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Date 05 Sept 2021 

Hare Stevie Blunder & 
Miss Bean 

Venue Riddlesdown 

OnOn The Horseshoe 
[et al MB] 

A RUN OF TWO PARTS  GETS  
THE HARE MULT IPLY 

ENSNARED 

For those used to flipping straight 
onto the Colour Supplement to find 
out what happened on the run, it has 
been somewhat curtailed as a result 
of the Assn. Ed offering his body 
again for medical research at his local 
A & E. You’ll just have to plough 
through this instead. 

Two things are noteworthy about 
this run. Firstly it was advertised as a 
live run and secondly, everything – 
almost – came in two’s. There were 
two hashes attending, SH3 and 
OCH3. There were two hares - SB 
and Ms B; two dogs – Spud and 
Raffles; two checks (that is probably 
being generous, but benefit of the 
doubt); two On In’s; two RA’s; two 
pubs. 

SH3 were somewhat under-
represented in numbers, perhaps 
because they got lost trying to find 
the start. All very well for OCH 
members who probably live 
somewhere in the rabbit warren of 
streets that needed to be navigated to 
get there, but for simple souls from 
Surrey used to the green open spaces 
of that county, not so straight 
forward. For all that, at the crack of 

11, a companionable gathering 
set off into Riddlesdown Park in 
good spirits on a fine summer day 
in autumn. First a swing north to 
maximise use of the green space 
before a turn south above Kenley. 
Again, SH3 were disadvantaged 
by the many false trails and the 
need to count up to three blobs of 
flour before calling. Not that 
anybody bothered to call much. 
But progress was made. Along 
the line of the valley to the woods 
below Warlingham Court farm 
then a plunge down before 
swinging back up and heading 
towards the farm. 

Now, bear in mind that this was 
a live run with Stevie Blunder 
strutting his stuff ahead of the 
pack. Well, that was the general 
idea. Unfortunately for him, I 
caught him at it as we were 
coming up to the farm. It cannot 
be said that this was a result of a 
short cut since the trail had not 
been set at that point. Obviously 
it is impossible to short cut on 
something that did not previously 
exist so it was a fair cop and he 

owes me a beer. Shortly after that, 
Hash Flash and Bodyshop appeared, 
the latter droning on about how many 
pensions he was getting. Obviously got 
sacked a lot. Anyway, they both 
claimed to have caught the hare so he 
owes them beers too, and probably 
some OCH members as well. Notably, 
the hare failed to honour his obligations 
and pay his penalty in the pub later, so 
that has to be carried forward 

Thus far and to that point, from my 
position at the front of the pack, it was 
evident that SH3 were being shamed 
and outperformed, they being the first 
two Surrey hashers I had seen since the 
start, apart from a belated Petal. It may 
be that many of our more fleet of foot 
were absent on this occasion but it does 
suggest that there is too much loitering 
around going on. Or, to be generous, 
maybe it was the false trails that were 
to blame. 

The pack was now stretched out way 
over the horizon, the lack of checks 
making it more a run than a hash. 
Across open fields to the wooded edge 
of the common where we followed a 
twisting, winding track through 
Michley Wood and to the first On In. 

That lead on to – shock, horror, 
travesty – a false trail. Yes, after the 
On In a falsie. Perhaps in an effort to 
correct this anomaly half a mile or so 
further on came another On In which 
went On and On and On before 
finally getting In. 

The pack straggled in over the next 
30 minutes or so, though most were 
back by 12.30. High drama at this 
stage when Do You’s martial arts 
training kicked in unexpectedly and 
she head butted a tree. Fortunately, 
help was close to hand and Lars, Red 
Eye and Ratty’s son was able to put 
his paramedic training to good use 
and provide the necessary attention. 
Nothing broken. 

A favourable verdict from the circle 
for the trail, despite the lack of 
checks. A nice mix of wood and 
field, a bit of upping and downing 
and a commendable achievement to 
get 4 ½ or 5 miles of good trail from 
a pocket sized green space. 

