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EFFING EFFINGHAM:
CLUTCHING HAND SETS SO

FAST A TRAIL THE PACK
DISINTEGRATES

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                              

Well, on to today’s run. The
hare was one of those who did
have an excuse for missing the
East Grinstead event, namely a
golf match in Dartmouth. This
sounds suspiciously like our
apostate Cardiff Conversion, who
ended up abandoning the hash for
golf....

Clutching Hand chose far too
small a car park, but everyone
found something somewhere. Af-
ter studying the map before the
run I predicted we would go out
west, turn south over the
A246..... completely wrong.

Popeye solved the first check,
to the north, and then more or less
disappeared, leaving CL and two
visiting Weybridge runners, Gary
and Charlie - no handles yet , but
no slouches - to do the front

running. With them were T-Total,
Little Bear, Body Shop, Grabarse,
Puffer, and Doug the Tub.

 I had to consult a map before
writing this paragraph: Thornet
Wood, Hinterland  House, over
the railway into Great Mornshill
Wood (at least I did realise we
were getting near Effingham Junc-
tion), back over the railway dis-
turbing a little girl’s pony, which
reared and threw her, to the
mother’s irritation. (The child
landed very neatly on her feet).
At this stage we also lost CL,
Gary and Charlie, who went
south and found they were short-
cutting home. Atalanta had by
then caught the front runners,
with J.Arthur, we went over the
road between Junction and Vil-
lage, and into a woman’s front

garden. Oh, it was a right of way
sure enough, a public footpath,
but she took a very dim view of
our presence, tried to obliterate
the flour, and menaced Puffer
with a knife. Popeye re-appeared
briefly and vanished again. By
now the “pack” seemed to be
Simple, J.Arthur, Atalanta and
your scribe; we lost J.Arthur,
Simple decided  (wrongly) that he
knew a shorter way home, so that
just two of us ran on the most
boring On In trail I can remember,
all on black, the road linking

the village to Greatlee Wood,
very tedious. Most of the checks
were solved very quickly - too
easy? the front runners too good?
- so that we seemed never to stop
running.... I am always grateful
for a few difficult checks, to get

my breath back. Not today!
I would say we covered nearly

7 miles (including going wrong at
checks), in about 88 minutes. But
people were still coming in long
after we had finished the Circle; I
have seldom seen the pack so
split up and separate (mostly off
flour, or on the official short cut
but by accident.)

Clutching Hand was RA, a bit
odd you might think, since  he
was not really in a position to
spot sinners, but that never put a
good RA off. He called in Hairy
Buns, to show off last week’s
wound , Daffy Dildo and Little
Bear for their approach to procre-
ation, and our returnees, Bonn
Bugle brown as a berry, HdS pale
as parchment, proof of how their
had spent their days in conjugal

togetherness.
This week’s Newsletter has a

third page, to tell you all about
Spingo’s pirate. The car park
does not have a postcode; do
NOT rely on Satnav. Read the
directions for once!

And as the Miliband brothers
slug it out for top slot, spare a
thought for their father Ralph,
who never wavered in his hostil-
ity to capitalism, where New
Labour could not get into bed
with it fast enough: where

do the sons go now? As good as
hashing......

Corrections. The Bounder
was at Plumpton last weekend,
though not on the Sunday trail.
He reports no rain

the day before (well, a re-
porter believes his informants!)
and says that in East Grinstead
“Grommet” is spelled
“Gromit”.

Peter the Puffer did not suffer
from his puff petering out; it
was his pooch which ran out of
steam. And speaking of dogs:

the deathless verse of Piercy,
in which he took such pride,
delivered a  dog dying after bit-
ing Hairy Buns, a

detail he insisted when chal-
lenged was true. It was not,
merely an embellishment. That
hound is still harassing innocent
runners.
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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

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

Jn 6 of M25 east towards Godstone. Take 3rd exit B2235 towards
Godstone. Straight over R/B go through High St, continue then take
right fork up Tilburstow Hill Rd. At top of hill turn right into Rabies
Heath Road. Car park on left. Park tight or on the road. Note:
postcode is only an indicator. Follow the directions!Please note this is

1849 19-Sep Atalanta Cobham

1850 26-Sep

1851 3-Oct Jnt:Berks, NH4 Windsor

1852 10-Oct Strumpet &
Hornblower

1853 17-Oct Spingo Vineyard Hash

Run 1848

Date 12-Sep-2010

Hare Spingo

Venue Godstone “RH1 4NB”

On-On Fox & Hounds RH9 8LY

Scribe Tosser

SS Atlas New 121 B1; Old 111 A4

 OS  349 501

There was an old maid of Genoa;
I blush when I think what Iowa.
She’s gone to her rest,
But it’s all for the best,
Otherwise I would borrow Samoa.

