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Date 15 August 2021 

Hare FRB 

Venue Chobham 

OnOn The Four 
Horseshoes 

CHOBHAM COMMON 
SOME B IG NUMBERS 

It turned out that not only was 
FRB’s 85th birthday a few days 
before but that it was also the 85th 
run he had set for SH3. A 
resurrected GM turned out to 
welcome everybody. Then a few 
words from the hare promising us a 
shortish run but to beware of the 
swamp. 

Now, with a hare of 85 runs to lead 
us from the front and Wally 
appointed as Checking Chicken 
what could go wrong? A sense of 
security from being surrounded by 
all that experience. Wally himself 
admits that he is unmatched as a 
hare and has intimate knowledge of 
Chobham Common, and he always 
carries a compass. 

We started eastwards going 
parallel to the M3. A backcheck 
down towards the M3 crossing 
before a climb up Oyster Hill for a 
‘View’. Thence on to Burma Road 
before swinging north towards the 
railway. At this point I must confess 
to thinking to myself that we were 
now settled into a simple left hander, 
nice and sedate as befits a hare of 

advanced years, with deviations 
from the routine most unlikely. 
Shortly after that things went 
downhill – metaphorically 
speaking. On reaching the 
railway I know I saw flour on a 
tree trunk so I called it and 
plunged on deeper and deeper 
into the mire next to the 
embankment. Well, flour doesn’t 
show up well in bog so no 
surprises from its absence. The 
others turned back but you know 
how it is, once you get to a 
certain point pride prevails and 
there is no turning back. 

Eventually, I extricated myself 
and came out onto a solid path 
with flour on it. God only knows 
how it got there but other 
hashers were in sight. Confident 
that I had conquered the swamp 
I followed others as the trail 
swung off the path and down 
into a dip. Then The Swamp 
began. There was Le Pro 
selflessly lying down to offer a 
pathway over the deeper parts 
for the harriettes while 

Bodyshop’s head appeared out of the 
morass offering helpful directions. No 
flour but total trust in the hare 
sustained all who were forging 
individual trails through the mire. 
Eventually everybody to regained the 
high, solid ground safely. In the 
distance on a far horizon Wally 
leading a small group north, directly 
away from home. But then compasses 
always point north and anyway he had 
flour to make his own trail. 

Now over to the Chobham Road 
side, the trail started to head for home. 
Many will have noticed that some of 
the flour looked old, as if it had been 
laid the day before. On querying FRB 
on this, he asserted that it had 
definitely been laid that morning, 
starting at 08.30. However, he 
believed that somebody had stolen 
Checks No. 7 and 8 which was 
causing the pack some confusion. The 
pack, on the other hand, believed that 
FRB had lost them himself and that 
they, the pack, had managed to get 
him back on trail. Well, who doesn’t 
lose things on occasion when they get 
older? I do it sometimes even at my 

age. 
Shortly after that we got back to 

base, just on the hour and really 
short. Only 2 ½ miles although it did 
seem longer. 

With a sign of returning normality, 
if such a word can ever be used in 
connection with hashing we had a 
circle. The first for 18 months or 
more. An upstanding GM gave 
benevolence to the visitors and 
toasted the hare who was given an 
accolade from the assembled horde 
for his efforts on the common. 
Generally a verdict that it was a 
good run. That was followed by a 
stand up RA, Le Pro, with real 
sinners being called in for 
correction. You know, just how it 
used to be. As if that wasn’t enough 
though, Atalanta produced a 
sumptuous choccie cake covered in 
bits to mark the 85th event. As far as 
I’m concerned that is good enough 
reason to be late. Again, of course, 
but we don’t always get the cake. 
And so on to the $ Horseshoes. 

Now, at this stage it would be 
presumptuous of me to think that 
people might accept interjection of 
my opinion on matters unrelated to 
hashing. After all hashing is the 

focus of the RS, and introducing 
other issues could be seen as 
inappropriate. I will, therefore, 
avoid comment on that subject 
which has attracted much media 
attention recently, Geronimo. 
Clearly, what people choose to 
call their pet is a personal thing. 
Individual to the pet and 
individual to the owner. It is 
understandable that a chihuahua 
owner might wish to call it Leo as 
compensation for any feelings of 
inferiority the creature might 
have. By the same token, a small 
dog might end up with the name 
of Maxie. For the boa under the 
bed, the name Cuddly could be 
deemed appropriate. Closer to 
home, the silky golden coat on 
Raffles perhaps commemorates 
fond memories of an assignation 
in that Singapore hotel. Then, 
Paddy or Spud is always good for 
one of Bodyshop's Irish ‘jokes’. 
But, Geronimo! I mean, really. 
What’s the poor animal supposed 
to do? Go chasing pumas around 
the English countryside? I will 
leave you with that thought. 

