
will become obvious as we go
along that I was out of luck.

I hung around in the car park
for a long time hoping for
someone to get hopelessly
stuck, to no avail. Any way
there was a large pack and
plenty of potential for
something to happen when we
set off. Fairly soon it was mind
numbingly obvious, even to a
geographical illiterate like
yours truly, that if you start on
a ridge there are finite number
of options…. Either you run
along it with great views of the
countryside,  never mind the
M25, and plenty of
opportunity to see what’s
happening with the pack – or
this being the hash - you go
up and down the side of the
bl..dy ridge till your lungs
burst! Feeling strangely
diligent as a first time scribe I
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 It started with the
preliminary round of the world
carparking championship and
ended in the near trampling to
death of hundreds of virtual
partridges! I thought arriving
early was a shrewd move –
space to park and time to
decide it was far too chilly for
shorts – the downside is you
get knobbled to do the write
up.

Its selfish, but when your are
a virgin scribe you do hope for
an eventful run, which it
involves people whose hash
names you know and where
you see most of the action – it

of course I was miles off  the
pace so what follows was
gathered at the On On and in
the bar.

Needless to say I only know
one of the hash names of
anyone involved so apologies
to everyone except Dormouse.
Relief, amongst the front
runners at leaving the
highway was soon tempered
by the start of the Great Surrey
Partridge War. It had all the
classic ingredients of serious
conflict – irate farmer, hashers,
a trail well off the public right
of way and potentially
hundreds of petrified
partridge. However, it was
magnificently diffused by
considerable grovelling and
then a masterstroke of

tried to hang on to the back of
the front runners…… big
mistake as the much more
sensible and increasingly
silent majority missed out the
next section of up and down.

Anyway, two checks later,
having missed out a loop and
been up and down more hills
than Hillary and Tensing, a
smallish pack re-grouped and
headed off for what turned out
to be some serious black top.

Now being a novice hasher,
I am in no position to judge,
but in this remote corner of
Surrey,  finding that much
black top looked like a
navigational triumph to me.  It
was especially kind to run us
right past the pub a good 45
minutes before we had any
chance of getting into the bar!

Now we come to the key
incident of the whole run and

diplomacy from someone
(Karen - ed) who requested a
business card from the
aforesaid farmer and promised
that the hare would write an
apology. What the “irate
farmer” will make of a letter in
Norwegian explaining
Scandinavian views on rights
of way, cannot be recorded
here!

The outstanding issue of the
Great Partridge War of course
remains where were the
wretched creatures…there
were no reported
sightings…owls yes outside
the bar but no bl--dy
partridges!!!!!!!!!! More
bizarrely the alleged birds were
right in the middle of a cross
country course, not exactly

Badminton in scale but still
enough to put off any
adjacent partridges I’d have
thought.

Nothing on the in run quite
compared to the partridge
experience….I never found the
majority of the pack. A reliable
source tells me a small but elite
section broke a way with one
hare and avoided most of the
up and down which was a
crafty way of enjoying the
great views and wonderful
wildflowers without bursting
your lungs.

SpareRib

Surrey Par t r idge Wars
(Not  many dead ! )

Date 05-May-02

Hares Ratty and Redeye

Venue Woldingham

On On Botley Hill Farm Pub
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Great Bookham
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sh3onsec@bigfoot.com
www.bigfoot.com/~sh3onsec

Directions:
Take A25 Guildford direction Dorking. In Gomshall turn right
opposite the Jet petrol station. Follow signs for Peaslake
and turn right at stone cross into Walking Bottom, go past
Hurtwood Inn and continue 300 yards to carpark on left.

Run 1413

Date 12-May-02

Hares Puffer, Bumble

Venue Peaslake

On On Hurtwood Inn
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1414 19-May Icepyck Shere / Albury?

1415 26-May ET and SBJ Azincourt

1416 02-Jun OnSec & Chunderos
Golden Jubilee
Semi-Street Party!!

Bookham - TBA
Volunteers for fes-
tivities please!

1417 09-Jun Bald Eagle Winterfold

1418 16-Jun GM Birthday Run

1419 23-Jun

1420 30-Jun Timbo

Receding Hareline:

Rules for Blokes: (continued)
18. A man in the company of a hot, suggestively dressed woman
must remain sober enough to fight.
19. Never hesitate to reach for the last beer or the last slice of
pizza, but not both - That's just mean.
20. If you complement a bloke on his six-pack, you'd better be
talking about his choice of beer.
21. Never join your girlfriend or wife in dissing a Mate of yours,
except if she's withholding sex pending your response.
22. Phrases that may not be uttered to another man while lifting
weights:
 a. Yeah, Baby, Push it!
 b. C'mon, give me one more! Harder!
 c. Another set and we can hit the showers!
to be continued....

Help......
Jo, Bonn Bugle, is looking for a temporary home, 2
bedroomed at least, for a short let - Mid June to
Mid Sept (flexible though).  Is anyone going away/
know of someone going away who would like to let
their home short term?  All offers considered.
(01483) 756840 - joavey@iname.com

Mad Marlon’s Musings: (Useful(?) things he learnt in April !!!)
1. The Norse god Odin had an eight legged  horse called Sleipnir
which could convey its rider to Valhalla or the Underworld.
2. Kangaroos cannot walk backwards.
3. The world record for spitting a cherry pip is 82ft 9in, set by
Thomas Steinhauer In 2000.
to be continued....


