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Date 17 March 2019 

Hares Wally, Robot 
& Honeymonster,  

Venue Mytchett 

OnOn The Mytchett Centre 

 

WALLY HOLDS A GREEN 
PARTY FOR THE FEAST  OF ST  

PATRICK 

Wally subjected us to a 
lengthy exordium in a voice 
as tuneful as the recent tones 
of Mrs May and what he 
apparently supposed to be an 
Irish accent, to explain his 
trail. At least his use of an 
Irish backstop made more 
sense than that of our PM. 
(Has anyone understood 
hers?) 

When we began Surrey 
seemed heavily outnumbered, 
though in fact many, perhaps 
most, of our regulars were 
there. By the end this was no 
longer the case: a solid 
phalanx of Surrey. But when 
I mentioned this to Atalanta 
she told me that at the very 
front she had been the only 
runner from  Surrey, and 
even then she claimed her 

cohort had waited 10 
minutes at Wally’s attempt 
to impose a re-group on 
Surrey (I suspect she was 
over-stating the extent of 
their patience.) 

We used to hash in this 
area. Once we had to swim 
that canal (probably a 
Piercy trail). Once Timbo 
laid a trail where I knew the 
terrain well enough to solve 
more checks than on any 
other, more then than I 
solve in a year now: on this 
occasion the landlord, 
incensed at our drinking in 
his car park, drove us 
angrily out—so losing of 
course a great deal of trade. 

Well, this trail had plenty 
of quality: the scenery is 
attractive, the sun shone 
(most of the time), we 

found enough energy to go up 
and down all those slopes. We 
even listened patiently to yet 
another allocution from Wally 
about a dead dog and his 
memorial plaque now high on 
a tree. The checks were at 
times confusing (Surrey are 
not used to counting, on this 
occasion up to 4 apparently, 
though some checks were 
only a blob or 2 apart). And 
after the would-be re-group 
there were no checks at all, 
just an inordinately long run 
in, back on the out-trail at the 
end. A simple enough right 
hander, but I must not be 
churlish: we enjoyed the 
morning. 

Such conversation as I heard 
made no reference to Wales 
and their triumphant Grand 
Slam, though our GM was 

certainly very much in 
evidence, nor yet to the quite 
extraordinary Calcutta Cup 
match at Twickenham. (How 
well Scotland seized on 
England’s handling errors!) I 
gather that 38 all is the 
highest draw recorded in 
international rugby. 

You have I trust admired 
and even appreciated my 
omitting Brexit from the last 
many reports, and today that 
will be the only reference. 
Instead a theme you were not 
expecting. 

Those of you (almost all!) 
who know more about 
modern songs can confirm, 
or deny, my saying that 
narrative songs are no longer 
written. You know, The 
Foggy Foggy Dew, 
Clementine, Good King 
Wenceslas; even popular 

songs of this century, 
Yellow Polka-Dot Bikini, 
The Thing ( “Get out of here 
with that * * *!”) I have the 
impression that narrative has 
disappeared from the 
musical landscape. But 
why?’ It is true hat bawdy 
songs, such as rugger 
players sing, or even in the 
old days guests at our Hash 
Officials’ Dinners, have in 
general some sort of 
narrative (in French they are 
called Chansons de la Salle 
de Garde),  but Tin Pan 
Alley does not sell bawdy 
ditties. If nowadays they do 
not sell narrative at all, then 
it is because purchasers (and 
disc jockeys) are not at all 
interested. But what induced 
this change in our culture?
Oh well, those of us with 

long memories can still keep 
singing them. 

 
ON ON!  FRB 

MOA 1 2292 

 

The Trio of Hares  



Receding Hare-Line  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    2293 

Date   24 March 2019 

Hare(s) First On & Arfur Pint 

Venue Ockley 

On On Inn on the Green  

P Code RH5 5TD  

OS TQ 148 401 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Twenty First, First Friday Hash. Friday 5th April 19:00              
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 

Twenty Second, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd May 19:00              
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 

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

From M25 Junction 9 take A24 towards Dorking/Horsham for 
approx. 11 miles. At Beare Green roundabout take 4th exit 
A29 – Ockley. Pub is on left after 2.5 miles. Park at back of 
car park. 
 
