
2369 
Iss.2 

Founded April 14,1975, Banned from Box Hill, 1989 ‐ Returned to Box Hill, 1998 
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Hare(s) Teq & Hornblower 

Venue Burpham 

ONON  

THINGS FALL 
APART 

Today’s trail started 
excellently, with a virtuoso 
use of very restricted terrain 
to admirable effect. Though 
Clandon is not far to the 
south, where we have run 
frequently, this was original 
territory, another plus from a 
very experienced hare who 
will in time surpass the 
current record for the number 
of trails laid. And yet; and 
yet….. Things began to go 
wrong when an arrow in 
flour, emphatically 
encouraging hashers to carry 
on ahead, was just next to 
flour to the left, taking us 
past an industrial estate and 
ending at the railway. Well, 
we solved the next few 
checks and emerged in an 
extensive field where we 
found to our surprise that a 

 

good many less rapid runners 
had already arrived. Well, 
they found how to avoid a 
loop, we said, and caught 
them up, CL and Miss 
Whiplashas our leaders, and 
came out in a residential area, 
where we stumbled upon 
Tequil’Over, who harangued 
us for being on the wrong 
flour and showed us where to 
go. 

Right. Now we were on an 
approved trail, we thought. 
And guess what: we were 
back on the same flour I have 
just described, past the 
industrial estate. Oddly 
enough, only I recognised it; 
Simple, Chastity Belt, 
Dormouse, all denied seeing 
it before. RHUM was such 
another, but then he had 
arrived so late that it is not 

surprising this experience was 
unfamiliar. Obviously we ended 
in that same extensive field, and 
at this stage rebelled and just 
navigated ourselves back to 
Merrow Lane. 

Were we a small isolated 
group? Far from it; plenty of 
runners already there, plenty 
more to join us, and not one had 
found anyone manning the 
Bongo to dish out hash beer. 
Well, until Popeye appeared; 
when he got to the Bongo he 
cast about till he found the hare, 
and got a bottle from him. 

There must have been others 
on this fragmented morning 
who got lucky; but most of us 
did have something of our own 
to drink. As we chatted, who 
should appear but Atalanta? She 
runs trails alone and very late 
these days; so we showed her 

where to begin, and told her 
nothing of what awaited her. 
Beer is a great emollient; 
sink a bottle or two and the 
outlook is rosier. As last 
week, our group included 
Twiggy and our ex-GM 
Napoleon: we are fortunate 
in the constancy of our 
members, delighted by their 
re-appearance. 

It is often said that the 
second World War was just 
the first war, resumed by the 
defeated power. And yet 
while the first was simply a 
struggle between nations, 
which diplomacy might have 
avoided, the second was 
animated by an ideology of 
supremacy, of racial 
distinctions absent from the 
first. I wrote “might have 
avoided”: in fact the 
Hungarian part of the Austro
-Hungarian empire was hell 
bent on fighting Serbia, 
rejecting all negotiations, 
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much as Hungary now leads 
Europe in ethnic intransigence 
and racial arrogance, the basis 
of all populism. Downing 
Street recently welcomed 
Viktor Orban as if he were 
royalty. That spirit 
transformed Germany under 
the Nazis: it is still active 
world-wide. The debate here 
about foreign aid is charged 
with the idea “Charity begins 
at home”, which many seem to 

believe to be in the Bible. It is in 
fact clean contrary to 
Christianity. Charity is universal 
and makes no distinctions 
between groups of people: and 
obviously should go first where 
it is most needed. If no longer a 
world leader in any apparent 
sense, at least we can take pride 
in our 0.7% 
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Grand Master : 
Hash Flash  

(aka Neil Wilson-Harris) 
 

Joint Masters: 
Uncle Gerry / Gibber 

(aka Gerry Gurney) 
01372 386921   (h) 

cggurney@btinternet.com     
 

Tosser 
(aka Trevor Russell 

  
Religious Advisor : 

Le Pro 
(aka Stuart Gibb 

 
Clutcher’s Mate : 
Birthing Blanket 

(aka  Stephanie Ward) 
 

Hash Cash : 
J Arthur 

(aka Arthur Thomas) 
 

Trail Master: 
RHUM 

(aka Barry Nickelson) 
 

DapperHasherie: 
Fleur D’Or 

(aka Hazel Craig)   
 

Biermeister: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
 

On Sec: 
Tequil’over 

(aka Richard Piercy)  
01372 454907 (h) 
07730 202263 (m) 

 
HashEd: 

Master Bates II 
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 

The Disparate Hares 
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Receding Hare-Line 2021  Runs start at 11:00 and 11:20 sharp! 

