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GIBBER STEALS A TRAIL,  MARKS 
A DEAD BEAST, AND FREEZES 

THE BEER.  

club. In mid-winter. Blasted 
awful day too: neither frost nor 
thaw. At times we were at risk 
of breaking our necks on frozen 
ground, at others we risked 
sinking waist deep in muddy 
slush. Where did we go? South 
at first, and Atalanta the Boxing 
Day hare heaved a sigh of relief: 
“He hasn’t stolen my trail!”  

Wishful thinking, that woman! 
There were promising paths to 
take us further south, with a 
check suggesting we would do 
just that;  but no! Not how this 
hare thinks. Back check, and 
behold, we were at our usual car 
park at Effingham Junction and 
nearly home, or so we thought. 
(Ear Trumpet said we were 
never more than half a mile from 
home, but that was before the 
second half really got going). 
Alas for Atalanta! We went off 
south and east exctly along the 
footpaths she had earmarked for 
her own trail; there she was 
front-running, la mort dans 
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l’âme, advising Doug the Tub 
where to check. At least all this 
allowed us to get a good look at 
the local llamas, in very fine 
condition. She and Doug knew 
the way home too well, and gave 
up attempts to find flour; Uncle 
Gerry took us further afield and 
put a check into pathless 
woodland.  

At this stage, be it said to the 
discredit of SH3, the pack just 
milled about like headless  
chickens, for AGES, instead ofr 
checking out the numerous 
excellent paths, and finally 
followed Doug and Atalanta in 

 what everyone knew was the 
right direction. And found flour 
as they had done; or at least, 
some did. There were hashers 
appearing from every point of 
the compass at every junction: 
no bloody discipline, that’s their 
trouble! No coherence, no 
loyalty, no sense of duty or 
purpose! What a shower! 

Full marks to J.Arthur, who 

 To the Editor, The Field. 
Your roving correspondent 

reporting. Thought I ought to 
check out these hashing blighters; 
heard that an Invisible Man once 
marked a check around a dead 
badger. Sort of thing that gives 
our noble blood sports a bad 
name, what? Don’t need any 
more adverse publicity these 
days, now do we? 

Sure enough: the trail today 
was marked onto the flank of a 
dead doe, lying there with her 
head virtually severed from her 
body, ghastly. Just a bloody 
cordon joining the two together. 
What sort of hare would even lay 
his trail anywhere near such a 
corpse? 

Turns out the hare is named 
after animal noises. Hmmm!  

Well, we started at a cricket 

was by now our principal front 
runner; not that he had the speed 
of the Fast Boy, who is 
descended from Rainman, or 
even the speed of a fast grey- 

pate, a returner it seems. 
We were baffled again by a 

check at a remote corner of a 
field; no one ever did find the 
solution, or at best only the next 
check, at the obvious way in. 
About 90 minutes for those who 
did it all; short, for GG. 

Most admitted, though not to 
the hare, that he had laid a good 
trail, with effective checks, over 
unfamiliar territory, and so 
scored rather highly. Until we 
tried drinking the beer. That kind 
of temperature might be 
acceptable on the continent 
during the dog days, but in the 
depths of winter....! FROZEN! 

Still, there were mince pies. 
Tequil’Over again grabbed the 

GM slot, though both JMs were 
there. Too meek to protest? 

Golden Balls, who had not 
done the trail, then stepped 
brazenly forward. His excuse for 
not running was a tyre change; so 
permitting that imbecile FRB to 
quip “Ah! A retired RA!”  
Heaven help us, hash humour!! 
The RA punished Made Marion 
for his head gear, but no one 
called in Nipple Sucker - 
gracious, she’s growing tall! - for 
wearing a (rugger shirt?) as a  
tribute to “Curly 33”. 

Almost no one could finish the 
freezing down-downs, though the 
pack were surprisingly slow to 
break up the Circle with the 
ceremonies complete. So perhaps 
they were enjoying themselves 
after all...  

But nobody noticed or 
commented on their passing 
another milestone: 1600 hashes! 

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 

Major Bloodknock signing 
off.   

Sunday 18th Jingle Bell Hash.   
Wear a jingle bell somewhere!  
On On Kingswood Club,  
On On On at G & T's, 
Leatherhead for food, drink 
and carols from 15.00. Mem-
bers free.  Non-members 
£5.00 . 
Also: Having just got Vidal su-
per trained as On-Sec she has 
thrown a sicky! No seriously 
she is not well, but would wel-
come amusing messages to 
keep her perked up. Nothing 
containing GERMS allowed: 
Yvonne Clough, Onslow Ward, 
Royal Surrey, Guildford. 

Run 1600 

Date 11 - Dec - 2005 

Hares  Uncle Gibber 

Venue Effingham  

On On  Douglas Haig 



Tequill’over 
47 Dowlans Road 

Great Bookham 
Surrey 

KT23 4LF 

sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org 
www.sh3onsec.org 
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1602 26-Dec Atalanta & Pied 
Piper;joint run 
with Guildford H3 

Downside 
(Cobham) 

 

1603 1-Jan joint w.Guildford, 
Dissa & Supa 

Ewhurst ?  

1604 8-Jan Rainman and 
G&T 

TBA  

1604
a 

14-Jan Low Profile&First 
on the Pig 

Haslemere  

Run 1601 

Date 18-Dec-2005 

Hare Mad Marlon –Jingle Balls 

Venue Lower Kingswood 

On On  Kingswood Club 

SSA Old 89E3 

OS 187 246 527 

Scribe Cardiff 
Directions: 

Leave the M25 at exit 8 and take the A217 towards Sutton, 
take 1st left, Margery lane. Carpark is at end of lane. 

OnOnON: Directions will / have been supplied. 

Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

Hare Raizor & Scribings : sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org   

Scribe!!! 

Christmas is 
late this year! 

And repetitive! 
Surrey New Year Bash 

14th January 2006 
The Georgian House Hotel, Haslemere  

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

I have given up on trying to get Velcro’s graphic! 

Seasonal AND Topical 
Blond's year in review 
January - Took new scarf back to store because it was too 
tight. 

February - Fired from pharmacy job for failing to print 
labels....."duh".....bottles won't fit in typewriter!!! 
March - Got excited.....finished jigsaw puzzle in 6 months.....
box said "2-4 years!". TBC ... 

AND More non Tropical Dyslexia 
Did you hear about the dyslexic pimp? 

He bought a warehouse! 
(Thanks Mad Marlon, ed)  

Special invitation to Kingswood Village Club: 
Monday 19th December - Roy Valenti’s Big Band Night  


