
 

  

 

GRAND MASTER  
Murrumba Downs 

Pounda 
 

0432 031 588  RELIGIOUS ADVISER  
Petrie 

Chunda 
 

0403 246 872 

ASSISTANT RA 
Kallangur 

Cheesecake 
 

0432 386 147 HASH HABERDASH 
Bribie Island 

Kuntree Girl 
 

0402 093  654 

HASH CASH 
Kedron 

Boxy 0448 841 912 HASH TRASH & FLASH 
Windsor 

Semen Stains & 
Christopher Cum Semen 

0412 276 625 

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.  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.   

 

Ah Kallangur, how our knees have missed you.  Kallangur… where the roads are paved, the footpaths are wide, 
and fallen palm fronds leap up from the shadows to tango with careless Hashers running by. 
 
The run was only 45 minutes and just shy of 6km, flat and level (the only mounds were on the Harriett’s chests), it 
was such a gentle meander that we wondered if we were on the walkers trail?  If the walkers were on the runners 
trail, goodness only knows what torturous extremes they were being put through. But all was well and the runners 
breathed a collective sigh of relief when we returned and found the walkers were all back already, with barely a 
bead of sweat between them. 
 
Ten Fingers had a raging brazier going on the back terrace and the manky BO from the sweaty runners cleared 
some room and they snuggled up around the flames, dried off and drank anaesthetising amber liquids.  The 
walkers were in good spirits, having enjoyed a slightly different root route this time to the one they usually have at 
Ten Fingers’ place, nice to see he still has a creative boner bone and isn’t afraid to use it. 
 
GM Pounda called the circle and summoned the Hare Ten Fingers  

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 

Delicious food mysteriously appears on the table. Can Ten Fingers cook? 

(Not really, but Vampire and Generic can!) 

  

RUN NO: 2037  DATE: 24/07/2017  HARE: Ten Fingers  LOCATION: Kallangur 

 

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


The Run Report as told by Scrubber: 
Not much of a f*cking run, f*ckall checks, f*ckall regroups and f*ckall of a run the second half where we went over 
towards Murrumba Downs, couldn’t f*cking set a run to save your life. 
Thank you, said Ten Fingers, you made my day!  I knew that if I set a run everybody would whinge! Hooray! 
And the crowd cheered. We do adore our Ten Fingers (can’t wait to find out how he got his name). 
Score: -2/35,007 
 
The Walk Report as told by Kuntree Gal: 
No checkbacks, no false trails, lots of chalk, a great walk. 
Score: 2/15,000 
 
The Letter-Box Report as told by Killer: 
Did a Letter Box and a Half, went out to Anzac Avenue and back again, over achiever! 
Score: 1/1,000 
 
Smooth Ride was asked to back up Killer’s report, she said they were on trail at times, two arrows in the same 
street as home doesn’t really count Smoothy, but apparently the Anzac Avenue tale is true. 
Score: 4/10,000 
 
Total Score: 5/61,007 
“We’re glad you’ve finally set a trail, you’re always bloody bitchin’…” 
 

 

HASH RELIGIOUS ARTICLES 
Large Appendage: Ten Fingers awarded it to Flower because at the run at Shredder’s place Ten Fingers put the Big 
Prick down to get his meal and Flower promptly picked it up and put it in her bag. 
“She’s a Harriett and she’s alright…” 
 
Small Appendage: Wrong Way has it, not present. She wants to keep it a bit longer, it’s her birthday soon. 
 
Scrubber Shirt: Tail awarded it to To and From because she wished he could have worn it on the cruise. 
“Do your balls hang low, do you swing them to and fro…” 
 
Brush (Vagina): Flower awarded it to Scrubber because it also has a dummy on the cord and he spat the dummy so 
much, bitching about the run. 
“Take it in your hands Mrs Murphy, it only weighs a quarter of a pound…” 
 
Visitors: No visitors this week. 
 
Returnees: 
Kuntree Gal and Fakarwee have been away on the boat, had visitors (like them so didn’t bring them to Hash) and 
are heading off on the boat again soon.  
“Oh where, oh where, oh was you last week…” 
 
GM Pounda charged Cheesecake and Chunda for both being away sick at the same time and getting better at the 
same time, obviously sharing germs and remedies in some way. 
 
Generic has also returned this week, she’s been coasting up and down, or up and down the coasts. 
 
