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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 03 Jan 2016 

Hare Simple 

Venue St. Mary's Horsley 

ONoN Barley Mow 

A F IRST  CLASS HASH,  

I F  A  “L I TTLE”  DAMP 

Simple Simon met a Pieman, 
going to the fair. 

Said Simple Simon to the 
Pieman, “What have you get 
there?” …. 

“Pies … you simple sod!” 
But was it simple? It was 

definitely Simple, he was there, 
and continuously solving the 
checks under the pretence we were 
too stupid to find it on our own, oh 
and it was raining! 

Simple it was, but was it “First 
Class”? Well it followed a bit of 
the route of my First Class Hike, 
which has been completed a mere 
52 years (How long? FIFTY TWO 
Years! - works better with 35. I 
don’t know why 35 works better, a 
bit like 42 I suppose). The 
problem with these sort of 
references is there is only a small 
age window for recognition, 
would you believe that FRB is 
TOO OLD to remember “Beyond 
our Ken” and “Round the Horn”. 

He is well conversant with the 
Goons, ITMA, “Take it from 
here” and the like, but seems to 
have “gone off-line” somewhere 
during the late 50s and 60s, 
holding his breath at the bottom 
of the sea somewhere I suppose. 
Not sure where he is on Douglas 
Adams, so maybe 42 would be 
beyond him too, must ask. 

Now where was I? Oh yes, 35 
or was it 52? Well, back in the 
olden days when Scouts were 
called Boy Scouts and knobbly 
knees were all the rage, before the 
slacks and shiny shirts, like an 
AA man’s clothes, made hiking 
in uniform impractical, the First 
Class was a major step in a (Boy) 
Scout’s progression and the First 
Class Hike was supposedly the 
culmination of all the training in 
the First Class. You may not need 
to actually splint a leg, or stem 
some haemorrhage on the hike, 
but lighting a fire with two Girl 

Guides, shortening a rope with a 
sheep-shank, or removing stones 
from horses hooves, was a 
distinct possibility. 

I say supposedly, because the 
big shock on the hike was that 
you had to: 

Make notes and sketches; and 
Write a substantial report. 
Of all the stuff what we had 

learned, writing reports was 
NOT one of them, so the roughy 
toughy part of carrying all yer 
stuff: food, tent, sleeping bag, 
spare clothes and the like for two 
days was insignificant compared 
with preparing the report! I 
HATED writing, my hand 
writing was dire (my excuse was 
my brain was so fast my hand 
couldn’t keep up - yeahr!), 
composition and spell ing 
mediocre, but what sort of stuff 
would you write? “we turned 
left, then crossed the track, then 
found a pond, then we had our 

lunch …” No idea, but, despite 
some positive criticism, the report 
was accepted and First Class 
presented. Now why am I 
retailing all this stuff? WELL I 
actually LIKE writing this stuff, it 
is my muse, I can avoid doing all 
sorts of essential things that need 
doing JUST by boring the nethers 
of you lot AND it’s your own 
fault hah hah hah. 

So, the run, well it started in 
drizzle, progressed to medium 
shower, tried a burst of quite 
heavy, then settled back to 
persistent drizzle. No sign of a 
real storm though, where were 
Eva and Frank? 

Popeye was out improving his 
gait, I ranged off path to avoid the 
slippery goo and was accused of 
trying to usurp Pop’s title of 
“Chief Un-socialite”, as if! The 
parallel ranging paid off and I 
remained a non-tumbling tosser 
all the way down to the track to 
the saw mill. When I arrived, the 

check was in the process of being 
solved, I THINK without the help 
of the hare, but maybe not, he 
WAS persistent! Mind you he 
was in the throes of marking out a 
short cut, and CLUTCHING 
HAND was taking it! How on 
earth was he going to perform as 
RA? Same as usual! A damp 
joke! 

Up the hill the PROPER trail 
went (CH!) and checked near the 
first Lovelace Bridge and Oh 
what a lost opportunity! One of 
the few places where you can do 
a figure of eight, that is; straight 
through the arch, continue in a 
long left hand curve, then back 
over the bridge crossing the path, 
but it was not to be, we were 
called on (hopefully not by the 
hare), in a conventional right 
hander style. 

For some unremembered reason 
I was musing on “Mondegreens” 
and tried to bore the panties off 
Atty (so to speak) retailing the 

origin (shall I? Or let you do 
your own research? Aah what 
the hell:) Sylvia Wright thought 
a ballad she heard was: 

Ye highlands and ye lowlands 
Oh where hae you been? 
Thou hae slay the Earl of 

Murray 
And Lady Mondegreen. 
BUT it was: 
…."Thou hae slay the Earl of 

Murray and laid him on the 
green." 

