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RUN No 2224 14 Belevue Ave. south Launceston Hare: Rickshaw 
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LH3 Hash 
Weekly Bull Shit - 

Run report for run 2224 – Rickshaw’s 49 Saveloy Run  

Tonight Rickshaw has graced us by setting the run, 
back from swanning around Bali where he has been 
enjoying balmy times and partaking all the other dodgy 
activities associated with that island.  The mandatory 
hash fire his only reference to natural warmth now he 
has returned south of the 41st parallel.  After a recent 
stint of “pole” runs the trail markings tonight have re-
turned to more traditional chalk markings with direc-
tions clearly displayed on the dry trail.  Rickshaw’s first 
check involved the areas of the 5 and 6 Ways similar to 
Pash’s trail the previous week only this time there was 
no nonsense and no turkeys deliberately interfering 
with the trail markings.  Up Talbot Road to a check, the 
trail was quickly found outside the old Peters Ice 
Cream Factory - the staff canteen was the venue for 
some memorable Hash Changeover Dinners three dec-
ades ago.  Downhill into the back of Atlas Street; here 
the keen eye of new runner Garry netted him a fortune 
in gold – or a $2 coin at least.  History has proven that 
there must be more loot lying around just like the boo-

ty some hashers happened upon on Southern Outlet hill 
on one hashing occasion; not so tonight and after sever-
al minutes of scanning Garry reluctantly moved on.  
Continuing a trot around Newstead the trail fell short of 
Heather Hall, the Fraternal Lodge and the site of another 
epic Hash event where high speed chair sliding mishaps 
caused much pain to many people.  After a few more 
blockies the On Home was eventually found clearly dis-
played on corner Wentworth and Talbot; now only a 
brisk stride separated the pack from a beer and a meal 
of pork, rusk, pork fat, potato starch, salt, emulsifiers, 
tetrasodium diphosphate, disodium diphosphate, white 
pepper, water, spices, dried sage, sodium nitrite, potas-
sium nitrate stuffed into a beef collagen casing and 
wrapped in white bread with a choice of tomato or BBQ 
sauce (where’s the mustard??).  A good effort by Rick-
shaw to lay an unassuming run that didn’t seem to mo-
sey too far from home but did clock up well over an 
hour in run time. 



ON ON: 

Front runners are back – doesn’t seem to 
matter now days as the non start lard arse
(s) and run drop outs were already into 
their seventh beer and about to start into 
one of the 49 toothsome meat treats. -  Q. 
49, why are there 49 Rickshaw?  A. Well 
there was 50 but I dropped one on the 
ground and Ralph got it.  *Note - Ralph is 
the spaced canine that spent the whole 
night gazing into the flames and chasing 
embers high into the cosmos completely 
oblivious to his earthly surroundings – I 
wouldn’t think he would know what a sav-
eloy was even if it was up him.  However 
they do say that a dog is trained in the image of his master.  There was much banter about the scandalous 
Hobart affair where two of our brethren shared not only a room but the sacred bed to boot – they 
cloaked under the guise that they were there to celebrate Goblet’s birthday which, by the way, also coin-
cides with the anniversary of the storming of the Bastille.  I must stress that this was concealed from Gob-
let and Goblet himself was aghast and appalled that such goings-on soiled his festive occasion. And that 
now, a week later, he was presented with his 1000 run memento in the shadow of this outrage.   

 



I think we 

must be 

dreaming 



On Downs: 

Rickshaw – for his run setting prow-
ess 

Goblet 1000 runs + Birthday Boy  

Mr.& Mrs. Pash & Boong – SHAME! 
SHAME! SHAME!   

Raffle: 

 Goblets Raffle Rigging 

Boong – Apology Chocolates to present to his good lady  

Boong – Bum cleaning wash up kit complete with knob polish 

Thumbs – Flagon of cats piss 

Sprocket again – scored the six-pack  

Tiles again – SFA  



 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 26 th July 44b Basin Rd  Hare: Abba 

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 

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

LH4  Receding Hare Line 

 Thursday 14th July 266 st leonards Rd  Hare: Triple X 

Joke of the  Week:   

At Least the beer cannot change its mind 

                Once you get its top off 





THE ASS END OF THE THE ASS END OF THE Form a circle its 

joke time, Have 

you heard the 

one. A Young 

girl…... 

Tyles your joke 

was a lot better 

than the one 

Blakey told. Can 

I have another 

sav 


