
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2227 
 

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 17 December 2017 

Hare Speedy Humper 

Venue Albury 

OnOn Village Hall 

SPEEDY HUMPER GIVES US 
ALL  AN APPET ITE  FOR 

CLEVOR TREVOR’S  COOKING 

The village hall of  Albury is 
an admirable place for a party, 
if the car park does seem a 
touch congested, but inevitably 
a trail which starts there will 
begin and end on black top.  
This said, Speedy Humper 
made excellent use of the local 
scenery, and laid a very 
enjoyable trail. Life is said, by 
those who speak in clichés, to 
consist of ups and downs; 
today we seemed to get an 
unconscionable share of ups, 
until indeed the descent to the 
pit stop for port or Baileys. The 
omniscient Body Shop said that 
the start, up Blackheath Lane, 
was where the trail always 
went; now, I cannot remember 
using it, so perhaps Guildford 
often come this way? 

Anyhow, there we were in 
woodland, with the rain 

MOA 1  

holding off (it became horrid 
later on with us all safely 
and comfortably in the hall) 
and plenty of good winter 
scenery to admire. Well, 
“we”: the long initial climb 
had split the pack, with 14 
up front and an uncounted 
number elsewhere. The two 
halves never did get to be 
together again. We came 
upon a sports field, and to an 
attractive wooden sculpture 
set up by the Albury Produce 
Association (? Market 
gardeners?) which I, at least, 
had never seen.  The trail 
tended to go zig and then 
zag, which afflicted only 
those at the very front; the 
rest of us could see how to 
cut across the heather and 
save ourselves some effort.  

Ballista was later to distinguish 
herself depicting our hash 
handles for a guessing game; at 
this stage there she was, with the 
unfortunate Doggy-Dog (have I 
remembered his absurd name 
aright?) on his lead—he is never 
off it, poor pooch—and her 
Tweedles in tow. Lonely had 
removed his preposterous bonnet 
so as to run better. Atalanta was 
able to repeat an earlier success 
in leading the pack at great speed 
towards the remarkable Victorian 
building, the “Catholic Apostolic 
church” of Albury, set up by a 
rich MP who believed that 
Presbyterians should be more 
Catholic......(not sure what FRB’s 
drift is here! : catholic with 
lowercase c: possible, but with 
uppercase C ? Maybe that’s the 
joke? Google it; it’s a nightmare! 
Teq) Here we had our drink stop, 
and here was the short cut the 

hare had promised which was 
to remove 0.8 miles from the 
distance. By this stage the main 
trail was on well known 
territory, past the sand pit with 
its bewildering accoutrements 
and so back to the hall. 

There we found two of the 
mariners returned, J. Arthur 
and Teq, in purportedly 
Caribbean costume—it was 
colourful at least. Ever Ready 
and Eskimo Nell are still out 
there in Antigua, eager to 
welcome hashers. Bonn Bugle 
was bronchial, so Le Pro was 
RA, beginning by asking how I 
got my handle. I could make no 
reply—when I joined Surrey 
aged 49, 32 years ago, front 
running came naturally, so I 
just pointed at Teq, who landed 
me with this moniker. Clever 
Trevor, with a bearded Svend 
as his side kick, had prepared 
delicious dishes for our feast, 

with no shortage of second 
shares for those who had 
acquired an appetite on the 
trail. Wine and beer  in 
abundance—a Christmas 
feast. 

In the old days, Advent 
was a penitential season, 
with Christmas Eve a day of 
fasting and abstinence. As 
the man said, “Oui, c’était 
autrefois ainsi, mais nous 
avons changé tout cela” This 
year your penance for the 
eve of Christ’s nativity is a 
Bushy Park trail I shall have 
laid, but your reward will be 
a drink stop laid on by 
Icepyck and Elle T shirt first 
in a car park near the close 
of the run, and later back in 
the main car park. Now, this 
is reduced in area by a firm 
selling trees for Christmas, 
and the GBP may be out in 
force that day, so it is to be 

recommended to leave home 
early and allow for congestion. 

