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Date 28 March 2021 

Hare(s) None 

Venue None 

ONON N/A 

FIRES AND CUCKOOS 
ON THE COMMON 

Today I ran with Kelinchi 
from Thursley, since J. 
Arthur’s muscle was still in 
pain. On my return Solange 
asked what Kelinchi drank 
afterwards, since my wife is 
intrigued to hear of women 
who choose beer; she then 
enquired about nibbles. 
Now, food at the Circle was 
never traditional in SH3 
until Bonn Bugle 
emphasised its importance, 
and even now I suppose I 
am in two minds about it; 
certainly while J. Arthur and 
I have been running together 
neither of us has thought of 
nibbles. For all that, I 
consider Bonn Bugle had a 
point; food does go well 
with after-run drinks. 

Obviously you all know 

 

the terrain around Thursley, 
particularly from the Moat 
car park, since SH3 has been 
there so often, though not 
recently. We were not at the 
Moat today, but our trail 
took us nearby; the area has 
been badly burnt, quite 
extensively. Kelinchi 
wondered if this arose from 
a barbecue out of control; 
apparently in the late spring 
birders come from far and 
wide to admire a cuckoo 
who visits the area every 
year. (Like most of you, I 
expect, I have seen a cuckoo 
only very rarely, and that in 
flight: they camouflage 
themselves admirably) 

Kelinchi lives nearby, in 
Elstead, (as indeed does 
Fleur d’Or) and knows the 

area very well; usually I rely 
on J. Arthur and his phone. He 
prepares our runs with 
admirable care; here Kelinchi 
could confidently improvise to 
cater for my elderly 
preferences. We ran 5 miles in 
just under 75 minutes. Her 
father is 86; he still hashes 
with Exeter, when hashing is 
allowed of course. 

We visited the lake towards 
the south of the Common, as I 
suppose many trails set in the 
area are accustomed to do; I 
wonder why Elstead and 
Thursley have fallen out of 
favour with present-day Surrey 
hares.  Doubtless this is only a 
temporary blip. 

My Peugeot is in bits: the 
manufacturers recalled the 
model when problems with the 

timing belt arose. The 
garage found nothing 
wrong, but soon after the 
timing belt did go, and now 
the necessary parts are not 
to hand. I am driving a 
courtesy car, a Citroen, 
brand new: today it startled 
me on the A3 with flashes 
and bleeps which I found 
incomprehensible. 
Consulting the website on 
my return I learned that this 
particular signal indicated a 
change of lanes: why, I 
wonder? Very few drivers 
must be unaware of lane 
markings. My son was 
incredulous, assuming me 
to have misunderstood the 
whole matter, but he is 
wrong there. 

Well, from tomorrow we 
are allowed to run in groups 
of up to six, and can get 
back to where we were last 
autumn, which I found an 
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acceptable compromise with 
traditional hashing. But we 
are not allowed Circles, 
though each group of six can 
I suppose try to emulate the 
custom. But there is a  cloud 
on the horizon; while here in 
the UK infections are 
tumbling, and final 
emergence from lockdown 
seems plausible, elsewhere in 
Europe rates are rising, which 
is bound to impact on our 
own situation before long, 
especially given the marked 
preference for summer 
holidays overseas. When I 
was a boy such adventures 
were reserved for the idle 
rich; nowadays it is often 
cheaper, as well as more fun, 
to go Europe and to 
Mediterranean sunshine. But 
we can’t have it both ways!  

 
ONON! FRB 
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Addendum 
  

The Committee Meeting was held on Tuesday, 30th March to discuss the SH3 Roadmap. 
Nine of eleven Officials managed to attend but the GM then asked for an “electronic” vote 
from all Committee members. All have now voted (this is what has delayed the publica-
tion of this issue) and the result was a substantial (73%) majority to continue with the 
current Roadmap (Despite opinion on page one). Although holding two offices, Teq al-
lowed himself only a single vote. The GM, HashFlash has a message for you (see below) 
and his explanatory graphic he tabled at the meeting. 

