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throws a barnburner of a party, so
there was plenty to look forward to
after the run.

The Run. Courtesy demands a
kind word about it. Facts, however,
get in the way, and they cast a pall
over an activity that set out to be
no more than witless frivolity.  It
was Bodyshop's fault.  The man
spends so much time wandering
through airports he doesn't feel
comfortable away from tarmac.
Sunday's run could have been set
deep in the forests around
Worplesdon to make use of
Surrey's deserved reputation for
great Hashing terrain. Instead it
must have been laid by dropping
handfuls of flour out of a car
window. We started off along the
road from The Jolly Farmer, turned
into the woods, met two checks
within 100 yards of each other and
headed back to the road. The next
check promised open countryside,
but it was a back-check and within
400 yards we were crossing the
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road again. The trail then edged
along a busy thoroughfare to the
roundabout at Jacob's Well -
luckily without casualties in the
roadkill sense, but with general
Hash principles like calling and
keeping the pack together injured
and in intensive care. I ought to
write something positive about the
run up to this point, but it would
be like putting lipstick on a gorilla.

Nor do kind words, as I
discovered, come easily to certain
SH3 members. I had high hopes of
the Gibber. From modest
beginnings as the first in his family
to be bred in captivity to his
success in reaching the finals of
Strop Idol, he's had every chance
of acquiring a modicum of civility.
Shame on him for demanding that
Olive Oyl keep in front to widen
the path through the nettles.
Shame on her also for doubting my
advice at the third check.
Experience and cunning way

beyond my years (just over 50 if
you need to know) told me it was a
back-check. ‘Arfur Pint and Olive
Oyl greeted this suggestion with
"You know nothing about laying
trails". Then they spotted the
Scribe's pen and paper. The looks
on their faces were like a
candidate's on Blind Date if she
found she'd rejected George
Clooney. Olive Oyl in real life has
ended up with Popeye, and he's
still trying to figure out what he's
done wrong. Meanwhile he seeks
refuge up trees, from where he did
a bit of calling several times in
Whitmoor woods.

After the roundabout, and after
half-an-hour's running, we
eventually left the sound of traffic
behind. Here was woodland at last
- though not for long. The trail
veered towards the road again and
entered a zone of utter confusion.
Calling from the left took half the
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Date 06-Jul-08

Hare Bodyshop

Venue Worplesdon

On On Jolly Farmer

It would be churlish of a novice
on the Surrey Hash to pick fault
with this fine organisation and its
upstanding members, particularly if
he was guest Scribe on a run that
was A Special Occasion. But it's
hard not to be a churl. The special
occasion last Sunday was the
celebration of Independence Day
when the Stars and Stripes flies
over the Partington homestead and
SH3 is invited round to salute it.
What Hans der Schwanz and his
compatriots don't realize is that
the 4th of July is the day Britain
celebrates its independence from
the delinquents across the pond and
breathes a collective sigh of relief
that their subsequent behaviour is
Nothing To Do With Us. (Once
they'd rejected the calming
influence of tea, it was no surprise
they turned to a life of shooting
injuns and invading people.)
Despite his delusions, Hans still

runners under a railway bridge and
on down a lane. Calling from the
right verged on the frantic, though
according to the aficionados it
couldn't lead anywhere useful.
Bodyshop then appeared from
stage right to explain that the
indecipherable lettering on the
road said SIP and the Sipstop was
50 yards away by the lake. Yee-
har, it was time for Mom's apple
pie and moonshine liquor, or in
reality, Tesco doughnuts and Jim
Beam/Jack Daniels, which is close
enough.

With half the runners missing the
refuelling, the Hash guzzlers had
been left with supersize-me
portions at MacBody's shop
(scientific note: 1 supersize unit =
0.3 standard Tequil'over units).
Understandably, this section of
SH3 found it difficult to peel itself
away from the bourbon. The pack
had effectively disintegrated.

