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Grand Master : 
J-Arthur 

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

Joint Masters: 
The Godmother 

(Alison Gibb)  
01483 453794 (h)  

(m) 
Slingshot  

(David Platt) 
 07836 562388 (m) 
Religious Advisor : 

Belcher 
(Peter Edwards) 

020 8643 7153 (h) 
(m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
No Nookie 

(Tracey Parker)  
01483 833270(h) 

Hash Cash : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

Trail Master: 
Dr. Death 

(Peter Fleming) 
01932 853660 (h) 

Bashes 
Shit For Brains 
(Steve Parker) 

01483 833270(h) 
and Bonn Bugle 

(Jo Avey) 
01483 723746(h) 

07718903 493 
DapperHasherie: 

Too Posh  
Debbie H-Gaskin 

01737 645393(h) 
07949 100896(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 June 2015 

Hare Evereddy, Eskimo, Inga 

Venue Icklesham 

ONoN Chez Evereadies 

THREE  SEWERS  AND 

A PUB STOP 

“Well it went this way Last 
Time” complained a small knot 
of front runners, absolutely 
refusing to check along the 
road towards the “last run” on-
inn pub, and obstinately 
checking hither and thither on 
the footpath(s) opposite the 
drive to “Bramleys”. 

But past the pub it did go! 
“How is that going to work?” 

they all grumbled, “Where is 
the pub beer stop going to be?” 

That is the trouble with 
“thinking” on the hash, no 
point. 

So, past the pub and down 
the hill we went. Shame 
Fotherington Thomas had not 
turned out, he would have 
waxed lyrical at the wealth of 
plants and wild life (Flora and 
Faunication) that abounded. 
Going through one sort of 

“hippy” farm, the resident 
orgasmic farmer told us that 
the beautiful and highly 
scented blue flowered crop 
was “Green manure” Phacelia 
tanacetifolia. Poshie said “Oh 
how nice! Manure that doesn’t 
smell of Poo!” I didn’t quite 
hear what he said but I think it 
was a friendly observation on 
the ignorance of Grockles. 

So that was “probably” 
Knockbridge Farm and we set 
for the sadly named Pannel 
Sewer it didn’t look like a 
sewer and certainly didn’t 
smell like one, I know, we 
were to sample one later! 

After a mile or so of that, a 
back check across the “sewer” 
was eschewed by Gibber, and 
with the help of Hans Der’s 
GPS the tow Gerri(atric)s set 
off to short cut the best bit. 

We passed a great heap of 
flour, apparently the site of 
the “Great Falling Over” of 
our hare “Evereddy”. Funny 
he doesn’t usually fall over, 
he gets bitten by, or 
sometimes bites dogs, but not 
known for laying down on 
the job. 

After a bit we joined the 
Royal Military Canal and yet 
ano ther  sad ly named 
watercourse: The Dimsdale 
Sewer, crikey they gotta lotta 
sewage to deal with round 
here! 

Crossing this lot we 
climbed up THE (well one of 
them) hill and joined the hare 
surveying his efforts and 
views of marshes, nuclear 
(not nucular) power stations 
and the green alternative 
(Wind generators, NOT wind 

M i l l s ! )  i n  a  d i s tan t 
“Farm” (wind). At this point I 
ask my usual question: what is 
the creation to destruction 
carbon footprint of a wind 
generator? Does it actually 
generate more energy than it 
takes to make, install, service, 
de-commission, etc ? I dunno! 
Also is there no detrimental 
effect? Apart from mincing up 
the odd passing bird, is the 
“wind shadow” of no 
consequence? (answers on a 
post card to…). 

After a bit (? Bit hazy here) 
of road, we struggle up the 
(other) hill past a REAL wind 
mill, well it was, but some 
bugger has forgotten to put the 
goes rounder thingy on! Post 
run note: Gurney informs us 
that it has been converted to a 
certain ex-Beatles’ studio, 

who despite a Gibber 
invitation, declines to join us 
back at the ranch. 

Navigating the next path we 
find yet another sewer! This 
one really is, and the non 
green manure is bubbling up 
out of a manhole cover (why 
not a woman cover? Equal 
opportunity or what?) near the 
church and flooding the 
footpath. I set off to inform 
the vicar that his vestry bog 
was making my feet wet, but 
gave up looking for him. 
There is a LOT of milling 
about for no apparent reason, 
and eventually a non road path 
is found and soon we are at 
the pub beer stop. 

Some non combatants have 
gone straight to it and we mill 
around with them and the 
posh diners to sample the 

beery wares. 
My head is on fire from sun 

exposure, so non combatant 
Bounder’s sport section is 
turned into a hat by a 
committee of origamists - 
thanks! 

An excellent non short cut 
trail widdles its way along the 
1066 Country Walk Trail and 
the gallant few, including our 
new youth policy member : 
C l u t c h i n g  H a n d ’ s 
“niece” (spelt “nurse”) 
Amanda, eschew roads for 
the country side. We stop to 
chat with a resident who 
recognises us as a hash, he 
hashed with Icepyck in 
Jakarta in the eighties! Back 
at the ranch, sorry, orchard, 
we are treated to a lovely 
afternoon with booze and 
BBQ THANKS E, E and I ! 



Receding Hare-Line 2015   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Directions 

Run    2098 

Date   28 June 2015 

Hares INRB and Chastity Belt 

Venue Blackheath 

On On Percy Arms 

Post Code GU4 8RB 

OS TQ036462 

Scribe  

Other Hash Events 2015 

5 July—Hooray Henley Run, picnic onto Regatta 

31 July—2Aug Full Moon Nash Hash For a wonder-
ful camping weekend including '4 corners of the 
hash world',  'the Banger race', cabarets, disco and 
band, all drink and meals, 3 great trails. See web-
site. 

