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ICEPYCK UPSTAGED BY
STAGS,  PACK ROAM

UNCHECKED THROUGH PARK
Grand Master :

Popeye
(Peter Cave)

07982 278467(m)
01483 285189(h)

Joint Masters:
Spingo

(Angela Steers)
   01737 247579(h)

Terminator
(Gill Jones)

020 8394 2327(h)
Religious Advisor :

Clutching Hand
(Peter Atkins

01932 863093 (h)
07922 111 004(m)
Clutcher’s Mate :

G & T
(Diana George)

01372 373 856(h)
Hash Cash :

Hans der Schwanz
(Jerry Partington)
01483 723 746 (h)

Trail Masters:
Atalanta

(Karen Peek)
 07810 553755(m)

and
Bonn Bugle

(Jo Avey)
07718 903493 (m)
DapperHasherie:

SBJ
(Fran Ridout)

07793 462919(m)
Biermeister:

J Arthur (Thomas)
01483  224491 (h)

Joint-Secs :
FRB

(Peter Hughes)
01932 886747(h)

and
Tequil’ over

(Richard Piercy)
07730 202263 (m)

onsec@surreyh3.org
 www.surreyh3.org                              

the one in Bushy Park is absolutely
impossible on a sunny Sunday,
even in January, because all the
spaces are taken, and then leaving
around midday involves some 20
minutes  queueing.  (Queueing is
the only word in English with 5
consecutive vowels!) The car park
at the rugby club was packed solid
with the cars of juvenile players, or
rather their parents, so SH3 had to
park elsewhere, imaginatively.
(Just imagine, using that adverb of
our members!) Bushy Park alone is
inadequate and unsatisfying for a
trail, even one with the checks we
all look for and love; next door is
Hampton Court, with the river and
Home Park. Lavish possibilities for
an amusing trail; with checks. But
no; we were sent on a round trip of
Bushy Park, without checks.

Oh, colourful and attractive, even
on an icy January day, I agree, and

Icepyck took in the Water Gardens
and the Woodland Gardens, not to
mention our gate-crashing two stag
parties. The magnificent creatures
shrugged off our impertinent
passing-by with lofty indifference.
But with no checks the pack was
soon hopelessly split; SH3 is truly
not into non-stop running, and
depends on the few fast ones going
wrong every 5 or 6 minutes. And
back-checks help re-unite the
runners with the stragglers. Our
GM was uncannily successful at
guessing where we might go, and
took Atalanta, No Nookie, Stilton
and your scribe with him, home in
57 minutes while wondering
wistfully whether the hare had
meant us to go out towards
Hampton Court.  It would be
courteous to mention here Little
Bear and Punani, still with us when
we first met stags. There followed
in the car park a lengthy beerless,

cheerless pause: J.Arthur had put
Lippy in charge of the drinks, who
entrusted the keys to Hare Eater,
who had no intention of chasing
Popeye.... Oh well, she came in
eventually. So we contemplated
the golden eye, the tufted ducks,
the pochard, the shelduck...

By this time we had realised that
the long arm of the law was giving
short shrift to inventive parking; 3
or 4 hash cars were booked,
including  - I believe - Dr Death
and the GM. This latter,
undismayed, assembled 3 fine
females - Knee Trembler, No
Nookie, and Mrs Punani, for a
down-down as the Bisley Babes.
The RA had witticisms enough to
last all afternoon; Icepyck was
hailed as the banker of the new
chequeless society, the height of
optimism was an Australian
batsman applying sun-cream, an
Australian cricketer with 100 runs

to his name was a bowler..... Ear
Trumpet, in shiny red satin, had a
down down for witnessing our
triumphs. The Circle ended with th
Madame Punani receiving a name.
“Punani” is believed to mean the
female sexual parts, so that a name
for her might have been Lingam,
but I shall have to postpone the
revelation of her real name. I was
too busy chanting in Latin to hear!

The Old Cranleighans were oddly
prepared for our thirsty pack, eager
to put their parking problems
behind them: the Tawny Owl bitter
was unavailable, the London Pride
barrel ran out as soon as we
broached the supply. Another
beerless pause...... Popeye found a
yoga room, freezing cold, for his
mismanagement meeting, in which
the committee members could see
their reflections.... by which I
mean we were all offered mirror
images of ourselves deliberating.

On our return we found a rugby
committee having their meeting
amid the hubbub of the hash party,
and the bar staff came out with
carrot and coriander soup,
animatedly dispensed by our
hostess Elle T-Shirt, and then
sandwiches. Tequil’Over, on top
form, had opted out of the yoga
room as too quiet and was livening
the party with his music. Dundee
were demolished by Motherwell
on the TV screen, unwatched by
any of the party-goers - soccer in a
rugby/hockey club? - and the car
park emptied as all the boys went
home.

So: future hares must foreswear
any thought of a trail without
checks: Icepyck blew it. But we
must end by thanking him for
being back with Elle T-Shirt from
time to time in Thames Ditton, and
for a really enjoyable party.

Antescript. Hare Eater repudiates
last week’s write up for omitting
all  reference to the Ancient
Mariner.  She held me by her
glittering eye: There was a chap,
quoth she. (Some of you remember
the Rime, surely!) Teq had indeed
laid on rum, though certainly not
purser’s rum (rhymes with
“busser’s) which is unobtainable
both to civilians and to the Andrew
(the Royal Navy to you) because
the daily ceremony of Up Spirits
has been abolished, abrogated,
abandoned. Teq also gave Ancient
Mariner’s theme song, “You stole
my wife, you dirty dog!”

Now this week. The heavies at the
bar were clear: Icepyck’s warm
generosity in laying on food did
not preclude scathing comment on
the trail. The car parks loom large
in any  appraisal of today’s events;
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The Receding Hare-Line 2010

Note: website www.surreyh3.org for on-line details

Affix Stamp
 HereTo

1867 23-Jan Terminator,
Spingo

Portsmouth

1868 30-Jan Chastity Belt Haslemere

1869 06-Feb Lonely Bagshot?

1870 13-Feb Spingo Red Dress Run

1871 20-Feb

1872 27-Feb

Run 1866

Date 16-Jan-2010

Hare Velcro

Venue Headley

On-On The Cock
Post C KT18 6LE
OS 204 547

An attachment will tell you all about the party on
Saturday 22nd January (directions for the run are
opposite and also in the attachment) and what to
do on Sunday 23rd. Bring your bus pass!

Saturday 19th February. Give your name to SBJ to
join a Surrey team for Desperate Dan’s quiz in the
Kingswood Village Club. Last year we got a second
place; a win this year? From memory, 7.30 for 8 pm,
£5 to enter, another £5 for food if you want - tell
SBJ - and win your money back with a prize.....

Officials’ Dinner. Friday 25th March, Ewell

AGM Sunday 27th March, Peaslake Village Hall

Directions From the M25 head south towards
Dorking on the A25. Fork left into Headley
Road. After about 1.5 miles turn right into Tilley
Lane which leads into Church Lane. The pub is on
the left after 0.5 miles. Use top car park.

Date  22 January 2011
Time  2pm
Hares  Low Profile & first On
Venue  Buriton, Hampshire
On On  The Master Robert Inn
Post Code GU31 5SW
OS  4738 1203

Directions                 : Go South on the A3 passing Petersfield
and A272 Winchester signs. Then take next turning                              
left signposted Buriton                                        and follow road to round-
about.  Take right exit and on to pub on left with car
park behind.
For Southsea and hotel return to A3.


