
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2241 
 

Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
Speedy Humper 

(Jo McSherrie)  
07970 723201 (m) 

 
Joint Masters: 

Birthing Blanket  
(Stephanie Ward) 

  07786 110843 (m) 
Isneesrbuggered 

(Charles Earle) 
 01428 658108 (h) 
 07725 813263 (m) 

 
Religious Advisor : 

Le Pro 
(Stuart Gibb) 

01483 453794 (h) 
07981 339341 (m) 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 

Atalanta 
(Karen)  

07810 553755 (m) 
H-sh Cash : 

J-Arthur 
(Arthur Thomas) 

01483  224491 (h) 
07986 048618 (m) 
Trail Master: Hares: 

 
Ear Trumpet 

(John Burgess) 
 (h) 

Trail Master: Techie: 
Petal 

(Ian Fieldhouse) 
01753 842204 (h) 
07484 134245 (m) 

 
DapperHasherie: 

Balls Breaker  
(Amanda Boote)  

 01932 344811 (h) 
 07824 776961 (m) 

 
Biermeister: 

Tosser 
(Trevor Kay-Russel 
02083 909068 (h) 
07759 870813 (m) 

 
On Sec: 
Simple 

(Simon Rowlett) 
07718 582385 (m) 
01483 560454 (h) 
AstOnSec & Scribe: 

FRB 
(Peter Hughes) 

01932 886747 (h) 
sh3@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

Date 25 March 2018 

Hare Chunderos n Teq 

Venue Mickleham 

OnOn Mickleham V Hall 

CHUNDEROS CHARMS US ALL  
AS  HER TERM 

IN OFF ICE  ENDS 

SH3 AGMs on Sundays 
begin in fact on Friday 
evenings with the Officials' 
Dinner,  when the new 
committee is chosen. Well, 
notionally: it is unusual for 
more than one role, usually the 
JMs, to be voted on. Behind the 
scenes arm-twisting, or even 
desperate pleas, precede the 
dinner for some weeks. And 
this year, as you will have 
witnessed, one role, that of 
Biermeister, was filled only at 
the AGM itself. The dinner was 
sparsely attended - apparently 
Eddie the Eagle was one rival 
attraction! - but very congenial. 
I was impressed to see Simple 
going about it man-fashion, 
starting his meal with a tankard 
of beer, a glass of red wine and 
another of white lined up in his 
place. 

MOA 3? 

So, a weekend of village 
halls, Cobham and the 
Mickleham, both very 
pleasant venues. And 
Chunderos supreme in both. 
What an enchanting GM! 
Her years in office have 
been a joy. And indeed 
today's trail was no 
disappointment: to be sure, 
much of the terrain was well 
known, and at one check we 
found the next check circle 
rather than the solution to 
the previous check, but all 
in all this was original, 
intelligent, and entertaining. 
If on the return, after the sip
-stop, several of us failed to 
find flour north of the 
biker's preferred resort (and 
I include such purists as 
Atalanta and Ballista in 
this), well, others such as 
No Nookie, were more 

successful. Doug decided the 
A24 must be a direct route home; 
he forgot that great curve.... 

The hares provided a gin-
soaked sip-stop after the stepping 
stones, which were treacherous 
after the muddy approach: the 
front runners were admirably 
expeditious in dispatching their 
gin, doubtless realising they were 
still far from home. By this time 
they were well ahead of the pack, 
despite a cunning intervention by 
the hares allowing the pack to 
steal a  march on the FRBs, still 
searching at a check. Note on the 
checks: Tequil'Over greatly 
prefers back checks, which 
predominated in the first half. 
Perhaps he gave Chunderos the 
nod in the second half? One such 
back check involved a swarm of 
youngsters climbing in a fallen 
tree; and in general the area was 
well complicated by groups of 

non-hashers out to enjoy Palm 
Sunday. Not that these were all 
Christians today: the steep 
slippery stairs above the 
stepping stones were enriched 
by Muslim lasses delicately 
finding their way down. The 
outstanding successes solving 
checks were Simple and 
Atalanta, though to be sure 
Stilton was always there too. 

What do I recall of the 
AGM? All praise to Clever 
Trevor and Terminator for the 
food (in both village halls), 
with Svend as back-up in 
Mickleham. The troops were 
hungry, and most went back 
for seconds. 

Wine and beer in abundance. 
And the accounts: 
You will all have realised 

with relief that the last year 
registered a  profit, ending a 
sequence of losses which 
threatened our very existence 
(slightly over egged pudding 

here to my mind!! - Teq): 
frugality and caution will see 
us safely home. Bonn Bugle 
bowed out as RA with a 
lengthy list of sinners, 
permitted onto the grass 
chosen as our stage for the 
Circle, but before that we 
celebrated - tardily, I believe 
- the 50th birthday of our 
new Grand Master, Speedy 
Humper. She well deserves 
the honour, with a lively 
character and a real 
commitment to service on the 
Committee. We now have 
104 paid-up members, which 
suggests a good many who 
stay resolutely at home: we 
were 50 odd at the AGM, and 
apart from newly elected 
officials who could not make 
it, such as Le Pro and 
'IsKnees, very few of our 
regulars seemed to be absent. 
(A good trick was to have not 
quite enough chairs, forcing 

those displaced to circulate 
elsewhere till another seat 
became empty, so enhancing the 
sociability). A very good 
weekend, with thanks to all who 
ensured its success. 

