
that he slipped over, and
Puffer again just so that he
knows we all love him.

J Arthur provided everyone
with rhubarb and courgettes
from his allotment.

Then we all went to the
Stephan Langton pub and sat
in the pub garden, the sun
beating down, all exchanging
happy talk. Long live the sun
and the Hash.

Hornblower

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Run  1945Founded April 14,1975

Link to Page 2                        

A LITTLE BIT OF VELCRO
HOLDS THE PACK

TOGETHER IN FRIDAY
STREET

Grand Master :
Popeye

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

Joint Masters:
Lonely

(Ben Ralston)
(h)

07710 981309(m)
Simple

(Simon Rowlett)
01483 560454(h)

07718 582385(m)
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 :
Chunderos

(Lorraine Piercy)
01372 454907 (h)

Trail Masters:
Punani

(Graham Reynolds)
 01276 856279(h)
07817 897834(m)

and
Bonn Bugle

(Jo Avey)
07718 903493 (m)

DapperHasherie:
Spingo, Chunderos

and Bonn Bugle
01372 454907(h)

(m)
Biermeister:

J Arthur (Thomas)
01483  224491 (h)
07986 048618 (m)

Joint-Secs :
Spingo

(Angie Steers)
01737 247579(h)

and
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
07730 202263 (m)
01372 454907 (h)
01372 455397 (r)

(r) = recorded !
sh3@surreyh3.org
 www.surreyh3.org                             

was the scribe and continued
to advise me how to spell his
hash name as others in the past
had not spelt it correctly. As
if!

At one stage we were offered
a short cut but the hardy of us
did not take it. The trail took
us up a steep hill, most of the
pack avoided this, some went
sideways on the hill to avoid
going to the top but Bounder
was determined to follow the
flour and complained that we
were all taking short cuts too.
There were sneaky comments,
One In The Eye telling me that
the RA had slipped on the hill.
Better put that in she said. As
if!

We seemed to run along very

few roads but Mother Brown
insisted I said there was more
tarmac than a Weybridge Hash
on New Years Day..... or
something like that.

One in the Eye seemed to
keep advising me what to
write. She had all the gossip.
She kept running fast past me
so that I would see she was a
keen athlete. She had heard
that Velcro had washed her
hair that morning so that was
probably why she had brought
her accessory Bag Carrier
Lunch Box with her.

FRB seemed to be behind
me quite a bit, passing me on
several occasions and the
bright yellow tshirt of Stilton
which said CLARENDON on

the back, not sure if that was
the hotel he had been to the
night before. His family joined
him on the Hash but were way
in front of him.

Along a straight path and
Popeye appeared thanking
Halfapint for calling as he had
gone in completely the wrong
direction, had not been able to
bypass the large grounds of a
house and the only thing that
cheered him up was coming
across Mr G going in the
wrong direction too. Small
pleasures.

Lots of great checks kept the
pack together most of the time.
I can’t reveal how I found the
correct way to go as you
would ask me every time to
find the path. At times I have
to hold back so that FRB felt

better about himself.
Back at the circle Popeye

welcomed Puffer back and
Jenny his daughter. It was
good to hear Puffer calling
again. Linda had arrived from
Portugal and told us about her
poorly eye that was better.
Comments were made that
Gilbert had broken his leg on
the way to a Hash, probably to
avoid running. We wish him
well.

The RA kept his hat on in the
circle, much to the dismay of
the crowd, and then he
proceeded to tell us the usual
poor taste jokes . He called
Bonn Bugle in for giving a
blow job to a Brazilian,
Stilton’s Daughter for not
breaking bones, Hairy buns
for walking in front of him so

I say a little bit, because
there she was in all her beauty
and this poor floured
(flowered) Lunch Box
appeared to be doing all the
work, checking chicken, and
overseeing the pack. After a
few words from Popeye to
welcome back Puffer with his
gorgeous daughter Jenny, we
set off from Friday Street car
park and down the hill, FRB in
the lead encouraging the aged
to follow.

Although the sun was out, at
last, we soon came to a very
muddy path which Mrs G
seemed to love shouting
Shiggy at the top of her voice,
as if we didn’t know.

