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Date 19 January 2020 

Hare(s) Speedy Humper & 
Wanksplat 

Venue   
 
On On 

Worthing 
 
Ardington Hotel 

  

JACKETGATE SCANDAL 
IN WORTHING 

After a very enjoyable Saturday 
evening dinner dance supported by 
Proxy’s band, though the band 
possibly not to the taste of Teddy 
Bear who gradually moved further 
away from the music, it was an 
excellent turnout for the hangover 
run. 

There were a few memorable 
moments of the evening, first Uncle 
Gerry’s jacket went missing, it 
turned out that Iskneesrbuggered 
had put it on and placed his wallet 
in his other pocket. Next it was 
J’arthur’s jacket that went missing 
with the bands money in it, I think 
Proxy would have been more 
concerned if he’d known. Popeye 
had also somehow managed to gain 
Portaloo’s wallet. I was rather 
surprised to see Master Bates there 
after the previous night when he 
had to be helped to bed. 

It was a beautifully sunny day as 
we gathered on the green opposite 
the hotel, Hash Flash called order 
and the hare gave her instructions 
including an obvious shortcut for 

lazy or hungover. Off we ran 
down to the beautifully calm 
seafront and off up towards the 
pier, Bodyshop telling me to be 
careful not to get shingles as we 
ran along by the pebbles. The 
trail led onto the pier and 
unsurprisingly down to the end 
and back the other side followed 
by many gullible hashers. [and 
seagulls MB] 

It was at the end of the pier that 
Bouncer had pointed out exactly 
where his house was just five 
miles down the coast. At the Lido 
that I bumped into First On and 
Velcro almost forgetting to go 
round it. Wankelsplitz was told 
off by Hash Flash for short 
cutting, he defended this saying 
“I have been round already”. 

A little further up the 
promenade, we came to a check 
which was called across the road 
and back down the way we had 
come before turning left going 
the wrong way up a no entry 
road. We continued to go up 
crossing the high street where 

I’m sure many turned right instead 
for a little retail therapy. It was as 
we ran up this street that Sleazy 
Rider said she could hear me 
coming, referring to the jingle bells 
I wore, compliments of Flash who’d 
returned them to me just before the 
run. The next check was called into 
Amelia Park, going through 

Yogi our lovely host of the 
previous Surrey weekend had said 
how much he had enjoyed our 
weekend gathering, well worth 
coming all the way from Norfolk.      
At this point exiting [and exciting 
the locals MB] the park we were 
not far from West Worthing station 
where Jolly Green Giant made a 
false call following seagull poo 
instead of flour. So it was back to 
the check and back down in a 
seaward direction before weaving 
past the Worthing Christadelphians 
church towards the railway crossing 
where Jolly Green Giant had also 
gone wrong! And heading south. It 
was around here that Belcher 
informed me that many of the male 
hashers had been curious about the 

10% off at the thai massage place 
obviously wondering what was 
included!!! 

 We then ran a full circle around 
the outstandingly rated hospital 
where our lovely Angel works, 
where she attends regular training 
on the importance of smiling. 
Despite being my personal guide to 
everything about Worthing though 
she strangely claims to not know 
the pubs!! 

We then took in Beach house 
Park where I was quite surprised 
that Master Bates with us 
considering he’d been rather 
inebriated the previous evening and 
had to be taken to bed even then we 
didn’t think he was going to make 
it to his room. Soon we were back 
at the seafront where we passed the 
swimming pool and the Arty shop 
area before relaxing on the supplied 
seating area with photo 
opportunities. 

After this myself and Petal went 
down onto the beach to join No 
Nookie. We didn’t need to leave 
for the down downs as they came 
to us thanks to the alcohol 
restrictions that were in place 

virtually everywhere except 
halfway down the beach where 
they couldn’t put the signs up. 

First on got a rewarding down 
down for recommending the hotel. 
Hash Flash then downed the hares 
and in came the RA’s Bouncer 
and myself. Sinners were: Uncle 
Gerry aka GOD for losing his 
jacket, One in the eye for being 
too well equipped with notepad 
and pen, Popeye for stealing 
wallets in the aid of charity, Jolly 
Green Giant for false calling 
Proxy for missing Snowdog by 
not trusting Bouncer and going 
back too soon, Chunderos for 
missing the hotel breakfast and 
buying it instead, Bodyshop for 
religious socks.  Master Bates for 
last night,   Sleazy Rider for 
hearing me coming. The GM then 
downed the RA’s then it was back 
to the comfort of the hotel for post 
hash beverages and chip butties.  

