
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2071 Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
J-Arthur 

(Arthur Thomas) 
01483  224491 (h) 
07986 048618 (m) 

Joint Masters: 
No Nookie 

(Tracey Parker)  
01483 833270(h)  

???? ??????(m) 
Too Posh  

(Debbie H-Gaskin) 
01737 645393(h) 
07949 100896(m) 
Religious Advisor : 

Shit For Brains 
(Steve Parker) 

01483 833270(h) 
07791 634883(m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
G & T 

(Diana George)  
01372 373 856(h) 

Hash Cash : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

Trail Master: 
The Bounder 
(Frank Bown) 

 01483 423788(h) 
 07958 450762 (m) 
Bashes, e.g. 2000th 

Bonn Bugle (Jo Avey) 
07718903 493 

 
DapperHasherie: 

Bizley Babe 
Jackie Reynolds 

01276 856279(h) 
(m) 

Biermeister: 
Uncle Gerry(Gurney) 

01372 386921 (h) 
07740 866049 (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 

Date 21 Dec 2014 

Hares J Art GM 

Venue Wormley Station 

ONoN Chez Growler 

SOLST ICE SORT IE ,  

GROWLER AS MISTRESS  

OF REVELS  

Today's trail originally 
included Ear Trumpet in the 
billing, but he preferred not to 
leave his bed so early. So 
comment is confined to our 
Grand Master, who sets 
indeed grand, masterly trails; 
considering how often we 
have run from Witley Station, 
today's was ingenious and 
original. Not indeed at the 
start: I was prevented from 
reconnoitring the exit, on the 
grounds that female harriers 
were emptying their bladders, 
but actually because this 
would have declared the 
solution to the first check, half 
way down that long lane 
leading south from the station. 
Well, we cracked that fast 
enough, and entered familiar 
territory behind the school; 
but then the hare took us into 
the woods west and south of 

Hambledon and all was well: 
good terrain, good checks (at 
least one so cunning the hare 
had to give us the solution...) 
and even, for a while, all of us 
together, increasingly rare on 
the Surrey Hash. To be honest 
I have no idea when and how 
we came to split up; when 
what I took to be the front 
runners, apart from a small 
splinter group led by No 
Nookie, arrived back at the 
start we found most people 
had been there for ages, 
enjoying the Old Golden Hen 
laid on by our Biermeister. 

Yes, there was a good deal 
too much blacktop, a pity, 
because the ground for late 
December was unexpectedly 
dry; virtually no shiggy. I 
could have done without all 
those roads. I am unable to 
describe in more detail where 

we went, apart from Enton Hall, 
prodigiously hostile to intruders; 
during the later stages of the trail we 
did find, assumably in Hambledon, 
"Witley Station" signposted, and the 
flour began in that direction, but the 
hare then took what remained of the 
pack away in a more ingenious use of 
the countryside. Perhaps it was here 
that the faint-hearted just headed for 
home? Sabrina certainly surprised us 
with her knowledge of the area - how 
good to see her again! I should also 
welcome back the handsome lass in a 
Daft Vader top, who began hashing 
with us as an infant on her father's 
back. She is now very fit and fast. 

So I shall have to write about the 
party, and how grateful we all are to 
Growler, an unrivalled hostess, 
whose warmth, charm, and culinary 
skills (6 choices of main dish, quite 
apart from all those appetising 
nibbles!) ensured the success of the 
event. One striking feature was to 

admire Do You and Chastity 
Belt silhouetted in a window, 
both extremely slim and 
elegant, one in black, the 
other white: how suitable for 
the solstice! Hornblower gave 
us some real music, as 
compensation for the misery 
Piercy had inflicted on our 
ears with his versions of 
carols during the run; many of 
us wished him well away in 
Surrey's furthest manger, no 
crib for a bed. There was 
competition to be SH3's tallest 
hasher; Dr Death, who was 
punished for calling our 
station "Wormley" (which he 
p ronounced  "warmly" , 
correctly for anything I 
know..) against Maid To 
Come, prominent on today's 
checks, Ard'On P, not 
prominent for anything, and 

the probable winner, the 
Noble Earle 'Is Knees, also 
diligent at the checks; but they 
were all surpassed by a 
visitor, Bondage. 

