
2368 
 

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

Date 06 June 2021 

Hare(s) JArthur 

Venue Albury 

ONON  

J. ARTHUR DRIVES 
SURREY CUCKOO 

By which I mean that the 
hare set solutions prodigious 
distances from his checks, 
and that we were entertained 
by the notes of a real 
cuckoo. Miss Whiplash, 
today a front runner, 
commented that last week 
there had been several 
cuckoos, though how she 
knows it was not the same 
bird following us around I 
do not know (Have you ever 
seen a cuckoo? They are 
very elusive, and usually 
seen only in flight). As for 
the checks, “À bon chat, bon 
rat”: the pack proved equal 
to the challenge, and the 
checks were solved. Notably 
of course by Miss Bean and 
Stevie Blunder, and also by 
Popeye until we lost him. I 
think in fact it was Popeye 

 

who first found flour much 
further from the check than 
is customary; after that we 
got the message. So he gets 
the credit. 

J. Arthur had led me on a 
run/walk on exactly today’s 
trail some months ago, when 
we were allowed out only in 
pairs, except that he put the 
checks elsewhere in many 
cases, most notably on the 
Green of Farley Green, 
where the wise, such as 
Simple and Dr Death, calmly 
awaited on a bench the call 
of ON while Stevie Blunder 
and Miss Bean persisted 
(wrongly) with a forward 
check. One In The Eye was 
good at attempting to find 
solutions, Tosser was often 
right, Twinkletoes and 
Captain Webb were always 

in evidence. 
After the sip-stop three 

separate sets of runners – Miss 
Whiplash on her own, Glow 
Worm and myself, DTT and 
Mrs R, all failed to notice 
where the trail turned right just 
beyond an ornamental lake, 
and wandered much further 
than the hare had intended. 
Doug believed the trail had 
been obscured, but this 
hypothesis proved erroneous. 
But we knew where to find the 
car park; it was exactly 1 pm 
when I got in, and set off to 
wrestle with the extraordinary 
congestion where A3 meets 
M25 (which had indeed been 
very bad on the way out). 

There were moments when 
rain threatened, but never 
actually happened. This is an 
attractive part of Surrey, which 

we usually approach from 
the car park near the site of 
a Roman temple, so we did 
know the area, but all credit 
to J. Arthur for entertaining 
us throughout the morning. 

On a walk last week 
RHUM commented on the 
contrast between my 
taciturnity in conversation 
and my prolixity when 
writing. Yes, every Monday 
morning I send Master 
Bates some 600 words, but 
that is in discharge of my 
duties as Scribe: when 
talking my silence is pure 
selfishness. You can learn 
nothing by speaking, but 
will always be wiser if you 
listen. I am bewildered by 
those who find it more 
natural to hold forth than to 
hear what others say. The 
very worst offenders are 
those who recount their 
dreams, the social 

The Runday Shag 

equivalent of inflicting 
holiday photos on guests (my 
own dreams are forgotten as 
soon as I wake). Another 
oddity: people who recount at 
length what they have said to 
someone else on another 
occasion. And indeed much 
conversation seems to be 
anecdotal, where my 
preference is the exploration 
of a theme: debate, rather 
than a set of accounts. 
Naturally such debate should 
be courteous and calm rather 
than heated and contentious, 
with a willingness to be 
convinced by the other 
speakers – I am proud to say 
that I have changed my 
opinions as a result of 
listening to others. 

 
 
OnOn! FRB  

MOA  

The Ook, Ook Hare 

Grand Master : 
Hash Flash  

(aka Neil Wilson-Harris) 
 

Joint Masters: 
Uncle Gerry / Gibber 

(aka Gerry Gurney) 
01372 386921   (h) 

cggurney@btinternet.com     
 

Tosser 
(aka Trevor Russell 

  
Religious Advisor : 

Le Pro 
(aka Stuart Gibb 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 
Birthing Blanket 

(aka  Stephanie Ward) 
 

Hash Cash : 
J Arthur 

(aka Arthur Thomas) 
 

Trail Master: 
RHUM 

(aka Barry Nickelson) 
 

DapperHasherie: 
Fleur D’Or 

(aka Hazel Craig)   
 

Biermeister: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
 

On Sec: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
01372 454907 (h) 
07730 202263 (m) 

 
HashEd: 

Master Bates II 
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 
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Receding Hare-Line 2021  Runs start at 11:00 and 11:20 sharp! 

