
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2082 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 8 March 2015 

Hares 1 in the Eye, Bionic 

Venue Horne 

ONoN Jolly Farmer 

NIPPY NIPPERS,  MORE 

B IONIC THAN  

OUR HARE 

By tradition, blobs are 10 to 
15 metres apart. Our hares 
dreamed up a brainwave: why 
not multiply these distances, 
and have blobs 150 metres 
apart? The effect was 
predictable: we lost the plot, 
the thread, the way. Bionic and 
One in the Eye must have laid 
as much flour as we went 
round, filling in the blanks, as 
on their original trail. One 
consequence was that with this 
help we went faster than usual: 
I saw with grim satisfaction as 
we finished that most people 
were as whacked as I.  We ran 
counter-clockwise; the start 
was unfamiliar, but we reached 
that blessed windmill in 
Outwood, where we got stuck 
last year; Atalanta remembered 
checking in the wrong 
direct ion then, argued, 

successfully if illogically, that 
she could not be wrong twice, 
and found the flour. Later we 
came to the church in Horne, 
where we have been even 
more recently,  and eventually 
in on black. In fact we had too 
much blacktop altogether.  
Whether we were too spread 
out is debatable: Short Plank 
on arriving said "I suppose 
you've been in for hours". 
"Ten minutes", I said; all in 
all, ten minutes is not 
unreasonable. Especially 
when there  were  no 
backchecks. 

In Wasp Green, with Proxy 
out in front, the hare taught 
Atalanta that a blob on a style 
is no guarantee that the trail 
goes over the style, a useful 
lesson. Silent Knight solved a 
check which had defeated 

Doug and me; Simple was 
always well to the fore. A 
young mother, close behind 
me at one of the few checks I 
solved, had the wits at the 
next to go left and was right, 
while I went right and was 
wrong. Later she was 
conspicuous as being far 
ahead of us all. 

That is where CL used to 
be, though he is currently less 
conspicuous; he has still an 
excellent eye for where the 
trail will go next, but leaves 
to Legolass -when with us -  
Belcher and the other front 
runners the task of doing the 
work. 

Reading about the pre-
history of the Mediterranean, 
I discovered a word which 
admirably sums up the 
membership of our hash, 

namely "sub-elite". Would 
any of us aspire to be 
numbered among the great 
and the good? Yet we all 
know how vital we are, or 
have been, to those more 
prominent and successful; 
those of us who have been 
employed well know how 
much the bosses needed us. 
Sub-elite is a cheerful, 
comforting term.... Hashers 
are also seldom youthful; we 
get children, true, usually with 
grandparents, but no one in 
their 20s or 30s. This has 
changed; we now have a 
handsome family running with 
us ( and running very well: the 
children, one aged almost 11, 
the other 8, show us their 
heels quite embarrassingly). 
And today there was that other 

young mother. Happy days are 
here again. 

All societies have to find 
solutions for the problem of 
young unmarried men, the 
bane of any social group. 
Some tribes solve this by 
secluding young men in the 
bush for painful initiation 
ceremonies; here they are at 
their worst as football 
spectators, glorying in their 
unpleasant stupidity and 
prejudice. Judges need the 
power to condemn them to run 
with mixed hashes like  ours 
and get their immaturity out 
for the lads. 

Mr Cameron is making 
waves by refusing to join 
televised debates, a very 
sensible decision given his 
tendency to turn pink and 

bluster; this works well with 
his bloodhound backbenchers 
baying behind him, but is less 
effective in a studio, where 
speech-wr i te r s  canno t 
anticipate points raised. And 
he is notoriously weak on 
detail, which has recently 
embarrassed sharper minds 
than his; think of Ed Balls or 
Natalie Bennett floundering 
helplessly on screen. Prime 
Ministers have nothing to 
gain, and much to lose, by 
descending from Olympus 
and mixing metaphors with 
mere mortals. 

FRB 

MOA 2 



Receding Hare-Line 2015   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: onsec@surreyh3.org 

Directions 

Run    2083 

Date   15 Mar 2015 

Hares No Nookie & SFB 

Venue  

On On Brickmakers' Arms 

Post Code GU24 8TL 

OS SU964648 

Scribe  

2084 22 Mar GM Jart AGM Hambledon 

2085 29 Mar Secret and Blank << Ditto 

2086 5 Apr Slingshot  

2087 12 Apr Bounder’s Birthday  

Other Hash Events 2015 

8 to 10 May 2015 Austerlitz, The Netherlands 

Amsterdam H3 are hosting Dutch Nash Hash  

Will take place in the woods near Utrecht, with his-
torical and scenic sights around. www.harrier.nl 

Please contact team leader, BodyShop, for trip 

29-31 May 2015 German Nash Hash  

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

29-30 August 2015 UK Nash Hash, Oxford 

2-4 Oct 2015 Fethiye 10th & Turkish Nash Hash 

Jeep Safari & boat trip, early bid price 200TL ~£56 

Full itinerary can be found at FH3 Birthday Flyer  

Others on http://www.hhh.org.uk/homevent.cfm 

From M25J11, exit on to St Peters Way, then at the next 
roundabout take 3rd exit on to A320. At the next 
roundabout take the 1st exit on to B386. Follow the B386 
for 4 miles to the roundabout with Windsor Road and 
Chobham Road - B383. The car park is on the opposite 
corner of the roundabout. OnON:Windlesham GU20 6HT 

SH3 Events 2015 

Fri 20 March  Sgts Mess , Oficials’ Dinner 

Ewell TA Sergeant's mess. Usual suspects plus this 
years newbies invitated. If YOU want to be an official 
(followed by being an ex!) contact the GM. 

Sun 22 March Hambledon, AGM  All invited  

Food, Booze, Entertainments, Fun:  Hambledon 
Village hall (a new place to be banned from!) 

I tried to catch some Fog. I mist.  

A soldier who survived mustard gas and pepper spray is now a 
seasoned veteran. 

 I stayed up all night to see where the sun went. Then it dawned on 
me.  

This girl said she recognized me from the vegetarian club, but I'd 
never met herbivore. 

 Why were the Indians here first? They had reservations. 

I didn't like my beard at first. Then it grew on me.  

What does a clock do when it's hungry? It goes back four seconds.  

I wondered why the baseball was getting bigger. Then it hit me!  

What do you call a dinosaur with an extensive vocabulary? A thesaurus. 

 I got a job at a bakery because I kneaded dough. 

 I used to think I was indecisive, but now I'm not so sure. 

 

A man is getting into the shower just as his wife is finishing up her shower, when the doorbell rings.  

The wife quickly wraps herself in a towel and runs downstairs.  

When she opens the door, there stands Bob, the next-door neighbour.  

Before she says a word, Bob says, 'I'll give you $800 to drop that towel..'  

After thinking for a moment, the woman drops her towel and stands naked in front of Bob, after a few seconds, 
Bob hands her $800 and leaves.  

The woman wraps back up in the towel and goes back upstairs.  

When she gets to the bathroom, her husband asks, 'Who was that?'  

'It was Bob the next door neighbour,' she replies.  

'Great,' the husband says, 'did he say anything about the $800 he owes me?'  


