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Date 18 Nov 2018 

Hares SBJ & Blue Suit 

Venue Milton Heath 

OnOn Old House 

TODAY’S  TRAIL  GOES SOUTH 
AND BECOMES A S IGNAL 

SUCCESS 

Pistoffen. Recent recruits to 
the Surrey Hash seemed put 
out today by sawdust. Every 2 
years or so (though not long 
ago we had 2 clashes almost in 
succession) SH3 discover that 
the Pistoffen Hash have laid a 
trail at the same venue. They 
make lavish use of false trails 
but otherwise seem to set very 
simple checks. Whereas we 
are in constant contact with 
other hashes—many of our 
members run with Barnes, 
Weybridge or Guildford as 
well, and we regularly share 
runs with North Hants, WaNK, 
Oxford and Berks, Pistoffen 
remain remote and obscure, so 
that we never know their plans 
in advance. 

Today the hares had no idea 
their flour was almost lost in 
the proliferation of sawdust. 

That is because SBJ, with a 
98 year-old mother needing 
help to leave her bed every 
morning, laid the trail with 
Blue Suit the night before. 
She protested “We should 
not really be setting trails!”. 

So for the first few 
minutes we were faffing 
around in a confusion only 
too like last week’s chaos. 
The blobs of flour were at 
such intervals that it was 
quite impossible to know 
the trail had turned sharp 
left. At an early check I 
was greeted by Miss 
Whiplash making a 
welcome return; I said that 
if I were hare the trail 
would go south at that 
point; she retorted “Yes, 
and uphill!” which proved 
prescient. The solution was 

indeed uphill and south. Once 
we were away from Pistoffen 
however our only problem was 
the distance of the first blob at 
each check from the circle: this 
became a very good trail, with 
really attractive countryside, 
perfect autumn weather, a good 
length, a lavish sip stop: we had 
a thoroughly good time.. 

Somewhat strung out though. I 
cannot recall many back checks, 
and our front runners often left 
us ordinary mortals gazing 
wistfully at how far ahead they 
seemed. J. Arthur was again 
Checking Chicken, as he was 
last week, and is still a strong 
runner: I focussed on his red T-
shirt to see where to go next. 
Simple also distinguished 
himself; his comment that my 
write-up last week was far too 
generous was perhaps ironic, 

perhaps on the contrary 
intended seriously... 

‘IsKnees came into his own 
after the sip stop, while we ran 
that lovely hill called Milton 
Heath (and once more found 
sawdust!), leading us gamely 
down to the car park. Atalanta 
quizzed my early departure: 
but we wanted to see Klimt 
and Schiele at the RA. 

It will be interesting to read 
any research into Europe 
which the European Research 
Group get round to publishing. 
So far all they have done is 
carp and cavil, with not a 
single useful or constructive 
contribution to the debate. 
They are all rich enough to 
ride out the misery caused 
when our supplies of food and 
medicine become unavailable 
and the approach to Dover 
becomes a 50 mile long queue 
of lorries, while employment 

in our export industries 
collapses. The horror of “no 
deal” has to be spelled out, 
not dismissed as a new 
instalment of “Project 
Fear”.. 

Let me end with “banter” 
The word seems to have 
become an excuse for being 
really rude, aggressive, 
discourteous: it is only 
possible between equals. 
And indeed Surrey Circles 
are admirable examples of 
banter used as it should be, 
gentle and friendly ribbing. 
It is sometimes held that 
men and women have 
different forms of humour, 
but our Circles offer no 
evidence to that effect. 

 
 
ON ON!  FRB" 

MOA 1 

The Hare(s?) 

2275 

 



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    2275 

Date   25th November 2018 

Hare Dr Death 

Venue The Cock Inn, Headley* 

On On Going loco in eodem loco  

P Code KT18 6LE 

OS TQ2043454834 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Sexteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 7th Dec 19:00 Hares: 
Ballsbreaker & (Birthday Girl) Hornblower. Venue Byfleet. OnOn 
Comodor (the most famous nightspot in Boyfleet village) 

CL’s Winter Walk & Lunch. Saturday 15th Dec at The Watermill 
Boxhill (his walks are much better than his runs!) 

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

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

 

 

Leave the M25 at J9 and go south on A243. At the 
roundabout where the A24 from Ashtead joins, go straight on 
and turn left after 1/2 mile into Headley Rd. After passing 
Headley Court, at T junction, bear right and the pub will be on 
the left. Park up on top level. 
An old favourite! 
 
* NB not Tillet, Herts 

Dregs 

Visitors 

2277 02 Dec Tequil'over & Chunderos   Ramsnest Common 

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 No Nookie    TBA 

2283 13 Jan Dourmouse & Velcro   TBA 

2284 20 Jan TBA     TBA 

The Off 

Checking 

Sinners 

Pre-dregs 
Shiggy 



Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 2275 Founded April 14,1975 

Colour Supplement 
 

 
Child spits out food 
Mum “Hey! We don’t spit. If it’s in 
your mouth you swallow it” 
Dad raises eyebrows 
Mum “Shut up!” 
 

 
ONON! Master Bates 

Addendum The visitors 
were Groin-biter & Miss 
Whiplash and it was nice to 
see Bionic’s family again. 
The sinners were:- CL for the 
last run, Bluesuit for this run, 
One in the Eye for consorting 
with James & me, Gibber 
‘cos he thought CL’s run was 
OK, OIYOU for consorting 
with One in the Eye and  
Olive Oyl for obsessing 
about Teq’s knob (the one 
that fell off his horn). [What 
did you think I meant?] 

Atty overheard some cy-
clists mumbling and com-
plaining and she asked me If 
I had told them to “F*** 
Off!” As if! 

Teq was seen to be chasing 
a flock of sheep (but he for-
got his wellies). Do they call 
him Teq the Transatlantic 
Sailor? No. Do they call him 
Teq the Engineer? No. Do 
they call him Teq the Whis-
key Guru? No. He shags one 
lousy sheep ..... 

 
A man walks into a bar 

and takes out a tiny piano 
and a 12 inch pianist. [Oh 
wait, I can’t tell that one!] 

 
There are only two four 

letter words that are offen-
sive to men:- “don’t” and 
“stop” unless, of course, 
they are used together! 

MOA 1 

Where the #### are we ? 

More rumours? 

Teq’s got ‘em worried 

Point of order 

The lavish sip stop 

Me knees, me knees! 
Sheep porn 


