
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2166 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 16 Oct 2016 

Hare Chunderos, Teq, Old Thumper 
and Hobble 

Venue Worplesdon 

ONoN Jolly Farmer 

25 YEARS,  &  ON 
& ON & ON 

Dear Readers, I think we all 
understand that a write-up is no 
more than a thoughtful, accurate, 
and unbiased commentary of the 
previous week’s Run after some 
unsuspecting member has been 
trapped by Dr Death, in a dark 
corner of a Pub, and ‘persuaded’ 
to lay a Run despite efforts by the 
victim to buy their way out by 
offers of beer (this escape route 
requires a minimum of 5 pints). To 
put it bluntly it remains in the 
memory no more than it takes the 
time to read it, which in fairness 
can be quite long knowing the lack 
of literacy within the Pack. In 
reality, to use a phrase, tomorrows 
cyber chip papers. However NOT 
this week being it represents a 
Trilogy of Runs telling the roller 
coaster amour of a young and 
innocent girl and a middle aged 
roistering, trumpet blowing, 
entrepreneur, over 25 years. A 
relationship built on passion and 
mud, passion and Fosters, passion 
and Whiskey, passion and Curry, 

passion and clothes, passion and 
Amstrads, passion and Cars, and 
even passion itself, Let us now go 
back to Part 1 of this Trilogy set 
25 years ago to the day, in the 
same Car Park, and Pub, and with 
the same cast of SH3 and NH4. 

 
Part 1 – The Entrapment 
 
That day had been a successful 

joint Run, being Tequil’over had 
nothing to do with it, and thirsts 
were being quenched at the Cyder 
House well into late afternoon, 
being 25 years ago drink and 
drive meant you could not drive 
unless you had a drink. However 
one of the more responsible 
members, lets call him Uncle 
Gerry to retain his anonymity, left 
the Pub to find a slip of a girl 
crying on the kerbstone, being all 
her favourite Uncles in NH4 had 
left without her. Naturally such a 
situation requires a gallant 
response, so a lift home was 
required by somebody going in 
her direction. As it happened one 

crack at her 8 sisters”. 
 
Part 11 – Decency Restored 
 
This Run took place in 1999, 

and started from the Lithuanian 
Club, a venue well hidden in 
deepest Surrey, along with its 
Nazi residents. Sadly 
Tequil’over’s finger prints were 
all over this Run, which naturally 
meant 3 hours over the most 
rugged of country. However as 
compensation he had arranged a 
party to celebrate his 50 years on 
the planet (no letters of complaint 
please). The Pack are used to 
announcements such as the beer 
has run out but were shocked into 
silence by the announcement, 
during the Party, that the day 
before they had got married at the 
local Register Office. Although 
congratulations were initially 
offered anger rapidly spread at 
the thought that such a sensitive 
and beguiling Chunderos had not 
been offered a Church blessing 
rather than just a piece of paper. 

Fortunately within a few minutes 
a Priest had been found 
(subsequently defrocked), and 
vows exchanged. No actual 
record of these exist although 
attendees present vaguely recall a 
few, as follows: 

 
1) Do you Chunderos swear to 

wash his underpants, including 
skid marks? Reply – I don’t. 

 
2) Do you Tequil’over agreed 

to buy as much Fosters as she can 
drink? Reply – you must be 
joking with her capacity. 

 
3) Do you Chunderos agree to 

clean his running shoes and clear 
away the empty whiskey bottles 
behind the sofa? Reply - piss off. 

 
4) Do you Tequilover agree not 

to complain about the size of her 
dress collection even though the 
weight of it has broken the dress 
rail twice? Reply – what say have 
I ever had on this matter. 

 

So the day ended with dignity, 
solemnity and celebration, yet 
within the uplifting standards of 
decency and morality which 
underpin every Hash relationship. 

