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Date 26 Sept 2021 

Hare SBJ & Blue Suit 

Venue Stepping Stones CP 

OnOn The Stepping Stones 

SBJ  AND BLUE SUIT  R ISE  
CHEERFULLY TO A 

CHALLENGE 

Our hares had prepared a 
quite different trail around 
Brockham, only for their plans 
to be torpedoed by the 
landlady of their pub: all 
hashers to be in by 1230, or 
she would lose her lunching 
regulars. So they hastily 
switched to the Stepping 
Stones. No, they thought, we 
shan’t ask the pack to toil up 
Box Hill as other hares do 
from that car park: make them 
think so, by sending them over 
those stones, but then bring 
them back by the bridge and 
away to the underpass. Clever 
stuff. And like that they can all 
see where they can drink 
afterwards. 

Naturally we were now in the 
terrain much used by Short 
An’ Curly, of beloved 
memory, though usually we 
ran clockwise rather than anti-

clockwise, so that today we 
had to climb that long steep 
staircase instead of skipping 
down it. Fair enough: we 
had been spared Box Hill. If 
overall the trail included 
much more blacktop than 
we prefer, that can be 
blamed on the last-minute 
change of venue. (I am not 
sure that can also excuse 
the shortage of back 
checks….) But let’s be fair, 
we enjoyed our morning. 

It took most of that 
morning for middling 
runners – Body Shop, 
Belcher, J. Arthur, myself – 
to arrive at checks which 
the real front runners – Sir 
Ray, Atalanta, Kelinchi, 
Silent Knight, Randy Pandy 
– had not solved. This was 
notably at the Dorking 
vineyard, where we really 

struggled to find flour. The 
solution to the first check of all 
had been an immense distance 
from the circle, which perhaps 
might have prepared us for the 
solution to the tenth, separated 
from the check circle by the 
entire width of that extensive 
vineyard. Either that, or the 
hares wanted us to find a 
solution diametrically away from 
where we knew the cars to be: 
and Surrey runners are less than 
eager to do that. Indeed, I only 
float this possibility because 
walkers – there was some major 
running/walking event going on 
– did report flour on the hilltop, 
which would have implied our 
turning away from the cars. I do 
not here relate which of us asked 
these walkers (it was not I!) but 
Atalanta professed to be shocked 
by the request. 

The way back required us to re-

cross the A24, which is not 
indeed that difficult, so several 
of us decided against adding 
the loop south to the 
roundabout which the flour 
offered us. Randy Pandy did 
take it, as did Kelinchi’s son, 
another fast runner: ah well, 
we were all young once. 
Which is a good cue for me to 
table a vital question. If there 
are indeed more of us over 80 
than under 60, where will the 
Surrey hash be in 20 years 
time? How are we to recruit 
younger members? 

How are petrol companies to 
recruit tanker drivers? The 
current shortage cannot be 
blamed solely on Brexit, 
though that ill-conceived 
scheme has certainly 
contributed to our woes: the 
fact is that haulage companies 
impose such a dire lifestyle on 
their drivers, with so little 
home life, that now they are no 

longer recruiting from say 
Eastern Europe, but from 
truly remote regions such as 
Tajikistan and Uzbekistan. 

Do you see answers? The 
survival of our ageing hash 
can be taken as symbolic of 
other more urgent aspects of 
survival. The Glasgow 
summit on climate change 
will generate pious promises 
but no realistic action, with 
dreadful consequences for 
the future; and no one at all 
has solutions to the 
imbalance capitalism creates 
between owners and 
workers, of which the lack of 
fuel at filling stations may be 
taken as an exemplar. 

 
 
On On! FRB 
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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  
(aka Briain Lee) 

 
Scribe : 

FRB 
(aka FRB Hughes) 

 
 

sh3@surreyh3.org 
 www.surreyh3.org 

 
 

Trails Line: 
07484 134245 

(The line that never rings!) 

