
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2217 
 

Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

07730 202264 (m) 
Joint Masters: 

One In the Eye  
(Linda Cooper) 

 07752 283824 (m) 
Le Pro 

(Stuart Gibb) 
 01483 453794 (h) 
Religious Advisor : 

Bonn Bugle 
(Jo Avey) 

01483 723746 (h) 
07718 903493 (m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
Atalanta 

(Karen Peek)  
07810 553755 (h) 

H-sh 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 8 October 2017 

Hare Hairbrush, Spider 
Man, Golden Balls 

Venue Bramshott 

OnOn Links Tavern  

CRUFTS  CULTURE  
CLASH 

When SH3 The receding hareline 
includes the words ‘joint run with 
….’ I always have a nagging 
concern. 

Sometimes joint runs are 
thoroughly enjoyable, sometimes 
they are thoroughly memorable, 
but for entirely the wrong reason; 
the Hursley laid ‘easy recovery 
run’ amble round Winchester last 
January comes to mind in that 
category. 

A run very close to the familiar 
SH3 territory of Waggoners Wells 
and jointly laid with harmless 
sounding Chichester H3, a safe 
pair of hands; Golden Balls, as the 
Surrey co-hare; what could 
possibly go wrong? 

The first challenge was to find 
the start of the run, for some GPS 
users the post code led to the 
wrong car park, the instructions 
were correct but unhelpfully the 
Chichester H3 signs pointed to an 
entirely different route, however 
the mixed pack eventually began 
to arrive in the tiny car park which 

MOA 0 

soon filled and overflowed onto 
the nearby narrow lane. 

Worryingly; Golden Balls was 
telling all who were interested 
that it was ‘nothing to do with 
me’, an excuse he later applied 
to the trail. 

As 11 o’clock neared, the pack 
leaped eagerly from cars and 
were straining to start running – 
a pack of dogs that is; I have 
seen fewer dogs at Crufts. One 
was immediately disgracing his 
owner by munching on fresh 
squirrel for breakfast, others 
later endeared themselves to 
Surrey hashers by trying to trip 
anyone silly enough to try 
running. The hare talk made it 
clear that Golden Balls had very 
little to do with laying the run 
which was to use Chichester 
trail conventions. Every Hash in 
the world foolishly believes 
their own trail laying 
conventions are the best, except 
Surrey of course; we know our 
simple convention of ‘on’ or 
‘check’ IS the best and 

therefore, logically, everyone else is 
just plain wrong but as we were 
technically on Foreign Territory in 
Hampshire, Surrey politely Oohed 
and Aahed at the alien concepts of 
using a cross as a check, false trails 
where three blobs meant you were 
NOT on. 

Off we went north, but not into 
what I know to be brilliant hashing 
territory, instead it veered east over 
the site of two 1940s Canadian 
military camps ‘Huron’ and 
‘Ontario’ built in preparation for D 
day. The first check in this dull 
wooded area, after just a couple of 
minutes running was fine, early 
checks allow latecomers (lots of 
these) to catch up, but then checks 
followed at such short intervals that 
it was becoming pointless to try and 
run and dogs would quickly trip you 
up if you tried. 

The trail swung west via yet more 
closely spaced checks in shallow 
valleys and on ridges. I began to 
hope that a more conventional trail 
would be found on the more open 
areas of Ludshott Common west of 

the ponds. Wrong. The check by 
the autumnal looking pond was a 
good one, but with false trails laid 
in all directions, it was 
unnecessarily confusing, leaving 
Stilton shaking his head in despair 
and, worst of all, gave Bodyshop 
to corne me with his latest terrible 
joke about Wong numbers in 
Chinese telephone directories. 

A steep climb west of the ponds 
into dense woodland allowed CL 
to, very dubiously, claim 
knowledge of the trail; here SH3 
was at last able to provide some 
truly helpful advice to CH3 – 
whatever you do don’t follow CL! 
We never broke out into the open 
on Ludshott Common and instead 
turned east for home, admittedly 
via a photogenic pond and bridge. 
Another steep climb along a 
narrow path followed by an even 
steeper backcheck solution 
descent, one final climb and we 
were back in one hour but after 
covering only 3 miles, 3MPH! I 
know we are all getting older but I 
am fairly sure my pet tortoise 
could manage 3mph when on top 

form. It was perhaps a good job 
that Uncle Gerry was away; had 
he been there his explosion of 
rage at such breaches of Surrey 
standards would probably have 
been detected by nuclear bomb 
test seismometers and triggered 
WW3. 

