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Date 17 Oct 2021 

Hare Belcher & 
VeggieQueen 

Venue Bourne Hall CP Ewell 

OnOn The Wheatsheaf 

EWELL  BE  F INE THEY SAID 
BUT  I T  WASN’T  SO FOR POOR 

DORMOUSE 

T’was a busy journey to 
Ewell on Sunday as Bods 
followed Hash Flash whose 
respective Satnavs took us 
through a crowded Epsom. 
Anyway we arrived a the car 
Park ahead of schedule and 
got ready to pay, HF said he 
was grateful for Ringo and 
Bods said he was more 
grateful for McCartney. 
Others such as Atalanta we 
believe were trying to avoid 
payment found out that had 
we visited the Church to take 
wine after the run for more 
than 20 minutes we could 
have parked for free. 
Before the run briefing by 

Belcher, Bods was handed a 
milk bottle containing flour 
for checking chicken duties 
then the pack was off to hit 

some of the local streets 
of Ewell and major dual 
carriage ways. A trail was 
discovered which lead us 
through some rough 
grassy land after going 
under a railway bridge. At 
this point Madonna was 
advising Bods where to 
put the flour until we got 
back to a major road 
which would lead us to 
‘Nonsuch Park’ (I forgot 
there was such a park near 
Ewell). Well before then 
Gibber had a sense of 
humour failure with the 
terrain but once we 
reached the Park all was 
well, so Bods was 
fraternising with the 
knitting circle of the day 
Sister Anna and First On - 

agreeing there was no such 
thing as a bad hare. 
He then then laid blobs on the 

shortcut through the park when 
suddenly we got news from 
Vera Vomit that Dormouse 
had had a fall and banged his 
head-so Sister Anna sprinted to 
assist heading back into the 
Park. 
Bods and Vera V continued 

until we reached a dual 
carriageway and J Arthur 
popped up from nowhere. The 
road was so busy that J Arthur 
made the helpful suggestion 
that Bods lay in the road to 
stop the traffic so we could all 
continue! 
Eventually we reached the car 

park where SBJ and Blue Suit 
appeared along with Short and 
Long cutters including Simple 

who claimed the run was 
6.95 miles or was it km? 
Belcher and Veggie Queen 

we were brought into the 
Circle by Hash flash plus the 
bloodied Dormouse’s 
grandsons who we advised 
that we would have 
lemonade next week and 
then Le Pro was let loose on 
the pack. Le Pro has been 
complaining about the 
shortage of Haggis recently 
whereby Lord Raleigh 
advised it was available in a 
tin presumably from Lidl and 
Atalanta produced a big one 
wrapped in plastic from 
Waitrose. Le Pro got very 
excited and claimed it must 
have at least 4 Duracells. 
There were various 
Glaswegian kisses among the 
Scots and then the sinners 
were brought in: Atalanta, 

Bods for fraternising with 
the knitting circle and 
scratching his arse [ass, 
Jerry MB], Dormouse and 
then Lord Raleigh made an 
impassioned appeal to all to 
purchase rare and historic 
Runday Shags for the 
Pattaya Orphanage charity-
some dating back to when 
the Queen Mother ran with 
us. 
We all sauntered through 

the park to the Wheatsheaf 
where ‘You Too’ and ‘Herr 
Flick’ took a table on their 
own and unwrapped a large 
foil package containing 
sandwiches but hiding them 
so they didn’t attract 
‘foilage’ charges from the 
Pub 
Great fun and great day 
 
On On, Bodyshop 

MOA 3 

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!) 

Such Non 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    2388 

Date   24 October 2021 

Hare Petal, Honeymonster & Wally 

Venue Hawley Memorial Hall 

On On Hawley Memorial Hall and Bar 

Post Code     GU17 9BW  

OS  SU851593 

Scribe FRB 

what3words viewers.puzzle.decoding 

2389 31 Oct Popeye (& CAMRA) W Horsley (& Chilton) 

2390 07 Nov Captain Webb TBA 

2391 14 Nov Shiva TBA 

2392 21 Nov Speedy Humper TBA 

2393 28 Nov Kelinchi Hinkley Common 

2394 05 Dec Master Bates Horsell 

 

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 - Registration form now available 
 

03/12/21  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hare: Simple - Venue: TBA - OnOn: TBA 
 

19/12/21 Jingle Bells Hash 
Hare: TBA - Venue & OnOn: Albury Village Hall 
 

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

25/03/22 Officials Dinner - Venue: TBA 
 

27/03/22 AGM - Venue & On On: Holmbury St Mary Village Hall 
 

N

 
From Guildford take A31/A331 towards Camberley. 3rd Exit for Frimley. 
Take 2nd exit from main roundabout (Hawley Road). 
Travel circa 2 miles to traffic lights. 
Turn left and entrance is 1st right after playing fields. 
 

