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MRS G AND G&TEA TAKE US
BACK TO DRUID’S GROVE;  THE
PACK HIGHTAILS IT  FOR HOME,

BUT GLAMOUR RULES OK.

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                              

Details. The hash directions were
misleading - “after” meant in fact
“before”, the post code would have
sent us to the wrong car park: to
make up for this, the early stages
of the trail took us to both other
potential car parks...... But Surrey
know the Young Street venue, no
problem. Surrey also know about
pubs; Dormouse and others soon
persuaded the GM that the William
IV in West Horsley could never
accommodate the very creditable
crowd of hashers, still less their
cars, so on a popular vote we chose
Wetherspoon’s in Leatherhead
instead (during their cheap-price
beer season!)

We ran for 80 minutes, an ideal
length for a November trail, and
met 9 checks; one every 9 minutes
therefore, instead of one every 6 as
is our custom. (Not many people
know that......) But here is a gripe.

Numerous Surrey hashers of
course recognised where they were
- we have been here often enough -
so a majority elected to steer
straight home instead of following
flour as our duty requires of us.
Allow me to hold up Sir Ray and
Simple as shining exemplars who
stick to the narrow path of virtue,
as also Atalanta; it would be
invidious to name all those who
did other things, but I shall single
out Doug the Tub and Velcro, who
short-circuited the long descent to
the south in Short An’s usual
stamping grounds, and later T.O.
and Dormouse, who decided
against visiting Mickleham Priory
and Norbury Park Farm. True, they
did not ASK the pack to follow
them.Eventually Dormouse did
find the low-lying solution to a
check mystifyingly and  very
misleadingly marked through to
the high ground, but everyone else

was after T.O., up there on top and
off flour.....

Distinguished performers: two
visitors, Words Fail Me and Lady
Chat, both determined front
runners, and the little girls with
Deep Throat, almost in the class of
Sexy Beast’s grandsons Cayman
and Kingsley, whom we never see
these days. An unexpected adjunct
to our hash: a pony trap, which
repeatedly crossed or pursued the
trail, though when last seen doing
a U-turn at the Priory. A familiar
feature of our hash: Popeye for
ever joining and leaving us, but
this time he explained he was
recce-ing his Jingle Bells trail, in
the end deciding that today’s hares
had done too good a job, and we
would have to run elsewhere. And
indeed originality here is less than
easy: T.O. made a hardy few ford a
river in spate, I have used the
Mickleham Downs area after

taking the troops across the A24,
but neither idea was popular.

G&Tea, justifiably proud of what
she and Mrs G had achieved, was
distributing various white wines
and Bucks Fizz at the Circle. The
hares had managed while we ran to
print slips explaining how to reach
the location of the  revised pub.
The opinions of your Cuban
Marxist correspondent last week
were superbly dismissed as
unreconstructed socialism decades
out of date, which rather confirms
his claim that our media do not
allow us to contemplate other
systems. As has been said, people
find it far easier to imagine the end
of the world than the end of
capitalism. (I believe the more
vocal members of the Tea Parties
are the loudest in denying any man
made elements to global warming.)
Golden Balls professed himself
tickled pink by my difficulties in

organising transport to Didcot -
getting hashers to agree on
anything is as hard as herding cats.
Except for choosing Wetherspoons
apparently....

So everyone had a good time, the
weather was bright and not at all as
cold as expected (Call Girl and
Clutching hand both commented
on my black long-sleeved Bonn
Bugle type garment). The GM
decided that Hare Eater’s Lippy no
longer qualifies as a visitor, and
another blonde - well, these days
everyone except Deep Throat is
blonde - was left without a drink,
on the strange grounds that we
should not enquire too closely
where she came from.  Hashing is
a wonderful recreation! Pity no
one recommended it to Faye
Dunaway.....

Faye Dunaway once said that film
producers offered no parts to older
women. Since, being intelligent,
she knew this to be nonsense -
Jessica Tandy,  Katherine
Hepburn, Wendy Hillier, Vanessa
Redgrave, Judi Dench, Maggie
Smith, Simone Signoret, Jeanne
Moreau.... - she must have meant
that women who wished to think of
themselves as glamorous got no
good parts as they matured. (One
could certainly think of counter-
examples to this too, but not now!)
How do our hash women see
themselves?  Today’s hares are
ripe in age and experience (and set
an admirable trail); today’s runners
had two attractive ladies, Deep
Throat and Atalanta, vying for
glory as front runners. Conclusion:
the hash offers the fair sex better
prospects than Hollywood.
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Directions:

The Receding Hare-Line 2010

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

1858 21-Nov Mrs R, Doug
the Tub

Dunsfold

1859 28-Nov Desperate
Dan

Lower Kingswood

1860 05-Dec Berks CAMRA, Didcot

1861 12-Dec

1862 19-Dec Popeye Jingle Bells Run

Run 1857

Date 14- Nov-2010

Hare Tosser

Venue Chobham

On-On The Red Lion

Post C GU24 8RG

Atlas (Old) P47 F2

 OS 994 636

There was an old man of Nantucket/Who kept all his cash in a
bucket; But his daughter, named Nan,/ Ran away with a man,
And as for the bucket, Nantucket.

Pa followed the pair to Pawtucket/ (The man and the girl with
the bucket)/ And he said to the man/ “You’re welcome to Nan”.
But as for the bucket, Pawtucket.

Then the pair followed Pa to Manhasset,/ Where he still held
the cash as an asset;/ And Nan and that man/ Stole the money
and ran,/ And as for the bucket, Manhasset.

Note that these are real and plausible destinations. Pawtucket is
in Rhode Island, Manhasset in New York State.

5th December CAMRA hash Didcot. £6  for food and  two drinks,
names and cash to FRB. We are limited to 20 in theory; so far 20
have said Yes, 14 of these in a minibus,  £20 per head, while 5 or
6 remain undecided.

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

22nd/23rd January.  Un  Ballo in Maschera. Dinner and  Masked
Dance. Contact the JMs.

Kingswood Village Club.  For a link to their excitements:

http://www.surreyh3.org/sh3onsec/pages/sh3_lkvc.php In
particular: Wednesday 10th nov. 8pm. Bright Lights on Broadway.
Songs from Avenue Q Hairspray Guys n Dolls Sunset Boulevard
Wicked Spamalot The Lion King Phantom of the Opera.
Non members £1, members free.

From M25 J11 head west along A320 s/p Woking/Chobham. 1st
exit on the next roundabout then 3rd exit on the one afterat
Ottershaw. Turn immediately right into Foxhills Road. At the
T-junct. left into Stonehill Road. After 1.3m turn right into
Gracious Pond Road. C/P on left after 0.2m.
This is Remembrance Sunday.


