
priority in winter. No wonder 
nearby Lewes celebrate 
Bonfire Night so gruesomely! 
The pack got lost!  

But I run ahead of myself. 
First the hare trespassed North 
teasing us as to when we 
would climb the South Downs.  

We eventually got to a 
beacon on the escarpment East 
of Plumpton and knew we had 
to go West. A few found the 
out trail to go West and were 
not heard of again. Twas a 
masterly stroke to re-group the 
pack but frustrating for those 
wanting to progress. And 
where was the hare? The trail’s 
rude name was coming true! 

 Eventually, after nearly nine 
miles and about two hours we 
arrived at a steep bike descent 
where the hare & assistants 
had laboured to refresh us. We 
had a grand distant view and 
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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 

Plumpton - SatUrday 

1.White Dwarf Run 

 
Write-ups to fit in the normal 

Runday, said the GM. Short and 
succinct. None of your usual 
endless verbiage. 

OK, the Vertically Challenged 
Caucasian in 1000 words:  

It must be said, first, that the 
title given to this run, White 
Dwarf is totally non-PC and does 
not belong in a responsible 
publication like this (you sure? - 
Teq). 

Uncoloured and Green flour 
intermingled. Which came first, 
who followed whom? 

Westward Ho, churchyard and 
check, stately piles then a 
floundering, milling pack. 
Endless discussion fruitless 
search for a missing check. 
Subsequently, when queried, 

Hare confronts Co-hare. Definite 
check laid, asserts Co-Hare. I put 
it off the trail a bit under a bush, 
she declared. 

“Le Blanc” finally discovered 
and forward progress re-
established. Long lane, co-hare 
gone off elsewhere with the 
green stuff. Past a farm, on to the 
next and obvious check. Endless 
milling and confusion. Pack 
scattered to all 23 corners of the 
hash compass. No flour. 
Nowhere. All around the wheels 
of agricultural activity turn. Soil 
is churned and seeds sown. On 
Horn risks life and limb trailing a 
tractor across field and eventually 
finds flour. Well, it was a stubble 
field when I laid it, asserted the 
hare later.  

On to the beer stop. Well, it 
would have been a beer stop if 
the appointed Beermeister, 
Gibber,  had remembered the 

bottle opener. They are screw tops, 
he insisted. Not, however in the 
opinion of the would be, thirsting 
clients whose view was that only 
one thing in the vicinity warranted 
screwing! Fortunately only a 
couple of hundred yards back to 
the ever open and admirably 
stocked Hash bar with full pouring 
facilities. 

It was a figure of 8, the Hare 
asserted. If so, it was a very 0 
shaped 8, more like Beer Meister 
Gibber’s figure, bulging in the 
middle where it should narrow. But 
it must be said, whatever else, the 
run did not suffer any deficiency of 
verticality. If those who did Run 
Uranus think they had it tough up 
the downs, it was nothing 
compared to the total height of the 
styles surmounted here.  

And was anybody else impressed 
by how stylish the Sussex stiles are 
with the top bar hinged? Then you 

wonder why they need the bar 
there at all. How many animals 
are inclined to jump over them? 
A philosophy subject for later 
debate. 

There you are, less than 500! 
OnOn! Tosser 
 

2. Uranus          

One can sympathise with the 
hare—hemmed in to a hilly SE 
quadrant for his trail; a beer stop 
location at the top of steep road 
that was locked on run day;  a 
late night before; and more than 
40 runners. He was going to 
have to make the checks hard! 

But one can sympathise with 
the pack once they got to the 
top. The terrain was serene, 
despite its brutal history—why 
were the settlements fortified? 
Why on windy hilltops? No 
wonder the trees were killed, 
warmth must have been a 

Date 17-18 Aug 2013 

Hares 1. Low Prof & 1st On (White Dwarf) 
2. Golden Ball (Uranus, Sat) 
3. J Arthur & Ear Trump (Mars, Sun) 
4. Lonely (Neptune, Sun) 

Venue Plumpton College 

2001 

A SPACE ODDITY 

also close-up as  cyclists rode 
through intermittently to entertain 
us. 

Our harriettes encouraged the 
young male mountain bikers to 
stand on their pedals drawing some 
butt-judging jeers and hilarity. We 
realised their inexperience as down 
hill cyclists put their weight over 
the back wheel by sitting firmly in 
the saddle. But who could ignore a 
command from a harriet?                      