Pre Halloween hash so wear appropriate horror clothes or at least a mask – 
Uncle Gerry does not need one! ON ON to bar on site 
overlooking sports ground. 
Bacon or sausage baps will be available.  

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Dregs 

Sinners 
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Colour Supplement  
MOA 1 

Addendum 2387 
  

Due to a lorry jam at the New Haw railway bridge (and my lack of allowing any 
contingency), I arrived at 11:02 and after paying for a parking ticket (yes, some of 
us did!) the pack was out of sight. I set Herr Flick straight who nearly followed the 
trail to the pub. This could have been, as it turned out maybe, a good idea! 

At first I easily followed what appeared to be a well-marked trail and hoped to 
catch up but the flour petered out and I did 21/2 laps of a loop. This is when I en-
countered Dr Death who was also in search of flour. After a brief period of finding 
the trail, we were defeated by a check. We decided to try to find some green (for a 
change) Nonsuch Park perhaps. We then met Svend but misinterpreted his direc-
tions. A “flourless” Teddy Bear, who had been checking in the only area we hadn’t, 
joined us. When we did eventually find flour, on the way to Nonsuch, we met a 
disenchanted Uncle Gerry, Mrs G and DoYou coming towards us. Yes, we were 
running the trail backwards! Time was marching on so we all decided to “call it a 
banana” and head back. I include my track (showing the places where the others 
joined me) for amusement. J Arthur’s track illustrates the proper trail. 

Dormouse took a nasty tumble (he doesn’t do things by halves) and there is a 
caption competition for his photo. “I’ve ‘ad worse!” and “You should see the other 
fella!” have already been submitted. 

Nonsuch Park, Cuddington, is named for Nonsuch Palace which Henry VIII or-
dered to be built in 1538 although he never saw it totally completed. The name 
“Nonsuch” was a boast that there was no such palace elsewhere as magnificent. It 
was indeed ornate and some parts of it survive in other buildings e.g. Loseley Park. 
It was demolished circa 1680 by the then current owner who sold off materials to 
pay for gambling debts. A lot of people don’t know that! 

 

Hash Ball: Please note that to avoid the Winter Ball becoming a target of a 
possible Winter COVID spike this will be replaced by a Spring/Summer Ball 
around April/May time. Precise dates will be advised in due course. 
 

The RA: “The RA truly has Christmas on his mind having had his first mince pie of 
the season and reminded us of the possible poultry shortage. Atalanta was to come 
to his rescue later with some haggis and Lord Raleigh let him know it was now 
available in tins and cans.  He was also happy to know that the new Superman is to 
be bisexual; this would help him with his own sex recognition to complete football 
forms!! 
SINNERS 
Bodyshop, supposedly checking chicken but spent most of his time with the knitting 
circle and scratching his rear. 
Belcher for using the setting of his hash to train himself as an Estate Agent and for 
bringing the RA from his comfortable surroundings of Guildford. 
Glasgow Maureen for seeking a Hash Name, all in good time!!!  
Les Miserables, Atalanta for not paying her car park fee but worse than that was 
J.Arthur who reckoned 20 minutes in the church and parking would be free.” 
 

And from ‘Ardon Provocateur: 
  

       Before anyone else complains about FRBs politics . . . . . . 
      Don’t Mess with us Seniors 
A lady of mature years went to her bank. She handed her card to the cashier 
and asked to withdraw £10. 
“Madame, for withdrawals of less than £100 please use the cash machine 
outside. 
The lady wanted to know the reason: “Why can’t I just withdraw £10 ? 
The cashier, slightly agitated, returned the card and said “This is the rule of 
the bank. Please step aside if there is no other matter. There is a queue of 
customers behind you. 
The lady hesitated for a second and then: “In that case please allow me to 
withdraw all the money I have in that account. 
The cashier, astonished on checking the balance, leant forward and spoke 
quietly through the glass: “Madame you have over £500,000 in your account 
and we don’t have that amount of cash in the branch. Could you make an 
appointment and come back tomorrow? 
“Then how much can I withdraw immediately?” 
Cashier: “Any amount up to £5,000.” 
Lady: “Well please let me have £5,000 now.” 
The cashier, now more agitated, went to the safe and returned with bundles of 
£10, £20 and £50 notes and spent the next ten minutes counting out £5,000. 
“Is there anything else I can do for you today?” 
The lady carefully and deliberately took a £10 note and put it in her purse. 
“Yes I think there is. I would like you to deposit £4,990 in my account!” 
The moral is: Don’t mess with the older generation. They’ve spent a lifetime 
developing the skills to deal with people . . . . . and to circumvent stupid rules. 

Visitors 

Tarmac, yes 

Nettles, no 

 

Super! 