Namings 
GM Pounda called Sharon forward and told her to get on her knees.  She did as he asked so, thinking he was on a roll 
tonight, he called Sue forward as well.  With two brazen broads got on their knees in front of the kennel, RA Chunda 
poured cold beer on Sharon’s head and named her Night Owl because apparently she is open 24/7 like the shop of 
the same name.  Shredder tried to look innocent but methinks he’s been involved in this somehow.  RA Chunda then 
washed Sue’s hair with beer and named her Tap It because apparently her husband likes to do the same. 
“Here’s to sister hashers…” 
Welcome girls!  Nice to have you along. 
 



CHARGES: 
FIGJAM charged Night Owl with complaining that there wasn’t enough wine then spilling a glass of it on the floor. 
“She’s the woman who wears the hash shoes…” 
 
GM Pounda charged Fakarwee for trying to keep his birthday quiet.  Fakarwee said that any hashers over 70 years 
of age shouldn’t have to stand up in the circle.  Smooth Ride said that anyone over 70 years of age needs to get it up 
whenever they can, Kuntree Gal agreed.  (Fakarwee returned the favour later when Smooth Ride said she gets it up 
on the website as soon as details are given to her, Fakarwee said he’d heard someone of her age should get it up as 
often as she can.) 
 
Name of the week 
WELL OBVIOUSLY YOU KNOW IT’S CHUNDA, our RA Chunda yelled into the phone recording the circle, thanks for 
that mate.  RA Chunda was introduced to Hash by Dog who was his neighbour and in those days RA Chunda was a 
bit keen on his beer.  Not needing to drive home but only to only roll across the road, he overindulged a little on his 
first night and before the night was over he’d brought the whole lot back, rivers of it, with peas, carrots, chunks of 
spleen and gizzard, and we all know that such a display is rarely, if ever, forgotten at Hash.  And so Chunda was 
named. 
 
Boxy made apologies for Cousin It for not being here again this week, he wanted to ask the circle why the Swedish 
ships have barcodes on the side?  Apparently it’s so that when they return to home port they can Scan-de-navy-in. 
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 
Wrong Way’s birthday on Sunday 30 July at 5pm, Semen Stains will email the details out to all, please RSVP to 
Wrong Way. 
 
14 August 2017 – Reciprocal run with Redlands Hash, details on the Receeding Hareline.  There will not be a separate  
Northside Hash that night. 
 
21 August 2017 – Combined Northside and Men’s Hash, Footy Final’s Run, at Zillmere, see Receeding Hareline. 
 
11 September 2017 – Reciprocal run with Redlands Hash, at GM Pounda’s house. 
 
Camping Weekend coming up in October. 
 
Haberdashery – shorts now in for those who ordered them and shirts are available.  Beet-a-root doesn’t know it yet 
but she’s doing the Haberdashery while Kuntree Gal is sunbaking topless on a luxury yacht, closely guarded by 
Fakarwee, all the way up the Queensland coast to Cooktown. 
 
Committee requiring holiday cover: 
All of September: Hash Cash and Hash Trash and Hash Flash  
(Not like that, it’s Boxy & Shitsu and also the Semens, but separately in pairs, not a threesome plus one) 
Most of August and all of September: Hare Raiser 
If you’d like to give it a go, talk to our GM. 
 
NEXT WEEK’S RUN #2038 
Sherbet’s run, Barrett Street Park near the corner of Barrett and Pangarinda Streets, Bracken Ridge. 
PLEASE NOTE: Sherbet asked me to mention that it is NOT a Christmas in July run. 
(Now that it’s been clearly spelled out in the trash, if anyone asks you, tell them it is indeed a Christmas in July run 
and we’ll have a good chuckle in the circle at their expense.) 

 
We love a good whinge Ten Fingers, but we all think you’re an absolute champion… but not 

for the run, for convincing Vampire and Generic to cook for you!! 

PHOTOS ON THE LAST 2 PAGES….. 



 

 
 

The Evidence 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

Welcome to Tap It and Night Owl, formerly a pair 
of top sheilas, now a duet of fabulous Northside 

Harrietts. 

Arsehole Dick Fart offering a shoulder to Semen Stains 
after her palm frond injury. Sherbet and Smooth Ride 
positively glowing after their invigorating root route at 
Ten Fingers’ place. 

 

 

 

 

 

We can all see Ten Fingers firmly gripping the large 
appendage, but where is Killer’s left hand…. 

Flower remembering how long Cousin It had the large 
appendage and pondering if straight bleach will clean 

it well enough. 

 

 
 

 
 

 
Simpleton wondering what he’s got on his 
shoe, Shredder wondering if Night Owl will 

drive so he can have another beer… 

The Fonze: Aaaaay 
Chunda: Blerk 

Both cool dudes 

 