It would be quite unfair to 
criticise Golden Balls for his 
part in laying such a poor trail 
as he had clearly been 
kidnapped by Foreigners (well 
the CH3 GM), but unfairness 
never stopped us before, so the 
next time we have a Joint Run, 
lets educate the natives by 
showing them how to lay a 
Proper Surrey Trail. 

Back at the car park there was 
an initial panic about finding 
the beer, but, once found, the 
down downs were duly awarded 
by Her GMness 

(Shock horror! Chichester 
don’t do Down Downs!!), 

to CL for being (I think) 96 
that day, plus CH3 hares 
Hairbrush and Spider Man, 
assisted by our own Golden 

Balls; Too Posh and J Arthur for not 
being too posh and a CH3 harriette 
who was awarded a Hashit for 
owning a dog that poos. I started by 
mentioning the perils of Joint Trails; 
that peril also extends to other hashes 
as well and I can’t help wondering 
how Chichester H3 will find their 
next trail which I found is also a 
Joint Run with – Hursley H3 and, 
best of all, Been Before (of 
Winchester hangover run fame) as 
the hare! 

Great territory, reasonable pub, bit 
of a pity about the trail. We (Surrey) 
should do it again one day, but 
properly. OnON Eveready 



Receding Hare-Line 2017  Runs start at 11:00 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2218 

Date   15 October 2017 

Hare Strumpet, Hornblower 

Venue Farley Heath 

On On  Bricklayers Arms, Shamley Green 
GU5 0UA 

P Code GU5 0SR 

OS TQ 051449 

Scribe FRB 

2219 22 Oct One In the Eye Outwood 

2220 29 Oct The Bounder?  

2221 5 Nov   

2222 12 Nov Chunderos and Teq: 
Dianna Memorial 

East Clandon 

2223 19 Nov   

2224 26 Nov   

Some Dates to keep 

Friday 3rd November 2017  SH3 3rd First Friday Hash 19:00 : It will be a 
bit dark. 

It would be very helpful to know who is planning to attend to give the pub 
some notice, so PLEASE complete the form, even if you showed some interest 
before but cannot attend this one! (link on email) 

 

 And some Things to note: 
The Christmas Ball management group have had their first meeting 

All is in good hands and there are plans a plenty. 

First thing to note is: it is 

A MASKED BALL 

So dust off your favourite ball (sorry mask) 

 

There are a number of places left, ask some pals along, you don’t have to pay 
for them yourselves! 

 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2017 

Saturday 16th December 2017  CL’s Christmas Lunch 

Similar timings to last year's pub crawl and lunch. The walk 
is from ... The Running Horses (Mickleham) via the 
Stepping Stones to The Watermill. 

Details (Form links etc.) in RS email (at least): 

https://goo.gl/PbL2G5 

Should be possible to type that! 

 

Monday 23rd October 2017  Chris Kerton Memorial 

Chris Kerton sadly passed away recently. His widow, 
Chrissie, informs us that there will be a memorial service at 
St Giles Church, Ashtead at 4 pm on Monday the 23rd 
October. A small group will be welcome. 

 

From A25 Guildford to Dorking. After Newlands corner turn 
right after Silent Pool onto A248. Then first left into New Road 
s.p. to Farley Green. Continue for 2.3 miles, park on right in 
Roman Temple car park. 

Or from Dorking, take A25 towards Guildford, and after Shere, 
turn left onto A248 and follow instructions as above. 

“Ladies, can YOU spot the 
suspicious objects?” 

FRB to explain? >> 

NOT the “Spider on Acid” 

As Eveready predicted! 



