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Date 01 March 2020 

Hare(s) Bonn Bugle & Hans 
der Schwanz 

Venue   
 
On On 

Gracious Pond, 
Chobham  
The Sun 

  

WE THOUGHT WE KNEW THIS  
AREA:  TR IUMPHANTLY 

ORIGINAL 

This was a very successful use 
of an area we thought we already 
knew, and where we had 
followed Stevie Blunder only 
recently. Dormouse even said as 
we approached Gracious Pond 
from the west, terrain used by 
half the hares who have invited 
us to Chobham Common, that he 
did not recognise it. But after the 
pond Bonn Bugle and Hans der 
Schwanz really did demonstrate 
ingenuity, with twists and turns, 
zigs and zags, flour on tussocks 
where no path appeared, in the 
woods north-east of the pond. 
Brilliant. 

Certainly we began at an 
entirely unfamiliar start point, 
the approach to a set of stables, 
with the initial flour at some 
distance, a check circle as I 
recall, and the solution at a a 
very great distance, found 
nevertheless by some hero (Sir 
Ray?). Thereafter solutions came 

at a more usual proximity to 
the checks.The hares appointed 
Wally to be Checking Chicken, 
which did not prevent Bonn B 
from being out there herself 
steering short cutters with 
additional flour, while 
complaining that people were 
disregarding her blobs. Wally 
showed admirable ingenuity in 
discharging his role, leading a 
fair few of his followers on a 
short cut to re-join the real 
front runners (just as we had 
begun to believe we were out 
of range of his remarkable 
voice….) Naturally he 
showered lavish praise on 
himself - “the best Checking 
Chicken on this trail, did you 
know?” 

There was a real short cut, 
offered early on, in the car 
park of Gracious Pond. This 
allowed the heroic Strumpet, 
accompanied by Greenpeace, 
to be with us all as we 

approached the On In, with Sister 
Anna close by. A first class piece 
of courtesy. Clever Trevor and 
Terminator also laid on soup for 
the Circle, another courteous 
contribution. Few people were 
put off by the famous dictum of 
Edward VII, “Gentlemen do not 
take soup at luncheon”. Yes, yes, 
sic loquitur rex. You can find the 
quote in Brideshead Revisited, a 
work treated as a manual for 
behaviour when I was at 
university. Undergraduates were 
just as silly in those days as 
students are now, though the 
word “student” was less 
universal; I remember a lecturer 
saying “We are all students, 
though some are graduate 
students”. 

The one thing we all know of 
geography is that the rain in 
Spain stays mainly in the plain. 
Our Spanish visitors (excellent 
hashers) seemed unaware of this 

truth; he in particular was deeply 
reluctant to get his feet damp, an 
absurdity after our wet winter. 
(Belcher went to the other 
extreme, splashing all and 
sundry as he charged through the 
streams.) 

Similarities between the 30’s 
and today prompt pundits to 
forbid us to use the word 
“fascist” of strong-man 
governments world-wide. Fine 
by me, “fascist” and “Marxist” 
have become pathetic insults, so 
widely used and misused that all 
content has drained away. And 
obviously the differences are 
real; but Mussolini, Hitler, 
Franco and Salazar all led very 
different régimes anyway, and 
the comparisons with today are 
not fruitless. There is one 
obvious divergence: all four men 
(and later Pétain in France) 
devoted their initial energies to 
suppressing and eliminating 
dissent, from Socialists and 
Communists. Yes, even in 

Germany; the Jews came later. 
Today’s strong men have no 
such priorities; they face no left
-wing opposition, since the Left 
no longer exists. Instead they 
demonise the Other: Kurds, 
Mexicans, migrants, the liberal 
élite…. Populists unite their 
followers by finding others for 
them to dislike. They trade, 
obviously, in nativism and 
nationalism, harking back to 
some imaginary Golden Age: 
Make America great again! Our 
Brexiteers hanker for a 
supposed past, when Britain 
really ruled the waves, in good 
king Charles’s glorious days. 
(Actually the Dutch then out-
shone England as a naval 
power). Holland has learned 
humility, but strong-man 
régimes have little use for this 
admirable virtue. 