Then two RA’s. Proxy for OCH3 
who started by turning everybody off 
and reading a sheet of Bodyshop 
jokes before calling his sinners. Hash 
Flash for spouting gobbledegook, 
Legolass and Loopy Loo for 
something or other and somebody for 

being both an FRB and a SCB. 
That was followed by Le Pro 
who’s first target was Stevie 
Blunder for exceeding his authority 
in setting a run and appointing 
Proxy as RA, OITE for going 
down – somewhere, somehow – 
Gibber for incorrect nomenclature 
and Bodyshop for something. 
There were others (I can’t read my 
handwriting) with the end result 
that the Circle was longer than the 
run. 

Finally to the pub. Now, Henry 
VIII may have had fun making a 
maze in Hampton Court but he 
would have totally nonplussed had 
he been faced with the convoluted 
twisting and turning roads that had 
to be navigated to get to the pub. 
Fortunately I had a satnav but even 
then it was constantly wittering on 
about left turns, right turns, left and 
right turns, U-turns when possible. 
You know how it is. And that leads 
on to the two pubs. Yes, 
Woldingham has two pubs side by 
side. 

 
On On! Tosser 

MOA 0 

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 Effing Hares! 

The Runday Shag 



Receding Hare-Line 2021 - Runs start at 11:00 sharp! 

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

Directions 

Run    2382 

Date   12 September 2021 

Hare Master Bates 

Venue Horsell Common 

On On The Crown (Microbrewery) 

Nearest Post Code    GU21 4HE 

OS  TQ012602 

Scribe FRB 

what3words gear.beats.appeal 

2383 19 Sept RHUM Tadworth 

2384 26 Sept SBJ & Blue Suit Brockham 

2385 03 Oct Mother Brown TBA 

2386 10 Oct Hornblower & Strumpet Guildford 

2387 17 Oct Belcher & Veggie Queen TBA 

2388 24 Oct Petal TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 
 

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

First Friday Hash 01/10/21 - 19:00 
Hare TBA - Venue TBA - OnOn TBA 

 

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

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

N

 
 From M25 Junction 11, take A320 towards Ottershaw and 
Woking. Follow A320, Guildford Road, to Six Crossroads RAB 
(approx. 2.8 mile). Take the 4th exit, Woodham Road.  
 

The start is approx. 180m from the RAB. 
Park, considerately, in Woodham Road or nearby streets 
 

The OnOn is at The Crown, Microbrewery 
104 High St, Horsell, GU21 4ST, W3W crass.dogs.sends (3 km from 
start) 
The Crown does not serve food (it's a real pub) but you are 
welcome to bring your own e.g. Squisito 109A High St, Horsell, 
GU21 4SY, W3W mouth.kept.shovels - https://squisitosuk.com 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Sinners 

Quite hilly! 
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Colour Supplement  
MOA 0 

Addendum 2381 
  

DoYou has kept body and soul together. She sustained bruising on her face, left thumb, 
leg, severe bruising on her right hand and ribs.  Fortunately she had no broken bones or 
concussion.  She just feels a bit battered but will survive! 
Teq and I (and I’m sure some other SH3 members) are engineers and although, some-
times, we humanly fail we hate anecdotal and lack of preciseness. Partly because of lack 
of communication (I also put my hands up here) but mainly due to referring to runs as 
“Sunday’s run, last run, next run, one after next run” et al. We ended up with (and I hope 
it’s now over) what can only be described as “RSscribegate”. Because he couldn’t at-
tend, FRB agreed to recruit a scribe for run 2381 (Stevie Blunder). He said he had recruit-
ed Bods but Bods wrote a report for run 2380 (Posh) and so we had two reports for run 
2380. I published both. Bods agreed to write the report for run 2381 which was the one 
that was needed. I couldn’t attend the run and when I received a report from Tosser I 
assumed there had been a changeover. I then received an email from Bods apologising 
for the lateness of his report and that he would write it that evening! Confused? Well I 
was! I nipped that in the bud but I include his notes since they give another slant:  
 

“No Blunders from Stevie on the Live trail from Coulsdon! 
Another injury to report this week 'Do You' 2checks from the end! 
Loopy Lou doing trail twice fell on GM while tossing  
Proxy RA jokes mainly from Bods 
In the circle: Possum, Vulcan, Silent Night, Gibber not using hash names - Suzi rather 
than Vera Vommit, Bods Dutch as a qualification for Arabic, Ms Bean checking chicken. 
OnOn, Bodyshop” 
 

