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Date 05 January 2020 

Hare(s) Birthing Blanket 

Venue   
 
On On 

Pirbright 
 
The Cricketers on 
the Green 

  

CAKES AND ALE  FOR 
TWELFTH NIGHT 

January 5th is the twelfth day 
after Christmas. In “Twelfth 
Night” Malvolio is rebuked: 
“Dost think because thou art 
virtuous there shall be no more 
cakes and ale?” (Play directors 
find me a natural to cast as 
Malvolio.) And today there was 
lavish provision of cake to go 
with our beer. 

The car park in the Avenue de 
Cagny is not ideal for a Sunday 
hash; yes, we have used it 
before, but the locals tend to fill 
it before we arrive. Today’s trail 
started strangely; finding blobs 
as far as the first check proved 
unusually difficult, and solving 
it even harder. Thereafter we 
continued for a while as if we 
were about to join up with our 
other, more southerly, Pirbright 
starting point. From then until 
the point of failure it was a 
perfectly good trail; naturally at 
times we could remember 

previous hashes in this area, 
and that it was to be a right-
hander was soon apparent, but 
everything went well…… 
Now, our hash holds three 
divergent approaches to what a 
hare should be doing during 
the trail. One school considers 
the hare’s presence 
unnecessary; if the trail has 
been well laid, the pack will 
solve it. Another holds that the 
front runners are old enough 
and ugly enough to look after 
themselves, but the Knitting 
Circle need help from the hare. 
And the third (mine!) 
remembers how interlopers 
tamper with flour; if the trail is 
obliterated, the runners are 
reduced to impotence unless 
the hare can guide them. It was 
widely admitted (erroneously? 
I did not wait for everyone to 
be in to hear a full account) 
that today someone had erased 

with unusual thoroughness every 
trace of flour. So some used a 
GPS; Doug preceded a group 
(Hash Flash, with the phone, 
Slingshot, Dr Death, myself) to 
run home, finding ourselves 
crossing the out-trail as we did 
so. RHUM also had a phone, but 
tried to be more ambitious; he 
and Wally were returning from 
well to the north as I drove away. 
The GM and her soul-mate 
admitted returning on a short cut. 
Miss Bean and Stevie Blunder 
were doubtless looking after their 
dog “Spud”, who had found 
horses unresponsive to his 
teasing, but got a herd of 
donkeys braying, indeed 
trumpeting, most musically. 

Lord Raleigh, ‘Ardon P, and 
the Knitting Circle were already 
at the bucket when we got in, 
plus the hare, who had looked 
after them. Doug was confident 
Birthing Blanket had confirmed 

his belief that he – well, we – 
had run in on the trail she had 
set, removed by persons 
unknown; she seemed 
unconvinced. Perhaps one of 
you will tell me next week what 
really happened. Meanwhile my 
thanks to the hare. And a Happy 
New Year to you all. 

Of all the many expressions in 
our language for the sexual act, 
“making love” stands out like a 
beacon of hope, with its 
implication of creating/
sustaining mutual affection. All 
the alternatives seem crude, 
unpleasant, by comparison. 
Now, young men tom-catting 
from bed to bed, seeking ever 
more conquests on their record, 
may disagree (to the extent they 
think at all), but then young men 
are a perennial problem for 
every society, best resolved by 
keeping them apart from 
everyone else (National Service, 
initiation rites…) Girls are more 
romantic; girls have got it right. 

Blake hymned “the lineaments 
of gratified desire”, and lived 
this out in a happy marriage, 
with partners equally active, 
equally moved by desire. At the 
opposite extreme is the rapist; I 
have often thought such a man 
would be thrown if his prey 
professed enthusiasm. His 
primary motivation is not lust 
but the need for dominance, for 
a victim, for pain and dismay. 
The obsessed womanizer, the 
philanderer, never uses 
violence, but his attitude to his 
partners is equally unloving, 
self-centred, illiberal. In Italy 
and France feminists describe 
typical male attitudes: “All 
whores except my mother”. 
Skirt-chasers do not actually 
like women. 

