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Date 27 Jan 2019 

Hare Yogi (NH3) 

Venue Kings Lynn 

OnOn Stuart House Hotel 

 

IN  SEARCH OF COUNTRYSIDE 
BY THE NORTH SEA 

Despite the excesses of the 
night before, which ended 
sometime around 4 am. the 
revellers turned out in fine 
fettle to await the host hash, 
who had more trouble making 
the 11 am start. 

Once the NH3 element had 
arrived, Yogi set us off with a 
promising start into the scenic 
park, but then he must have 
wanted to remember his Barnes 
hash days traipsing along 
canals looking for rusty 
supermarket trollies, burning 
tyres and gyppo camps as we 
veered towards the industrial 
estate and park of portable 
homes. On one side was a ditch 
with some water (the scenery) 
and on the other security fences 
and factory units. The trail was 
very hilly (see purple line on 
graph) - we meandered 

between 2 feet and 34 feet 
above sea level! 

We came upon a check on 
a level crossing which 
showed due disregard for 
SH3’s Elf and Safe Tea 
Policy. All crossings are 
level here. It was over the 
line and we flirted with the 
temptation of penetrating 
the industrial estate before 
looping back over the line 
and heading towards the 
picturesque and very 
historic old town. The front 
runners head been sold a 
massive false trail towards 
the more dismal modern 
area at this point. Ha ha. 

Then we stumbled across 
familiar territory for it had 
formed part of the Friday 
night pub crawl; and a 
VERY bracing stroll into 
the cold headwind from the 

North Sea along the bank of the 
Great Ouse. Here we were 
offered a brief history lesson by 
our jovial host cum hare as he 
described the monuments. Of 
particular interest was the 
“Compass Rose” on the ground 
bearing names of famous people 
connected with KL (or who had 
left KL by sea). 

Uncle Gerry amused a lonely 
local by noting that they were all 
actually famous for leaving 
Kings Lynn. Amongst the 
notables were Admiral Lord 
Nelson, Capt. 

George Vancouver, who 
acquired British Columbia for 
the Crown (must’ve been called 
something else then) and 
searched for the NW Passage, 

Capt. Samuel GURNEY 
Cresswell, who went up the NW 
Passage and Edward IV, who 
fled to Flanders in 1460. He did 

come back to reign again and 
restore law and order because 
he lies in Windsor Castle. It 
was a pleasant On In past 
Hampton Court and many 
other historic buildings to 
enjoy further pints back at the 
Stuart House Hotel. 

The GM bestowed three 
down downs on our hospitable 
host before handing RA duties 
to Bonn Bugle who had been 
so “out of it”, having worn 
shoes that hadn’t been taught 
how to walk, that she relied on 
sneaks to punish Hash Flash 
for preferring nookie to beer, 
Birthing Blanking for leading 
the lezzy dancing, Mrs G for 
ensuring that Wally was an 
absent friend, Isneesrbuggered 

for stretching like an athlete 
before the on out. “That’s 
why they’re buggered” 
remarked the ever genial 
Gibber. There was a popular 
naming ceremony for B, 
who avoided the horsey 
“Nag”, to become “Sleazy 
Rider”, before everyone 
repaired to the hotel for very 
welcome chip butties. 

 

HUGE thanks to Speedy 
Humper, who spent much of 
her time thanking others for 
her excellent work. “Best 
Surrey weekend ever” was a 
common accolade.  

 
On on, Petal 
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Date 26 Jan 2019 

Hare Speedy & Wankle 

Venue Sandringham 

OnOn The Feathers 

 

THE  GM PROVIDES WOOD 
AND KEEPS THE DUKE OF 

EDINBURGH AT  BAY 
Surrey hash gathered at the 

Sandringham estate to explore the 
Queen's back garden by royal 
invitation luckily without the drunk 
that some of the hashers had managed 
to pick up the previous evening that 
they then hastily disposed of and ran 
away before he could catch them.   

Amazingly Bonn Bugle had 
managed to put in an appearance 
despite being unable to walk back 
from the wine bar due to high heels, 
excess alcohol and excessive dancing 
eventually being rescued by a passing 
motorist (after she refused to walk 
any further) who kindly gave her a lift 
back who was duly rewarded with 
alcohol in the hotel bar. We were also 
honoured to be joined by the lovely 
ex GM Chunderos who on many 
occasions has opted for a duvet day 
instead obviously didn't have enough 
to drink last night.  

