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

A DRINKING CLUB WITH
A RUNNING PROBLEM

RUN No. 2083 Lions Park Barbecue Tail Race Park Riverside Hare: Goblet

It saddens me that I have to inform the Hashing Fraternity that the Launceston
Hash House Harriers lost one of our esteemed brothers during the week.
Gumboots our Hashing import from New Zealand was tragically killed in a
motor vehicle accident at Powranna.
Gumboots was introduced to LH3 by his work colleague One Hump and rarely
missed a weekly run since joining. Gumboots quickly made friends and integrated well into the Launceston Hash House Harriers. Gumboots will be sadly
missed and LH3 extend their sympathy and condolences to his family and
friends.

R.I.P
Gumboots

Run Report:
Anticipating a low attendance at tonight’s run the Hare Goblet has set two runs
a walkers trail and a runners trail expecting to get the walkers and runners
back to the ON ON site at the same time. The run is on chalk and flour it starts
over near the boat launching ramp expect everything tonight including tiger
snakes, bees and of course the kitchen sink. The trail follows the river bank
heading towards the Riverside power station, the chalk quickly changes to lime
as the trail heads over the landslip that was once the West Tamar Highway.
The trail re-joins the path on the northern banks of the river and passes a
large seal basking in the sun. Goblet has joined the pack for safety reasons and
says this is where the runs divides. Bugsy and Goblet elect to do the longer run
and the others veer left and head off past the sewerage plant. Bugsy and Goblet climb over the gate and head down Water Front Drive. It soon becomes
obvious the Water Front Drive is rarely accessed by vehicles, after about 200
metres we are fighting our way through a tangled reed forest about twelve
feet high. Frogs can be heard croaking from within the mass of reeds, Goblet
says that why there are so many tiger snakes down here plenty of food. It was
just over there that I seen the first one when I set the run, it was about a metre
long and as thick as your arm. The trail leads into a clearing which is full of bee
hive bases on pallets. The clearing soon merges back into the reeds which are
now thicker and higher than we have just been through. Bugsy decides he has
been far enough and decides to turn back. Goblet says for safety reasons I will
head back as well. The trail actually goes for about another kilometre to a
false trail. Goblet and Bugsy back track to the sewerage plant and pick up the
walkers track leading into Diana Crt. Half way up Diana Crt. there are two
large Rottweiler dogs barking ferociously behind a gate. Bugsy sys I am glad
they are on that side of the gate and we are on this side and Goblet agrees.
Within seconds the dogs are over the fence and are circling around Goblet
and Bugsy. Goblet removes his back pack to fend off the marauding dogs. The
two Hashers gradually retreat in small circles towards Downing Street where
the dogs decide they have had their enjoyment for the day and head back
home. With the dogs out of sight the Hashers regain their composure and
continue on the run by turning right onto Freeland Crescent then right again
onto the West Tamar Highway to the first check at the Pomona Rd traffic
lights. The trail heads up the steep slopes of Pomona Rd to another check at
Dennis Drive. Goblets phone rings it is Sheila where the fu@k are you I am at
the lions club park in Pitt Ave. Goblet advises don’t you read the trash or visit
the web site the run is at the Lions club Barbecue at the Tail Race Park. Bugsy
picks up the trail heading up Dennis drive which leads back onto the West
Tamar Rd Via Electra Street. The trail heads south along West
Tamar Rd past the power station and Sheila’s house where Bugsy
and Goblet are knocked off their feed by water from a fire hose.
Sheila has return from Pitt Ave. via the bush and has decided to
ambush the pack. See you at the ON ON calls Sheila as he retreats
into the bushes. . The Hashers pick themselves up regain their composure for a second time and continue south ward to Allawah St
then turns right leading into the southern end of the Tail Race Park
where we find the ON HOME. Goblet promised an eventful run with everything and it surely was.
We are still asking the question did Blakey stir up those Rottweilers when he went past.

ON ON:
Nothing to report from tonight’s ON
ON except that Sheila is still not convinced that we are at the Lions Club
Barbecue.
Next weeks run will be back to normal
and the G.M is providing some steak
snags and Burgers which were left
over from his Christmas run.

Water Front Drive

Committee:
The Committee that brings you more.
GM: Tagg, JM: Goblet, Hash Cash: Scary, Monk: Pash, Trail master: Inlet, Horn: Mr. Sheen, Lip: Spyder, Scribe:
Bugsy

Receding Hare Line
Tuesday 7th January Hare Abba 44 B Basin Rd West Launceston.
Tuesday 14th January Hare Blakey Venue Hash Temple Munford St Kings Meadows.
15th-16th Feb 2014 Golconda 2 Hare Hash Pash camping in paradise weekend.
More Hares required see Inlet before he nominates you to set a run.
LH4 Ph. 0408139601 (Magpie) http://www.lh4.com.au
LH4 will return after the Christmas break on the 9th January at Abbas 44 B Basin Rd West Launceston.
LH3 Website
Joke of the Week submitted by

The way we do it in Australia according to a LH3 Hasher !!!!!!!!
This morning he was in luck and was able to buy two boxes of Heinekens beer cheap at the
local BWS.
He placed the boxes on the front seat and headed back home. He stopped at a service station
where a drop-dead gorgeous blonde in a short skirt was filling up her car at the next pump.
She glanced at the two boxes of bevvy, bent over and leaned in the passenger window, and
said in a sexy voice, "I'm a big believer in barter, old fella. Would you be interested in trading
sex for beer?" ...
The Hasher thought for a few seconds and asked,
"What kind of beer 'ya got?"
A guy walks into a bar with a pet alligator by his side. He puts the alligator up on the bar. He turns to the astonished patrons.
"I'll make you a deal. I'll open this alligator's mouth and place my genitals inside. Then the gator will close his mouth for one
minute. He'll then open his mouth and I'll remove my unit unscathed. In return for witnessing this spectacle, each of you will
buy me a drink." The crowd murmured their approval. The man stood up on the bar, dropped his trousers, and placed his privates in the alligator's open mouth. The gator closed his mouth as the crowd gasped. After a minute, the man grabbed a beer
bottle and rapped the alligator hard on the top of its head. The gator opened his mouth and the man removed his genitals unscathed as promised. The crowd cheered and the first of his free drinks was delivered. The man stood up again and made
another offer. "I'll pay anyone $100 who's willing to give it a try". A hush fell over the crowd. After a while, a hand went up in
the back of the bar. A BLONDE woman timidly spoke up. "I'll try, but you have to promise not to hit me on the head with the
beer bottle."