 
 
 
 
 
Lonely  
 



Bugle and her team for the 
ingenuity and devotion put into 
many months of work to make 
this weekend a success; I was 
struck by Made Marion’s many 
hours serving or advising on 
beer, and Shit-for-Brain’s 
choreography of the 8 black and 
white clad hariettes in their dance 
routine. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
On reflection, I have said very 

little about the red trail itself. It 
was consciously offered as a 
restful alternative to the ardours 
of the Uranus trail up the hill; I 
believe the blue trail today did  
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3. HASHERS OF BOTH 

SEXES BELONG TO MARS 

J.Arthur’s red (Mars!) trail was 
anything but a weak end to the 
weekend, even if the pack 
seemed weakened by all that 
dancing. It is always a pleasure to 
watch hashers dancing, even if 
few would ever be talent-spotted 
by the BBC. (The X-Factor, 
maybe.) They reveal an energy 
and enthusiasm which not all 
bring to the trail the next 
morning: I single out Growler in 
this respect. Golden Balls 
scarcely moves on a dance floor, 
but makes a competent front 
runner; his partner is a delight at 
dancing, but only sporadically 
reveals her true qualities as a 
runner. 

We hash at about 4 mph on 
average, allowing for the checks; 
all trails were said to be 5.5 
miles, which therefore would 

take (say) 85 minutes. 
The Uranus trail on the 

Saturday took almost two hours 
including a 10 minute sip stop (I 
here disregard the short cutters, 
who got far more time to drink 
beer)....; it was marked by the 
solutions to checks being much 
further from the circle than is 
customary. J.Arthur ran this trail, 
and brought the same innovation 
to his own the next day; we 
reached the beer stop after nearly 
105 minutes, and still had about a 
mile to run. There is a real 
pleasure in these beer stops, but 
today’s had an unfortunate 
upshot, in that rain fell, briefly 
but emphatically, when we set off 
for the college. Well, I speak of 
Suzie, Meths and myself; these 
showers are very local, and 
perhaps all the others, following 
on  at a more leisurely pace, 

escaped? 
Obviously if you start and 

finish numerous trails from a 
single location you will hit the 
same ground. This trail went 
home exactly on the outward 
start of the Uranus trail, with a 
curious superposition of red 
flour on the previous white. 
Not to mention Ear Trumpet’s 
yellow flour for walkers, which 
invariably snuggled up next to 
J.Arthur’s blobs; do you 
suppose they set the trails 
together? Or that E.T gratefully 
adopted J.A.’ markings? And 
were not the walkers mildly 
miffed that their checks had 
been pre-empted by the red 
runners ahead of them? 

While I think of it, how do 
you pronounce Uranus? I have 
always put the stress on the 
first syllable, which has the 

merit of avoiding an obscene 
meaning. This brings me to the 
songs of the Cambridge hash; 
they pride themselves on being a 
singing hash, and treated us to an 
interminable ditty about work in 
a department store. The intention 
was to give a bawdy twist to all 
the goods offered; it took me a 
day to discover a salacious sense 
to “Kant”, proposed to a 
customer asking for existential 
philosophy. You will see at once 
that this is the wrong answer: 
Kant considered his work as 
idealism. The man from whom 
Sartre drew his very own version 
of existential philosophy was 
Husserl... You can see that 
Cambridge hashers are Town 
rather than Gown. 

Much praise is due to Bonn 

Date 17-18 Aug 2013 

Hares Low Prof & 1st On (White Dwarf, Sat) 
2. Golden Ball (Uranus, Sat) 
3. J Arthur & Ear Trump (Mars, Sun) 
4. Lonely (Neptune, Sun) 

Venue Plumpton College 

2001 

A SPACE ODDITY 

DAY 2 

go back onto the ridge. Superb 
views up there; Doug the Tub is 
suggesting a South Downs Way 
walk next year. And indeed the 
red trail was virtually flat, though 
for some reason Sussex wheat 
fields are sown on slopes. We  
were treated to extensive back 
checks (DTT preferred running 
home to the full rigours of one 
such) which have the admirable 
effect at each reversal of leaving 
the front runners struggling to 
catch up again. I single out 
Belcher and No Nookie for 
praise, even if they gave up on a 
long solution, and Proxy, a hard 
man to out-run.  

