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Date 04 Nov 2018 

Hares Master Bates Twice 

Venue Horsell Common 

OnOn The Plough 

MASTERY FROM MASTER B :  
UNCOMMON SUCCESS ON 

HORSELL  COMMON 

Let us start at the start, and the 
curious mystery of Master B’s 
directions for our arrival. Why 
send us on that circuitous route 
when we could have driven 
down South Road  and just 
turned into Morton Road? I 
can only assume he wished to 
wrap in mystery the 
whereabouts of the pub and 
leave his in-trail obscure and 
unidentified. And why the 
mention of the school? Several 
hashers elected to park there, 
far from the intended start 
point until I apprised them of 
their error. 

Ah well, as J. Arthur said, 
this was an excellent trail, and 
he had every right to his 
opinion, having been 
prominent throughout as a 
front runner. Horsell Common 
is indeed quite scenic, if flat, 
and the layout of the  blobs of 

flour was ingenious, with 
even zig-zags to baffle us. 
At one place passers-by had 
tampered with the trail, so it 
was just as well we had the 
hare with us (as, I suggest, 
the hare should always 
be...) 

We had numerous visitors 
and returnees. One was a 
young man from the south 
coast, whom I propose to 
name the Brighton Rocket: 
only Atalanta could keep up 
with him. I did challenge 
Belcher to do as much: he 
promised 6 metres and in 
the event managed 60. We 
also had Sabrina’s partner, 
the aptly named Chestmate, 
who was prominent at the 
front, as seems right. And 
Coolbox, who explained to 
me how to play duplicate 

Scrabble as we ran, just the topic 
for a hash. First On The Pig 
maintains her fine form  as a 
front runner 

We wasted time at the start: no 
one was fooled into searching a 
close, where the first check 
circle was laid, but we all went 
east, though I knew there was 
flour to the west, because Master 
Bates had seemed to say that 
was his way of marking the 
route to the Plough. In fact, as 
Mother Brown knew, the hare 
had made use of a recent 
Weybridge trail, whose faded 
arrows were still visible. 
Thereafter all went tickety-boo, 
and we had a very good 
morning, though the discovery 
that hash beer was to be 
consumed at the pub came as a 
surprise. 

It is only fitting to mention 
here our most recent loss: the 

GM called for a minute’s 
silence before our start in 
honour of Bionic, who had at 
least spent a very happy day 
during Clutching Hand’s 70th 
birthday before his operation, 
which he did not survive. His 
gentle cheerful presence in our 
company will be sadly missed. 

It is customary to excuse 
Churchill’s racist attitudes by 
reference to British culture at 
the time. I do not find this 
persuasive: the culture I can 
vouch for, having shared the 
same attitudes myself, but this 
was instantly dissipated when I 
began teaching in Tanganyika 
(as it then was). Churchill had 
the same opportunity when he 
was posted to South Africa to 
get to know and appreciate 
people of a different skin 
colour: but no, white contempt 
for other races remained 

unaffected by the 
experience. Alas, the result 
was the dreadful famine in 
Bengal, with millions dead 
of starvation, which our war 
leader could have alleviated. 

But Churchill’s love of 
Europe is another matter. 
For no good reason our 
Brexiteers appeal to his 
memory in their tirades: the 
great man’s enthusiasm for 
all things European they 
prefer to ignore or forget. It 
is the same intellectual 
dishonesty which disfigures 
the Trump presidency, and 
indeed helps to explain the 
present triumphal progress 
of populism. 
 
ON ON!  FRB 

MOA 1 

Not at home to Mr cock-up! 

2273 

 



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    2274 

Date   11th November 2018 

Hare CL & Fleur D'Or  

Venue Dockenfield 

On On The Blue Bell GU10 4EX 01252 792801 

P Code GU10 4HA  

OS SU8113541101  

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Sexteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 7th Dec 19:00 Hares: 
Ballsbreaker & Hornblower. Venue Byfleet. OnOn Comodor 

CL’s Winter Walk & Lunch. Saturday 15th Dec at The Watermill 
Boxhill 

Seventeenth First Friday Hash. Friday 4th Jan 19:00 Hare TBA 
Venue TBA  

[Watch out! I might be allowed to lay one again MB] 

 

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

 

 

A31 Hog's Back, just past Farnham, turn left on A325. One 
mile after passing Birdworld, at The Halfway House, turn left 
(SP Dockenfield & Frensham). Forestry Commission car park 
will be on right after 1/2 mile. Pinpoint accuracy here: 
happening.success.thighs 
 
First visit to pub for 11 years! The Blue Bell 

Dregs 

Visitors 

2275 18 Nov SBJ     Dorking 

2276 25 Nov Dr Death    TBA 

2277 02 Dec Tequil'over    Chiddingfold  

2278 09 Dec Uncle Gerry & Mrs G   Peaslake 

2279 16 Dec Speedy Humper (Jingle Bells)       Holmbury St Mary  

2280 23 Dec HF & OITE    Dorking  

2281 30 Dec TBA     TBA 

2282 06 Jan Dormouse    TBA 

 

The Off 

Checking 

Attempted-dregs 

Sinners Shiggy 
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Colour Supplement 
 

smegma into the face of the un-
wary victim. Fortunately, it is 
easily identified as not being a 
harmless Stag Beetle by flipping 
it over and observing the bright 
yellow gland on its belly.  

Caution: The Large Antlered 
Stink Beetle only gets alarmed 
when flipped onto its back. 

The list of collective nouns for 
“Old Gits” is growing. We’ve 
had: Grumble, Grunt, Grump & 
Gusset and now: Groan(ing), 
Graunch,  Gaggle, Gabble, 
Grimp, & Gruff. Any more? 

 
Nostalgia isn’t what it used to 
be! 
 
Oh, and here is a homeopathy 
joke:-   “               “  

 
ONON! Master Bates 

Addendum The visitors 
were: Posh Plumber, Wild 
Thing, Osteopuff and Jane 

Gibber was acting RA and I 
was the first to be called out 
for my directions to the run 
(Yes FRB, you are correct 
that I wanted to make doubly 
sure that nobody would 
blunder into the in-trail but 
also, not clog up the pub car 
park), Bonn Bugle for at-
tempting to pram a tot 
around the trail, Balls Break-
er for snitching on other sin-
ners, Posh Plumber for not 
wearing the correct T-shirt, 
Petal and his dog (dying in 
last week’s circle?) for gen-
eral lassoing etc. (at least 
he’s just invested in a high 
visibility, fluorescent lead) 
and me (again) for making 
bad hares look good.  

Many thanks to CL for 
“bigging” up my food with 

French sticks and his delicious 
home-made condiments and, 
especially, for being “mother” it 
couldn’t have happened without 
him. 

We are, I hope, all aware of 
the dangers of those small 

arachnids, ticks. I was delinquent 
in not alerting hashers to a nasty 
insect that inhabits Horsell Com-
mon viz. the Large Antlered 
Stink Beetle. This entomological 

nightmare inhabits the same 
woodland areas as the Stag Bee-
tle, which it closely resembles. 
On being alarmed, it activates a 
gland which squirts a distillate of 
stale urine, sweat, faeces and 

MOA 0 


