
Next time it will be kept locked 
in the car and only opened for the 
circle.  

But there was plenty of petend 
champagne though and Too Posh 
and her bag carrier were 
congratulated in the golden liquid 
for an excellent run with plenty 
of back-checks keeping the pack 
together, stunning scenery that is 
Surrey, (which of course we 
know, but which seemed to 
surprise Boris) butterflies- a-
plenty on the downs and all in 
just under five miles.   

Also congratulated  and toasted 
were Fran and Blue Suit 
announcing their engagement, 
with the other lady hashers 
immediately planning the 
engagement party and wedding 
and competing for being Maid Of 
Honour. 

The RA called in sinners and in 
particular Uncle Gerry for laying 
run Zero on Monday in invisible 

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2000 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 

I had just finished a nice rabbit 
and chicken supper and was 
settling down for a snooze when 
in comes the Boss and thrusts a 
pen into my paw - write this you 
miserable animal – write a note 
to the Hash apologising for your 
bad behaviour on Sunday. 

Well, I knew he was cross and 
perhaps I did go overboard with 
that Max hound, but he is was bit 
hyper and getting on my nerves, 
but honest , I didn’t  bite him, 
just a playful nudge! Anyway, 
the Boss got a ticking off from 
that Mr Chipping for not 
controlling me and that bugle 
chap gave him a lecture on dog 
control, like giving me a wallop 
every time I misbehave with 
other canines.  ME, misbehave 
with hounds, hang on, I am a 
Jack Russell, that’s what I do, but 
I am ok with humans. Anyway,  
Max, I apologise.  

The day had started well, the 
Boss arrived at 10.30 to a huge 
empty car park, the car so packed 
to the gunnels with stuff for the 
picnic that there was barely room 
for me. Within 30 minutes that 
car park was chocker with cars 
and swarming with hashers, and 
that despite the hare’s bag carrier 
getting the name of the road 
wrong. 

The Boss, calling order at the 
start, reminded everyone that this 
was our 2000 Sunday meeting 
and therefore a bit special.  He 
welcomed visitors from OCH, 
North Hants etc and virgins to the 
Surrey Hash including Emlyn, 
known to Popeye and Rachel, a 
work friend of Atalanta. 
TakoBelle,  a Surrey member 
visiting  from Samurai, Japan, 
arrived a little late so didn’t get a 
mention. 

So at 11.00 am eighty-plus  

hashers plunged off East into the 
woods.  A few checks later we 
went South across Ranmore Road 
and down the escarpment of the 
North Downs.  But not everyone.  

Some chose to keep to the high 
ground, the RA being one of 
them and others  simply gave up 
and wandered back to keep the 
beer company. Anyway, they 
missed the best of the  run.  At 
the bottom of the hill Tosser was 
seen wandering off West through 
a cornfield, convinced it was a 
right-hander. The main pack 
continued South threading 
through more corn.  Then it was 
East along a farm track, touching 
the outskirts of Westcott.  
Another back check at the farm 
reassembled the pack whilst the 
solution was found, then North 
over the railway again and 
straight back up the escarpment. 
At the top Rhum was seen 

running the wrong way along the 
trail calling On On. 

I have to confess I found the hill 
a bit of a challenge even with 
four-paw drive and at the top I 
was pretty bushed. So much so 
that the Boss and I lagged behind 
and after re-crossing Ranmore 
Road got hopelessly lost and by 
the time we found the car park 
again the picnic party was in full 
swing. There was bunting and 
flags, a pop up gazebo [thanks 
Blue Suit], Golden Balls was busy 
on the BBQ with sausages, Shit 
For Brains on a smaller 
contraption cooking  more refined 
cuisine and with all the picnic 
tables groaning with food, it did 
seem that the ON Sec challenge 
had been more than met. Short on 
beer though, forty pints went in a 
whisker and by the time the Boss 
and I arrived there was only a 
dribble left. The Boss put the 
shortage down to evaporation! 

