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No such luck!  Wagers were laid
as to where B was, and how long
it would take to get there.  To B
or not to B, that was the question,
and whether ‘twas nobler in the
mind to diligently check or to
short cut — difficult on an A to B
run as even Gibber discovered.
Some thought it would be
Effingham Junction (where I seem
to recall a policeman deceived his
wife for the rest of his life by the
dilligent use of his truncheon),
others reckoned that B was the
same as A (wishful thinking) and
supreme optimists went for
Atalanta’s boudoir in Cobham
(even more wishful thinking!).

So it was, out of the traps like a
greyhound with chili up its
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backside; that is, until the other
side of the railway, when the
shiggy wastelands of Bookham
Common, doubling up as the
Surrey version of the Somme,
took over.  No prisoners were
taken, even the black leather man
was struggling and the knitting
circle had either given up before
leaving the car park, or were
wisely AWOL with the Ashtead
mob in Lyme Regis.

Eventually, J Arthur and a few
others broke free of the morass
into and across the even worse
shiggy of a newly-sown
ploughed field.  Everyone should
have been shot for the
undisciplined trespass which
ensued, but fortunately, at this

stage, a nice lady with flour
appeared and led us on to
pastures green, and paddocks
with semi-friendly ponies.  The
M25 loomed ahead with checks
below and above the highway to
hell, but still no clues as to the
whereabouts of B.

Out an hour and ten minutes
with the sun already starting to
set, and even the leather man
getting grubby and grumpy with
no hope of a change of clothing in
sight.  What next?  The run had
plenty of stiles (about 6 of them),
but not much style, and no one to
help with the leg over!  There
were, however, an indeterminable
number of back-checks which
helped to keep the pack together
and eventually the outer ramparts
of Fetcham were breached by an
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Date 30-Dec-07

Hare Teq & Chunderos

Venue  Bookham Station

On On Royal Oak

A Piercy run somehow always
has the air of foreboding or some
impossible challenge for wizened
old has-beens such as your scribe.

  However, the quill has now
been consigned to the rubbish bin
as Piercy of late has been
dispensing modern miracles of
technology like ball-point pens
and laser guns.  Perhaps he is
beginning to show his soft centre.

No!  A board was passed
around at 10:55 that this was to
be an A to B run.  Which was a
pity as FRB turned  up in his
Sunday best schmucker, including
a trendy leather jacket, professing
a cold, but obviously hoping for a
60 minute quickie and back home
for  “le brunch”.

adjacent Rumnning Horse  pub,
and the also-rans, including the
leather man, eventually
appeared, apparently having
successfully negotiated the
delights of the local
crematorium.

And we still had to get back
to A!  The flour lady
miraculously metamorphosised
into a tour guide, bought 8
tickets for about 25 (close
enough love!) and herded us on
to the 13:17 to Bookham.  The
man in front, waving the red flag
must have run very fast as we
were back in 5 minutes.  Not
good enough Popeye, you took
10!  The walking wounded
discharged themselves, mostly

expeditionary force  only to be
repelled by a variety of
unfriendly neon Santa Clauses,
real or imaginary, scaring the shit
out of our intrepid front-runners.

It was here we realised that B
was not to be any of the three
original romantic choices, that
suburbia and the concrete jungle
were alive and well with the rows
of up-and-over garage doors in
different shades of alluring blue
well to the fore, and that
downtown Leatherhead was
likely to be our destination.

The intelligentsia were back at
the ambulance in one hour and 45
minutes for the mulled wine and
mince pie sampling.  Various
other bodies emerged from the
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1709 13-Jan Gibber!! Rusper

1710 20-Jan Coolbox, 20-50 event,
Joint run OCH3 EGH3

Box Hill (area)

1711 27-Jan ABBA Greenpeace,
Bodyshop

Xmas Dinner
Dance Weekend

1712 3-Feb SBJ & Bob Bungle

1713 10-Feb Bob the Slob Mickleham

1714 17-Feb Golden Balls Windlesham

Run 1708

Date 06-Jan-07

Hare D the Tub &  Ms Robinson

Venue Puttenham

On On The White Hart Tongham

PCode GU10 1DH (pub)

Scribe Hornblower

Directions:

The Receding Hare-Line
Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: onsec@surreyh3.org

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

Take A3 southbound. Shortly after Guildford take left fork A31
towards Farnham. Park in carpark on left about 1 ½ miles
along.

 PLUS Teq addition: the car park is the "Cafe / Trucker
carpark" a little way past the B3000 Puttenham turn off.

unwisely, from the ambulance.  Everyone was deemed to be a sinner
for not appearing in the circle for 2-1/2 hours, and Body Shop
dispensed particular punishment to “must tell us who your tailor is”
FRB, to T-Total for denying all responsibility for anything, and to
the Hares for the run  — 9 out of 10 for originality, and 0 out of 10
for the  missed opportunity of crossing the River Mole in full flood!

P.S.  It was Run 1707, the date of the Act of Union, and this was
the last Sunday of the 300th anniversary of the year of that unwise
decision.  As an exiled Scot, the only comments are that there were
too many Sassenachs and not enough Scotch on the run.  And if you
don’t understand that—”lang may yer lamb reek” and “up yer kilt”.
A guid New Year to ye all!

On On to 2008
Ear Trumpet

*********************
Time is what keeps things from happening all at once.

Correction of another egregious error!
Your Runday Shag assistant junior flunkie (HdS) f***ed up
again by not including Redeye and Ratty on the Virtual
Xmas Card for Charity.  Their  names should have been
there.  So, — belated Merry Xmas AND Happy New Year to
Surrey Hashers from them both.

50 Years Existence, 20 Years Hashing,
 (30 Years Wasted?)

Coolbox joint birthday run with EGH3 and OCH3 on Jan
20.  Rumours of chocolate and other surprises.......

Surrey Hash Xmas Party Dinner Dance, 26 Jan 2008
The Chatsworth Hotel, Eastbourne Seafront
Attire: Black Tie               Theme: Burns night Tartan
Tickets: Chunderos, Olive Oyl, Greenpeace, Hornblower

*************************
Atheism is a non-prophet organization.


