
proud achievement of the vast
majority of SH3 Hares that
somehow, even in the depths
of winter, they have always
managed to avoid the worst of
the mud and shiggy.  Not for
them, a trail that leaves the
pack with no alternative but to
wade knee deep through icy
cold water and mire.  This,
however, has not prevented
SH3 from continuing to un-
earth pockets of the county
that have never been hashed
before and it is this thrill of the
unexpected that never fails to
entice the pack to get out of
their pits and turn up every
Sunday morning.

Other factors that make SH3
almost unique include the
number and quality of tradi-
tional inns and hostelries that
are liberally scattered through-
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Date 03-03-02

Hares Glass Cruncher

Venue Ripley

On On Half Moon

SH3 is renowned for its good
fortune in having access to
some of England’s finest
green and pleasant land – the
variety running the full range
from wooded hillsides to crop-
filled fields, from chalky
heights to clayey lowlands,
from sandy lakesides to boggy
commons. Aligned with the
fact that SH3 has been going
for some 28 years, it is not
surprising that it has a wealth
of experience to draw upon for
its Hares and the quality of its
runs has been favourably re-
marked upon by visitors for
many a year.  It has been a

of pure hedonistic, but ever so
slightly athletic, socialising.
How high were our hopes as
the weather held fair and the
sun even looked ready to
smile bounteously on the
gathered throng.  The assem-
bled hash was in good spirits
as it limbered up and did some
warm-up exercises in the car
park and discussed how mag-
nificently England had
thrashed France at rugby the
day before and wasn’t it good
to see how that nice Mr. Blair
was going to sort out the NHS,
bring back British Rail and es-
tablish world peace, including
democracy in all of our Empire
– not just Northern Rhodesia,
and all in time for the Queen’s
birthday.  All was well with the

out the county, serving a wide
range of beers and food.  One
of the features of such inns
and pubs is the jolly landlord
or landlady who knows how to
keep a well-stocked cellar and
kitchen and are able to call
upon the services of addi-
tional bar staff to help them
out when advised by the hare
that there might be a bit of a
rush.  These establishments
are equally blessed with their
ability to attract top quality
and experienced local staff to
work in them who fully under-
stand and can accommodate
any number of requests for
strange and exotic drinks such
as ‘bitter shandy’ or ‘lime and
soda’ or even ‘black and tan’.

How reassuring then to turn
out last Sunday in eager antic-
ipation of another few hours

world and how well the run
started as “On On” was called
on the stroke of 11 and the
pack set off with light hearts
and many a smile.

Now if you regard the above
as the literary equivalent of
one of those two drawings
where you are asked to spot
the differences, then go ahead
and have a go.  If you need a
clue, there are at least 10 differ-
ences.  All that really needs to

be said is that it takes a genius
to turn the world so com-
pletely on its head in such a
short space of time.

Probably the best bit of the
run was the circle where the
sinners outnumbered the non-
sinners with the RA’s pulling
in assorted souls such as FRB,
Ear Trumpet, Bald Eagle, Gib-
ber, Bounder and all the same
old faces.

OnON BaldyGurl

BUSINESS SECTION
It was the first day of school and a new student named Suzuki, the
son of a Japanese businessman just arrived in the US, had joined the
fourth grade. The teacher said, "OK, we'll start with American his-
tory. Who said 'Give me Liberty or give me Death'?"  She saw a sea
of blank faces except for Suzuki. "Patrick Henry, 1775", he said.
"Very good!  (continued over)



Tequill’over
47 Dowlans Road

Great Bookham
Surrey

KT23 4LF

sh3onsec@bigfoot.com
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Directions:
From A3 at Esher Common junction take A244 north s.p.
Esher.
After 0.2 mile turn left into car park.  Please park neatly, look
for other SH3ers and ONLY block them in - it may be tight.

Run 1404

Date 10-03-02

Hares Mr Magoo

Venue Esher Common (!!)

On On The Bear
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1405 17-Mar Rainman, Short-n-
Curlie, Clever Trevor,
Ruby Murry, Uncle
Tom Cobbley ...

Little Bookham

1406 24-Mar Short n Curlie TBA

1407 31-Mar Miss Terry Hare III! Oxted (guesses?)

1408 07-April Dr Death - AGM Outwood

Receding Hareline:

1405 is on St Patrick’s day! Trevor & Rainman are
preparing a “Ruby Murry”

Who said 'Government of the people, by the people, for the
people, shall not perish from the earth'?"
Again, no response except from Suzuki, "Abraham Lincoln,
1863", he said.
The teacher snapped at the class, "Class, you should be
ashamed. Suzuki, who is new to our country, knows more
about its history than you do."
She heard a loud whisper, "Screw the Japs."
"Who said that?", she demanded.

Up shot Suzuki's hand, "Lee Iacocca, 1982."
At that point, a student in the back said, "I'm gonna puke."
The teacher glared and asked, "All right! Now who said
that?" Again, Suzuki says, "George Bush to the Japanese
Prime Minister, 1991."

Now furious, another student yells, "Oh yeah? Suck
this!" Suzuki jumps out of his chair waving his hand and
shouts to the teacher, "Bill Clinton to Monica Lewinsky,
1997!"
With almost a mob hysteria someone else shouts, "You little
shit. If you say anything else, I'll kill you." Suzuki franti-
cally yells at the top of his voice, "Gary Condit to Chandra
Levy, 2001."

The teacher fainted. As the class gathered around her, lying
on the floor, someone said,
"Oh shit, we're in BIG trouble!"
And Suzuki said, "Arthur Andersen, 2002!"


