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H o b b l e r ’ s  C h o i c e

for his Tsunami Appeal
Mystery Prizes raffle.

Thank goodness FRB was
there to check out the
beginning of the trail, it does
upset the GM when he is not
and she has to implore the
pack to find it themselves –
so spoilt are they.  The pack
set off A3-wards on salmon
flour not to be confused with
Barnes who were there in the
week.  This did not fool
Dissa!  He pooh poohed
FRB’s efforts, he knew there
were no trails that
way………there were.  I
hobbled along a couple of
fields, how glorious again to
be in the beautiful Surrey
countryside, listening to
nature and “Brindle!!!
Brindle!!  BRINDLE” Ahh His
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Masters Voice.  On reaching
the top of a field I met the
hare.  “They’re all sheep” he
moaned.  Apparently no-one
was checking his back-check
properly so busy gossiping
and chatting were they, they
just followed anyone in front
of them.

I thought I would get a few
comments on the rest of the
run as I could not complete it.
“Imagine, running through
these woods and coming
across all this asphalt”
(Cardiff Conversion – not
recognising a runway when
he fell over one.)  “Good job
we are not running across this
Rape field next week, it will
smell like wee” (Chunderous.)
“Oh, Oh I should not have
had that last bottle of wine

What better person to scribe
this week than one of the
walking wounded who could
only hobble across a couple
of fields?  Very rarely does the
write up bear any resemblance
to any run completed so does
it matter?  This weeks run was
set by the Finnis family, Mum
and Dad hares and two
leverets in training.    Those
rolling up to the car park were
met by two excited leverets
who thought they had laid the
best trail ever and just dying
to give away the secrets…. or
Salesman of the Year Bob the
Slob who would not let
anyone out of their cars
without buying a raffle ticket

last night” (G & Tea).  “Plenty
of righteous Shiggy” (Hans
der Schwanz). “Bloody dogs”
(Golden Balls)

For a change the run did not
last two hours long.
Sweetpea came in just after an
hour with the rest of the pack
five or ten minutes later.  All
were greeted with lollipops
given out by our leverets.
(Anything to sweeten the
pack after enduring their run.).
Most had sorted out the
backchecks, found the
abandoned WW2 runway,
wallowed in the shiggy and
were happy.  The GM called in
the hares, and our twins who
were so interested in the pig,
drank their down down from

it. Visitors were Cardiff
Conversion’s son Ian, who
had to learn the hard way not
to wear his hat in the circle and
Tee Total’s latest squeeze.
The RA arrived back just in
time to realise that all his
sinners were still out in the
field. Ah well, best laid plans
etc.

Thanks to Bob the Slob for
his raffle - “wonderful” prizes
– 4 hats, multi-coloured socks,
dog statuette and basically the
contents of his bottom drawer.
We raised £36 which we will
add to the £196 already raised
for the Tsunami appeal for Sri
Lanka. Velcro received the
garter in her present which

indicates that she will
rummage through her drawers
to put the next raffle together
in a week or two.

Butlins weekend itinerary
and info sheet to be published
in next few days……am
working on it – BB

Run 1569

Date 8-May 2005

Hare Brummy Bird &Family

Venue Ockham (Swan)

On On Black Swan

Grand Master :
BonnBugle

(Jo Avey)
01483 723746 (h)

Joint Masters:
Velco+

(Eve Sullivan
 01737 858326 (h)

and
G and T

(Diana George)
 01372 373856 (h)

Religious Advisor :
Golden Balls

(Charles Bowman)
 01344 488365 (h)

Clutcher’s Mate :
Short An

(Angela Squires)
01372  458892 (h)

Hash Cash :
J. Arthur

(Arthur Thomas)
01483 224491 (h)

Trail Master :
Icepyck

(Gilbert Verspyck)
01483 202650 (h)

DapperHasherie:
SBJ

(Fran Ridout)
01483 416625 (h)

Joint-Secs :
Vidal

(Yvonne Clough)
01483 277174 (h)

Tequil’ over
(Richard Piercy)

01372-454907(h)
Email:

onsec@sh3onsec.org
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Sat 21-May Icepyck & Elle-T-Shirt Barnham station

1571 22-May First-On/Low Profile Eartham Wood

1572 29-May Swish & 'Ardon Provo-
cateur

Headley Heath

1573 5-Jun FRB Fetcham

5-JUNE HAVANT BIKE RIDE, AT 10 AM!

1574 12-Jun Puffer & Bumble Holmbury
St.Mary

1575 19-Jun Dormouse TBA

Run 1570

Date 15-May

Hare Tosser

Venue Windle Brook (Nectar
Points)

On On

SSA Old    45 D2

OS (186) 909 633Directions:

A serial ... continued
At once, her wish having been desired, became reality,
and her beautiful youthful visage had returned.
Cinderella felt stirrings inside her that had been dormant
for years and long forgotten vigour and vitality began
to course through her very soul.

Then the Fairy Godmother again spoke "You have one
more wish, what shall you have?" Cinderella looked over
to the frightened cat in the corner and said: "I wish you
to transform Alan my old cat into a beautiful and
handsome young man".

Magically, Alan suddenly underwent so fundamental a
change in his biological make-up, that when complete
he stood before her, a boy, so beautiful the like of
which she nor the world had ever seen, so fair indeed

At J3 of M3 head north on A322 sp Bagshot.At 2nd junction
take slip road leading to A30 sp Basingstoke/Camberley.
After 0.6m pub is on right.

that birds begun to fall from the sky at his feet.
The Fairy Godmother again spoke: "Congratulations,
Cinderella. Enjoy your new life." And, with a blazing
shock of bright blue electricity, she was gone.

For a few eerie moments, Alan and Cinderella looked
into each other's eyes.

Cinderella sat, breathless, gazing at the most stunningly
perfect boy she had ever seen. Then Alan walked over
to Cinderella, who sat transfixed in her rocking chair,
and held her close in his young muscular arms.

He leant in close to her ear, and into her ear breathed
as much as whispered, blowing her golden hair with his
warm breath, "I bet you regret having my bollocks
chopped off now, don't you?"

Runs start at 11:00 sharp!

Hare Raizor: Icepyck :  gys_verspyck@yahoo.com


