
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2151 Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  
07730 202264 (m) 

Joint Masters: 
RHUM  

(Barry Nickelson) 
 07794 128946 (m) 

Speedy Humper 
(Jo McSherrie) 

07970 723201 (m) 
Religious Advisor : 

Bonn Bugle 
(Jo Avey) 

01483 723746 (h) 
07718 903493 (m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
Atalanta 

(Karen Peek)  
07810 553755 (h) 

Hash Cash : 
J-Arthur 

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

Trail Master: 
Dr. Death 

(Peter Fleming) 
01932 853660 (h) 

Bashes 
Shit For Brains 
(Steve Parker) 

01483 833270 (h) 
DapperHasherie: 

Ballista  
(Sarah Maltby)  

01372 458217 (h)  
07733 310641 (m) 

Biermeister: 
Uncle Gerry(Gurney) 

01372 386921 (h) 
07740 866049 (m) 

Joint-Secs : 
FRB 

(Peter Hughes) 
01932 886747 (h) 
and   Tequil’ over  

(Richard Piercy) 
07730 202263 (m) 
01372 454907 (h) 
01372 455397 (r)  

(r) = recorded ! 
sh3@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

Date 03-07-2016 

Hare Dr Death 

Venue Outwood 

ONoN The Castle 

DR DEATH TAKES US  OUT  

OF OUTWOOD AND SETS  

POSERS TO THE PACK 

The wood outside Outwood 

looms so large on a map that, 

once we had started the trail  

by going away from this wood, 

we knew that was where we 

would return; so, a left hander. 

This did not on practice 

simplify the checks; the 

solutions were at times so far 

from the circles that we were 

all at a guess. 

Doug found the first solution; 

thereafter Stilton was the one 

who found flour, calling us on 

through very muddy woodland 

whose steep slopes made our 

progress slow and tentative 

Tosser once again asserted his 

independent spirit, blithely 

disregarding the choices made 

by others. Eventually we came 

to a farm where we stayed for 

many minutes; a friendly 

wa lker  i n  Wel l ingto ns 

trampled down nettles to give 

us access to a stile, so that we 

could follow Chipmunk into a 

field full of sheep.  They were 

able to disregard our antics 

w i t h  s t r o n g - m i n d e d 

indifference to our presence; 

praise to Proxy for exploring 

in detail an entirely wrong but 

also plausible possibility. In 

the very long run flour was 

found on the obvious path, but 

so far  afield that no one had 

yet been there. 

Wide wide wheatfields now 

accepted our lumbering 

progress, with the as yet 

unnamed youngster in red 

prominent at the front. (The 

GM says she is working on a 

handle for him). And so we 

came to the woods we had 

expected to be in, but Dr 

Death there left us baffled 

unleashed after the results. 

T oo  P o sh  mean wh i l e 

drowned all other voices in her 

squeals of girlish glee as she 

slipped and slithered on more 

muddy slopes, and there we 

were, back at the car park, 

with, as usual, masses of short 

cutters already at the beer. 

Body Shop, standing beside 

me, expatiated on how I had 

already left, quite disregarding 

my feeble assertions of being 

present. Piercy stood in as GM, 

and  thought highly of the trail, 

as indeed did we all; Dr Death 

had kept us largely together, on 

an original and attractive trail, 

making excellent use of the 

scenery. Our Uncle Gerry was 

invited to act the RA, a fine 

choice: he is the wittiest and 

most inventive of our RAs, 

with droll explanations of why 

or how he chose his sinners. 

Good weather, 90 minutes, 

masses of mud. A satisfying 

morning. 

It is a satisfying time for the 

media. You will have noticed 

long ago how little they care 

to debate or discuss policy, 

taking an interest only in 

names and faces and 

personalities; it is obvious that 

the main Opposition is riven 

by the difference between  Big 

Business-as-usual MPs and 

activists eager to engage in a 

new politics, but the debate is 

projected as if only the 

behaviour of one man were in 

question. Tories are  seldom 

keen to discuss policies; they 

are the natural people to be in 

power, so they are happy to 

debate which of them is the 

most natural. As it were. 

