
Several backwoodsmen
appeared; Mother Brown
and Colin, Sally (Postman
Pat) – the only harriette on
a diet to put on weight. She
immediately sought advice
from Abba about this.

The hares managed to get
everyone off to a good
start at the stroke of 11:13
(even Gibber didn’t
complain about holding up
the start, so bad was the
A3 holdup – ed) , and the
pack made off for the hills
lead by Lord Lucan
followed closely by his
shadow and Dog (Oh how
unkind to Lucy! – ed).

Champagne Br ibery
Works!
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Date 30-Dec-01

Hares First-On, Low Profile

Venue Fernhurst

On On The Kings Arms

Half the pack were on
site promptly, the others it
was rumoured, were
having problems passing
the county boundary –
deciding presumably they
had gone past the start! In
the event it proved merely
to be traffic problems on
the A3. (what do you mean
MERELY – the bloody
thing was stationary from
are***les to breakfast
time!- ed).

objectives of the SH3 and
they should bugger off and
not mark the checks
through so we could enjoy
our own hash later when
we had waited for the back
markers to reach the drink
stop and we had all
finished!! – ed).
Surprisingly the knitting
circle arrived having taken
a shortcut advised by the
hares, sadly Diana and
Fran arrived too late
(backwards – ed) to
partake.

Many of the pack had
been hoping for a replay of

the hares last run, but
others were detirmined to
spend the afternoon in the
pub rather than looking for
the lost and never hearing
the last of the Gibbering.

Uncle Gerry proved his
worst by taking the knitting
circle off in the wrong
direction (no change there
then – ed) at the first check
after the champagne stop,
claiming no one had called
On, Cherry said she was
horse from calling to him!

At the next check,
discretion proved the
better of valour and Gibber

The hares, being full of
Christmas spirit, spared
everyone the climb and
managed to get most of the
pack, if not back for the
bucket, at least back for
the Champagne stop!
Those who had been
showing an excess of local
knowledge and a lack of
interest in joining the
festivities, or having a
second glass, were politely
accused of front running in
a gentle manner by the
Horn (No I didn’t - I called
them a bunch of of anti-
social scum-bags who had
no notion of the true

stood transfixed only to
forget his resolution at the
next and wander off to find
himself on the wrong side
of the stream. Sadly (? Ed),
just as he decided on a
jump and wade, Curlie
pointed out the bridge!

Following the Circle, the
pack resorted to the pub to
listen to Richard playing the
pub’s post horn. It
generally being agreed
Dave and Gina provided a
good end to the year.

On On Abba



Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey

KT23 4LF

sh3onsec@bigfoot.com
www.bigfoot.com/~sh3onsec

Directions :
Take A25 west from Dorking. After 1/2 mile turn left s.p. Bury
Hill Fisheries, the car park is 100 metres on left.

OnOnOn - Thai meal at The Cricketers - £5.95 a head (feet
are cheaper - ed).

Run 1395

Date 06-01-02

Hares SBJ & Gulliver

Venue Milton Heath, Dorking

On On Cricketers, Westcott

SSA New: 135E6 Old: 105E2

OS TQ 153488 (LR 187)
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1396 13-Jan Bob the Slob (aagh!) Old Coulsdon

1397 20-Jan Mystery Hare II Mytchett

1398 27-Jan John Belacan
(Blachan) & Dorothy

TBA

1399 03-Feb Mrs. G.& ET Peaslake

1400 10-Feb Bounder TBA

1401 17-Feb Mrs. Robinson &
Doug-The-Tub

Ranmore !

Receding Hareline:

Bush is hanging out with the Queen of England. He asks her,
"How do you  run an efficient government? Any tips you can give
me?" And the queen says "Well, the most important thing is to
surround yourself with intelligent people." Bush frowns, and
replies, "Well, how do I know the people around me are really in-
telligent or not?" The queen takes a little sip of tea, and says,
"Oh, that's easy. You just ask them a riddle." Then the queen
pushes the button on her intercom and says "Please send Prime
Minister Tony Blair in here, would you?" So Tony Blair walks
into the room. "Yes, my queen?" the queen smiles at Tony and
says, "Tony, answer me this, would you? Your mother and father
have a child. It's not your brother, and it's not your sister. Who
is it?" Without missing a beat, Tony Blair says, "Well, that would
be me." The queen smiles and says, "Very good, thank you!"
So, back at the White House, Bush is a bit puzzled. So, he asks to
speak with Dick Cheney.
"Hey Dick, answer this for me, would ya? Your mother and your

father have a child. It's not your brother and it's not your sis-
ter...who is it?" Dick Cheney frowns and says "Geez, I'm not
sure... lemme get back to you." So Dick Cheney goes to all his ad-
visors, and asks everyone he can, but noone can answer it for
him.
Finally, he ends up in the men's room, and he recognises Colin
Powel's shoes in the next stall over. So Dick shouts over to him,
"Hey Colin..can you answer this for me? Your mother and your
father have a child, and it's not your brother, or your sister. Who
is it?" Colin Powel flushes, and yells back, "Hey, that's easy... it's
me!" Dick Chaney smiles and yells "Thanks!"
So, Dick Chaney goes back into the Oval Office and tells Bush,
"Hey, I finally figured out the answer to that riddle! It's Colin
Powel!" Bush gets up, and angrily stomps over to Dick Chaney.
Bush yells right in Dick's face,
"No you idiot! It's Tony Blair!"


