
Date 13-Nov 
Hare Country Bumpkin & 

Tokobelle 

Venu Woldingham 
On Botley hill Farm 
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IF YOU PNEU 
SUSHI 

up your neck of the woods" 
missive and suddenly its got 
a date - 12th November. 

Mid July :- "Oh shit! I'd 
better book that brewe ry trip! 
Now when was it? After the 
wino trip, and before 
Chrismuss, when was it, Oh I 
know, 12th November:- 
Rugby International, Football 
International ("Friendly" so 
no one actually cuts their 
wrists when we lose), should 
weed out the sports freaks! 
Not to mention Dormouse's 
coming of (old) age! The 
booking made; a train, hash, 
beer/lunch, brewery tour, 
Pub-Crawl, train, party sort 
of plan emerged. Minor 
setbacks, like no trains at all 
on the line the week before 
(aaargh, what about next 
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week?), the White Hart 
manager being given the sack 
two days before - never mind; 
Fish n Chips from next door!! 
And it PISSING all night on 
the flour laid the night 
before - never mind these are 
serious hashers, what is a 
little lack of visible flour 
going to do? - piss off 
Gurney - RESULT! 

And when I say PISS-OFF I 
mean it! In the now 
characteristic purple shorts, 
purple face “If I get it wrong 
ONCE more GRrrr..” style it 
made it all worth-while. But 
free beer soothes the savage 
breast so after a cooling pint 
and Fision Chips at The now 
Headless White Hart we 
adjourn to the Brewery. 

House rules are “We drink 

Its your own fault! If you 
don't volunteer you get me! If 
I forget to chase anyone up - 
you get me, if I forget to ask 
the GM to chase you up - you 
get me, serves you write (sic)! 
Not only that but this way I 
get to tell what a wonderful 
hash we had (I laid) leading 
up to the Hog's Back Brewery 
Tour!  Twelvtythird of  
Jimuary 2005 - Hash 
"Officials" meeting :- GM: 
"We need more trips to 
places" Teq: (ignoring wot his 
Dad said - "never volunteer") 
Ooooh I'll do a Hash and 
Brewery tour - the Hogs Back 
is nice and local! (hoping that 
all would die down and go 
away) but no, now her 
GMness does a "What's On 

before during and after the 
wander round, and you can’t 
continue till all the jugs are 
finished at each stopping 
point!”. Four going on five 
jugs later and an excellent 
tour later—adorned with 
“Traditional English Ale—
TEA” bottle labels we stagger 
back to Ash by way of 2 
going on four pubs. That’s 
the way to pass Saturday—
participatory sport —not 
watching it! 

So now—at last—it is 
Sunday! “I don’t like Sushi” 
indicates Chunderos is under 
the weather and under the 
duvet, so it is just me and 
Short’An. 

Soon we realise all is not 
well with the road system; 
hundreds of cars going past 

the end of the road. Next can’t 
get out of the village with a 
God knows how long traffic 
Queue. Well to cut a long 
story short, and at least 
mention Country Bumpkin 
and Takobelles sfforts, by fair 
means and fowl—and I mean 
it, we eventually pass Voiture 
Flambe on a very sort of 
empty one side and very 
VERY full other side M25. 

So we had our own sort of 
silence and arrived at the 
station a surprisingly only 8 
minutes late! 

Takobelle kindly sets us off 
and we soon catch the Hash, 
who must be in worse state 
than us! 

The out along, and Gurney 
Predicted—”It’ll be back 
along parallel  with the out” , 

Grand Master : 
BonnBugle 

(Jo Avey) 
01483 723746 (h)  

 
Joint Masters:  

Velco+ 
(Eve Sullivan 

 01737 858326 (h) 
and 

G and T 
(Diana George) 

 01372 373856 (h)  
 

Religious Advisor : 
Golden Balls 

(Charles Bowman) 
 01344 488365 (h) 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 

Short An 
(Angela Squires)  

01372  458892 (h) 
 

Hash Cash : 
J. Arthur 

(Arthur Thomas) 
01483 224491 (h)  

 
Trail Master : 

Icepyck 
(Gilbert Verspy ck) 
01483 202650 (h) 

 
DapperHasherie: 

SBJ  
(Fran Ridout) 

01483 416625 (h) 
 

Joint-Secs : 
Vidal  

(Yvonne Clough) 
01483 277174 (h) 

Tequil’ over  
(Richard Piercy) 

01372-454907(h)  
Email: 

rjp@sh3onsec.org 

turns into that PLUS a real 
bastard of a Dooooown the 
Scarpe and Uuuuuooop the 
scarp with a smiling, but 
wary, Country Bumpkin 
“But it would have been too 
short and boring without 
that” waiting near the now 
accustomed, and sadly 
expected, Sushi (and Saki—
warm). Well I got cold and 
was one of the early bunch 
to straggle back by the 
official and much forsaken 
route back. We had the 
GM's bunch; visitors, 
virgins etc (you want me to 
REMEMBER?) and  The 
Boundah's climax, including 
a mad woman—what sport! 

OnON must at least try 
and get to work. Teq  



Tequill’over 
47 Dowlans Road 

Great Bookham 
Surrey 

KT23 4LF 
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1598 27-Nov Belcher Woodman-
sterne 

 

1599 4-Dec Icepyck & T-Shirt Shere, St.
Nicolaas run 

 

1600 11-Dec Gibber & Mrs.
Gibber 

TBA  

1601 18-Dec Invisible Man Nork Park, 
Banstead 

 

1602 26-Dec joint run with 
Guildford H3 

  

1603 1-Jan Hare Wanted   

Run 1597 

Date 20-Nov-2005 

Hare Redeye&Ratty 

Venue Tilburstow Hill (Godstone) 

On On  The Bell Godstone 

SSA old 92 B5 

OS 187 350 500 

Scribe I’ll get someone! 
Directions: 

From M25 exit 6 take B2235 to Godstone for 0.9m, past The 
Bell, then bear R into Tilburstow Hill Rd. After 0.6m turn R into 
Rabies Heath Rd. Carpark is on L after 0.2m, overflow on the 
road. 

Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

Hare Raizor & Scribings : sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org   

Scribe!!! 

Christmas is late this 
year! 

Surrey New Year Bash 

14th January 2006 
The Georgian House Hotel, Haslemere  

3 course dinner, dancing. Rooms available. 
Price details have followed—Bookup! 

Topical? 
A couple go for a meal at a Chinese restaurant and order the 
"Chicken Surprise". The waiter brings the meal, served in a lid-
ded cast iron pot.  
Just as the wife is about to serve herself, the lid of the pot rises 
slightly and she briefly sees two beady little yes looking around 
before the lid slams back down.  
"Good grief, did you see that?" she asks her husband.  
He hasn't, so she asks him to look in the pot. He reaches for it 
and again the lid rises, and he sees two little yes looking 
around before it slams down.  
Rather perturbed, he calls the waiter over, explains what is hap-
pening, and demands an explanation.  
"Please sir," says the waiter, "what you order?" The husband re-
plies, "Chicken Surprise."  
 
Ah.. I am so sorry sir," says the waiter, "I bring you Peeking 
Duck"  


