
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2138 Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 01372 454907 (h)  
07730 202264 (m) 

Joint Masters: 
RHUM  

(Barry Nicholson) 
  (m) 

Speedy Humper 
(Jo McSherry) 

(m) 
Religious Advisor : 

Bonn Bugle 
(Jo Avey) 

01483 723746 (h) 
07718 903493 (m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
Atalanta 

(Karen Peek)  
(h) 

Hash Cash : 
J-Arthur 

(Arthur Thomas) 
01483  224491 (h) 
07986 048618 (m) 

Trail Master: 
Dr. Death 

(Peter Fleming) 01932 853660 (h) 
Bashes 

Shit For Brains 
(Steve Parker) 

01483 833270 (h) 
DapperHasherie: 

Ballista  
(Sarah Maltby)  

 (h)  
(m) 

Biermeister: 
Uncle Gerry(Gurney) 

01372 386921 (h) 
07740 866049 (m) 

Joint-Secs : 
FRB 

(Peter Hughes) 
(h) 

and   Tequil’ over  
(Richard Piercy) 

07730 202263 (m) 
01372 454907 (h) 
01372 455397 (r)  

(r) = recorded ! 
sh3@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

Date 03 April 2016 
Hare GM J Art (now Ex) 
Venue Holmbury St. Mary 
ONoN Village Hall 

J .ARTHUR GOES  OUT IN  
STYLE :  FEAST ING AND FUN 

AT  HOLMBURY 
The Officials' Dinner was a 

model of harmony, devoid of 
truculence, unless you include 
His Nibs, who directed an 
unremitting battery of barbs at 
his bête noire. Pity though that 
so many officials were in 
India's sunny clime 

For the AGM run the G.M. 
achieved a masterpiece of 
originality; although bits and 
bobs of the run rang bells, and 
we have been in the area often, 
none of this was derivative or 
hackneyed. 

The first check did not defeat 
those who inferred a back 
solution, who were numerous, 
the path to the south leading 
clockwise over the hill being 
familiar. The second or third 
seemed to have us running on 
road with no flour to be seen, 
but whoever was then in front 

had got it right, and we 
disappeared into the scenery 
north of the start. We did have 
occasional blacktop thereafter, 
prompting Silent Knight to 
foreswear the trail in dismay, 
but he managed to rejoin us 
later. Glow Worm and Sir Ray 
were both guilty of not 
checking quite far enough; we 
needed Doug the Tub to 
persevere and find flour, and 
indeed he ran a very good 
hash. Dr Death has an 
excellent instinct for the right 
direction. 

There seemed to be pink 
elements to the trail, or else 
helpful interventions from the 
hare, since sections of the 
pack appeared from time to 
time running in diagonals to 
rejoin us, which successfully 
kept us together. Well, almost; 

fittingly for our Sgt Wilson's 
last trail as GM, our Cpt. 
Mainwaring came in 80 
minutes late, to tumultuous 
cheering; this allowed him to 
escape the obloquy of an 
AGM which ran out of beer. I 
suppose you can see me as 
Lance Cpl Jones, well-
meaning but elderly and 
absurd, with an idiosyncratic 
approach to language. 
Difficult to place our new 
GM Chunderos; an amalgam 
of all the glamorous girls who 
respond so willingly to 
Walker's advances? 

Selfless behaviour by 
Atalanta, who finished early 
to drive over to G&Tea, 
allowing the new Clutcher's 
Mate to bring a previous one 
to our celebration. 

Lovesick behaviour by the 
Bounder, mooning about 
because of the absence of his 
inamorata. The last jokes for 
this year of Clutching Hand 
had an unintended theme;  

the vapid populism which 
assumes escape from EU 
bureaucracy to be adequate 
c o mp e nsa t i o n  fo r  t h e 
economic catastrophe caused 
by our departure, is on a par 
with a wife's credulous belief 
that pancakes would remedy 
her husband's defective 
masculinity.  

Too little beer to treat our 
visitors; one, whose first run 
had been with East Grinstead 
the previous week, was clearly 
very promising. 

The new Committee retains 
about half its previous 
membership, some in the 
same roles, others not, and 
brings in another 6 or so, 2 of 

whom have served before; a 
good combination of novelty 
and continuity. J.Arthur was 
warmly applauded as he 
stepped down, with tokens of 
our appreciation; thereupon 
Hornblower and Master Bates 
began their music, but I had to 
leave, and ask you to imagine 
their success….. 

 
A distinguished psychiatrist 

once assured me that whatever 
interest she and her colleagues 
took in body-language, they 
paid no attention at all to 
verbal tics, such as sprinkling 
sentences with "You know" 
and "I mean". This is baffling; 
such oddities must be at least 
as revealing as body-
language. An intelligent and 
competent friend is unable to 
say in a meeting "I agree"; she 
has to put it "I just wanted to 

say that, in my opinion at 
least, that is right". My hope 
is that you will all start to 
look out for these quirky 
forms of speech and report 
your conclusions, if not to 
me, then to anyone else you 
can interest. If enough of us 
take such an interest, perhaps 
the psychiatrists will begin to 
pay attention. Naturally you 
will begin by examining 
yourself..... And then GMs, 
RAs..... With new talent 
before you, start listening! 

FRB 
P.s. from Teq: “OK!” Don’t 

tell people the verbal tics that 
really get your goat! They 
purposely use them, or is that 
just my “friends”? 

MOA 1 



Receding Hare-Line 2016   Runs start at 11:00 

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details 
Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

Directions 

Run    2139 
Date   10 Apr 2016 
Hares T-K Tosser 
Venue Devil’s Punchbow, Hindhead 
On On Devil’s Punchbowl Hotel 
P Code GU26 6AG 
OS SU891357 
Scribe  

2140 17 Apr The Bounder Hambledon 
2141 24 Apr RHUM Ockham 
2142 01 May Slingshot ?? 
2143 08 May CL & Coolbox ?? 
2144 15 May ET & Strumpet Elstead 
2145 22 May SFB & No Nookie ?? 
2146 29 May TP & KT ?? 

On A3 heading south from Guildford, take the first exit after 
passing through the Hindhead tunnel. At the roundabout, 
3rd exit over the motorway, then 2nd exit at next 
roundabout. Continue on for 0.8 miles and straight over the 
traffic lights. Hotel c/p on right or NT c/p on left. 

Yes Proxie! 
Eb is = to D# 

BUT they call’em 
Eb transposing 
Instruments! 

Trudgers 
A Joke? 

Out in Indiah 
Huntin’ Tigers 

AGM Business 
The results of the Official’s Dinner bloodless coup were 
presented to the avid masses. A mixture of “New Bods” and “All Change” (well some change!), the masses were suitably 
Impressed: Welcome to the New Bods: Speedy Humper, RHUM 
and Ballista (My Sista… Who ...). 
Well done J Arthur for swapping top Job for No. 11 and 
Chunderos vice versa. 
Thanks Lonely, now resting, and welcome back FRB and Atalanta. 
Consistency rules with Gibber, Dr Death, Teq and SFB. Thanks and 
goodbye Too Posh and Belcher, Godmother and Slingsot, good luck 
new RA Bonn Bugle (Bb?). 
 
Here we see Teq “helping” J Arthur say Goodbye and Hello “Side by 
Side”. 

AGM “Entertainment ?” 
The “Photos of 2015/16 and earlier” show sort of 
happened but so late most had buggered off! 
Bri’s “gavver rarnd the Joanna” session was met with a 
combination of delight and disdain, no change there then. 