BIG Birthday Run! A double, I believe. 
 
[This is a “Post Wally Run”! MB] 

2294 31 Mar 3s4d    Woodstreet Village 

2295 07 Apr Tosser (AGM RUN)   Byfleet 

2296 14 Apr Dissa     TBA 

2297 21 Apr TBA     TBA 

2298 28 Apr TBA     TBA 

2299 05 May TBA     TBA 

2300 12 May TBA     TBA 

2301 19 May Too Posh & Hash Flash  Newdigate 

2302 26 May TBA     TBA 

2302 02 June TBA     TBA 

Sinners (or Saints?) 

Dregs 

The Off  

Checking On Call 

Returnee Gentleman Arthur toes the line 
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Addendum  
 

SHAGAWALLIC OR WHAT!  
The returnee was Tiller. Teq was 
RA and after resisting the urge to 
just call in Wally for ten down-
downs, he called in five Sinners or 
were they Saints?  

“Posh for failing to catch up 
with an uphill cyclist to give him 
a hard time, Webby and Wankel-
splitz for avoiding the Hare Talk, 
Bonn Bugle for wearing a green 
tin hat [at least someone is taking 
this alien brain probing seriously 
MB] and Caboose for always be-
ing by me [Teq]  every time I get 
it out [his hip flask, that is MB].” 

I thoroughly enjoyed the run 
and now that WH3 will soon be 
hashing in the light, we can, hope-
fully, look forward to even more 
Wally occurrences.  

Some people asked me what a 
“Wally” was. I hated to tell them 
that one definition is “Someone 
who doesn’t know what a Wally 
is!” 

Unsurprisingly, Teq played a 
few Irish melodies on his trumpet 
at the OnOn. 

 
I’m following Petal here…
apologies in advance, Atalanta, 

but my (beloved) BBC has been 
chapping my arse (ass Jerry) re-
cently. I know that our beloved 
English language is being corrupt-
ed (not least by Americans, sorry, 
Jerry). I’ve become almost im-
mune to “different to” but the 
substitution of (the logical fallacy) 
“begs the question” instead of  
“raises the question” is now ubiq-
uitous in the BBC (also in other 
channels but I expect no more). 
The clumsy “begs the question to 
be answered” would, at least, be 
grammatically correct. Am I 
showing my age? That was rhetor-
ical! 

 

Misandry Corner 
 

Two men and a lady decided to 
have a contest to see who could 
pee highest up a wall and yes, 
they were Australian. The men 
being gentlemanly Australians 
(oxymoron alarm!) let the lady 
go first. She adopted a position 
reminiscent of those extremely 
dexterous Thai ladies who  

perform in the “Ping pong” 
shows in the night clubs of Pat-
pong, Bangkok. [Look it up! 
And yes I was there with my, 
then wife, and some other hash 
couples] The men were im-
pressed, almost a metre! The 
men, casually prepared to trash 
this achievement but, as they 
were about to “go on stream”, 
the lady yelled out “Tut, tut, no 
hands!” 
 

What’s the fastest way to a 
man’s heart? 
Through his chest with a sharp 
knife. 
 

Why shouldn’t you let a man’s 
mind wander? 

Because it’s way too little to be 
out all alone.  
 

What’s the difference between a 
clitoris and a pub? 
Most men can find a pub. 
 

 What’s the best way to find a 
truly committed man? 
Visit the closest mental hospital. 
 

And… changing the subject… 
 

"Hit me!" said the masochist. 
"No!" said the sadist. 
 

Why do Marxists only drink tea 
made from teabags? Because 
proper tea is theft! 
 

I love the nights I can’t remem-
ber, with the friends I can’t 
forget. 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 1 

Colour Supplement  

Shiggy 
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MOA 0 

Wally Supplement  

Wally enlightens Petal The Wally sign 


