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RÉVOLUTION DES 
CHIENS 

GONE TO THE DOGS 

ISSUE 1.  There is no history, just a glorious 
future! 

Greetings from your new GM & his favourite JM.  
Surrey Hash has gone to the dogs. 

You may have noticed that we are now standing on 
our hind legs, talking and writing letters. 

The GM is still the supreme being, as some hounds 
are more equal than others.  Together with my faithful 
friends, Paddy, Bugsy, Pepper & Lottie we shall 
endeavour to keep the hounds running. 

NEW CONSTITUTION 

There will be five rules: 

1. All trails will be in one direction only, but sniffing in all 
directions at checks is encouraged. 

2. Don’t waste the piss, but by all means piss anywhere. 

3. No poofters, but castrati and bitches most welcome. 

4. There are no rules. 

5. If in doubt, rule 4 applies. 

This week’s report 

THE SPRIGHTLY GURNEYS HAVE NO NEED OF 
GURNEYS 

FRB reports:  Although they 
will always grumble, hashers 
prefer a trail to include hills. 
Hares do well to include a steep 
up early rather than late; in which 
case this trail scored highly, with 
a strenuous climb before we 
were into our stride. Atalanta 
and RHUM were first up, and 

decided the first check must be 
back, which would have allowed 
me to solve it had I not been 
exhausted….. Well, I did solve 
later checks, and so indeed did 
all six of us: in how many groups 
I wonder can you all say as 
much? 

Uncle Gerry is a very 

experienced hare, with a mastery 
of the art largely unrivalled in our 
ranks, and this was an excellent 

trail. As anticipated from a glance 
at the map we were sent south, 
on a right-hander with plenty of 
scenery and a good proportion of 
back checks. The checks 
themselves were far-flung; I 
counted only 9 in total, whereas 
on a quite recent trail there were 
8 in the first 20 minutes. But in 
trying to keep up with my fleet-
footed group I may have lost 
count. It was surprising to find the 
Bury Hill Fisheries so far from our 
car park; given the signpost 
where we left the A25 I had 
inferred greater proximity. Oh, 
come on, you will say, we have 
been here before, and, the ponds 
being scenic, hares usually take 
us past them.  Well, yes, but our 
most recent start there must have 

been a fair few years ago, and my 
memory is that of an old man. 

Kelinchi ran 5.6 miles (keen at 

the checks, she probably covers 
more ground than the hare 
includes in his estimate of trail 
length) and we were back in 75 
minutes, which comes to some 
4.5 mph.  Really rather 
creditable. And even better, the 
Biermeister had laid on beer, the 
sun was shining, we were at 
peace with the world – the 
conversation largely focussed on 
which pub to use.  A glance at my 
heading: not all of you may know 
that a gurney is a hospital trolley 
to transport patients unable to 
walk. Al Coda (Cont’d./ Page 3) 
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The trail 

 

MasterBates reports that he and Mrs Robinson only 

solved one check in their group (that would be the one at 
bottom left) and all the rest were solved by Doug (no longer) 
the Tub.  (Ed: MB You’re getting soft in your old age – are 
you arguing for the Toy Boy alternative)?  I didn’t topple over 
and Eskimo was on fine form… 

Lord Raleigh preferred to check 

in the middle of the road… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
COVID 

     Hair? 
 

 

View from the back-side 

Raffles reports:  Dear Uncle Gerry, MY HERO!  

GMT = Gibber’s Masterful Trail! 

Where do I begin?  That goon who thinks he’s my master 
made the daft decision to approach Westcott across 
Ranmore Common and ended up with no mobile signal when 
trying to tell his group that he was “running a few minutes 
late”.  Of course, he was hoisted by his own stupid petard, 
having made his “The train has left the station” remark a 
couple of weeks ago.  The reply came back, “We’ve already 
taken the train!”  Hahaha!”  SBJ was in fine organising mood 

and came up with a brilliant solution as they were heading to 
their house by then. 

So we were able to catch up and I could see that we were 
in good company.  The lovely Twinkletoes is a sucker for my 

doe eyes.  (I’ve been practising by watching Tom & Jerry 
cartoons on a loop).  What an ingenious trail, oh worshipful 
hare of hares!  SBJ, Tosser and Cap’n Webb sped off at 

the first of the fiendish checks (see left) AND DIDN’T MARK 
IT or any of the following checks either.  We were THE knitting 
circle, FFS!  Nitwit Petal, Blue Suit & Twinkletoes were 

completely screwed by the next two checks too but managed 
to gather Cap’n Webb after the third where he found himself 

abandoned too.  Whatever happened to that jolly nice COVID 
hashing code of All For One and One For All?  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

No, darling, it wasn’t that way! No, Uncle Gerry, You 
    haven’t lost us yet! 

