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LAUNCESTON HASH HOUSE HARRIERS  

A DRINKING CLUB WITH  

A RUNNING PROBLEM  

RUN No. 2257 171 Invermay Rd  Hare: Blakey 

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


LH3 Hash 
 Weekly Bull Shit - 

Run report for run 2257 Blakeys Pink run 

From Thumb's car yard a small haggle of hardened 
hashers turned left onto Invermay Rd. & headed nth. 
The last official summer run for 2016/17 had them 
following hi-vis pink chalk past Vinnies, Fingers's sec-
ond home Pellows Saws & Mowers, St. Finn Bars 
Catholic School (lucky One-Hump wasn't about), 
Right Bite snack bar & eventually the Retreat Hotel 
for those needing refreshment of the amber variety. 
From here they veer left along the Mowbray link & 
sth onto the flood levy. The trail snaked along the 
nthn outlet until it eventually hit Lytton St. where 
one of several checks sees the pack onto Holbrook St. 
They're blood-hound dog-like sense of smell picks up 
the scent of malt, yeast & hops & carries the by now 
dehydrated mob in a trance like state past Invermay 
Primary School (still no sign of One-Hump except for 
some unexplained empty fairy-floss packaging) & to-
wards the Inveresk Tavern only to find the trail cruel-

ly continuing along Holbrook St. to Lindsay St. Those 
that could find the inner strength to resist the temp-
tation of the Inveresk now find themselves turning 
left again into the legendary lane-way that is Frank 
St. (believed to have been named in honour of a local 
hasher held in god-like asteem by his fellow hashers). 
A short distance then found the pack on there knees 
bowing & worshiping the On-Home. The pack, having 
found previously non-existant energy beats a hasty 
retreat to Thumbs's car yard, praising the now re-
veered Blakey for his flawless, perfect run among 
cheers of "best run ever!" & "what a great hasher!" 
Later, while being carried high atop the shoulders of 
his club mates, Blakey was heard selflessly down-
playing further claims that he was also the absolute 
best Lip the club had ever experienced, the likes of 
which they would probably never be blessed with 
again. On-On!. 



ON ON: 

Summer has finally arrived in Invermay no smog on the swamp tonight it has topped out at 28OC today. 

Another smaller than usual pack with us tonight as a few of our regulars are touring around Victoria after 

the Ballarat Nash Hash. Sheila is with them and must be wring the two missing Run Reports for 2016, run 

numbers 2213 and  2255 as we read this report. Abba is the new Hash Horn and the power has gone to 

his head and calls an extra ordinary committee meeting to discuss urgent matters. No wonder the new 

committee is named  The Committee That Takes Control. The Committee meeting is soon over, no 

need for a fire pot tonight only cold beer and a  barby 

An Urgent committee 

meeting is required 

I don’t think 

last years com-

mittee had any 

meetings 



On Downs: 

Blakey the Hare. 

Rickshaw winning three prizes in last weeks rigged raffle. 

Inlet having his mug shot in the Examiner social page. 

Goblets Final Rigged Raffle: 

Thumbs: Mars bars and cap. 

Blakey: Car wash kit and cap. 

Loggie: WD40 and lint free cloth. 

Delly: Six pack Boags 

Derbs:  West Tamar Road Kill meat tray 



 The  New 2017 Committee The Committee that “Takes Control”  

GM: Rickshaw JM: Bendover, Hash Cash: Pash, Monk: Boong, Trail Master: Delly, Horn: Abba, Lip: Inlet, Scribe: Run report is 

now done each week by the Hare, Web Wanker: Bugsy, Hash Hops: Scary 

Receding Hare Line   

Tuesday 7 th March  Tamar Island Wetland Centre West Tamar H’Way Hare: Derbs 

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 8th  March 8 Drummond Cres Perth  Hare:  Glw Worm 

Joke of the Week 

 

 

>   A Shot of Whiskey A man walks into a bar and orders a shot of whiskey then looks into 

his pocket. He does this over and over again. Finally, the bartender asks why he orders a 

shot of whiskey and afterwards look into his pocket. The man responded, "I have a picture 

of my wife in there and when she starts to look good then i'll go home."   



 

 2017 LH3 TIPPING COMP  

PRIZES TO 1st 2nd & 3rd  

PRIZE MONEY PENDING NUMBERS  

WEEKLY WINNER 6-PACK  

END OF SEASON PISS UP  

FILL IN ALL AT ONCE OR EMAIL WEEKLY  

timneil65@yahoo.com.au  

TEXT 0418355239  

POINTS MARGIN ON 1ST GAME OF 

WEEK  

COST $ 70.00 FOR THE YEAR  

THE J.M’s THE J.M’s Compulsary Compulsary Footy Tipping is backFooty Tipping is back 



THE ASS END OF THE TRASHTHE ASS END OF THE TRASH  
That Pink 

chalk is hard 

to follow 

I must not set trail on PINK 

chalk and I must mark the trail 

before intersections  not after 

intersections 


