
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2031 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 

A strange thing happened to 
me as I arrived at the car park 
on Sunday morning and spied 
the bevy of male hashers 
gathering on the grass. An 
overwhelming feeling of 
love, desire and admiration 
for that herd of mature men in 
their tight lycra and skimpy 
running attire consumed me. 
The words uttered by 
Miranda, Prospero’s daughter 
from Shakespeare’s The 
Tempest, filled my thoughts: 

“O wonder! 
How many goodly creatures 

are there here! 
How beauteous mankind is! 
O brave new world, 
That has such people in't.” 
As I drew close to the pack 

the Adonis J Arthur greeted 
me and pulled my body close 

to him in a welcoming 
embrace making my knees go 
weak in the arms of such a 
stud. What a very grand 
master he is. 

The hash had a bit of a false 
start with a check almost as 
soon as we’d started which 
took the scribe not to solve, 
but to call the pack onwards; 
a couple of the adolescent 
boys – Popeye and Glow 
worm were sulkily wandering 
along the path kicking the 
carefully laid piles of flour as 
they went, not bothered about 
calling nor caring about the 
rest of the pack searching 
fruitlessly in every other 
direction. 

Another juvenile, Belcher, 
asked me what I had had for 
breakfast that morning – he’d 

contrasting figures they 
represent.  Teq with his 
infantile behaviour running 
round the woods blowing his 
toy horn trying to attract the 
attention of the youthful 
harriettes – Chunderos, 
Growler, Veggie Queen, G&T 
to name but a few. As 
opposed to Ear Trumpet – 
smooth,  soph is t i ca ted , 
experienced, generous, kind 
and devoutly loyal to his 
beloved Strumpet. 

Mind you I wasn’t the only 
excited woman on the 
punchbowl today – Dissa 
caused a ripple of excitement 
as he ran past two ladies 
basking in the sunshine 
believing him to be dressed in 
just a long t-shirt with nothing 
covering his credentials until 
they saw his rear view which 

Date 16 March 2014 

Hares FRB 

Venue Devil’s Punchbowl 

ONoN Ditto Inn 

FRB LAYS AN 

AROUSING 68TH 

gave them a glimpse of 
shorts, they giggled with 
mutual disappointment. 

The Pre-Pubescent-Milky-
Bar-Kid-Lookalike Simple 
came sprinting past just after 
that, he’d hardly done any of 
the run so we were not 
intimidated by his display of 
youthful energy and desire to 
beat everyone back to the 
start. 

It wasn’t until the final bits 
of the run and the circle that I 
caught glimpses of the other 
dreamboats Low Profile, 
Uncle G, Lord Raleigh and Dr 
Death. The beads of sweat 
glistened in the sun on their 
chiselled bodies, their 
pheromones causing the 
h a r r i e t t e s  t o  g a t h e r 
enthusiastically around them. 

And the hare – oh the hare, 

obviously noticed the spring in 
my step but was too immature 
to recognise it was the food of 
love that had fed my energy 
levels rather than the farleys 
rusks he had breakfasted on. 

As hard as I tried to keep that 
Apollo-like figure CL in my 
sights those long muscular legs 
kept carrying him away from 
me.  He was like a gazelle 
leaping up the hills, springing 
through the heather and 
vegetation, his Samson-like 
hair blown back by the wind as 
he left the boy Bodyshop 
standing in his wake.  Oh how I 
wish I could be his Delilah. 

Even as I write this my levels 
of excitement have not 
diminished…horny hash men 
spring to mind…Tequil’over 
and Ear Trumpet… and what 

77 mellowed years of age, 68 
runs set – how dare the GM 
suggest he still can’t get the 
hang of it, that he still has to 
lead the trail, he’s too long in 
the tooth to change – it was 
like watching deer rutting in 
the park as the two clashed 
against each other.  A 
perfectly formed run, hot but 
not too sweaty, good length 
and used the full breadth of the 
bowl. 

And Belcher – well he’ll  
learn as he gets older – Teq’s 
party balloon, 2 sinners and a 
crap joke does not a circle 
make. “B-” for you young 
man, must do better. 

ONON 
Atty 
 

( if the 68th does this to Atty, 
can’t wait for the 69th! - Teq ) 



Receding Hare-Line 2014   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Directions 

Run    2032 

Date   23 Mar 2014 

Hares J Art GM AGM 

Venue Hascombe 

On-Inn Hascombe Village Hall 

Post Code GU8 4JH 

Scribe I wonder? 

OS SU998398 

2033 30 March Olive & Arfur Pint Horsley Birthday! 

2034 6 Apr Ear T & Strumpet Chiddingfold 

2035 13 Apr The Bounder (70th)  

2036 20 Apr Stella & Too Posh  

2037 27 Apr Uncle Gibber & Mrs  

2038 4 May   

2039 11 May   

    

Surrey H3 Events 

21 March 2014  OffDin14 TA Sergeants’ Mess!!! 

23 March 2014  AGM venue Hascombe Village Hall 

29 March 2014  Teq’s 65th -  Saturday House Party; 
Bring B, Warm beer—lousy food, all welcome RSVP. 

30 March 2014  Olive and Arfur—yes they STILL 
have birthdays!  Celebration after the run 

(Blimey all these flamin’ Aries!) 

Other Hash Events 2014 

2-5 May Amsterdam H3 1100th. 

23-25 May Madrid 30th. See Clutching Hand 

25-27 July Brussels A Beer Odyssey  

29-31 August Aarhus Festival Hash & Higgins 50th 
birthday Only space for 70.—book soon 

Take A3100 from Guildford to Godalming, left at traffic island 
to avoid Godalming town centre, left at second set of traffic 
lights onto B2130 which is the Brighton Road and signposted 
to Hascombe. After entering Hascombe Village take first right 
into Mare Lane signposted Village Hall. Park tightly in car park 
opposite Village Hall, double park in the car park as 
necessary, the Hash have sole use of it. 

Do not park in the road or on the grass verges 

23rd March SH3 AGM at Hascombe Village Hall. 

Run or walk through stunning countryside followed by 
beer, wine and bangers & mash by Clev Trev and 
Terminater, puddings by your officials and then general 
merryment. 

Members: FREE, for all others £6.00 please.  

Letters to the Editor  

( an innovation—someone IS alive! - ish) 

Richard, 

you blowing your trumpet, literally, is one thing. FRB using 
the Hash Notice write-up to promote himself as Surrey’s 
leading Hare, at the expense of sensitive fellow pensioner 
Burgess, and yourself, is surely a breach of trumpet 
blowing, which good manners demand should be confined 
to the run and circle. I fear the old bastard is seeking his 

moment in the sun, particularly as he also demands in the same medium the publishing of the Hare statistics, which 
will only emphasise his role as leading Hare. 

Its a pity we do not statistically judge hares by the quality of their runs, rather than on pure numbers, which would 
surely remove him from the leader board. However one must realise he is very old, and as a act of kindness, even if it 
massages his ego, I attach the latest statistics, which if published in your respected organ, even allowing for last 
week’s breach, will allow the spotlight to fall on him, if only briefly. I leave your sensitive and thoughtful judgement to 
this matter. 

However he should not get too carried away by his status. Burgess is closer to him than he believes, and it could be 
said that Burgess’s breath can be felt on his collar, or as he delights in more morbid comparisons, father time creeps 
closer. 

F’disgusted of Leatherhead.  (Guess who—ed) 

  

PS.The big question is whether or not the GM will acknowledge these statistics by the issue of something more 
permanent than a piece of paper and a loud raspberry. 

 

Ed: whoops: no room for the stats after that marathon! Watch this space for further devlopments. 

 