Great eh? 
 
Despite all that, and the 

weather, we all kept our wrists in 
tact (intact) and for all intense 
and purposes (intents) used the 
somewhat bedraggled flour blobs 
to wend our damp way back for 
the joke. 

Teq 
MOA 1 



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    2126 

Date   10 Jan 2016 

Hares Dissa and CL 

Venue Tilford Stock Bridge (lake) 

On On Barley Mow GU10 2BU 

Post Code  GU10 2DD 

OS SU880430 

Scribe FRB 

Other Hash Events/Beer Festivals 2015 

15—17th Jan 16 Hash Christmas Dance, Farnham. 

 

Monday 25th Jan 16 CL and Ardon’s Letherhead Burns 
Night event, keep the date; details in email, more soon.. 

 

Friday 1st April 2016 Off-Din Sergeants’ mess Offs and 
ExOffs KEEP the date! 

Sunday 3rd April 2016 SH3 AGM at Holmbury St. Mary 
Village Hall. 

 

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. 

 

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

2127a 16 Jan Ball day run Farnham ish 

2127 17 Jan Hangover Run Farnham 

2128 24 Jan Le Pro Burns Haggis 

Redemption run 

Wood street ? 

2129 31 Jan Uncle and Mrs G Thursley 

2130 07 Feb Tug Steers, Birthday Reigate ish 

2131 14 Feb ?? ?? 
From Milford jnt on A3 take B3001 and go through Elstead 
then turn left for Tilford a mile and a half later. At Tilford 
green fork left then left again at T jnt. Take first left after 
350 yards and park at end of lane.  Good luck—Teq 

Unser Hase 

(rhymes with Karzee) 

This keeps those foreign Johnnies guessing! 

"Dearest creature in creation, 

Study English pronunciation. 

I will teach you in my verse 

Sounds like corpse, corps, horse, and worse. 

I will keep you, Suzy, busy, 

Make your head with heat grow dizzy. 

Tear in eye, your dress will tear. 

So shall I! Oh hear my prayer. 

Just compare heart, beard, and heard, 

Dies and diet, lord and word, 

Sword and sward, retain and Britain. 

(Mind the latter, how it’s written.) 

Now I surely will not plague you 

With such words as plaque and ague. 

But be careful how you speak: 

Say break and steak, but bleak and streak; 

Cloven, oven, how and low, 

Script, receipt, show, poem, and toe. 

Hear me say, devoid of trickery, 

Daughter, laughter, and Terpsichore, 

Typhoid, measles, topsails, aisles, 

Exiles, similes, and reviles; 

Scholar, vicar, and cigar, 

Solar, mica, war and far; 

One, anemone, Balmoral, 

Kitchen, lichen, laundry, laurel; 

Gertrude, German, wind and mind, 

Scene, Melpomene, mankind. 

Billet does not rhyme with ballet, 

Bouquet, wallet, mallet, chalet. 

Blood and flood are not like food, 

Nor is mould like should and would. 

Viscous, viscount, load and broad, 

Toward, to forward, to reward. 

And your pronunciation’s OK 

When you correctly say croquet, 

Rounded, wounded, grieve and sieve, 

Friend and fiend, alive and live. 

Ivy, privy, famous; clamour 

And enamour rhyme with hammer. 

River, rival, tomb, bomb, comb, 

Doll and roll and some and home. 

Stranger does not rhyme with anger, 

Neither does devour with clangour. 

Souls but foul, haunt but aunt, 

Font, front, wont, want, grand, and grant, 

Shoes, goes, does. Now first say finger, 

And then singer, ginger, linger, 

Real, zeal, mauve, gauze, gouge and gauge, 

Marriage, foliage, mirage, and age. 

Query does not rhyme with very, 

Nor does fury sound like bury. 

Dost, lost, post and doth, cloth, loth. 

Job, nob, bosom, transom, oath. 

Though the differences seem little, 

We say actual but victual. 

Refer does not rhyme with deafer. 

Fe0ffer does, and zephyr, heifer. 

Mint, pint, senate and sedate; 

Dull, bull, and George ate late. 

Scenic, Arabic, Pacific, 

Science, conscience, scientific. 

Liberty, library, heave and heaven, 

Rachel, ache, moustache, eleven. 

To be contimued... 

News of “Old Boys” 

John the Baptist lives! 

(why do “older” people find 
selfies so funny?) 


