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GRAND MASTERS  OF 
THE SURREY HASH 

The list of our Grand Masters 
might suggest that anyone could 
be one, such is the variety. In fact 
not everyone entertains such a 
thought; GM is not a post for the 
gentle, the shy, the diffident, the 
retiring. Jim Raper is just a name 
to me. An American writer, 
Felicia Lamport, wrote verses 
using words back-formed 
(ostensibly) from their negatives 
– though “licit” is well 
established on this side of the 
Atlantic. “A business man whose 
ways are licit/ Seldom shows a 
handsome ficit/ Never winters in 
Miami/ Oh but friends, his name 
has famy”. So much for Jim 
Raper. 

Lionel Tye I did meet, chiefly 
at Piercy’s whisky tasting events, 
by then a courteous and 
entertaining man (I have no idea 
how he behaved as GM). The 
pamphlet published at our 2001st 
event suggests he took great 
pleasure in female company. 

The only other GM to have 

 

died was Timbo, who lived in 
Sunbury, and so near to me. You 
can see a video of him, made 
when the Queen opened the 
tapestry gallery there, Timbo as an 
escort. He resigned in protest at 
the salacious content of this run 
sheet in the days when Rambo 
was editor, an unusually 
principled stand for a hasher. 
Well, I suppose Rambo was 
standing on another principle, 
believing scurrility to be a hash 
tradition. Like mud with East 
Grinstead. 

We have seen three female 
Grand Masters (there could have 
been four, with Velcro as the first, 
but this was not to be). Since 
Bonn Bugle, Chunderos, and 
Speedy Humper have entirely 
distinct personalities and 
approaches to our Circles, this 
mini-sample illustrates how 
different each GM can be. Well, 
they are still with us; the only GM 
we have lost completely is 
Shagger. When he left us after his 

term in office (by then we thought 
too far gone in his fascination with 
alcohol to continue hashing) he 
nevertheless became GM at Oxford. 
So much for our thinking. 

Two other Grand Masters we see 
from time to time are Napoleon, who 
is almost always in Hong Kong (how 
long Xi Jinping will accept this is 
debatable), and Scud, who does 
indeed show up not infrequently as a 
visitor, Fetherlite in tow. Both still 
run rather well; once it was 
considered necessary for the GM to 
be quite athletic, but this has become 
an ancillary rather than an essential 
quality. 

The only person to be GM twice is 
our Uncle Gerry, a deserved 
privilege for the most faithful 
custodian of SH3 tradition. His 
embargo on re-grouping remains in 
force, unless Wally is hare, but his 
hostility to hare talk before the run 
has been long ignored. (Personally I 
think he was right). And hash 
committees may find the re-
appearance of a GM an advantage in 

years when no one wants the role. 
GG and ABBA set up a very fine 
tradition of SCBing which has been 
largely overtaken or superseded by 
short cuts encouraged or 
established by the hare. This is a 
pity; anyone (even I) can be an 
FRB, but to succeed as an SCB 
requires much imagination and 
knowledge of terrain. Also physical 
resoluteness, because when a would
-be SCB gets it wrong, he – it was 
usually a he – will have a very long 
way to walk. 

Two other aspects of our hashes 
to disappear may be associated with 
one of our most colourful Grand 
Masters, Tequil’Over. These were 
trails which required us to swim 
rivers – yes, I mean swim, not just 
wade – or alternatively A to B 
trails, which need a lot of 
organisation, usually in the form of 
transport laid on by the hare. The 
most recent variant on that was by 
Chunderos, buying us all train 
tickets from Bookham to Horsley. 
As for swimming, we are probably 
getting a little long in the tooth for 
that, but it was fun at the time. 
Provided the time was high 
summer! 