Some, well-meaning people are still analysing and re-analysing the government state-
ments and are generating even more verbose analyses. With the “28th” rapidly approach-
ing, however, this getting more and more like trying to determine “How many Angels can 
dance on the head of a pin?” Before I get it in the neck from FRB, by the way, I fully 
accept that this (much criticised) example of (Thomas Aquinas) medieval theological 
scholasticism is probably apocryphal or at least wildly exaggerated (Phew!). 

 

   Why aren’t own brand Hobnobs from Lidl called Lidl Nobs? 
 

There are no more Suez Canal jokes, that ship has now sailed! 
 

Is it a boy or a girl, Doctor? We’re not allowed to assign gender, but it’s got a cock! 
 

Chromosomes: XX = Female, XY = Male, YYY = Delilah! 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 
 
Dear SH3’ers, 
 

Following on from Tuesday evening’s committee meeting the majority have agreed to 
continue with the format as originally laid out on in the email from the OnSec. 

In simplified form this can be seen on the SH3 website but, in essence, the greater Eng-
land Government restrictions still remain in place for Sunday’s 4th and 11th April so it’s 
DIY as per previously promulgated suggestions. Albeit we have guidance on what can be 
done over those two Sundays our concern is over invalid insurance if ‘groups of six are 
organised’ and the possibility of a £10,000 fine per person, so be wary of what you decide 
to do! 

From Sunday 18th April onwards (Vera Vomit’s hash) as restrictions ease, OnSec Teq 
will be making available an online booking system. 

Note! The Hash will, for a temporary time, start at 10.30am; this is to help the later 
hashers to get somewhere in time for lunch, rather than still being out running in the mid-
dle of the afternoon. 

Another set of the TrailMeister’s Route Maps can be found on the website, with multiple 
places available to park a car, we hope you can get out and enjoy the adventure. There will 
be one more set of maps after this for Sunday 11th April. 

Looking forward to catching up with you all soon! 
 

OnOn, HashFlash/GM 
  

Link to SH3 Confab 

Blast from the Past 
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Another 
great actor 
that wasted 
his life on 
drugs and 
alcohol... 

Letters to the Editor 
 
SIR, Venerable MB, 
GIVE A DOG A BONE (or an open goal) 
I was lying in my doggie bed the other night, but I couldn’t sleep.  I was stressing over why I was still being de-
nied my right to join all those fun hashes we used to do.  The ones on Sunday mornings were especially fun be-
cause they were in the countryside and I could still have my dinner at the normal time. 
As I tossed and turned and licked what’s left of my balls, it suddenly came to me.  I’d organise my own Run 
Again For Free Let’s Exercise in Surrey (RAFFLES) Hash!  My event will be open to all kennels as I run with 
several. 
Not only have I learnt to type in lockdown, but I can use the internet too, so at 5 a.m. I crept out of bed and into 
Petal’s study and within a few seconds I had myself my own email address: Rogue Hound.  Petal’s phone pinged 
by the bed and said something like, “Hey, dude, is this your backup number for your new e-mail?” and he 
must’ve clicked “yes” because I was up and running, so to speak. 
I then drew up several lists of hounds in various kennels who run with me quite regularly.  You know, those who 
are/are not nice to me and run almost every week, those who come sometimes and may be nice to me, those who 
would rather just go to the pub, and those who are complete bar stewards and I wrote letters to them all timed to 
go out on Sunday morning WHEN I SHOULD HAVE BEEN RUNNING.  As it happened I found a very friendly 
Harriette and we went on a recce together.  Tee hee. 
It seems some people found their letters in their spam, so they’d better change their diets. 
Which list were you on, heh?  FRB corrected me, of course – it’s British Summer Time, and springtime not sum-
mertime!  I’m only three, so I still have a lot to learn. 
Hopefully, one day the committee will rediscover its collective sense of humor (thanks, Jerry, for all the tuition 
in lockdown) and we can all be friends again. 
Do you know?  My old friend Uncle Gerry [Gibber, MB] accused ME of being a grump!  I shall wear that as a 
badge of honor (sic)! 

As I’m GM of my own hash I decided to start wearing bow ties.  Don’t mention Animal Farm to me! 

On on, GM RAFFLES Hash 


