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Date 30 June 2019 

Hare(s) One In The Eye 

Venue Outwood Cricket Club 

OnOn Jolly Farmer, Horne 

THE FRONT RUNNERS OUTWIT  
THE HARE AT  OUTWOOD,  DO 

YOU HAS A B IRTHDAY 

We were here 3 years ago, 
just after the referendum. On 
the return trail (today's out-
trail) Oi You waxed indignant 
over the notion that only 
“thickies” - his word—had 
voted Leave. And indeed a 
fair few on the Surrey Hash 
are Leavers, while by 
definition only intelligent 
people become hashers. The 
truth is that the Leave/Remain 
split was on grounds of age; 
the older you are, the more 
likely to vote Leave. Now, in 
the 1950s only 3% of us went 
to university, while now it is 
over 40%; so the young are 
much more likely to have 
degrees. (Leavers also hanker 
after the death penalty and 
blue passports: a return to a 
quite imaginary ideal past). 

We began today by 
running past small boys 
playing cricket, really quite 
professionally, except that 
the umpires were turning a 
blind eye to where the 
bowler’s feet were when 
delivering. Doubtless at that 
age 22 yards is rather far. 

The first check today was 
top class: a circle in a wood 
with no obvious paths to 
check, so it took a good 
while to solve. Thereafter it 
became startlingly simple 
and straightforward: due 
north to Burstow Park Farn, 
a hairpin bend to the left, 
and back a tad west of due 
south.. This brought us to 
the church, after an amusing 
interlude when the hare 
seemed no wiser than we 
where the flour went; that 

church had also featured on the 
trail in 2016, as did the 
subsequent back check in 
Wasp Green Lane, though the 
solution then was to the other 
side of the road. 

The muddle I have just 
described: “Well, where is the 
flour?” - separated the front 
runners from the pack, and I 
am unable to say how much 
sooner the bright sparks were 
back at the bucket than the rest 
of us, who took 72 minutes to 
run 4 miles. There were also 
short cutters: Cool Box and 
Madonna, whom I had not 
seen on the trail, were leaving 
as we ran in. Do You produced 
from her boot a folding table 
and a very large iced birthday 
cake, delivering wrapped 
slices as the GM and RA 
entertained us. 

The visitors welcomed were 
Tight Fit, about to leave us, 
Fanny Sniffer, and Mo 
(Meau? Mow? Moh?) 

Belcher stood in as RA, and 
went into an anecdote as 
lengthy as any of Clutching 
Hand’s. 

Many of you think of me as 
a fluent speaker of foreign 
languages, which is  quite 
misleading. I am not much of 
a conversationalist, and in 
some sense hardly speak any 
languages, even my own. And 
indeed if you sign up for a 
course you will find the 
emphasis very much on 
speech; whereas the only way 
really to get into a language is 
to read it, which is in any case 
the easiest skill to acquire. 
(The hardest is listening to the 
radio). As it happens my 
French is fairly good, and 

would probably pass the tests 
of being bilingual (could you 
earn your living, or go to 
school, in the other 
language? Is your written 
version of it impossible to 
distinguish from that of a 
native speaker?) As for other 
languages, yes, I can and do 
read Italian; in the past I have 
read novels in German. and 
short works in Kiswahili,. 
My Latin was that of a 
schoolboy, and I never got 
much further than the 
alphabets in Greek or 
Sinhala. I began a class in 
Russian, but it was cancelled 
when I was the only pupil 
left. On the whole, fairly 
unimpressive! 

  
ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 0 2307 

 

 The Wise(ish) 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    2308 

Date   07 July 2019 

Hare(s) FRB 

Venue Sheepleas Car Park 

On On The Barley Mow 

P Code KT24 6EP 

OS TQ0842451382 

Scribe Atalanta 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Twenty Third, First Friday Hash. Friday 5th July 19:00              
Hare(s): Atalanta Venue: Oxshott: OnOn Chez Atty 

32nd Hooray Henley Hash. Sunday 7th July 10:30 

Twenty Fourth, First Friday Hash. Friday 2nd August 19:00              
Hare(s): Speedy Humper Venue: Guildford: OnOn TBA 

Twenty Fifth, First Friday Hash. Friday 6th September            
Hare(s): Bonn Bugle Venue: Pyrford: OnOn Chez Bonn Bugle 

Twenty Sixth, First Friday Hash. Friday 4th October     
Celebration of Start of THIRD year of SH3 FFH (Yellow Dress)                
Hare(s): Too Posh. Venue: Redhill, OnOn: The Garibaldi 

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

From West Horsley, at the Bell & Colvill roundabout on A246, turn south on 
Shere Road for 0.6 mile and the car park will be on the left. Note this is not 
Sheepleas, St Mary's! 
 
