
only apply. I don’t think 

we will get many 

applicants.  

The RA downed the 

sinners and we all went 

Onn Inn to The Bull. Sat in 

the garden and drank 

whilst Bisley Babe sorted 

out the haberdashery.  

Not so Sorry to be from 

Surrey. 

 

Tug 

 

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

Grand Master : 

J-Arthur 

(Arthur Thomas) 

01483  224491 (h) 

07986 048618 (m) 

Joint Masters: 

Shit For Brains 

(Steve Parker)  

01483 833270(h)  

07991 634883(m) 

Growler  

(Sue Figgis) 

01483 423788(h) 

07969 894399(m) 

Religious Advisor : 

Golden Balls 

(Charles Bowman) 

01344 488365(h) 

07917 355421(m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 

G & T 

(Diana George)  

01372 373 856(h) 

Hash Cash : 

Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 

01372 454907 (h)  

Trail Master: 

Mrs. G 

(Caryl Gurney) 

 01372 386921(h) 

 

Bashes, e.g. 2000th 

Bonn Bugle (Jo Avey) 

07718903 493 

 

DapperHasherie: 

Bizley Babe 

Jackie Reynolds 

01276 856279(h) 

(m) 

Biermeister: 

J Arthur (Thomas) 

01483  224491 (h) 

07986 048618 (m) 

Joint-Secs : 

Lonely 

(Ben Ralston) 

07710 981309(m) 

and 

Tequil’ over  

(Richard Piercy) 

07730 202263 (m) 

01372 454907 (h) 

01372 455397 (r)  

(r) = recorded ! 

sh3@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

greeted by a check. 

Eventually Body Shop 

turned up moaning as the 

run started early. 

Horn Blower turned up 

wearing a T shirt claiming 

to play the clarinet, but I 

have heard she plays with 

other things! As I waited 

for the check to be called 

onn I noticed two trig 

points at the top of the hill. 

If Triggamist had been 

here there would have been 

three. 

Check was called down 

hill, was hard to hear 

which way it was being 

called. Eventually we took 

the correct path with 

Sooooozi leading the way. 

A big down hill back 

check had the pack 

wondering. Bon Bugle, 

Spingo and Body Shop 

taking the plunge down 

hill, ten minutes later 

climbing up that hill now 

trying to catch the pack up. 

Heavy breathing from Bod 

as he ran behind us. 

Sooozi was heard to say, 

“I can’t run anymore, as I 

can’t get past the knitting 

circle.” Bentley Copse 

emerged, the flour run out 

then restarted.  

The sun must have been 

out as Cool Box was 

showing off her white legs. 

Was a lovely day, the sun 

shone through the trees, as 

I ran along until I came 

across Clutching Hand, 

how does he do it. Chatting 

up the ladies. Must be 

something to do with the 

shrunken car he was 

driving today.  

On Inn we went, we 

circled up by the Duke of 

Edinburgh Award 

youngsters, whilst us 

golden oldies supped beer. 

A fine example of how 

how to live your life. 

Then Hairy Buns came in 

covered in blood. Cut his 

knee and arm. Made sure 

he got the best looking 

hasher to nurse his wounds. 

Scud turned up on a nice 

looking Norton 

motorcycle. His helmet 

looked a bit alien.  

We circled up, waited for 

Golden Balls to roll in so 

we could start. 

Bumble was downed like 

all good hares are downed. 

Just like his footie team 

QPR. The GM called in the 

Visitors Flop Flop, Cleo, 

Horn Blower. We sang a 

bad hymn to them.  

GM then downed today’s 

hare Bumble. A good run 

and I agree. We had 

announcements, there is a 

Barn Dance in Oxford next 

week and Shit for Brains 

spoke about auditions for 

cabaret for 2001 event. 

Wanted 19 year old 

nymphomaniacs, wearing 

bog paper dresses need 

We arrived to a slightly 

drier car park than last 

time we were here. When 

hashers got their cars stuck 

in the mud. 

So why a sorry day? 

Well down under in Oz  

26th May is national sorry 

day. So why be sorry? 

Car park a bit bumpy, 

The Bounder crunching 

the under side of his car. 

We started three minutes 

early. J Arthur you need a 

watch, you can’t rely on 

Harry mean time. Poor 

Golden Balls got out of his 

car and we had all done a 

disapearing act.  

A sorry state of hashers 

climbed Pitch Hill to be 

Date 26 May 2013 

Hare Bumble (& Popeye) 

Venue Pitch Hill, Ewhurst 

ON ON Bulls Head 

National Sorry Day 

(Down Under) 

http://www.sh3onsec.org


The Receding Hare-Line 2013 

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

Directions 

Run    1990 

Date   2 June 2013 

Hare Mother Brown & P Pussy 

Venue Chobham Town Centre. 

