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RUN No 2232  330Hobart Rd Youngtown.  Hare: Shrek 

https://get.google.com/albumarchive/111949728170927319610?source=pwa
http://www.launcestonhashhouseharriers.blogspot.com.au/


Run report for run 2232 – Shrek’s – Up Shit Creek Run 

Despite the gloomy forecast a modest crew headed 
off into the streets of Youngtown following a trail of 
chalk arrows and 4 Roses self raising flour.  Passing 
through the pedestrian tunnel to the east side of 
Hobart Road is a mandatory leg of Shrek’s track 
then bringing the pack into Blakey and Sprocket ter-
ritory.  A check or temporary lost trail at the cross-
roads was recovered heading to the pairs very 
house.  It’s here we witnessed Goblets road safety 
motto “look left look right look left again and if 
there is a car coming just walk in front of it” – un-
derstandable as he is from an era where a man with 
a red flag once paved the way for all automobiles in 
motion.  Blakey and Sprocket, absent tonight but 
their cars were home; were they peering from be-
hind the curtains? - too soft cocked to brave the 
conditions? or were they glued to the box watching 
the chronicle of fun and games, ups and downs and 
all other shenanigans the denizens of the beachside 
town of Summer Bay get up to, day in and day out?   
The trail zigged back to Hobart road then zagged up 
Quarantine Road where Deli had to find some low 
range gears to tackle the incline ahead of him.  Over 

the crest to the cemetery there was some delay in 
finding the trail after the check.   Similar to numerous 
occasions on previous runs the forward scouts had 
once again missed the arrows and returned dismiss-
ing the trail being down Techno Park.  More search-
ing of the cemetery, Norwood and checking back 
failed to come up with the goods.  Intuitive thinking – 
what would Shrek do?  It’s his routine walk there 
must be a track down Techo Park.  Sure enough there 
was a whole new undiscovered world for many 
Hashers and amongst the many millions of dollars of 
wasted taxpayer’s money i.e. architecturally magnifi-
cent call centres, and semiautonomous government 
agency buildings, there were arrows leading into the 
darkness.  Paved roads had given over to a myriad of 
muddy tracks with creeks and drains aplenty.  Excel-
lent running country with the trail finally following a 
Jingler’s Creek track that emerged back into suburban 
Poplar Parade/Alma Street.  It wasn’t hard to guess 
where the On Home would be and not to disappoint 
there it was under Shrek’s home letter box.  An excel-
lent excursion – great job Shrek. 



ON ON; 

Timing was perfect, for no sooner than the last of the pack arrived back the heavens opened and precipi-
tation pissed upon the Pumptech edifice. Shrek had pilfered a load of wood from around the neighbour-
hood and Tyles wasted no time showing Shrek the best way to burn it during a downpour. 

Blakey was still missing because tonight’s Bach-
elor in Paradise features the final rose pre-
senting ceremony and he couldn’t bear to miss 
it.  In his absence Sheila stepped in as lip and no 

pathetic jokes were allowed. 



On Downs: 

Shrek downed for setting an excellent run. 

Electric Eric hadn’t been around for a while. 

Pash took the charge for burning a competitor’s 
bus. 

Chewy – AFL Grand Final season so has the scent 
for Cheezles 

Raffle: 

 Goblets Rigged raffle  

Electric Eric – Type 2 Diabetes Party Mix  

Chewy – Hydro car wash kit 

ABBA – Cap  

Deli – Guinness 

ABBA claimed the Boags 6 pack but on video replay it was 
found that a language breakdown had caused a mix up.  
Can you believe that 7-4-8 in Swedish sounds exactly the 
same as 7-3-8 in English? – ya.  Bendover had 738 so AB-
BA obediently handed over the prize to its rightful winner 
ya.  



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 20th September 67 Havelock St Summerhill Hare: Bugsy 

Tuesday 27th September 3 Wenlock Way Prospect Hare: two Bob 

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 22nd September 156 West Tamar High Way  Hare: Curtains. 

The Irish Confessional 

A married Irishman went into the confessional and said to his priest "I almost  
had an affair with another woman."  
 
The priest said "What do you mean, almost?"  
 
The Irishman said "Well, we got undressed and rubbed together, but then I stopped."  
 
The priest said "Rubbing together is the same as putting it in. You're not to see that woman again. For your penance, 
say five Hail Mary's and put $50 in the poor box."  
 
The Irishman left the confessional, said his prayers, and then walked over to the poor box.  
 
He paused for a moment and then started to leave.  
 
The priest, who was watching, quickly ran over to him saying "I saw that. You didn't put any money in the poor box!"  
 
The Irishman replied "Yeah, but I rubbed the $50 on the box, and according to you, that's the same as putting it in!" 
 
 

Catholic Dog  
 
Muldoon lived alone in the Irish countryside with only a pet dog for company.  
One day the dog died, and Muldoon went to the parish priest and asked, "Father,  
my dog is dead. Could ya' be saying a mass for the poor wee creature?"  
 
Father Patrick replied "I'm afraid not. We cannot have services for an animal in the church. But there are some Bap-
tists down the lane and there's no tellin' what they believe. Maybe they'll do 
something for the creature.  
 
Muldoon said "I'll go right away Father. Do ya' think $5,000 is enough to donate 
to them for the service?"  
 
Father Patrick exclaimed "Sweet Mary, Mother of Jesus! Why didn't ya tell me 
the dog was Catholic?"  
 
 
 



THE ASS END OF THE TRASHTHE ASS END OF THE TRASH  
I went to the ophthalmologist he said I 

have photopsias  but he is not sure why I 

only have it on Wednesday mornings 

Do You think our air-

craft landing light 

strength head lamps 

are giving Bendover  

photopsias 

No way I have 

found some on 

Ebay that are 

higher power. I 

have a couple 

on order 

http://www.all-about-vision.com/glossary/definition.php?defID=457
http://www.all-about-vision.com/glossary/definition.php?defID=457