Back in the pub Petal 
claimed his beer off Teddy 
Bear who had begged for 

his earlier booked place 
because of an “important 
engagement”.  The 
obvious question was, 
“Why are you in the pub 
then?”  “Ah, yes, I wanted 
to watch the rugby.”  That’s 
that bridge well and truly 
burnt then!  On-on, Raffles 

       Not another blowjob! 

  

Nice mushrooms! 
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SPEAKERS’ CORNER 
Coda 

FRB continues:  It is very difficult to say whether religion 

does more harm than good. The downside is much more 
conspicuous: the intolerance, the violence, the persecutions, 
the hostility between sects, the hypocrisy….. The positive 
aspects of religion are less obvious; let me just remark that 
voluntary activities count a disproportionate number of people 
who practise a faith among their ranks. The Richard Dawsons 
of this world focus their objections to religion on beliefs, which 
they find, often quite justifiably, absurd, but are missing the 
point. The faithful devote almost no time to their beliefs, which 
they seldom understand in depth anyway. I was amused to 
learn that Catholic priests in the Westminster diocese were 
told not to preach on the Trinity, the Cardinal fearing they 
would misinterpret the doctrine. Catholics are almost as likely 
as non-believers to confuse the Immaculate Conception with 
the Virgin Birth – the two doctrines are in fact totally different. 
In a lifetime of asking I have yet to find anyone able to explain 
the difference between original sin and man’s fallen nature 
without reference to the Garden of Eden, though Catholics 
are not asked to take this story literally. No, the faithful live 
their faith; it is the practice of religion, the life of their 
congregation, which matter to them. It is the primacy of the 
lived experience. Western Europe has turned its back on 
religion, which is perfectly understandable. But what 
alternative remedies are offered for the great challenge to any 
society, overcoming human selfishness? What other basis is 
available for a moral code? 

On on, FRB 

Fine 

Ed: Humanism, perchance? 

Some more thoughts to help survive the current 

madness 

The Late Dr Anthony Clare’s Seven Secrets of 

Happiness (known for “In the Psychiatrist’s Chair”) 

1 Cultivate a passion 
you must have something that you enjoy doing 

2 Be part of something bigger / be a leaf on a tree 
be both an individual and connected to a bigger organism 
e.g. keep hashing 

3 Avoid introspection / break the mirror 

Stop looking at and thinking about yourself 

4 Accept change and don’t resist it 
People who are fearful of change are rarely happy 

5 Audit your happiness 

What proportion of each day are you spending doing 
something that doesn’t make you happy? 

6 Live in the moment (that old chestnut) 
Carpe diem, quam minimum credula postero 
Trust as little as possible in the future 

7 Act happy and you will be happy 
“Choose to be optimistic; it feels better,” The Dalai Lama

MORE FEEL-GOOD STUFF 
Music (not Wilko Johnson, but…) 

Teq & I both started a conversation yesterday with , “Did you 
hear?” and we were both thinking of the same thing – the 
story of a teacher now suffering from Alzheimers’ whose son 
reconnected with him through music.  I recall a feature from 
June 2019 when they explained how he “came back” when 
playing the piano.  His son drew out his father’s life-long 
ability to make music from four notes.  An orchestral 
arrangement was premiered on BBC R4’s Broadcasting 
House yesterday morning and it moved many.  Listen to the 

whole thing on Listen Again to hear Arlene Philips spluttering 
after hearing it, and the composer Paul Harvey’s reaction, “Ee 
ba gum…” 

 

You can get snippets by clicking the following links: 

 

Premable explaining how it came about 

 

The musical piece itself 

 

Animals 

 

And just as Cap’n Webb considers whether glue might be 
the best option, his nag gets a mention on Radio 4.  I bet you 
didn’t hear this Staggy? 

 

Saturday Live after Phillip Schofield had stopped droning 
about coming out.  Listen here! 

