
 

  

 

GRAND MASTER  
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Pounda 
 

0432 031 588  RELIGIOUS ADVISER  
Petrie 
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Kallangur 
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Bribie Island 
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HASH CASH 
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Semen Stains 
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HARE RAISER 
Brighton 

Smooth Ride 0422 805 565 HASH ELDER 
Chermside 

To & From 
 

0409 765 162 

HASH BOOZE 
Beachmere 

FIGJAM 0408 993 099 SONG MISTRESS 
Aspley 

Flower 0408 706 641 

Your committee are located throughout the northern suburbs from Beachmere to Everton Hills to 

Windsor and many suburbs in-between.  We are more than happy to take delivery of, or collect, the 

plates and cutlery if the holder can’t make it to the next run.   

 
 

140 desperados (maybe an exageration) with nothing better to do on a Monday night arrived at Flasher’s abode 
and marvelled at the clarity of the view of the winter’s night sky through skylight over his gazebo – is it still “a 
gazebo” when it doesn’t have its roof on?  Some of our Harrietts are well known for getting their tops off, but a 
topless venue in winter ensured even the diehard exhibitionists remained clothed this night.  
 
The Hashmen were outnumbered by Harrietts on the walk, which was barely noticed because Flasher ensured all 
the ladies were properly exhausted. Flasher never disappoints, the breathless Harrietts marvelled at the length of 
it, praised his endurance and sense of adventure, with twists and turns, ups and downs, thoroughly delightful.  
The run was another story with 1 Harriett to 20 Hashmen, until joined half way around by our two visiting ladies, 
up for a bit of a trot.  Good to see!  Hope they’ll join us again this week, now they know the secret… the view isn’t 
half bad from the back of the runners pack! 

It is a truth universally acknowledged that the hash trash never lies. What you are about to read either has happened, 

is happening now, or will happen at some time in the future. Or nearly, anyway. 

BRISBANE NORTHSIDE 

HASH HOUSE HARRIERS 

Website: www.bnh3.yolasite.com 

Email: brisbanenorthsidehhh@hotmail.com 

HASH TRASH 

A coloseum, a sacrificial altar, a willing virgin, just another Monday night at Flasher’s place. 
 

 

RUN NO: 2034  DATE: 03/07/2017   HARE: Flasher    LOCATION: Everton Hills 

 

http://www.bnh3.yolasite.com/
mailto:brisbanenorthsidehhh@hotmail.com


But seriously, if we have up-and-cuming runners Hasher or Harriett, there is always someone to run with and GM 
Pounda leads from the rear, there’s a tale in there somewhere, and makes sure that nobody is left behind.  Have a 
go!  The beer tastes all the better for it.   
 
GM Pounda realised that the Hashers were keen for their dinner, we could smell the potatoes baking so we had 
already circled up and he summoned the Hare Flasher. 
 
The Run Report as told by Semen Stains: 
Pickpocket offered to do the run report but GM Pounda said he wanted someone who had actually done the 
whole run.  Semen Stains reported it was pretty flat, no shiggy, no water, no false trails and definitely no false 
trails at the top of really steep freakin’  hills. 
Score: 3/1,000,000 
 
The Walk Report as told by Vampire: 
Vampire had a different view of the walk than Semen Stains, there was one big hill, quite scenic, shiggy, water and 
walked alongside the river, only one foot got wet. Very well marked, didn’t get lost. 
Score: 4/10 
 
The Letter-Box Report as told by Smooth Ride: 
Smooth Ride and the Letterboxers followed the arrows, they trudged up the hill and turned around for home 
(about 50m from the door). 
Score: C 
 
Calculating the score required advice from my teacher son-in-law who tells me that on a scale of A to E, a C would 
be about 50% = 50/100 
Total Score: 57/1,000,110 
“Shitty trail, shitty trail, the bastard led us on a shitty trail…”  
 

 

HASH RELIGIOUS ARTICLES 
Large Appendage: Asshole Dick Fart is still enjoying the large appendage, not present. 
 
Small Appendage: Mustang gave the small appendage to Wrong Way to return and it was awarded to Flower 
because upon arriving at Flasher’s topless gazebo, she thought it resembled the colosseum complete with a 
sacrificial alter – although you wouldn’t find a virgin at Northside.  Flower reversed the charge because Wrong Way 
isn’t wearing any Hash gear. 
“She’s a Harriett and she’s alright.” 
(GM Pounda said the reason he accepted the reverse charge is that if Flower got it, there’d be nobody to sing to 
her.) 
 
Scrubber Shirt: Tail wasn’t present, carried over to next time. 
 
Brush (Vagina): Boxy awarded it to Flower for whinging about the sexual performance of the men who needed a 
smack on the arse. Flower corrected him, the perils of eavesdropping with a perverse persuasion, she actually 
loaned a torch to Wrong Way and said if it stops working just hit it on the arse.  Boxy admitted he may have changed 
the story a little. Flower graciously accepted the charge because she would smack a decent arse given the 
opportunity. 
“Take it in your hand Mrs Murphy…” 
 
NAME OF THE WEEK:  GM Pounda 
Awarded by his Mother Hash Townsville. 
Rumoured to be because of what he does to women – bullshit, bullshit, it all sounds like bullshit to me. 
Actually it’s because of the way he runs, he pounds the miles out hard. 
 
CHARGES:  
 
GM Pounda charged To and From for being careless with beer related equipment (stubby cooler) and Flasher for 
leaving his pants at Scrubbers. 



