LH3 EXAGGERATOR
VOLUME 39 ISSUE 32

Photo Albums post Picasa

LH3 Photo Albums

LH3 Website

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

A DRINKING CLUB WITH
A RUNNING PROBLEM

RUN No. 2343 171 Invermay Rd Hare: Rickshaw

Run report for run 2343 “Return to the Swamp “

Well last weeks run was held out at Thumbs car yard again , thanks Thumbs for your hospitality.
It is greatly appreciated.
Anyway it goes a bit like this . from the yard it turns right and goes thru the back streets to find a check
on Holbrook St . The trail was found in main st which went over the bridge and weaved its way down to
the cnr of Foster and some other street to a check . It was picked up on Foster St down towards the wharf
and went right along the levy bank past the yogurt factory then went on the banks where the old sewerage
settling ponds are, as it was getting dark it got a bit hard to see . It was no problem for Inlet as he was walking with sheila and talking flat out about who he wants shag next then fell face first in the dirtiest , biggest
puddle of agitated shit creating a tsunami and drowning Shiela with special Tamar purified shit.
Anyway the on home was found outside Hagen oils yard and the shit factory . It was a great run in new territory enjoyed by most runners of approx. 1.15
The beer is flowing well a few bags of chips to soak up the beer. Inlet covered in shit what more could a
Hasher want on a Tuesday night on the swamp.

The Wayward Kiwi [Sheep Dip] Rigged Raffle:
Boong: Collywabbles band aids.
Blakey: Hat.
Slo Mo: Meat Tray
Boong: Meat Tray.

On Downs:
Inlet: Slipping in the settling pond at the sewerage plant.
Rickshaw: The Hare and birthday boy.
Electric Eric: No Run Report last week.
One Hump: Colling wood supporter

BH3 40 Year Anniversary Celebrations
Theme: TREASURE TROVE – the Past Forty Years
November 9th – 10th – 11th 2018 - Paton Park – North Motton (Further details next week)

POLO SHIRT ORDERS
For those who wish to purchase a shirt marking the occasion
COST: $35.00 each
Sizes: S M L XL 2XL 3XL 4XL 5XL
Chest cm: 53.5 56 58.5 61 63.5 66.5 70 73.5
Orders to duenissiam@netspace.net.au

BY: Friday 12th October
Monies to be paid to:
Ms Christine Duniam
BSB: 807-009
Acct No: 12093997
ON ON

The 2018 Committee The Committee that “Doesn’t Compromise on giving less ”
GM: Blakey JM: Slomo, Hash Cash: Pash, Monk: Sheep Dip Trail Master: Fingers, Horn: Thumbs, Lip: Loggy, Scribe: Run report is now
done each week by the Hare, Web Wanker: Bugsy, Hash Hops: Scary

Receding Hare Line
Tuesday 9th October 67 Havelock st Summerhill. Hare: Bugsy
Tuesday 16th October 6 Samclay Crt Perth Hare: Boong

Have you set a run recently if you have not the Trail master may nominate you soon
LH4 Ph. 0408139601 (Magpie) LH4

LH4 Receding Hare Line
Thursday 11th October Warragul St Norwood Trevallyn Hare : Robin Hood
Joke of the Week
Going to Heaven
A lady dies and goes to heaven. She arrives at the pearly gates and is greeted by Saint Peter. There are
a few people waiting, so she strikes up a conversation with him. Just then, she hears a blood curdling
scream! "What was that?" she asks. "Oh, don't worry about that," says Saint Peter, "It's just someone
getting a hole drilled in their head so they can be fitted for their halo." A few seconds later, she hears another agonized scream, this one even more terrible than the one before. "What was that?!" she asked
anxiously. "Oh ,don't worry," says Saint Peter soothingly, "It's just someone getting holes drilled in their
back so they can be fitted for their wings." The lady starts to back away. "Where are you going?" asks
Saint Peter. "I think I'll go downstairs, if it's all the same to you," says the lady. "But you can't go there,"
says the saint, "You'll be raped and sodomized!" "It's OK," says the lady, "I've already got the holes for
that."

THE ASS END OF THE TRASH
Whats that
terrible
stench

Smells like
shit from tea
tree bend

I think it is
coming from
here

