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Date 31 March 2019 

Hare(s) 3s/4d 

Venue Wood Street Village 

OnOn The Royal Oak 

 

SEND THREE AND FOURPENCE 
WE ARE GOING TO A DANCE:  

SURREY MEET  P ISTOFFEN 

On Mothering Sunday, the 
4th in Lent, the faithful would 
meet at the Mother church of 
their diocese, largely 
unfamiliar to most of them. 
Today a very small pack—we 
did not fill the tiny car park—
met before an unfamiliar hare, 
Three and Fourpence, 
(Reinforcements, from an 
ancient Punch joke based on 
Chinese Whispers). He hails 
from Pistoffen, and had laid a 
sawdust trail with 3 blobs to 
be on, and a Regroup, to 
Wally’s delight. Wally has 
tried for years to impose these 
on us; today’s was early on 
while we were still largely 
together, so that it did little 
damage. Oddly enough it was 
just where the trail diverged at 
last from that of our recent 
visit to Wood Street; that had 

been a left-hander, this 
became a right- hander, in 
fairly narrow compass, so 
that we were back near the 
pub in an hour. However, 
the hare had an additional 
loop in the woods and fields 
to the south, so that we 
ended with about 9K 
(apparently the Pistoffen 
Hash have a 10K minimum 
rule, which is about our 
average length). 

The blobs were spaced in a 
most irregular way, so that 
at times they seemed to 
peter out, thus imposing a 
mini-check on the runners; 
in the later stages this 
became too clever for us, so 
the hare had to help by 
showing us where to go. 
Sling Shot had been most 
assiduous in checking, and 

after the regroup Petal  went a 
great distance on 2 blobs as if 
the trail had been Punani’s of 
5 weeks ago. Doubtless Petal 
and Sling Shot need to 
exercise their dogs. 

We were short of officials, 
though Birthing Blanket was 
there with her daughter as a 
visitor.  Perhaps the recent 
Officials’ Dinner had taken its 
toll. In the past there have 
been (I am told—before my 
time!) violent altercations at 
these events; this year we had 
instead a stream of 
obstreperous interventions 
from a senior ex-official, 
objecting at length to every 
aspect of the evening, at times 
bursting most tunelessly into 
song, the whole effect being 
both tasteless and tactless. The 
GM’s response was emollient 

and courteous. (And no, 
neither was there today). 

We learned while running 
through a residential area—
Fairlands, I assume—that 
after a check one chalk arrow 
is just as much confirmation 
as 3 blobs of sawdust. 
Atalanta  excelled in this area. 
And Le Pro suppressed his 
irritation at hares intruding 
into his domain. 

The Brexit confrontations 
have brought about no 
meetings of minds, no 
attempts to see where others 
are coming from. Where 
reason is invoked, facts can 
be established, arguments 
examined for coherence, 
making a consensus possible; 
but where emotions are the 
primary drivers, nothing can 
be done. Only one “fact” ever 
emerged in Brexit, the £350m 

a week (almost triple the true 
figure) which Leave refused 
to disown, and there have 
been no reasoned arguments, 
just slogans. Brexit 
ministers, starting with 
David Davis, refused to 
make any intelligent 
contributions in Brussels 
meetings, their only resource 
wishful thinking – which is 
not thinking at all. The inept 
Remain campaign in 2016 
found no catchy soundbite to 
match the effective (if 
misleading) “Take back 
control” Well, emotions are 
all very well – could we live 
without them? - but are no 
substitute for using the mind. 

 
 
ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 1 2294 

 

The Radio Hare  



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    2295 

Date   07 April 2019 

Hare(s) Tosser (AGM RUN) 

Venue Byfleet 

On On Byfleet Village Hall 

P Code KT14 7QL  

OS TQ0615761055 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Twenty First, First Friday Hash. Friday 5th April 19:00              
Hare(s): Slingshot Venue: Richmond Park, (Kingston Gate-ish) 

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 West Byfleet head EAST on A 245 for 1 mile, passing 
over M25 and past Queens Head. At roundabout turn right 
into High Road. After 230yds bear left at mini-roundabout and 
the Village Hall will be on your right. 
 
