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Date 15 December 2019 

Hare(s) Popeye 

Venue   
 
On On 

Walking Bottom 
Peaslake 
Hurtwood Inn 

  

POPEYE’S  EXCELLENT  
TR IBUTE  TO ICEPYCK 

This was masterly, Popeye at 
his best, so the caveats come 
first, mentioned early so as to 
be forgotten. That car park is 
wildly popular with cyclists; 
this is not the first time it has 
been almost impossible to park 
our vehicles. And on the paths 
wheels seem to take preference; 
I was warned cheerfully “Better 
not use that track, it’s for 
cyclists”. As if! Popeye had the 
enigmatic “LR” in flour at one 
point; it was code for “Look 
Right (for bicycles coming)” 

Our hare offered us blue, 
white and green trails, the first 
and third being variants on the 
second. Blue was for those 
confident of coming unscathed 
down steep slopes in the wet 
wild woods, green for SCBs 
who may have climbed fewer 
hills – blue and white had four 
major ascents. The scenery was 

at its winter best, set off to 
perfection by brilliant 
sunshine, and the checks 
worked very well; we seemed 
to be going relentlessly south, 
but in fact there were zigs and 
zags to east and west till we 
reached the Duke of Kent 
school (and the last of the 
climbs). 

Given where we started, and 
where the hare emerged at the 
end of his labours, this 
appeared to be a left-hander; 
in reality it was mostly a right
-hander but disguised by a 
figure-of-eight near the sip-
stop and the finish. All very 
ingenious, and very 
successful. The run was in 
honour of Icepyck, made 
even more attractive by the 
presence of some of his 
family, and also of Hare-
Eater, the widow (well, she 

has remarried) of Ancient 
Mariner, plus Ear Trumpet; you 
will recall that those three men, 
with your scribe, once formed a 
quatuor. You gave us all beer 
mugs when, to celebrate our 
being 70, we laid a trail; 
Icepyck was the senior member 
of this group (and I the junior). 

One consequence of a pick-
and-mix trail is that when you 
finish you have no idea whether 
you have lived up to your own 
standards: all those people 
already at the bucket when I 
finished, were they from Green, 
White, or Blue? Atalanta had 
certainly been Blue, and she 
was of course there; and I felt 
sure that, finshing with Belcher, 
Veggie Queen and J. Arthur, I 
could hardly have been a tail-
ender; but such doubts all add to 
the fun. Certainly somewhere 
behind me had been a group led 
by Hash Flash and Petal 

anxiously verifying phone 
numbers, I assume in the hope 
of finding where to go next, the 
solution to that check 
seemingly lost. 

One Christmas the city fathers 
of Birmingham thought to 
please their Muslims by re-
naming the season “Winterval”. 
In reality Muslims wish 
Christians were more Christian, 
not less; the virgin birth of 
Jesus (they call him Issa) is in 
the holy Koran, is an Islamic 
doctrine. How many of the 
cards you receive this year 
portray Christ’s birth? The 
centre and focus of this season 
has been switched to a 
secularised St Nicholas, “Santa 
Claus”; the saint’s feast day, 
6th December is still observed 
in Holland when someone 
dressed as the saint, with a 
“black” assistant, distributes 
presents. And indeed the stories 
associated with St Nicholas do 

portray him as making 
anonymous gifts to those in 
need. But our Santa Claus has 
retained none of these 
religious origins. Reindeer, 
elves, Ho-ho-ho; no 
recollection of Christianity. 
We still sing carols – well, 
some of us do; but you will 
have seen how American 
songs for the season, all sleigh 
bells, snow and Rudolph, have 
begun to displace those carols. 
Yes, of course I am aware that 
celebrating the winter solstice, 
as at Stonehenge, predates 
Christianity by millennia; do 
you seriously think our society 
has recaptured the spirit of our 
long-gone forefathers? 
Commercialised jollity is a 
poor substitute either for their 
reverence or for the Child who 
joined mankind in a stable. 

