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Date 31 Oct 2021 

Hare Popeye 

Venue West Horsley 

OnOn Barley Mow 

POPEYE JOINS APOLLO ON 
THE HEIGHTS OF MOUNT 

OLYMPUS 

Naturally the rain, which 
had fallen dismally all 
morning, turned itself off just 
before 11 am, as almost 
always, and we ran in 
cheerful sunshine under blue 
skies. However, The Street, 
the road north from the Bell 
and Colville roundabout, was 
heavily flooded as I arrived, 
driving through deeper water 
than any I can remember 
since visiting the Serengeti 
60 years ago when we lived 
in what was then Tanganyika. 
I very much hope the flood 
was less bad when people 
went to the Barley Mow. 
Bonn Bugle stood in as GM, 

for some reason insistent that 
what was clearly the out trail 
would in fact prove to be the 
in trail, at least until Popeye 
disabused her. His 

introductory speech 
promised us 130 metres of 
ascent, and indeed we did 
struggle to keep up with 
Ginger Nuts and his 
female followers, all far 
younger than our geriatric 
pack. One was called 
Daphne, doubtless her real 
name rather than a handle, 
but it is in fact very 
suitable for a hasher. The 
original Daphne, you will 
remember from your 
Ovid, rejected the 
amorous advances of 
Apollo and fled from him, 
running as fast as a girl 
could. Naturally he caught 
up: what mortal hasher 
can out-run the god 
Apollo? But she was 
saved from his desires by 
being transformed into a 

laurel tree. 
Not perhaps laurels, but our 

trail involved plenty of trees. It 
took us to the church where 
hashes in this area usually start, 
rather than at a horse trough on 
a busy road, on the way 
permitting Wally, when we 
were slow to solve the first 
check, to assert that last week’s 
trail was better. We made no 
comment. And indeed at that 
church we began our climb to 
the summit, barely able to keep 
the visitors in sight, though at 
times the checks did slow them 
down. “We”: I cannot pretend 
we were numerous, since many 
of you were at the CAMRA 
trail instead. I suppose that 
counting visitors we were some 
25. Plenty of women though: 
First On, Hornblower, Too 

Posh, Chastity Belt….. 
Popeye may not have 

realised that much of his trail 
corresponded closely to that 
laid a few weeks earlier by 
Dr Death, and particularly 
the short cut down a steep 
stair in the hillside, which a 
great many of the Surrey 
runners ended up adopting, 
though DTT faithfully 
remained with the 
youngsters. Impressive: 
Ginger Nuts is really 
astonishingly fast. Popeye 
laid on a miniature sip stop, 
where Dormouse and I 
shared the only beer: most 
were given gin, or water. “As 
I was drinking my gin and 
water, me being the one-eyed 
Reilly……”, as I am sure 
you recall: “Who should 
come in but the landlord’s 
daughter, And she stole my 

heart entirely”. 
As I write Cop26 is in 

progress: you will not be 
expecting this event to 
achieve anything like what 
the world needs if we are to 
survive the climate crisis. 
You expected the fossil fuel 
companies to be obstructive, 
to dwell insistently on the 
economic consequences of 
the necessary actions to 
avert disaster, but did you 
anticipate the political 
obstacles? Putin and Xi 
Jingping preferring the 
safety of not coming to 
anything so controversial, 
Biden muted by his need to 
keep Walter Manchin on 
side given the 50-50 Senate 
split. It is amazing what 
trifles are enough to prevent 
the world’s taking the 
actions which could permit 

the human race a future. Our 
grandchildren will curse us. 
 
 
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 Olympic 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    2390 

Date   07 November 2021 

Hare JArthur 

Venue Sendmarsh 

On On Saddlers Arms 

Post Code     GU23 6JQ  

OS  TQ040555 

Scribe FRB 

what3words planet.spin.adjust 

2391 14 Nov Shiva Walton on the Hill 

2392 21 Nov Speedy Humper Village Hall, Holmbury 

2393 28 Nov Kelinchi Hinkley Common 

2394 05 Dec Master Bates Horsell 

2395 12 Dec TBA TBA 

2395 19 Dec JArthur (Jingle Bells) Albury Village Hall 

 

Our and Other Hash Events 2021 
05/11/21  First Friday Hash - 19:00 
Hares: 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: JArthur - 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: Clandon 
 

N

 
M25 J10 A3 South s.p. Guildford. Leave the A3 at junction for Wisley, 
Ockham and Ripley. Take second left onto B2215 and go through Ripley, 
one and a quarter miles after the village, soon after "The Jovial Sailor" turn 
right B368 Sendmarsh Road. 
The Saddlers Arms is 1/4 mile on the right. Park in the far end of the car 
park on the grass according to instruction. The Landlady knows we are 
coming. When our part of the car park is full, park in Tukey grove opposite. 
If coming from the South, leave the A3 onto the B2215, straight on at the 
roundabout and left after half a mile into Sendmarsh Road. The run starts 
and finishes at the Saddler's Arms. 
We can have the far left corner in the pub. The Sunday roasts are excellent 
and we have been offered a discount if we pre-order. 

