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Date 11 April 2021 

Hare(s) None 

Venue None 

ONON N/A 

THE BOOKHAM and 
NEWLANDS CORNER 

SIXES  
Rule of Six 
Posh, Horny, 

Chunderous, Dr Death and 
Vera Vomit 

Five!!!!!!  Teq knackd. 
(He did lay the trail!) 

Look out for the electric 
fence 

And Herd of Cows. 
Uggggg. 

You just need a stick to 
lower the electric fence 
and maybe for the cows 
when they gather round 
you. Vera and Posh were 
in charge of the sticks. 

That mastered, we had no 
problems as Chunderous 
knew where the trail went. 
Or did she?? She couldn’t 
quite remember. 

What beautiful 

 

countryside!  
And back checks of 

plenty. 
Gorgeous wild anemones 
Bluebells ready to flower 

and tiny wild violets, and 
lurking drunks (sorry Teq)  
with a beer pack sitting on 
the fence and interested 
punters hanging round. We 
didn’t partake as we had 
only just started our trail. 

Part of the way round, 
Posh adopted a dog called 
Bob. He was only 
interested in her and her 
stick and wouldn’t go with 
his master. 

We lost Dr Death at the 
last check. He had 
disappeared. He turned up 
later at Teq’s house after 

the main pack. 
Back to Teq and Lol’s 

garden for socially distanced 
down downs a plenty. 
Chunderous produced some 
tasty nibbles. Horny played 
the piano in the garden and 
Teq sang. The others turned 
up radio 2 and hoped the 
singing would stop. 

Hoorah to get out again 
after so many weeks of 
lockdown. Our warm up for 
next weeks Surrey Hash 
restarting in groups of six. 

 
On on, Horny 
 
It was a slow crawl to the 

end of Newlands Corner, 
burgeoning, car park, mainly 
because the car in front was 

following a (blissfully 
unaware) pedestrian. Why 
she didn’t toot, I don’t 
know. I didn’t in case the 
driver thought I was 
tooting her! When we got 
to the end, sans pedestrian, 
she drove on many yards 
so I, impatiently, (I was 
now late) zoomed into the 
first of the dozen spaces. 
She was irate that I’d 
stolen the place she was 
going to reverse into! 

Despite profuse 
apologies and pointing out 
that she’d gone at least 
three times as far as 
necessary, so I had no 
idea, she went on a rant. I 
said that I’d apologised 
several times and was now 
going to get on with my 
life. 

The rest of the day was 

The Runday Shag 

brilliant! Shiva was late so 
RHUM said he would wait 
for her and catch us (Bonn 
Bugle, Hans de S and Flash) 
up, and so they did. The 
weather and scenery were 
gorgeous. We hardly 
encountered any people! 
My guess is, that they were 
all spending their time in 
the “Greasy Spoon” 

Back at Doverhay we 
enjoyed, courtesy of Flash 
and Sleazy Rider, a boozy 
picnic mainly, in the 
sunshine. The threat of the 
weather crashing (a few 
flakes of snow) turned out 
to be a false alarm. 

Some of us even socialised 
with the horses. 

All in all it was a grand 
day out.  

Thank you, Flash and B.  
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

MOA 0 

Far from the Madding Crowd 
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Addendum 
  

Re: PH3 invitation and EU, In my last Addendum, I wasn’t trying to 
debate the rights and wrongs of leaving the EU. I was merely giving an 
example of a vote which went against what I wanted but, as a believer in 
democracy, I accepted. 

No one, it seems, had the courage to step up and lay a full, normal hash. 
That may have been too irresponsible, however.  

I attended the GM’s effort at Newlands Corner. I’ve never seen the huge 
car park so full. Fortunately there were about a dozen places available on 
the “dirt” section. Walking back to the start, I noticed that most of the 
disabled spaces were filled with “non-stickered” cars. This doesn’t bode 
well for future Surrey Hash parking! Hopefully, many of them will revert 
back to “Couch-potato-ism”. We didn’t encounter many people on the 
way round, however. 
 
