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Date 03 Oct 2021 

Hare Mother Brown 

Venue West End 

OnOn The Hare and Hounds 

BONN BUGLE’S  
BR ILL IANCE BAFFLED 

Full marks to Mother Brown 
for originality. Yes, we have 
all hashed along the tall fence 
which is the eastern boundary 
of the Bisley Ranges, with the 
cracks of rifle fire in our ears, 
but much of today’s trail was 
original. Indeed, the hare kept 
us within Brentmoor Heath for 
the first hour of an 80 minute 
trail, without our crossing, or 
using, a road: all very 
ingenious. Doubtless it was the 
fuel shortage that kept our 
numbers down: even at the 
Circle, when we were joined 
by Bisley Babe, Punani, and 
that colourful pair Greenpeace 
and the Great White Whale, 
we were not 20. Well, you 
missed a good trail. And a 
chance to explore West End, 
seldom part of our Sundays in 
Surrey. 

Those who did turn up 

distinguished themselves, 
and especially Bonn Bugle, 
today an outstanding front 
runner, quite inspiring with 
her determination at 
checks, even if in the end 
this enthusiasm let her 
down and she found herself 
alone and left to short-cut 
her way home. Kelinchi of 
course is always good, but 
today Petal and Raffles 
kept up with her most 
impressively. The checking 
chicken was J. Arthur, and 
was he doing this from well 
behind the front runners? 
No, he was up with them, 
even solving checks 
himself. At one of his 
successes of this sort – by 
now yes we were on a road 
– he carried on far past the 
last blob of flour; it was 
Kelinchi who realised that 

Mother Brown had put a blob 
just beyond a path to our left 
where the flour continued. The 
word “beyond” must be the 
excuse for those who carried on 
past it. 

While the checks were close 
and frequent, we stayed together 
quite admirably; later on they 
were further apart, and the 15 of 
us got rather strung out. But not 
absurdly so: only a few minutes 
separated the first back from 
those last in. These hardly had 
time to find a drink before Body 
Shop assumed the mantle of GM 
and welcomed the return of 
Bisley Babe and Punani: the 
latter was sporting a crutch, so 
that neither actually ran. Body 
Shop gave the hare his due 
praise and called in Belcher as 
RA with virtually no notice, so 
Belcher fell back on his 

favourite TV programme the 
Andrew Marr show and 
assigned his sinners parts to 
play in that Sunday morning 
rival attraction to hashing. 

I spare you my thoughts on 
the current disturbing topic, 
male violence towards women, 
and turn to English usage 
instead. “Nobody says whom 
any more”. Indeed; and those 
who do, often get it wrong. 
Yes, but: “To whom it may 
concern”? Nobody would put 
it differently. “The subjunctive 
has disappeared from 
English”. Oh yes, and “If I 
were you”? So the grammar 
which disappeared from our 
schoolrooms – oh, after most 
of you left school, I admit – 
does survive, surreptitiously. 
Meanwhile new forms of 
illiteracy keep coming in: you 
frequently hear these days 
“One cannot underestimate the 

importance of this”, when 
the speaker means the exact 
opposite. Fulsome is widely 
used to mean full, a usage 
which disappeared in the 
Middle Ages (yes, it was 
correct many centuries ago). 
Then there is “literally”. 
This mistake is not new: in 
1959 I heard “He was 
literally whipped off to 
South Africa”, and had a 
vision of scourging 
throughout the journey. 
Recently a speaker misused 
“literally” and then corrected 
himself: “I did not mean that 
literally”. Awesome means 
“inspiring (religious) dread”; 
the French have the same 
misuse with “formidable”, 
inspiring fear. 

 
 
On On! FRB 

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 Original Hare 

The Runday Shag 



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

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

Directions 

Run    2386 

Date   10 October 2021 

Hare Hornblower & Strumpet 

Venue Guildford College CP 

On On The Kings Head 

Post Code     GU1 1EZ 

OS SU998504 

Scribe FRB 

what3words hungry.share.friend 

2387 17 Oct Belcher & Veggie Queen Ewell 

2388 24 Oct Petal, Honeymonster &… Wally! Hawley Lakes 

2389 31 Oct Popeye (& CAMRA) TBA (& Chilton) 

2390 07 Nov Captain Webb TBA 

2391 14 Nov Shiva TBA 

2392 21 Nov Speedy Humper TBA 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 

31/10/21—CAMRA Hash  & 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 
 
19/12/21 Jingle Bells Hash 
Hare: TBA - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA 

 
07/01/22  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: TBA - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA 

N

 
M25 J10 A3 to exit for Guildford (SP Leisure Centre). Stay in left hand lane 
of slip road. Turn left off slip road then straight over Stoke Interchange 
lights (heading for the town). Go straight over small roundabout in 50 yards 
and keep College on left. Take car park entrance left at next mini 
roundabout. Free on a Sunday. Avoid the top right of the car park as there 
is a playground. 
OnOn: The Kings Head 01483 568957 It’s a short walk from the College 
CP, under the railway bridge, the same side as the College. 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Dregs 

Sinners 



Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2385 Founded April 14,1975 

Colour Supplement  
MOA 0 

Addendum 2385 
  

I clocked 4.2 miles in 1:21. We orbited the oddly named “Donkey Town”. There is no 
agreement as to the origin of the name but one theory is, that its residents were so poor 
that they couldn’t afford to buy or maintain horses and had to make do with donkeys. 
Back at the pub, on discovering that the kitchen was still open, Mother Brown ordered 
copious amounts of chips 

 

Charity corner: 
Greenpeace aka Cherry has now completed her abseil from the highest helipad in Eu-

rope, 17 floors up (!) on the Royal London Hospital in aid of London's Air Ambulance 
Charity.  She is now hoping you will sponsor her. 

