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LAUNCESTON HASH HOUSE HARRIERS
Warning - This Publication
may contain some TRUTH

A DRINKING CLUB WITH
A RUNNING PROBLEM

RUN No 2203 Tamar Island Wetland reserve Riverside Hare: Derbs

Sheila the LH3 Hash
Scribe’s
Weekly Bull Shit
Run report for run 2203
Venue, Tamar Island Wetlands Centre Riverside, Derb’s Birthday Bash
Hare Derbs another warm
evening in Launceston. The
hashers have mustered in the
car park at the Tamar Island
Wetlands but there is no sign
of Derbs. Goblet and Rickshaw
have inside information. The
Hash Horn is sounded at 6:30
Pm Goblet calls ON ON follow
the board walk to the end of
the Island where you will find
Derbs and a Drink Stop. Derbs
has been down to the Wetlands a couple of times during
the week planning the run measuring the width
of the bridges to make sure his beer trolley will
pass without hitting the guard wire. The good

contingent of Hashers pay their entry fee as they pass the
rangers station a princely sum of $0.25 was raised for the
donation box. The rangers
have been busy during the
week clearing the overgrown
reeds from the track and no
snakes are encountered on the
way out to the island Three
bridges later and a couple of
kilometers of board walk and
we arrive at the eastern end of
the Island where we find Derbs
and the Drink Stop. The drink
stop is over and the pack retreats in the darkness back to
the car park to find the gate is
still open the Ranger must be a
bit late tonight. Hash Pash quickly pulls out his money tin
and collects the cash before the Hashers head off into the
night

ON ON:
Derbs has carted several cartons of
ice cold Boags heavy and Tooheys
XXXX Mid strength cans over to the
Island as well as bags of chips , biscuits and several kilos of Marinated
Chicken Wings to be cooked on the
barby.
The swooping Nankeen Night Heron
has not been seen at the Tamar Island
Wetlands since the LH3 clan visited
back in January, will the Tasmanian
Devil population thrive on the mountain of marinated chicken bones the
Hashers have discarded and decimate
the delicate ecological balance on the
Island, only time will tell. The gas fired
Barby is well alight by the time the
hashers arrive, the chicken wings
have been cooked and are washed
down with the super chilled beer
Derbs has lugged all the way for his
Hashing mates. The light is fading fast
the food is gone, Derbs calls last beers
we must retreat back to the car park
before the ranger locks the gate. A
couple of travellers sustain the troops
on the arduous trek back home Most
of these Hashers head home from the
car Park as they have had their limit of
beer. A few of the Riverside crew and
a couple of car poolers head up to
Derbs for a barby and polish off the
remainder of the cans.
Other Clubs Up coming events .

TARRALEAH FLING
June long weekend
2016

Deposit $25 per person- Payable to Chardonay’sHash Cash
Advise if you need accommodation for the Friday night

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 15th March Hare: Hash Pash; Hash Temple 6 Munford St Kings Meadows.
Tuesday 22nd March Hare: Sheila 171 West Tamar High Way Riverside.
Tuesday 29th March 32 Rowland Cres Summerhill Hare :Fingers
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
10 th March Punchbowl reserve Hare :Robin Hood.
Joke of the Week: Submitted by Bendover
The
Nagger
HILLBILLY
DIVORCE
A hillbilly farmer who wanted to get a divorce paid a visit to a
lawyer. The lawyer said, 'How can I help you?' The farmer said, 'I
want to get one of them dayvorces.'
The lawyer said, 'Do you have any grounds?' The farmer said, 'Yes, I
got
40 acres' The lawyer said, 'No, No, you don't understand, Do you have a suit?
The farmer said, 'Yes, I got a suit, I wears it to church on Sundays.'
The lawyer said, 'No, no, I mean, do you have a case?' The farmer
said, 'No, I ain't got a Case, but I got a John Deere.
The lawyer said, 'No, I mean, do you have a grudge?' The farmer
said, 'Yes, I got a grudge, that's where I parks the John Deere'
The lawyer said, 'Does your wife beat you up or something?' The farmer
said, 'No, we both get up at 4:30.'
By now the lawyer is getting frustrated but tries one last question
..The lawyer said, 'Is your wife a nagger?' The farmer said, 'No,
she's a little white gal, but our last child was a nagger and that's
why I wants a dayvorce.'

THE ASS END OF THE TRASH
Cant you Hasher
drink anymore I
have to tow all
this beer back to
the car

Don’t Worry Derbs I
will drink another can
that will lighten the
load