 
 On On! Tosser 

MOA 1 

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  
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 

The 85/85 Hare 

The Runday Shag 



Receding Hare-Line 2021 - 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    2379 

Date   22 August 2021 

Hare Eveready & Eskimo Nell 

Venue St Marthas, Guildford Lane car park 
Near Albury 

On On Drummond Arms 

P Code GU5 9BQ 

OS TQ034485  

Scribe FRB 

2380 29 Aug Too Posh & Hornblower Reigate 

2381 05 Sept TBA TBA 

2382 12 Sept Master Bates Horsell 

2383 19 Sept TBA TBA 

2384 26 Sept SBJ & Blue Suit TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 

First Friday Hash Restart! 

03/09/21—RA/Le Pro—Guildford—Tapas 
 

11/09/21 (Saturday)—Hashical Mystery Tour 
 

31/10/21—Hash Camra & DH3 1500th—Chilton 
 

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

 

 

 

N

 
Turn off A25 at A248 junction, signed for Albury and Godalming, 
follow A248 through Albury, on leaving village take the second turning 
on right, Guildford Lane. The Guildford Lane St Marthas car park is 
1.2 km from junction on left, just after Pilgrims Way path. 
 

It may be best to enter via the ‘exit’ side as the entrance from Albury is 
bumpy. As always, park neatly, off road overflow parking is 50 m back 
towards Albury. With local knowledge or GPS it is also possible to 
approach the car park from the Guildford direction. 
 

The On On is at the Drummond Arms Albury, GU5 9AG, they even 
sell real ale! 
 

Tel: 01483 202039, the pub strongly suggest booking a table , inside 
or out, if wanting to have a meal there 

Sinners (Gibber takes one for Wally) 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

The Birthday Boy (again) 

Visitors & Returnees 

Friends reunited! 
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Colour Supplement  
MOA 0 

Addendum 2378 
  

Was this our shortest run ever? I clocked 5.2km/3.2 miles but that bog made it seem 
twice as long. Several people tumbled there. I watched Bods sprawling, because the ter-
rain was behaving like a Newtonian Fluid, there was nothing to push against and he had 
great difficulty getting erect. Come to think of it, I think Birthy has mentioned this be-
fore! Eskimo kept on trying to gee me up but I took it easy so as not to join the tumblers. 

Circle-wise it seems that we are out of practice Le Pro took charge but where were the 
JMs, and more importantly the down-downs? Well this was eventually sorted and the RA 
then strutted his stuff: 

“Reunited with the GM and a few others Birthing B, Mrs G, Mother Brown and others. 
The RA knows languages but had problems in his native Scotland last week. 

Fashion: Abba and Greenpeace, matching pink legwear 
Miss Bean and Mother Brown identical hash T-shirts of yesteryear. 

SINNERS: Is the PRO Welsh ?...Myriam’  
Facebook 60s lookalikes, Twinkletoes...Doris Day and Bodyshop reckons he would be 

Rock Hudson [Iff*, he had hair – MB] Uncle G representing the Wally factor.” 
Later in “The Shoes” Wally offered to help me lay my up and coming run, to make it 

“memorable”! 
There is a tragic outcome of the COVID lockdown that no one likes to talk about and it 

has affected men almost exclusively, especially musicians and golfers. I personally do not 
subscribe to the conspiracy theory that WH Smith and Rymans are behind it. It used to be 
possible to buy stuff from Toolstation, Argos and Screwfix by filling out an order form in 
the store. To this end they supplied an endless (or so we thought) supply of little pencils 
which fitted easily into our pockets. This is where many of them ended up! When they 
wore down, we simply got some more. Well, during lockdowns it was only possible to 
pre-order via the internet and the pencils disappeared. Now that things are approaching 
normalcy, Toolstation (but not yet Screwfix) has re-introduced the old system, but (quel 
dommage!) with ballpoint pens. I quote the wise words of Hans de Schwanz, who may 
require counselling or even therapy, because of all this “Only write on a music score 
with a pencil so that it can be erased if necessary.” I don’t yet know which way Argos 
or Screwfix will jump. I know that those with day jobs can still pilfer them in the time 
honoured fashion, but what are we old lags supposed to do, buy them?! 

*Iff [↔] in Logic Theory = If and only if. 
 
         And now, some old Chinese proverbs: 
  

Man who run behind car get exhausted. 
Man who run in front of car get tired. 
Man who walk through airport turnstile sideways 
going to Bangkok. 
Man with one chopstick go hungry. 
Man who scratch bottom should not bite fingernails. 
Man who eat many prunes get good run for money. 
Man with no shoes should weep for man with no feet. 
  
OnOn! Master Bates 

Wally makes an offer I can refuse 

Another blunder? 

Checking? 

Dregs 

Once tumbled, twice shy! 