 
Part III- Run 2166, 25 years of 

survival under fire 
 
How could this Run be 

anything but a success, being 
success in the Piercy household is 
to inflict on the Hash every 
disaster on offer. So it was that a 
large pack nervously awaited for 
the ON ON, supported by a 
goodly number of NH4 looking 
remarkably fresh after 25 years in 
Farnham’s Hash Museum. Sadly 
despite the earlier torrential rain 
much flour remained, giving the 
Pack no excuse to abort. 
Tequil’over proudly proclaims it 
was his diligence that got him up 
early and nailed down most of the 
flour. Without going into great 
detail the Run could be generally 
described as mud and water 
within sodden woods, 

Continued on last page 

of the remaining cars was just 
starting up, and amid the exhaust 
smoke Tequil’over could just be 
seen. The kindly Uncle suggested 
he give her a lift, although she 
was less than keen until a bag of 
jelly babies was produced 
coupled with an engaging if 
lecherous smile. How could she 
refuse. Today such tactics would 
have guaranteed you the front 
page of a Tabloid, or your collar 
felt. However younger members 
(have we any?) would be shocked 
to learn that such practices were 
normal then. Such innocent times. 
Courtship, to use an old fashion 
phrase, rapidly followed, 
resulting, within a few weeks, of 
washing-up getting done, beds 
being made, Hoovers being put 
around, lawns being cut, and 
motorcycles being repaired, all 
while he was down the Pub. Such 
is romance, or perhaps not being 
he was heard to say, in a moment 
of alcoholic candour, “if I had not 
pulled her I would have had a 
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Date 16 Oct 2016 

Hares Teq, Chun, Old T 

Venue Puttenham 

ONoN Cyder House 

25 YEARS AND GOING 
BETTER THAN EVER  

(SO GOOD THEY REPORTED I T  TWICE !)  

First things first. (Have you 
ever thought to ask, when a 
speaker says “Last but not 
least...” the obvious question 
“Well, who is least?”). 

Strumpet and Hornblower 
did not lay a trail last week 
because Hornblower’s back 
had thrown in the towel. Our 
anonymous contributor—or 
her gormless husband—had 
failed to find the facts. Note 
that Teq and I welcome all 
contributions, anonymous or 
signed. 

That romantic couple 
Chunderos and Tequil’Over 
got back to the start by 11 am 
only by hitching a lift; the 
other hare Old Thumper was 
not with them. (I remain 
uncertain how much the Jolly 
Green Giant was involved in 
this trail). Yes, folks, this was a 
joint run with North Hants, 
since our lovebirds first met on 

such a joint trail 25 years ago. 
But the sip stop made it clear 
that “joint” is a word to be 
used with care; all those who 
got to the Prosecco early, 
because following the blue 
blobs of the short cut, were 
from Surrey. NH4 are of 
sterner stuff. So is your scribe 
normally, but today I checked 
forward at the back check on 
Britty Hill, and never could 
get back into contact with the 
front runners, hampered by 
my left calf. 

Considering how often we 
have hashed on Puttenham 
Common, this was very well 
thought out as a trail.  So we 
reached the bottom car park at 
once from the first, all very 
familiar, and the close just 
linked top car park to middle 
car park, but the main matter 
was original and intelligent. J. 
Arthur found the flour from 

Marmite is now in the news, 
but from the legend of 
Atalanta. Our Uncle Gerry 
was another, still in his “70! 
and till running, drinking and 
thinking” T-shirt, though by 
now “and still walking, 
talking and baulking” would 
seem more appropriate. He 
was heard holding forth on 51 
years of married bliss, 
doubtless unimpressed by 
today’s 25 years, but no 
wonder Mrs G says she never 
knows where she is. (To be 
fair, she meant while on a 
trail). I am not sure about the 
exclamation mark in “70!”, 
since factorial 70 is a very 
large number indeed (oooh 
Math! Teq). 

Quite unexpectedly Popeye 
was also early at the sip stop; 
he even used the flukes of his 
miniature anchor to get a 
bottle open. How our most 

powerful runner came to be 
numbered among the also-rans 
is a mystery. 

There was some speculation 
as to which of us would stand 
in as RA for Bonn Bugle, who 
had spectacularly enhanced 
her reputation as our hardest 
drinker while with the thrash 
for Harriets and so was not 
available. However, Solange 
is in hospital recovering from 
a hip replacement (and we can 
claim 55.5 years...) so I could 
not wait for the Circle(s) 

though I am sure they would 
have been friendly and 
amusing. Every hash has its 
own tradition for the Circle; 
some are cursory, even 
perfunctory, some absurdly 
protracted, but Surrey have 
found a warm, mellow format 
which emphasises good 
humour, and few GMs have 
done this better than our own 
silver-crowned, 25 years in, 
Chunderos. 