Speedy had made a point that it was 
the Scottish theme all weekend and 
Iskneesrbuggered didn't let us down 
looking good in his tartan braces and 
headgear and Angel also looking 
fabulous in full tartan dress amongst 

others who followed the dress 
code. We of course as royal 
protocol had the official hash 
photographer Dormouse with his 
unofficial assistant Veggie Queen 
and sleazy paparazzi 
photographer Master Bates. 

Now the hash was held up for at 
least ten minutes delaying the 
hare talk due to the fact that 
Uncle Gerry managed to get 
lost!!!!! I mean it's not like 
Sandringham was marked up!! 
Was it??!! Hare talk was had, all 
laid in flour, five and a half miles 
long and police not aware so 
could be trouble. 

Off we went towards the play 
area past the squirrel holding his 
nuts and the bear statue before 
running round to the left and 
bearing off to the right then 
following the  path bearing round 
to the right. When a check came 
which went off to the right Angel 
said "I wouldn't go off that way 
I’d go there" pointing to the left 
but stayed with the group. The 
hash went along tree lined 
avenues of oak trees, Scots pines, 
chestnuts and birches through 

official and unofficial pathways 
weaving around the estates woodland 
with many checks sending us off in 
wrong directions.  

It didn't take long for the first 
tumbling tosser, Bodyshop, who 
stumbled over a stump in the ground. 
Fleur D’Or was obviously feeling very 
athletic today as I caught up with her on 
multiple occasions and then half way 
through Teq joined us coming out from 
a completely different direction clearly 
shortcutting. He continued to take the 
shortest routes at every opportunity.  

Revengefully Hash Flash got his 
bottom pinched by One in the eye 
followed up very quickly by 
Iskneesrbuggered that he enjoyed far 
too much exclaiming "Ooh Charles". 
The Loch NessIe Bouncer had come out 
of hiding today and took the 
opportunity to spook Teq at any chance 
he had calling on on loudly directly 
behind him, Teq getting his own back 
of course. It was after this that 
Chunderos commented on Angel's fast 
walking technique asking her "Angel, Is 
that to make your tits bigger" to which 
she replied "No firmer" continuing on.     
We eventually came to an open clearing 

with a complex check which seemed 
to get the group back together.  

Now Sandringham country park is 
known for its wildlife and as 
Clutching re-entered the woodland he 
heard some unusual mating calls in 
the distance upon further 
investigation came upon the rare sight 
of a Teqatutu shag in action with a 
lesser spotted chundering 
tittywobbler in a wooded hide. We 
seemed to do a loop and come out to 
the same clearing with the trail going 
close to the road when the Duke of 
Edinburgh spotted us when driving 
by in his range rover and was almost 
successful when he swerved to try 
and hit us. 

As we neared the end of the run 
Chunderos mentioned she hadn't put 
on any weight until she met Richard 
to which it was suggested that it was 
what he'd been inserting inside her. 
Hash Flash told the tale of how he 
had earlier spotted Sallamanda going 
into the bushes for a pee and told her 
he'd dob her to which she replied " I 
have an advantage because I sleep 
with the RA" which did actually seem 
to save her from a down down  

Back at the car park we went 
straight to the Pub for soup, 

sandwiches and refreshments. 
After we were sufficiently 
refreshed the GM said her bit and 
in came Clutching Hand with his 
selection of jokes before downing 
the hares. 

      There were many sinners 
Bods as a tumbling tosser, Petal 
was rewarded for not bringing his 
dog and tripping us up, Guerney 
for knowing where he was going 
but still getting lost and Tailend 
for not knowing which car he 
came in. Angel was then called in 
for her breast enlargement 
technique, Chunderos for 
suspicious weight gain and 
Dormouse for saying that 99 out of 
10 photos were great. Hash Flash 
for not wearing anything Scottish, 
Atalanta for wearing tartan 
knickers and Speedy for wearing 
Welsh tartan.  

The GM was thanked for all her 
hard work arranging the weekend 
and she in turn thanked Petal and 
Master Bates helping her not to 
forget anything by bombarding her 
with emails.  

