
Banned from Box Hill, 1989 - Returned to Box Hill, 1998 2202 
 

Founded April 14,1975 

Grand Master : 
Chunderos 

(Lorraine Piercy) 
01372 454907 (h)  

07730 202264 (m) 
Joint Masters: 

One In the Eye  
(Linda Cooper) 

 07752 283824 (m) 
Le Pro 

(Stuart Gibb) 
 01483 453794 (h) 
Religious Advisor : 

Bonn Bugle 
(Jo Avey) 

01483 723746 (h) 
07718 903493 (m) 

Clutcher’s Mate : 
Atalanta 

(Karen Peek)  
07810 553755 (h) 

H-sh 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)  

01372 458217 (h)  
07733 310641 (m) 

Biermeister: 
Uncle Gerry(Gurney) 

01372 386921 (h) 
07740 866049 (m) 

Joint-Secs : 
FRB 

(Peter Hughes) 
01932 886747 (h) 
and   Tequil’ over  

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

(r) = recorded ! 
sh3@surreyh3.org 

 www.surreyh3.org 

Date 25 June 2017 

Hare Too Posh 

Venue Nutfield 

ONON Inn on the Pond 

TOO POSH MANAGES A 
MINOR MASTERPIECE  

This was a very good trail 
indeed. True, adverse 
comment is possible: the pub 
car park proved so popular 
that by 10.55 it was packed 
solid, and hashers arriving  in 
extremis delayed our start as 
they struggled to park. We 
reached the first check by 
battering straight ahead on 
black top, very unpromising, 
but thereafter Too Posh did 
not put a foot wrong, unless 
you regard 60 minutes as on 
the meagre side. The trail was 
intelligent, original, and in 
good countryside, with back 
checks brilliantly successful 
in bringing the tail-enders 
back into contention and the 
front runners challenged at 
every check. 

This was just as well. 
Several of these front runners 
were, for Surrey, distinctly 
youthful: not just Mop Top, 

MOA 0  

who has a real turn of speed, 
but several visitors, who 
even at the end remained 
largely unidentified .  

The Circle was largely a 
showground for ex-GMs. 
The only visitor to get a 
down-down, apart from a 
friend of Ear Trumpet, was 
Scud, while the RA was 
Tequil’Over, who at once 
called in our Uncle Gerry 
and J.Arthur, to act as 
examples of sinners and 
saints. It is true that Teq 
then found others to receive 
a drink, including Olive Oyl 
as a saint, and Junior Jiggy 
Jig, who found a sharp 
rejoinder for GG’s greeting. 
Also Words Fail Me, who 
has never been mentioned 
here before. (Words failed 
me). 

Where did we go? Those 
of you who actually read 
these reports will have 
noticed that I consult an OS 

map, and today I have mislaid 
mine. We certainly visited 
various sports grounds and 
Nutfield Parish Church 
(offering Hymns and Pimms 
next Saturday at 6.30). We 
reached a motorway, held by a 
majority voice to be the M23 
(we were well muddled and 
mystified by then) which one 
hardy female hasher actually 
crossed (via a tunnel) although 
the consensus  was that by then 
Too Posh was not going to take 
us so far. Speedy Humper led a 
bold attempt at checking even 
further ahead (but staying this 
side of the motorway); but no, 
this was another of the hare’s 
back checks, the solution a 
truly monstrous distance from 
the circle. Our hares do this to 
us nowadays. Well, all except 
Le Pro. 

Too Posh provided loops, 
hairpins, and various feints at 
our next directions, in a most 
masterly fashion. When the sun 

shines one can use it to get 
one’s bearings, but today it 
only came out for the Circle, 
so I was well and truly 
disorientated.  Full marks to 
our ingenious Too Posh; and 
I ought to mention her 
checking chicken Tug, who 
faithfully brought up the rear. 
And dogs. Paddy and Bugsy 
trotted round with us as is 
their wont, but another pooch 
who lived in a house near a 
check circle found us much 
more fun than his boring 
owners and refused to leave 
us. Sir Ray cracked that 
check but was having none of 
Piercy’s objurgations at his 
not hauling the animal back 
by force (I did and got a 
completely ignored earful 
from the dog owning git! : 
Teq); we all got an earful 
from the said Piercy at the 
end. 