 
 
 
 
 
FRB 



The Receding Hare-Line 2013 

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

D i r e c t i o n s 

Run    2002 

Date   25  Aug 2013 

Hares Made Marion 

Venue Lower Kingswood 

On-Inn Buffet at Village Club 

Post Code KT20 6AB 

OS TQ257528 

Scribe ? 

All runs start at 11:00 prompt 

2003 1 Sept Soozy & Clutching Blindley Heath 

2004 8 Sept Tosser Churt 

2005 15 Sept Spingo, Pirates Run Walliswood? 

2006 22 Sept Eskimo & EverR East Sussex, ~Rye 

2007 29 Sept T’Shirt & Icepyck  

2008 6 Oct Capt Webb Guildford 

2009 13 Oct Hornblow & Strump Farley Heath 

2011  27 Oct   Flasher & Dr Death Oxshot  

2012 3 Nov Bls Breaker & Dave  

Leave M25 at J8, signposted Sutton A217. At first roundabout 
(Babylon Lane) U turn back towards J8. Just before J8 turn left 
into Blackhorse Lane. Park both sides of lane by slight left 
curve, but before the lane narrows. Virgin Territory run with a 
sheltered Beer stop 

Hare celebrating 20 years of Hashing and 65 years of Drinking! 

Surrey H3 Events: 

Sat 7 Sept  Proms in the Park Hyde Park, London 

If you want to come please email SH3 soon. 

Sat 21Sept Eskimo’s Birthday Bash, near Rye, Sussex 

Before Eskimo's Sunday Run (No 2006) help celebrate 
her Birthday - arrive 3ish and pitch tent etc.  Food 
provided, but bring own Booze.  

 

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

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) 

 4.LONELY AND THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING 

HASHERS ON NEPTUNE 

 As Clutching Hand, others and myself sat contemplating in 
the garden which run to take being told Lonely’s run was 9 miles 
long (I had been assured by golden balls who had seen the map 

that it was only five and a half with shortcuts) do we trust a 
hasher?!!!!  After more debate we remained undecided. so when 

our thoughts were disturbed as it was time to head to the start 
when it was decided ‘Why not, it cant be that bad ! Can it!!  so 

planet Neptune it was. 
 We headed out from the front of the college and begun to 

climb a steep hill finding our first famous quote of many at the 
bottom and went up and up and even further up all the way to the 
top of the south downs. We were rewarded with fabulous views of 
the Sussex countryside and were able to admire the views of the 

local  Plumpton racecourse. 
  We trailed along the top of the downs, through fields, 

valleys and woods finding more quotes and several checks along 
the way. Short plank had joined us having been assured of the 
short cuts and because she didn’t do the hill the previous day, 
flying doctor, some Cambridge hashers and Bouncer running 

along minding others unlike the way he’d been using foul tactics 
playing space hopper soccer on the previous afternoon. At 

approximately half way we’d realised that the pack had shrunk 
considerably and short plank was most definitely missing 

presumed lost, she’ll turn up one day , we hope!!!.  
 Lonely was heard to be complimented on the run by a 
Cambridge hasher who originally came from Yorkshire where 

lonely lived out his youth years before being evicted. We came 
along a quote saying ‘pain is inevitable, suffering is optional’ 
which probably meant we should have taken the other run. 

As we were running along the top of the downs close to 
Ditchling beacon  a short shower of heavy cold rain came 

sweeping over luckily umbrellas were supplied at the sip stop 
where we stopped for a well deserved drink, As clutching hand 

took off his shirt to wring it out, tailend did the same and got 
some admiring comments from bush squatter. As we stood at 

the sipstop, a bus arrived so all about to jump on but 
bushsqatter had forgotten her bus pass so we had to carry on 

running instead. 
 We begun to head downwards and along admiring the 
wonderful views and trying to work out how many more miles 

back to the hash bar. At one point we could clearly see 
Brighton’s football stadium in a dip in the valley as pointed out 

by a football mad hasher. 
 Overall it was a excellent and enjoyable run and a 

perfect finish to the surrey hash 2001 weekend. 

ON ON One In The Eye 

Our very own Lord Raleigh’s entry—A Whip 
& Swagger—was on TV last weekend.  

 

Be Sure to Watch Last Sunday’s Antiques 
Road Show on BBC iPlayer to see how much 
Lord Raleigh’s articles were correctly valued 
at (or not!) 

 

Thanks to Atalanta for bringing this to our 
attention. 


