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High Street of metropolis Gt.
Bookham. No signs of
recession here. No signs of
anything really.

At the end of the Hi. St. a
turn to the left, and right, and
left and on and round in a
grand tour of Bookham Urbs.
For those of an artistic bent,
the graffiti tour was
spectacular. It should be made
the subject of a thesis, as to
how an absence of flora and
fauna are compensated by
mural art. Some fine Banksian
abstracts were in evidence.

For those of us of a more
technical nature the
opportunity to compare our
own local potholes with those
of the Gt. Bookham council.
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Something for everybody, in
fact.

And then the quandary, the
big question. Nearly to the
Effingham school and the big
check. A right hander onto
Bookham Common or a left
hander onto Ranmoor?
Rainman got it right and
mapped out the whole thing in
his head. Blue Suit didn’t and
headed off to Effingham and
points north, south, west and
east.

Back to tarmac, safe and
secure, past the stately home of
Jim Raper, co-founder of SH3,
(how he would have prided
himself on his creation) lives
endangered by a lunatic
ambulance driver careering

B O O K H A M
D A N N O !
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Nothing shall be said about
those drivers of oversized
APC’s that don’t know how
wide their vehicles are, park
across two bays then moan
about people parking next to
them. No, nothing shall be
said but we know who you are.
It was much too nice a spring
day to dwell on such matters.
In fact it was such a nice
spring day that it put a real
spring into the steps of many
an outgoing hasher as, bang
on the chime of  10.59.34 the
pack set off. The sprightly
step lasted to the very
perimeter of the car park and
even up to the curb of the
A246 before slowing
somewhat along the throbbing

along at breakneck speeds.
Over the A246 and into
Chalkpit Lane, lynching
ground for many a hare in the
past.

It was from the check at the
top that things really started
to go awry. Clearly this was a
left hander, so go left, and
some, the brighter ones, did,
soon to come upon an
ambulance parked by the
wayside with the hare handing
out ‘pick me ups’. Others
didn’t, enticed perhaps by the
vistas of a spring morning on
Ranmoor Common, and
headed off south.

The ‘pick me ups’ came from
three bottles, two of Stroh, an
Austrian rum, with a choice of
strengths and an odd shaped

bottle of something. Now,
quite what right the Austrians
have to produce rum is a
matter for conjecture. As
everybody knows, rum is the
prerogative of men nautical
and while Austria may have a
pretend navy, they are not a
seafaring nation. As for the
odd shaped bottle, my
grandmother always told me
not to trust strange men with
odd shaped bottles. I don’t
know what traumatic
experience led her to this
knowledge.

Anyway, those of the pack
that had made it there, now
suitably fortified, headed off
along the trail. There were
those to whom the temptation
of the Dorking Road proved

too great whom headed off
home that way and there were
those who stuck to flour and
reeled along the Admiral’s
Road, close by another stately
home in Downlands Road, and
thus into Bookham.

Service continued from the
ambulance for some time to
come as hashers crawled in
from all cardinal points on the
principle of ‘one for you and
one for me’. Later, the hare
could be heard burbling sea
shanties from beneath his
conveyance.

Back in the car park, J Arthur
was lost, there was no beer
and Clever Trevor had to try to
keep everybody alive by
doling out quantities of his
Cordon Bleu veggie soup from

(Continued on page 2)
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Directions:

The Receding Hare-Line 2010

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: onsec@surreyh3.org
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M25 J 6 towards Godstone B2235. Continue  1.1 miles across
roundabout. Pass Bell on right and immediately turn right SP
Tilburstow Hill. After 1 mile turn right into Rabies Heath Road.
Carpark 400 yards on left. Park tight. Overflow on roadside.

1824 28-Mar FRB Peaslake (AGM)

1825 04-Apr Dr. Death Ockham

1826 11-Apr The Bounder “Birthday
Run”

Capel

1827 18-Apr Glow Worm & Stilton Betchworth

1828 25 -Apr Lord Raleigh

1829 02-May VOLUNTEER!!!

Run 1823

Date 21 March 2010

Hare Ratty and Redeye

Venue Tilburstow Hill, Godstone

On-On Bell Inn (RH9 8DX)

OS/SSA TQ351503 / 124B2

Postcode RH9 8NE

Scribe HdS did tell me! Forgot!

12 June — SH3 Summer Ball!!  A tradition revived!
 Mo and Portaloo are  and arranging Surrey’s Summer Ball at the
Mercure Thames Hotel Staines.
17 July — SH3 Day-out to Mersea Island
 Teq and (Essex lad) ET are organising a day out with: Hash,
Brewery, Vinyard and Oyster beds - Coach from Bookham. Price
TBD. Email: mersea@surreyh3.org if interested.

Friday 2nd April - Good Friday. Passion Play (Street Theatre
starring our own Jill Thomas) Outside St Martins in the Fields,
Trafalgar Square  London.

Meet at The Chandos Pub, play begins at 15.15., drinks after.
Dinner at Sarastro's Drury Lane. More details to follow. £10
guarantees your reservation. Please see J ARthur or B Bugle

his mobile kitchen.
Eventually a circle was held with FRB being all things to all

men and women. More liquor was forced into the hare and
the visitors were given commiserations. In his other persona
FRB then brought in the mothers to reward them for trying to
produce a better class of hasher for the future, J Arthur was
punished for having a birthday and the pack, some of the
few that had got back anyway, drifted off to the pub to be
greeted by an agitated publican who, by 2pm, was
wondering why ‘them runners ‘adn’t come in’. Silly bugger.
There were six of us there, slurping merrily. How many more
did he need?

TK Tosser

(Continued from page 1) Sad to announce Maurice “Ancient Mariner” Matthews
died earlier today 16th March
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