RA: “The RA gave a present to the GM from his Mallorcan travel, Stevie Blunder was 
summoned to explain if he had been given permission to join the Surrey Hash, permis-
sion to set a run and permission to allow Proxy to be joint RA 
Sinners:  Randy Pandy because Looby Lou had been a sinner last week. 
A rather sleazy One in the Eye for wanting to go down on the R.A. when suggesting a 
sinner. Bodyshop for saying that learning Arabic helped in Holland. 
Teq for being sausage shaped. Proxy for boasting his children went to school with Kate 
Moss and Michael Gove, well the Anne Summers Art Studio was very close. Mr Hash 
Protocol Uncle G for not calling Vera Vommitt by her hash name.” 
 

Once again; future hares, please let us know the rough location of your run a.s.a.p. (even 
though you may not yet have complete information) so that I can update the Receding 
Hare-line. 
  

         Siamese twins walk into a bar in Canada and sit on a bar stool. “Don’t mind us, 
we’re joined at the hip. I’m John, he’s Jim. We’ll have two beers please.” The bartend-
er feels a little awkward and as he poured the beers asked “’been on holiday yet?” “Off 
to England next month we go every year, hire a car and drive for miles.” “Ah, Eng-
land” says the bartender “The culture, the history, the beer.” “Nah, we don’t like the 
British or their beer.” “So why do you keep on going to England?” “It’s the only 
chance Jim gets to drive.” 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

 



 0032 Founded Sept 01 2017 

First Friday Supplement  

MOA 0 

LE PRO REINSTATES FIRST FRIDAY HASH 
 

So at long last we assembled once more for the famous first Friday hash. I don't know how long since the last pre 
covid one was, but it was a long time ago. It was apposite that the hare was Le Pro, that ex Scotsman who now 
plays footie for England. 

Pro also has some Catalonian blood as well as Caledonian and he treated us to some delightful Spanish bubbles 
after the run in the delightful setting of the Bright Hill car park, which at least had a view of the cathedral. 

Pro had used more flour than Warbertons to lay this trail and parts of the paved sections resembled a winter 
scene (well a winter scene pre global warming). When it does rain those denizens of Guildford might find their 
streets covered with porridge. Nevertheless, the trail was clear and to be fair quite obvious to most of the runners. I 
use that term loosely as I only saw one attempt at a run the whole evening and I have to say that Simon made it 
look simple. 

We took in the usual photo opportunities at the castle with its extensive flower beds which made me think that 
Petal should have been there to bond with his mates. On to the River Wey and along the much used footpath. I 
expected to go up the sandy hill but Eagle eye spotted the trail over the bridge and soon we were on the way back, 
virtually retracing the out trail. A lovely sunny warm September evening made the whole "run" a most pleasant 
experience. 

Back at the car park we found our missing hashette - in a nearby pub. Shiva had not managed to find the car park 
despite the combined efforts of google, TomTom Et al and to cap it all had forgotten the pound coin needed for the 
car park machine. Sins indeed and she was suitably punished. 

Other sinners included a notable and unusual miscreant - Legolas - who was overheard at the start saying that she 
did not "want to eat Hash Flash" - well Lego, most of us would agree with that sentiment although hopefully Sleazy 
Rider makes the occasional exception. She also added to her tally by telling Simple that her "balls ached" which 
would be something for her school to think about. Possible yet another toilet to be included in the school premises? 

And so on to the appropriately named Castillo restaurant where the Tapas was on tap and Pro was ordering, 
although the waiter appeared to hail more from Milan than Madrid. 

A jolly good nosh followed washed down by too many beers and Birthing Blanket maintained the jollity by 
regaling us with her tales of naked ramblers in Dorset while Shiva sat dreaming of a journey home without even 
one bout of disorientation. 
 
On On! RHUM 

Date   03 Sept 2021 
 
Hare   Le Pro/RA 
 
Venue   Guildford 
 
OnOn    The Castillo 

Goosed? 


