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Date 12 January 2020 

Hare(s) Stevie Blunder & 
Mz Bean 

Venue   
 
On On 

Chobham Common 
 
The Red Lion 

  

NOT THOUGH THE SOLDIER 
KNEW SOMEONE HAD 

BLUNDERED 

The whole beauty of a 
traditional hash is found in the 
checks, which permit runners of 
all speeds to stay together (more 
or less), the slower catching up, 
or gathering their breath, while 
the front runners dissipate their 
excess energy solving the 
checks. This tried and trusted 
approach is entirely compatible 
with a live run, though it means 
the hare (preferably with a 
colleague) has to set the trail 
running, from start to finish; it 
has been done in Surrey, though 
very rarely. 

Today we had only two 
checks, about 15 and 50 
minutes out respectively. Miss 
Bean had explained that a check 
would only be laid if the hare 
felt the pack were too close. 
Instead we had false trails, 
which in theory I suppose could 
stand in for checks, but in fact 

did not. When those in front 
turned back the runners just 
behind them found flour 
elsewhere, and nobody 
stopped at all. 

Surrey also have an 
admirable tradition of starting 
exactly at 11 am, not a 
moment later. Today the hare 
appeared at 11.03, explaining 
that he had got lost (where 
had he been before a live run? 
Doing his recce?) and then 
needed to explain what we 
must do, change, and set off, 
asking for 5 more minutes 
grace. An inauspicious 
beginning. 

For all this, if today did not 
constitute a hash, it was 
perfectly enjoyable, as a 
modern equivalent of a hare-
and-hounds from the 19th 
century. For those able to 
keep up (and at 83 I found 
this rather a challenge) it was 

a good morning out on the 
Common. The trail had 
ingenious kinks and oddities, 
zigs and zags, the sun shone 
(well, most of the time) very 
pleasantly, and the less energetic 
were offered a shorter 
alternative. As Doug remarked, 
how is that done by a live hare? 
Perhaps by calling on his 
colleague; Miss Bean, I am told, 
went that way marking out the 
trail. 

Naturally Surrey are perfectly 
familiar with Chobham 
Common, though our hares, new 
to Surrey, cannot have known 
this. Very often we are rebuked 
by the Fat Controller for 
disturbing nesting birds; but 
today saw nothing of him; and 
indeed, January is probably not 
a month for such birds, though 
the seasons are altering at a 
dizzy rate. In a wet month, even 
on a dry day the paths of the 

Common are sodden, if not 
indeed actual stream beds; but 
we expect mud in winter, and 
just got on with it. 

One attractive feature was to 
see couples staying together; 
Glow Worm and Miss 
Whiplash, Chastity Belt and 
‘IsKnees. Another was to see J. 
Arthur’s courtesy in standing 
aside to allow faster runners to 
come past; he looks back to see 
whose footsteps he hears. 
(When he sees me he just 
carries on, knowing I am 
unlikely to be going any faster 
than he….) 

The fastest of the front runners 
was Atalanta, determined it 
seemed to catch the live hare; 
perhaps the false trails did 
indeed prevent this dire 
outcome to a live trail. We had 
very few officials, Petal 
standing in as GM, but we did 
have our Biermeister, 
dispensing the drinks with 

authority, and the real in-post 
religious adviser (the Real 
IRA, I was able to say), 
eloquent on the pranksters who 
had distributed untoward 
images of male genitals 
associated with a tartan. 
Naturally I have forgotten 
which sinners he singled out, 
but Master Bates was paying 
close attention and will inform 
you later of their identities. Ear 
Trumpet was there, eager, or 
so he professed, to learn what 
the scribe would say. And 
indeed there was a good turn-
out, with a general consensus 
that the morning had been a 
success, the quirks 
notwithstanding. Next week 
you have the January Ball to 
look forward to; and someone 
else’s report, since your scribe 
will not be in attendance. 