FRB 
 
The new committee is shown 

on the left. Simple takes over 
from Teq who will do tech 
support in the background and 
he says “Thanks for the long 
service award! It tastes 
LOVELY!” 



Receding Hare-Line 2018  Runs start at 11:00 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2242 

Date   1 April 2018 

Hare Teq, Soixante Neuf  

Venue Bookham Railway Station 

On On The Royal Oak 

P Code KT23 3EU 

OS TQ127556 

Scribe FRB 

2243 8 April  Body Shop  

2244 15 April   

2245 22 April No Nookie, SFB  

2246 29 April   

2247 6 May   

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2017 

Eight First Friday Hash. (FFH) Friday 6th April 

19:00 Legolas Hare. It will be a bit dark. Full details for 
this and ALL future FFH at: 

https://goo.gl/forms/o0foDdod1AbcdUE82 with link to 
this on surreyh3.org home page. Here is the Receding 
Hare Line for FFH: 

SH3 FFM 8: Friday 6th April: Legolas 

SH3 FFM 9: Friday 4th May Hare: Simple, Guildford?? 

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

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

 

N

M25 J9 take A24 towards Dorking. At Givons Grove 
(Texaco garage) take A246 towards Guildford. After 
passing through Bookham, at bottom of dip opposite 
Dobbies Garden Center, turn right into Rectory Lane. 
Continue over mini roundabout into Little Bookham street 
and on to the station carpark, free on Sundays. 
 
Pub: Out of car park left onto Church Road, continue to 
"square about" by church. Turn right onto Lower Road, 
then left immediately into village car park behind the co-op 
and Royal Oak.  Free on Sundays.  

Wot? 

Me? 

The DREGs 
The END 

The ON 
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Colour Supplement 
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Founded April 14,1975 

Colour Supplement 

The Old 

The New 

The Plebs 

The Play 

On-On 

The Honorifics 

The Hoarders 

Dregs 



No Banns - No Returns … Yet, but close 0007 
 

Founded Sep 01,2017 

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 09 March 2018 

Hare Mater Bates 

Venue Horsell 

ONON The Beijing 

THE NIGHT OF THE MAD 
MARCH HARE 

It seems that Master 
Bates was the proverbial 
Mad March Hare when 
he set this run. There 
was confusion as to 
where it was starting, 
people who read the 
instructions correctly 
were assembling close to 
the chosen restaurant 
whilst those who had not 
were waiting at the On 
On pub. It looked like a 
reasonable turn out, 
considering the 
inclement weather until 
it was clear that the 
majority of hashers were 
not even going to bother 
going out on trail and 
preferred the warmth of 

MOA 3 

the pub to the bitterly 
cold wet night. Even the 
hare decided he couldn’t 
be bothered to come out 
to ensure we were able to 
stay on trail, he thrust his 
plastic bottle of flour at 
me and asked that I be 
his checking chicken 
(not an easy task). 
So only four of us set 

off – No Nookie, Body 
Shop, RHUM and 
myself. Within 50 metres 
of the pub we were 
already lost – the flour 
just ran out. We 
eventually found it again 
but by then I was starting 
to head back to the pub 
to ask the boozing hare 

for some help. Off we went 
again and soon hit a check 
– I waited at the check 
whilst the other three 
checked every which way 
at least three times in each 
direction to no avail. Then 
RHUM and I lost the other 
two – no calling so we 
assumed they were still 
checking somewhere far 
away, we eventually found 
flour – a long way back 
towards where we had 
started, up a side road. We 
wasted about five more 
minutes trying to regroup 
with the missing other two 
and had to give up. 
Actually they had already 
found the solution but 

given the distance from 
the check we were never 
going to hear their calls. 
We eventually all ended 

up by the canal and took 
an age to solve another 
long back check. The next 
check had us fooled yet 
again and given we were 
already an hour on the 
ground the consensus was 
to give up, but just as we 
were about to I managed 
to find some flour so we 
tried to do the right thing 
and carry on. 
Sadly our Mad March 

Hare who does not 
understand that checks at 
night must be laid a bit 
closer than in daylight 
had us lost again on the 
common; enough was 

First Friday Hash 

enough, we were a long 
way out, wet and cold 
and unable to find any 
signs of flour so we had 
to give up. 
No Nookie and RHUM 

were arguing about the 
quickest route back to 
the High Street, we all 
decided to go with No 
Nookie and RHUM 
conceded she was 
probably correct. 
Sitting in the warmth of 

the pub we found SFB, 
Birthing, Legolass and 
the hare. Down downs 
were given to all of those 
that stayed warm in tut 
pub. 
Expecting a good turn 

out Master Bates had 
reserved a table for 12 in 

the restaurant, rumours that 
Teq and Bon Bugle might 
be joining us did not come 
to fruition and it was just 
four of us that wandered 
down to the Beijing 
Restaurant. That part of the 
evening I cannot complain 
about – a lovely meal was 
enjoyed by the hare, 
RHUM, myself and 
Legolass and we enjoyed a 
sup of warm sake with our 
food. 
 
Thank you for your effort 

Master Bates – but don’t 
call us, we’ll call you if we 
need you to lay another 
one anytime soon… 
 
OnOn Atalanta 


