
actually old white gym shoes but 
beautifully trimmed with pink 
p ip ing;  Dr .D cou ld  not 
understand why there was no 
flour leading to the pub; 
Chipmunk for not having the 
right sort of local knowledge; 
Slingshot for false calling and not 
blaming Chester.  Visitors David 
and Harry were the only ones 
there to be downed.  Ann & 
Shambler turned up at the end of 
the circle having never been on 
flour since the first check.  Mrs.G 
turned up, smiling, at 1.50. So 
that’s alright then. 

Then it was off to the White 
Hart!  

 
 
 
 
 
 Mother Brown 
 

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 1993 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)  
07791 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 

enjoying a 2 hour walk, finding 
the pub but no trail. 

On the flour, Chipmunk 
expounded his local knowledge 
especially concerning the 
Ne th e rn e  Hou se  Men ta l 
Institution, as was.  Now it is the 
Netherne-on-the-Hill residential 
estate. (For further info visit 
http://nethernevillage.org and see 
that the mad bastards had an 
Abba Queens Tribute Act 
recently).  Past this we hit the 
real countryside of Happy 
Valley.  Trail swung right 
defining the run’s geography.  
Eight year old Harry had brought 
his Grandad who had brought 
Chester.  Sir Ray was darting 
about checking everywhere but 
this is his backyard – almost 
literally.  No sip stop offered 
though.   

No-one had thought to arrange 
for fine weather and a squally 

light shower blew through.  
Fortunately most of us were 
under trees at that moment. 

Both hares were diligently 
marking through with lots of 
heavy flour in matching carrier 
bags. It was somewhere near 
Leazes Lane (confession: I 
checked it afterwards on a map) 
that the pack seemed to thin and 
stretch.  A front bunch went 
forward on no flour returning in 
due course.  Another group 
followed real trail to the left.  
Others coming up later were 
calling right but surely there was 
no trail there?  Belcher was 
pressed for a mid-run press 
conference.  He offered an 
apprehensive burp and “No 
Comment”.  When pressed a little 
harder he said, “It might be to do 
with my co-hare”.  Pressed a little 
harder still, he said, “There is a 
walkers trail but no flour was set 

on it”.  Nothing to worry about 
then.  Relax, except it is 12 noon. 

Then a stand-out footpath sign 
announced the North Downs 
Way in both directions.  We are 
going right of course, so no 
problem with that check.  This 
coincided with a break in the 
clouds to provide a real highlight 
of spectacular sunny views to the 
South – the M25 & M23 and hills 
beyond.  Then Northerly views to 
London and the city.  Alas the 
Netherne water tower was visible 
about 1.1/2 miles away and it’s 
now 12.30.  Relax, the view is 
great. 

So we trudge on through fields 
of grass and late growing wheat 
admiring the tall air shafts to the 
tunnels of the Coulsdon railway. 
Nattering to Eartrumpet, Too 
Posh and Sister Anna, we realise 
that the pack has magically 
regrouped with its walkers!  Well 
done Veggie Queen.  What an 

expert.  So that’s alright then - 
but it is 1pm. 

Back on No.1 Triangular 
Green, most were there enjoying 
drinks of various sorts including 
Teq’s left overs, at least the bit 
that didn’t leak out into the boot 
of the yellow car.  Yes, nearly all 
back, except that is for Harry and 
his Grandad, Eartrumpet, guests 
Ann & Shambler and Mrs.G.  So 
that’s OK then. 

Pressed for comments at the 
apres-run press conference, the 
hares were as reticent as ever.  
“No comment” but said with 
smiles. 

Your GM led the circle to 
down the hares.  His concise 
summary was, “7.1/2 miles, 2 
hours 15 minutes, well done!”  
Mr.G was the stand-in RA 
delivering with customary 
aplomb and panache.  Ratty was 
wearing non-matching shoes; 
Chunderous had new shoes – 

In an ideal world, all hashes 
would be ideal. If preparation 
were the measure, today’s run 
would have been ‘ideal’ - taking 
three hours yesterday and three 
hours this morning.  Yet, at their 
pre-run press conference the 
Hares were apprehensive, “Two 
bags of flour”, “Not too long”, 
punctuated with a few burps. 
Relax, don’t worry. 

Twenty minutes before the off, 
Redeye went to ‘search for the 
church’.  What he found was the 
trail going across the A23.  But, 
it transpired that there are two 
Triangular Greens – our one and 
a second further up the hill with 
St.Margarets Church on it.  
Apparently some went there, 
including Invisible who started 
searching for trail at 10.30 never 
to be seen again, Completely 
Invisible.  Late comer Dr.Death, 
looked up the hill and kept going 

Date 13 June 2013 

Hare Veggie Q & Belcher 

Venue Hooley 

ON ON The White Hart 

HO-OO-OO-OO-

OO-OLEY 



The Receding Hare-Line 2013 

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

Directions 

Run    1994 

Date   30 June 2013 

Hare T-Total 

Venue Lambs Green 

On-Inn Lambs Inn 

Post Code RH12 4RG 

OS TQ217364 

Scribe ?? 

All runs start at 11:00 prompt 

1995 7 July Clever Trevor 
&Terminator 

Epsom Common 

1996 14 July Invisible Man BurghHeath /BBQ 

1997 21 July Glow Worm & Holmbury St Mary 

1998 28 July Hairy Buns  

1999 4 Aug Velcro  

From Dorking go South on A24 to Clarke’s Green RB (at end 
of dual carriageway). Take 2nd exit into Rusper Road. At T-
junction turn right and follow into and through Rusper. Go 
through double bend and continue about half a mile and take 
first left into Lambs Green Road. Park on right hand side past 
The Lamb Inn, NOT in Car Park..  

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 College 

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  

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

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  

25-27 Aug 2014 Brussels A Beer Odyssey 

 

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 and food! 

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 

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!) 

Australian folklore  

It was April and the Aboriginals in a remote part of Northern Australia asked their new elder if the coming winter was going to be cold 
or mild. 

Since he was an elder in a modern community he had never been taught the old secrets. 

When he looked at the sky he couldn't tell what the winter was going to be like. 

Nevertheless, to be on the safe side, he told his tribe that the winter was indeed going to be cold and that the members of the tribe 
should collect firewood to be prepared. 

Being a practical leader, after several days he had an idea. 

He walked out to the telephone booth on the highway, called the Bureau of Meteorology and asked "Is the coming winter in this area 
going to be cold?" 

The meteorologist responded, "It looks like this winter is going to be quite cold." 

So the elder went back to his people and told them to collect even more wood in order to be prepared... A week later he called the Bureau 
of Meteorology again. 

"Does it still look like it is going to be a cold winter?" 

The meteorologist again replied, "Yes, it's going to be a very cold winter.” The elder went back to his community and ordered them to 
collect every scrap of firewood they could find. 

Two weeks later the elder called the Bureau again. "Are you absolutely sure that the winter is going to be very cold?" he asked. 

"Absolutely," the man replied.. "It's looking more and more like it is going to be one of the coldest winters ever." 

"How can you be so sure?" the elder asked... 

The weatherman replied..."Our satellites have reported that the Aboriginals in the north are collecting firewood like crazy, and that's 
always a sure sign." 


