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Date 25 July 2021 

Hare Hash Flash/GM 

Venue Betchworth 

OnOn Red Lion 

THE  GRAND MASTER 
DOES SURREY PROUD 

Mother Brown reminded me 
that in January, at the time of 
two-man hashes, he and 
Master Bates had met me, and 
J. Arthur, in that same car 
park; and that during that 
morning none of us 
encountered a single further 
hasher. This was 
embarrassing; I had clean 
forgotten, and when I 
reminded J. Arthur he could 
not remember at all. Well, 
today was different: we were 
far from being few, largely 
because we were joined by 
Rabbit’s friends and relations, 
all excellent runners, and 
almost all female, though far 
and away the fastest was a 
tall, slim, earnest young man. 
We only had Atalanta to offer 
as a rival, and yes, as far as I 
know they were first in.  

I usually know better 
who is in front, but today 
it was all I could do to stay 
vaguely in the wake of the 
leading segment of the 
pack, who were hurtling 
through the checks as if 
there were no tomorrow. 
Now this was impressive, 
because clearly our GM 
subscribes to the 
modernist school of 
hashers who set their 
solutions much further 
from the checks than was 
once customary. Towards 
the end most of us towards 
the front, though probably 
not Atalanta and the young 
man, were baffled at 
length by a check. It had 
been marked through to 
the left; we found nothing 
to the left. OK, try right; 

nothing to the right. Back again 
to the left then; until at last 
some brighter spark realised 
there was a cunningly 
concealed gate which allowed 
us to check forwards instead. 
Bingo! 

To what extent did this trail 
correspond to that of January? I 
wish I knew; not, I would have 
said, at all closely, though there 
was an exceptionally steep 
flight of steps at the end which 
we used instead at the start 
back then. Today’s start went 
off at half cock. Since the hare 
was our esteemed GM I did not 
verify where the flour began, 
though while looking for a 
parking slot I had seen the final 
blobs; so when Hash Flash sent 
us off “that way!” we just ran 
that way, failing to realise there 
was a turn to the south; and 

after that I never really caught 
up.  The hare was rightly 
congratulated at the end, not 
only for organising a free 
barbecue but for a fine and 
original trail.  

When Priti Patel describes 
those taking the knee as 
Marxists, she does not mean 
they have read the Manifesto 
of 1848; it is an 
Americanism, used to label 
anyone critical of the 
economic or social order. 
When Piketty drew attention 
to widening inequality of 
income he was called a 
Marxist. The Home Secretary 
is confident that as non-White 
she can be critical of the 
Black Lives Matter 
movement: another attempt to 
unsettle the established order. 
We have currently a war on 
“woke”: many people are 
upset to have their values and 

attitudes challenged. Ask 
yourself: when did I last 
change what I believe? If 
you can find an answer, 
carry on: How easy was it? 
How long did it take? (A 
fellow submarine officer 
took weeks, if not months, 
to convince me capital 
punishment was wrong.) All 
the same, the anti-woke 
campaign feels distinctly 
sinister, as perverse and 
regrettable as the campaign 
against vaccines. Yes, I 
remember the phrase 
“holier than thou”; but that 
was generally deployed 
against hypocrites. Those 
seeking more friendly 
attitudes to gay or black 
people are not hypocrites. 

 
OnOn! FRB  

MOA 2 

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  
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 

Undetectable in Normal Use! 

The Runday Shag 



Receding Hare-Line 2021 - 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    2376 

Date   01 August 2021 

Hare Velcro & Do You? 

Venue Oxted 

On On The Diamond 

P Code RH8 9BQ 

OS TQ404502  

Scribe FRB 

2377 08 Aug Doug The Tub & Mrs R Witley 

2378 15 Aug FRB Chobham 

2379 22 Aug Ever Ready & Eskimo Nell TBA 

2380 29 Aug Too Posh & Hornblower TBA 

2381 
 
2382 

05 Sept 
 
12 Sept 

TBA 
 
TBA 

TBA 
 
TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 

Watch (in hope) this space! 
http://www.surreyh3.org/sh3onsec/pages/
sh3onsec_events.php 

 

N

Location: The Diamond, Holland Road, Oxted RH8 9BQ.  
Tel: 01883 716040 SSA : P 126 4C OSM : Explorer 147 50/41 N.B. 
Pub is not on map! [Google knows where it is! MB] 
Directions: M25/Jnc. 6, go south on A22 to A25 roundabout take first 
exit east on A25. After about 1 1/2 miles turn right into Old Oxted, then 
right into Beadles Lane by The Old Bell pub. Continue for approx. 1/2 
mile to Tanhouse Road on left. 
Continue to T Junction and turn right into Hurst Green Road which 
runs into Holland Road. Pub is about 3/4 mile on left. 
 