There was a young lady named Rood,
Who was such an absolute prude
 That she pulled down the blind
 When changing her mind
Lest a curious eye should intrude.

Pub To get there turn right out of car park, then right at the end of
the road. Pub on left down hill. This pub is where our pirate died.
Arhhhhhh.
Can double up cars on right hand side of carpark. Or park in
 road. Got four real ales.

16th October Vineyard Excursion: Kent? Sussex?

29th October: Barn Dance Ashtead

4th December CAMRA hash Didcot.

19th December Jingle Bells Party, G & Tea’s place

22nd/23rd January  “Christmas” Dinner and Dance
Price £75 for SH3 members, £80 for non-members (plus
single room supplement)  includes Saturday and Sunday
runs, masked ball, 3 course dinnner and 1/2 bottle of
wine, overnight stay, breakfast.  Deposit £10  per
person to
Terminator / Spingo .  Details to follow shortly
Updated Kingswood Club Schedule of Excitements:
h t t p : / / w w w . s u r r e y h 3 . o r g / s h 3 o n s e c / p a g e s /
sh3_lkvc.php
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THE PIRATE WHO DIED
SO FAR FROM THE SEA

ARRRHHHHHHHH

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                              

Please read the story, this is
why we are doing this pirate
hash soon. Arrrhhhhhhhh.

A most  unusual headstone is
to be found a few yards from the
church doors of St Nicholas, the
Parish Church of Godstone. For
carved on it are the notorious
skull and crossbones which
mark the final resting place of a
pirate and smuggler who died of
wounds received in an ambush
carried out by customs officers
in 1687.

John Edward Trenchman ran
away to sea at the age of 12. He
had grown up in London's
dockland among the tall sailing
ships and sailors from a
hundred foreign lands.

Trenchman was one of the

British pirates who looted the
Spanish colony of Porto Belo
in Panama in 1668 where all the
men, women and children were
tortured and butchered.

At the age of 55 Trenchman
decided for health reasons, to
retire from the sea. Henry
Morgan was now governor of
the Caribbean and had
pledged to wipe out all pirates
from the South Seas.
Trenchman returned to
England and set up as a
smuggler on the south-east
coast. Business proved good
and within a years he was
bringing teams of pack-horses
loaded with contraband up to
Croydon every month.

Richard Collins, a member of

Trenchman's gang, was
arrested after a fight in an ale
house. He was recognised and
sent for trial. However, being a
cunning, sly villain, he turned
King's evidence to save his
neck from the noose. He gave
detailed information of the
secrete routes used by the
smugglers, plus the date of
their next journey to Croydon.

An ambush was laid at
Tilburstow hill, just south of
Godstone. Trenchman and his
gang rode into a small clearing
in a wood and immediately the
soldiers opened fire. The
following fight was short and
fierce, with only a fatally
wounded Trenchman

managing to make his escape
through the surrounding
dense undergrowth. Bleeding
badly he staggered into the
'Fox and Hounds' Inn where he
died from loss of blood some
hours later. The villagers of
Godstone took pity on the
pirate who had died so far from
the sea. They buried him in an
unmarked grave at the south
end of the churchyard.

On the night of Trenchman's
burial, two grave diggers were
hotly pursued through the
churchyard by a man in
seaman's clothing who had
suddenly leapt up from behind
a headstone.

Then uncanny, weird,
frightening things began to

happen in Godstone
churchyard. Following the
attack on the gravediggers the
terrified villagers had erected a
simple marker stone over the
pirate's grave in the hope of
keeping his evil spirit quiet.
Seven days after it had been
erected it was found shattered
in tiny pieces. Three times the
new stones were erected - and
each time, the following
morning they were found
shattered as if my mighty
hammer blows. Pools of fresh
human blood were found in
front of the altar and people
began to report seeing a
shadowy figure dressed in
seaman's clothing lurking
among the headstones at

dusk.
Finally the priest and

churchwardens removed the
pirate's body and reburied him
with full Christian service
opposite the church doors.
The skull and crossbones
were carved on the
Headstone. From then on
nothing more was seen or
heard of Godstone's pirate
ghost. At last he was at peace.