ON ON!   FRB MOA 1 ish 

the check at the bottom car 
park, which led west. Ah!, we 
thought, a right hander. But 
no, the next solution took us 
south, and the one after that 
began easterly progress: it was 
a left hander after all. And 
through attractive and 
unfamiliar scenery. Very 
ingenious. 

Also sunny. Sure, the rain 
fell lustily all morning till the 
start, but then broke off, 
leaving stretches of shiggy for 
us to navigate, but a glorious 
sun shone on this silver trail. 
The Circle was enriched by 
creamy cakes, leaving us all 
with smudges of white on 
cheeks and noses. 

Golden Balls was one of 
those at the Prosecco early. 
He confirmed his handle came 
not from Sir James 
Goldsmith—so labelled by 
Private Eye—even though 



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    2167 

Date   23rd October-2016 

Hares Uncle Gerry 

Venue Holmwood Corner 

On On The Dukes Head 

P Code RH5 4RA 

OS TQ173442 

Scribe Teq 

From Dorking go South on A24. After South Holmwood turn right 
across dual carriageway, signposted Beare Green & Holmwood 
Station, into Old Horsham Road. After just 20 yards turn hard right 
into dead-end section of Old Horsham Road, and park intelligently!!! 

 

If parking area full, park on right of road before dead end section. 

 

If you want the Dukes Head's excellent roast book on 01306 712612, 
although other food available. 

Our and Other Hash Events/Beer Festivals 2016 
 

Sunday 4th December 2016 

Every year a number of localish hashes have a Real Ale 
Hash somehow named the CAMRA HASH. All the usual 
suspects are invited, a hall rented and Real Ale, Wine and 
food organised. This year we have the honour. 

It is at Albury Village Hall. £12: includes 2 drinks and 
Clever Tucker, heaps of Real Ale, Wines and softees plus 
many Hashes. 

It is our official hash; Register with J Arthur for not only a 
choice of 3 trails, but a great fun event. 

 

 

 

2168 30 Oct Le Pro Gomshall 

2169 06 Nov Velcro The Cock, Headley 

2170 13 Nov ?? ?? 

2171 20 Nov ?? ?? 

2172 27 Nov RHUM ?? 

 interspersed with occasional 
tarmac. Fortunately as NH4 had 
laid a ‘blue’ trail for complete 
walkers, everybody had the 
opportunity to do a long short run 
or a short long run as the blue and 
white flour happily criss-crossed, 
until coming together at the drinks 
stop, where fizz was supplied amid 
much toasting to Tequil’over’s 
paternity. On return the Pack was 
generous in it’s praise about the 
Run, being the slowest got in first, 
whilst the front runners arrived 
last. Genius. Chunderos, being the 
true democrat, having decided she 
could not preside over her own 
Run Circle had appointed a 
replacement. Unfortunately the 
Harriet in question was not able to 
attend, having been detained by 
the Sussex Constabulary for 
stealing a slot machine from a 
Brighton Arcade. So it was that a 
newish young member was invited 
to take the Circle, where 

refreshingly NH4 were warmly 
welcomed, the Hares 
complimented on their Runs, and 
gentle warnings given to those who 
mildly infringed. So much better 
than the hectoring bullying of past 
runs. Then to the Pub for more 
drinks, cake, and congratulations, 
although a slightly pensive mood 
prevailed as to what the next 25 
years held for our happy couple. 
Would Chunderos, when her 
GMship is over, take over from 
Mrs May, and how will 
Tequil’over face the future on a 
State Pension, a rocking chair, and 
emergency Zimmer frame. 
Fortunately for this Scribe those 
questions will be answered by our 
regular Scribe, FRB, who will 
address them, in Latin and Greek, 
bringing into play the thoughts and 
works of Homer, Pythagoras, 
Socrates, Diogenes, Aurelius, and 
Gurney.  

4 Hares, and still 
a success! 


