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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) 

02085 601384 (h) 
07704 701938(m) 

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 6 May 2018 

Hare FRB (‘imself) 

Venue Ripley 

OnOn The Seven Stars 

NEVER MIND THE SEVEN 
STARS,  OUR VIRGIN GETS  A 

FULL  MOON 

As I had invited a visitor I made 
an effort to arrive on time only to be 
pounced on by Master Bates 
[Pounce? Me? MB] and asked to 
scribe this week, I knew there was a 
good reason to arrive late. I spent 
the first five minutes consoling the 
virgin visitor Just Fiona who had 
been greeted by the sight of Hash 
Flash bending over mooning at her 
with, apparently, a larger than 
average pair of kahunas swinging 
between his legs; a photo shot he 
should perhaps consider adding to 
his on-line dating profile. He then 
suggested that he could hold her in a 
seated position over the men’s 
urinals (I think it would be a good 
idea for one of the gentleman 
harriers to take him under their 
wing to give him some help with 
chatting up the ladies, a skill he has 
obviously forgotten – if indeed he 
ever possessed it). 

There was a good size pack 
gathering in the glorious sunshine 
along the lane of Dunsborough 
Park, this was meant to be the 

overflow parking option, not the 
beginning of our trail, so it 
compromised FRB’s first leg 
(from the intended car park) as 
we were already standing on his 
first check. Birthing Blanket, in 
the absence of our GM, had to 
explain the confusion and 
directed us to search away from 
the high street for the solution. 

The pack was pretty spread out 
for the first third of the trail 
with, unusually, Master Bates 
front running and doing a fine 
job of marking through the 
checks alongside Just Fiona, Sir 
Ray and Stilton. Our trail took 
us northeast through Ripley 
Green towards RHS Garden 
Wisley. We ran along the 
footpath paralleling the River 
Wey, then crossed over onto 
Wisley Common where FRB 
really managed to throw us all 
into confusion (and himself for a 
moment), none of us believed 
that the solution would take us 
along the black top of Wisley 
Lane for a good half a kilometre 

– but it did. The check did however 
bring the pack back together for a 
brief time. 

  We then spent a lot of time 
disturbing the golfers on Pyrford Golf 
Course – a lady helpfully educated 
One in The Eye by haughtily 
announcing to her “This is a golf 
course you know!” 

At one of the checks on the course a 
rather mischievous walker asked Dr 
Death and your scribe if we were 
hashers – when he confirmed we were 
he then fooled us into believing that 
the path ahead and to the left led to 
dead ends and sent us to the right, the 
solution was straight on and put us at 
the back of the pack. 

FRB did his usual job of 
shepherding us along, though 
thankfully he has learned the art of 
not staring wistfully in the direction of 
the solution at the checks, so we did 
have to work hard at solving them. I 
have to say it was one of FRB’s best, 
it wasn’t the usual route that we 
follow from Ripley and we enjoyed 
some beautiful scenery along the way 

– the Surrey waterways, lakes and 
fountains on the golf course, masses 
of bluebells, tulips and 
rhododendrons, flocks of waterfowl, 
so thank you FRB – a wonderful 
trail. 

Silent Knight was not seen at all 
on the run, he was apparently 
caught for well over an hour on the 
M25 and took ages to find the out 
trail and then lost it again at Wisley 
Common – we did not have a 
checking chicken carrying 
additional flour to mark those most 
tricky solutions – something the 
new committee had promised. 
Another person we did not see out 
with us until the very end was 
Popeye though the anchors of twigs 
were regular features on the ground. 

I believe we ran just over five 
miles and whilst FRB had promised 
no shiggy, we managed to find a bit. 
Birthing Blanket was kind to our 
hare but she then got berated by the 
RA for not formally calling him in 
to the circle; he went on to praise 
FRB for not jacking off as much as 
he usually did. 

Le Pro first asked for sympathy 
for a few minor grazes on his 
knees following his performance 
as a tumbling tosser on Simple’s 
First Friday Hash two days 
previously, he got none! He 
called in our Uncle Gerry as it 
had been his birthday the day 
before; he had three questions for 
him: 1. Q: When did you start 
hashing? A: (Was it) April 1971
(?) 2. Q: Why does he like doing 
it? A: To keep his figure in top 
condition!?! 3. Q: If he wasn’t 
hashing what would he do instead 
on a Sunday morning? A: Play 
with himself! 

There were not many sinners 
today: Hornblower, CL, Tosser, 
Kelinchi - for trying to gather top 
tips for her forthcoming GH3 run 
and Petal for being spotted 
polishing Hash Flash (AKA 
Orchitis)’s dangly bits. 

Growler and The Bounder 
provided some deliciously ripe 
brie and bread (thank you very 
much!) and brought a colourful 
selection of geraniums [No, they 
are  Pelargoniums, Storkbills or, 

possibly, Scented Geraniums MB] to 
sell for our chosen charity. 

The quick witted FRB spotted a 
plaque on the bench near our circle 
and asked whether Mr Murray was 
aware how much pleasure his wife 
had been giving to Mr Green???!! 

On On Atalanta 

 

[This is all very well Atalanta, but 
where is the rant and the political 
hogwash etc? MB] 

MOA  

Our hare/guide? 



