
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2115 Founded April 14,1975 

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 25 Oct 2015 

Hare Teq and Chunderos 

Venue Merrow 

ONoN Horse and Groom 

THE MERROW 

MELTDOWN 

I normally try to avoid 
subjective interjections when 
reporting an event in order to keep 
things impartial, unbiased and 
factual, something the media at 
large are quite incapable of doing. 
However, I will allow myself a bit 
of a personal introduction here. 
The other day I found myself 
watching Michael Portillo's great 
railway journeys programme as he 
did a trip from Vienna to Graz on 
the Semmering line, a World 
Heritage area. Portillo may never 
be accepted as a hasher, for known 
reasons, but he is a good presenter 
and it so happens that I had done 
that journey myself a couple of 
years ago. As we progressed I 
found myself thinking 'Goodness 
gracious me (or words to that 
effect), did I really see that, did I 
actually go there, over that?' 

And so you may find with this 
report. Did I really do that, you 
may say to yourself? 

It is remarkable what a bit of 
sunshine and an extra hour in bed 
can do for people. Bright, 
cheerful happy faces, a large pack 
alert and ready for the off and 
nobody admitting to having had 
to wait in the car park for an extra 
hour awaiting the call. Promptly 
at 10.59.34 the GM called on and 
away went the pack. Up the hill 
and off to the right. Too Posh 
abused the short cutters, notably 
CL amongst others, who were 
going diagonally across the field, 
but they soon got their come 
uppance when it turned out to be 
a short cut to a back check. So, a 
turn about and off in the more 
usual direction. Eastwards, past 
amiable, smiling golfers rattling 
their clubs, along Walnut Tree 
Bottom and up to a good 
backcheck. Back down again and 
on to another backcheck turning 
the pack inside out. This time the 
trail went up through the woods 
in the direction of Newlands 
Corner. 

It was at the next, fourth check 

that the hares rather went awry. 
Instead of following good 
hashing principles and holding 
height, they chose to go down. 
Down, and then up St Martha's 
hill following the North Downs 
Way. True, there was some 
redemption for this, with a sip 
stop at the top, and stunning 
views to the South Downs, but 
one might be excused for 
thinking that perhaps the hares 
had over indulged themselves in 
their own hideous brew as they 
set the run to include such a 
challenging diversion. 

Having fortified themselves as 
they felt necessary, the surviving 
pack continued. On into 
Chantries Wood where things 
started to fall asunder and the 
pack ceased to be a pack, rather 
more a scattering of fragments. 
Perhaps too much sipping. So, 
back down into the valley 
preparatory to the ascent of 
Pewley Down. 

Pewley Down, basking in a 
warming vernal sun, the autumn 

colours in the trees and far 
reaching views, Guildford 
Cathedral, the Hogs Back, to the 
north in the distance the dreaming 
spires of Woking. It was to these 
heights that, first Doug the Tub 
clawed his way up, never to be 
seen again. Then followed CL 
and Hans der Swanz thence off 
on some mysterious route. 
Greater Gnitting and Knashing 
Circle members next, some 10 
minutes later, only to divert 
themselves off towards Newlands 
Corner. From across the valley 
and in the woods on the other 
side, scattered far and wide, calls 
of On On and Are You drifted up. 

From there, down to Warren 
Farm and then began the long run 
in, a mile + from check to beer 
where a small crowd of early 
returners were gathered, waiting. 
And waiting. The Piercy wagon 
was sent out to recover the 
Gnitters from the Newlands road. 

As the shadows lengthened and 

the day cooled, the pack dribbled 
in, first Popeye and then a more 
steady flow until, by 1330 most 
of those who were ever going to 
come back, were back. Others, 
like the Flying Dutchman, are 
fated to roam for ever. 

Eventually, a circle was 
convened, the hares were 
congratulated and refreshed and 
the stand in RA, Golden Balls did 
what was to be done. CL for 
fondling dolls in the back of his 
car, One in the Eye for needing to 
label herself, Blue Suit for 
driving violently and upsetting 
his passenger, Sue for baking a 
cake, all were called to task and 
admonished. 

But what of the run? “Lovely” 
said Atalanta, “No comment” said 
FRB who's Sunday lunch had 
become dinner. The vast majority 
gave it the thumbs up. The hares 
admitted to a 12.7k trail. That 
sounds good, much better than a 
mere 8 miles. The sun was warm, 

the views were great, the trail 
was well marked with plentiful 
flour and good checks, many 
back. Not the hares fault if 
people don't follow flour and are 
late coming back. That keeps 
costs down by saving on beer in 
the circle. 

The Horse and Groom 
deserves a mention, having given 
away the room booked by the 
hares because we were late. The 
manager got a bit stroppy then 
and pushed us outside so that we 
didn't get in the way of their 
lunch service. For all that they 
kept a steady flow of Hash Chips 
so it wasn't all bad. And did you 
know that apparently Sunday 
lunches at the pubs around 
England are now so popular that 
you have to book weeks in 
advance. If you find that happens 
to you and you can't get in, try 
the Horse and Groom. They 
didn't seem too busy!  

OnOn Tosser 



Receding Hare-Line 2015   Runs start at 11:00 

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

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

Directions 

Run    2116 

Date   01 November 2015 

Hares Bonn Bugle & Hans DS 

Venue Coombe Bottom 

On On The Compasses 

Post Code GU5 9TD 

OS TQ070492 

Scribe FRB? 

Other Hash Events/Beer Festivals 2015 

A DATE! Thursday 29 Oct 19:30 Wetherspoon Real-
Ale Festival hosted by Uncle “Gibber” Gerry Gurney 
and “Grandad Rich” Tequil’over Piercy. 

Sat 7th Nov  Woking beer festival. Details in email. 

Sun 6th Dec Hash CAMRA 2015—East Hagbourne Village 
Hall, 53 Main Rd, Oxfordshire, OX11 9LR OS: SU525883 
£10 including food and two drinks - Bongo is full with 8: 

Chunderos, Teq, Speedy Humper, Simple, Gurney, MrsG, 
Atalanta, J Arthur. 

Any others will need to vehicle share with a "Duty" driver 

BUT let Teq know to get a ticket!!!!! 

27-—29 Nov Truro 1500, Ashbury Hotel, Okehampton 

Friday 1st July to Sunday 3rd July 2016 

Ye Isle of Wight HHH "invitee ye to join their Medieval 
Weekend". Flyer and registration with email. 

2117 08 Nov Dissa ?? 

2118 15 Nov SFB Bisley 

2119 22 Nov Speedy Humper ?? 

2120 29 Nov Stilton? ?? 

2121 6 Dec ?? Plus CAMRA ?? 

From Dorking take A25 towards Guildford. After 6.4 miles 
take right onto Coombe Lane. From Guildford take A25 
towards Dorking, after Newlands Corner and Silent Pool 
take next left onto Coombe Lane. Carry on about 3/4 
mile and continue sharp left. Car park is left.just after 
sharp turning.   

They show NO SHAME! 

Surreal Surrey 

 

Or feet 