No Banns - No Returns … Yet, but close 0002 
 

Founded Sep 01,2014 

Grand Master : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

07730 202264 (m) 
 

Joint Masters: 
One In the Eye  
(Linda Cooper) 

 07752 283824 (m) 
and 

Le Pro 
(Stuart Gibb) 

 01483 453794 (h) 
Religious Advisor : 

 
Joint Clutchers : 

Atalanta 
(Karen Peek)  

07810 553755 (h) 
and 

J-Arthur 
(Arthur Thomas) 

01483  224491 (h) 
07986 048618 (m) 

 
Trail Master: 

Le Pro 
(Stuart Gibb) 

 01483 453794 (h) 
 

On-Sec : 
Tequil’ over  

(Richard Piercy) 
07730 202263 (m) 
01372 454907 (h) 
teq@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

Date 05 September 2017 

Hare Le Pro 

Venue Shere 

ONON William Bray 

ANOTHER F IRST  FR IDAY 
(OF THE  MONTH)  

HASH:   LE  PRO SURVIVES I T  

Not unusually I arrived late, 
fully expecting that I could 
spend the hour in the pub 
with Teq. But it seemed that 
there is a far more casual 
approach to the normal strict 
SH3 start time on Fridays and 
Chunderos was busy with her 
selfie-stick attempting to take 
a group photo of those 
assembled. I was hushed 
when I berated them loudly 
for being so late due 
apparently to an irate chap 
that had already complained 
to them that they were 
keeping his child awake with 
their rowdiness. 

The pack finally set off a 
good 15 minutes late; Le Pro 
took us past the church and 
up the footpaths to the south 
of the village. All felt good, 
believing we were entering 
the wealth of some of the best 
of our Surrey countryside but 

MOA ? 

we swiftly circled back to the 
village and The Babbling Duck 
Tea Room; some (our GM and 
Too Posh) decided that the run 
of 20 minutes was sufficient so 
headed back to the pub (more of 
that later). We were led to the 
cricket club field and after doing 
three sides of it headed towards 
the A25 and that’s effectively 
where we remained for the rest 
of the run. We were sent at least 
a quarter of a mile along one 
side of the road to a check, only 
to find the solution on the 
opposite side of the road, 
running us back down the A25 in 
the opposite direction. To make 
it more exciting for us Le Pro 
decided it would be a good idea 
to prance around in pitch black 
darkness in the middle of the 
road dressed all in black, with no 
fluorescent kit on and no torch 
so understandably was hooted 
loudly by a driver that had come 

close to hitting him. In an 
attempt to try to drag out the 
run and make it more 
enjoyable for the participants, 
he had laid hug stops, always 
dodgy in the dark with the 
likes of Proxy and his 
wandering hands, luckily The 
Boundar had already peeled 
off before we found them. 

 
All was forgiven in the car 

park when Le Pro produced 
whisky, haggis and Spanish 
black pudding – delicious! 
(Thank you). 

 
After toasting our hare we 

punished the sinners: the GM 
admonished her true-love -Teq 
for doing the trail on his own 
in the afternoon because he 
cannot abide torches being 
shone in his face, and he still 
managed to get lost, 
Chunderos herself had to take 

a down down in her new bright 
green running shoes, Proxy 
was punished for telling Hash 
Flash to put his £2 subscription 
in his underpants for me, as 
Clutchers Mate, to have to dig 
out; and Roaming Pussy 
accepted the down down 
awarded to her and her partner 
for having a domestic on the 
run. 

Bionic joined us for our fish 
and chip supper, he remains tea
-total and must win the prize 
for making half a pint of coke 
last a whole evening. 

Entertainment in the pub was 
provided very kindly by Too 
Posh, I’m not sure how much 
and what she had consumed 
after peeling off the run early 
but it was obviously strong and 
lots! She bounced between 
stools and hashers, insisting we 
listened to the music on her 
phone rather than that being 

First Friday Hash 

Poshie’s 

BLOODY 

Picture! 

played by the pub. She then did her best to get us banned on our 
second 1st Friday, Run by shouting out profanities, but it was 
done with such obvious enjoyment she got away with it. 

I would love to have seen her on Saturday morning – Teq and 
Chundy were her hosts that night! 

OnOn Atty 

Dregs 