 
ONON! FRB 

MOA 1 2331 

 

The Masterly 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    2332 

Date   22 December 2019 

Hare(s) GM  (Jingle Bells Run)  

Venue Holmbury St Mary 

On On Village Hall 

P Code RH5 6PG 

OS TQ1075644190 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
 

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

Glitz & Glamour Christmas Bash. Weekend 17th—19th January 
Ardington Hotel, Worthing 
 
Thirtieth, First Friday Hash. Friday 7th February 19:00 
Hare(s): Hash Flash Venue: TBA 
 
Thirty First, First Friday Hash. Friday 7th March 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

Jingle Bells Run 

From Gomshall head east on A25 and turn right at Abinger 
Hammer into Felday Road, B2126, which becomes the 
Horsham Road. After 3.5 miles, as main road turns to left, 
bear right into narrow lane - Felday Glade. 

Parking and village hall at end of Felday Glade. 

 

£12 buys you lunch, booze (including MULLED WINE) and 
much seasonal jollity. Coins and £5 notes most welcome.  

Ho ho ho. 

2333 29 Dec The Bounder    TBA 

2334 05 Jan Stevie Blunder & Miss Bean  TBA 

2335 12 Jan TBA (Or, What You Will)  TBA 

2336 19 Jan 3s 4d and Lady Chatterley  TBA 

2337 26 Jan Veggie Queen & Belcher  TBA 

2338 02 Feb TBA     TBA 

2339 09 Feb Dr Death    TBA 

2340 16 Feb TBA     TBA 

2341 23 Feb TBA     TBA 

 

Poor Poshy 

Dregs 

Visitors Sinners  

Birthday girl 
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Addendum 
 

Firstly, there needs to be clarifica-
tion. Petal and Flash’s "phone shar-
ing" was not trail related. It was to 
ensure that Too Posh could have the 
means to go to hospital. The unfortu-
nate lady had a nasty fall resulting in 
a very serious fracture of the wrist. 
Hornblower praised the kind assis-
tance of a cyclist who looked after 
Posh and phoned a local shop keeper 
who brought his van and provided 
transport back to the car park. Horn-
blower and Coolbox then took her to 
hospital with Atalanta following on. 
Thus, she managed to postpone her 
TT down-down. We wish her a 
speedy recovery. On the plus side, 
she’s gone right to the top of our 
“Hash Injury Leaderboard”! 

The “pick-and-mix” nature of the 
trail is illustrated by the disparate 
nature of the two tracks. Popeye laid 
exquisite Fymo memorials at each 
check, all crafted by his own hand. 

The “Real” RA had this to say:  
“Election: The Scottish RA waxed 

lyrical on the outcome and what to 
call the Boris supporters. The polite 
reply was “bastards”! 

He then added a couple of one liner 
doctor jokes [Oh, is that what they 
were? MB] 

Sinners: 
Simple: for not knowing the colour 

of the blue trail. 
Atalanta: for winning home and 

away. 
CL: for suggesting le Pro was a 

tentative human. 
Gibber: for being away on the 

RA’s recent Friday Hash. 
Dormouse: our resident “Strictly” 

dancer, for not watching the final but 
picking up his own medals.” 

Uncle Jerry gave a moving Icepyck 
eulogy. He did, however, when inter-
rupted by barking, request that Raffles 
be shot, along with his owner! 

So, on to the very crowded (mainly 
due to our presence)  Hurtwood Inn. 

After the dog walkers went off for 
their  lunch,  we  spread  out  and  
recounted Icepyck anecdotes and 
looked at the collages in detail with 
Linda explaining the context of the 
cartoons. 

The Icepyck memorial service, 
held on the preceding Friday, was 
inspiring. The very large congrega-
tion heard many tributes from 
friends and family, including one 
from J Arthur, concerning his 
eventful life. Afterwards, in The 
George & Dragon, there was quality 
jazz. There were two lady vocalists 
and a Royal Academy pianist (a 
friend of Elle T-Shirt) and we were 
allowed to participate. The greatest 
contribution was, of course, by 
Hornblower, on her C clarinet. 
When we got to the pub, some peo-
ple spotted a flour arrow and 
thought there might be a run. By a 
strange co-incidence, we had run 
with WH3 there on Tuesday. 

 

And now for some Xmath… 

  OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 2 

Colour Supplement  

Flash & Petal 

Memorial dregs 

CL & MB 
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Colour Supplement 2  

He will be greatly missed 


