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

A DRINKING CLUB WITH
A RUNNING PROBLEM

RUN No. 2291 14Bellevue Ave South Launceston Hare: Rickshaw

Weekly Bull Shit Run report for run 2291 Fair Suck of the Sav Run

Yes another awesome run set by Janelle and assisted minimally by the GM , it started outside the back gate and up
the lane onto Talbot Road where the 1st check was found. The trail was found in Watchorn St, went up past channel 9 and thru the bush onto Punchbowl Rd to a another check. After crossing the road and down through the
Punchbowl Reserve they hashed through to the new subdivision and dreamt about the houses they would like to
live in and pondered on the massive mortgages and how the heck they can afford to live there. Abba was not
amused the run headed up the long and steep Queechy Hill into Norwood Ave. At last there was some level ground
until they headed back down into the Punchbowl Reserve to find another check at the bottom. After heading
through the scenic route back up past the waterfall and thinking thank god not the steep steps back onto Punchbowl Rd, they headed up the goaty track which backs onto the golf course into Morshead St. After crossing paths
with the week before run they headed through the walkway to Blamey Road and followed the track into Innocent
St, up Lincoln Street , Ormley St and back onto Hobart Road. "On Home" headed the troup back up the laneway to
find the bonfire burning furiously. Once again runs set by Janell for the GMs are hard to match.

ON ON:
Another warm night in Launceston, the tradition fire pot has been lit by Janelle while the Hashers have
been out on the trail. Janelle has also cut all the fire wood and cooked the savs while the G.M has been
testing the beer system. The G.M said it is important
to have good cold beer when we have visiting
Hashers from the big island, Scrubba and Goanna are
with us again before they head home in a couple of
weeks time. Kuzza the fireman is also visiting from
Four Mile Creek. Ralph the demented dog is amusing all as he chases the fire pot sparks around the
back yard, he must have been neglected in his child
hood. The savs in bread covered with sauce have
been consumed. The Monk is not with us tonight as
he is recuperating after a big week on the Murray.
Blakey has stepped and rings the bell form a circle
lets get the drinks underway.

The Walkabout Monks [Boong] Rigged Raffle:
Bugsy : Bag lollies and a porn video
Scrubba: Bunnings gift voucher
Goblet: Bottle wine
Sparra: Six pack Hammer and Tongs budget priced beer

On Downs:
Visitors
Goanna, Scrubba, Kuzza

Hash Pash
Crashing his car and a Metro bus
Rickshaw
Hare
Bugsy, Scary
Drinking record amount of beer on the Murray River House Boat
Blakey
No Run report last week

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 24th October 6 Samclay Crt Perth: Hare: Boong
Tuesday 31 October 4 Erica Crt Summerhill Hare: Delly
Tuesday 7th November Venue T.B.A Hare: Goblet

Have you set a run recently if you have not the Trail master may nominate you soon
LH4 Ph. 0408139601 (Magpie) http://www.lh4.com.au

LH4 Receding Hare Line
Thursday 26h October 19 Gladman St. East Launceston Hare: Loan Shark
Joke of the Week

A nun and a priest were traveling across the desert and
realized halfway across that the camel they were using for transportation
was about to die. They set up a make-shift camp, hoping someone would
come to their rescue, but to no avail. Soon the camel died.
After several days of not being rescued, they agreed that
they were not going to be rescued. They prayed a lot (of course), and
they discussed their predicament in great depth.
Finally the priest said to the nun, "You know, Sister, I am
about to die, and there's always been one thing I've wanted here on
earth -- to see a woman naked. Would you mind taking off your clothes
so I can look at you?"
The nun thought about his request for several seconds and
then agreed to take off her clothes. As she was doing so, she remarked,
"Well, Father, now that I think about it, I've never seen a man naked,
either. Would you mind taking off your clothes, too?"
With little hesitation, the priest also stripped. Suddenly the
nun exclaimed, "Father! What is that little thing hanging between your
legs?"
The priest patiently answered, "That, my child, is a gift from
God. If I put it in you, it creates a new life."
"Well," responded the nun, "forget about me. Stick it in the
camel!"

THE ASS END OF THE TRASH
Scary is it true that you
and Bugsy consumed
record amounts of
Boags on the Murray

Not True I only
drank Original
Tun Light made
from Belgium
swamp water

Not true I only
drank Hammer and
Tongs made from
water out of the
Mekong Delta

Who is the mystery Hasher in the centre

