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Date 2415
Hare(s) Hash Flash

Venue Bookham Tunnel Car Park

OnOn  Ye Olde Windsor Castle

This write-up is from Leo,
the Jack Russell or is that Jack
Russell the Leo?

I have edited out his political
opinion section, so it is a bit
short. (Teq)

If it's Sunday morning, it
must be time to jump in the car
to find countryside and sure
enough, when we stopped, the
car door opened to the multiple
aromas of verdant countryside
and woods - what bliss!

It seemed quieter than usual
but as we walked up the road
from Bookham Station (where
we had parked ‘cos it’s FREE),
we found lots of people and

even better, lots of hash
dogs..... a fun  morning
beckoned. The lovely Hash

Flash welcomed everyone to
the proceedings with even
Gibber in the pre-run circle.
He said lots of words that went

DOGGIES’

DOOINGS

CORNER

right over my hairy head
and lots of people set off
whilst I waited with Layby,
Chipmonk & others. What
did they know that others
didn't?

Hash Flash led us walkers
through beautiful, aromatic
woods, complete with poo
snacks en route to come out
to a beautiful scene of fields
with horses and a long strip
down the middle. As usual,
I barked at the horses, but
they didn't seem to respond.
The rest of the hash who
were meant to be fast were
nowhere to be seen - they
didn't seem that fast to me
and I hadn't even broken
into a jog!

The trail went through
lots of wonderful woods
with bluebells and
fascinating aromas. As we

=

neared the cars, some of the 'fast'
ones caught up with us. I walked
back with the lovely Noodle
(even though she had some of
my treats!) and there was a stand
-in GM at the circle. Gibber was
quite loud and welcomed visitors
- two gentleman from Spain and
Chipmonk, then praised Hash
Flash and LePro punished
sinners.

A great flat trail!

On on Leo the JR

OOOOH I missed this!

A Rail Adventure

A dog’s Dinner at
the Bucket

Petal went back to mark the trail

So I decided to inspect the rail.

Oh, for a dance on the track
In front of the pack!

While it was yearning the next ale.

Hearts missed a beat

Was I in for a treat?

They said, “The line is alive
It’s no place for a jive!”

But it was just as still as me in bed

Someone started to chunder

Then along came Stevie Blunder

Saying “Stupid Hound”
Don’t hang around!
Get up there instead!”

Then it was back to the trail,
checks by the roadside,

the roar of the greasy car
and the smell of the pack.
Eeugh!

On on

Raffles (aka Frassled)

Oh what a treat!

Real Ale can’t be beat,
But where are mugs?
Stolen by thugs?

Nabh..

Left in his car,

Oh what a Star!

And where is my Can?

Is it in Teq’s ol’ van?
I’ll go over and see.

I NEED one for ME;
Just give it me SOON!
Or I will just swoon.

“Just give me a sec”,
Says overworked Teq

“Yes thanks! Take that over,”
“AND water for ‘Rover’ !

“Take Lager for Pro,

That’ll make the day GO!”

With “lo Alco” for some,
And Cider for others.
Wine for “The Ladies”
And Beer for the MOTHERS!
Banksy for Maxy,

And “Specials” for Blunder,
Some Red wine for Olive,
Budweiser for Chunder.

Ghost Ship for discerning,
And “Hen” for deserving;
Chard-y for Atty

Which make her quite chatty.
The task seems quite endless,
But somehow rewarding.

As “Amateur” psychologist,
Neurologist, pathologist.
Dishwasher and Barman,
Drayman and Sharman;
Do I still want the job!
YEP;

must be a daft NOB!

BUT

DON’T CHIP THE MUGS
AND PUT THAT
BLOODY CAN IN

THE RIGHT BIN!



Our and Other Hash Events 2022

7th May 2022: Hash May Ball - Venue: Bush Hotel, Farnham

6th May 2022 : 40th First Friday Hash - 19:00
Hare: Teg/Le Pro. -
Venue start: Bush Hotel, Farnham - OnOn: TBA WIP

3rd June 2022 : 41st First Friday Hash - 19:00
Hare: Atalanta - Venue: Oxshott - OnOn: TBC

Hi All:
There were lots of photos available | will make a “View” share available
in the email. Teq

‘Caption competition......
This week ... a prize for the winning entry!

Run 2416 May Ball Hash Receding Hare-Line 2022 - Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Date 8 May 2022 2416a 07 May Pre May Ball Hash Farnham ish

Hare(s) Uncle Gerry 2416 08 May May Ball Hash Farnham

Venue Bush Hotel Farnham 2417 15May WE NEED A HARE

OnOn The Hop Blossom Pub 2418 22 May Hornblower and Poshie ~ Merstham (ish)

Post Code GU9 7NN 2419 29 May

0S SU840467 2420 5 June

what3words Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details
Directions Scribe FRB and Guest(s)

From Guildford on A3, towards Portsmouth, take A31 s.p. Farnham. NOTE
there is no right turn from the A31 traffic lights into Farnham... research your The GM'’s list
own directions.

Post May Ball Hash, Bush Hotel, The Borough, Farnham. Trail begins from 14th May — Surrey Union Point to Point Horse Races at Peper Harow

the Hotel car park. , o FULL DETAILS IN SEPARATE DOCUMENT.
For those not attending the Ball; park in the Central Car Park Victoria Rd
Farnham GU9 7RD. , 25th June — Dawn Patrol from Shamley Green, via Duffnuts and Coffee
The Circle to be in the Public car park (next to the Hotel car park). at Peaslake and then on to a Full English Breakfast at The Three
Horseshoes in Cranleigh to coincide with The Cranleigh Carnival.
Run 2416a Pre May Ball Hash
Date 7 May 2022 17th July — Open Air - Albury Music Festival at Albury Cricket Club
Hare(s) Tosser More details and management soon.