 
On on One in the eye  
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Receding Hare-Line  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    2286 

Date   3rd February 2019 

Hare Proxy 

Venue Withybed Corner, Walton-on-the-Hill 

On On The Bell  

P Code KT20 7UJ  

OS TQ2265055750 

Scribe FRB 

Our and Other Hash Events 

Eighteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 1st Feb 19:00 Hares: 3s4d 
and Lady Chatterley. Venue: Guildford 

Nineteenth First Friday Hash. Friday 1st March 19:00             
Hare(s): TBA. Venue: TBA 

Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 

From M25 J8 take A217 northbound. Over 2 roundabouts. 
Turn left into Mill Road B290. Cross over B2032 (Dorking Rd) 
and continue on B290. At T junction, turn left onto B2220 
towards Walton village. Take right turn onto unmade road 
immediately before pond (at traffic calming chicane). Park 
tightly in pub car park or at front door. DO NOT BLOCK cars 
on concrete plinth in car park! Hot Pies, Pasties & Sausage 
Rolls at Weekends according to the blurb.  
Tel. 01737 812 132 
http://www.thebell-therat.co.uk/ 

Sinners  

2287 10 Feb Popeye   Whitedown CP Ranmore 

2288 17 Feb Fleur D’Or & Birthing Blanket  Elstead 

2289 24 Feb Punani     TBA 

2290 03 Mar Wankelsplitz    Puttenham 

2291 10 Mar TBA     TBA 

2292 17 Mar Joint Run BH3?   TBA 

2293 24 Mar First On & Arfur Pint   TBA 

2294 31 Mar TBA     TBA 

2295 07 Apr Tosser (AGM RUN)   Byfleet 

2296 14 Apr TBA     TBA 

The Group Off  

Checking 

Grafters 

Dregs  Ooh err! Tartany 

Sinner  
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Misogamy Corner 
 

Women – can’t live with them, 
can’t kill them. 
 

Why do men, usually, die before 
their wives? They want to. 
 

Just think, if it weren’t for mar-
riage, men would go through 
life thinking they had no faults 
at all. 
 

In olden times, sacrifices were 
made at the alter. A practice that 
still continues. 

OnOn! Master Bates 

Addendum  
First of all, my apologies for 
getting Little White Brush’s 
name wrong last week. At least 
I didn’t say Little White Bush! 
 Fleur kindly drove me to 
Kings Lynn and on arrival we 
decided to explore the park, 
town and quay. We were 
joined by Sister Anna, Dor-
mouse, Ratty and Redeye who 
were looking for somewhere to 
eat and, more importantly, 
drink. 
Fleur and I didn’t need to eat 

because she had made deli-
cious smoked salmon and 
rocket stuffed pitta that we 
consumed on the way. We 
asked a local for the nearest 
real ale pub that did food. He 
gave directions to a few but 
was doubtful if any were now 
serving food. FYI he had the 
correct number of digits on 
each hand without a trace of 
webbing.  
Fleur and I explored on our 

own and then, serendipitously, 
found a Wetherspoons (The 
Globe) near the square.  
We encountered and joined 
Speedy, Wankle, SBJ, 
Bluesuit, Simple and Bods. 
The Dormouse contingent ar-
rived later. I think hashers have 
a nose for where it’s best to 
head for real ale.  
I now (are you ready for the 

anecdote?) reveal all.  Speedy, 
(highly) unsurprisingly, pro-
duced (even) more photos of 
her grandchild and when this 
delightful experience was 
(eventually) over [sod it, I’m a 
bloke!], the hypermetropic 
removed their glasses and the 

myopic re-donned theirs. All 
except Fran that is, who claimed 
to have lost hers. “Are you sure 
you brought them?” “Yes be-
cause I’m bloody blind without 
them!” Well, the ensuing twenty 
minutes saw Fran emptying her 
handbag four times, revisiting 
the bar three times, and the La-
dies twice. Blue Suit spent most 
of this time crawling about on 
the floor looking. Apparently, 
unrelatedly, Fleur then noticed 
that she had an extra pair of 
specs in her handbag. “Could 
they be Fran’s?” I tactfully asked 
(yes, I can be tactful!). “How on 
earth could they be?” she replied. 
But yes, she had, sort of, put her 
glasses away twice. Everyone 
including Fran (though not, I 
suspect, Ian) found the whole 
thing hilarious.  
Future RAs please note that 
Fleur has not yet been awarded a 
down-down for this misdemean-
our. 
The GM also (re)named Hash 

Flash as Sticky Willy for his 
antics and to complement his 
sibling, Sticky Vicky. I am, of 
course, willing to have my spell-
ings corrected. 
I had an absolutely fantastic 

time in Kings Lynn, well, as far 
as I can recall. I don’t remember 
passing out on the Friday night 
pub crawl but Atalanta “kindly” 
took photos (revenge?). Atty’s a 
clever girl but I don’t think that 
even she could have “Photo-
shopped” them. I’m so glad I 
didn’t leave it too late to book! 
 
 Thanks Speedy, you’re a gem. 

We don’t get many of you to 
the pound. 

MOA 2 

Colour Supplement 1 

SBJ sans specs Record down-downs? 
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SBJ avec specs 

Colour Supplement 2 

‘ooh err! 


