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A COMPARISON: THE 
SURREY HASH AND A 

CAMBRIDGE COLLEGE 
The Surrey Hash is Britain’s 

first, but others count more runs 
than we. This is because, 
scrupulous in our thinking, we do 
not include ancillary hashes – say 
the Saturday before a function. 
We claim no pre-eminence, not 
even primus inter pares. Perhaps 
as this article progresses I shall 
find further instances of our 
modest behaviour; but now I 
make the comparison with my 
college. 

Until the 1890s we were not 
required to sit Tripos in order to 
proceed to a degree; when the 
college renounced this privilege 
voluntarily we set out to excel in 
exam performance, to head the 
rankings academically. (This 
meant among other things 
abandoning any attempt to do 
well in sports. One year the entire 
Blue Boat left the university 
together, leaving no Blues to 
form the next year’s Boat. 

A member of the college 
became captain, but eventually 

 

chose 8 others, who went on to 
win, leaving himself without a 
Blue…) So yes, selflessness: a 
hallmark of the Surrey hasher. 

The college was in the first 
wave (there were only some 3 
colleges) to admit women. Now, 
girls outperform boys 
academically; but not, in those 
days, in winning Firsts. (By now 
they are just as good). And the 
college remains a leader in 
admitting youngsters from the 
State sector of education, an 
admirable aim, but not guaranteed 
to enhance the percentage of 
Firsts. So that was another goal 
renounced for the best reasons. 
And Surrey? Jim Raper, a Far 
East man if there ever was one, 
with an emphasis on “man”, 
expected his Surrey creation to be 
men only; but his earliest recruits 
rallied round Sister Anna, so that 
from the off we have been mixed. 
Obviously by no means all our 
members were privately educated; 
but it must be admitted we give a 

middle-class impression. (A moment 
for you to reflect; how often have 
you mixed with the upper-classes, 
seldom even mentioned in modern 
speech? Especially now the U/Non-
U topic has disappeared.) 

While I was at university an 
elderly economist in my college 
died. He had taught Maynard 
Keynes, who as our Bursar greatly 
enhanced the college finances. So 
we had the royal standard flying at 
half-mast in his honour (yes, this is a 
privilege of the college) when 
pranksters from Sandhurst 
descended on the university and 
thought what a wheeze it would be 
to steal the standard, dash off home 
and await reprisals from our 
undergraduates. Imagine their 
frustration: we simply wrote off this 
loutish behaviour as bad taste and 
elected to take no action at all. And 
Surrey? We have never gone in for 
horseplay or other jolly japes – like 
slinging mud; so yes, another 
similarity. 

The college numbers exactly one 

Prime Minister in its ranks – the 
very first, Robert Walpole. But 
for novelists we do better: I did 
meet Morgan Forster, and James 
Ballard was for many years a 
close neighbour in Shepperton. 
We spoke frequently. Others 
have been Horace Walpole, 
Patrick White, Salman Rushdie, 
and Zadie Smith. You will notice 
that two of those were 
homosexual; it was assumed in 
my time that most of us were, 
and certainly an ex-Provost on 
my staircase confused me with a 
beautiful choir scholar with the 
same surname. He would grab 
my arm, stare at my – quite 
unappealing! - face and mutter 
his disappointment. I have in 
other articles expressed my 
distaste for the slogan “No 
poofters”, and it is good that the 
phrase is so seldom used in our 
ranks, but whereas in ordinary 
life we all know both male and 
female homosexuals, I have 
never met anyone avowedly so in 
our hash. It is a pity. 

Our hash is musical. At least 4 
talented instrumentalists spring 

COVID-19 Hash 

to mind, Master Bates, Hans 
der Schwanz, Hornblower, and 
Tequil’Over, and Officials’ 
Dinners used to ring with song. 
The college has a worldwide 
reputation for music, nurtured 
by a Choir School, Choral 
Scholars, a succession of very 
famous Directors of Music 
(Boris Ord when I was up) and 
of course the chapel. But unless 
you are in the small minority 
who enjoy modern classical 
music, you may not have heard 
of Thomas Adès or Judith Weir, 
both from my college. As a 
footnote, singing in our Circle 
is sometimes ragged; as RA I 
once made everyone sing He’s 
So Blue sotto voce so as to 
remind people of the rhythm 
and timing. Would it not be 
good to hear that once more! 
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Addendum 
 

 Petal and I (and, I’m sure, others) are both fans of Thomas 
Adès and Judith Weir. I’m particularly fond of the Adès Piano 
Concerto, it’s very jazzy! 

Atalanta, to combat “Couch Potatoism”, gave us a two round 
treasure hunt. First, we had 2 minutes to collect as many items 
beginning with the letter “A”. I decided, for decorum’s sake to 
keep my underwear on, which was just as well, since Atty 
docked me half a point for showing my arm! 

Second, it was the letter “S” and again since Atalanta is so 
picky, I didn’t claim my Style or Smile. Poor Fleur got no 
points at all. She misheard and collected “F”s. Atty however 
had clarified both letters with “Alpha” and “Sierra”. Atalanta 
having a militaristic past is fully conversant with the NATO 
Alphabet just as 3s/4d almost is. Atty also deducted points for 
tardiness. Poshy was banned from these rounds in case she 
damaged herself or her house. 

Greenpeace and ABBA had dipped out before we started, to 
have a dip in the sea. Ardon and Birthy missed the first round 

There followed a “Floaters or Sinkers” quiz, which I thought 
would have to be conducted in the loo! We had to decide which 
of 10 objects would, experimentally, float or sink – two eggs of 
different ages [don’t ask!], a lemon, lime, strawberry, onion, 
peanut, potato, red pepper and a tomato. Here are the scores: 

Birthy was awarded a bonus point for solving Lord Raleigh’s 
riddle/ crossword clue: What's often drunk, though too much 
is bad for it? Health! [It’s not grammatically sensible, to me.] 

Uncle G acted as RA – down-downs went to Fleur D’Or for 
smoking too many cigarettes to cause a haze around her, Len 
for impersonating Rumpelstiltskin, Bodyshop (can’t remember 
his sin) [but he must have]. A Down-down was awarded to 
RHUM for being recently grandadded.  

I enjoyed another RHUM Ramble on Tuesday, with FRB, 
Bods, Flash and Atalanta who brought bubbly and nibbles to 
wet the baby’s head. We all enjoyed a lovely meal in the 
Seahorse afterwards. 

 

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 
 

 Dear Sir,  
 

    I dare you to publish this letter! 
 

    Yours faithfully, Long Dong 
 
What do you call a Scouser in a suit? The accused! 
 
On On!   Master Bates 