COVID-19 Hash 

This brings me to tenure of 
office. The two Grand Masters 
not yet mentioned, Popeye and J. 
Arthur, both served the customary 
3 years; but their successors 
preferred 2 only, arguing that the 
responsibilities of the post were 
too heavy for longer. This is 
probably a “horses for courses” 
argument; each GM should make 
up his or her own mind. Scud left 
(for other reasons) after 2 years, 
Napoleon was sent overseas 
before his 3 years were up 
(though he tried- unsuccessfully - 
to continue in office in absentia). 
My own view, purely personal, is 
that 3 years feels right; a link 
becomes established between GM 
and Circle, a rapport which takes 
time to develop and flower, but 
also runs its natural course. As for 
the unfortunate Hash Flash, his 
entry upon his duties has been 
adjourned sine die: how 
wonderful it will be, the day he 
takes up his role!* 

 
ONON! FRB 
 
*The new committee has since 

been installed MB 

MOA 0 
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Addendum  
 

Welcome to the first issue 
of the third rendition of the 
Runday Shag which, we 
hope, will provide some 
continuity during the time 
that we cannot run together. 
The numbering that I have 
adopted is good for 9,999 
weekly issues. Let’s hope we 
don’t need that many! 

The new Committee is 
shown on the left hand 
banner on Page 1, some old, 
some new. I’m still Co-Ed 
(whatever that means!) 

35+ of us took part in 
Sunday’s “virtual” run (using 
Zoom web conferencing) in 
which Atalanta provided 
checks in the form of a quiz. 
The first letters of each set of 
answers spelled out a Surrey 
location, except the last one 
which was a (albeit fictitious) 
Post Code. Atalanta 
cunningly muted all the 
participants during her 
questions so that we 
reprobates couldn’t cause (so 
much) chaos. 

In lieu of the run report, 
FRB was asked to write 
articles on Hashing. He calls 
them essays. So shall we. 
He’s waxed eloquent and 
sent me next week’s essay 
already. Spoiler Alert! It’s 
called “Checks and 
Checking”. 

If you don’t like all the 
piccies of me this week, 
break with tradition and take 
and send in some of your 
own. I’m sure Petal can 
provide a mechanism. 

I’ve been out running or a 
couple of times, cycling, 
every day, each time visiting 
a supermarket as well. 
Atalanta disapproves of this 
behaviour and says I should 
be castigated. At least I think 
that’s what she said! The 
trouble is that I’m a terrible 
housekeeper and used to have 
to shop almost every day. 
Now, with some empty 
shelves, it is every day. 
Perhaps Atalanta could 
housekeep for me, but, it 

Bastards! 

would probably have to 
include “other duties”. And it’s 
not as though I don’t need the 
exercise. I’ve already put on 
weight. I’m up to 66 kg, that’s 
almost 101/2  stone in old 
money! 

 

 An American is on holiday        
in Ireland, and while there 
he wants to play some golf. 

So, he goes to the closest golf 
club and says "I'd like to play 
some golf, but have nobody to 
play with. Would anyone here 
like to play?" A man walks up 
and says "I'll play with you. I'll 
meet you here at 9 am, but I 
could be half an hour late." 
So the American turns up the 
next morning and sure enough 
the Irishman is there at 9 am, 
with a set of left handed clubs. 
They play a round and the 
Irishman wins quite 
convincingly. So the American 
says "that was great playing. 
Would you like to play again 
tomorrow?" The Irishman 
replies "certainly. I'll meet you 
here at 9 am, but I could be 
half an hour late." 
So they both turn up the next 
day at 9 am, only this time the 
Irishman has a right handed set 
of clubs. They play a round 
and again the Irishman wins 
quite convincingly. The 
American shocked says "Wow, 
you play well. But I want to try 
one more time at beating you. 
Do you want to play again 
tomorrow?" The Irishman says 
"sure. I'll meet you here at 9 
am, but I could be half an hour 
late" With this the American 
says "now hang on a minute, 
yesterday you beat me playing 
left handed. Today you beat 
me right handed. How do you 
decide what hand to play 
with?" The Irishman replies 
"well when I wake up, if my 
wife is lying on her left side I 
play left handed, if she's lying 
on her right side I play right 
handed" To which the 
American says "what if she's 
lying on her back?" 
"Then I'll be half an hour late!" 

 
OnOn! Master Bates 

Asda 

It’s a shame when graffiti spoils graffiti! 

900g of chorizo pasta 18p from Tesco! 

Co-op 


