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Date 30 Dec 2018 

Hare Petal 

Venue Englefield Green 

OnOn Barley Mow 

 

SURREY H3  
[AND JOHN REX]  

WOZ ERE  
New Year greetings to all 

members and friends. Sadly for all 
readers our traditional scribe with 
the more adept literary and prose 
skills was absent from the Hash 
this week. FRB and the committee 
had selected a worthy replacement 
scribe who decided to attend an 
Old Coulsdon Hash instead. You 
can therefore blame OITE for 
unwittingly leaving the job to the 
person with the least amount of 
time and if you are wondering 
why I have taken so long to write 
up this drivel I will get to that 
later. 

More concerned than I about 
producing a valid write up, 
Wunklesplatz came to the rescue 
(yes a new name for this week as 
it is wrong most weeks anyway). 
In the car down to Wales he 
decided to give me a good going 
over – of course I mean a blow by 
blow account of the run just in 
case I forgot any aspect of it for 
the write up. Sadly, I was busy 

negotiating the layout at the 
former Severn Bridge Tolls 
and I consequently have no 
recollection of the detailed 
explanation given …so here 
you go…. 

After the customary chat 
about Christmas in the car park 
there was a discussion about 
how many would turn up. 
Surprisingly there were more 
than expected needing to run 
off the turkey or in my case the 
Quorn sausage rolls. Amongst 
the numbers this week were Oi 
You making an early 
appearance after ‘knackered 
knee’ surgery, Le Pro who had 
especially returned from his 
holiday that very morning to 
join the hash and Lord Raleigh 
who appears like Mr Ben in 
the most obscure of places 
most weeks. I was especially 
grateful later that morning for 
the presence of First On, as 
without her I would have had 
no idea who the heck John Rex 

was  – being a discrete lady she 
also didn’t dob me in to the RA 
for this faux pas and for this I am 
thankful as I had places to go later 
that day. 

We followed the tradition of doing 
our best to ignore the flour and 
ignore Wally who was determined 
to have Re-Groups sporadically 
during the hash. Wally was however 
very helpful in placing himself in 
unhelpful road crossing places and 
as a result Petal determined later that 
day that we had missing out a bit of 
the trail. We did however manage to 
run on American soil, bypassed 
some property previously lived in by 
King John and past a large pile of 
chairs, which I later discovered were 
a sculpture and not the fly tipping I 
suspected as I toddled alongside. 

The trail was led by a mixture of 
hashers including, as usual Atalanta 
and Simple. Joined regularly by 
RHUM and Le Pro. A few back 
checks, plenty of shiggy and a rather 
treacherous path kept us pretty much 
together. One part of the trail foxed 

us all and as a result Clutching 
Hand managed to catch up 10 
mins from the end - meaning that 
this week we hadn’t lost anyone – 
a rare and notable occurrence at 
this most notable of venues. 

At the end of the trail we were 
greeted by the local constabulary. 
On this occasion they were less 
perturbed by the strange white 
powder and the beer drinking pack 
of poorly dressed individuals than 
the rather large pack of dogs 
leading an even larger pack of 
male humans in an area of cultural 
significance. We came across this 
motley crew a few times on the 
trail and I was more than a little 
concerned that Simple might sell 
or donate Raffles to them! Raffles 
is still safe, although I fear that his 
Great Escape will one day happen 
if you consider the burrows at the 
end of each circle anything to go 
by. 

Sadist made a welcome return to 
SH3 and got a down down for his 
trouble along with Uncle Gerry, 
Oi You, Atty, Olive Oyl and 

others that I don’t recall now 
sorry. All in all the hare set a 
decent trail although I am 
surprised he remembered how 
to lay one, as it had been some 
time… 

I determined to all in the 
circle that GM no longer stands 
for Grand Mistress but now for 
Grand Mother. For those not 
already aware (there can be 
only one or two now) I became 
a Nana on 

Christmas Eve when my 
daughter [Pot Hole aka Amy] 
gave birth 6 weeks early to a 
rather scrumptious grand-
daughter, Ellie who weighed 
5lb 12. So if you thought that 
the late arrival of the RDS was 
due to me beering it up in 
Wales you are wrong its due to 
the early arrival of my very best 
Christmas pressie ever! 

