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Date 29 December 2019 

Hare(s) Bounder & Growler 

Venue   
 
On On 

Godalming 
 
Leathern Bottle 

  

THE BOUNDER & 
GROWLER PULL  I T  OFF  

... a sneaky figure of eight – 
perhaps that’s why they were 
nowhere to be seen when we 
assembled. 
And so it came to pass that 

The Bounder and Growler 
were to set the last run of the 
decade (for the pedants - 
assuming we count years 
from zero as we do our 
ages).  Can you believe that 
Gordon Brown was in No 10 
10 years ago?  We have 
passed a lot of water since 
then.  The new decade is less 
of a mouthful than the last 
two, being the Twenties, and 
Hash Flash addressed the 
gathering throng with the 
predictable declaration that 
he has perfect vision that 
there will be a lot of 2020 
jokes. 

 Lo! there had been 
reports of flour in the East, 
near the Texaco garage.  
Soon we were abiding in 
the field beside a rugby 
ground.  It appeared that 
the hares were to revisit 
their trail set in May with a 
check in the field, but 
closer to the road this time.  
At least today we wasted 
less time finding the trail 
on the opposite side of the 
road.  A good job it was 
too, as many harriers took 
nearly two hours to 
complete the entire course 
set in true Bounder style.  
Parts of the trail were hard-
going tramping through 
sludge on steep hills and 
sliding down on the leaves 
on the other side.  The 

checks were obviously 
effective as the “front 
runners” kept catching the 
back markers up and haring 
off again.  The Bounder 
knows his stuff.  There was a 
good mix of woodland and 
open country with beautiful 
views. 
Just as we began to think we 

ought to be heading back we 
realised we’d been led on a 
loop (see picture) and it was 
still some distance before we 
headed north west towards 
home.  Memory fades 
quickly these days, but I 
think it was Teq who asked, 
“Which Wey?” as we neared 
home.  Well, it was his kind 
of joke.  Back at the car park 
the hares had materialised 
complete with a veritable 

seasonal spread of sausage 
rolls, stollen, mince pies, 
samosas and much more.  
The Bounder must have been 
up all night in the kitchen!  
We had a fair smattering of 
occasional visitors such as 
Wurzel, Little White Bus, 
Alouette, Head Boy and 
Woodcock. 
A non-religious Christmas 

thought...  This year most of 
us will have received far 
fewer Christmas cards as the 
practice falls out of favour.  
Perhaps those who 
communicated only annually 
in a card have decided to 
stop, others may have passed 
on.  Those who do send a 
card may be close family, 
irregular friends who shy 
away from the anti-social 
media, or those feeling the 

need to inform that they 
have “consciously 
decoupled”.  Notice those 
“family law” cars parked by 
the side of the road at this 
time of year to cheer 
everyone up!  Perhaps we 
should ask FRB to do a 
piece on euphemisms.  In 
these times one appreciates 
the value of true friendship, 
the regular friends with 
whom one chooses to spend 
time, and to escape from the 
hustle, bustle and conflict of 
daily life, and our hashes 
provide them in abundance.   
Wishing you all a Happy 

New Year and a Happy 
New Decade! 
 
 
ONON! Petal 
 
 

MOA 0 2333 

 

The Accomplished  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    2334 

Date   05 January 2019 

Hare(s) Birthing Blanket 

Venue Pirbright 

On On Cricketers on the Green 

P Code GU24 0JT 

OS SU9462056061 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
 

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 
 
 

From the haress: 

……depends where from but from A3 Guildford A320 towards 
Woking, left onto Salt Box Road to Worplesdon, right onto 
Worplesdon Road A322, which turns into Rickford A322. That 
turns into B380 after roundabout, then left onto Guildford 
Road B380, right fork B3032 (still Guildford Road) takes you 
into Pirbright. White Hart on right, then turn right after that and 
green is on left, next left up middle of green, car park on right 
(try left - Ed). Ave de Cagny 

Or click the GoogleMap link on website :-)  

2335 12 Jan Stevie Blunder & Mz Bean  Chobham 

2336 19 Jan Christmas Ball Run   Worthing 

2337 26 Jan Veggie Queen & Belcher  Chipstead 

2338 02 Feb GM     TBA 

2339 09 Feb FRB     TBA 

2340 16 Feb 17p & Lady Chatterley   TBA 

2341 23 Feb TBA     TBA 

2342 01 Mar TBA     TBA 

2343 08 Mar TBA     TBA 

2344 15 Mar TBA     TBA 

Sinners 

Visitors 

Dregs 2 

Dregs 1 

And, so to bed 
Pub grub 

Circle grub 
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Addendum 
 

What a day! After the food at the 
circle, the hares provided a feast at 
the pub. Some of us then went to 
Growler’s, ostensibly, to put our 
glad rags on for Fleur’s 70th. True 
to form, Growler had cooked a deli-
cious lasagne with garlic bread and 
provided a huge camembert which 
was as runny as we like it. We were 
then left to our own devices as she 
and Bounder retired to bed! 

Hash Flash GM’d and Le Pro was 
in fine form as RA.  

“The Post-Christmas RA went to 
church at Xmas and had the evi-
dence to prove it, along with one of 
his 2 for the price of 1 festive shirts. 

Sinners..... 
RHUM for leaving Jingle Bells 

Hash for a game of bloody football 
Master Bates for parking next to 

the RA 
New shoes: His Knees 
Chastity suggesting something 

was smelly while running with the 
RA 

Chipmonk being dressed as if he 
was celebrating more than just 

MOA 0 

Colour Supplement  

Christmas [one of his legs did 
look like a barber’s pole MB] 

And finally, Simple for mis-
chievously posting J Arthur as 
homeless on Facebook.” 

And so, on to the Woolpack in 
Elstead (a few metres from Fleur’s 
home). We were greeted by Hazel 
(looking like a million dollars) 
and offered a glass of bubbly. As 
soon as the food was served, a 
long queue (entirely hashers) 
formed. The pub was so packed it 
looked impossible to dance, but 
dance we did until midnight. I 
guess the elderly had left us to it! 

 
And now, another hilarious 
[sic] maths joke: 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 


