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Resncloy, Shag

Founded April 14,1975

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998

MOA 1

2401

Date 23 Jan 2022

Hare(s) Dr. Death

Venue  Chobham Common

OnOn The Four Horse Shits
Most of you will have

shrugged off the number 2401
for this run, but ill-advisedly:
it is the 4th power of 7, so that
if 7 is a lucky number, how
much more is 2401! And
indeed Dr Death cashed in on
this concentration of fortune,
with a run which earned
numerous plaudits. Certainly
much of it was original; the
Valley End area of Chobham
is seldom hashed, at least by
Surrey. Perhaps Guildford use
it? RHUM at the start
recognised the proximity to
Sunningdale  Golf Course,
Popeye had recce’d the area
for others and was sure the
trail was a right-hander (in
fact, it was a left-hander). In
one village we found ourselves
overtaking Tosser and our
Uncle Gerry, who had
successfully cut off a great

DR DEATH'S TRAIL HAILED

BY THE

loop of trail — later their
excisions were less happy,
and they ended 20 minutes
late.

Well, originality is
commendable, but comes at
a cost: many of the new
stretches offered little that
was scenic and several
were just blacktop. We got
wonderfully split up; there
seem to have been 3 in the
very first group, Simple,
Bean and Blunder, and a
good way behind them,
Atalanta — whom they had
shed — RHUM, J. Arthur,
Petal and myself. Well, by
the very end Miss Bean
was with us. Early on we
had had Belcher, and a
visitor called Didget (?
“Digital Gadget”
apparently); later these two
joined Too Posh. Body

TROOPS

Shop and Master Bates gave up
and returned on tarmac. At the
Circle the GM ceded his place to
Petal, for him to introduce two
other visitors, now resident in
France: the husband had been a
GM in another hash with whom
Petal ran. They had I believe
insisted on starting from the
Staple Hill car park, which
indeed Petal has often used for
his trails, so that we saw nothing
of them while we ran today. We
also found Portaloo and Little
Mo making a welcome return.
We kept our socks clean!
Well, more or less. For January

in Surrey that is a real
achievement. Not that the day
was bright and warm: the

heavens lowered gloomily over
us, depriving us of colour and
light, but Dr Death’s choice of
trail successfully avoided the
gloop and slush which have so

affected recent hashes. There
was a cheerful good-natured
quality to the Circle which
quite made up for our being so
little united on the trail.

We won the First World
War, right? Only on the face
of it; in fact that war ruined us,
and ensured that the US took
our place as a world leader.
Actually the writing had been
on the wall for decades: where
Germany and other nations
had been investing in new
technology,  Britain = was
putting capital into overseas

~ investments, which we had to

cash in to pay for the war.
Even now, while British
science is as ingenious as ever,
very little money is going into
research or  technological
development; it is all financial
capital, while our industry lags
far behind other nations. It is
interesting to think back to

previous world leaders: who
nowadays  would

the same interest in the glories

of ancient Athens, Thebes,
and Corinth. In more recent |

centuries Portugal Spain and

recall f
Macedonia? Mongolia? The §
Italians certainly recall Rome;
I am not sure the Greeks take §

R o AR

Holland seem calm enough in
remembering their days in the B

sun; only the British show
be
demoted to obscurity. The §

themselves surly to

Americans will be far worse

when China succeeds them as j8

world hegemon, probably
rightly: I am happy to think I
shall not be here to see it.

OnOn! FRB




Our and Other Hash Events 2022

04/02/22 37th First Friday Hash - 19:00
Hare: RHUM - Venue: Ewell - OnOn: Pub Food

04/03/22 38th First Friday Hash - 19:00
Hare: SBJ & Blue Suit - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA

25/03/22 Officials Dinner - Venue: Clandon
27/03/22 AGM - Venue & On On: Holmbury St Mary Village Hall

01/04/22 39th First Friday Hash - 19:00
Hare: RHUM (again?) - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA

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

The pylon seems to improve these rustic farm buildings! = . B

Run 2402 Receding Hare-Line 2022 - Runs start at 11:00 sharp!
Date 30 January 2022 2403 06 Feb OITE & Tail End Redhill

Hare(s) Is Knees & Chastity Belt 2404 13Feb Bodyshop TBA

Venue Bramshott Common 2405 20 Feb Cap'n Webb TBA

On On The Fox & Pelican, Grayshott 2406 27 Feb Uncle Gerry TBA

Post Code  Censored! 2407 06 Mar Tequil'over Bookham/Leatherhead
0S SU855337 2408 13 Mar Simple TBA

what3words  slurred.fastening.earlobes Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details

Scribe FRB '

Directions

Take Liphook turn B2070 off A3, approx 2 mile S of tunnel exit.