At least the men seem to be 

on the way out. If our world is 

to be led by Angela Merkel, 

Hillary Clinton, and—no, not 

Marine Le Pen—Aung San 

Suu Kyi, with in this country 

T h e r e s a  Ma y ,  N i c o la 

Sturgeon, Leanne Wood, 

possibly Angela Eagle, Ruth 

Davidson, Natalie Bennett (or 

Caroline Lucas, take your 

pick) then we have all made 

real progress. It is surely 

reasonable to hope that Trump 

will fail because so hideously 

masculine. And to assume that 

the next UKIP leader will be 

male. 

 

ON ON    FRB 

once more. We saw we were 

at Outwood church, and thus 

knew where we should go, but 

we blundered in the right 

direction for a long time 

before stumbling on the flour 

of the in-trail; Proxy had just 

run home on road, but perhaps 

Stilton had found the real 

solution? It was at this stage 

that the referendum came to 

the fore in hash conversation, 

with Oi You! aggressively  

expressing his dismay at the 

Remain voters impugning the 

intelligence, or at least the 

educational attainments, of the 

Leavers. In mild tones 

Featherlite placated him by 

denouncing the mendacity of 

both campaigns, so that I 

never heard what he had to 

say to excuse the appallingly 

stupid xenophobia and racism 

MOA 0! 



Receding Hare-Line 2016   Runs start at 11:00 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2152 & BBQ chez Invisible 

Date   10 July 2016 

Hare Invisible Man 

Venue Burgh Heath 

On On 11 Chetwode Drive 

P Code KT18 5TW 

OS TQ237579 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events/Beer Festivals 2016 

Surrey weekend East Sussex 17-18th September 

All members of Surrey H3 are invited to Eskimo and 
Eveready combined 124.5 Birthday party Saturday 17th 
September  from 4pm Onwards. 

Food, Drink, Live band in a large Marquee in the field. 

Plenty of camping in the Orchard, and crash space in the 
Marquee.  Parking in the field. Plenty of B&B in Rye and 
some in Winchelsea. 

Normal SH3 Run on Sunday 18th September from the field 
followed by BBQ. 

Saturday 20th / Sunday 21st August 2016 

R2D2H3 900th Andover Rugby Club £20(!) camping and 
loads of stuff. Good value; contact Teq if interested. 

Sunday 4th December 2016 

Aaaagh we have “captured” the CAMRA run. 

2153 17 July CL Aaaagh ?? 

2154 24 July Lord Raleigh? Godalming? 

2155 31 July Doug & Mrs Robinson Dunsfold 

2156 7 Aug FRB Newlands Corner 

2157 14 Aug Speedy Humper Guildford 

2158 21 Aug Bounder, Golden Balls ?? M25 J8, A217 Brighton Road toward Kingswood / London. At 

Shell Garage lights left A240 Reigate Road. Pass Asda. At 

first crossroads/traffic lights turn left into Great Tattenhams 

(towards Epsom Race Course) then left into Merland Rise and 

left into Chetwode Road, drive to end until woods, Long Walk 

area & park . 

ON ON/Circle 11 Chetwode Drive, Epsom, KT18 5TL - BBQ. 

No need to move car. Bring sunshine and your tipple, meat, 

fish, whatever. Asda on route to start, as above, if required. 

The face that graced a 
thousand hashes 

With tosspots still 
had drunken heads.  

Immortal at last! 

Bouncing Beer? 

Red white and blue Alone I done it! 

RIDDLES 

Surrey Hashers are encouraged to 
e-mail us riddles they still find inter-
esting. It remains to be seen 
whether in these social-media days 
riddles still belong in our lives. The 
oldest, such as that of the Sphinx, 
go back millennia; some of the best 
known have no solution. (“Why is a 
raven like a writing desk?”). You 
grew up, I assume, with Squirrel 
Nutkin, and still recall Cottleston 
Pie; the hobbits and their 
neighbours loved riddles. (The life of 
villages before TV destroyed social 
cohesion) My schooldays included 
“Why is a mouse when it spins?” 
with the required answer “The 
higher the fewer”. So send them in! 