 
ONON! FRB 
 
 

MOA 0! 2334 

 

The ’bright 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    2335 

Date   12 January 2019 

Hare(s) Stevie Blunder & Mz Bean 

Venue Chobham 

On On The Red Lion 

P Code GU24 8RG 

OS SU974629 

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 Chobham centre head north and slightly right at mini-roundabout (SP 
Chertsey/S'dale). Ignore turning to Fairoaks/Chertsey/Addlestone and, after 
half a mile, turn right into Red Lion Road. Please park along the road and in 
surrounding lanes. 

From M25 Junction 11 head west on St Peter's Way and left at the 
roundabout towards Woking. After 1/2 mile at complicated roundabout, take 
last exit and turn immediately right into Fox Hills Road (brown sign to Fox 
Hills). After 0.6 mile, left at T junction into Stonehill Road and past Fox Hills. 
After 1.2 m at Welcome to Chobham sign, turn right into Gracious Pond 
Road. Follow the road round to the left and after 1.4 mile you will be in Red 
Lion Road. Park as above. 

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 Bonn Bugle & Hans der Schwanz TBA 

2343 08 Mar TBA     TBA 

2344 15 Mar TBA     TBA 

2345 22 Mar TBA     TBA 

Sinners 

Visitors 

Dregs 

Sinner 
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#4 Health nuts are going to feel 
stupid someday, lying in the 
hospital, dying of nothing. 
#3 All of us could take a lesson 
from the weather. It pays no 
attention to criticism. 
#2 In the 60s, people took acid 
to make the world weird. Now 
the world is weird, and people 
take Prozac to make it normal. 
#1 Life is like a jar of jalapeno 
peppers. What you do today 
might burn your ass tomorrow. 
 

Remember, life is like a toilet 
roll. The closer you get to the 
end the faster it goes. 
 

And now, yet another hilarious 
[sic] maths joke 

OnOn! Master Bates 

Addendum 
 

Hat’s off to Birthing B as the 
trail was wasn’t as soggy as it 
should have been. Some people 
were complaining that the 
“Garden Room” we were allocat-
ed was too chilly and the only 
access to the bar was via outside. 
Well, the mismanagement had to 
have a committee meeting outside 
in the bitterly cold wind. My Rey-
naud’s kicked in almost immedi-
ately and all my extremities went 
numb! 

Flash, unsurprisingly not wear-
ing a kilt, was acting RA and this 
is what he had to say: 

“Teq 
Just after being a guest at Fleur 

D’Or’s birthday party the previ-
ous week he asked her what it’s 
like to be old. 

BlueSuit 
Twinkletoes suggested a ‘worst 

hat’ competition and it was decid-
ed that BlueSuit won. FuckOff 
Wally really won but he was al-
ready down for another sin. 

Mz. Bean 
For letting FuckOff Wally talk 

too long on the trail and not mov-
ing on after 15 seconds, hence a 
monologue from FOW that was 
boring the rest of the hash as it 
was so loud. 

FuckOff Wally 
For being a pedant and voicing 

his opinion that SH3 should not 
use the cry ‘Petrol’ to indicate 
vehicles approaching. 

MOA 0 

Colour Supplement  

Birthy B 
For buying expensive Wait-

rose flour which made it too 
expensive to lay much flour on 
today’s trail. BB said she got 
hers from some other source but 
BodyShop has already stated 
she’s a posh Waitrose girl. 

Stevie Blunder 
For not keeping his Vietnam-

ese dog on the lead and letting it 
roam into a field to terrorise a 
dozen donkeys. 

Hans der Schwanz 
For making Bonn Bugles life 

a misery by blaming her for the 
loss of his running shoes (which 
hed actually left at Le Pro’s for 
the FFM run last week).” 

 

9 Important Facts to Re-
member As We Grow Older 

#9 Death is the number 1  
killer in the world. 

#8 Life is sexually  
transmitted. 
#7 Good health is merely the 

slowest possible rate at which 
one can die. 

#6 Men have 2 motivations: 
hunger and hanky panky, and 
they can't tell them apart. If you 
see a gleam in his eyes, make 
him something to eat. 

#5 Give a person a fish and 
you have fed them for a day. 
Teach a person to use the Inter-
net and they won't bother you 
for weeks, months, maybe even 
years. 


