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Hare Bob the Slob 

Venue Bletchingly 

On On  William IV 
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miles…little did I know… 
 
After we had been stood 
around for a few minutes, 
mingling with a few Hashers 
that The Princess knew (she 
may not be a virgin, but she 
isn’t a regular,) a sudden 
onslaught of Hashers shouting 
at the top of the voices, 
stampeded towards me, and I 
was left shell shocked amongst 
the melee. From somewhere 
behind me, I heard The 
Princess calling, “Tiff, we’re 
gonna have to start running 
soon!” 
 
And that’s how it started… 
 
Chaos! We ran through the 
town, knocking villagers, 
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sightseeers and fellow Hashers 
to the pavement. Then it got 
confusing, stood around in the 
road, everyone seemed to have 
ground to a stop…what were 
we doing? Running or directing 
traffic? And then, from the 
distance, someone was 
shouting “On, on!” and in a 
flurry, as hectic as before, we 
were off again… 
 
Next, the golf course. We had 
already died down to a quick 
jog. And stood there “lined up 
for the shot of his life,” as Arfer 
Pint so expertly put it, was a 
gentleman, happily playing his 
Sunday round of golf, to be 
disrupted by the biggest 
eruption, which I later found 
out was expelled by the so 

Crazy – one word sprang to 
mind when I was dragged out of 
bed, at some ungodly hour, 
driven for half an hour and 
turfed out of the car for a six 
mile run.  
 
“Well, there’s a bunch of 
people – we all run. Don’t know 
how long for, depends how 
mean the hare is…and then we 
go to the pub.” After an 
explanation like that, courtesy 
of The Princess (Vivi Avey) I 
was left clueless on what to 
expect. Being a Hash virgin, I 
was understandably 
bewildered…but I innocently, 
and naively, turned up 
expecting some hard-core, 
health freaks, sprinting for 

aptly named ‘Belcher.’ 
 
Unfortunately, as The Princess 
was soon slipping into her 
Mum’s (a.k.a Bonn Bugle’s) 
role as gossip queen, we were 
slowly being over taken by the 
majority of the pack. And what 
an odd crowd… the fat, the 
thin, the tall, the short, the old, 
the not-so-old and the short of 
breath. In one case in particular, 
we heard a heavy thudding as 
one Hasher, thundered past, 
panting and gasping for air. 
“Bloody Hell! Looks like 
someone’s gonna drop down 
dead!” I smirked at Vivi. 
“Yeah, that’s Puffer!” 
 
So…after braving the stinging 
nettles and ‘shiggy’ which 

were, inevitable, to follow, we 
finally pulled through to the 
end, and to our surprise, we 
weren’t quite at the back. 
 
With not much room in the pub 
car park, we were quickly pulled 
into a circle, for what Vivi 
delightedly explained, were the 
“down downs.” Joined by 
various other visitors, from as 
far away as Cape Town, 
Australia and the Mash Hash, 
we were ‘invited’ to drink a 
down down, which to my relief, 
was not from the rubber pig 
which ‘Bob the Slob’ seemed to 
enjoy so much. This was 
followed by sinners who had 
affronted our religious advisor, 
who was understandably upset 
with those that has pushed her 

in nettles, in the road and 
various other places.  
 
All in all, as much as I hate to 
admit it, I can’t wait to join the 
mismatch of “athletes” which 
call themselves the Hash House 
Harriers again. 
 
Tiff Smith (Nameless) 
 
Glad to see the Gibber youth 
policy is working, not only 
running but volunteering to 
scribe too! BB 
 
Don’t forget 
 
9th July.  4th July Independence 
Day Run followed by BBQ at 31 
Heathside Road, Woking,     

Grand Master : 
BonnBugle 

(Jo Avey) 
01483 723746 (h)  

 
Joint Masters:  

Lightswitch 
(Mo Wood) 

01372  813392(h) 
and 

Cardiff Conversion 
(Ian Jobe) 

  07808 824113(m)  
 

Religious Advisor : 
Gibber 

(Gerry Gurney) 
 01372 386921 (h) 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 

Short An 
(Angela Squires)  

01372  458892 (h) 
 

Hash Cash : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

 
Trail Master : 

Dr Death 
(Peter Fleming) 

01932 853660 (h) 
 

DapperHasherie: 
Greenpeace  

(Cherry Alingham) 
020 8390 0302 (h) 

 
Joint-Secs : 

Vidal  
(Yvonne Clough) 

01483 277174 (h) 
Tequil’ over  

(Richard Piercy) 
01372-454907(h) 
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1626 11-Jun Dissa   

1627 18-Jun Spingo  Reigate Heath   

1628 25-Jun Hare Wanted   

1629 02-Jul Desperate Dan   

1630 09-Jul Cardiff  
Conversion 

Horsell  
Common 

 

1631 16-Jul Puffer &  
Bumble 

  

1632 23-Jul Velcro F &  
Sister Anna 

  

Run 1625 

Date 04-Jun 

Hare Dr Death NOT Retard! 

Venue Chobham Common 

On On  Four Horseshoes 

SSA New 49 C7 

OS (176) 965649 

Scribe FRB(?) Directions: 

From M25 J11 (Chertsey) A317 go west (s.p. Woking?) along St 
Peter's Way.  At roundabout left to Ottershaw. At Ottershaw 
roundabout turn right onto A319, continue to Chobham. At T-junction 
in Chobham, turn right into B383 Windsor Road. After 2 miles go 
straight on at roundabout and turn immediately right into car park. 

Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org 

Scribe 

 
Affix Stamp 

 Here 
A nice, calm and respect-
able lady went into the 
pharmacy, walked up to 
the pharmacist, looked 
straight into his eyes, and 
said, I would like to buy 
some cyanide.  
The pharmacist asked, " 
Why in the world do you 
need cyanide?"  
The lady replied "I need it 
to poison my husband."  
The pharmacist's eyes got 
big and he exclaimed, 
"Lord have mercy! I can't 
give you cyanide to kill 
your husband! That's 

against the law! I'll lose 
my license! They'll throw 
both of us in jail! All kinds 
of bad things will happen. 
Absolutely not! You CAN-
NOT have any cyanide!"  
The lady reached into her 
purse and pulled out a pic-
ture of her husband in bed 
with the pharmacist's wife.  
The pharmacist looked at 
the picture and replied, 
"Well now. That's  
different. You didn't tell me 
you had a prescription."  
 

June 9 Surrey H3 does Wales. The Macleans have 
invited us to their humble abode in Wales for the 
weekend. There is accommodation for the first 22 peo-
ple but there is plenty of camping space. The weekend 
will comprise of a couple of parties and walking and 
hashing.  Because of logistics car sharing is best mode 
of transport. 
 
June 30th 2006 - Juy 2nd 2006 .Hooray Henley 
H3 Joint with London H3 for a great 
weekend at Henley.  
Weekend camping in Henley Football Club  
See http://www.londonhash.org/hrrh3/h5main.htm 