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details 
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

*OnOn The Red Lion  Free BBQ PLUS Secret Santa 

Addendum  
  

Many thanks go to Teq for stepping up and 
helping (?!) to lay this run. Poor Poshy had to pull 
out to have keyhole surgery. No, she hadn’t locked 
herself out; she had to be parted from her gallblad-
der. Posh, as most people know, doesn’t do things 
by halves, however, and her sad tale is best      
apprised by my publishing our WhatsApp ex-
change. Get well soon, Poshy! 

For knee deep reasons I had to join the small 
band of walkers (First On, H de S led, if one can 
call it that, by co-hare Hornblower. It turned out to 
be a case of the purblind leading the presbyopic! “It 
can’t be this way, ‘cos I don’t remember the shig-
gy” but it was! We encountered Lord Raleigh who 
had walked from the Horse & Groom in Merrow 
and, now and then, the Blunder/Bean complex. 

Navigation improved when Chundy joined us. 
After enjoying those splendid meadows and the 
very welcome sip stop, I was alone. The rest of my 
group had piled into the Bongo for a ride back. It 
was at this point that Atalanta zoomed by but she 
kindly stopped to help rescue Spud, the Blunder/
Bean dog who was lost and confused. 

’Ardon Provocateur trail-blazed a whole new 
dimension in hashing, see the report from our 
revered bleader overleaf. 

 

       A happy marriage: A woman was sipping a 
glass of wine on the patio with her husband “I 
love you so much, I don’t know how I could ever 
live without you.” Her husband asks “Is that you 
or the wine talking?” She replies “It’s me, talking 
to the wine.” 

Some fact(oid?)s  from Lord Raleigh’s       
Dorking Streetwise Mag. 

 

Thomas Edison was afraid of the dark 
 

“Kemo Sabe” means “Soggy Shrub” in Navajo 
[Maybe he was paying the Lone Ranger back for 
a long term insult, After all “Tonto” means 
“Fool” in Spanish! MB]  

 

About a third of Americans flush the toilet 
while still sitting on it [Jerry? MB] 

 

Einstein couldn’t speak properly when he was 
nine. His parents thought that he might be Re-
tarded [PC Alarm! Moronic, Cretinous, Idiotic, 
Feeble Minded, Educationally Subnormal, Mon-
goloid, Learning Difficulties, Special.. Oh I give 
up! MB] 

 

The Neanderthal’s brain was larger than ours. 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

2370 20 June Chastity Belt & Is Knees Chiddingfold 

2371 27 June TBA aaaagh!!    TBA 

2372 04 July Bonn Bugle & H de S  TBA 

2373 11 July Atalanta    TBA 

2374 18 July TBA     TBA 

2375 25 July Hash Flash/GM & Le Pro Betchworth* 

2376 01 Aug Velcro & Do You?   TBA  

2377 08 Aug Doug the Tub & Mrs R  Witley  

2378 15 Aug TBA     TBA 

2379 22 Aug TBA     TBA  

Bastards! 
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That long boggy path down 

Some of you requested a 
close-up of OITE’s toy! 

So today we were sat sitting on logs at the 
end of a hash and enjoying a brew.  

Prior to this a walker had wiped dog shite 
off their shoe onto one of these logs but 

with the dappled sunlight it wasn’t 
noticeable.  

Hash Turd award of the week goes to 
‘Ardon for parking his buttocks on dog 

crap! Hash Flash/GM 

What do you mean wrong way? 