Here is the link to online giving: 
https://fundraising.londonsairambulance.org.uk/fundraisers/

scherryallingham/abseil 
she says ... "Cash is OK too!!" 
 

And now some not quite politically correct stuff… 
  

    I was walking down the street and I punched a white guy and 
I was arrested for assault. The next day, after I got out, I punched 
a black guy and I was arrested for impersonating a police officer!  

 

A worldwide survey was conducted by the UN. The only question asked was: "Would 
you please give your honest opinion about solutions to the food shortage in the rest of 
the world?" The survey was a huge failure. In Africa they didn't know what "food" 
meant. In Eastern Europe they didn't know what "honest" meant. In Western Europe 
they didn't know what "shortage" meant. In China they didn't know what "opinion" 
meant. In the Middle East they didn't know what "solution" meant. In South America 
they didn't know what "please" meant. And in the USA they didn't know what "the rest 
of the world" meant.  

 

If con is the opposite of pro, then is Congress the opposite of progress?  
 

Politicians and nappies have one thing in common: they should both be changed 
regularly… and for the same reason! 

 

Gandhi often walked barefoot which produced an impressive set of callouses on his 
feet. He also ate very little, making him rather frail and with his odd diet he often suf-
fered from bad breath. This made him a super calloused fragile mystic hexed with 
halitosis. 

 

Q: How many politicians does it take to change a light bulb? 
A: Two: one to change it and another one to change it back again. 
 

Monica Lewinsky walked into the dry cleaners. The old man behind the counter is 
hard of hearing and doesn't understand her, so he says, "Come again." Monica    
responds, "No, this time it's mustard." 

  
OnOn! Master Bates 

Birthday Boy 



 0033 Founded Sept 01 2017 

First Friday Supplement  

MOA 0 

THE GM LAYS A WELL MARKED TRAIL BUT MOST OF THE PACK LOSES IT! 
 

The GM chose that other (White Lane) Newlands Corner CP for the venue of the 33rd First Friday Hash but J 
Arthur managed to visit a third CP in the area viz. St Martha’s Hill, Guildford Lane CP. Come on JArt, get 
tooled up with what3words and you’ll never go wrong!  

On my arrival, a small pack was gathering which included Kelinchi, Belcher & VeggieQueen, Le Pro, 
Bodyshop and, eventually JArt. Flash had laid the trail in the rain and was concerned about the longevity of 
his flour (he needn’t have worried). He then beetled off, to quote “Join the dots”. We, or more accurately, only 
three of us discovered that he was adding arrows to avoid confusion where the On-In crossed the out trail. 
Early on, Kelinchi, JArt and I were on our own and the only ones to run the whole clearly marked route, albeit 
with a curious double check!  Kelinchi was mostly leading and solving the checks except when JArt and I got 
lucky, only to be overtaken by her again. It was a good, well marked, trail that made use of the Pilgrim’s Way 
and didn’t go up (as usual) to St Martha-on-the-Hill. 

When we weren’t sure if we could hear Kelinchi’s calling, we would see her torch waving in the distance. 
Sometimes, however she seemed to be wielding two, three or even four torches. Assume does make an ass out 
of U and me! We assumed that only idiotic hashers would be abroad in the pitch black countryside, but no, we 
did (twice) encounter a troop of scouts! The last check before the On-In caused us the most grief. We eventu-
ally realised that it was a forward check. I clocked 2.96 miles in 1 hour 3 min but Kelinchi did almost 4 miles, 
due to her considerable checking prowess, in slightly under an hour. 

It was then off to the Nuro Turkish restaurant/Kebab House in Guildford. Flash had creatively chosen 
served.spoken.dined for the w3w directions. Kelinchi and JArt didn’t join us but they were more than made 
for by Teq & Chundy who were already ensconced in the Nuro. They claimed to have walked the trail in the 
daylight and had photographic evidence to prove it! We did, also, both snap the same mushroom. 

On our row of tables was a couple with whom we got into conversation. It seems that the lady was Caitriona 
Walsh who was once part of the New Seekers line-up. Teq and Flash did their best to entice them to come on 
one of our runs. 

There were no down-downs but the miscreants that didn’t complete the trail were punished at the circle of 
Mother Brown’s run on Sunday, although Le Pro still remains at large. 
 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Date   01 Oct 2021 
 
Hare   GM 
 

Venue Newlands Corner              
 

OnOn   Nuro, Guildford 

Dregs 

That mushroom! 