The Barley Mow: 181 The Street, West Horsley, KT24 6HR (01483 282693). 
Go back to the Bell & Colvill RAB and take 2nd exit (straight on) into The 
Street, proceed for approx. 3/4 mile and the pub will be on the left. If you go 
under the railway bridge, you've missed it! 

2309 14 July Kelinchi  Hankley Common, Elstead 

2310 21 July Petal?     TBA 

2311 28 July Invisible Man (BBQ?)   Burgh Heath 

2312 04 Aug Atalanta    Downside 

2313 11 Aug TBA     TBA 

2314 18 Aug TBA     TBA 

2315 25 Aug TBA     TBA 

2316 01 Sep Hash Flash   Red Lion, Betchworth 

2317 08 Sep TBA     TBA 

2318 15 Sep TBA     TBA 

Dregs 

Birthday girl 

Visitors 

Sinners 

Sinner 



Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2307 Founded April 14,1975 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Addendum  
 

Well, I’m ‘kin’ well impressed! By 
the way, FRB (as a Tumbling Toss-
er) escaped a down-down. Future 
RAs please note. 

Our revered GM made a rare ap-
pearance, waxed eloquent, and 
called in the hares. Actually 
Tailend was not a co-hare but a co-
checkin’ chicken, he did well 
though.  

Belcher was acting RA and was 
so prolix he made Clutching Hand 
sound like a telegram. He called me 
(MB) out as a sinner because my 
(last week’s) chocolate birthday 
cake was melting in the heat and 
used this as a verbose segue to a 
Frozen North (Muir & Norden?) 
joke. Here, after extreme concision, 
it is: 

“Two Inuits are out fishing in a 
kayak. They've been out all day, 
and the sun's setting. [I thought it 
took six months to do that, up 
there! MB] As the temperature 
drops, they decide to light a camp-
fire in the watercraft, which, unsur-
prisingly sinks. This just goes to 
show that you can't have your 
kayak and heat it!”  

He called out Teq for interrupt-

ing, Stilton for ?? and   Petal for 
trying to embarrass (as if!) Ata-
lanta, with his Vanessa  Atalanta 
(Red Admiral butterfly) image. 
FRB knew the scientific name but 
then he would, wouldn’t he? They 
used to be called Red Admirables 
(a lot of people don’t know that). 

 
I tried tricking an Inuit guy 
last night...but he was         

having Nunavut 
 
How do Inuits know where to 
find fish under the ice? 
They use their Inuition! 
 
I just told a buddy an Eskimo 
joke... 
But inuit already... 
 
So an Inuit took his broken 
snowmobile into the garage for 
some repairs. The mechanic 
checked it out then looked up at 
him and said. "I think you blew 
a seal." The Inuit quickly wiped 
his face. " No, no that's just 
frost!" he replied. 
 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

 
 

MOA 3 

Colour Supplement 1 

Vanessa Atalanta 

Caryl! 

Caryl!! 

What, Gerry? 
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and learned the results of last 
year’s caption competition. (See 
next page) 

We then toddled down to watch 
and, of course, participate in (with 
kazoo and trumpet) the annual 
carnival. After that, seemingly 
suffering withdrawal symptoms, 
Teq started his own parade back to 
the pub.  

Wally was on the walk and his 
“normal” brother.. I asked him if 
Wally had an off switch “No, the 
family have been looking for it for 
it for years!” 

Unfortunately, the pub had a 
piano which enabled Teq and I to 
unleash “Also Sprach Zarathustra” 
on the hapless diners. 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 0 

Colour Supplement 2  

The summit! 

Appendix: Dawn Patrol 
The sibling hares, Sticky Vicky 

and Hash Flash gave us the same 
route as last year with its lovely 
scenery and breath-taking views. 
The weather was in two ways 
clement, a cool almost chilly 
start with the seasonal sunshine 
warming us up.  

The only disaster was the lack 
of donuts at Peaslake but after 
he’d stopped sobbing, Proxy 
managed to find substitutes. We 
were more than ready for brunch 
(and beer) when we reached the 
Three Horseshoes at Cranleigh.  

Out in the garden we honoured 
the hares and host, had a few 
down-downs (Tweedle Dum: 
Farting and blaming the horse 

Three and Fourpence: fancy-
ing the Balls on the Bull 

Proxy: various and numerous) 

The Host & Hares   

Sinners 

It’s not genetic, then! 

It didn’t rain on our parade! 
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MOA 5 

2018 Dawn Patrol 
Caption Competition 


