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LAUNCESTON HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

may contain some TRUTH

A DRINKING CLUB WITH
A RUNNING PROBLEM

RUN No 2217 171 West Tamar H’way Trevallyn Hare: Sheila

LH3 Hash
Weekly Bull Shit Run report for run 2217 - The 2016 Launceston Flood Run
“And the rain fell and the floods came and the winds
blew and slammed against the Hash Harriers and yet
they did not fall for they were strong” (Matthew 7:2427).
“And they Hashers were given shelter and refuge and
protection from the storm and rain” (Isaiah 4:6).
This must be true - it is written in the holy book.
The turn up tonight consisted mainly of the locals, the
backbone of the club, with the exception of a few from
the fringes Bugsy, Sprocket, Blakey, ABBA - keen new
runner Garry was so enthusiastic he borrowed a car as
his normal ride was trapped safely high on a hoist in an
Invermay workshop surrounded by floodwaters. No
Thumbs tonight, the flood being a cruel reminder of the
devastating times of the great Netherland floods of
1953 ....... and he was probably busy repositioning some
dodgy vehicles for insurance.
Earlier Sheila had set the most perfect run only to see it
destroyed by a sudden transient rush of ravaging

floodwater, so a live hare run saw the first
check at the Tailrace viewing platform. Not for
the faint hearted as the fast flowing Tamar
surged over the deck. West Tamar Council AUTHORITIES owe Tiles and Sheila a debt of gratitude for their heroic feat of saving the
platform from total destruction by skilfully dislodging a 5 tonne tree log that was threatening
the structure, setting it free into the downstream darkness – probably went on to annihilate the marina at Beauty Point. Negotiating

high ground of the West Tamar walking track the next
check was at the Rowing Club where fire AUTHORITIES
were assessing the risk posed by a modest sized LPG
tank that had floated in from upstream. A lone Subaru
was islanded on the levee surrounding the clubrooms,
the lady owner contemplating its fate. A similar situation could be seen within the building as club AUTHORITIES were wading in waist deep salvaging the boat
thingies. More mayhem ensued when we jumped onto
the pathway leading under the bridge where the a
workshop AUTHORITIES were gathering poles, masts
and other boating thingies that had broken free and
were at the mercy of eddy. The jetting water had ignored the pathway and surprisingly it was passable, allowing access to Kings Bridge where the water flow
could be viewed in its full glory. ABBA stayed well away
from Tiles while alongside the bridge railing just in case
he was to “accidentally fall in”. The AUTHORITIES in
Stillwater seemed optimistic, armed with mops they
were menacing the foot of water that was flowing

through the place; I’m not sure if they had
looked upstream and seen what was still coming – brings words to mind like futile, useless,
stupid, pointless, ineffective, one hump,
worthless, inane, ineffectual, wasted etc. At
this point half the pack had seen enough and
headed back while the others pressed on to
check out the Yacht Club and Park St. Back at
the on on latecomer and sludge arse Pash had
kept the home fire burning and was performing quality tests on the 4X.

ON ON
Its amazing what a Hasher can do in his retirement Ocean cruises, caravanning and bible study aptly the
book of Mathew has been studied this week by Sheila

The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house; yet it did not
fall, because it had its foundation on the rock. Mathew 7:25
Sheila thinks to himself how can I apply these messages in my life this week. I have led my flock on a run
through the flood ravaged Launceston what else does the reading mean. He finally realises the true
meanings of the scripture, I have to position the beer trailer on a foundation of rock. The beer trailer is
positioned on a bluestone abutment next to his man cave where his disciples can safely drink out of the
reach of the flood waters. The Metro workers Hash Pash and Blakey have kept Guard of the ON ON site
fending off looters roaming around the flood ravaged low lying suburbs of Launceston. The fire pot is
ablaze and has taken the chill off the air as the keg of XXXX is consumed. The raffles and ON Downs are
quickly underway and the barby is fired up topping off another great night of Hashing in the wintery Launceston suburb of Trevallyn.

On Downs:
Sheila downed - providing tonight’s
spectacle.
Bugsy downed - for on the early stage
of the run several hashers tripped over
some rubbish left on the footpath of
West Tamar Road. This rubbish turned
out to be Bugsy’s windcheater that he
had dropped on the way in.

Raffle:
Garry Boiled lollies no chocolates
ABBA Surplus cat’s piss
Sheila Superfluous St Patricks Day
beverage
Bugsy Light 6 pack (on the tab)
Tyles If there were ten prizes and
only five tickets – he still wouldn’t
win anything

The J.M’s Footy Tipping
Beware of
Carlton and
Essendon
this week

The 2016 Committee The Committee that charges you more and gives you less
GM: Thumbs JM: Tyles, Hash Cash: Pash, Monk: Goblet, Trail Master: Fingers, Horn: Rickshaw, Lip: Blakey Scribe: Sheila, Web
Wanker: Bugsy, Hash Hops: Scary

Receding Hare Line
Tuesday 14 th June 53 Newlands St Trevallyn Hare: Scary
Tuesday 5 th July Cambridge St West Launceston Hare: Electric Eric
More Hares required see this years Trail Master Fingers before he nominates you to set a run or we will be back at Rowland
Cres again

LH4 Ph. 0408139601 (Magpie) http://www.lh4.com.au

LH4 Receding Hare Line
Thursday 16th June Queens head Pub Perth. Hare: Robin Hood

Joke of the Week:
The Origin of the
White Wedding Dress'
IT TOOK A VERY BRAVE MAN TO WRITE THIS....
IT TAKES AN EVEN
BRAVER ONE TO FORWARD IT....!!
A son asked his mother the following question:
'Mom, why are wedding dresses white?' The mother looks at her son and
replies:
'Son, this shows your friends and relatives that your bride is pure.'
The son thanks his Mom and goes off to double-check this with his father.
'Dad why are wedding dresses white?'
The father looks at his son in surprise and says:
'Son, all household appliances come in white.'
The husband is still
in intensive care and the prognosis is not
good!!!

THE ASS END OF THE TRASH

You should have
parked on this side
of the flood levee
by 4:00 am your
car will be submerged

