
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Founded April 14,1975 

Date 09 February 2020 

Hare(s) FRB 

Venue   
 
On On 

Young Street CP, 
Fetcham 
Old Crown, 
Bookham 

  

“---£2.60  FOR ----
THAT!”  

Hello again Sweeties. Once more 
your eagerly anticipated Runday 
Shag sweeps into awaiting 
mailboxes. If you are expecting 
guidance on politics, morality, 
ethics, PC or even Oxford commas 
then look elsewhere. It’s not here 
this week. However, one matter 
cannot be left unremarked. 

There is an increase in moral 
turpitude evident in SH3, nowhere 
more apparent than this Sunday. 
Simply because the weather forecast 
was calculated to alarm to get a 
modern Noah hammering and 
sawing, that is only the Met Office 
covering their backsides. It is not an 
excuse for real hashers to roll over 
in bed and think of sex or an extra 
packet of bacon for breakfast, using 
that as an excuse for inertia. Think 
instead of the poor hare who might 
even have got up before breakfast to 
brave whatever the elements had to 
offer and lay this trail for your 
enjoyment. 

So it was a small, compact pack 
that gathered in the Young Street car 
park, the pick of the bunch it can be 

said. A bit of dampness in the air, 
a draft blowing up the valley but 
nothing that wouldn’t have passed 
as an average summer day in 
Scotland. 

Despite SCC’s best endeavours 
to make screwing the public as 
difficult as possible most coped 
with the intricacies of the parking 
fee machine in time with, 
according to the hare, only a 25 
second delay to the start. 

It was the GM on a rare visit, 
probably coming south to our 
more benevolent climate and 
clutching a blond, next but one 
generation hasher, who called the 
On Out. Down to the river for the 
ubiquitous starting back check 
before turning down the valley - 
where undoubtedly the GM, 
remaining in the car park, would 
keep a welcome for the returning 
hashers at the end of the run. Now 
many hashers will argue that a 
confident hare will believe in the 
laying of his/her trail and consider 
it unnecessary to go round with 
the pack. As is generally 

recognised, FRB is not such a hare. 
However he was very well behaved 
today and did not quiver in the 
direction of the solution at each 
check. Thus, briefly, the next check 
gave rise to a faint hope that we 
might carry on along the level. That 
was soon dashed and up the hill we 
went. Once on the tarmac the trail 
did a series of rather clever 
convoluted loops leading us up 
towards the manor house at Norbury 
Park which the Surrey Wildlife Trust 
seem to have turned into a Gurkha 
training ground. 

Skirting the perimeter of this now 
fortress and on to a check by the 
sawmill. Here a touching 
demonstration of the courtesy of 
some of SH3’s younger members. 
There stood FRB, lonely as a 
summer cloud, at a check with the 
pack generally dispersed doing what 
they are supposed to be doing, 
checking. ‘Excuse me’ said the 
solitary voice of Ms. Bean who was 
dispersed by herself down a path, ‘is 
this flour supposed to be here?’ to 
which the hare graciously replied 

that she might raise her voice with a 
call of On On. And so we did, 
thereafter once more back into a 
congealed, amorphous bunch of 
hashers. 

To this point the pack had stayed 
fairly together, somehow the checks 
working even if there was a dearth 
of real back checks. It was all going 
smoothly. 

With a goodly stretch of tarmac 
(excusable in the circumstances) and 
dirt road included, underfoot was 
not bad. In the trees, where most of 
the run was, the breeze was broken 
and, all in all, things were OK. 
That’s the way it stayed for the next 
stretch until the lethal route back 
down into the valley. Many people 
pay substantial amounts of money to 
go on top of a slippery slope with a 
pair of sticks strapped to their feet. 
Not quite so glamorous with a pair 
of tatty old trainers on top of a mud 
chute. If there are any of an 
entrepreneurial bent still reading this 
(or indeed anybody at all), there 
might be money in a new sport, 
Downhill Mudding or something. 
On down to the surer footing of the 
field. With the wind now behind us 

the traverse across to the car park 
was achieved in no time at all and 
the pack was back pretty much on 
the hour, all in good shape. 

The weather, it must be admitted 
at this stage, was not really 
conducive to hanging around 
gossiping at the bucket so the circle 
was called pretty sharpish. 