“Masturbation, they love masturbation…”  
 
Christopher Cum Semen charged Flower with mistaking him for Semen Stains. 
“There was a Harriett and she was dumb and bimbo was her name-o…” 
 
Flasher charged Wrong Way for turning up an hour early.  And because when he told her of his trouble setting the 
trail (a dog eating the flour as he poured it), she thought it would have looked like the dog was taking a line of coke. 
Then proceeded to demonstrate the technique.  She was also charged for wearing a pussy bell on the run and her 
right arm was lit up on the run too, obviously it pays to advertise. 
“She’s the woman who wears the hash shoes…” 
 
GM Pounda charged Pickpocket and Pickaninny for shortcutting on the run. An old lady can do the run, but these 
two young fellas cut short.  Pickpocket’s excuse was that he just didn’t feel like it, excuse not accepted because girls 
do things they don’t want to all the time, well statistically about three times a week.  A third partner in crime was 
identified… Simpleton joined the sad pair in the circle.  Shame lads, shame. 
“Why were they born so beautiful…” 
 
Boxy had a text message from Cousin It who apologised for not being here tonight but wanted to know if anyone 
knew the difference between a lentil and a chickpea?  Answer: He’s never had a lentil on his face. 
“His one skin hangs down to his two skin…” 
 
GM Pounda called out Vampire because as he was driving down the road, Vampire was ahead of him doing 
30km/hour, breaking to look for house numbers every 10 metres or so, holding up the GM from precious pre-lube 
beer time.  
“Her right tit hangs down to her elbow…” 
 
GM Pounda charged our loyal Letterboxer Killer for overachieving and racking up many kilometres walking back and 
forth to the chips. 
“He’s the meanest…” 
 
Late Charge – GM Pounda charged Boxy for putting his beanie on before the circle was closed. 
“He wanks his crank in the morning…” 
 
Visitor: 
Visitor Sue was called into the circle, Sharon made her come, Shredder appears to be increasing his harem, a 
number of Hashers volunteered to help in the recruitment and interviews, but he’s sure he can manage on his own. 
“Four and twenty virgins came on the Northside Hash…” 
 
Returnees: 
Pickaninny came with Abo, a very large charge was poured. 
“Oh where, oh where, oh was you last week…” 
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
Flower announced there’ll be a Mixed Run in two weeks, at the Lord Stanley Hotel on the southside, with the 
Brisbane Harrietts and the Brisbane Mens Hash, Christmas in July.   
Hereforth to be known as the Mardi Gras Hash (a Shredder-ism, well done young man). 
They need livening up and would appreciate some fresh meat and good humour. 
A show of hands was taken and the majority were interested in going to the Mardi Gras Hash on 17 July. 
Ten Fingers is scheduled to lead the run that week but will be moved to the following week. 
Plenty of parking onsite, map link below.. 
https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Lord+Stanley+Hotel/@-
27.4893258,153.0409255,16.25z/data=!4m5!3m4!1s0x0:0x1488c43ee4d0a97d!8m2!3d-27.4880308!4d153.0477584 
 
21 August – combined Men’s Hash and Northside Hash run. 
 
11 September – to be confirmed, may be a reciprocal run with Redland’s Hash, if not, will be at Ten Finger’s place. 

https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Lord+Stanley+Hotel/@-27.4893258,153.0409255,16.25z/data=!4m5!3m4!1s0x0:0x1488c43ee4d0a97d!8m2!3d-27.4880308!4d153.0477584
https://www.google.com.au/maps/place/Lord+Stanley+Hotel/@-27.4893258,153.0409255,16.25z/data=!4m5!3m4!1s0x0:0x1488c43ee4d0a97d!8m2!3d-27.4880308!4d153.0477584


 
The Hash lunch has been postponed as not enough people could make it to either 1st or 8th of July, will aim for a date 
later in August.  
 
Camping weekend will be on October 14 2017. 
 
Wrong Way is having her 21st birthday do-over on Sunday 30 July, all invited, address on invitations. 
We will need a substitute Hash Trash/Flash from 27 August for a month, let me know if you’re interested.  A 
template can be provided or do your own thing.  Or Shredder will email me the recording and I’’ll put out all four 
weeks when I return.  Another suggestion… just email everyone the recording so they can relive the circle in all its 
glory! 
 
 
NEXT WEEK’S RUN #2035 
Shredder’s run from 20 Brown Street, Windsor. 
To and From asked if Shredder will be providing another virgin next week? GM Pounda said he should be careful 
what he wished for, the next virgin could be male and expect the same attention that To and From has given to each 
of the recent female virgins. 

 
We do love your tatties Flasher! 

A shame that Arsehole Dick Fart wasn’t with us, formally known as Emma, she would have 
enjoyed the “hot potatoes, hot potatoes”. (A Wiggles song for the uninitiated.) 

A great 7.5km run, a bit of shiggy and a bit moist for the careless or unbalanced. 
Well done! 

 
 
 
 

PHOTOS ON THE LAST PAGE….. 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The Evidence 

 
 

 

 

 

The real reason we have so many women at 
Northside, the quality of our Hashmen. 

 

Smooth Ride appreciating the view. 

 

 

 

 

Wrong Way checking that she really doesn’t 
have any Hash gear on. 

Not too long, no false trails, no hills, no water, 
no shiggy and a Hashman never lies. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shredder’s new found 
popularity with the ladies has 

some of his fellow Hashers 
attempting to emulate his 

style. 
 

Shredder: Dude, that’s my 
jacket! 

Shredder: Meh, beer will fix 
that problem. 

 

 