Innvizerball noticed that I

Date 22 July 2012

Hare Velcro

Venue Friday Street

ON ON Stephan Langton



FROM: Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey KT23 4LF
 onsec@surreyh3.org
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The Receding Hare-Line 2012

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

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

Directions

Run 1946

Date 29 july 2012

Hare Invisable Man

Venue Burgh Heath

On-Inn 11 Chetwode Drive Epsom

Post Code KT18 5TW

OS TQ237579

Scribe Spingo

All runs start at 11:00 prompt

1947 05 Aug Gibbers’ - Party Box Hill Village Hall

1948 12-Aug Stag

1949 19-Aug Made Marion  Kingswood

1950 26-Aug

1951 02-Sept

1952 09-Sept Ever Ready

1953 16-Sept

I took my son for his first pint.Got him a fosters, he
didn’t like it, I had it. Then I got him Carlsberg, he
didn’t like that, I had it. It was the same with
Guinness, cider. By the time we got down to the
whisky I could hardly push the pram home.

The doctor gave me the all clear on my OCD today. I
couldn’t thank him enough.

24 hours in a day, 24 beers in a case. Coincidence??

M25 J8, A217 Brighton Road toward Kingswood/London.
At Shell Garage, left A240, Reigate Road, pass Asda (or
call in if you’ve forgotten food/drink for later BBQ). Left at
cross road traffic lights, Great Tattenhams (towards
Epsom Race Course), left Merland Rise, left Chetwode
Road to end; woods / Long Walk area - park.

“Uncle (Gibber) Gerry” and “Mrs. G” Gurney’s Event

To Celebrate the Gurney’s 80 joint years of Hashing

(Uncle 41, Mrs 39) AND Mrs. G’s special birthday, on the
day, they are providing “after the run” Real Ale, red and
white wine, even Lager for Chunderos, pre lunch nibbles
AND hot lunch - bring plates, cutlery and drinking vessels.
They hope to see you all after 1947 - 5th August !

1946 : On On/ Circle :  BBQ

11 Chetwode Drive, Epsom, KT18 5TL – BBQ
– No need to move car. Bring sunshine/your
tipple and sausage/whatever.

Surrey H3 Events:

4 Aug: Highclere Castle Picnic Proms? – Berkshire,

Fran has details and will organise if any interested!

29 Sept: Saturday Vinyard Hash, Worthing

16 Dec: Jingle Bells Hash at G&T’s.

9-11 Aug 2013: Surrey Hash 2000 event. Plumpton
College - Sussex

12 Oct: Claredon Marathon See J Arthur or Lonely.



Personal story from Kim Walker - Translations are
in (brackets).
Now ‘Why?’ you might be asking, are we looking
at the Bosch (Bosh) in 1945; ah well I reply it was
a very significant year for the Bosch (Bosh) and
indeed my very presence!
It begins with the Unternehmen Bodenplatte
(Operation Baseplate or Ground Plate) launched on
January 1st 1945. This was an attempt by the
Luftwaffe (German Airforce) to cripple the Allied
air forces in the Low Countries of Europe.
The Germans husbanded their resources in the
preceding months at the expense of the defense of
the Reich units in what was a last-ditch effort to
keep up the momentum of the German Heer
(German Army) during the stagnant stage of the

Unternehmen Wacht am Rhein (Battle of the Bulge).
The operation was a Pyrrhic victory for the
Luftwaffe; the losses suffered by the German air

arm were irreplaceable whilst the losses of the Allied Air Forces were
replaced within weeks. The operation failed to achieve air superiority,
even temporarily, and the German Heer (Army) continued to be
exposed to air attack. Bodenplatte was the final major Luftwaffe
offensive during World War II.