 
Blwyddyn Newydd Dda and              

On On 
 
Speedy Humper xx 

MOA 2 2281 

 

The Monumental Hare 



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    2282 

Date   6th January 2019 

Hare No Nookie & Bonn Bugle 

Venue Brookwood Station 

On On White Hart, Pirbright, GU24 0LP 

P Code GU24 0ER  

OS SU9517856954 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Seventeenth First Friday Hash. Friday 4th Jan 19:00 Hare: Le Pro. 
Yes, he steps into the breach, yet again! Venue Chez Le Pro, 50 
Weston Road, Guildford GU2 8AN. OnOn: Chez Le Pro 

Eighteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 1st Feb 19:00 Hare TBA  

Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 

 
OOER (postcode)... Careful it might put you on the wrong side of the 
tracks [it will! MB]. Trail from the station car park at Brookwood. 
 
At the Brookwood crossroads (intersection of A322 Bagshot Road 
and A324) head west and station is 738 yards on the left. Parking free 
on Sunday. 
 
Pub is west from station to traffic lights. Left under narrow bridge 
along Dawney Hill and pub is on far side of green (1 mile from 
station). 
Menu: thewhitehartpirbright.co.uk 
Booking: opentable.co.uk or bookatable.co.uk 

Sinners 

2283 13 Jan Doormoose & Velcro   Dorking 

2284 20 Jan J Arthur    TBA 

2285 27 Jan TBA     TBA 

2286 03 Feb Proxy     TBA 

2287 10 Feb Popeye     TBA 

2288 17 Feb Fleur D’Or & FRB (Iff politics allow) TBA 

2289 24 Feb Punani     TBA 

2290 03 Mar TBA     TBA 

2290 10 Mar TBA     TBA 

2290 17 Mar TBA     TBA 

The Off  

Checking 

Dregs 1 Dregs3 

He’s back! 

Visitors 

Dregs 2 
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       ONON! Master Bates 
 

Addendum  
Oi you and Sadist were the 

visitors/returnees.  
The RA was Tequil’over 

and I quote him now 
“Everyone behaved exempla-
ry, so it was very difficult to 
find sinners.... But: 
RHUM: pretty parking,  
Gurney (multiple): creating a 
"non-start circler's start cir-
cle", Complaining about tar-
mac (in the tarmac car park). 
Peeing in site of 
"civilians" (dobbed in by 
Atalanta). 
Too Posh: clothing "system" 
failure but got a 
"nursie" (Olive Oyl) to help 
rather than me an "engineer". 
Olive: for musing on the like-
ly lack of time for things 
when retired. 
J Arthur: arriving late having 
had to shovel poo. 
Petal: for not getting rid of 
his dog to the "gypsies", that 
according to Posh steal all the 
dogs they had (many)!”  

NB he doesn’t want any 
smart-arse comments about 
his  punctuation! 
Petal actually sinned during 
the circle by attending to a 
phone call (will the next RA 
please note). 
Tosser was conspicuous by 

his absence and missed out 
on another of my frequent 
rounds in that lovely pub.  
I found it to be a truly monu-

mental run but not everyone 
saw all the monuments. Espe-
cially impressive was the 
newest (only a year old) 
“Writ in Water” which, has 
engraved round the edge of a 

circular pool, clause 39 of 
Magna Carta. It is inverted and 
in mirror image so it can be 
read in its reflection. 

 
 

    Misogamy Corner 
 

My wife and I were happy for 
twenty years, then, we met. 
 

I married Miss Right. I just 
didn’t realise that her first 
name was Always. 
 

Marriage is a three ring cir-
cus: engagement ring, wed-
ding ring and suffering. 
 

Love like there’s no tomorrow 
 

Vote like there is 
 

MOA 1 

“The Jurors” 

Colour Supplement  

Petal sins! 

J Arthur sent this in: 
“My life, three hares 
and not one of them 
bothered to take the 

rubbish home [Dorking 
car park]" 

Ooh err! 

How I 
wish 
they 

would! 


