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Date 04 August 2019 

Hare(s) Atalanta 

Venue   
 
On On 

Downside 
 
Downside Green 

  

NO BOAR ON BOOKHAM 
COMMON: ATALANTA 
OVERCOMES INJURY 

There is more to Atalanta 
than the tale of golden apples. 
The name means 
“unwavering”. When she and 
Meleager were credited with 
killing the Calydonian Boar, 
to the chagrin of all the other 
huntsmen, Zeus turned both 
into lions, the Greeks having 
an absurd belief  that lions 
mated not with other lions but 
with leopards: thus Atalanta 
would remain a virgin. You 
will say, but the golden apples 
then? And I shall reply, Do 
not look for consistency or 
coherence in Greek Legends. 

Both these qualities were in 
ample evidence on today’s 
trail which took us in a wide 
arc, a left-hander, around 
Bookham Common, at times 
necessarily therefore using 
areas well known to such 

locals as the Piercys, both in 
fine form today. It is 
pleasant terrain, and little is 
lost by repeated use, though 
it is hard to know just where 
one has got to with few or 
no features which 
distinguish it. The checks 
were varied: if we had come 
to expect a back check, then 
the solution would prove to 
be straight ahead. Plenty of 
valiant front runners to do 
the checking; I here single 
out Ever-Ready and 
Kelinchi, as also a visitor 
from OCH3 whose name 
escaped those I asked. 
Popeye rebuked me for 
returning from one path to 
check another, though since 
this allowed me to find the 
answer I paid little heed. He 
himself was leading a whole 

posse of Caves, a real family 
man. 

Towards the end there were 
suspicions that passers-by had 
obliterated part of the trail, 
and we got well muddled: 
however, despite the injury to 
her toe Atalanta was with us, 
and could put us right. I do 
think it valuable for the hare to 
go round again. So despite this 
delay we were back at the 
bucket by 12.15 or so: there 
we found the short-cutters 
already quenching their thirsts. 
All very well-timed. 

The hare had warned us at 
the start of the cattle, who 
keep the vegetation under 
control with their grazing, but 
we saw none. She had also 
told us that we might reach 
70m above sea level; RHUM  
checked that we were already 

at 38m. So you can see how 
flat the area is. Allow me to 
illustrate how well the hare 
used ingenuity to make up for 
this. At one point it was 
obvious to all that we should 
look for a back solution to the 
check, and especially to Stag. 
We were technically correct, 
but the solution was to go 
forward nevertheless, and 
then hairpin round to the 
direction we had all deduced. 

Your coda this week is on 
the subject of demagogues. 
These appeal to “ordinary 
decent people” against: well, 
against others anyway. There 
have to be others. Nowadays 
often an elite: it is no 
handicap to Trump, 
Bolsonaro or Johnson that 
they themselves come from a 
rich privileged elite, though 
some, such as Modi, do hail 
from a background of 

poverty. Once the “others” 
were Jews; nowadays they 
are more likely to be 
Muslims (as in India, Burma, 
and indeed Europe, the UK 
and the US, where Muslims 
are widely demonised). Of 
course there are countries, 
like Pakistan, where the few 
Christians are singled out for 
vituperation. But there has to 
be a minority to be vilified: 
here and in the States the 
educated, the metropolitan, 
those who claim expertise.... 
“We have had enough of 
experts”. Charisma is vital to 
demagogues; with Farage 
gone UKIP degenerated into 
gibbering imbecility. 

 
 
ON ON!   FRB 

MOA 5 2312 

 

 Our Trooper of a 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    2313 

Date   11 August 2019 

Hare(s) Slingshot 

Venue Hogden Road Car Park 

On On Lincoln Arms RH4 1TF 

P Code Too confusing! 

OS TQ1175350399  

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

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 

 IOW Hash Beer & Buses 11th-14th October Weekend 

CAMRA Hash- Cricklade. Sunday 27th October 

Twenty Seventh, First Friday Hash. Friday 1st November 19:00 
Hare(s) TBA Venue TBA 

 

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

I suggest avoid approaching from Effingham cross roads as the road 
is closed for maintenance during school holidays. Or find Ranmore 
Common Road from further west. 
 
A24 north of Dorking: Turn onto Ashcombe Rd/A2003 (opposite 
Dorking Station). At the roundabout, take the 2nd exit onto 
Ashcombe Rd. At T junction, turn right onto Ranmore Rd. Continue 
onto Ranmore Common Rd for 1 mile. Soon after passing Ranmore 
West NT car park on left, turn right onto Hogden Rd. Continue 1/4 
mile to car park on the left. 

2314 18 Aug Speedy Humper           Albury Heath Car Park 

2315 25 Aug ‘Iskneesbuggered   Haslemere 

2316 01 Sep Hash Flash   Red Lion, Betchworth 

2317 08 Sep Coolbox    TBA 

2318 15 Sep RHUM     TBA 

2319 22 Sep TBA     TBA 

2320 29 Sep Strumpet & Hornblower  TBA 

2321 06 Oct TBA     TBA 

2322 13 Oct Randy Pandy & Loopy Loo  Sutton 

2323 20 Oct TBA     TBA 

Dregs 

Sinners 

Visitors 

Sartorial The heady heights of power! 

Checking 
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Addendum  
 

The GM was in attendance (yet again) 
and said, as she mounted a stump, that 
she hadn’t a trace of acrophobia, since 
she had been abseiling on the week-
end from an even greater height (and 
got blown). She also publicly thanked 
Wankelsplitz for his support when she 
was the object of a Sapphic proposi-
tion in a toilet. [you’re an idiot Wan-
kel, it could’ve been your birthday!]  

The visitors were: Mongolian 
Blue, Sir Karl Jenkins, and a Pleth-
ora of little shouters who truly 
shamed our Trappist hashers. 

The Real RA was also present and 
called in a few for down-downs:-  
“Nice person me attending Atalanta 
hash with her toe difficulty  
Sartorial corner Ardon P with a T 
shirt that fits him 
Sinners:  
Too Posh for following a stranger to 
the car park, Chunderos: why bother 
with the run when we can have a pic-
nic and booze, Private Chat Sleazy 
Rider and Do You, Master Bates: 
for not knowing the difference be-
tween “Who” and “Whom” [When 
pronounced in Gaelic! MB] 
CL Watching the cows on heat !!!” 

Teq decided to beatify (re: the 
Iceland weekend) Eskimo Nell with 
an award for “Outstanding Organiser” 
and Eveready as “Outstanding Tour 

Guide” with copious amounts of 
Lidl booze. 

I (like many others) re-parked 
several times before I found the 
picnic area (it’s a very large green). 

Atalanta organised a game of 
Boules, hashers v harriettes (or was 
it Pétanque?) and I was roped in to 
play against Strumpet. My first 
throw got quite close to the Jack (or 
is it Jacques?) but her last, very 
jammy, throw got a cm closer 
(grrrrr). Fortunately this did not 
prevent the boys from winning.  

I’m sorry about the cleavage 
piccy but I was “dared”! 

 

Two ladies of the night were 
having a drink, before going to 

work, and one says “You don’t look 
that well. Have you had a check-up 
recently?” The other replied “No 
but I had a Bulgarian the other 
night.” 
 

Science knows it doesn’t know 
everything; otherwise, it’d stop. 
But, just because science doesn’t 
know everything, doesn’t mean you 
can fill in the gaps with whatever 
fairy tale most appeals to you. 
 

Stop taking it literally – it’s only 
the Bible, it’s not gospel! 

OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 2 

Colour Supplement  

Sleaze? 

punkah wallah! 

Poshest table? 


