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Hare 3s4d 
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ONON The Royal Oak 

3S/4D LEADS THE FROZEN 
F IVE THROUGH 6K 

 

[I  HAD TO DIG THIS HEADLINE OUT OF RHUM. HE 
THOUGHT THERE WAS SNOW NEED FOR ONE! MB] 

This was the FFH that was 
nearly the first to be 
abandoned but thanks to our 
resilient hare, three and four 
pence, it was rescued, and 
became the FFFH  - the 
frozen first Friday hash. 
Seven bold hashers turned up 
on this evening of heavy 
snow: Bods, RHUM, 
Atalanta, Pro, Simple and 
Master Bates, plus the hare 
and his lover Lady 
Chatterley. 

 The first issue was getting 
into the pub car park which 
was only achieved by Master 
Bates at the second attempt 
with RHUM giving up and 
retreating to the nearby public 
car park which was at least 
flat. Now it was Bodyshop's 
turn. Well, you would think a 
340 BHP Beemer might 

 

manage to ascend a tiny 
gradient on to the pub's drive. 
You would be wrong. He 
slithered about backwards 
sideways and everything but 
frontwards and his spinning 
tyres only managed to give a 
liberal coating of frozen 
shiggy to the hapless Master 
Bates trousers, even before 
the run had started. [The 
landlord enquired of me,  
“Who is going to pay for the 
re-turfing of my lawn?” MB]   
Eventually for all its poke, the 
Beemer slid helplessly into a 
snowy flower bed and it took 
the combined efforts of all 
hashers pushing, plus Simple's 
tow rope attached via his 4x4 
to the Beemer, that got Bods 
out. He came very close to 
taking out one of the 
boundary markers for the pub 

and at one point all we needed 
was Teq and his pink trumpet to 
warn us of the last post, as it 
nearly was. [he even tore up the 
tarmac, see piccy MB] 

 So on to the run which started 
late as a result of Bods troubles, 
and proceeded across the snowy 
wastes of Wood Street village. It 
quickly became apparent that 
there was no way we could find 
the checks which had largely 
disappeared under the white 
stuff so our valiant hare 
gallantly led us around his trail. 
This was still not without 
incident as despite the calling, 
including the siren like Atalanta 
(you can choose the meaning of 
"siren") Bods and Master Bates 
became detached from the small 
group and described their 
navigating as " going over a 
broken bridge twice"  mmm. 

[We both saw shavings! MB] 
At this point a regroup brought 
a decision to sack the run from 
Bods, MB and Simple who 
very wisely returned to the 
warmth of the pub while the 
other four slid on across 6 km 
of snow and slush hoping with 
every step that the guiding hare 
did not faint from exhaustion. 

 Not much was to be seen 
except a lot of white and a few 
pools of shiggy lurking in the 
torchlight to catch unwary feet. 
Eventually the lights of the pub 
hove back into view and we all 
skidded in, much to the 
amusement of the locals who 
were bemused to say the very 
least. 

 Our gallant hare and lover 
did us proud with seven hot 
pizzas and chips plus lashings 
of beer to warm our cockles 
(careful typing there) although 
an outside gents was a 
challenge in sub zero 
temperatures and MB was 

First Friday Hash 

reported as having difficulty 
"finding it" 

The FFH founder dealt 
admirably with the GM and 
RA roles with his position 
being aided (literally) by his 
warm seat in the bar. Down 
downs were awarded to 
Master Bates for combining 
both a ‘tumbling tosser” role 
with being ‘last minute.com’ 
which is a reference to his 
rather patient arrangements to 
reserve a room in Norfolk. 
Bods did of course receive an 
award for living well up to his 
name ‘Bodyshop’ and was 
literally an inch away from 
needing one. RHUM was 
singled out for the last beer, 
simply it seems, for enjoying 
the thwack of leather on 
willow.  

Back to the snowmobiles 
and an interesting drive 
back .... 

 

ONON! RHUM 

 

[Hare Simon  Judd explained 
his Hashtag, 3s4d, as his radio 
message signalling name which 
dates back to a WWI incident! 
MB] 

Grand Master: 
Speedy Humper 

gm@surreyh3.org 
 

Joint Masters: 
Birthing Blanket 

 
Isneesrbuggered 

 
 

Religious Advisor: 
Le Pro 

 
 

Clutcher's Mate: 
Atalanta 

 
 

Hash Cash: 
J Arthur 

 
Trail Master: 

Le Pro 
 

On-Sec: 
Tequil’over 

teq@surreyh3.org 
 

Editor: 
Master Bates II 

pe@surreyh3.org 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
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The Aleutian Hare 
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Sinner 1 

‘ooh err! 

The Off 

Bods’ legacy 

The bit I did! Checking 

I was lucky! 

Or was I? That broken bridge Pizzas & chips galore! 

Sinner 2 Sinner 3 Collateral damage! 