 
On On OITE  
 
Thank you Speedy for a 

fabulous weekend.  

MOA 0 2336 

 

The Hangover  Hares 



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    2337 

Date   26 January 2020 

Hare(s) Veggie Queen & Belcher 

Venue Holly Lane CP (Banstead Woods) 

On On Woolpack 

P Code N/A 

OS TQ2732758289  

Scribe TBA 

Our and Other Hash Events 
 
Thirtieth, First Friday Hash. Friday 7th February 19:00 
Hare(s): Hash Flash Venue: The Ship, Ripley 
 
Thirty Second, First Friday Hash. Friday 7th March 19:00 
Hare(s): TBA Venue: TBA 
 
Thirty Third, First Friday Hash. Friday 3rd April 19:00 
Hare(s): Teq Venue: Bookham area (probably) 
 
Hursley H3. 30th Birthday. Weekend 15th - 17th May 2020 
 
 
 
 
Email sh3@surreyh3.org by 10pm Sunday for inclusion of events 
in next week’s Runday Shag 
 
 

J8 M25 A217 towards Sutton. Past Banstead, turn right on A2022 (Boulters 
Lane) and then after 100m right again at mini roundabout onto B2217 (still 
Boulters Lane). At Banstead high street (Zizzi on left) go straight on across the 
roundabout into Holly Lane. Continue on Holly Lane almost to the end and the 
car park is on the right. There is a lot of dogging in the car park, so please park 
closely and if you can double park with other hashers. 

Directions to pub: Back up Holly Lane. Turn right at roundabout into Banstead 
High Street. Continue almost to the end of the High Street. Pub is on the right. 
(Or you could try Park Lane from the car park) 

Red or Green/Yellow (Aussie colours) Dress Run + collection for disaster fund 

2338 02 Feb Dr Death    West Horsley 

2339 09 Feb FRB     TBA 

2340 16 Feb Dormouse    TBA 

2341 23 Feb Shiva     TBA 

2342 01 Mar Bonn Bugle & Hans der Schwanz TBA 

2343 08 Mar TBA     TBA 

2344 15 Mar TBA     TBA 

2345 22 Mar TBA     TBA 

2346 29 Mar TBA  AGM   TBA 

 

Sunday Sinners 

Saturday Glitz Winners 

Sunday Sinners Sunday Sinners 

Virgin! Saturday Sinners Saturday Sinners Saturday Sinners 
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Addendum 
 

Erm.. I was relatively 
responsible (compared with some) 
during the Friday night pub crawl 
but I knew I wouldn’t be able to 
keep it up. Speedy conceded that 
I’d won the Glitz (if not glamour) 
at Saturday morning breakfast. 
My name is              (Lee) so I had 
every right to wear a Chinese robe 
and, since Hornblower wasn’t 
there, I wasn’t in danger of being 
“up-robed”. I did, however, have 
to “put up” with OITE’s groping 
(at least it wasn’t Tail End).  

The Saturday run had a plethora 
of visitors including Dangleberry, 
Keep It Up, Wild Bush, 
Cliffbanger, Jolly Green Giant, 
Nipple Sucker, Bushsquatter (I 
think), Old Thumper and Bouncer 
but only Fleur’s Mike was given a 
down-down for being a hash 
virgin. 

Speedy named three finalists for 
the Glitz & Glam contest and 
nominated Flash to perform “The 

MOA 0 

Colour Supplement 1 

Judgement of Paris”. Bonn 
Bugle was the winner and No 
Nookie and Velcro, runners up.  

At the ball our little games 
raised £150 for charity. I really 
don’t remember snapping all 
those cleavages but I must have 
been asked to, since most of 
them were being “presented”. 

 
A Justice of the Peace 
attended a celebratory dinner 

at his club and got utterly ratted. 
On his way home he was sick 
all down his front. Seeing his 
clothes the next morning, his 
wife asked “What on earth 
happened to you last night?” 
“I’m sorry my dear but this 
filthy old drunk was sick all 
over me. He’ll come up before 
me next week and I’ll give him 
a few days inside.” “You’d 
better give him six months. He’s 
shit in your trousers as well!” 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 
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Colour Supplement 2  

Run 2336a 
 

18 January 2020 
 

Sticky Vicky & Hash Flash 
 

The Fox at Patching, Sussex 
 
SPEEDY HUMPER AND HER 
TROOPS INVADE AN UN-
SUSPECTING SUSSEX. 
ONE MISSING IN ACTION, 
OTHERS REPORTED TO BE 
"COMFORTABLE". 
 