2369 13 June Teq & Horny Burpham 

2370 20 June Chastity Belt & Is Knees Chiddingfold 

2371 27 June Hash Flash/ GM & Le Pro Betchworth* 

2374 
 
2375 

18 July 
 
25 July 

TBA 
 
Doug the Tub & Mrs R 

TBA 
 
TBA 

2372 04 July H de S & Bonn Bugle TBA 

2373 11 July Atalanta TBA 

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details 
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

*OnOn The Red Lion  Free BBQ PLUS Secret Santa 

Addendum 
  

My Hare caption alludes to a rare and, probably, non-existent 
bird which, like the cuckoo, is named for the male’s call. Its 
behaviour is somewhat different. It lays other bird’s eggs in its 
own nest! 

There was more misfortune for Pops this week. In avoiding 
some “civilians” on the trail, he took a tumble and damaged 
his left shoulder. Olive took him to A&E instead of the     
William IV where they had booked a table. We wish him a 
speedy recovery. 

The bunch I was in, missed a part of the (well marked) trail 
near the end. We insisted on negotiating a stile which was 
semi-blocked by some resting cows and took a long cut to get 
under the railway. 

 

       The various parts of the body were arguing about who 
should be in charge. The Brain said ‘I do all the thinking.’ 
The Eyes said ‘I see everything.’ The Hands said ‘I pick 
things up.’ The Stomach said ‘I turn food into energy.’ The 
Legs said ‘I move us about.’ Then the Rectum said ‘I should 
be in charge.’ The all shouted ‘Ridiculous!’ So, the Rectum 
closed up. After a few days, the Legs were all wobbly, the 
Hands shaky, The Stomach queasy, the Eyes watery and the 
Brain cloudy. They agreed that they couldn’t take any more 
of this and put the rectum in charge. The moral of the story 
is that you don’t have to be important to be in charge. You 
just have to be an Arsehole [Asshole, Jerry] 

Some pithy quotes (sorry about my lisp!): 
 

To be or not to be – Shakespeare 1601 
 

I think, therefore I am – Descartes 1637 
 

Doo-bee-doo-bee-doo – Frank Sinatra 1966 
 

 And from WWII: 
 

We will fight them on the beaches – Winston Spencer 
Churchill 
 

I will return - General Douglas MacArthur 
 

“What the F*** was that?” The Mayor of Hiroshima 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Checking (?) 
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That long boggy path down 

out replicating his fine 20/1 2nd at Uttoxeter at the beginning 
of the month n The hot fav MAGNIFICENT  BEN was unable 
to explain his woeful performance (pu.)  
GOODNIGHIGHT CHARLIE aka CHARLEY SNOW AN-
GEL GRUMPY   CHARLIE  etc. etc. went forth and came 
nowhere  
On Friday 21 SARAH S VERSE aka BALLISTA won for the 
2nd time in a row As 11/8 fav should but often doesn’t 
LOUBY LOU hasn't been seen out since March but CASA, 
LOUPI showed she was no slouch more recently attracting the 
prohibitive odds of 1/7 
66/1 WALLY S WISDOM  aka WALLY etc. WALLY S  
WONDER and 11th /13 at Kempton blamed the signage for 
not being closer at the finish 
 'Far better organised at Belmont' he said. 
On Monday the grey 2 year old LADY CAROLINE went 
forth at Wolverhampton and finished 5th which reminds me  
LIPPY LADY aka Hare Eater  also made a rare appearance a 
few weeks ago 
Yesterday (Monday)  the 8 year old WISECRACKER  aka 
PERFECT CRACKER etc won the 2nd at Ludlow at 9 /1 with 
CRACKLE  LYN ROSIE aka CREAMY BRISTOL  RO-
SEISAROSEISAROSE  MY NOSY ROSY  BRAMBLE 
DOWN etc coming 3rd and TROOPER COOPER' came 11/13 
in a  7 furlong  race at Warwick. AMAZING ANNA  threat-
ened  only to deceive early in the week TROOPER JONES 
atoned for his previous misdemeanour to come 3rd /7 at Ripon 
This Saturday sees quite a few 'Oppos ready to take their 
chance notably SARAH S VERSE going for a hat trick in a 
'sprint' at SALISBURY  HEY JONESEY impudently taking 
on strong opposition In a ' sprint' at Chester 
BLOW YOUR HORN short priced favourite in race at  GIVE 
IT SOME TEDDY aka SIR RODNEY REDBLOOD seems 
poised to give good  account in the 3:45 7f  at Beverley but 
will he fare better in the guise of TEDDY BOY  
in the 220 at  Navan? Time will tell  
GREY FOX  STAGES A  CONEBACK 
 AT Good wood on Sunday GREY FOX-- human equivalent 
not seen these 20 +? year staged   a comeback as 5/2 favourite 
but failed presumably through lack of fitness and it was 6/1 
shot 
FOR RICHARD who strode away from 12/1 shot  NICK 
VEDDER aka  SEYMOUR BLUE NAPOLEON etc. 
(Ironically the latter  was giving it his best shot in a race at 
Kilbeggan at around this time)  In the next...FLASH BETTY 
the 2  year old was strutting her stuff in the next to go forth  
and come fourth  WHERES MY MONEY?, characteristically, 
finished last at 80/1  
ATTYS EDGE aka ATALANTA QUEEN finished 3rd in a 
sprint at Chepstow. Name of the month GRUMPY 
MCGRUMP FACE finished down the field in a chase at  
Cartmel 
Well the Derby came upon us like a thief in the night All the 
talk and presumably the money was for Bolshoi Ballet to give 
Aidan yet another Derby winner Yet it was the unfancied 
outsider Alydar that spoilt the party .. sired by..... FRANK - el 
as was the quietly fancied non-runner Motafahweth and third 
Hurricane lamp 
 