 
ONON! FRB 
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The Live(ish) 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    2336 

Date   19 January 2020 

Hare(s) Christmas Ball Run 

Venue Worthing 

On On The Fox at Patching  

P Code BN13 3UJ 

OS TQ0781205731 

Scribe TBA 

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: The Ship, Ripley 
 
Thirty Second, First Friday Hash. Friday 7th March 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
Thirty Third, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd April 19:00 
Hare(s): Teq Venue: Bookham area (probably) 
 
 
 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

Links above are to the SATURDAY trail as the Sunday trail will be from the 
hotel. 

To get to The Fox either (1) go North over the railway bridge to the A27 (but 
that road always has issues with heavy traffic) or (2) go along Marine Parade 
(sea on your left) and turn up George V Avenue, and left at the roundabout 
onto the A259, heading for the railway bridge next to ‘Goring By Sea’ station. 
At the roundabout, go straight across (Titnore Lane) for 1.5 miles where you 
will cross the A27 via two roundabouts. At the second roundabout, take the 
first available exit (Arundel Road) turn left. Pub is on right after 0.75 mile.  

2337 26 Jan Veggie Queen & Belcher Banstead Woods 

2338 02 Feb GM     TBA 

2339 09 Feb FRB     TBA 

2340 16 Feb Dormouse    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 

11:01 

Dregs 

11:04 11:07 11:11 

They also serve! 
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segues to a joke (but later). 
Flash emailed and I quote 
“Certainly not me, I don’t wear 
a cock ring there.” That, of 
course, raises (not begs!) the 
question: Where does he wear 
it? The incident seems to have 
brought out Atalanta’s artistic 
side, for her “Meat and two 
veg.“ image was not, as I 
thought, from the internet but a 
photo of her collage (not to be 
confused with décollage or 
even her décolletage). I suggest 
that Atty sends it to the Tate 
Modern. Finally, I have to 
reveal, that the “other” image 
was, sadly, not a selfie. So, 
now to that joke: 

 

The British Raj circa 
1880… Two young ladies 
were taking tiffin. One of 

them announced her 
engagement. “My dear, that’s 
wonderful. Does he run a 
plantation?” “No, he’s an 
officer in the Khyber Rifles” 
“Oh, my dear, but aren’t they 
black?” “Oh no, just their 
privates.” “How exotic!” 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Addendum 
 

I was expecting a visit from the 
Grammar Police. I suppose they 
must be on holiday. Last week I 
wrote “hat’s off to Birthing B…” 
It was an abbreviation for “my hat 
is off…” FYI another use of an 
apostrophe (all on its own) is in 
musical scores to signify when a 
wind player may take a breath. 

Yes, the run was more than a 
little unorthodox but, I’m easily 
(ladies, take note) pleased and, 
anyway, I always enjoy a jaunt 
around, my local, commons. For 
some reason the hare needed to 
change from recceing to laying 
togs, which, further delayed the 
off. 

Le Pro: “The RA felt like the 
queen [I always thought he acted 
like one MB] as he compared the 
non-appearance of Hash 
Hierarchy with the diminishing 
responsibilities of Harry and 
Meghan. 
It was January and as the Civil 
Service are on the lookout for 
weirdos and misfits the suggestion 
was to look at the Surrey Hash to 
fill some of their vacancies!! 
And he won another footy 
tournament on the Saturday so he 

MOA 4 

Colour Supplement  

was in bullish mood!! 
Sinners: 
The fallout from the Hash 
Haggis Bash continued as the 
[usual? MB] suspects in 
“haggisgate” were summoned, 
Master Bates, Petal and 
Atalanta [Flash and 
Hornblower were conspicuous 
by their absence MB]. The 
questions were, who took the 
photo, who printed it and above 
all to whom did the tackle 
belong? 
They were joined by the hares 
and pseudo hares for having 
inside info, spreading anthrax 
and arriving early in 
anticipation!! 
Other routine sinners were: 
Hans for tossing 
‘is Knees for claiming it really 
wasn’t hashing 
and RHUM for not advising us 
it was a live run.” 

I will now attempt closure on 
(the tactfully named by Le Pro) 
“Haggisgate”. Let’s hope it 
doesn’t drag on like the Atalanta 
pouches saga. Firstly, 
Hornblower made it known that 
she was nettled because she 
considered her part(s?) private, 
or was it privates? Hey! That 

I seem to be having 

Trouble erasing this! 