Please park in road 
 

Note: Due to the Chef being off sick, the pub is unable to serve 
food. If you wish to eat at the pub, make your own arrangements. 
 

Sinners 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Dregs 

 

The SS! 
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Addendum 2375 
  

It’s hard to believe that it really has happened. When we were finally allowed to have the Free BBQ and the 
eight month late Secret Santa, the weather threatened to wash it out, but no, the excellent trail was run in the 
dry and occasional sunshine. When the weather did, finally, explode it was amusing as we were then under 
canvas and, probably, the highlight of the day for a certain young hasher who revelled in the water-falling rain. 
On the run I think she called “OnOn” at every blob of flour. I speak of the six years old, Daisy aka Canopé. 
There is a hashing future! 

FRB’s rusty brain, did, finally, recall the GM’s “virtual trail” from the Red Lion in 03/01/21, but JArt’s even 
more rusted one did not. I include the track and you can see where Mother Brown and I did a little short cut. 

Back at the pub The GM initiated the Secret Santa. Atalanta (organiser) PT that she is, did not appear in her, 
promised, skimpy Ms Claus outfit but remained Belisha Beacon. I had put on my wish list, a bottle of Amontil-
lado Sherry, and that’s what I got! Many thanks to whomever it was. Five gifts remain to be collected. 

The RA was, unfortunately, not able to attend but Uncle Gerry stepped up and demanded that we form a cir-
cle. He had, evidently, been examining the anals of the Surrey Hash and discovered that in times of yore, that 
after a run, hashers insulted one another and forced down-downs to be drunk, probably mead in those days. We, 
evidently, used to give a down-down to everyone who’d had a birthday since the previous circle, but because 
it’s been more than 16 months everyone had to take a swig. There were too many visitors to call in so after 
administering the Hare’s down-down, Gibber called in the sinners He called in, (1) Cap’n Webb - despite being 
told endlessly to arrive early to be able to park, arrives at 1 minute before Start in his bloody great Bentley and 
spends most of the Run trying to park. (2) Mrs G - calling petrol on a road when vehicle was electric. We re-
quire accuracy on the Hash. [Gibber had, evidently, checked the car’s boot and found it to be full of Duracells 
- MB] (3) Crap Hash - visitors being both young and fit were running (disgusting) and while front running, 
short cut down the road rather than staying on flour. Two of their Harriets were down-downed at random.(4)
Bonn Bugle - boring me and the rest of the Pack while on the Run about her Saga Coach Holiday in Scotland.
(5) HF - calling back the Pack after just 25 yards from Start for going the wrong way (so much about his confi-
dence in his own Run). (6) CL - Despite going on and on about his new hip over the last 16 months and how fit 
he was to run, walked every yard of this Run [and mostly off flour - MB]. 

Well you can’t get anything cheaper than a free BBQ but there was nothing cheap about the food provided. 
There were burgers and bangers of high quality with salad, condiments and copious amounts of chips. There 
were even “funny-burgers” provided for those Veggy people. I tried one and it was delicious! 

We give a big Hash thank you to generous Spliff, the landlord. It’s estimated that he fed over sixty of us. 
 

         Cool Signs: 
Gynaecologist – Dr Jones at your cervix 
Podiatrist – Time wounds all heels 
Plumber’s van- We mend what your husband fixed 
Electrician’s van – Let us remove your shorts 
Maternity Room door – Push, push, push 
On a fence – Salesmen welcome. Dog food is expensive! 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

The GM’s Virtual 

 Trail of 03/01/21 

Disgusting 

It’s Amontillado! 
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SH3 & THEIR EQUINE OPPOS The rarely sighted (along with Andy Pandy) LOUBY LOU 
ran in a 6f "sprint" won by 9/4 fav 5 yr old OBEE JO (IRE) at Catterick and placed 10/12 at 
66/1 EVE LODGE was made a short priced favourite in a 5f " sprint" at York but ende... 
 

Catt on wed 7th in the 220 ANNIE ROSE10/1 beat NAUGHTY ANA 9/2 who could that be? -    
FISH & CHIPS ! aka Anabelle (not many people know that)  
TEQUILA ROYALE was 6th ELLA JO 8th? & CULLY 10th  
 8yr WISECRACKER aka PERFECT CRACKER MY LITTLE CRACKER etc.  ran at  
Worcester in a nigh on 3m hurdle & came in at    twenty to one Unfortunately all the others 
were in by twenty past twelve  However she continues to be incredibly WISE Thank god one 
of us is !  
On Tuesday a Pontefract BRIAN THE SNAIL was involved in a "sprint" with HEY JONESY  
at Catterick In the event neither of them showed  Ah well every dog has his day.... 
 

On  On at a canter, Ld Raleigh 


