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Date 02 Jan  2022 

Hare Le Pro Hogmanay Run 

Venue Woodstreet Village 
Green 

OnOn The White Hart 

LE  PRO'S  TEASER FOR 2022:  
WHY WAS HE BORN SO 

BEAUTIFUL? 

Le Pro is a law unto himself, 
with every one of his hashes 
wonderfully different from the 
last. Their only common factor 
is proximity to Guildford, 
though a fair few involve 
invading the Agricultural 
College. Once from Newlands 
Corner he set a check with the 
in-trail easier to find than the 
out-trail, so we ran the whole 
thing backwards; once (from 
Shere?) he ran round with us, 
solving his own checks before 
we reached them. If that was 
frustrating, today was far 
worse; he did not come round 
with us at all, and so when we 
had run round 4 sides of a 
square, fields of I suppose 
kale, and had no intention of 
doing that again (well, 
Atalanta did) and we had no 
hare to explain what he had 
done, we just came back on 

the out-trail. The hare 
should always go round 
with the pack, if only in 
case someone has 
obliterated the trail. 
Kelinchi joked that this was 
the worst trail of 2022; let 
us fervently hope her joke 
proves correct. 

I admit that Atalanta may 
have found the flour Le Pro 
had intended; she was not 
back when rain set in on the 
hashers enjoying the 
sumptuous goodies laid on, 
and I went home. Our 
Uncle Gerry and Tosser did 
attempt an alternative 
solution to the square, but 
they ended up with us 
anyway. And J. Arthur may 
have been more successful; 
I did not see him among the 
throng eating and drinking. 
This throng included a fair 

number of senior hashers who 
had the wits not to do the trail at 
all. We had as visitors Lady 
Chatterley and a fast young man 
I did not recognise; they did 
admit defeat and return with us. 

The trail had other oddities; 
one check was set at a level 
crossing, with the solution 
immediately at the other side. 
Another check had a solution an 
impossible distance away – 
well, almost impossible: it was 
eventually solved. The very first 
check was where we parked our 
cars, a meaningless innovation, 
since the hare told us where to 
start: he explained we would 
come back on his out-trail, 
though I doubt very much 
whether he intended us to take 
this instruction quite so literally. 
Wally was loudly insisting the 
mud, though indeed copious, 

was a mere tenth of the mud 
the previous week. 

It must be worthwhile 
wondering why our main 
political parties are led in one 
case by a buffoon, in the other 
a stuffed owl. Their pre-
occupations differ; one works 
mainly to eliminate his 
socialists, the other dislikes 
work anyway but is in hock to 
his loony libertarians. Joy 
Morrissey wants health 
experts to surrender health 
decisions to herself and her 
chums, as elected MPs. 
Candidates to be leaders or 
MPs are chosen by party 
enthusiasts very different from 
the man or woman in the 
street, with quite distinct 
values and priorities. I have 
sometimes thought we would 
do better to prohibit parties 
altogether, and have MPs 
elected on their individual 

merits in each constituency, 
without a party label: but this 
opens opportunities to 
demagogues like Bolsonaro or 
Modi, to the dreaded 
personality cult. Churchill 
was right; democracy is the 
worst form of government, 
apart from all the others. 
Probably we would do better 
with proportional 
representation; all right, that 
means coalitions, but these 
will generally be much more 
sensible than single-party 
rule. The Germans get on 
with it just fine. Interestingly, 
traditional parties in say 
France, Italy and Spain 
(frankly I don’t really know 
the others!) can vanish almost 
overnight, replaced by 
novelty. We remain stuck 
with an owl and a clown. 

