
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
An alternative view 
SH3 Trail 2364 Teddy Bear in Walliswood 

When SH3 first started running in groups of 6 last September Tequil’over had the excellent idea of soliciting reports from 

different groups, so that various experiences of the trail could be shared with a dash of humour.   

THE VOTES ARE IN – THE TRAIL WAS SET BY TWO GRAMME TED FROM PADDINGTON!
In the car park afterwards Teddy Bear was 

overheard protesting, “I don’t know why so many 

people are saying there wasn’t enough flour!”  Well, 

chum, the verdict was a simple majority! 

This week OITE 

couldn’t make it, so 

Team Hastings was 

back to the usual 

suspects, except that 

agents Eskimo & Mrs R were “injured” leaving the 

former scourge of the countryside, known as DDT, 

now rebranded as DTT, Agent E and the dog-handler 

known as P to do all the heavy lifting.  There was a 

huge white arrow opposite the pub followed by not 

much else (for most of the trail). 

It all went pear-shaped at the first check as can be 

seen from the trail map (right).  And again at the 

second where we crossed the road.  Only the calling 

of the elite squad of agents ahead, who must have 

been similarly flummoxed, gave a hint of the right 

direction.  It soon became clear that the hare had used 

only a few grammes of flour and those that he did lay 

were placed on the backs of trees or specks on plants 

that looked as if they bore little white flowers. 

As we were only three men and a dog this week the 

sight of the A Team ahead was welcome, comprising 

Agents 32D, “K”, “F”, Shaken and a Little Stirred, the 

piss-artist formerly known as MB, and it was especially 

good to see the return of Agent J Art, firing on most of 

his cylinders. 

As you can see, we made a few pointless circles 

near the Quarry Pond, then P met a lady dog-handler, 

who was capable of handling 4 quite nice doggies, but 

she had little control between her brain and her mouth.  

DON’T GO THAT WAY, IT’S PRIVATE!!!!  OK, OK, 

we’ve seen the signs and we wouldn’t contemplate 

trespassing on private land, nice lady.  LOTS OF 

PEOPLE HAVE BEEN DOWN HERE RUINING IT 

FOR NICE PEOPLE LIKE ME.  YOU WOULDN’T 

WANT TO ARGUE WITH THE FARMER [I think we 

might.]  THE POLICE HAVE BEEN INVOLVED YOU 

KNOW!  OK, Agent P, she doesn’t have an off switch, 

let’s run faster.  Shortly afterwards, agent E 

encountered the same deranged woman and used his 

legal skills.  I think he read her the Riot Act of 1714 and 

omitted to mention that was repealed in the 1970’s. 

Soon we happened upon a large green field with 

several possible exits.  Agent 32D had already 

checked one, so headed in the opposite direction, K 

decided to check the one in between that 32D had 

missed, helped by DTT, and Shaken and a Little 

Stirred checked another.  F had had enough and 

pleaded to be taken home by the shortest possible 

route.  At this point Agent 32D, feeling the pressure of 

numbers behind her, 

legged it without calling. 

At a strange check with 

left and right arrows it 

seems the solution was 

along a road so Agent P 

and I decided to take a 

more scenic route and we 

tip-toed through the 

bluebells. 

On-on 

Rogue Hound 
 

PS – back home to the headline, “Flash set to 
reshuffle top team following election humiliation” 
– or did I misread? 