Go R at slip road T junction SP Bramshott and first left into Church St. DO
NOT GO BACK ONTO A3 NORTH. Pass Bramshott Church on L, follow road
round to R into Rectory Lane. Stay on and at T turn L. Continue to car park at
very end. NB Do not use Google maps, or Waze, which will both take you
back onto A3 North which has no access onto Rectory Lane.

The On Inn is Fox and Pelican, Headley Rd, Grayshott. on Right before
Whitmore Vale Rd. GU26 6LG (presumes.grumbling.shears)
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Colounr
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Addendum 2401

I made a cardinal error, I followed Bodyshop! We deviated from the pack at Clearmount and
Bods was certain that we would meet up with them soon. In fact, we never encountered
another hasher until, via Chickabiddy (a term of endearment, especially a child) Hill, we made
it back to the car park.

Back at the Four Horse Shoes a fair number of us sat outside. As numbers thinned out the
potential dregs decided to repair into the warmth of the pub. This turned out to be impossible
due to the pub’s policy. We were not allowed to stand inside and only allowed to sit down if
we had pre-booked a table. JArthur politely asked that if this is a pub and selling drinks,
should not the customers be allowed to drink in the warm. We all left in disgust. So, there’s
no dregs picture this week!

BTW, I noticed (from my TV) that Gibber had a bit part in the Rowan Atkinson film
“Johnny English Strikes Again”

Over to the RA: Chobham or Cobham, the RA wanted to know the difference./Does it really
matter? MBJ] With Burns night in a couple of days there was Haggis Humour in the air but no
feast this time from Le Pro. [Shame but there were GH3 and WH3 Burns Nights MB]

The Sinners:

Teq offering Spanish beer brewed in Northampton.

Clever Trevor, dressed as if he was a Taliban convert.

Dr Death in need of Geography lessons.

Our GM relying on his mobile on the run.

$ I worked in the woods as a lumberjack, but just couldn’t hack it. They gave me the axe.

I was at a climbing centre the other day, but someone had stolen all the grips from the
wall. You couldn’t make it up!

I have a pencil that used to be owned by William Shakespeare, but he chewed it a lot. Now
I can’t tell if it’s 2B or not 2B.

A guy was admitted to hospital with plastic horses in his stomach. His condition is stable.

1 found a rock which measured 1760 yards in length. It must be some kind of milestone.

OnOn! Master Bates

Letters to the editor (from our venereal leader no less!)

Sir,

The rapscallion

It greatly pains me to say this but, as GM, I was most disappointed by the response to the
pragmatic necessity of renaming ‘king Wally’s Hash Handle on Sunday last. This rogue, this
dastardly fellow, for a hash-scallywag he truly is, has changed every given name he’s had so
far to suit himself, with the last one ‘king Wally being altered by his own self into “King
Wally”! Preposterous!! Then, the cheek of the fellow, to set about procuring a crown to wear
(quite blatantly I may add) at hash events. This will not do, no sir, it will not.

A fitting moniker

My thinking was he should have a name that he cannot seek to manipulate and it should be
AV L in the tradition of some of the vile hash names given out over the years, for he is an outstand-

a?; ing rascal and should be treated as such. Reasoning that Master Bates has long carried the
moniker that we most have to take care of, when in use amongst civvies in pubs and other
Prince locales frequented by the public, I felt it was my duty to ordain that Wally take over that

@ mantle. Especially given that Wally is nowadays much in lust in his relationship and so the
' suitably vulgar handle “SpunkBubble” seemed most fitting.

High dudgeon!

Now as for his much-needed renaming some of the SH3 assembly balked at this new handle
and it seemed to me [ was surrounded by some Hash-Wets, until I realised it was the dear
ladies of our hash who voiced that this new moniker may be a bit beyond their acceptance.
Some even said “he’s lovely is Wally” so I will now have to compromise, as one should
before the fairer sex.

Wally, from now on, will be “Lovely Wally” and addressed as such. Bless his little cotton

socks.
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OnOn, HashFlash/GM
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\\ Teq cooks chilli bread.
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