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Date 08 March 2020 

Hare(s) Punani 

Venue   
 
On On 

Pine Ridge Golf 
Club, Camberley 
The Clubhouse 

  

PUNANI  OVERWHELMS 
US  WITH GOOD THINGS 

Un embarras de richesses; too 
many excellences. The terrain 
has not been used for years by 
SH3, and is admittedly suited to 
hashing: there are hills (God 
bless us, there are hills!) but 
none of them too high, there are 
woods – indeed, we were 
seldom in the open, there are 
views (well, mostly of 
woodland, but trees look good), 
and the checks all made sense. 
And yes, these included back 
checks and changes of direction, 
though the overall left-hander 
nature of the trail was clear 
early on. The hare came round 
with us, using crafty short cuts 
at times, and everything worked 
admirably. But you can have too 
much of a good thing; this trail 
took us 1.9 hours, and your 
scribe felt decidedly tired by the 
end; also a good deal lighter. 

The start was a surprise; “our” 
end of the golf club car park was 

taken over by classic cars and 
their owners (almost entirely 
male and in early middle age), 
largely ancient American 
vehicles, some spotless and 
shining, others battered relics 
of a bygone age. All had left 
by the time we were back. 
Had they done anything in the 
interim, or just had a friendly 
morning admiring each 
other’s models? 

Wally spent much energy 
denouncing last week’s trail 
for an absence of flour. In 
reality there had been plenty 
of flour, but Wally had led his 
followers – well, he was 
Checking Chicken, otherwise 
who would follow Wally? - 
along paths that he had 
decided were where the hares 
should have taken us. And 
indeed successfully linked up 
with the front runners, so 
creating his own unmarked 

short cut. Today I was impressed 
by the powers of Too Posh to 
keep up with the front, and by J. 
Arthur, who is indeed always a 
front runner, but today surpassed 
himself, going wrong at a back 
check but nevertheless carrying 
on and not only rejoining us but 
finding that the next check circle 
had been largely obliterated. 
Captain Webb, with Twinkletoes 
in tow (conspicuous in shocking 
pink) also contributed to the 
solutions. Well, even I solved 
one check: you would be 
surprised by how much pleasure 
this affords an aged hasher… 
RHUM displayed much acumen 
and foresight in solving checks. 
And from time to time we 
stumbled upon Popeye’s 
anchors. At the start I heard 
Olive Oyl commiserating with 
Speedy Humper on what she 
called a “weird” game at 
Twickenham; yes, but what 

about the Scots, eh? Next week 
Le Pro can wax eloquent. I can 
hardly wait. Anyway, many 
congratulations to Punani. 

One of my daughters is a 
psychologist, her husband a 
neurologist; I once irritated 
them both by suggesting people 
should drop the distinction 
between mind and brain. I did 
not mean the “nothing but” 
approach, usually called 
reductionism, just that the 
distinction is often unhelpful. In 
the same way should we 
emphasise, or largely disregard, 
the distinction between emotion 
and reason? I am still uncertain. 
True, to solve a sudoku, ot one 
of its offshoots, killer or 
sandwich, all you need is logic, 
pure logic; emotion would be 
entirely out of place. But as 
soon as other humans come into 
play, things change. Chess is an 
exercise in reason; but you have 
an opponent, whom you may 
admire, or fear, whose presence 

affects you. No conversation is 
purely logical, though the 
Scholastics did their best to 
impose such a structure on 
formal debates: and nobody 
has ever sought to imitate 
them. Very few speeches can 
be described as exercises in 
pure reason; the speaker is 
reaching out to the feelings of 
those listening. Is it fair to 
describe the impulse behind 
votes for Brexit as emotional 
rather than rational? Very few 
coherent arguments, economic, 
social, cultural, can be adduced 
for our departure; there are 
political reasons, yes, but what 
does that tell us about politics? 
So, yes, I am still undecided 
about drawing this distinction 
between emotion and reason. 

 
 
ONON! FRB 

MOA 0 2343 

 

The Overwhelming 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    2344 

Date   15 March 2020 

Hare(s) Teddy Bear (Sans Coronavirus ) 

Venue Scarlett Arms, Wallis Wood 

On On Scarlett Arms 

P Code RH5 5RD 

OS TQ1187738127 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
Thirty Second, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd April 19:00 
Hare(s): Teq Venue: Bookham area (probably) 
 
Thirty Third, First Friday Hash. Friday 1st May (M’aidez) 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
Hursley H3. 30th Birthday. Weekend 15th - 17th May 2020 
 
Thirty Fourth, First Friday Hash. Friday 5th June 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
Thirty Fifth, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd July 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

The landlord requests we double park on car park opposite or 
park along road, to leave room for his Sunday lunch regulars. 

A25 West from Dorking. In Abinger turn left into Felday Road, 
B2126 (signposted Holmbury St Mary, Forest Green, Ockley) 
and continue for 4.5 miles. At T Junction turn right onto B2127 
(sp Cranleigh, Ewhurst). In Forest Green, and past The Parrot 
continue to Walliswood. 

For folk who normally get to The Scartlett Arms via Ockley: 
Take directions for run 2341 Inn On The Green (23-02-20) 
and turn right just before it to Forest Green. Turn left onto 
B2126 Horsham Road as above. Pub is after 2.2 miles. 

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 

2352 24May Hash Flash & Too Posh Skimmington Castle 

Raffles! 

Dregs  

The “out” side of the pond Bastards! 

Sinners 
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Addendum 
 

I and some others found that the 
(ever so) almost identical out and in 
trails confusing, especially late 
comers. A few arrows would have 
been welcome. 

By way of a bribe (?), the hare 
kindly brought buttered hot cross 
buns. 

Bodyshop was RA and the sinners 
were: 

Raffles for kicking his shit over 
Bods (Petal took the down-down) 

Wally for making Raffles think that 
he was a postman 

JArthur for not calling 'cos FRB 
didn't 

Gibber for going the wrong way 
round the roundabout 

RHUM for claiming to have had 
sex in a triumph spitfire 

 

There was a cruise ship that 
ended up sinking just off the 

coast of a small deserted island. There 
were only 3 survivors: 2 guys and a 

Colour Supplement   

girl. They lived there for a couple of 
years doing what was natural for 
men and women. 

After several years of casual sex 
all the time, the girl felt really bad 
about what she had been doing. She 
felt having sex with both guys was 
so bad that she killed herself. 

It was very tragic but the two 
guys managed to get through it and 
after a while nature once more took 
its inevitable course. 

Well, a couple more years went 
by and the guys began to feel 
absolutely horrible about what they 
were doing. So… They buried her. 

 

Piers Morgan is Great Britain’s 
revenge for the Boston Tea Party. 

 

And wasn’t it Mae West that 
when asked “Have you ever 
considered the physical act of love 
obscene?”, replied “Only when it’s 
done properly!” 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

You can look but don’t touch! 

It wasn’t that way 


