
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2221 
 

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 05 November 2017 

Hares Popeye, Olive Oyl 

Venue East Horsley 

OnOn Barley Mow 

BONN BUGLE CRACKS 
THE CODE 

Belcher began the trail on a 
quest for what he said was  “a 
bloody great arrow”, and sure 
enough our entry to woodland 
from the recreation ground 
where we started was so 
marked. Later on we found an 
even bloodier, even greater, 
arrow, adorning a tree in all 
that wet grassland: it is a cause 
for concern that although we 
have enjoyed an uncommonly 
dry autumn, the ground is 
already ominously damp and 
slippery. Solange stares 
askance at my socks every 
Sunday (straight in the bin at 
my house! - Teq). 

Now, the area chosen for this 
trail has seldom been  hashed, 
at least by Surrey. Full marks 
for originality therefore; but 
then, do we really want to go 
there again? Popeye began by a 
long loop which took us back 

MOA 1  

to the footpath beside the 
railway line we had begun, 
and then sent us north, 
almost inevitably making 
extensive use of roads. Bonn 
Bugle it was who, at a check, 
spotted a tiny path taking us 
from one such road into a 
vast field, with indeed the 
solution very near the check 
circle, but our less 
imaginative front runners 
had not spotted this. They 
were all still on black. Once 
in this field she could foresee 
that a diagonal would save 
distance: I had said I would 
stick to the straight and 
narrow, so that when I joined 
her on the diagonal she felt 
aggrieved, and later made 
this a down down offence. 

Her reading of Popeye’s 
mind did not stop there. 
Later she and Body Shop 

found just such another solution 
to a check on a little side-path, 
and later still led dissidents on 
another diagonal which rejoined 
the real trail very elegantly, at a 
spot where the encouraging 
letters BS began to appear on the 
path. They were repeated most 
helpfully until we came upon 
Olive Oyl with a bucket of gin 
and tonic. Why the B then? asked  
Piercy. But a GS would have 
puzzled us all. 

Bonn Bugle’s diagonal had as 
one unusual consequence the 
sight of Veggie Queen actually 
ahead of Belcher. Perhaps I 
should modify that: VQ is in fact 
resolute at setting out to solve 
checks, so that when she 
succeeds she is by definition in 
front of us all. 

The hares  had promised us a 
short cut, to be signalled in some 
fashion too complicated for us to 

fathom, so that in fact the front 
runners never found it. This did 
not mean no one took a short 
cut; Dr Death and Golden Balls 
proved adept at showing up 
ahead of us, and near the gin 
we came upon Strumpet and 
Greenpeace. You could easily 
persuade me that many more 
had been equally adept at 
reading the runes. 

So yes, there was too much of 
the trail on roads. But the 
checks were effective, and did 
include back checks and also 
reversals, so that even Stilton 
had to catch us up at times. We 
went through woodland by 
paths which twisted and turned 
most amusingly, and 
altogether, especially with the 
gin, we are grateful to Olive 
Oyl and Popeye.  

Visitors included Cynthia 
(which is a name for the 
moon); she ran with such 
determination that we were put 

to shame. And also the son 
of Hans der Schwanz  with 
his partner, but I did not see 
them on the trail at all. Of 
course at the beer we found 
SH3’s very own sex pest, a 
breed of masculinity much in 
the news these days. Last 
year he confided that living 
up to his handle was even 
harder than I find it living up 
to mine.  

Sir Michael Fallon’s view 
that such behaviour was 
acceptable 15 years ago is 
disingenuous in the extreme. 
All he is saying is that men’s 
power was then such that 
women’s anger and protests 
went unheard. Have you 
noticed how television’s 
police procedurals almost 
never involve white collar 
crime, such as tax evasion? 
How the right-wing press 
bleat about abuse of benefits, 
but again never about tax 

evasion? Let’s not make a fuss 
about the sort of thing you and I 
might get up to: we will focus on 
the bad behaviour of other, quite 
different, people. Serve them 
right for not being like us. 

 
ON ON!    FRB    



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    2222 Remembrance Sunday : 

Date   12 November 2017 

Hare Chunderos, Teq 

Venue East Clandon (G&T memorial) 

On On Onslow Arms West Clandon 

P Code GU4 7RL 

OS TQ056515 

Scribe FRB  

2223 19 Nov Chastity Belt, ‘IsKnees  

2224 26 Nov Ballista, Tweedledum, 
Tweedledee 

 

2225 3 Dec ???  

2226 10 Dec Atalanta  

2227 17 Dec Speedy Humper  Jingle Bells Albury 

2228 24 Dec FRB Bushy Park 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2017 

Saturday 16th December 2017  CL’s Christmas Lunch 

Come on sign up! We now have 15 for Lunch and 6 
Walking, it was 27 last year! 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! 

 

Sunday 17th December 2017  Jingle Bells 

Party after the run at the Village Hall, Albury. Food, wine, 
beer, carols, music and games. £10.00, children free. 

 

M25 J9 A24 s.p. Epsom. At Givon's Grove (Texaco) take 
second exit, straight on, A246 sp Guildford. Continue on A246 
through Bookham, Effingham, Horsley. At the start of the dual 
carriageway, turn right s.p. East Clandon, HMP Send, Ripley; 
then turn VERY FIRST left into "Old Epsom Road", a dead 
end, go past houses and park near the dead end OR when full 
park before the houses on one side of the road. 