Message from GM: "The SH3 AGM will be held after the 
normal Surrey Hash (no pressure, Tosser - Ed.). Please join 
us to thank the old committee for their hard work and welcome 
the new committee who will try even harder :-). The event is 
free to members." 

2296 14 Apr Dissa     Ewhurst 

2297 21 Apr No Nookie & Just Josh   TBA 

2298 28 Apr Teddy Bear    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 

2303 09 June TBA     TBA 

 

Sinners 

Dregs 

Checking? The Regroup 

Shiggy 

Visitor 

The Off  

Electric conduit 

Mums 
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Addendum  
 

The visitor was Emily, daughter 
of Birthing Blanket and Bodyshop. 
Le Pro’s RA pronouncements 
were:- 

“Saints: Mother’s Day flowers 
for One in the Eye, Birthing Blan-
ket and daughter 

Sinners: Punami and 3s4d haring 
on the Pro’s patch 

Regrouping nobody waiting for 
Wally 

Tail End Hereford not being 
worthy news material  

Octogenarian Are you on your 
own FRB and Atalanta” 

Teq & Petal: “Birthday Boys”.  
The Pub lawn (and driveway) 

still bears the scars of Bodyshop’s 
“manoeuvring” on 3s/4d last run, 
FF 18/Blizzard Run. 

In RS 2292 I published a joke 
that I’d heard in 1968. FRB kindly 
informed me that it was incom-
plete. The corrected version is the 
first item in my coda. FYI in music 
notation, a coda which means 
“tail” in Italian, is a passage that 
brings a composition or movement 
to a close and may, or may not, 
contain previous thematic material. 
It is in effect, an expanded ca-
dence. It can be as short as a few 
measures or as long as an entire 
section. In Jazz (and Barbershop) 
it is usually called a Tag. 

Pop music is not without its code 
(yes, the Italian plural is used) and 
called “The Outro”. Famously, the 
Beatles’ “Hey Jude” (which may 
hold the Pop coda record) has a 
coda of four minutes out of a total 
song length of seven. Codetta 
does, indeed, mean “short tail” but 
it’s not that simple and that’s an-
other story. 

I really enjoyed the “Officious 
Dinner” even though I’m not (yet) 
one. Thanks a bunch, J Arthur! 
And thanks, really, Speedy. There 
was good food and entertainment, 
marred only slightly, by the “Bar 
from Hell” (crowded).  

No Direction performed “Auld 
Lang Syne” and “When the Saints 
Go Marching In” with SBJ’s in-
spired Hash lyrics.  

Hornblower performed her own 
satirical ditty (avec Ukulele) to the 
tune of “Twinkle”. She wouldn’t 
release her lyrics (rather like the 
Vatican’s posture on Allegri’s 

“Miserere”) but, as far as I can 
recall, I was reproached for try-
ing to “educate” her by telling 
her where to put her apostrophe. 
It’s just as well I didn’t tell her 
where to put her asterisk! 

Speedy praised my efforts in 
“winding up” Atalanta (as if!) 

 

"Hit me." said the  
masochist. "No." said the 
sadist "Thank you!" sighed 

the masochist. (there!) 
 

A little old lady who lived on a 
farm outside Dublin agreed to 
visit her solicitor, whose office 
was in that fair city, to put her 
affairs in order. Reassured by 
the fact that his office was oppo-
site the station, she travelled 
alone. On exiting the station she 
was horrified by the busy traffic 
and wondered how she could get 
across the road. An officer of 
the Gardai, seeing her distress, 
went up to her and asked “and 
what’d be the matter with you 
Ma’am?” 

“I’ve got to cross this road but 
I’m so afraid of the traffic.” She 
replied. “That’s no problem, 
Ma’am. Do you see that red 
light? When it turns to green, 
the traffic will stop and you can 
cross in perfect safety.” He con-
tinued on his beat, but when he 
returned, twenty minutes later, 
she was still standing there, star-
ing at the light. “Are you still 
afraid to cross the road 
Ma’am?” “Oh no.” she replied 
“I was just fascinated by the 
lights. They don’t give those 
Orange bastards much chance 
to get across, do they?” 

 

And, please remember… I 
have an extremely strong      
velleity not to cause offence! 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 
 

MOA 2 

Birthday Boys 

Colour Supplement   

Lady Lovely’s chatter 

Loneliness of the long distance runner 


