
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2075 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 18 Jan 2015 

Hares Lonely n Silver Fox 

Venue Farnham 

ONoN Hop Blossom 

POST-PRANDIAL PRANKS 

IN VARIOUS PARKS 

This was a very successful 
sequel to the excitements of 
Saturday. Too often the 
Sunday trail after a January 
party is a brief and 
undemanding tour of the 
local landmarks, though Mrs 
R and Doug did well north 
of Pompey some years ago; 
today we saw some of 
Farnham's more attractive 
features (as well as 
innumerable car parks, one 
e n g a g i n g l y  e n t i t l e d 
"Dogfluid") but then were 
divided into groups and sent 
off into genuine countryside. 
The trail as far as the re-
group was cur iously 
intermittent: the checks were 
simple enough to solve, but 
in between checks there 
were bewildering gaps. One 
hare was heard calling 

"Looking!", which seems odd. 
The pack may find themselves 
doing this, but hares are meant 
to ensure we are either checking 
or on trail. 

And then we chose between 
long, medium, short and 
walking. Lonely was relieved 
that a fair few from SH3 chose 
"long"; there had been fears 
NH4 would predominate in this 
group. Of their exploits I can 
say little, not knowing them, but 
Old Thumper and the Jolly 
Green Giant were certainly out 
there in front, along with our 
own Simple and Stilton. We 
began in Farnham Park, and 
went on to Upper, Middle and 
Lower Old Park, with a 
reasonable supply of hills. 
"Long" proved to be only 
moderately demanding, apart of 
course from the mud, and we 

caught up with "medium" 
quite soon, largely in a field 
with a canted and very 
slippery footpath in which the 
going was really treacherous. 
The hares thought we had 
covered 6 miles by the finish, 
in which case we were 
running faster than is our 
custom, despite the mire; I 
suspect we ran rather less. 
Ever solicitous, Lonely was 
offering solutions and short-
cuts to those over the hill, 
like your scribe; Belcher, 
beside me, said indignantly 
"Now, if you had offered that 
half an hour ago.....!"  

The instructions had said 
"Lower Hart Car Park"; they 
said "Next to Waitrose". 
Naturally therefore the 
revellers opted for the Upper 
Car Park instead, nowhere 

near Waitrose. A few of us 
were bewildered to find 8 of 
the runners dressed as tigers, 
somewhat unconvincingly: 
the lines came to mind "Did 
He who made the lamb 
make thee?" No Nookie 
explained that some years 
back a dozen such costumes 
were on sale for a snip, so 
the enthusiasts snapped 
them up and thought today a 
good occasion for an airing. 
It was good to get Knee 
Trembler back, even 
disguised as a carnivore. 

RA has more than one 
meaning, and I left early for 
my last chance to see the 
Allen Jones exhibition in 
Burlington Gardens. So the 
speeches and  toas ts 
happened without me.  I can 

offer an explanation of the 
strange debate about debates 
now occupying the media. A 
party still quaintly called 
"Labour" naturally would not 
wish to exchange ideas with the 
Greens, who do genuinely 
cha l lenge and conf ront 
capitalism; meanwhile the very 
last thing the Tories want is to 
define and declare how they 
differ from UKIP, given how 
their supporters vacillate 
between the two. This quite 
apart from Downing Street's 
determination not to expose the 
PM to the debates which 
damaged his party 5 years ago.  
The Lib Dems did well then, 
and, absurdly, believe they 
might do well again. No wonder 
the electorate wonder why they 
b o t h e r  e l e c t i n g .  B u t 

inconsistencies affect us all; 
Charlie Hebdo sets out 
deliberately to give offence, 
but are then dismayed when 
offence is taken, denouncing 
the Pope as "medieval" for 
defending Muslim anger over 
the post-assassination issue. 
Mr Cameron agreed with the 
journalists; we have turned 
our backs on sexism, racism 
and homophobia,  but 
mocking religious belief is 
perfectly OK. The Home 
Secretary is going to 
eliminate anti-semitism; 
please write to her to explain 
how this might be done, after 
8 centuries of European 
prejudice and discrimination. 
Meanwhile praise and thanks 
to today's hares.   

  ON ON FRB 
MOA 0 



Receding Hare-Line 2014   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Directions 

Run    2076 

Date   25 Jan 2015 

Hares Uncle Gibber 

Venue Haslemere 

On On The Swan Inn + Haggis 

Post Code GU27 2HQ 

OS SU904328 

Scribe  

2077 1 Feb Iconic Milford 

2078 8 Feb Bodyshop Pirbright 

2079 15 Feb Spingo  

2080 22 Feb   

Surrey H3 Events 

25 Jan Run 2076 Burns Afternoon Haslemere JDW 

CL and Gibber are cooking up a Burns event at JDW's 
The Star Haslemere High Street Car Parks at rear ... 
FREE  on Sunday ! GU27 2HQ SU904328. 

CL has a form for you to fill in, see email. 

Other Hash Events 2015 

29-31 May 2015 German Nash Hash  

From previous visitor events they’ve organised this 
should be excellent! gnh2015-berlin.de 

A3 South to Milford Turnoff. At R/B straight on. At second 
traffic lights turn left to R/B. Take A286, signposted 
Haslemere, for approx. 6 miles. At head of High Street, by 
War Memorial, do U-turn, and after 100 yds. turn left, by 
HSBC Bank, into Car Park. Park in Large C/P at rear of 
Waitrose-parking free on Sunday. 

On On-The Swan Inn-Celebration Lunch for famous Jewish 
Poet Rabbi Burns (No Bombs please). 

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, Hague and BNG H3. 

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

Please contact team leader, BodyShop, for trip 

Sad news: Hairy Buns/Keith Robinson 
Sadly we have to report the death of Hairy Buns (aka Keith 
Robinson) on the 1st November, he was 73 and died from 
Pneumonia at St. Peter's Chertsey. 
Keith, as some will know, was slightly eccentric, and this was 
reflected in his runs. For those who shared a drink, or many, 
with him, you will know he led an interesting life, much being 
abroad in the Middle East, Africa, and China.  
On On Keith! Wherever you are, possibly lost with a slightly 
bemused look on your face. 

2075A. Showing 

how to Puttenham  

Hare: Golden Balls 
It was a jolly reunion down from the 

Hoggs Back to Puttenham Upper 
Common. Surrey hashers met North 
Hants ones, who met Guildford ones 
etc. Despite the cold wind, it was 
sunny and the atmosphere was warm 
with hugs and handshakes. We were 
indeed in store for good exercise.  

 
An interesting snippet was let slip 

by Chunders that this was the very car 

park at which she and Teq had first 
met, which led to the question, 
would he remember? But he did! 
This had also been a joint hash run. 

 
Before the run NH4 contested 

they would wait for latecomers, but 
perhaps it’s a truism that he who 
lays the flour decides and we left 
on time. Fortunately there was a 
melee at the first check that 
allowed a catch-up. Having headed 
north we soon returned south, 
down the slope crossing Suffield 
Lane. The trail eventually turned 
into a right-hander back over 
the road up hill to the majestic 
views from the car park again.  

  

The Guildford contingent wore black 
wigs big enough to fit a ski helmet. 
Runners enquired about the previous 
night’s pub crawl. Someone regretted 4 
pints in the first pub, the birth place of 
William Cobbett. Dormouse humbled 
us with the excuse he was looking after 
his great grandson, yet still taking his 
turn to find the trail.  

 
In the circle the ripple went around 

Uncle G was still out but appeared 
before the search party went out and 
we went off to a posh golf club house 
before the evening’s celebrations. 

    ON ON Lonely 


