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Date 24 January 2021 

Hare(s) None 

Venue None 

ONON N/A 

NOBODY KNOWS, TIDDLEY 
POM, HOW COLD MY TOES, 

TIDDLEY POM, ARE GROWING 

This week my piece is not 
written with the stone-cold 
sobriety of Monday morning, 
but during the agreeable buzz 
of Sunday after lunch, my wife 
having decided the slush 
underfoot is less than 
congenial for our usual walk. 
Our run this morning – well, 
to be honest J. Arthur and I 
walked much more than we 
ran – was from the 
Boldermere car park. Dogs in 
plenty, but, unsurprisingly, no 
doggers. The semaphore 
tower, and then over the 
footbridge onto Wisley 
Common, back over the next 
bridge, and via the (very!) 
disused airfield to our start. It 
seems that airfield is to 
become the locus of a new 
housing estate, though it 
assuredly forms part of the 
Green Belt. Houses in the 

 

South East, must be having. 
(Can those now in the Rustbelt 
afford such dwellings? Can any 
young people now afford such 
a home?) 

It was impressive how little 
the snow had discouraged 
walkers. No, I made only the 
most perfunctory of efforts to 
tread like the faithful page in 
the footsteps of my great 
precursor (originally that word 
meant “running before”), but it 
was apparent that we were very 
seldom the only ones to use 
that particular footpath, and 
indeed a pair of much younger 
runners did overtake us. 

It must be a good while since 
SH3 ran in snow. I still 
remember one winter when for 
6 weeks in succession we did 
so; but then came global 
warming. Today the snow 
gently abandoned its fall some 

30 minutes after we started, 
though that did not keep our 
heads any drier, since the trees 
began losing their load: but they 
kept enough to leave the 
landscape especially attractive. I 
was a boarder during the winter 
of 1947, when for months our 
school was cut off from any 
supplies: our heating oil, our 
bread, our mail, all had to be 
brought in by ourselves on 
sledges. We did not then find the 
snowscape appealing – icicles 
from the eaves reached 5 feet in 
length. Dangerous! And picture 
to yourselves the frustrations of 
the rugger players. Ah well, as 
Georges Dandin commented, 
Yes, it was once like that, but we 
have changed everything since 
then.  

 With Brexit no longer an issue, 
it is puzzling to think what ideas 
or ideals animate the 

Conservative and Labour 
parties. The Attlee and 
Thatcher governments were 
driven by goals to strive for 
(very different ones, to be 
sure) but for some 70 years 
now there has been very little 
to separate the parties, other 
than the Thatcher years. MPs 
squabble in the Chamber like 
schoolboys, but in other 
contexts Labour and Tory 
MPs get on very well 
together. What do Johnson 
and Starmer actually stand 
for? What goals do they seek? 
What do they offer to voters, 
apart from “I’m the best man 
for the job!”? (Of course you 
may think parties wise to 
discard all ideologies, whether 
Marx or Monetarism). 
Consider the electorates. Once 
you could say, Working class 
vs Middle Class, and be only 
slightly guilty of over-
simplification; now Labour 
has lost much of its working 
class support, while the 

The Runday Shag 

prevalence of education has 
ensured that many of those 
now vaguely middle class 
(you must have noticed how 
little “class” features in 
discourse nowadays) have no 
intention of voting Tory. 

It is easier in the States. 
Disregarding the grandees and 

the big funders of the two parties, 
Republican voters are rugged 
individualists from rural 
backgrounds, while Democrat 
voters come from urban settings 
and depend much more on social 
structures.  

 
On On! FRB 

MOA 0 
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Addendum 
 

I’m sure that FRB would agree that our walks 
in the Bruegelesque countryside were inspiring. I 
didn’t start out until after 12:00 and the thaw 
was well underway (although it refroze later). 
Those who got out earlier experienced an even 
more dazzling sight (see Debbie’s photo on the 
front page). I must admit, exhilarating though it 
was, my toes were frozen numb after four miles 
of it. I should get bigger wellies and more socks. 

 I promised a solution to my little maths teaser, 
but in view of the fact that I got no response on 
Confab, the new SH3 WhatsApp 
site, I’ll supply a clue instead. Apart 
from obeying maths precedence, in 
this case doing the multiplication 
first, you should write out the equation in a 
single line, then, it’s Simples!  

It’s worth joining the SH3 Confab even if you 
don’t wish to post. There are lots of Funnies 
(pics and videos) and SH3 news and opinions. 
It’s great fun, even though Bodyshop has just 
joined! But, don’t tell Wally! 

I’ve had my first jab (as Gibber will complain 
about later) in Chertsey, only two miles away. I 
had a pleasant surprise, Linda aka Spanish 
Mistress of WH3 was on duty. I hadn’t seen her 
for months. They’re a lovely couple, her hubby 
Mark, aka Sodden Assets, is a builder. He is so 
named because their house was flooded by the 
Thames (they live on its bank in Laleham 
Reach). Being a builder, he actually elevated 
their house by a metre! 

And now, especially for Bods, here are some 
“groaners”! 

 

Why did the dinosaur cross the road? 
The chicken hadn’t evolved yet. 

 

What do Alexander The Great and Winnie 
The Pooh have in common? 

They share the same middle name. 
 

Can a kangaroo jump higher than the Shard? 
Of course! The Shard can’t 

jump! 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Letters to the editor: 
   
From: jtkr388@gmail.com  [Tosser! MB] 
Sent: 23 January 2021 11:18 
To: Surrey Hash 
Subject: CVD28 
  

To the Sub Assn. Co-on Sec Editor 
Sir, I note that you have seen fit to revisit the 

earlier Covid proof  hashes of September last 
year, centred around Ockley. I refer in 
particular to the photographs you published 
last week no doubt in an effort to ingratiate 
yourself with a small majority of readers who 
might be tempted to draw comparison with 
those two great American comedians of 
yesteryear.  

Please be reminded that those two, the SH3 
two, set two of what were without dispute the 
finest runs of the year. Praise and recognition 
are due. 

 

Stan L [Make up your own mind ! MB] 

……………………………………………... 
 

From: Gerald Gurney [Gibber! MB] 
Sent: 23 January 2021 12:12:39 

(UTC+00:00) Dublin, Edinburgh, Lisbon, 
London 

To: jtkr388@gmail.com 
Cc: hashed@surreyh3.org 
Subject: RE: CVD28 
 

Trevor, glad you picked this up, poking 
juvenile ageist fun at two of the finest Hares 
Surrey has ever produced, and this from a 
Hasher whose concept of a Trail is an endless 
towpath and a tour of adjacent industrial sites. 
A charlatan of the worse type, illustrated by 
receiving a jab when under the age of 80. 

I suspect an apology will not be 
forthcoming.  [Too ****** right! MB] 

 

ON ON, Gerry. [Gibber! MB]    

And we'll tak' a right gude-
willie waught! 

A right good wellie walk! 

As per previous weeks , here again, is the link  
for all members to join the SurreyHash Confab WhatsApp 
group: It really is fun and keeps us socially interactive. 
https://chat.whatsapp.com/CYDh4uT9wsvGRWIL7oxGZB 
    Or, alternatively, scan the QR Code: 
 

   Look forward to seeing you there!  OnOn  HashFlash/GM 

Well, here's another nice mess you've gotten me into! 

Le Pro’s Burns Night Haggis! 