 

Suggest you put a few quid on Ice Lord 

 

 

 

Thanks to all contributors 

https://www.dropbox.com/s/dbcbpvbt3iy7d2o/4%20Notes%20Paul%27s%20tune%20preamble.mp3?dl=0
https://www.dropbox.com/s/3l55wum9vjbaig0/4%20Notes.mpeg?dl=0
https://www.dropbox.com/s/qva2ov7590dnzpn/Ice%20Lord.mp3?dl=0
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Receding hareline 
 

Runs start from 11:00 
 

Renaissance hash 

2346 6 Sept Tequil’over Ockley 
2347 13 Sept Petal & Uncle Gerry Ockley 
2348 20 Sept Tosser Ockley 
2349 27 Sept Doug the Tub & Sidney Wood 
  Mrs Robinson 
2350 4 Oct Le Pro Worplesdon 
2351 11 Oct J Arthur Peaslake 
2352 18 Oct Petal & Wally Chobham Common 
2353 25 Oct Uncle Gerry & Mrs G Milton Heath,  
   Dorking 

 

Future 

2354 1 Nov Cap’n Stagg Webb see e-mail 

2355 8 Nov HELP see e-mail 

2356 15 Nov Dr Death see e-mail 
2357 22 Nov Master Bates II see e-mail 

It’s time to start volunteering again – if you’ve been enjoying 

these experimental trails, have a go!  Contact RHUM. 

 

EDITOR’S IN-BOX 
Beaver’s Hole, 17 October 

Tales from the Riverbank, again 
Dear Sir, 

Re: Gibbergutgate 

In the interest of freedom of 
information and all that, I thought that 
your readership might be interested to 
know that analogous to predictive text 
on smart phones, my image processing 
software has a predictive image facility.  
Whilst I was correcting the Gibber gut 
image (for lens and perspective 
distortion), I had, inadvertently, 
activated this function and it generated 
this more than interesting picture. 

You never see them both in the same 
room together, do you? 

 

Yours faithfully (and, even ever so 
more humbly than before), 

 

Master Bates 

 
The Conservatoire, 21 October 

Dear Raffles 
Very sorry to read of your extreme shock at finding out about 

your cruel Master’s past behaviour concerning your private 
parts. 

I hope that this doesn’t deter you from enjoying your 
dressing up sessions. 

If you need another pair of shoes, happy to contribute those 
worn at joint Surrey/Barnes “Rocky Horror” Interhash Cyprus 
1996 cabaret. 

They served me well at the time…. 

On On 

Your faithful admirer 

Coolbox 

 

The Bunker, Bookham, 28 October 
Dearest, Sweetest Sir, 

Anger Anonymous 

Hello, My name’s Mr Angry.  I have been “dry”, i.e. I haven’t 
lost my rag/had a rage/killed anyone…for…for…for WEEKS!  
Yes, WEEKS! 

Yours, 

Old Crotchet 

Dear Old Crotchet, But you came near to it, didn’t you?  
Calm down, dear, and have another Quaver.  Pianissimo, 
Man! 
 

Dorking Castle, 28 October 
Dear Sir, 

SH3 & the Quadrupeds 

ATALANTA QUEEN went to Windsor for a change & in the 
4 o’clock 1m flat and went forth and ran a good race.  She led 
early but blew up at the climax to finish fourth at 22/1 well 
ahead of DANCING JO. 

GREY FOX a was also seen out again taking the air if not 
the trophies the much missed original not seen out in 20 ? 
years Recently  KEEL OVER  didn't but did not figure, 
however.........The TRUMPETMAN has  clocked up a fine hat 
trick  SIR RODNEY REDBLOOD (you don't mention BLUE 
Blood to him!) aka GIVE IT SOME TEDDY, TEDDY B etc.  
has also been successful this term in distance chases which 
was BIGTIME FRANK’S happy hunting ground last season 
However, FRANKLY DARLING, COLONEL FRANK etc. have 
made their presence felt in flat racing.  The so appropriately 
named FLEUR IRLANDAISE has been out taking the air 
along with LADY G.  You remember the former as an 
unconsidered juvenile last year scoring at 100/1 i.e. £10 for 
10p! .HEY JONESEY winner of a major race earlier on has 
threatened only to deceive more recently  

Today Tues 20/10 PEERLESS PERCY, BRIAN the SNAIL 
& SLINGSHOT all go to try their luck at Newcastle.  Hopefully 
the next blog will inform us of their fortunes  

On On at the gallop  

Ld Raleigh 
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GM’s PLEA (I’m a GM Get me out of here) 
 
TWO THINGS FOR YOUR ATTENTION: 
 

1 We’re thinking of shuffling things up a bit as there is such 
a clamour for the early slots.  How about the FRBs start at 
10:40 instead of 11:00? 

Thoughts please. 

2 Hash Flash is laying a pre-Christmas Trail on 20 
December.  It may be difficult to book a table given the 
proximity to Christmas.  Venue available on application, 
so let us know if you are likely to want a table that day. 
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Committee’s Sense of Humour Page 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Where’s 
Wally? 

Never mind where’s Wally?  
Where is the committee’s 

sense of humour? 

 


