
Date 16-Nov-2003

Hare Shagger

Venue Wormley

On On The Woodpigeon
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WINE IN, WITLEY OUT;
OUR OWN NEW WORLD

SILLY SYMPHONY

wretched road throughout,
and it did not help that the
hare had been seen in Witley
ambling with his flour along
the main road at 1040 as we
drove towards our car park.

So all right, the hare did
baffle us for a while behind
the church in Witley by
setting blobs of flour where
they had no business to be; is
feinting like this legitimate?
And at the end he bemused
us by not setting flour at all,
apart from 2 blobs which were
another feint, so as to hide
the unhappy fact that the
solution to the last check (as
it proved) was the banal path,
surfaced in black, which led
straight home. We were so
reluctant to believe this

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Run 1492Founded April 14,1975

Grand Master :
Shagger

(Steve Goodenough)
01483 416625 (h)

Joint Masters:
Bonn Bugle

(Joanna Avey)
01483 723746 (h)

Made Marian
(Mark Archer)

01737 832812 (h)

Religious Advisor :
Arfur-Pint

(Sheila Dale)
01883 382979 (h)

Clutcher’s Mate :
G and T

(Diana George)
01372 373856 (h)

Hash Cash :
J. Arthur

(Arthur Thomas)
01483 224491 (h)

Trail Master :
Elle T-Shirt

(Linda Barton)
01483 202650 (h)

DapperHasherie:
 FirstOn (Jeanna)
01730 814289 (h)

Joint-Secs :
FRB (Peter Hughes)

01932 886747 (h)
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
01372-454907(h)
01372-459343(F)

Email:
onsec@

sh3onsec.org
Web:

www.sh3onsec.org                            

Link tp Page 2                          

failure of imagination that we
went on checking, despite the
evidence that there was no
flour anywhere interesting,
until we actually got past the
60 minute magic marker.

The Great White Whale
(who wishes us to observe
that he is now slightly less
great) came round “with” us;
well, you know what I mean.
He saw enough of the trail to
pronounce it execrable. Quite
right too, but he needs to be
careful; now that Greenpeace
really does come round with
us, she is exposed to such
amorous attentions as those
of Low Profile, observed
indicating the interest of the
landscape with his arms
wrapped round her....

England’s victory over
France had put everyone into
a contented frame of mind, the
weather was fine and fair, and
the scenery is worth the visit.
So there were even voices to
be heard in favour of today’s
trail..... We must develop hash
tastes further than this
though; it would have helped
to have heard our Uncle
Gerry’s customary diatribe
against blacktop, though
given the share available here
he might have had apoplexy...

Well, we went north on one
side of the A283, as far as
Witley, and then came back
on the other. And really that is
all that happened; we were
within earshot of this

A wasted opportunity
therefore; in that setting we
could have had a great trail
and really enjoyed the scene,
instead of the predictable and
uneventful botch we were
offered. Oh well....

Did we get a New World
discourse from transatlantic
hashers, to celebrate hash Nr
1492? We did not. Bonn Bugle
who did the honours had not
even noticed the number; and
our only American, Hans der
Schwanz, would not respond
to our prompting. Another
wasted opportunity....

What we did get was a pre
1500th wine tasting, courtesy
of Made Marion, who did not
bother to show up. We were
offered two rather attractive

white wines, and two reds, one
truly atrocious, among the
nastiest wines I have ever met,
and another which was on the
sweet side and lacked body.
Who asked MM to choose
wines? Mmmmmm?

Well, before that the RA had
strutted her stuff. She called in
the Invisible Man for making
her drive at or below the speed
limit, Golden Balls for not
solving any checks (I expect
he kept hoping for originality
or excitement on this trail), and
I forget the rest. Or rather I
need to save some space for
announcements.

Bonn Bugle is eager that
those who have booked for
the Christmas Party should
now pay up (her or Arfur for

the party, the hotel for the
room), and should also choose
their meals.1.Soup, melon or
pâté; 2. Turkey, salmon, or a
vegetable Pithiviers*(?!!); 3.
Plum pudding or truffle torte.
And by choose I mean tell
Bonn Bugle, and this quickish.

And:Early publicity: the run
on February 1st next year from
the TA centre in Ewell by
Portaloo and Turn On will be
followed by free food,
courtesy of Clever Trevor!

*Properly a Pithiviers is a
lark pâté, though thrushes and
wild rabbits are also accepted;
NOT a normal vegetarian
dish!, or else a cake made from
puff pastry....

ON ON          FRB



Directions:
From centre of Godalming, take the B2130 sp Cranleigh..
Pub is on left about 3 miles down the road just after
Hascombe village centre.
Please park OPPOSITE the pub, not in their car park.

Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey

KT23 4LF

sh3onsec@bigfoot.com
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Run 1493

Date 23-Nov-2003

Hare Tosser

Venue Hascombe

On On White Horse

SSA (Old) 139 D1

OS

1494 30-Nov Eric the .....

1495a 06-Dec Icepyck/Dr Death Pre Party Run

1495 07-Dec Icepyck/Hans d S St Nicholas run

1496 14-Dec Hare Wanted

1497 21-Dec GG/ Golden Balls

1498 28-Dec Tequil’Over/Chun

1499 04-Jan Mother Brown

1500a 10-Jan World and Wife Ewhurst

1500b 11-Jan Le Tout Ensemble Ewhurst

1501 18-Jan Hare Wanted

Hares! T-Shirt  is at:  lindab106@ hotmail.com

 Harold is 82 and having some prostate problems.
 After examining him, the doctor gives him a specimen
jar and says "Take this home with you, and try to
produce a semen specimen. Stop by tomorrow and
drop it off so I can run a few tests."
 Harold takes the jar and heads home. The next day he
is taken into the office. “How did you make out?” "Not
good, Doc", says Harold. "I went home and tried to do
what you said. I tried with my right hand 'til it was
cramped from the arthritis ..no luck.  I tried with my left
hand, until I had blisters... no luck. I asked my wife to
help me out, so she tried with her left hand and with
her right hand.... no luck.  She even tried with her
mouth,with her teeth in,  with her teeth out.... no luck.
Then we called Edna, next door, to see if she could
help...."  "Good Grief man!" exclaimed the doctor, "You
asked your neighbour to help you?"  "Yep." says Harold,
"None of us could get the lid off that jar."

   SH3 Christmas Party                                     
Saturday 6th December

   Ramada Hotel, East Horsley
Drinks:  7pm Dinner:  7.30pm
£33 for Surrey Hash members £36 guests

 Pre-party run· Pre-dinner
drinks· 3 course dinner· ½ bottle of wine·
Christmas novelties· Disco and dancing

Rooms: Double (sharing) £30.95  Single TBA

Tickets:  Arfer Pint, G&T, Bonn Bugle, T. Shirt

All Sunday Runs Start at 11:00 AM SHARP


