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CHRISTMAS SPIRITS
OR,  A COLD COMING

WE HAD OF IT.
you hares!

For the rest, we found our
own fun. Birds for example. All
Teetotal’s swans proved to be
geese. Tequil’over did or did
not hear a nightingale; at least
then his mind and his ears
were open. For his pains he
was barged into a fence by
Ardon Provocateur; no, I
don’t know why. Does anyone
have any notion of how to
explain AP’s behaviour? Does
anyone care?

After the spirits-stop the
most energetic front runners
vanished entirely, with the
Pied Piper and Atalanta in hot
pursuit of Ponce: well,
whatever turns them on....
This left Puffer, the Nice
Maiden and FRB to re-solve
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preserving not last too long
though; when it comes to
making speeches in the circle
even Grand Mutt Bert would
do better. At least he made it
brief, unlike our Grand
Master’s bizarre rambling
grandiloquence. Then in came
Tequil’over to denounce
Spingo and Chunderous for
some misdemeanour - I think a
predilection for blacktop. We
drank the health of two
visitors (by their behaviour
from East Grinstead, but they
ran well) and allowed Popeye
to do his stuff. Scud was
called in, chiefly I think for his
singular costume, which
included at least three forms of
headgear. Then Marigold,
because Popeye now knows

all the checks, in splendid - or
absurd - isolation; three is
rather few for an independent
and self-contained hash.... In
fact however the trail just did
a lengthy loop, scorned by the
discerning who accepted the
SCB route home; Popeye’s
excuse was that he was
helping the Knitting Circle. As
if! Our Knitting Circle - who
were indeed out in force today
- manage perfectly well
without such adventitious
aids. In the end about half the
pack did the full trail, which I
suppose on such a day is
something to be proud of.

And guess who took charge
of the circle? None other than
the Ancient Mariner, whom
God preserve. Let this

the difference between her and
Marjorie (modern sex
education has a long way to
go); but also because she had
kept her feet clean, which on
that trail was barely credible.
Hare Eater acknowledged that
the knickers Popeye was
brandishing were indeed hers,
though she had no
recollection of losing them...
Last weekend’s event must
have been memorable. The
Pied Piper for refusing to
clamber over barbed wire, a
doctrine denounced by
Popeye as heretical. Ponce
joined the sinners because he
had pleaded not be given a
down-down on the grounds
that he had seen the light and
was now sober; I regret to

At least it was not actually
freezing,, though it felt like it;
nor did it rain, or not much. For
all that this was one of the
greyest coldest saddest
wettest Sunday mornings I
can remember. On another day
the trail might have seemed
interesting or even attractive;
the hares have a good
understanding of tactics and
strategy, and used their best
endeavours to impress us by
their originality over fairly
familiar terrain. But the
weather was against them;
what we got was mud, damp,
gloom, slither and squelch. So
well and away the best
moment was the stop for
Dutch spirits; with mince pies
and other sweetmeats. Thank

report that the Circle now
disintegrated into the
vulgarity of a pub brawl. This
must have dismayed our East
Grinstead visitors, who know
that Surrey never behave like
that....

As I hope is now apparent,
the foul weather did not really
spoil the fun or interfere with
seasonal good will....
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Receding Hareline (much filled - Thanks!):

Directions :

 Take A31 west, cross over A3, after 2 miles turn left B 3000,
after 0.25 mile turn right, after 0.25 mile in Puttenham village,
sharp left into Suffield Lane, follow for 1.5 miles, turn right into
carpark (Puttenham middle carpark?)

1445 22-Dec Invisible Man Caterham

1446 29-Dec Kaffir

1447 5-Jan Ear Trumpet TBA

1448 12-Jan Tequil'over/Chunderous

1449 19-Jan Hairy Bunns

1450 26-Jan HARES WANTED

1451 2-Feb Yvonne & Alex Holmbury Hill

1452 9-Feb Rachel/T-Total
Elegant sweatshirts
available from First On

Horley
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Date 15-Dec

Hares CalledAway /Peter Brown

Venue Puttenham

On On The Good Intent

SSA

OS (186) 922461

A Warning
The new rooster struts over to the old one and says, "OK old fo-
gie, time for you to retire."      The old bird replies, "Come on,
surely you cannot handle ALL of these chickens.  Look what it
has done to me .  Can't you just let me have the two old hens
over in the corner?"      The youngster : "Beat it!  You’re washed
up and I’m taking over." The old rooster: "I tell you what, young
stud.  I’ll race you around the farmhouse "Whoever wins gets  ex-
clusive domain over the entire coop." The young rooster laughs,
"You know you don't stand a chance.To be fair I will give you a
head start." The old rooster takes off running.  About 15 seconds
later, the young rooster  after him.They round the front porch of
the farmhouse and the young rooster  is only about 5 inches be-
hind the old rooster and gaining fast.The farmer, meanwhile, is
sitting in his usual spot on the front porch when he sees the
roosters running by.  He grabs up his shotgun and BOOM! He
blows the young rooster to bits, sadly shakes his head and says,
"Bugger...  third gay rooster I bought this month."Moral of this
story...  Don't mess with us old folks....  age and treachery will al-
ways overcome youth and skill! (From Gunga Dick?!)

NEW SLANG DICTIONARY, 20023
BEER COAT
The invisible but warm coat worn when walking home
after a booze cruise at 3 in the morning.

BEER COMPASS
The invisible device that ensures your safe arrival home
after a booze cruise, even though you're too pi$$ed to
remember where you live, how you got there, and where
you've come from.

BOBFOC
Body Off Baywatch, Face Off Crimewatch.

BREAKING THE SEAL
Your first pi$$ in the pub, usually after 2 hours of
drinking. After breaking the seal, repeat visits to the
toilet will be required every 10 or 15 minutes.