29-30 August 2015 UK Nash Hash, Oxford 

2-4 Oct Fethiye 10th & Turkish Nash Hash 

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

From Dorking take the A25 to the A248 junction for Godalming and 
Albury (that is ¼ mile after the Shere bypass) from Guildford direction 
take A25 to Silent Pool and turn right. Follow the A248 for 2.1 miles to 
Chilworth Railway Station, Turn left into Sampleoak Lane, opposite The 
Percy Arms, over the level crossing, up the hill then 1st. left into 
Blackheath Lane. Go past the "dead" Villagers Pub, carpark at the end. 

2099 5 Jul Webbs Wonder BBQ Oxshott 

2100 12 Jul Invisible  

2101 19 Jul Clutching Hand  

2102 26 Jul   

2103 2 Aug   

Webb’s Wonder BBQ (and lettuce)  

Sunday 5th July 2015 after run 2099 

Hash drink and BBQd "Clever Trev family Pork 
Sausages", Live Band, £10 at the door. 

Bring garden chair, swimming togs. Park at run 
start and walk. 

Surrey H3’s 40th Celebration 

Saturday 5th September 2015 at Growler’s..Run and 
Fun Save the date! Caravan & camping facilities; 
details soon. Run next day will be somewhere near. 

SH3 haberdashery 
For people who have ordered haberdashery the first order 
will be Too with Posh on Sunday – bring cheque books or 
cash. 

Mop is such a flirt! 



The Battle of Waterloo was fought on Sunday, 18 June 1815, near Waterloo in present-day Belgium, then part of the 
United Kingdom of the Netherlands. A French army under the command of Napoleon was defeated by the armies of the 
Seventh Coalition, comprising an Anglo-allied army under the command of the Duke of Wellington combined with a 
Prussian army under the command of Gebhard von Blücher. 

 

Upon Napoleon's return to power in March 1815, many states that had opposed him formed the Seventh Coalition and 
began to mobilize armies. Two large forces under Wellesley (Arthur Wellesley, 1st Duke of Wellington) and Blücher as-
sembled close to the north-eastern border of France. Napoleon chose to attack in the hope of destroying them before 
they could join in a coordinated invasion of France with other members of the coalition. Waterloo was the decisive en-
gagement of the Waterloo Campaign and Napoleon's last. According to Wellesley, the battle was "the nearest-run thing 
you ever saw in your life".[10] The defeat at Waterloo ended Napoleon's rule as Emperor of the French, and marked the 
end of his Hundred Days return from exile. 

 

Two days before the battle, Blücher's Prussian army had been defeated by the French at Ligny. Wellesley decided to 
offer battle upon learning that the Prussian army had regrouped and was able to march to his support. Wellesley's 
army, positioned across the Brussels road on the Mont-Saint-Jean escarpment, withstood repeated attacks by the 
French, until, in the evening, the Prussians arrived in force and broke through Napoleon's right flank. At that moment, 
Wellesley's Anglo-allied army counter-attacked and drove the French army in disorder from the field. Pursuing coalition 
forces entered France and restored King Louis XVIII to the French throne. Napoleon abdicated, eventually surrendering 
to Captain Maitland of HMS Bellerophon, part of the British blockade, and was exiled to Saint Helena where he died in 
1821. 

 

The battlefield is located in the municipalities of Braine-l'Alleud and Lasne,[11] about 15 kilometres (9.3 mi) south of 
Brussels, and about 2 kilometres (1.2 mi) from the town of Waterloo. The site of the battlefield today is dominated by a 
large monument, the Lion's Mound. As this mound was constructed from earth taken from the battlefield itself, the 
contemporary topography of the battlefield near the mound has not been preserved. 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/?title=Battle_of_Waterloo 

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 Founded April 14,1975 2097a : Crawl 

As if it had been planned, the SH3 Expeditionary Force chose  a few days after the anniversary of the battle of 
Waterloo to review the “defences” of one of the Cinque Ports, the severely badly named set of 5 / 8 / 27 ports (in our 
case Rye presumably because it was down the road), which had ABSOLUTELY NOTHING TO DO WITH WATERLOO! 

JUST in case you DIDN’T know: 

The Confederation of Cinque Ports is a historic series of coastal towns in Kent and Sussex. It was originally formed for 
military and trade purposes, but is now entirely ceremonial. It lies at the eastern end of the English Channel, where the 
crossing to the continent is narrowest. The name originates in Norman French, meaning "five ports". They were: 

    Hastings, New Romney, Hythe, Dover, Sandwich 

However, Rye, originally a subsidiary of New Romney, changed to become one of the Cinque Ports once New Romney 
was damaged by storms and silted up. 

So Rye it was, and jolly great fun it was! 

The troops arrived in dribs and drabs from midday onwards, early arrivers, having beaten the inconsiderate bastards 
who had an accident on the A21 (at the 3 year old road works), had already sampled the excellent Harvey’s and dallied 
in the Hot Tub. 

With Senior Citizen Bus Passes clutched in wrinkly hands the motley mob livened the top deck with renditions of “The 
Wheels on the bus...” and other favourites before hitting the flesh pots of Rye (on, or at least, near Sea). 

Goes a bit blank here, but no, well not many, fights ensued, and the requisite number of pubs “inspected”. None were 
really ready for battle, but what the hell. 

Eskimo did sterling work doing a sort of “Dunkirque Evacuation” (to mix matafives) and all were repatriated. Thanks! 


