
Date 18-07-2010

Hares  T-Total, Blue Suit

Venue Burford Bridge

On On Running Horses
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fear. I here denounce Body
Shop and Atalanta for
abandoning me while I did
check forward..... Mind you, we
got plenty of other hills to climb
west of the A24, and at times
the solutions to the checks
seemed to be massive distances
away; but again, maybe we were
not looking in the right place.?
First class front running from
Grab Arse, Doug the Tub,
Soozi, Body Shop, and of
course those from the Saturday
run, Inigo, CL, Atalanta and
Popeye. These were they who
actually followed the trail after
the pit stop when we explored
the vineyard. Most just made a
beeline home......

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Run  1840Founded April 14,1975

Link to Page 2                          

But plenty of idlers - it took 12
minutes after the front runners
arrived for the walkers to reach
the pit stop. And this does not
include two of our visitors,
Caroline and Diana, who seem
not to include staying with the
pack as part of the fun on a hash.
They arrived at the Circle too late
for the ritual drink.

Those who were greeted include
Nipple Sucker and Nangi, who
seem to have done some of the
trail but backwards, and Lonely
from Berks, who organised the
remarkable hash event at Henley
recently - to be repeated in
spades next year. Lonely is a fast
fit hasher, a credit to the breed; I
failed to catch his wife’s handle.

THE HASH GOES WEST AND
THE HARES GET US OUT OF
THE WOODS TO TREAT US

WELL.

Grand Master :
Popeye

(Peter Cave)
07982 278467(m)
01483 285189(h)

Joint Masters:
Spingo

(Angela Steers)
   01737 247579(h)

Terminator
(Gill Jones)

020 8394 2327(h)
Religious Advisor :

Clutching Hand
(Peter Atkins

01932 863093 (h)
07922 111 004(m)

Clutcher’s Mate :
G & T

(Diana George)
01372 373 856(h)

Hash Cash :
Hans der Schwanz
(Jerry Partington)

01483 723 746 (h)
Trail Masters:

Atalanta
(Karen Peek)

 07810 553755(m)
and

Bonn Bugle
(Jo Avey)

07718 903493 (m)
DapperHasherie:

SBJ
(Fran Ridout)

07793 462919(m)
Biermeister:

J Arthur (Thomas)
01483  224491 (h)

Joint-Secs :
FRB

(Peter Hughes)
01932 886747(h)

and
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
07730 202263 (m)

onsec@surreyh3.org
 www.surreyh3.org                              

Perhaps I am unjust, and there
were three hares, with SBJ one
of them? Only two appeared at
the Circle, but by then SBJ was
busy with the mysteries of a
successful picnic. (Really there
are only two essential
ingredients. sunshine and
alcohol...) At any rate one of the
co-hares had a civilising
influence, and today’s trail was
a very sensible length, 100
minutes including a well-iced pit
stop.

So all right, we crossed the A24
twice, not ideal, especially as we
failed to find the underpass the
first time, but at least we did not
have to climb Box Hill, as the
first check gave us reason to

Popeye got so excited greeting
the visitors that he clean forgot
to toast the hares; this did not
go unnoticed..... Then in came
the RA. He had just found out
from Inigo that the “Spanish”
on the back of his T-shirt was
largely garbled; so much for the
linguistic skills of expats these
days! CH offered an original
explanation of CL, namely
Crucial Ligament, since CL had
fallen victim to the injuries
which plague our footballers.
You will have gathered how
seldom CL is addressed by his
real handle in full, as though
some words still have the power
to embarrass.  You all remember
“Hair”: Sodomy, Fellatio,
Cunnilingus, Pederasty: Father,

why do these words sound so
nasty?

I should say more of the trail.
The initial back check led us to
Burford Bridge and over the
A24 to the Stepping Stones pub
(not sure why we did not start
there , the car park chosen was
far too small!), and then north,
all very familiar thus far. But by
the time we had climbed the first
of our many hills leaving
Druids’ Grove behind us, the
hare became more original, the
front runners had greater
difficulty, and we wound up in
Ashcombe Wood, without
exploring the remains of a
chapel. I can report that Soozi
on her way downhill could give
lessons even to Pinball Wizard,

our lamented Wunderkind.

Clutching Hand called in
sinners as if our beer stocks
were inexhaustible; as usual I
have forgotten most, but they
included many of yesterday’s
skinny dippers. These were
encouraged to perform in the
nearby stream; thankfully, all
declined. The Circle was
interrupted to let a car out; then
the owner had to admit
shamefacedly that he had
mislaid his keys. His women folk
ribbed him mercilessly....

And then to The Running
Horse for an hour before the
delights of a picnic in the
garden of our hospitable hare T-
Total. An excellent Sunday to
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Directions:

The Receding Hare-Line 2010

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

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

M25 to A3 Junction, (10) Drive A3 north towards London to 2nd
Junction, then third exit off roundabout signed Oxshott/Leatherhead.
Through woods and straight on at lights just after Oxshott Station.
After 50m right into Goldrings Road and then left into Holtwood Road
- Village Hall is at far end at junction with Sheath Lane and Steels Lane.
BBQ at 6 Holtwood Road (100 yards up from Village Hall) Basic
BBQ, lots of beer some wine, if you want special meat/more wine

1842 01-Aug Portaloo,
Clever Trevor

Barbecue Ewell
TA Centre

1843 08-Aug Sabrina

1844 15-Aug Invisible Man Epsom

1845 22-Aug Hairy Buns

1846 29-Aug East Grinstead

1847 05-Sep Clutching Hand

1848 12-Sep Spingo Talk Like a Pirate

Run 1841

Date 25-July-2010

Hare Captain Webb

Venue Oxshott Village hall

On-On Victoria

Scribe Too Posh

Postcode KT22 0QJ

 OS TQ141606

No, it is not only our fate but our business to lose
innocence, and once we have lost that, it is futile to
attempt a picnic in Eden. -- Elizabeth Bowen

“It is thyme, ” she said
“Time for what? ” he questioned
chopping herbs. “Dinner”
Barbecue – lives spiced with love
they’ve all the time in the world.

