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

Date 07 July 2019 

Hare(s) FRB 

Venue Sheepleas Car Park 

OnOn The Barley Mow 

FARINAE SABBATO  
=  NIHIL  IN DOMINICA 

(FLOUR ON A SATURDAY  
=  NOTHING ON SUNDAY)  

Even though the hash directions were 
very clear we still managed to have 
some folk head to the wrong Sheapleas 
car park. It wasn’t the largest pack as 
many of our members were enjoying 
the midnight sun in Iceland, 
nevertheless there were reportedly 18-
20 participants and it was lovely to 
have Kelinchi back with us again after 
fracturing her arm. Dr Death was 
arguing at the beginning about whether 
it was 11 o’clock, it seems he’s not yet 
learnt how to read his watch properly. 

As Tom Jones sings “It’s not 
unusual…” for me to arrive late for the 
hash and I always manage to catch up 
with the pack. So I was confident on 
Sunday that I would, given it was only 
ten minutes past when I pulled into the 
car park (positively early!) [!!!! MB], 
that it would be no different. Teddy 
Bear was still sorting himself out so I 
even set off before him. What I hadn’t 
realised was that there had been a 
shortage of flour in Shepperton, FRB 
decided to lay his trail on Saturday, we 
had had rain overnight, whilst he had 
gone out with the pack he didn’t have 
any flour to mark solved checks, there 
was no nominated Checking Chicken 
and FRB couldn’t remember parts of 

his trail anyway apparently… so it 
was a perfect storm to confuse 
stragglers. 

The check circles weren’t circles 
they were dots of flour in a circular 
shape so even if someone had made 
an effort to mark them through there 
were so many gaps it was impossible 
to read where the solution was. 
Hence at the first check I had already 
checked in two directions before 
Teddy Bear caught up with me to 
help check the other options, finally 
finding some miniscule spots of wet 
flour on a path. The second check 
caused the same level of confusion 
and that was the last time I saw 
Teddy Bear who had disappeared off 
to the left along the fence line which 
I later knew was completely the 
opposite direction. In my endeavour 
to find the solution I was checking 
back and forth and fell into the arms 
of Loopy Lou who had lost the pack. 
She had checked downhill, I assume 
at the first check, only to be 
reassured by Stilton as she set off 
“Don’t worry, we won’t lose you” 
Ha! Wrong!!! (He is the most 
competitive SH3 hasher, so always 
happy to lose FRBs). When I found 
her she had already covered three 

miles and we were less than quarter of a 
mile from the car park! 

We jointly managed to find the 
solution to the second check and 
bumped into Oi You and Strumpet 
shortly afterwards heading back. 
Reportedly Oi You had mistaken FRB 
for a 68 year old; he is lucky he missed 
myself and Loopy getting back as he 
wouldn’t have survived to his next 
birthday, whatever it is! 

Even though I failed to personally 
witness most of the following 
anecdotes, I have been informed by my 
fellow hashers what happened on the 
trail…RHUM’s mind was wandering 
whilst he was trying to spot grains of 
flour and worked out that if you merge 
One in the Eye and Tail End’s handles 
you get One on the End! 

Even though it was blatantly obvious 
that FRB had not laid his trail that 
morning (there was not a spot of flour 
on his body and white tennis attire at 
the start of the hash) [you looked all 
over did you? MB], he claimed, as the 
weary hashers were ascending a steep 
hill near the end of the trail, that it was 
the second time he had done it that 
morning!! 

For some reason Wally thought it was 
something to be proud of that he’d 

managed to push some motorcyclists 
off their bikes. I guess there was one 
benefit of never catching up that I 
didn’t have to listen to Wally - but 
given his obsession with H&S, I’m 
very surprised he hadn’t ensured the 
checks were better marked. 

The main pack got back to the car 
park at about 1.20 pm. J Arthur stood 
in as the GM and Mother Brown was 
the RA (his first time ever in over 40 
years of hashing, his first one in 
Western Australia in 1976). Master 
Bates was punished for using his GPS, 
alongside Glow Worm and Whiplash; 
Randy Pandy for losing his wife. 

J Arthur had a level of consternation 
when offering his rhubarb to be told by 
Doug The Tub that it was bad for his 
arthritis! 

And the day didn’t finish with the 
circle…because there were still two 
hashers missing…myself and Loopy. 
The words lost could not be applied to 
us, we were not “lost” [I’ve dealt, at 
length, with the Military during my 
career. They are never lost, only 
temporarily unaware of their precise 
position! MB]  we were determined to 
complete the trail, the issue was the 
flour was “lost” if there was even any 
on the ground. A group of cyclists we 
met en route informed us they had seen 
a group of “lost looking people” at one 

of the checks, so we knew the pack 
had passed through, even if there was 
no sign on the check circle. 

A search party was dispatched… 
thank you to RHUM, Randy, 
Kelinchi, Stilton and anyone else I 
have missed. We actually found our 
own way back but had completed 
between 10-11.5 miles for a trail 
which was apparently 5.2 miles long 
(without checks), returning to the car 
park at 2.55 pm!! 

