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Date 03 November 2019 

Hare(s) Randy Pandy & 
Loopy Lou 

Venue   
 
On On 

Chipstead 
 
The Ramblers Rest 

  

TO THE WOODS!  IS  MORE 
THAN AN INVITAT ION TO 

LECHERY 

In many ways this was an 
excellent trail. The right length 
– say 6.5 miles, 100 minutes 
certainly, varied, interesting, 
with attractive scenery in sunny 
weather (the rain came later). So 
why do I have reservations? The 
checks. To some extent this was 
our own fault, imposing too 
simple a logic on our 
expectations – left or right-
hander? Up a hill once; or not at 
all? Today’s hares jettisoned so 
straightforward an approach, 
with zigs and zags, sending us 
round 3 sides of a rectangle (the 
sixth check circle could have 
been found from the second), 
marching us up and down the 
same hill repeatedly once we 
were over the main road. Well, 
fair enough; hares have every 
right to be inventive. But the 
distance of the solutions! Three 
or four times what we expect; 

and how can a successful 
hasher be heard with his cry of 
On! On! when 600 metres 
from the pack? So we went 
milling around miserably at 
each of the earlier checks, for 
much longer than is 
customary, a very staccato 
form of hashing. We were two 
full packs: let me at once 
admit that OCH3 are on the 
whole younger, fitter, and 
faster than we are. Sure, 
Atalanta, Belcher, J. Arthur, 
made sterling contributions to 
the checking, but basically it 
was OCH3 who delivered the 
solutions, with Randy Pandy, 
who seems to have excellent 
hearing, able to send us on 
when he heard a distant cry. 
Well, quite a lot of our usual 
experts were absent; I learned 
from Petal – who, with 
Raffles, kept up very well – 

that Stilton has been laid low 
with Lyme’s disease since July. 

Good use of short cuts 
contributed to keeping us 
together, and we enjoyed the 
pictograms at each check circle. 
The tureen with ladle was 
especially good. There were 
sweetmeats concealed in the 
vicinity of the checks. I was 
impressed to realise the fourth 
check circle, in Banstead 
Woods, was exactly where the 
ashes of both my sisters were 
scattered. Invisible Man never 
reaches these woods on his 
summer trails, so I was pleased 
to be there, though in the end we 
were not in those particular 
woods for very long. Other 
woods, yes, very pleasant, 
though I thought we spent rather 
long on the blacktop road in the 
Banstead Woods estate. 

Diversity. A modern buzzword. 
We hashers know perfectly well 

how diverse we are; apart, 
obviously, for an enthusiasm for 
white blobs, wit, and wetting 
our whistles, we could hardly be 
more distinct. Who could be 
more fleet of foot than Atalanta, 
less so than Sister Anna? More 
acerbic than our Uncle Gerry, 
milder than Hans der Schwanz? 
Noisier than Wally, quieter than 
Glow Worm? More bibulous 
than Bonn Bugle, less so 
than….. but no, no hasher is 
teetotal, not even T-Total. But 
an outside observer would see 
us as perfectly homogeneous: 
all white, all middle-aged to 
elderly, all straight (as far as 
anyone knows), all sure of their 
gender, all upper middle class 
(does anyone still use such 
words?), all relatively 
prosperous, all – unless Ratty 
and Redeye are with us, rare 
nowadays – with English as our 
first language. “Ageing 
yuppies” we were once called. 

(And we were much younger 
then!) 

One of the previous Prime 
Minister’s sillier slogans has 
come back to haunt her. Do 
you suppose she still believes 
that No Deal (Farage) is better 
than a Bad Deal (Johnson)? 
The campaign for Leave never 
properly considered the impact 
on Nothern Ireland – well, in 
my own mind they never did 
any “considering”, it was all 
emotion trumping reason – and 
now most of them, even the 
once intransigent “European 
Research Group”, support an 
outcome which will emphasise 
how very much Ulster is an 
integral part of Ireland – as, 
historically, it always was – 
and how little part of the UK. 
Sinn Fein could hardly have 
wished for better 

 
ON ON! FRB 

MOA 2 2325 

 

 The “Staccato” 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    2326 

Date   10 November 2019 

Hare(s) Fleur D’Or & Le Pro 

Venue Surrey Sports Park, Guildford 

On On Idem 

P Code GU2 7AD 

OS SU9753149634 

Scribe TBA 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 

Twenty Sixth Woking Beer Fest. Saturday 9th November 11:00 
 

Twenty Eighth, First Friday Hash. Friday 6th December 19:00 
Hare(s): Le Pro Venue Guildford Castle 
 

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

Glitz & Glamour Christmas Bash. Weekend 17th—19th January 
Ardington Hotel, Worthing 
 
 
 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

From A3 cathedral roundabout head west on Egerton Road. 
Pass the Holiday Inn and follow signs to Park & Ride/Manor 
Park, turning left into Richard Meyjes Rd, where you will find 
Surrey Sports Park after 0.3 mile. There is plenty of parking. 

2327 17 Nov SBJ     TBA 

2328 24 Nov Tosser     Chessington 

2329 01 Dec Eskimo Nell & Ever Ready  TBA 

2330 08 Dec TBA     TBA 

2331 15 Dec Popeye     Peaslake? 

2332 22 Dec GM (Jingle Bells Run)  Holmbury St Mary 

2333 29 Dec TBA     TBA 

2334 05 Jan TBA     TBA 

2335 12 Jan TBA     TBA 

2336 19 Jan TBA     TBA 

The Wardrobe 

Plonkers this way Skull & Crossbones 

Spider & web Totty this way 

Shiggy 

The Lion 

& Witches? 

More carving 

Paddy - “When I win the lottery, I’m 
going to send my lawn away to be cut” 