Wot a Mob! 

 Message from Chunderos 

Thanks for all the messages wishing my Dad well! 

He is out of intensive care now and continuing recovery in a normal ward. 

 My Sisters and I are all helping look after Mum, so  I have not been able to 
Hash, hope to see you all at Diana’s memorial. 

On On Chunderos  

 Diana “G&T” Memorial: 
During run 2222 on Sunday 12th November  we are holding a “Gin and Tonic” 

toast in memory of our Diana; G&T,  at her graveside in the Clandon Wood 
natural burial site. 

Diana’s family will join in and Lucy has booked a table for 10 to 12 people at 
the Onslow Arms, if you want to join the table contact Lucy Lawrie : 

Lawrie07@aol.com 

07958 236145 … first come first served. 

Clandon Wood are happy for us to visit the graveside and have our memorial 
but ask us to be considerate to others who might be visiting. 



No Banns - No Returns … Yet, but close 0003 
 

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 03 November 2017 

Hare J Arthur 

Venue Ripley 

ONON The Half Moon 

THE FWORFF  FWIRST  FWIDAY 
–  AKA “THE  NIGHT OF  THE 

BEAVER MOON” 

These relaxed starts on 
Fridays work well for me, yet 
again I was late but the pack 
were standing shivering on 
the high street waiting for the 
last few stragglers to appear. I 
wasn’t even the last to arrive 
– Teq had already been in the 
pub for a pint but had retired 
to his bongo van to sleep it 
off, so appeared looking 
somewhat bedraggled and 
lost. 

 
Our pack of six and the 

checking chicken hare set off 
at about 7.12pm across The 
Green into a wooded area. 

 
‘Twas the night of The 

Beaver Moon (the evening of 
November’s Full Moon – so 
named by the Yanks as the 
month that beavers prepare 
themselves for winter and 
tribes would be setting beaver 

MOA ? 

traps for a store of warm fur 
for the cold) so what lunatics 
and werewolves would we 
encounter in deepest darkest 
Surrey? I soon spotted one - a 
beast appeared from the 
darkness lolloping along, 
emitting a strange howling 
noise until it got closer and in 
the light of the full moon I 
realised it was just Master 
Bates, scary nevertheless. 

 
An early back check (which 

J Arthur felt compelled to 
solve for us – grumbling we’d 
be out all night if he didn’t) 
left Proxy adrift from the pack 
for a while; we lost him a 
second time later on the run 
when he decided to harass a 
herd of dozing cows in a field. 

 
We wound our way around 

the Wey Waterways, J 
Arthurs knowledge of the area 

ensured he kept us guessing, 
with front-runners rarely able to 
second guess where he was 
likely to go. At a point when we 
assumed it must be time to be 
heading back to the pub he kept 
pushing us further west to 
include Papercourt Sailing Club 
Lake. 

 
It was at this point that the 

faithful shepherding skills of Le 
Pro were exhibited, he was 
concerned that there were two 
harriettes on the loose and, with 
lone fishermen on the banks of 
the lake, he did not feel it safe to 
leave us running free so kept 
spoiling our fun by rounding us 
up and keeping us away from 
the nocturnal anglers; one of 
which had asked us “Your plaice 
or mine?” 

 
Proxy exposed his lack of 

appreciation of the skills of a 

good hare by asking why the 
walkers were always managing 
to stay up with the runners?? 
Oh dear! 

 
This wasn’t the only 

revelation for our pack that 
night - after years of moaning 
about night hashers using 
torches unnecessarily, Teq 
realised that they weren’t used 
for looking for flour, which is 
always pretty easy to see in 
darkness, they are used to 
scrutinise the ground to prevent 
tumbling tossers…OMG, what 
else has he still to learn that we 
assume he already 
understands?? 

 
My fellow harriette Karen 

(Legolass) needs to work on 
exercises to expand her chest, 
her calling cannot be heard so 
she was having to run back to 
the pack after solving checks to 

First Friday Hash 

call us on, luckily she is one 
of our fittest so the additional 
running did not phase her. 

 
As some hashers rightly 

mentioned this was a run 
worthy of perhaps a Sunday 
morning, given we hit the On 
In at 1 hour 28 minutes; I’m 
not going to complain, it was 
an ingenious run, the weather 
was dry and refreshingly cold, 
a great end to the working 
week. 

 
We had the pleasure of 

finding Bionic already at the 
bar in the pub, entertaining 
Nelson from Guildford H3 
who is local and whose house 
we apparently ran past. In 
keeping with the standard set 
by our missing and much 
missed GM we adhered to the 
formalities, Teq toasted our 
hare, Le Pro led the down 

downs admonishing Proxy who 
then co-admonished Master 
Bates and Teq, after which 
Legolass punished Le Pro for his 
gentlemanly behaviour looking 
after us harriettes so well. 

 
We all crossed the road to the 

Ripley Curry Garden where we 
shared a selection of dishes and 
pondered about how to attract 
some more hashers to join these 
action packed, once a month 
Friday evenings…come on SH3, 
it’s super fun! 

 
OnON! 
Atalanta 