My Grandfather worked in a manufacturing division, making Luftwaffe
planes, in Eastern Germany. Preceding this Luftwaffe operation, within
the factory, they were working flat out to build aircraft for this mission.
In the meantime………
The East Prussian Offensive, a strategic offensive by the Red Army
against the German Wehrmacht (German Forces) on the Eastern Front
started on January 13th and lasted through to April 25th although
some German units did not surrender until May 9th. The Battle of
Königsberg was a major part of the offensive, which ended with a total victory for the Red Army.
The East Prussian Offensive is known to German historians as the Second East Prussian Offensive because
Unternehmen Gumbinnen (the First East Prussian Offensive), took place from 16-27 October 1944 and was
carried out by the 3rd Belorussian Front under General I.D. Chernyakhovsky as part of the Memel Offensive of
the 1st Baltic Front.
The Soviet forces took heavy casualties while penetrating 30-60km into East Prussia and Poland and the
offensive was postponed until greater reserves could be gathered.
Anyhoo…….
During the Second East Prussian Offensive a mass evacuation of the German civilian population and military

Soldiers of the German 4th Army man positions on the East
Prussian border immediately prior to the offensive



personnel in East Prussia and the Klaipeda region, took place between January 20th and
March.  This is not to be confused with the expulsion of German civilians after the war had
ended, under Soviet occupation.
The evacuation had been delayed for months and was initiated due to fear of the Red
Army advances during the offensive. Some parts of the evacuation were planned as a
military necessity however many refugees took to the roads on their own because of
reported Soviet atrocities against Germans in the areas under Soviet control my Mother’s
family being one of them.
They were on three push bikes; my Grandfather and Aunty were on one, my Grandmother
and second Aunty were one another and my Mother, aged nine and being the eldest, was
on her bike with three suitcases piled up on the back. The Red Army was 30 miles away
from them when they had ‘freedom’ in sight and subsequently gained that ‘freedom’.
Both alleged and factual accounts of Soviet atrocities were disseminated not only through

the official news and propaganda outlets of the Third Reich but also by rumors that swept through the
military and civilian population.
Despite having detailed evacuation plans for some areas, authorities of the Third Reich, including the
Gauleiter of East Prussia, Erich Koch, delayed action until January 20, when it was too late for an orderly
evacuation and the civil services were eventually
overwhelmed by the huge number of those wishing to
evacuate. Coupled with the panic caused by the speed of the
Soviet advance, civilians caught in the middle of combat,
and the bitter winter weather, many thousands of refugees
died during the evacuation period.
My Mother’s family made the treacherous journey and
survived, becoming refugees in Austria. As my Grandfather
was Austrian, the family was granted Austrian citizenship
and allowed to live in St Gilgen near Salzburg. Due to their
previous German status they suffered, rightly or wrongly, a
lot of prejudice from the locals. My Mother moved to England
in 1952 to undertake an apprenticeship for one year but
never returned to live in either Germany or Austria until my
Grandmother required nursing.
The Soviets took complete control of East Prussia in May 1945. A large part of the German civil population of
about 2.5 million managed to evacuate, though about 25,000-30,000 were killed during the Soviet offensive.
In May 1945 Soviet authorities registered 193,000 Germans in East Prussia but an estimated number of
800,000 managed to return after the end of military actions most of whom were later expelled by the Soviet
and Polish authorities. The Polish census of 1950 indicated that 164,000 of the former German population
remained in East Prussia. Most later migrated to Germany.
Your feelings about the actions and ethicality of the Germans are not an issue here. As a child my Mother, like
thousands of English children, went hungry in the years preceding the Second World War due to The Armistice
and suffered the indignities of war and all that the Third Reich brought with it.
The issue here is that had she not managed to escape that offensive, in that year, she would have remained
behind ‘the wall’ for decades (although knowing her she would have tried to escape at every opportunity), met
a totally different man and I would be called ….
Leiste Beissen (Groin Biter literally) and would have been held back (although I would have used every
opportunity to escape) from the hashing fraternity.

Don’t you all now feel blessed!! ONON (as history would have it) Groin Biter (aka Kim Walker)

Some Family memories from Marjorie (my research indicates 1943 - Teq)

Reading Teq’s family memories reminded me of a tale from my mother in Brighton in 194n.

Her grandmother had moved from Blackham into a flat in the Bartholomew Square on the basis that the
Germans wouldn’t want to drop bombs on it.  Mother (8 years old) was sent out to buy a cabbage.

As she walked up the road the Germans arrived.  She remembers being transfixed by the spectacular sight of
a building exploding as the bomb hit it – too young to appreciate the danger.

Then of watching a plane coming down the street and looking into the pilot’s eyes as he flew past.  Everyone
else had scarpered.

On-on

Mark (Marjorie) Thomas - SH and EG H3s