After the sipstop the trail
entered its final stages with the the
runners strung out over a huge
distance. A wooden causeway
through the swampy bits reminded
us of the firm blacktop of the
earlier stages, in case we were
missing it. By now there were so
many runners ahead of me I was
surprised to find anyone dithering
at the last check. There was one,
and it was Nipple Sucker calling to
her sister in the woods beyond:
"Have you found it yet?" She
couldn't mean the trail, because the
check was clearly scraped through.
Offering to help in these situations
can cause a lot of grief for a
Harrier over a certain age, so I ran
on in the direction indicated. Soon
it was On-Inn and just past the
hour mark it was all over.

FRB - a charming man, I suspect,
(Continued on page 2)
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1736 20-Jul Spingo and Paul

1737 27-Jul Invisible Man Epsom Downs?

1738 03-Aug Tosser Abinger Roughs
CP

1739 10-Aug Golden Balls

1740 17-Aug Herr Flick, Do You RedHill

Run 1735

Date 13-Jul-08

Hare Tequil’over, Chunderos
100th Birthday run

Venue Headley Park near Bordon
-Hants!   GU358TE

On On Headley Park Country
Club (Lithuanian Club)

OS   SU813384

Scribe Herr Flick—Would you
please?

Directions:

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

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

Near A3 south past Guildford. A31 Hog's back Farnham. Go
through two sets of lights in Farnham, turn left at roundabout
A325 sp. Bordon, Bird World. Continue 5 miles, 1/2 mile past
garage on left, turn left just before lights s.p. Headley.
Continue 3/4 mile turn right into Headley Park Country Club.
Joint run with NH4.

of wide-ranging erudition, if only he didn't hide the fact so well - called the
Circle to order and began the Down-Downs. These were almost too
numerous to mention, but briefly: the Hare (for obvious reasons); Quiet
Achiever, Nipple Sucker and the newly-named Nangi (for being pretty, I
think); Growler, Sabrina, Goldenballs and Ear Trumpet (I know not why);
Popeye for using the Crow's Nest when Olive Oyl didn't feel like it, and
First On for sporting a leopardskin umbrella. Nick Seymour, now of H4
(who don't use Hash Handles), interrupted proceedings with the snitch that
Gibber had been boasting in Hong Kong that he was GM in Pepper
Chewity. I can't find this Hash in any of the directories, so it was a
well-deserved Down-Down for fantasizing.

Work done, the Circle disbanded for preprandial snorters in the pub.
There was no further scope for Scribe material, or so I thought. Then a car
pulled up containing Bonn Bugle, SBJ and Mrs G.  Gibber spotted the
occupants and claimed: "They make the witches in Macbeth look like
Sugar Plum Fairies". Unwarranted, and typical of the man. It was time for
your Scribe to make his way to Bonn Bugle's eatery. I was nervous. I live
in Tunbridge Wells. I'm not used to going unarmed into Woking-class
neighbourhoods.  It was a great party.         On On,   BlueSuit
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24 Aug —  SH3 Family Picnic Event

03 Oct — Vineyard Hash Bergerac

17 Jan 2009 — Christmas Party in Canterbury

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

FREE Entry Glorious Goodwood Races Sat 2 August
Meet Sexy Beast 13:00-ish on Trundle Hill.  Bring picnic, blanket,
chairs, binoculars.  A24 to A272 to Petworth to A285, turn off at
sign for East Dean to come up Trundle Hill. Post code PO180PS

Treasure Hunt  Weekend Tunbridge Wells Sept.19-21
Its On!  Friday 19:30 Cocktails, wine at Blue Suit’s, then pub
crawl, curry.  Saturday 11:00 Treasure hunt, sightseeing,
etc., dinner at  Giuseppe’s, disco.  Sunday hash in Surrey
suburb Tunbridge Wells.  Details -  see attachment.

Vineyard Hash  Oct 3 £25 pp deposit to Hash Cash please.

Deep Thought —  If you ever drop your keys into a river of molten lava,
let'em go, because, man, they're gone.