The Cheerfully Challenged 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    2385 

Date   03 October 2021 

Hare Mother Brown 

Venue Brentmoor Road, West End 

On On The Hare and Hounds 

Post Code     GU24 9RH 

OS SU942608 

Scribe FRB 

what3words inch.both.upgrading 

2386 10 Oct Hornblower & Strumpet Guildford 

2387 17 Oct Belcher & Veggie Qn Ewell 

2388 24 Oct Petal (& Wally !?!) Hawley Lakes 

2389 31 Oct TBA (& CAMRA Hash) TBA (& Didcot) 

2390 07 Nov TBA TBA 

2391 14 Nov TBA TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 
 

01/10/21  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: GM - Venue: Newlands Corner “area”  
OnOn: Turkish cuisine 
 
31/10/21—Hash Camra & DH3 1500th—Chilton 

 
05/11/21  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: Bodyshop & Birthing Blanket - Venue: West Byfleet - 
OnOn: South Indian cuisine 
 
03/12/21  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: Simple - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA 

 

N

 
Brentmoor Road, turn off A322 at West End. South of Lightwater - 
North of Bisley. 
Park on Brentmoor Road, which can be busy, away from the Pub so 
as not to clog up "normal" trade. 
Pub does bar snacks and meals. It also has a large garden. 
If you want lunch please pre-book: 01306 889932  
hareandhounds-westend.co.uk 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Dregs 

Visitors 

That staircase! Sinners 
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Addendum 2384 
  

The Stepping Stones proved to be a baptism of fire for many hashers. DoYou requested 
a steadying hand from me, behind and Le Pro, in front. As he reached the far side and 
tried to let go, DoYou held on tight. This destroyed his equilibrium and he headed for the 
beckoning Mole. DoYou had the presence of mind to let go at this point, maintaining her 
iron grip on me. All this seems to have unsettled our RA, as I caught him up I saw him 
getting erect from a dry-land tumble. 

Mother Brown, CL and I found ourselves running together and encountered Popeye 
who was Checkin’ Chicken. We seem to have made an inadvertent short cut round about 
the Denbies vineyard. 

At the pub, Bodyshop entertained us trying to extricate himself from his chosen park-
ing space. He achieved it in less than thirty shunts! 

The RA: “RA acknowledged recent Pandemic changes including Boris wanting to do 
away with expensive tests when returning from abroad, Wales will allow you to go to 
nightclubs provided you have a vaccine passport but good old Queen Nicola of Scotland 
will still demand your money for Day 2 PCR tests. 

Sinners: SBJ for asking the RA to shorten the circle time 
FISH and CHIPS, for only running the last 20 meters of the trail 
DO YOU for ushering the RA into the water 
TEQ for being first in the water 
THE ITEM, for going on holiday together. 
BONN BUGLE for attempting to take over last week's circle. 
VEGGIE QUEEN   Hash Fashion. 
 

Some more (suspect) Chinese proverbs: 
  

    Those who jump off a Paris bridge are in Seine. 
 

A cardboard belt would be a waist of paper. 
 

Those who throw dirt are sure to lose ground. 
 

Girl who does everything under the sun gets everything sunburned. 
 

Man with hand in pocket, feel cocky all day. 
 

Man who keep feet firmly on ground have trouble putting on trousers [pants, Jerry] 
 

War doesn't determine who is right, war determines who is left. 
 

Girl who go camping must beware of evil intent. 
 

If you want pretty nurse, you must be patient.  
  
OnOn! Master Bates 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The delay in publishing Uncle Gerry’s account of the 
Wake/Celebration of Steve Goodenough/Shagger is entirely my fault and due to    

several “senior moments” (they can be synergistic, you know). 
 

This was held at Bletchington Sports and Social Club, a very nice venue on the edge of 
this  attractive village, with immediate access to excellent countryside. Approximately 50 
were in attendance, primarily from Oxford and surrounding Hashes but also 8 from Sur-
rey. The day started with 3 Runs, all being acknowledged as being very good use of terri-
tory. On return drinks followed by a most generous buffet which defeated most people. 
Then Hashers were called to order and Steve’s daughter invited into the Circle to say 
some words about her Dad. She pulled no punches by saying although funny and gener-
ous he was also a pain and a nightmare through his drinking, and the problems that fell on 
a family with an alcoholic in it. She also thanked Hashers for saving Steve from himself 
on a number of occasions. On conclusion she was presented with a framed photograph of 
her Dad looking on his best behaviour. Her brother then said a few words, basically echo-
ing his sister’s thoughts.  Uncle Gerry was then invited to say a few words about some of 
Steve’s triumphs/disasters with SH3, including how he gave Shagger his Hash name, and 
the reason why. Other hashers then gave some of their anecdotes before the Circle moved 
on to the Run Hares and punishments. Thereafter all moved on to more drinks and gen-
eral sociability, in bright sunshine, while looking at many photo’s of Steve over his long 
years of chaotic Hashing. The day  concluded around 4 pm with all agreeing just the right 
tone, neither raucous or too big, but not too po-faced or over sentimental. 

 

ON ON Shagger” 

Nothing to do with Bods? 
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And now, here is a little bit of Danish, courtesy of DoYou. 