I can hardly write up my own 
run, and your usual editor is back 
full of beans, so I take this 
opportunity of wishing all our 
readers a very merry Christmas 
and a prosperous New Year. 

ON ON!   FRB  



Receding Hare-Line 2017/8  Runs start at 11:00 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2228: 

Date   24 December 2017 

Hare FRB 

Venue Bushy Park 

On On King’s Arms Hotel, Lion Gate 

P Code TW11 0EW 

OS 161692 

Scribe   

2229 31 Dec Bonn Bugle, Hans der S  

2230 7 Jan Sling Shot  

2231 14 Jan Simple  

2232 21 Jan Stilton, Glow Worm  

2233 28  Jan Christmas Ball  

2234 4 Feb   

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2017 

Sunday 17th December  Jingle Bells Party. Pay £10 at the 
door for food and drink in the Village Hall. No dirty shoes. 

Click, done!  

Saturday 13th January 2018  SH3 Winter Walk on The 
South Downs  

Walk starts at Amberley Station via the 09:58 train to 
Arundel (ticket cost £2.60 – machine on platform). You 
need to book meals.  

 

 

And … more (being updated) at Home page : 
“Events” i.e. 

http://www.surreyh3.org/sh3onsec/pages/
sh3onsec_events.php 

Come off the A3 at the Oxshott/Esher junction. Go north on 
A244 to Esher. In Esher, one-way system turn right (north-east) 
and continue on A307 to "Scilly Isles" rbt Turn left onto A309 
towards Hampton Court, over Thames, over next rbt to Lion 
Gate of Bushy Park. Turn left into Park. Go 3/4 way round 
Diana Fountain, to car park. Assume slow traffic.  

N

Science Corner 
 
Oxford University researchers have discovered the heaviest element yet known to science. The new element, Governmentium 

(symbol=Gv), has one neutron, 25 assistant neutrons, 88 deputy neutrons and 198 assistant deputy neutrons, giving it an atomic 
mass of 312. 

These 312 particles are held together by forces called morons, which are surrounded by vast quantities of lepton-like particles 
called pillocks. 

Since Governmentium has no electrons, it is inert. However, it can be detected, because it impedes every reaction with which it 
comes into contact. 

 
A tiny amount of Governmentium can cause a reaction that would normally take less than a second, to take from 4 days to 4 

years to complete. 
Governmentium has a normal half-life of 2 to 6 years. It does not decay, but instead undergoes a reorganisation in which a por-

tion of the assistant neutrons and deputy neutrons exchange places. 
In fact, Governmentium's mass will actually increase over time, since each reorganisation will cause more morons to become neu-

trons, forming isodopes. This characteristic of moron promotion leads some scientists to believe that Governmentium is formed 
whenever morons reach a critical concentration. 

 
This hypothetical quantity is referred to as a critical morass. When catalysed with money, Governmentium becomes Administrati-

um (symbol=Ad), an element that radiates just as much energy as Governmentium, since it has half as many pillocks but twice as 
many morons. 

Jingle Bells! Chund: THANKS: 
A bit like: “what did the Romans do for us? Well the 
roads: that’s given! The food: well that’s’ Clever T 
and Terminator, the ….etc.” 
Well the usual suspects worked their nuts off so at 
the risk of missing some of the others off, thanks to: 
Ballista and Family for games and lots more, Bonn 
Bungle for table decoration (obtained pre-dawn I 
understand from her locality!), Uncle Gerry for booze 
(well it IS his job!), Master Bates for preparing, 
carrying in, setting up, operating, performing with; 
the sounds (then reversing most of above;), 
Hornblower, Hans der Schwanz, MB for being the rest 
of “No Direction” (wind band carols), CL: cheese, 
Atalanta: cash, Adolf Hitler: vibes, Gen. De Gaul: 
accordion. Speedy Humper: Trail, J Arthur: Hall. AND 
everyone who helped clear away!  Teq 