When a murderous maniac 
from the Muslim community 
attacks the public, Islam is 
blamed; but when Tommy 
Mair and Darren Osborne do 
the same, they are shrugged 
off as deranged individuals. 
This is a lie: they are the 
visible scum on a fetid pool 
of a very considerable 
minority of our people, the 
minority obsessed with "The 
Other". 

Stand-up comedians could 
get an easy laugh with cheap 
jokes against the Irish, or 
West Indians, or Pakistanis; 
nowadays The Other is seen 
as Muslims, or immigrants. 
In 1938 the Daily Mail 
(what else?) was fuming  
about stateless Jews from 
Germany flooding into 
Britain from every port: it is 
such inflammatory writing 
which inspires how such 

men as Mair and Osborne think 
and live. This became much 
worse following last year's 
referendum, conducted purely 
on emotional terms. There are 
arguments on both sides, but 
nobody attempted rational 
balanced debate in public 
(although, in private, Boris 
Johnson did write down the 
pros and cons); the feverish 
feelings poured out then 
exacerbated the nastiness and 
violence now so visible in our 
culture. 
ON ON!  FRB 



Receding Hare-Line 2017  Runs start at 11:00 

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details 

Hare Raizor Info & Scribings to: sh3@surreyh3.org 

Directions 

Run    2203 

Date   2 July 2017 

Hare Mother Brown 

Venue West End 

On On Hare and Hounds 

P Code GU24 9QG 

OS SU944610 

Scribe FRB 

Take A322 going North from Guildford passed Bisley to West 
End. Turn left into Brentmoor Road at big pub sign on the corner 
just before pelican crossing. 

Alternatively from M3 J3 go south on A322. & , Go straight on at 
big roundabout after Lightwater Bypass and take first right turn 
immediately after pelican crossing. Park on Brentmoor Road. 
Pub serves breakfasts from 8am for any early arrivers . 

2204 9 July Invisible Man Burgh Heath BBQ 

2205 16 July Lord Raleigh ? ?? 

2206 23 July Chunderos & Tequil'over Bookham 

2207 30 July ?? ?? 

2208 6 Aug RHUM  Old Woking 

2209 13 Aug DTT, Mrs Robinson  

Some Dates to keep 
Chunderos 50th Birthday Sat 22nd July 2017 

Chez Piercy house and garden, from 2.00pm until late. 

Disco, and band, food and drink but bottles welcome. Crashing? bring a 
sleeping bag or tent. STOP PRESS : Neighbours are allowing us to use their 
garden for tents! 

No gifts,  but a donation towards a holiday would be wonderful. RSVP 
lorraine@erecord.co.uk 

Continuing the Religious theme: 
There were 3 good arguments that Jesus was Black: 

1. He called everyone brother 

2. He liked Gospel 

3. He didn't get a fair trial 

But then there were 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Jewish: 

1. He went into His Father's business 

2. He lived at home until he was 33 

3. He was sure his Mother was a virgin and his Mother was sure He was God 

But then there were 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Italian: 

 

Wurzle Gummage & ET’s “Minder” 

1. He talked with His hands 

2. He had wine with His meals 

3. He used olive oil 

But then there were 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was a Californian: 

1. He never cut His hair 

2. He walked around barefoot all the time 

3. He started a new religion 

But then there were 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was an American Indian: 

1. He was at peace with nature 

2. He ate a lot of fish 

3. He talked about the Great Spirit 

But then there were 3 equally good arguments that Jesus was Irish: 

1. He never got married.. 

2. He was always telling stories. 

3. He loved green pastures. 

But the most compelling evidence of all - 3 proofs that Jesus was a woman: 

1. He fed a crowd at a moment's notice when there was virtually no food 

2. He kept trying to get a message across to a bunch of men who just didn't get it 

3. And even when He was dead, He had to get up because there was still work to do 

OnON Mrs A Woman 

Tail end? 