Luckily Dr Death had warned the 
landlord at the pub that the hashers 
would be late as one of them had lost 
his wife! And yes, we did enjoy a late 
afternoon at the pub, entertained by 
RHUM trying to imitate our GM’s 
welsh accent, though sounded more 
like a Pakistani - which he said 
sounds similar anyway. 

 
OnOn! Atalanta 
 
P.S. Don’t 

worry FRB, I           
still enjoyed the 
trail!  

 
[Sycophant! MB] 

MOA 2 2308 

 

 The Niggardly 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    2309 

Date   14 July 2019 

Hare(s) Kelinchi (a right hander) 

Venue Hankley Common, Elstead  

On On The Golden Fleece 

P Code GU8 6LL  

OS SU8875141093 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

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 & Teq. Venue: Redhill, OnOn: The Garibaldi 

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

 

 

Take the Milford junction on A3 and follow signs for the B3001 to Elstead and 
Farnham. After 2.5 miles, go through Elstead village, and turn left at the 
triangular village green, onto Thursley Road. Follow this road for approx. 2 
miles and at the Z bend in the road, turn right into Houndown Lane. The Drop 
Zone car park is at the end of the lane. 
 
Or take next exit from A3 (Thursley). Follow signs to Thursley (Dyehouse 
Road is narrow) and after Thursley turn right at T-junction. Take left turn after 
877 yards. 
 
The Golden Fleece  GU8 6DB, 01252 702349 

2310 21 July Petal & Friends * Hawley Sailing Club (picnic) 

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 

*Petal has friends?! MB 

Dregs 

Sinners 

The vigil 

A pyrrhic (?) victory 

Wally enthralls FRB 
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Addendum  
 

Well, I think Atalanta has said it 
all. Teq has promised to write an 
Iceland report for the next RS 

 
And from over there, a slightly 
politically incorrect joke from 

Bodyshop: “A PLANE IS ON ITS WAY 
TO TORONTO , WHEN A BLONDE IN 
ECONOMY CLASS GETS UP AND 
MOVES TO THE FIRST CLASS SECTION 
AND SITS DOWN. 
THE FLIGHT ATTENDANT WATCHES 
HER DO THIS AND ASKS TO SEE HER 
TICKET. 
SHE THEN TELLS THE BLONDE THAT 
SHE PAID FOR ECONOMY CLASS AND 
THAT SHE WILL HAVE TO SIT IN THE 
BACK. 
THE BLONDE REPLIES, "I'M BLONDE, 
I'M BEAUTIFUL, I'M GOING TO TO-
RONTO AND I'M STAYING RIGHT 
HERE." 
THE FLIGHT ATTENDANT GOES INTO 
THE COCKPIT AND TELLS THE PILOT 
AND THE CO-PILOT THAT THERE IS A 
BLONDE BIMBO SITTING IN FIRST 
CLASS, THAT BELONGS IN ECONOMY 
AND WON'T MOVE BACK TO HER 
SEAT. 
THE CO-PILOT GOES BACK TO THE 
BLONDE AND TRIES TO EXPLAIN 
THAT BECAUSE SHE ONLY PAID FOR 
ECONOMY SHE WILL HAVE TO LEAVE 
AND RETURN TO HER SEAT. 
THE BLONDE REPLIES, "I'M BLONDE, 
I'M BEAUTIFUL, I'M GOING TO TO-

RONTO AND I'M STAYING RIGHT 
HERE." 
THE CO-PILOT TELLS THE PILOT 
THAT HE PROBABLY SHOULD HAVE 
THE POLICE WAITING WHEN THEY 
LAND TO ARREST THIS BLONDE 
WOMAN WHO WON'T LISTEN TO 
REASON. 
THE PILOT SAYS, "YOU SAY SHE IS A 
BLONDE? I'LL HANDLE THIS, I'M 
MARRIED TO A BLONDE. I SPEAK 
BLONDE." 
HE GOES BACK TO THE BLONDE 
AND WHISPERS IN HER EAR, AND 
SHE SAYS, "OH, I'M SORRY." AND 
GETS UP AND GOES BACK TO HER 
SEAT IN ECONOMY. 
THE FLIGHT ATTENDANT AND CO-
PILOT ARE AMAZED AND ASKED 
HIM WHAT HE SAID TO MAKE HER 
MOVE WITHOUT ANY FUSS. 
"I TOLD HER, 'FIRST CLASS ISN'T 
GOING TO TORONTO." 
 
Q: How many homeopaths does 
it take to change a light bulb?  
A:0.0000000000000000000001 
 
Children should never run with 
scissors and lesbians should 
never scissor with the runs. 
 
Do people running at 6am 
know about not running at 
6am? 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 1 

Colour Supplement  

A “good” smatter 

A rose between two thorns 

The “best” blob 

The stragglers return 

My car got “keyed”! 

Boy’s toys! 