Voltaire described England 
as "un pays avec 300 religions 
mais une seule sauce"; (I 
imagine he meant our gravy). 
Nowadays we have Worcester 
sauce, mint sauce, HP sauce.... 
for your Christmas quiz try to 
list what is peculiarly English. 

Our government bangs on 
about British values, which 
turn out to be what every 
nation would claim, beginning 
- ironically in these days of 
lambasting immigrants - with 
"tolerance". I offer: cryptic 
crosswords, croquet, choral 
evensong, real beer, English 
Perpendicular, (well, I was at 
King's),  an unrival led 

theatrical tradition, and; detested in 
the States, the habit of self-
deprecation. They find it hypocritical 
and unnatural (read, "unAmerican"). 
Let me know what you come up with; 
and a very merry Christmas to you 
all. 

FRB 
MOA 0 

Teq n Kunnings Kultyer Korner 

“What do you mean:” “We don’t want 
a NORTHERN accent in our play?”  

“I don’t have a northern accent! “ 

“I was born in Battersea, I am an 
ACTOR” said Mr Spall, of “Auf wieder 
sehen Pet” fame, when responding to 
an audition opportunity for 
something Shakespearian. Well last 
Thursday we all had ample proof of 



Receding Hare-Line 2014   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Directions 

Run    2072 

Date   28 Dec 2014 

Hares FRB 

Venue Bushy Park 

On On Prince of Wales KT8 9EU 

Post Code KT8 9BZ 

Scribe ?? 

OS TQ159688 

2073 4 Jan Icepyck East Clandon 

2074 11 Jan Iconic Milford 

2075 18 Jan Sat and Sun run Farnham Ball 

2076 25 Jan Gibber Burns Haslemere Haggis 

2077 1 Feb ?? ?? 

2078 8 Feb ?? ?? 
From the A3 (Teq: going south only! at Hook, A309) follow 
signs to Hampton Court Palace. Cross Hampton Court Bridge 
then straight over roundabout. After sharp right bend take first 
left to enter Bushy Park, Lions Gate. At far end of Diana's 
Pond, car park is on the right. Now we don’t want any of that 
“Its FRB, its Bushy, It’ll be crap, I can’t be bothered etc. etc.” 
YOU will NEED this run after Christmas! AND LWB is coming. 

Help the Hare Razor 

Don’t ask what your Hare Razor does for you! Ask what 
you can do for your Hare Raiser. 

 

Other H3 Events 

8 to 10 May 2015 Austerlitz, The Netherlands 

Amsterdam H3 are hosting DNH 2015, support from 
the FILTH, Wageningen, The Hague and BNG Hashes. 

Will take place in the woods near Utrecht, with 
historical and scenic sights around. A full weekend 
of fun guaranteed see www.harrier.nl 

that! 

The motley band of H3 Culture Vultures, egged on by CL and 
discounted Christmas Wetherspoons delights, aggregated for Din-
dins before practically filling the Letherhead theatre. 

A silence of epic proportions fell after all the trailers and even the 
most audacious “comment aside” merchant was hushed as the 
opening scenes and credits rolled. 

A Pair of “Dutch Birds” appeared in the misty and impressive 
panoramic distance, and it was all too quiet to ask Icepyck if the 
language was up to date or 19th century (He would know!) 

Critics (both professional and amateur) have complained of the 
lack of plot, and I understand where they are coming from, but if 
there is no great plot to someone’s life, should they fall into 
cinematic obscurity and just have a few insignificant paintings as 
legacy? 

OK so we didn’t see much of Turner’s life BEFORE what I assume 
was the great cathartic shift in style from the “Dutch school” of 
precision to his later impressionist style, but maybe he wasn’t 
very remarkable before, mind you we did see some pretty pissed 

off abandoned offspring and “wife”! 

Timothy WAS Turner, from bandy stumping gate to pouting lip 
and painting style, he certainly IS an ACTOR. 

So apart from the acting what did Mike Leigh arrange for us? OH 
just the stupendous panaramas, the fantastic period sets and 
locations, the moving life stories, and a trigger to find out more 
about it all! I have dusted off my dad’s “Kevin Stack” copy of “The 
Fighting Temeraire, even if it probably had no masts or yards! 

See: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/J._M._W._Turner 

Grayson Perry’s “Security” Blanket tapestry may give you some ideas for FRB’s Christmas Quiz challenge …. 