Venue Ball and Wicket Pub
, OnOn Ball and Wicket Pub
Post Code  GU10 4LA

0S SU815438
what3words

Scribe FRB and Guest(s)

Directions

From Guildford on A3, towards Portsmouth, take A31 s.p. Farnham.
Past Farnham to roundabout, take A325 s.p. Bordon and Bird
World. Park in Ball and Wicket pub on right 2.5 km from roundabout.




Grand Master :
Hash Flash
(aka Neil Wilson-Harris)

Joint Masters:
Uncle Gerry / Gibber
(aka Gerry Gurney)
01372 386921 (h)

Ms Bean
(aka Joanna Cole )

Religious Advisor :
Le Pro
(aka Stuart Gibb

Clutcher’s Mate :
Birthing Blanket
(aka Stephanie Ward)

Hash Cash :
J Arthur
(aka Arthur Thomas)

Trail Master:
Belcher
(aka Peter Edwards)

DapperHasherie:
Fleur D’Or
(aka Hazel Craig)

Temporary Biermeister:
Tequil’over
(aka Richard Piercy)

On Sec:

Tequil’over

(aka Richard Piercy)
01372 454907 (h)
07730 202263 (m)

Main Scribe :
FRB
(aka Peter Hughes)

sh3@surreyh3.org
www.surreyh3.org

Trails Line:
07484 134245

(The line that never rings!)

The Reundoy, Shog

Founded April 14,1975

Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 MOA CBA 2415

Date 2415

Hare(s) Hash Flash
Venue Bookham Tunnel Car Park

OnOn  Ye Olde Windsor Castle

May Ist. International
Labour Day, which once,
before our gig economy

dispensed ~ with  organised
labour, alarmed owners and
governments. Madrigals at
dawn from the tower of St.
John’s College. In France, men
are expected to offer muguet —
lily-of-the-valley — to their
partners. And here, our GM
laid a trail. How is a humble
Scribe to write of the doings of
the Great Panjandrum himself?
Will he not be accused of Iése-
majesté? Well, I console
myself with the thought that
there were 7 ex-Grand-Masters
on the trail — including Scud —
since it is hard to be
complimentary about the early
parts of this trail.

We might as well have
started at the station, since the

OUR GM USHERS IN THE
MERRY MONTH OF MAY

car park there is free, given
that the trail included
crossing the tracks there.
After 13 minutes and 4
checks we were back at our
original blessed car park; as
a joke this fell flat. Indeed,
for the first 40 minutes we
were either on tarmac or so
close it made no difference.
But after that we could
experience the joys of the
countryside, and everything
improved. 1 depend on the
sun to navigate on a hash
trail, and today the sun
refused to shine, so that on
Effingham Common I only
had a rather vague idea of
how to find our start, and
the solutions to the checks
were agreeably varied, so
this became an entertaining
challenge.

It was impressive to see how
many of our female runners were
dominating the numbers up front;
not just Kelinchi, No Nookie,
Miss Bean, but also One In The
Eye and Speedy Humper, all
giving an excellent account of
themselves. Sir Ray worked hard
at solving the checks; Stevie
Blunder seems to delight in
demonstrating his virtuosity by
going wrong as often as possible.
He was complaining that Surrey
had less mud than he had been
promised. RHUM was delighted
that his injury had healed and he
could run once more. The hare
had correctly calculated his short
cuts, so that we caught up with
the walkers only quite near the
end. Well, Daisy doesn’t walk,
she scampers everywhere, very
athletic.

At the bucket the emphasis

was on real ale, in cartons,
which left Kelinchi
complaining plaintively at the
absence of cans and others
looking round for wine, but in
the end Biermeister and GM
combined the provision
effectively.

Many of you probably think
of our Labour Party as left-
wing, which is hilariously
untrue; the Left has virtually no
presence in the UK, and
Starmer is an arch-Blairite. But
in mainland Europe the Left
does have some resonance,
despite the abject subservience
of Communist parties in France
and Italy to Stalin and later
autocrats in Moscow. Recent
elections in France illustrate
this survival; if the PCF
candidate, who has almost the
same platform as Mélenchon of
La France Insoumise, had
desisted in his favour, Macron

would have faced
Me¢lenchon instead of
Marine Le Pen. Agreed,
Macron’s victory would
have been even more
emphatic; the populists
would all have voted
Macron. But try to imagine
a left-wing candidate like
Mé¢lenchon here! In the
same way, we are much
less susceptible to
populism; true, there was
Mosley when I was a
child, Farage in my old
age, but both examples
illustrate my point. Mosley
actually called his group
Fascists; the word means
twigs are weak alone, but
gain strength in a bundle,
forgetting that crowds may
be much more vicious than
individuals. When Farage
moved on, UKIP collapsed
into absurdity and
disappeared. As for left

wing political groups, they
invariably split into factions and
impotence. FRB
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| wonder why?

I am SURE somebody
will let me know!

| wonder why?

I am SURE somebody
will let me know!
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Old Spanish Gits

Girl (ex-GM)
Stands in front of
Old Spanish Gits

Old English Gits
Standing in front of
Other Old English Gits
(and that ****** Dog)
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Why is he
called SFB?
Old Scotch Git
Standing in front of
Himself,
The Old Spanish Gits,
Canape (aka Daisy),
and a “clever” Dog
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