BRISBANE NORTHSIDE
HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

Website: www.bnh3.yolasite.com
Email: brisbanenorthsidehhh@hotmail.com

HASH TRASH

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.

GRAND MASTER | Chunda 0403 246 872 | RELIGIOUS ADVISER Pounda 0432 031 588
HASH CASH Smooth Ride 0422 805 565 | HASH NERD Pounda 0432 031 588
HARE RAISER Jake the Peg 0492 065 565 | HASH TRASH Various via
Pounda

HASH BOOZE Titus/Cheescake SONG MISTRESS Flower 0408 706 641
HASH CATS PISS Dog

HASH FLASH Ned HASH RECYCLER Ten Fingers

Run 2346
Hare’s - Ryvita & Jake the
Peg

On a cold May evening in the back streets of Kallangur, a hardy bunch gathered around the fire pit that
Ryvita had graciously set up to keep the bunch warm. Some Hashers were even hesitant about
leaving the warmth of said fire pit to venture out on the walk/run.

Co-Hare Jake the Peg eventually called for everyone to be out the front where instructions were given
and the pack was off, obviously keen to finish the walk/run and get back to the warmth of the fire pit.

Eventually everyone made it back, although someone had done a fetlock in the last 200m and limped
in to home. Yes, Cheesecake had torn his calf muscle again for the 4000™ time. When will he learn
that he is not 21 years old anymore.

After some refreshments were consumed and most had grabbed some warmth from what little
space was made available around the fire pit, our GM Chunda called for a circle out in the
coldness of the backyard away from the fire pit (suffer ya big sooks).

Tail was called upon to give a run count and miraculously was able to perform most of this even
with a mouthful of food. At the end of the run count, Tail's twin sister Flower piped in with “was |
called because | didn’t hear me” (her name was called but she just wasn't listening). She was then
expertly told by one of our newest members Strong As, that it was one more than last week. Yep |
think you were just told Flower.
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The Hare’s were called into the middle of the circle to be punished for their crimes.

Ned was called on to give a walk report (yes Ned was seen to be walking with the fat ass walkers
for the first time in his illustrious Hashing career).

Ned said that it was a bloody great walk, well-marked with arrows longer than the Bruce Highway
that were considered to be a safety issue as you could trip over them they were that big. There
was a re-group that no one actually stopped for but gave it an 8 out 10. Bloody hell high praise
there.

B1 was called upon for a runner’s report and said that they went up and then they went down and
then stopped for a bit. He was asked if he was giving a run report or explaining what happens in
his bedroom at home with his sex life. FIGJAM seemed shocked that his son actually had one to
start with. He continued on to say that there were arrows in some places and toilet paper where
there shouldn’t have been. Hang on we aren't still talking about his bedroom are we? He
eventually gave it a 3 out of 10. We must still be talking about his bedroom performance then.

Returning Hashers were called for to come forward and explain their disrespect for Hash by not
turning up each week.

Ned — said that he had been checking out some nurse’s, doing a bit of work and that due to his
age he forgets where he is half the time anyway. He was then asked by Jake the Peg what he was
doing here then, he had no idea.

Why Not — said that he had been away for Nash Hash in Darwin and then away overseas living it
up in Tahiti.

Jake the Peg — He said that he had been checking out the local talent in Spain and Portugal and
chasing some bulls (you don’t need to do that in Spain Jake, we can take you out the back of
Caboolture to a paddock and stir up some local bulls to chase you around). He said that he no
longer speaks English anymore, to which the reply was that he didn’t speak it before he went to
Spain.

They were given a song for their lack of attendance and sent on their way.

Charges were then called for as below.

Charges Awards
Greasy Box — charged by FIGJAM for Big Dick — awarded to Sherbet by Dog for
insulting FIGJAM and calling him all of the sexual innuendos and suggesting
Structure Fucker that he couldn’t find a hole.

Two Dicks — awarded to Jake the Peg by

Flower because after coming back from setting

the run, Ryvita said that he was very quick. He

obviously needs two dicks then to help him out.
Grub shirt — awarded to Wrong Way by Tail for
always fucking giving her lip.

Ned — charged by Dog for trying to change
the smell of the eucalyptus trees by pollinating
them with his bodily fluids.

Why Not — charged by FIGJAM for not
wanting to come into Hash when he first
arrived. When he was asked why, his
response was that he was sitting in his car for
a bit longer to keep warm. Bloody Kiwi’s




Jake the peg then presented the GM with some gifts that he picked up when he was overseas. |
think he was living up to be a tight ass as all of the gifts looked like he had stolen them from his
hotel room.

Why Not then also presented the Gm with a gift that he brought back from overseas. He produced
a bottle of Tahitian Sake called Dragons Breath which the RA blessed for him.

Jake the Peg then produced a bottle of plonk called Jake Mate, everyone that was game then had
a cap full of it to kill some brain cells.

Next Weeks run —= Run No. 2347 5 Jun 23.

Hare: Pounda & Beat-a-Root
Location: 5 (NOT 61) Admiralty Circuit, Lawnton
Hash Mash: Some fabulous dish that Beat-a-Root will whip up

ANNOUNCEMENTS:

e Limit on food expenditure is $110 with receipts required
e No complaining about the beer unless prepared to volunteer for the hash booze job.

e Golf Day hosted by Wheelbarrow — tentative date is 6 August 23 (date to be confirmed once
locked in by the Golf Club — location will be the Virginia Golf Club with drinks to follow at
Wheelbarrows afterwards.

e Brewery Hash — 1 July 23 (TBC) details to follow later on

See photos below — P.S. don’t blame me for the photos as | didn’t take them. | think our
photographer was in some pain with his dodgy calf and couldn’t get his camera to focus.
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