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Date 07 March 2021 

Hare(s) None 

Venue None 

ONON N/A 

RETURN TO THE CITY OF 
THE DEAD, THE 
NECROPOLIS 

We went back to the 
Avenue de Cagny in Pirbright 
and ran into the Military 
Cemetery of Brookwood. It 
contrasts movingly with the 
civilian area, where we ran 
next, with its precise 
alignment, its well-tended 
lawns: it is as if the dead 
were ceremonially present at 
a passing out parade. As is 
indeed the case… It was 
moving to see a tribute to 600 
and more “Basuto” soldiers 
and others from 
“Bechuanaland” – you will 
recognise modern day 
Lesotho and Botswana. 

Both military and civilian 
sectors are distinguished by 
their mature redwood trees. 
The civilians are loosely 
grouped, with for example 
the Ismailis and the Shia in 
separate areas; J. Arthur told 

 

me there used to be separate 
railway stations to deliver 
Anglicans and Dissenters. 
(No, I don’t know how the 
Catholics arrived; this was 
perhaps at a time when they 
stayed apart?) I got to 
wondering about the Ismailis: 
how is it we never hear of 
them these days? When we 
were younger the Aga Khan 
was often in the news. 
Perhaps his longevity makes 
him of less interest; born in 
1936 – a very good year – he 
took the title in 1957. Actually 
the Ismailis are a Shia splinter 
group: all religions have a 
fissile tendency, just like 
political parties. 

Well, our trail took us south, 
to an area of the Cemetery 
where there is woodland 
indeed but as yet very few 
graves: Brookwood can still 

accept more of the dead. Have 
you asked yourself why Covid 
rules permit far more guests at 
funerals than weddings? I 
assume people behave with 
more restraint at the first class of 
feast. Before we passed the 
boundary we saw deer running 
through the wilder part of the 
cemetery; the fences and gates 
must permit movement. 

And then we were out and to 
the south. J. Arthur prepares 
these runs with great care; he 
managed to avoid roads almost 
entirely, and took in scenery and 
even a church, which holds the 
striking memorial to Henry 
Morton Stanley and his family – 
you remember, the man who 
found Dr Livingstone. Back in 
Pirbright we sat on the plinth of 
a memorial next to the 
playground to drink our beer; J. 
Arthur had expressed fears for 

his knee, inexplicably 
painful, but in the event it 
gave him no trouble – indeed 
he had been outpacing me 
more than ever. How little 
the parents of small children 
observe distancing rules! I 
suppose this is inevitable 
when the nippers themselves 
not unnaturally blithely 
disregard such restraints. 

With a French wife I have 
the privilege of observing 
cultural differences between 
our nations. Thus for instance 
everyday English usage 
draws heavily – and most 
often unconsciously – on the 
language of Shakespeare; this 
is not true at all of say Racine 
or Molière in French 
conversation. Solange is an 
ardent theatre-goer, but has 
not read or even opened the 
text of a play in any language 
since she left school. People 
chatting here will often ask 
“Where does that word come 

The Runday Shag 

from?”, a question I have 
never heard in France – unless 
indeed I asked it myself. (In 
which cases I have never 
received a reply, though I do 
go on to consult a French 
etymological dictionary for my 
own satisfaction.) On the other 
hand French speakers tend to 
get cross about the 
introduction of foreign words 
into their language (usually 
from the States), whereas here 
such neologisms are rapidly, 
even eagerly, adopted. Well, of 
course all languages evolve; 
educated English speakers 
sometimes use French 
expressions which people in 
France do not recognise at all, 
I assume because they have 
survived here but fallen out of 
use in their mother country. 

 
 
On On! FRB 
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Runday Shag 
Colour Supplement 1  

"Fishing," replied the old man. 
Feeling sorry for the old man, the gent 
says, "Come in out of the rain and have a 
drink with me." 
In the warmth of the pub, as they sip their 
whiskies, the gentleman cannot resist 
asking, "How 
many have you caught today?" 

"You're the eighth", says the old man. 