Date 11 Aug 2013 

Hares Posh n Piercy 

Venue Ranmore 

ON ON PicNic in the Carpark 

2000 RUNS AND 

STILL HASHING 

flour. Alas, the amber liquid 
was too good for them and so 
down -downs were in 
lemonade, truly punished! 

 
Since 1975 and 2000 runs 

later, lots has changed and 
sadly, a few of us are no longer 
with us, but the Surrey Hash 
CONTINUES and long may it 
do so - and they certainly know 
how to party! 

 
On ON Harry 
 
 



The Receding Hare-Line 2013 

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

Details 

Run    2001 the big ONE(s) 

Date   17/18 Aug 2013 

Hares Various 

Venue Plumpton College 

On-Inn All sorts 

Post Code BN7 3AE 

OS TQ359134 

Scribe Various 

All runs start at 11:00 prompt 

2002 25 Aug Made Marion Lower Kingwood 

2003 1 Sept Soozy & CH  

2004 8 Sept Tosser  

2005 15 Sept Spingo, Pirates Run  

2006 22 Sept Eskimo & EverR East Sussex 

2007 29 Sept T’Shirt & Icepyck  

2008 6 Oct Capt Webb  

2009 13 Oct Hornblow & Strump Farley Heath 
For direction see attached map. 

There are two runs and a walkers trail on Saturday and 
Sunday, 

The runs are around the same distance, about 5.5 miles and 
the Walkers trails approximately 3.0 miles each. 

See below: 

Hares: Sat-Bruggans & Charles. Sun-FRB, Burgess, Lonely 

Surrey H3 Events: 

16-18 Aug SH3 2001 event. Plumpton College 

Itinerary now released (attached). Day trip option is 
available for £10 to include 3 course lunch & drinks. 
Please let BB or SBJ know though, for catering.  

 

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

Oxford Open Doors main event postponed to 2014 

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

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

2-6 Oct  Jubilee Vineyard H3, Douro Valley / Porto 

2-5 May 2014 Amsterdam H3 1100th 

25-27 Aug 2014 Brussels A Beer Odyssey 

  

Amsterdam H3 have invited Surrey H3 to celebrate 19 
years of hashing and their 1100th run on Bank Holiday 

weekend 2  – 5 May 2014 

See Flyer for details—Link to Site Soooooon (ish) 

Each trail is colour marked from start to finish so hashers MUST 
remember the colour they started with as they may encounter 
other colours en route. 

The assembly point for all the trails is in the Games Field, each 
run will be signposted in the Games Field as will the Walkers trail. 

All runs start at 11.00 AM sharp  

and walkers trails start at 11.15 AM 

The Trails are as follows: 

Saturday: 

White Trail [named Planet Uranus] 

Another White Trail [named White Dwarf] 

Walkers Green Trail 

 

Sunday: 

Red Trail [named Planet Mars] 

Blue Trail [named Planet Neptune] 

Walkers Yellow Trail 

Giving money and power to government is like giving 
whiskey and car keys to teenage boys.  

P.J. O'Rourke, Civil Libertarian  

 

I don't make jokes. I just watch the government and 
report the facts.  

Will Rogers 

  

Just because you do not take an interest in politics 
doesn't mean politics won't take an interest in you!  

Pericles (430 B.C.) 

  

The government is like a baby's alimentary canal, with a 
happy appetite at one end and no  

responsibility at the other.  

Ronald Reagan 

Very Fishy 

An atheist was fishing in Scotland one day when his boat 
was suddenly attacked by the Loch Ness monster. As the 
monster devoured him, he screamed, “Oh, God! Help!”  

 

Suddenly time stood still and a booming voice came out of 
the sky: “I thought you didn’t believe in Me?”  

 

“Come on, God, give me a break! Two minutes ago I didn’t 
believe in the Loch Ness monster, either!”  


