
attractive trail in pleasant
terrain. They were not to know
that the newly nimble GM and
the male half of the JMs would
set such a pace!
The female JM got into trouble
for nattering with Sister Anna
when the Circle started. Our
Uncle Gerry, who had done only
a tiny fraction of the trail, had to
find sinners by concentrating
on behaviour in the car park:
Tequil’Over and Dormouse
comparing their aids to stability,
Portaloo for the way he parked.
I am reliably informed that the
glamorous wife of Sexy Beast,
today in salmon pink, has as yet
no hash handle: suggestions
would be welcomed.
Here we are then in the last
days of various reigns. Brutal

Date 25-03-07

Hares Stilton & Glowworm

Venue Shere

On On Prince of Wales

Link to SH3OnSec Homepage                                                   

on local knowledge, till Body
Shop, filled with admiration,
told me to stop checking and
rely on Dissa.. Naturally at this
stage Dissa went wrong. So,
cursing Body Shop, I cut
across country to rejoin those
on flour, only to find even
Cardiff at a loss, and who were
the front runners?
Bonn Bugle and First On. The
Grand Master in particular was
legging it like a young colt;
only the ominous sight on the
horizon of Atalanta, bearing
down on us from a start 20
minutes late, galvanised me
into catching Bonn Bugle.
Well, there was Dissa, who had
read the runes and worked out
where we would be. We
crossed the railway for the 4th
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time (three times over, once
under, if you were puzzled), and
lost Dissa once again - over
confident this time, he missed
the in-trail through Albury Park
completely. Back down at the
river, just east of Shere, I am
proud to report that even
Cardiff was wondering where
he was, and could draw on my
informed guesswork to get
home. And yes, by that time
Atalanta, philandering with one
of the hares, had caught up.
So what did we find? An empty
car park, with the pack strung
out far behind us, covering the
8 mile trail as best they could?
Far from it. Virtually everyone
was already attacking the beer
at the bucket. The pathetic and
pusillanimous pack had tamely

Ex Africa semper aliquid novi.
The hares came up with a new
idea: start the hash before
laying the solution to the first
check. Not unnaturally, no one
could find it.... So then they put
down some flour, and away we
went. Second check: “We
always go up there, that can’t
be it!” But it was. Third check:
back over the railway line we
had crossed a few minutes
before, and into a hamlet.
To be candid, I don’t know
what happened thereafter to the
rest of the pack: it took all my
energy and concentration to
keep up with Cardiff Conversion
who seemed unstoppable. He
crashed through check after
check; closely followed, it is
true, by Dissa, drawing heavily

given up and come home along
a road.
To the roll call of honour, apart
from those named earlier, I must
add Ever Ready, Ear Trumpet,
Portaloo, Chunderos, and one
or two more whose names
escape me, who came limping in
late with the Circle in full swing.
10 or 12 perhaps out of 40 or
more. O tempora! O mores! The
hash is NOT, ladies and
gentlemen, a Sunday stroll on
blacktop! It is a trail, to be
followed faithfully! (Unless
indeed the hare makes this
impossible: we have not
forgotten what Golden Balls
and London did to Whitmoor
Common last week.)
And certainly the hares had
gone to some trouble to lay an

CARDIFF CARVES UP THE
COUNTRYSIDE, BONN BUGLE
PROVES HER PROWESS, THE
PACK SURRENDER FEEBLY.

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)

020 8751 7051 (w)
DapperHasherie:

Greenpeace
(Cherry Alingham)
020 8390 0302 (h)

Beer Meister:
J Arthur (Thomas)

01483 224491

Joint-Secs :
FRB

Peter Hughes
(01932 886747)

Tequil’ over
(Richard Piercy)

01372-454907(h)
onsec@sh3onsec.org

 www.sh3onsec.org                            

dictators such as Blair and
Mugabe are rumoured to be on
the way out, and how glad we
shall all be to see them go!
(How many PMs have you
regretted? In my case, Super
Mac and Sunny Jim, with my
fiercest joy reserved for the
departures of Thatcher and
Blair. And you?) Is it not
splendid that in the closing
weeks of Bonn Bugle’s reign
she should be at the top of her
powers!  Shere/sheer genius!
Thank you to our energetic
hares for a happy Sunday.



Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey

KT23 4LF
sh3onsec@sh3onsec.org
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1669 08-04-07 Short An’ Bookham

1670 15-04-07 Dissa Forest Green

1671 22-04-07 JMs

1672 29-04-07

1673 06-05-07

Run 1668

Date 01-04-07

Hare FRB

Venue Losely Park

On On The Withies, Compton

SSA

OS (186) 975 473

Scribe
Directions:

A3 past Guildford. After the turn-off for the A31, which you do
not take, leave on the B3000 and follow the signs for Loseley
Park. Carry on into the official car park (free). Alas, the house
and gardens do not open till May.

Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to onsec@surreyh3.org

Affix Stamp
 Here

There was an Archbishop named Tait
Who dined with a friend at 8.8.
I regret to relate
I’m unable to state
What Tait’s tête-à tête ate at 8.8.

There was a young man of Montrose
Who had pockets in none of his clothes.
When asked by his lass
Where he carried his brass
He said “Darling, I pay through the nose”. (A.Bennett)

There was a young boy of Quebec
Who fell into the ice to his neck
When they said “Are you friz?”
He replied “Yes, I is,
But we don’t call this cold in Quebec.” (Kipling, perhaps)

55.   If one places a tiny amount of liquor on a
scorpion, it will instantly go mad and sting itself to
death.
56.   It is illegal to hunt camels in  Arizona.
57.   In eighteenth-century English gambling dens,
there was an employee whose only job was to
swallow the dice if there was a police raid.
58.   There are no clocks in Las Vegas gambling
casinos.
59.   The human tongue tastes bitter things with the
taste buds toward the back. Salty and pungent
flavors are tasted in the middle of the tongue,
sweet flavors at the tip!
60.   The first product to have a bar code was
Wrigley's gum.
61.   When you sneeze, air and particles travel
through the nostrils at over 100 mph.  During this
time, all bodily functions stop,including your heart.