 
 
ONON! FRB 

MOA 0 2342 

 

The Innovational 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    2343 

Date   01 March 2020 

Hare(s) Punani 

Venue Pine Ridge Golf Club, Frimley 

On On Club House 

P Code GU16 9NX 

OS SU9079958783 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
Thirty Second, First Friday Hash. Friday 6th March 19:00 
Hare(s): RHUM Venue: Horton Park Golf Club 
 
Thirty Third, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd April 19:00 
Hare(s): Teq Venue: Bookham area (probably) 
 
Thirty Fourth, First Friday Hash. Friday 1st May (M’aidez) 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
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 
 
 

From Brookwood head west on the B3012 for 2.8 miles and 
turn right through Deepcut. After 1.5 miles turn left into Old 
Bisley Road and club is on the left after a few yards. 

 

We are to park on the far end of the car park on the gravel. 
The Onon is in the club house bar. Please bring a change of 
clothes, and no muddy shoes in the club house bar. Thanks. 

2344 15 Mar Teddy Bear (Sans Coronavirus ) Wallis Wood 

2345 22 Mar Sir Ray (joint OCH)               Coulsdon Common 

2346 29 Mar J Arthur AGM Run  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 

2350 26 Apr TBA     TBA 

2351 03 May TBA     TBA 

2352 10 May Petal     TBA 

2351 17May TBA     TBA 

Sinners 

Visitors plus crasher Dregs 1 

Where we didn’t park! 

Checking 

Should’ve seen the other guy! 

Dregs 2 

Final Dregs 

Fly tipping or path 
maintenance? 

Souper duper 
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Addendum 
 

I wonder if the hares chose the 
locality because it was near Butt’s 
Hill and Langshot Stud. It only took 
me 10 min. to drive there but twice as 
long to park. The price of parking, 
however, was great and must have 
cost SCC over a £100 (of our money). 
Bonn Bugle helped, greatly, by doing 
traffic duty.  

Hornblower, GreenPeace Strumpet 
and I lost the trail near the end and 
seeing parked cars less than 200 yards 
away made a beeline for them. HB 
said we should retrace our steps and 
stay on a path. This was good advice 
but ignored. The increasingly unstable 
hummocks surrounded by ankle deep 
water (not visible from a short 
distance) got worse. We made it but 
we were lucky. Chobham Common is 
treacherous in this way and we could 
have encountered waist deep water. 

The pond that we ran around was 
not Gracious Pond (which is the other 
side of the road) but the Fishpool 
pond which was dug to provide the 
monks of Chertsey Abbey with fish 
(believe it or not). I don’t know why 
they did this. The Abbey is ¼ mile 
from the Thames and 5 miles from the 
Fishpool. Perhaps they preferred still 
water fish. 

Do you want to know the difference 
between a lake and a pond? Tough, 
I’m going to tell you anyway. It has 
nothing to do with size (like other 
things, ladies). Limnologists 
(scientists who study freshwater) 
define a pond as a body of water 
which is shallow enough to allow 
rooted plants to grow throughout it. 
Sunlight needs to be able to shine 
through to the bottom to allow this to 

Colour Supplement  1 

happen, and ponds tend to allow 
this process to take place. Lakes are 
usually far too deep. 

Flash branched out as GM, get 
used to it! 

Le Pro was in fine form and here 
is his stuff: 

“It was St David’s day so all 
Welsh twats including the fake GM 
Flash were serenaded by our 
resident trumpeter Teq !!! 

EasyJet are happy to accept the 
Pro as a passenger as he has passed 
the airline’s own sex criteria!!! 

Sinners: 
Bonn Bugle preferred the 

comfort of her car to that of the Pro. 
Bodyshop reckoning he would 

look like Tom Jones on his 80th. 
[Yeah, well Tom will have been 
dead for several years by then! MB] 

Atalanta for not drinking at the 
Saturday Leap Year party 

Hornblower not washing hands 
after fouling at the start of the run 

And there was the christening of 
the European visitors Sandra and 
Alberto who will now be known as 
Pinky and Perky!!” [but, which is 
which? MB] 

The hares were refused 
permission to use The Red Lion 
(the pub of choice) as an OnOn. 
They’re quick learners, however, 
and didn’t ask The Sun. 

In the pub, an event took place or, 
more specifically, a fart. It was one 
of those “warm” smells that cling to 
the woodwork yet permeate the 
whole area. It was as though 
something had crawled up 
someone’s arsehole (asshole, Jerry) 
and died. The perpetrator eventually 
came out of the closet (if only they 
had stayed in there). But, what 
happens in the pub, stays in the pub 
(and it did for ages) 

 

OnOn! Master Bates 

A bridge far enough 

Who farted? 
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Colour Supplement 2  

Warning: contains images that might offend 

A night at the operetta 

Bookham urinal 