Happy Days, On On at a canter, LR 

Speaking of Cuckoos, here is a missive from our very own 
COVID Compliance Officer: 
 

Eskimo and I have temporarily deserted SH3 for GH3 (that’s 
Grenada, not Guildford) but we still follow events in the 
distant Mother Country whenever the Fyffes banana ship 
arrives with the mails, fresh gin supplies and a few month old 
papers from London. 
 Monsoon has started, so we will not be running with GH3 
today, but I thought the attached might be used in the Shag. 
 

Hi Hashy folk, its Serge Testin’s Bloggy thing for Modern 
Times. 
 

What a great week! Hashed with Guildford, Weybridge, 
Barnes and West London, now Friday afternoon in Reigate, 
knackered and on way to pub when suddenly someone from 
the NHS wants to test me. Hang on, what if it proves I really 
was the father of that busty blonde Barnes babe’s surprise 
brown baby? The NHS girl said it wasn’t that sort of test but 
was all to do with a new Indian variant, though they aren’t 
allowed to call it that now, but they were asking everyone in 
town to test for it anyway as lots have had it already. I like a 
spicy jalfrezi as much as anyone, so here we go to test a new 
Indian variant. 
Well, that wasn’t quite what I expected. Far too spicy, but on 
on to the Pub now. 
Monday morning, still recovering from Surrey run, an email 
arrives from the NHS, should I open it? Great! The email 
says I’m positive. I could have told them that, I’m always 
positive, Mr Positive that’s me. 
Oh. Read a bit more. Not quite what I first thought. It says I 
have to self insulate for ten days. Lucky I enjoy DIY and the 
loft still needs doing! It also says to print the email if I need 
help with shopping. Toss up between Screwfix, Wickes and 
B&Q. B&Q win. 
At B&Q, not going at all well. The man on the till got very 
upset when I showed him my printed email, I’d been joking 
with him I didn’t think I could make doing the loft insulation 
last ten days, but the Police were very nice when I showed 
them my email and agreed that it really did say ‘self insulate’. 
They said it should read ‘self isolate’. How was I to know? 
They blamed someone called Dildo Harding. Seems I’m not 
allowed out at all now, not even for shopping. 
What exactly does loft insulation tastes like?   
 

OnOn Eveready 
 
And now by an utterly total insuperfluity of any demand, 
Lord Raleigh’s SH3 Equine Oppos 
 

5 year old SHEILA S SPIRIT not seen out for some time had 
odds of  
250/1 at Ayr 150/1 at Newbury & elsewhere come down 
recently to a more respectable 12/1- 14/1 at Catterick 
BECKY THE BOO will surely be back on the scene soon. 
GOLDEN BUGLE performed underwhelmingly  in a Satur-
day 7 furlong 'sprint' at Newmarket - I blew out half way 
round she explained 
MR WOODY  aka   6 year WOODCOCK(IRE) etc. tussled 
with MAGNIFICENT BEN fav   & WHISKEY   MOON in a  
3m+ hcp Hurdle at Haydock  and came off best of three with-

OITE finds a toy! 

Dirty dog! 

We found a way through... 