 
OnOn! FRB 

MOA 1 

Grand Master : 
Hash Flash  

(aka Neil Wilson-Harris) 
 

Joint Masters: 
Uncle Gerry / Gibber 

(aka Gerry Gurney) 
01372 386921   (h) 

cggurney@btinternet.com     
 

Tosser 
(aka Trevor Russell 

  
Religious Advisor : 

Le Pro 
(aka Stuart Gibb 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 
Birthing Blanket 

(aka  Stephanie Ward) 
 

Hash Cash : 
J Arthur 

(aka Arthur Thomas) 
 

Trail Master: 
RHUM 

(aka Barry Nickelson) 
 

DapperHasherie: 
Fleur D’Or 

(aka Hazel Craig)   
 

Biermeister: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
 

On Sec: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
01372 454907 (h) 
07730 202263 (m) 

 
HashEd: 

Master Bates  
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 

The Outlaw Hare 

The Runday Shag 



Receding Hare-Line 2022 - Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details 

Directions 

Run    2399 

Date   09 January 2022 

Hare(s) Dormouse & Canapé 

Venue Epsom Racecourse 

On On The Derby Arms 

Post Code     KT18 5PP 

OS TQ222578  

Scribe FRB 

what3words lung.badly.vibe 

2400 16 Jan Tosser  Malden Rushett 

2401 23 Jan ABBA and Greenpeace TBA 

2402 30 Jan Dr Death TBA 

2403 06 Feb Is Knees & Chastity Belt Ludshott Common 

2404 13 Feb TBA TBA 

2405 20 Feb TBA TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021/22 
 

07/01/22  36th First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: No Nookie - Venue: St John’s Lye - OnOn: Lebanese 
 

04/02/22  37th First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: TBA - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA 
 

25/03/22 Officials Dinner - Venue: Clandon 
 

27/03/22 AGM - Venue & On On: Holmbury St Mary Village Hall 
 

07/05/22 Hash May Ball -  Venue: Bush Hotel, Farnham 
 

We live in hope! MB 
 

 

 

 

N

 
Epsom Downs/Tattenham Corner road, at Tea Hut roundabout go onto The 
Downs and follow road to top Car Park. 
 

OR: M25 J8, A217 Brighton Road, towards Sutton. Eventually left A240 
Reigate Road. Left B2221 Great Tattenhams. Right B290 Tattenham 
Corner. Mini roundabout left on to inside of race course, (original Old 
London Road). The Car Park is at the top of the hill.  
 

Lunches at The Derby Arms, KT18 5LE (neat.thick.bikes) will need to be 
booked 01372 722330 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

This week’s mud 

 

Sinners 

JArthur HashFlash Petal 3s/4d 

Last week’s mud 
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Colour Supplement   
MOA 0 

Addendum 2398 
 

Well thank God for COVID, by the look of it, i.e. I couldn’t attend the run! The fact 
that it took in Backside Common seems appropriate! It’s a shame that I missed the 
food though. 
Uncle Gerry was in charge as RA and these were his Sinners: 
 

1) Bods for parking his car in a nursery for children aged 3 months and above. 
2) Chunderous for confusing Tosser to make him believe he was aged 100. 
3) Raffles for attacking Uncle Arthur’s blind dog, although Raffles claimed he was 
pissed off looking after Petal. 
4) Our visitor [Caboose] claiming the Run was great, through endless cabbage 
fields, as it reminded him of all that cabbage soup he drank while in Berlin. 
5) Maureen, of no name, for wearing wellington boots on the run, plus as a Scot not 
providing whisky and coal for the RA. 
 

Now for some more Bodyshopesque humour: 
 

          The doctor told his patient to stop using  cotton buds, but it just went in one 
ear and out the other. 
 

Some clown opened the door for me this morning. That was a nice jester. 
 

I don’t trust staircases. They’re always up to something. 
 

My math teacher called me average. How mean! 
 

The first time I got a universal remote control, I thought, “this changes every-
thing”. 
 

I couldn’t quite remember how to throw a boomerang, but eventually, it came 
back to me. 
 

I got fired from the candle factory because I refused to work wick ends! 
 

Police have arrested the World Tongue-Twister Champion. I imagine he’ll be 
given a tough sentence. 
 

I’m very pleased with my new fridge magnet. So far I’ve got twelve fridges. 
 

I need to stop drinking so much milk. It’s an udder disgrace. 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Absolute Dregs Dregs The lady doth protest too much, methinks 