Is it some party in a parlour,
Crammed just as they on earth were crammed --
Some sipping punch, some sipping tea,
But as you by their faces see
All silent, and all damned?

1st August Barbecue by Clever Trevor in Ewell.
 Funded by SH3 - both    food and drink, but bring  some
of your own booze as a back-up.

20th/22nd August: wild Welsh Wales.

27th-29th August: East Grinstead 1000th Run Event.

29th October: Barn Dance Ashtead



Date 17-07-2010

Hares  ET et Al

Venue Mersea Island

On On Dog & Pheasant
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wine on Mersea Island is
perfectly palatable; all right, it is
English wine, but very enjoyable.
And their beer is excellent (at lsat
a sensible comment! - Teq)..So
the pit stop was a distinct
success, and cheered us all
considerably. Even the short cut
home which the hare offered
turned out to be a real short cut.
And taken with enthusiasm by
rather a lot of the 30 on the
adventure.

The GM is right to worry about
our age. We are forming three
distinct groups: those who
genuinely cannot run, for whom
we must indeed make courteous
provsion, those who can and do
run, for whom hashing was
invented and maintained, and
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those, alas, more and more
numerous, who can run but prefer
not to, or not very much or very
often. Today was such a case, with
perfectly fit and able hashers just
strolling along, although the
weather was ideal, certainly not
too hot, and no excuse could be
offered other than indolence.

There were Several honourable
exceptions to be sure. CL and
Popeye were living up to their
reputations, both embarrassed to
be well out-paced by our Spanish
visitor Inigo - a steeplechaser, I
gather. J.Arthur and Atalanta were
making a great effort. If there are
others aggrieved not to be
mentioned, allow me to say sorry!
Certainly your scribe was given a
down-down for denouncing the

NO MERCY SHOWN ON MERSEA
ISLAND:

WE EXPLORE THE ENTIRE SOUTH
EASTERN QUADRANT!

Grand Master :
Popeye

(Peter Cave)
07982 278467(m)
01483 285189(h)

Joint Masters:
Spingo

(Angela Steers)
   01737 247579(h)

Terminator
(Gill Jones)

020 8394 2327(h)
Religious Advisor :

Clutching Hand
(Peter Atkins

01932 863093 (h)
07922 111 004(m)

Clutcher’s Mate :
G & T

(Diana George)
01372 373 856(h)

Hash Cash :
Hans der Schwanz
(Jerry Partington)

01483 723 746 (h)
Trail Masters:

Atalanta
(Karen Peek)

 07810 553755(m)
and

Bonn Bugle
(Jo Avey)

07718 903493 (m)
DapperHasherie:

SBJ
(Fran Ridout)

07793 462919(m)
Biermeister:

J Arthur (Thomas)
01483  224491 (h)

Joint-Secs :
FRB

(Peter Hughes)
01932 886747(h)

and
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
07730 202263 (m)

onsec@surreyh3.org
 www.surreyh3.org                              

Ear Trumpet said cheerfully
after the run that there were 2 or
3 more trails available on the
island; let us pretend he did not
count his as one of them. When
we were not on blacktop (what
run we HE on?), which was rare,
we were skirting wheat fields or
charging through wheat fields, or
else intruding on camp sites,
public parks, mobile home areas,
or even an adventure playground
(is this not hashing? what a load
of BOLLOCKS! - teq).

There was a check there, the
silliest of the run: half a mile of
black to reach it, then the same
half mile back.

Fortunately this ended in a pit
stop, and here I part company
with our more acerbic critics. The

amble, the ramble; and also
presented with a sheaf of a certain
crop as proof that he had had his
oats.....

The timetable proved, let us
say, flexible. Start, 1230; in fact 1
pm. Down-downs 2 pm; in the
event, 15:30.

Picnic 14:30; start for picnic in
reality, 16:30. But let’s not be
churlish; everyone had a cracking
good time ( FRB even had his
own special pic-nic as he had to
leave on a three-line whip! - Teq).

Spingo has posted a short video
to illustrate this success, including
views of the skinny dippers -
Tequil’Over, J.Arthur, Bonn
Bugle, Greenpeace, and, as far as
I can see, Hornblower. You may
wish to avert your mind at this

stage from further contemplation
of such scenery.

By the end of the day Short ‘An
was sound asleep, so she merits a
mention as keeping up very well
on the real trail after the pit stop.
ET only just had time to lay the
conclusion of the run, using a path
which we had explored at the first
check - so I suppose we get
retrospective marks for
prescience. Inigo solved the
second check the wrong way,
entirely excusable, but generating
much confusion.

TO led us along the beach at
Cudworth Cove, which was an
interesting hash variation, but
without flour, since TO firmly
believed ET had not used any. In
fact Svend - all on his own - did

find flour, inland.
After one of these blasted

estates Popeye, who had gone off
far ahead with Inigo, came once
more into view protesting very
loudly “WE WERE NOT
LOST!” And indeed they had
been checking.

Next time they went checking
TO called them back just as they
found the flour, in the vain hope
of keeping the pack together.

Ah well. It was a wonderful
day; many thanks to Ear Trumpet
for all the work he put into it, and
to Tequil’Over and Chunderos for
organising and directing it with
such enthusiasm and energy.

Given an adequate supply of
alcohol the hash can enjoy
anything, but this went really
well. OnOn FRB (plus Teq!)