The vote of the assembled hordes 
was that the trail had insufficient 
flour. Given the rather damp nature 
of the ground and the tendency of 
the wind (Yes, it was windy in 
truth) to blow it away before it 
even hit the ground, that is 
understandable if not forgivable. 
There are always trees to put it on. 
For all that, it was an enjoyable 
trail and a lot better that lying in 
bed. 

Now you are well enough 
informed to decide where the ‘All 
of’ and the ‘Only’ should be 
inserted in the title above. 

And a final note. Can we please 
have a whip round to buy Lord 
Raleigh a new bin bag. He is no 
longer waterproof. 

 
ONON! Tosser 

MOA 0 2339 

 

The ---- 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    2340 

Date   16 February 2020 

Hare(s) Dormouse 

Venue Headley Heath, Brimmer NT CP 

On On The Tree on Boxhill  

P Code KT18 6NR 

OS TQ2063453197  

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
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) 
 
Hursley H3. 30th Birthday. Weekend 15th - 17th May 2020 
 
 
 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

Run is from Car Park is Brimmer National Trust Car Park, Headley Heath (bring 
NT cards). 

Note that Church Road near the Cock Inn is closed for roadworks, so follow 
these directions. From M25 Jn 9 roundabouts take A243, then A24. Ignore 
Headley Road and continue to next roundabout and turn left into Reigate Road, 
which becomes Mill Way – continue on this road until the T Junction, then turn 
right. Past 1st NT car park on right & cricket pitch on left. Continue to the next 
car park, which is 0.3 mile past the first one. 

On On: The Tree Boxhill KT20 7PS 

(if any hashers want to book food 01737 845 996)  

2341 23 Feb Shiva     TBA 

2342 01 Mar Bonn Bugle & Hans der Schwanz TBA 

2343 08 Mar Punani     TBA 

2344 15 Mar Teddy Bear (Sans Coronavirus  Wallis Wood 

2345 22 Mar Sir Ray (joint OCH)               Coulsdon Common 

2346 29 Mar J Arthur  AGM  Peaslake 

2347 05 Apr 17p & Lady C (live trail)  TBA 

2348 12 Apr Master Bates    Addlestone 

2349 19 Apr Stevie Blunder (another live one!) TBA 

 

Sinners Dregs Sinner 

I’ll be glad when I’ve had enough of this! 

Checking? 
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Addendum 
 

Yes, muddy, again, or what! This 
week, however, I managed to stay 
erect. My karma, however, was 
completely shattered by that 
infernal parking machine. It 
appeared to take £2-60 but no sign 
of a ticket. On my second attempt it 
took £3-90 but did produce a ticket. 
All through the run I agonised that I 
may have been charged £6-50 and 
not be able to buy Tosser a drink! 
STOP PRESS they only charged £3
-90. Tosser and I wondered how 
old people cope with this “user 
hostile” technology. 

Bodyshop acted as RA and, 
acquiescing to the diabolically 
inclement weather, kept it brief: 

“Master Bates for “pissing into 
the wind” [I’ve done quite a bit of 
that in recent years! MB] 

ShitForBrains for “welly skiing” 
and Wurzel for going to the 

wrong car park. [I think he needs to 
invest in an Arkwright Cerebral 
Truss MB]” 

Petal has suggested that we 
subscribe to a fund to replace Lord 
Raleigh’s torn bin liner but Lord R 
has made it clear that he will refuse 
to accept £, €, $, or even ¥. His 
currency of choice is, apparently, 
Guinness & bitter in equal 
measures. 

I think that Stevie Blunder has 
earned himself a future down-

Colour Supplement  

down, if not several. In the pub 
he was trying to be 
complimentary about the valuable 
contribution that I and others of 
certain years made to the hash. 
But, he had the temerity to use 
the “O” word. It’s quite true 
youth is wasted on the young! 

 

    How many Alzheimers 
patients does it take to change a 
light bulb? 

To get to the other side. 
 

Michael Jackson and his wife 
were in the recovery room with 
their new baby son. The doctor 
walks in and Michael asks: 
"Doctor, how long before we can 
have sex?" The doctor replies, 
"I'd wait until he's at least 14. 

 

A linguistics professor says 
during a lecture that, "In English, 
a double negative forms a 
positive. But in some languages, 
such as Russian, a double 
negative is still a negative. 
However, in no language in the 
world can a double positive form 
a negative." But then a voice 
from the back of the room piped 
up, "Yeah, right." 

 

A cockroach can hold it's breath 
for 40 minutes. This explains why 
nobody has successfully drowned 
Piers Morgan! 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Appealing? 


