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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 06 Nov 2016 

Hares Velcro, B.C. 

Venue Headley Heath 

ONoN The Cock 

TELL  A TALE  OF COCK,  
TELL  A TALE  OF BULL  

Many hashable areas are 
accessible from The Cock, 
even including Epsom Downs, 
and Velcro has had us running 
on most of them over the years, 
but she shows a marked 
preference for Headley Heath, 
and that is where we were 
today. Good terrain, good 
views, plenty of choices of 
paths from each check, but by 
now we do know them rather 
well. 

At the first check One In The 
Eye and I (I like Eye and I, 
don’t you?) went wildly 
wrong, and I gloomily resigned 
myself to becoming yet again a 
tail-end Charlie. We got onto 
the Heath by an unfamiliar 
route, and lo!, the front runners 
had all vanished, all but 
Snoopy, who had solved that 
first check  and was still 
leading us on like a kindly 
light. He went on forward at a 

back check which had “back 
check” written all over it, so 
his mantle passed to Lonely, 
heroically checking in quite 
the wrong direction and far 
downhill with it. It was Body 
Shop who showed more sense, 
and after a struggle up hill it 
was Ever-Ready who saw we 
should go back down hill, on 
very slippery chalk. And then 
up another one; God bless us, 
Velcro has energy! 

Well, I was still more or less 
up with the front runners—by 
this time led by late-arriving 
Atalanta, but at the next check 
with 6 or 7 choices possible I 
went off on my own in exactly 
the wrong direction, arguing 
for a right-hander with a 
return via Nower Wood, and 
had the greatest difficulty 
finding anyone to follow, the 
check circle being left 
unmarked. Fortunately Knee 

surfeit of lampreys. The RA’s 
jokes both depended an the 
same tedious obscenity, which 
made them much less amusing 
than Speedy Humper’s 
impromptu description of her 
own sex life . Ad lib humour 
wins every time. I should add 
here that Clutching  Hand 
asked me to rectify an 
omission from last week, that 
the fraternal soldiers of 
Madrid continue the fight; I 
have no idea at all what these 
words mean. 

Well, as an escape from the 
rabid ranting of the right wing 
press about our judges I here 
offer you Theresa May’s cards 
at the negotiating table, and 
defy the spooks from MI5 to 
close down our newsletter in 
retaliation for our indiscretion. 
In preparation for the 
inevitable compromises (you 
do realise we shall end with a 

dog’s breakfast which satisfies 
no one?) she will take the line 
that we must have full control 
of migrant labour and pay 
nothing to the EU budget; if 
that means no access to the 
single market, so be it. The 
EU negotiators are driven by 
conflicting imperatives; they 
must be seen politically to 
make post-Brexit life as hard 
as possible for the British, to 
discourage anyone else from 
leaving, but economically 
many European manufacturers 
want continued access to our 
buyers, so the last thing they 
want is our being denied 
access to the single market. 

All this is so obvious that 
our PM’s wish to conceal her 
cards is laughable, but so is 
the wish of MPs to be told her 
priorities. (I don’t think it is 
priorities they want, it is basic 
aspects; What is to happen to 

Trembler was in vivid colours, 
chatting to Clutching Hand, so 
at least I was once more on 
flour. Velcro had in fact set a 
left hander, and confused us 
all by adding a long loop to a 
check marked SC one way, 
LT another, but the LT just 
came back to the same check, 
by now marked differently....  

From then on there did not 
seem to be  any checks at all, 
just a long long return to the 
north, via Tumber Street and 
the Headley church, but 
perhaps the Bag Carrier as 
Checking Chicken had 
marked the checks through as 
arrows. 

The hare had provided cup 
cakes and crisps. Speedy 
Humper, as colourfully 
clothed as Knee Trembler, 
stood in for our GM who was 
laid low yet again, this time 
not by a  hangover, but by a 

EU nationals currently 
residing in UK? What is to 
happen to UK nationals 
currently residing in EU? And 
a hundred other topics, all of 
which need to have targets set 
and agreed. If the objectives 
are not worthwhile or 
workable or achievable, don’t 
vote for them -  Teq) 

As for my headline, you will 
I hope have recognised  
Gilbert and Sullivan. Plenty of 
pubs are called The Bull, 
many The Cock, but are there 
any with the names 
combined? The novel 
Tristram Shandy ends with 
such a tale. My thanks to 
Velcro. 

 

FRB 



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    2170 

Date   13th November-2016 

Hare Dr Death 

Venue Claygate 

On On The Griffin KT10 0HW  

P Code KT10 0PL 

OS  TQ151632 

Scribe FRB 

From A3 Esher/Oxshott Junction follow sign for Esher. After a 
mile turn right at traffic lights sp Claygate. Follow Hare lane to 
Foley Arms and turn right after the pub into Foley road. Fork 
right into Claremont road and park near the end. 

For pub: down Beaconsfield road, left into Vale road, half right 
into the causeway -  The Griffin is in Common road on the left.  

Our and Other Hash Events/Beer Festivals 2016 
 

Sunday 4th December 2016 

Every year a number of hashes in the south east have a 
Real Ale Hash, somehow it got named the CAMRA HASH. 

Each year a hash takes a turn at hosting it, this year we 
have the honour. 

All the usual hashes are invited, a hall rented and Real 
Ale, Wine and food organised.  

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

It is our official hash; WE NEED YOUR SUPPORT Register 
with J Arthur for not only a choice of 3 trails, but a great 
fun event. Stop Press: Loads of Surrey signed up, as have 
Berks and North Hants—hurry don’t lose out. 

2171 20 Nov First On, Low Profile Elstead? 

2172 27 Nov RHUM ?? 

2173 04 Dec CAMRA Hash Albury 

2174 11 Dec Too Posh Reigate 

2175 18 Dec J.Arthur (Jingle Bells) Send 

2176 26 Dec Joint Guildford ?? ?? 

My Friend Rose 

With Mother Brown and 
Eartrumpet 

Wot no cake? 

Here is one 

Popeye provided 
earlier 

Wow. She could 
laugh! 

On In. 


