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Hare(s) Atalanta 

Venue Holmbury St Mary 

ONON  

A FLUMMOXING 
FINISH IN A FINE FLURRY 

OF FLOUR 
Atalanta laid a really 

ingenious trail, full of twists, 
turns, and surprises, 
reportedly to entertain (or 
baffle?) the Blunder/Bean 
couple who were the sole 
members of Group Two, 
though in fact we never saw 
them on the trail. She began 
by setting a check beside a 
cricket pitch; this and the 
next two checks had back 
solutions, with the result that 
the fourth check was on the 
opposite side of the same 
cricket pitch, as DTT and J. 
Arthur had already found 
from the first check. 
(Dutifully they followed us 
back and round again.) 

We went on to explore 
virtually the whole area of 
the Hurtwood, which is 
indeed scenic and 

 

entertaining, including its 
pinetum. At least the hills we 
climbed did not rival the 
very first, at the start, which 
really challenged our 
stamina: good to have such a 
hill only while the pack is 
fresh. 

What happened at the end 
was mysterious. The hare 
had offered a short cut, 
though CL and J. Arthur 
never saw it, rejoining us by 
a different route which 
included part of the trail still 
in front of us. This brought 
us eventually to the puzzle 
described in my title, with 
flour and checks in all 
directions; the only coherent 
explanation I can offer is that 
the solution to the last check 
but two was to revisit 
possible solutions to the last 

but three. Certainly it had a 
small group of us well 
confused, namely RHUM (who 
found his own way home), 
Master Bates, Glow Worm, 
Miss Whiplash, Fotherington-
Thomas, J. Arthur, and my 
guest, Denis Pichon. He hashed 
with us for some years, leaving 
for France 24 years ago, and 
expressed regret for traditions 
he remembered, such as a 
bucket of beer. (Later his son 
was a great success with our 
ladies at a Barn Dance.) 

Well, we did find our way, on 
flour, back to the village hall, 
partly thanks to the good sense 
of our Uncle Gerry. The car 
park at that hall is a perpetual 
challenge: it was amusing at 
the start to watch Herr Flick, 
arriving near the deadline, 
attempt to find somewhere to 

park. It is best to leave one’s 
car in the road or even back 
down by the Royal Oak. 

There had been a photo 
opportunity at the usual trig 
station view point; my 
impatience with this 
allowed me to solve that 
check, my only success of 
the morning: the hare’s 
intention of surprising us 
meant the trail went south 
when I was expecting north. 
But it was a very good 
morning. 

A great many women are 
reluctant to be thought of as 
feminists, partly perhaps 
influenced by the tabloid 
campaign of some years 
ago, that feminism is 
unfeminine. If you look into 
this subject you will be 
astonished by how many 
different strands of 
feminism are available; 
none however could be 
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identified as “right-wing”. 
Assumably this is because 
those on the right are 
reluctant to admit challenges 
to the status quo, or perhaps 
better hanker after some 
unreal dream of a golden 
past; in any case it leads to 
such oddities as Priti Patel’s 
denunciation of taking the 
knee. Feminists admit male 
enthusiasts, provided we have 
the wits to remain the 
background and confine our 
contributions to support. My 
own view is that male 
hostility to feminism is the 
best proof that feminists are 
right: all-male company can 
be excellent, to be sure, but 
any gathering is best when 
women are welcomed on 
equal terms 

 
OnOn! FRB  
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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!) 

The Flummoxing Hare 
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Receding Hare-Line 2021  Runs start at 11:00 and 11:20 sharp! 

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  
  

Even though I got there by 10:35, the car 
park was full. I did manage to park very 
close and there was a trickle of non-hashers 
leaving. Herr Flick was still struggling in 
this endeavour as we set off up “Heart 
Attack Hill”. Evidently he soon got lucky, 
parking wise, that is! At the summit some-
one had erected a hammock but nobody 
dared try to get into it. 

Whilst [while, Jerry MB] laying the trail, 
Atalanta came across an overturned car in a 
ditch and spotted a pair of (occupied) train-
ers protruding from the undergrowth. It was 
a man lying there, apparently unconscious. 
Atalanta was, understandably, concerned 
and as a Nightingale Nurse*, she sought to 
assist. He turned out to be fine and had 
fallen asleep. He had been trying to sort the 
car out before his father, who was at the 
local cricket club, found out! 

We never worked out why we seemed to 
have a 250m long check but since it was 
such an enjoyable run, we decided to give 
Atalanta the benefit of the doubt and say 
that she wasn’t “at home to Mr Cock-up”! 

 

* Nightingale Nurses provide a free ser-
vice that is independent and Patient-
focused. The Nightingale Nurses have 
good relationships with other Healthcare 
Professionals, and will liaise with them 
closely to ensure each Patient receives 
seamless and continuous care that is 
tailored to them and their individual 
needs. We are fortunate enough to have 
at least two Nightingale Nurses in our 
membership. The other, I know of, is 
Olive Oyle.  

2374 18 July Dr Death   Sheepleas, West Horsley 

2375 25 July Hash Flash/GM & Le Pro Betchworth* 

2376 01 Aug Velcro & Do You?    Hurst green, Oxted  

2377 08 Aug Doug the Tub & Mrs R  Witley  

2378 15 Aug FRB  Chobham Common RAB CP 

2379 22 Aug Ever Ready & Eskimo  TBA 

2380 29 Aug Too Posh & Hornblower  TBA  

2381 05 Sep TBA     TBA 

2382 12 Sep TBA     TBA 

      There is no part of my life, upon which I 
can look back without pain. 
 

No man, not even a doctor, ever gives any 
other definition of what a nurse should be 
than this – ‘devoted and obedient’. This 
definition would do just as well for a porter. 
It might even do for a horse. It would not do 
for a policeman. 
 

How very little can be done under the spirit 
of fear. 
 

Were there none who were discontented 
with what they have, the world would never 
reach anything better. 
 

What cruel mistakes are sometimes made by 
benevolent men and women in matters of 
business about which they can know noth-
ing and think they know a great deal. 
 

I think one’s feelings waste themselves in 
words; they ought all to be distilled        
into actions which bring results. 
 

The very first requirement in a hospital is 
that it should do patients no harm. 
 

I attribute my success to this – I never gave 
or took any excuse. 
 

Live life when you have it. Life is a splendid 
gift; there is nothing small about it. 
 

Florence Nightingale 
 
  
OnOn! Master Bates 

The clouds were below the summit when she laid it 
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The loneliness of the late car parker.. 

Dregs! 

I’ve no time for this! 