The Runday Shag Page 2 

Dregs 

Visitors 
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Colour Supplement  
MOA 3 

Addendum 2389 
 

Erratum: Le Pro has oft alerted us to the fact that gender has now become a 
“political hot potato”. I must, therefore, point out that the little girl mentioned in the 
last run report (2388) is, in fact, a boy named Jasper. 

It looks like the CAMRA contingent (Atalanta, Balls Breaker, Growler, the Bean/
Blunder complexity, Bounder, CL/organiser,  JArthur, Master Bates, Petal, RHUM, 
Simple, Teq & Uncle Gerry [ChestMate, Dr Death & Mrs G dropped out) missed 
another one of those great Popeye runs. 

The CAMRA trails (no fault of the hares) were not great due to the lacklustre, flat 
and almost treeless terrain. Most of the long straight “paths” were wide enough for 
pantechnicons to pass one another. The rest of it consisted of endless, flat, open 
fields. Half of us ran the medium, 4.5 mile trail (see my track) but RHUM and Atty 
et al ran the 7.8 mile one. A walkers trail was also on offer. 

The OnOn more than made up for the trails. There was great food, four real ales, 
cider and wine on offer in a wonderfully decorated (Halloween themed) Hall. 

Uncle Gerry took it upon himself to act as or RA for SH3 Sinners: 
 

“1) Piercy for insisting on going back home to collect his Phone when well into our 
journey, despite numerous phones aboard. [And we had to negotiate a fallen tree in 
the road, on the way MB] 
 

2) Atalanta for wanting to go home on time as on a “promise” after 10 years of deni-
al. [Only 10 years? MB] 
 

3) Beer Pump (BP), GM-IOW Hash for allowing me to buy him endless beers, and 
leading me astray, whilst on holiday on the IOW. 
 

4) MB being REALLY, REALLY annoying while I was running the Circle. [? MB] 
 

5) MB for being EXTRAORDINARILY annoying, full stop.” [?? MB] 
 

Bonn Bugle acted as RA on the Surrey run: 
 

“Sinners Ginger nuts (Visitor from Crawley), youth policy gone too far when he 
finds the on on and has time to run back, mark the check through and then carry on 
before anyone else has got to the check. 

Do You - when BB said she was looking for sinners, but DY was the only hasher 
with her - DY suggested that she tells BB all her stories about going down down 
down….Capn Webb - disguised that he wanted a short cut by promoting the SC as a 
scenic stop. Olive Oyl, running a well stocked bar offered BB boxed Chardonnay!! 
Soon realised her mistake when she saw the horrified look on BB’s face and found 
the Sauvignon Blanc. ‘Is Knees - was also quite disgusted when he found RUN-
NERS on the Surrey Hash. Wally of course had to have a down down for not con-
tent with boring the pants of SH3 last week, started on our 5 visitors. - Core, blah 
blah, tendons blah blah, Achilles blah blah, bones blah blah.” 

 

And another Report from Hornblower: 
 

POPEYE EATS THREE PORTIONS OF SPINACH! 
Not only did Popeye lay a trail in what seemed like a hurricane, he set three trails, 

5.5 miles, 3.5 miles and a short trail for walkers. The sun came out at 11:00. Great 
trail, super views, gorgeous colours on the trees, and good banter. 

At the circle we took over the bus shelter where Olive provided us with hot sau-
sages, French bread rolls and homemade fruit cake, (some of the fruitcake was made 
by her grandchildren). 

It was a really friendly day. 
The On Inn at the Barley Mow was most enjoyable. 

  

       A man went to his GP complaining of erectile dysfunction. “How old are 
you?” asked the doctor. “I turned 93 just last week.” he replied. “Ah well, at 
your age I’m afraid you must expect such problems. Tell me, when did you first 
notice it?” The man replied “Twice last night and again this morning!” 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

SH3 Sinners 

Double Sinner Organiser 


