Fox Lane. Go past pub and park in public car park c. 200yds 
on left. 
The manager, Adrian, has said it is essential to book before 
Thursday if you wish to dine. This can be done online or by 
phone (01883 340 737). 

Dregs 

Sinners 

The (very last of the) off 

A cracking pace Shiggy 

Come on you bloody lot! (‘xcuse my 
French and repeating myself, AGAIN) 
Call the Trails Line : 07484 134245 (aka 
“the line that never rings”) and volunteer to 
lay a run. MB 

HF gets his bearings 
Leave it alone 

this time! 

And he takes his punishment 

Poseurs 

Stagg waters the plants 

Where’s the horse jump? 

Who the **** is she? 
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Colour Supplement 
Parental Guidance 

The front runners relax 

Addendum  
I arrived (entirely due to self-disorganisation) fifteen minutes late but, contrary to rumour, I did com-
plete the trail with the rear end of the pack (as my photos attest). I started out with Lord Raleigh whose 
tardiness was due to the bus timetables. He got back long after the circle had finished due to the insuf-
ficiency of ways to circumnavigate stiles which he has trouble negotiating. The circle seemed to be run 
by a petite blonde bint with a weird accent. Some regulars recognised her as someone who attends 
every few months or so. Once again, we had to hold a one minute silence for a fallen hasher, BH3’s 
Bogeyman. Proxy provided the RA muscle and his first victim was RHUM as a Tumbling Tosser (no 
offence Trevor) and as Checkin’ Chicken got himself covered in flour. Proxy then read out 
“inconsiderate” number plates, one of whom owned up. We had RHUM back in again and we all had 
to sing/la la the Dambuster’s March with “finger goggles”. The “happy couple” (RP & LL) were also 
indicted and with aquatic effects. [Pedantic interjection: Looby Loo was Andy Pandy’s 
“girlfriend” (but we all know his real love was Teddy). Loopy Loo is rag doll franchise.] Tosser com-
plained that Proxy’s (considerable) allocution was preventing him from listening to the frequent over-
flying aircraft. The Plough & Furrow provided, gratis, a delicious sandwich buffet with chocolates. 

 
Back in the pub, a few weeks ago, I was in conversation, in mixed company (no names, no pack 
drill) discussing “the battle of the sexes”. We men were pointing out that women quite often use 

sex to get what they want. One of their number said that men, sometimes, use sex to get what they 
want. Ridiculous! How can men possibly use sex to get what they want. Sex is what we want! 
 
OnOn, MB 
 
PS Last week there was  
another Stag do! 

Tally Ho! 

But how can I get it out? 

Gratis 

This is the nearest he gets to a smile! 