Receding Hare-Line 2018  Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

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

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

Directions 

Run    2248 

Date   13 May 2018 

Hares Ear Trumpet & Strumpet 

Venue Scarlett Arms, Walliswood 

On On Scarlett Arms  

P Code RH5 5RD 

OS TQ119382 

Scribe FRB 

2249 20 May Rhum   Horton Country Park  

2250 27 May Speedy Humper, Esteemed GM Guildford 
College 

2251 3 June Twinkletoes & Cap’n Webb Oxshott 

2254 24 June Lonely, Honey Monster and Wally Hawley SC 

2252 10 June Le Pro  

2253 17 June Belcher  

 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Le Pro and The Godmother’s Eurovision BBQ 12 May 

19:00 Eurovision barbecue at Le Pro and Godmother’s 
abode in Guildford. See OnSec email for details. Email 
lospinos@hotmail.com or phone 07981 339341if you’re 
going. 

Tenth First Friday Hash. (FFH) Friday 1st June 

19:00 Too Posh Hare. Reigate. It will be light. 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 Dawn Patrol walk on Saturday 30th June 

Walk then brunch at the Three Horseshoes Cranleigh.  

Eleventh First Friday Hash. (FFH) Friday 4th July 

19:00 MB Hare. Horsell. USA theme. It will be light.  

N

A25 West from Dorking. In Abinger turn left into Felday 
Road, B2126 (signposted Holmbury St Mary, Forest 
Green, Ockley) and continue for 4.5 miles. At T 
Junction turn right onto B2127 (sp Cranleigh, 
Ewhurst). In Forest Green, and past The Parrot 
continue for 4km to Walliswood. Park opposite The 
Scartlett Arms and make good use of the car park.  

The !!!! check’s right 
here, I tell you 

The Back 

It’s this way!!! 

No shiggy at all.. 

Sinners 

The off, well, nearly 

A bridge too far 

You’ll never reach them from there 

Still (almost) no shiggy 



SIMPLE ’S  SUNSHINE  FR IDAY 
RUN IN GUILDFORD 

Hello Mother, Hello Father here 
we are at Row Barge harbour.  Just 
a minute it’s stopped raining, Guys 
are swimming, Guys are smiling. 
23 smiling faces turned up to the 
First Friday in May Run.  The sun 
had come out in force and 
everyone was looking happy and 
ready for the trail.  One face was a 
bit down looking, but we learned 
that he was to have a 78 birthday 
on Saturday and he only feels like 
21.  Also Mrs G is going on a 
course on his birthday, oops you 
know who it is, so she won’t be 
with him all day.  I am sure she 
will make it up to him some how.  
Hmmmmm. Happeeeeee 
Burrrfffdeee tooo uuuuuuuu. 
A few small beers were consumed 
before we set off, just to decide 
which ale to drink later. Gurney’s 
and Teq’s beers were a bit past 
their sell by date but the pub were 
happy to change the beer and start 
a new barrel.  Too Posh was too 
posh to complain and drunk it 
down in one, or may be two. A 
new smiley face arrived, Three 
Shillings and Four Pence.  He was 
from the Bath Hash but was 
visiting his lover in Guildford 
called Lady Chatterley and was 
happy to also be called Lady 
Chatterley’s Lover.  What was he 
doing on the Hash then? I suppose 
she was out tending her pheasants. 
These modern times! 
Simple’s trail took us along the 
river bank, where people were out 

in their long boats, enjoying 
the feel of a warm summer’s 
evening. We turned right along 
the side of a lake with happy 
ducks a swimming.  Then up to 
the back of Spectrum Sports 
Centre across Stoke Park. I 
could see Atalanta sprinting 
ahead to catch up with the front 
runners, Loopy Loo and Randy 
Pandy, as she had been 
checking in the opposite 
direction. There was another 
run going on but the 
participants looked a bit more 
serious than the Hashers.  
At every corner Master Bates 
lurked with his camera to catch 
our smiling faces and the sun 
out on the river. The only wet 
T-shirt came later. 
We crossed the main road.  The 
drivers were a bit anxious with 
Hashers running across the 
road in all directions. We then 
went down a long foot path and 
on to a check which confused 
us for a while.  The positive 
about a check is that it bonds 
the pack.  The back runners 
meet up with the front runners 
and we can have a little chat 
before continuing, whilst the 
keen check the direction of the 
trail.  SIMPLE’S.  
The trail took us across another 
road and down the side of the 
cricket ground.  I did wonder if 
you could watch the cricket 
from this alley way, if you 

were sad, as the tall fence was see 
through, but I realised they put up a 
screen so you have to pay to watch. 
Who wants to watch cricket 
anyway? 
We came out at the river bank and 
turned right along the towpath [HB 
is far too modest to mention it, but 
we then ran past her palatial home 
on the river MB] and back to the 
Row Barge pub.  
The only person to complete the 
correct trail was Teq as it went 
across the river, and of course he 
swam.  SHOW OFF!!!!  We would 
have done the same but we didn’t 
want to stink while eating our curry.  
Only after. 
The down downs were in the pub 
garden.  Godmother, who was born 
in Guildford just up the road from 
the Row Barge, and was lost on the 
trail, coming in last with SBJ and 
Birthing Blanket.  Teq of course for 
taking his clothes off in the car park 
and swimming across the river. J 
Arthur, for being handsome,  and of 
course the Hare and Visitors and 
Virgins to the Friday Hash. 
Most of the merry group went across 
the road to the Red Rose Curry 
House.  A pleasant time was had by 
all. 
Well done Simple. 
 
Hornblower  
 
[Again, rant, political hogwash? 
MB] 

Our proud hare 

Date      4 May 2018 
Hare       Simple 
Venue     Guildford 
OnOn      The Rowbarge 
OnOnOn  The Red Rose 

Currage mon brave 

3s-4d 

The correct trail 