Public Car Park 

On-Inn The Sun (01344 874554) 

Post Code GU24 8AF 

OS SU 

Scribe Lonely 

All runs start at 11:00 prompt 

1991 9-June Ms Robinson & Dug Sussex 

1992 16-June Madz  Wotton Hatch CP: RH5 6SL 

1993 23 June  Belcher & Veggie Q  

1994 30 June  T-Total, Rusper  

1995 7 July Clever T &Term’  

1996 14 July Invisible Man BurghHeath /BBQ 

1997 21 July Uncle & Mrs G  

1998 28 July Hairy Buns  

M25, J11, take A320 sp Woking. At Ottershaw roundabout. 

turn right A319 to Chobham.  At tee in 3 miles, turn left. Car 

Park on left in 100M. Pub has ales and food.  

From Woking turn right in Chobham at Petrol Station. 

Surrey H3 Events: 

Sat 6 July  Hooray Henley H3 Run 11am Henley Stn 

Monday 5 August  Run Zero at Ground Zero 6 pm 

Preston Cross Country Club, Rectory Lane Bookham 

16-18 Aug SH3 2001 event. Plumpton Coll 

Rego on-line www.surreyh3.org - Balance Now Due 

Sat 7 Sept  Proms in the Park Hyde Park, see flier 

14-15 Sept Oxford Open Doors Colleges Weekend  

******************************** 

Sat 1st June 6pm Thrupp Marquee BBQ Barn-dance 

22-23 June GH3 Summer Event Weekend see beside 

12-14 July Friends of Mole 25th 

27-28 July OCH3 Old Pheasantry Weekend See beside 

23-26 Aug Nash Hash hosted by Hardy’s, Dorset 

25-29 Sept Riviera H3 away trip to Corsica  

 

The OCH3 Summer Party is Saturday 27th - Sunday 28th 

July 2013 at the Old Pheasantry, Tadworth, Surrey 

£30 for overnight in dormitory: 6 bedrooms, two 

bathrooms and three toilets.  Sleeps 26. £20 for the party 

Join GH3 in their major summer event of 2013.  

Saturday 22nd June Camping 

Numerous short cuts available, "run" is as long or short as 

you like. Good weather is guaranteed. Flyer available. 

Calling all those who would like to trip the boards!    

Shit for Brains is looking for volunteers for the Surrey skit at 

the 2001 at Plumpton.  Anyone willing to act, sing, dance in 

a group please email steve.parker20@ntlworld.com 

had shared, where Jerry had carved “I love you, Sally”. 

On their way back home, a bag of money fell out of an 

armoured car, practically landing at their feet.  

Sally quickly picked it up and, not sure what to do with it, 

they took it home. There, she counted the money - fifty 

thousand pounds! 

Jerry said, We’ve got to give it back. Sally said, Finders 

keepers. She put the money back in the bag and hid it in 

their attic.  

The next day, two police officers were canvassing the 

neighbourhood looking for the money, and knocked on 

their door. Pardon me, did either of you find a bag that fell 

out of an armoured car yesterday? 

Sally said, No. Jerry said, She’s lying. She hid it up in the 

attic. Sally said, Don’t believe him, he’s getting senile.  

The agents turned to Jerry and began to question him. One 

said: Tell us the story from the beginning. Jerry said, Well, 

when Sally and I were walking home from school 

yesterday ..........  

The first police officer turned to his partner and said,  

“We’re outta here!”  

Very Senior Driver 

My neighbour was working in his garden when he was 

startled by a late model car that came crashing through his 

hedge and ended up in his front lawn.  

He rushed to help an elderly lady driver out of the car and 

sat her down on a lawn chair. He said with excitement, "You 

appear quite elderly to be driving."  

"Well, yes, I am," she replied proudly. "I'll be 97 next month, 

and I am now old enough that I don't even need a driver's 

license anymore. The last time I went to my doctor, he 

examined me and asked if I had a driver's license. I told him 

“yes” and handed it to him. He took his scissors out of the 

drawer, cut the license into pieces, and threw them in the 

waste basket, saying, 'You won't need this anymore,' so I 

thanked him and left!" 

No One Believes Seniors  

An elderly couple were celebrating their 60th anniversary. 

The couple had married as childhood sweethearts and had 

moved back to their old neighbourhood after they retired. 

Holding hands, they walked back to their old school. It was 

not locked, so they entered, and found the old desk they 

Surrey H3: Zero plus 2000 Commemoration 

Monday 5 August  Run Zero at Ground Zero Bookham 

6 pm Preston Cross Country Club, Rectory Lane. 

First stop: The Old Rectory (well just outside!) 