The mission had been months in 
the planning, but the weather had 
been wet for a long time and the 
winds from the wrong direction. 
Soon came word that Harry Duke 
of Sussex was fighting a battle on 
another front. At the same time the 
winds changed and the skies 
cleared, so Speedy the Humperer 
mustered her troops and headed to 
Sussex to claim it for herself. Fair 
winds led them to Worthing where 
they would take on board large 
quantities of liquid refreshment and 
plan the campaign for the following 
morning. 

As is their custom, the musical 
cohort celebrated extremely hard 
before battle had even commenced 
and failed to make its rendezvous 
with the pre-battle camp where 
colleagues took on much food and 
enjoyed great company to bolster 
spirits for the ensuing campaign. 
Unfortunately, the fair Hornblower 
went missing in action at this point 
and failed to return to the army for 
the rest of the venture. However, 
the loyal fruits of her loins re-
mained in the assembled company 
[I looked after them! MB]. 

The following morning the Grand 
Mistress assembled her troops on a 
small patch of land, known coinci-
dentally as Patching. The company 

was joined by a group who had 
set sail that morning, their ves-
sels faster and unburdened by the 
weight of their luggage. This was 
fortuitous as Atalanta was much 
experienced in military matters, 
with mythical powers of speed 
and strength. She was accompa-
nied by Nipple Sucker, born to 
Colonel Sanders and his fair 
maiden following an earlier cam-
paign. Crucial to the success of 
the mission were the missionary, 
Le Pro, the army’s spiritual guide 
and leader of morals, and a group 
of disaffected local folk, who 
thought their chips were down. 
Bouncer and his friends decided 
that they would like their chips 
on their butties instead and aban-
doned their duke to join the fair 
Speedy in her adventure. 

Speedy the Humperer addressed 
the gathered crowd, uttering 
motivating words, “Cry God for 
Harry” (sorry, wrong battle) and 
her harriers were soon keen to set 
off. She gave word that two of 
the party, Sticky Vicky and 
RHUM, had made a successful 
reconnaissance trip but we 
should proceed with care. 
The appointed hour of midday 
arrived, but soon, oh horrors, as 
she led her troupe, Speedy the 
Humperer encountered a large 
patch of shiggy and her feet 
slipped from beneath her. A loud 
cry went up around her as her 
harriers saw this accident as a 
bad omen. Having her tits about 
her, she acted quickly and 
grabbed two fistfuls of shiggy 
and cried out, “By the splendour 
of the goddess Atalanta I have 
seized my county in my two 
hands!” Thus she transformed 
bad luck into good fortune and 
saved the day and she was not 

bothered that ensign Wankel-
splitz would not allow her to 
clean her hands upon his breast. 

Encouraged by this auspicious 
start, her loyal followers 
swarmed across the neighbour-
ing woodland and hillsides, and 
took large quantities of shiggy in 
their stride. 

The musical section had been 
entrusted to enter the woodland 
by another route, by attacking on 
a flank, and set up a small camp 
around a Bongo to distribute 
fortified and fortifying liquids. 
Private Petal declared the red 
liquid to be lacking in taste and 
vigour, but was forced to change 
his mind on the way back. 

In the hostelry known as The 
Fox, the army had plenty of time 
to terrorise the locals in earnest 
so as to draw the Duke back to 
defend his territory. Numerous 
down downs were dispensed by 
Bouncer and One In The Eye 
(was she a spy from the other 
side?) on a rotating shift system 
[but not Teq & Chundy who 
broke Hornblower on Friday 
night MB] . Soon word came 
that Duke Harry was setting sail 
for the Americas and victory 
was declared. 

Upon repairing to the main 
camp at Ardington, the crowd 
were buoyed by their great suc-
cess and partied long and hard, 
accompanied by the musical 
strains of “Proxy’s 
Band” (which has other proxy 
monikers). The band performed 
well and managed to keep most 
of the company upon their feet 
until a late hour. [Ah yes, I re-
member it well! MB] 
 

On on 
 

Private Petal 

The Saturday Hares and Checkin’ Chicken  
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Before After 