       I can resist anything except temptation! 
 
I’ve often wanted to drown my troubles, but I can’t get my wife to go 
swimming! 
 
A cement mixer collided with a prison van on the A3. Motorists are asked 
to be on the lookout for sixteen hardened criminals! 
 
When I was a kid, I used to pray every night for a new bike. I then real-
ised that the Lord doesn’t work that way, so I stole one and prayed for 
forgiveness. 
 
My dad used to say “Always fight fire with fire”, which is probably why he 
was drummed out of the Fire Brigade 

 
 

OnOn! Master Bates 

Link to SH3 Confab 

The Birthday Boy! 



MOA 0 
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A HARMONY OF HAWTHORNS, BLUEBELLS IN BLOOM 
 

Last week my report was promoted to the dignity of a Page 3 girl, on the grounds that it included no disavowal 
of SH3 sanction. I cannot recall such an admission from the rival texts either, but perhaps I read too cursorily. 
This week we were told to run in dread of our having no insurance from SH3 to cover our misdemeanours; a 
large number accepted this risk and came to Capel. My previous experience of running in Capel was always from 
the Crown, but Doug said he and Mrs Robinson had set a trail from this same pond opposite Laundry Way. In-
deed when we had finished he declared today’s to be the same trail, but backwards. 

Certainly he solved the first three checks with considerable aplomb. Then Kelinchi found flour at the fourth, and 
Ever- Ready the next three. He remained in the lead as a result, but discovered Kelinchi waiting for us at a gate. 
Naturally gallantry prevents me from suggesting an explanation. There followed an interval, with no checks that I 
can remember, and then after we emerged onto a road I solved a check myself, remembering from an earlier trail 
of mine (I don’t think it was from Capel) that a track led into an attractive wood. Especially so today with early 
bluebells lending colour. In this wood we found Mrs Robinson, who had started long before we did so as to walk 
the trail, or at least her version of it. In her company we came to a check to which the solution was visibly, obvi-
ously, a back check. 

Yes, well, it was not a back check. The determination of Kelinchi eventually did elicit the hare’s solution, but 
obviously we lost time there. This may help explain how 20 minutes into our beer we were joined by Stevie Blun-
der and Miss Bean, who has started not 15 but 30 minutes behind us, shedding their own companions and over-
taking the 11.15 group on their way. Such celerity is unnatural to the Surrey hash; but then of course I must not 
say this was a Surrey hash. 

Well, irregular or not, this was a triumph, a really pleasant morning, with sunshine and scenery, a trail the right 
length, plenty of interest, and relatively few walkers to be troubled by our calls, though two girls at a gate were 
amused by my greeting a great beast there with the salutation “How now, brown cow?”, words once used in elo-
cution lessons. Many thanks to Raffles and his companion. 

You will hear talk in coming months of a potential source of funds for governments beggared by the pandemic, 
namely a wealth tax. It is most unlikely this will actually happen; bringing in any original tax is wildly unpopular. 
Income tax required decades of preparing voters’ minds and hearts (I rather think World War One was the neces-
sary trigger). Nowadays the very wealthy already contribute almost all the money raised by income tax, so in-
creasing this is not really an option, though Joe Biden’s plan to close tax havens may make a difference. Especial-
ly of course in taxing such companies as Amazon and Facebook, notorious for minimizing their contributions to 
national coffers.. But keep a wealth tax in mind; it may have a future, perhaps for the grandchildren of your 
grandchildren. (Well, if there is still a social structure in place by then; global warming may put paid to my pre-
dictions). When Thomas Piketty published his analysis of the growing inequality of wealth Americans were quick 
to denounce such ideas as Marxism (very few of them of course had the least idea what Marx actually said, but 
they make free with his name anyway). Piketty had a point: this inequality is a serious threat to the stability of 
society. 

 
OnOn! FRB  

They caught up! 