OnOn! Master Bates 
 
Letters to the Editor 
 

Sir, Your esteemed organ/new committee 
members 

 

I note that, on page 2 of your esteemed 
organ, you report, “Tosser has taken up the 
vacant position of JM” and “Teq is now 
permanently On Sec”.  I wonder if there has 
been some kind of change to the non-
constitution of SH3 or whether this is some 
kind of Idi Amin “President for Life” land 
grab by a recalcitrant Tequil’over?  Does 
the GM know?  Is he GM for Life too?  
Will there be no more Officials’ Dinners at 
which the prevailing committee may be 
called to give an account of their actions? 

 

I think we should be told. 

Please wish both new committee mem-
bers every success and let them know that I 
shall be willing to help out in any way I 
can, especially Tosser who must be buck-
ling under the weight of his new responsi-
bilities! 

 

On on, Petal  
 

[Hint: The Last King of Scotland, MB] 

Addendum 
 

A link to the GM’s cunning plan aka the 
SH3 Roadmap out of Lockdown 2021is 
provided in the OnSec email. It may be as 
cunning as a fox that used to be Professor 
of Cunning at Oxford University, but has 
moved on and is now working for the UN 
at the High Commission of International 
Cunning Planning! As a consequence the 
Trail Master is desperately in need of vol-
unteer hares from 18th April (2021!). 

 

I always look forward to watching wild-
life programs, especially from the BBC 
narrated by David Attenborough. Since 
I’m very interested in Chromatics, the 
science of colour vision, the latest offering 
“Life in Colour” (Color, Jerry), promised 
much. For me though, it didn’t deliver. 
What, for instance do zebra stripes have to 
do with colour? There was misinformation 
too; early on we were shown how a toucan 
needs its colour vision to tell black, ripe 
berries from yellow, unripe ones whereas 
the difference is perfectly clear in mono-
chrome. Ah well, they usually get most of 
it right. 

To enlighten some of you I’ve illustrated 
the Lesbian Rule and some French Curves. 
I’ve also illustrated the Committee     
Members! 

 

   Teacher: “If I gave you 2 cats and 
another 2 cats and another 2, how many 
would you have?” 

Johnny: “Seven.” 
Teacher: “No, listen carefully… If I 

gave you two cats, and another two cats 
and another two, how many would you 
have?” 

Johnny: “Seven.” 
Teacher: “Let me put it to you different-

ly. If I gave you two apples, and another 
two apples and another two, how many 
would you have?” 

Johnny: “Six. 
Teacher: “Good. Now if I gave you two 

cats, and another two cats and another 
two, how many would you have?” 

Johnny: “Seven!” 
Teacher: “Johnny, where in the heck do 

you get seven from?!” 
Johnny: “Because I’ve already got a 

cat!” 
 

And two items that Uncle G has kindly 
supplied from his beloved Singapore H3: 

 

The rain was pouring down on a dark 
and stormy day. 
An old Man was standing by a big puddle 
outside of a pub holding a stick with a 
piece of string 
dangling in the water. 
A passer-by stopped and asked, "What 
are you doing?" 

Blast from the past 

French Curves 

Lesbian Rule 

Link to SH3 Confab 

French Curves and Lesbian Rules (the 
latter now called Flexicurves) are/were an 
aid to designers in drawing curves. His-
torically, the Lesbian Rule was a strip of 
flexible lead used by stonemasons and 
first found on the island of  Lesbos. 
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The friendly faces of your Junta Committee 
 

It seems that RHUM is AC/DC (?) 

Grand Master Joint Master Religious Advisor Joint Master Clutcher’s Mate Hash Cash 

Trail Master Dapper Hasherie BeerMeister On-Sec Scribe HashEd 

Hash Horn? 

Hash Flash Uncle Gerry/Gibber Tosser Le Pro Birthing Blanket J Arthur 

RHUM Fleur D’Or Tequil’over Tequil’over FRB Master Bates 

Tequil’over Fun in the snow for Bods 


