BRISBANE NORTHSIDE

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 FIGJAM 0408 993 099 | RELIGIOUS ADVISER | Strong As Shit | 0482 905 936
HASH CASH Flower 0408 706 641 HASH NERD Pounda 0432 031 588
0405 283 702
HARE RAISER/TRAIL Little Squirt 0424 536 380 | HASH SCRIBE CanlHaveAFeel |butit’s always
MASTER .
onsilent...
HASH BOOZE Structure Fucker | 0412 621 032

HASH CATS PISS Ground Sheet 0439 392 522 SONG MISTRESS Flower 0408 706 641
HASH HABERDASH Tail 0415 753 583 HASH RECYCLER Corn Cob 0416 203 577
To & From but Too old to have
HASH FLASH Torque Wench 0480217 116 | HASH ELDER Chunda is a phone
catching up!
Run 2509

Hare — CanlHaveAFeel

2509 was a virgin run with yours truly in the spotlight. There were 3 trails that wandered around
the streets, parks & overflow drains of far north Cabo. | have to admit running around with 2 cans
of spray chalk & rattling worse than a junkie trying to count coins was an interesting experience.

There were a few checks to slow down the FRB’s & a false trail across a grass field that everyone
missed completely, a big fat arrow sprayed directly under a cop camera & a new kind of zigzag

arrow that made topographical sense
around a fenceline to everyone but Dog.

Oh & the husband was actually home &
showed his face for the first time. See, he
really does exist

In other shenanigans, Dog decided he
needed some affection in his life & sat on
Little Squirts knee for a significant amount
of time to give him a big bear hug... while
Squirt happened to be sitting on a bag of
ice for various misdemeanors.

On, on, Feels



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

Canihaveafeel's hash run

Avg Pace Total Distance Elevation Gain

6:11 5.8 29

= /km

The Run

There were 7 runners who took on the Arse-End of Cabo challenge:
Atlas, Chunda, FIGJAM, Princess, Seth, Strong As & Torque
Wench. They all made it home which means it wasn’t hard enough!
S Starting from the driveway where the instructions were longwinded

% enough for Chunda to mumble something like ‘fuck that, lets go’.
Rude bastard.

There were lots of twists & turns to keep it interesting, a play stop
, for the rugrats on the swings, a nice long straight to stretch out the
legs & a bit of grass so the spray chalk was warranted, it’s just a
pity the bottlo was closed or there would have been a drink stop
too.

a " The run was 5.8 km

The Walk

There were 2 walkers who completed the 3.5 km track. | was

aiming for an even 4km but the damn Strava app kept stopping

every time | turned the template map on so | had no idea how far

anything actually was, *whoopsi*. The walkers followed along the rakes Pumicestone
runner’s trail along Schofield, through a path to Elof, then a stroll

around the river (not that you can see it through the bush) on

Van Beelan to Male & back to Elof.

Hooking a right & one more block led to the short walk spilit,
where the rest of the slackers took the kangaroo trail across the
grass for a distance of 2 km.

The hardy souls, all 2 of them, continued along Elof till they came
to the play stop, did they stop & play? Meandering around the
rural arse end of Cabo, they eventually made their way back to
the civilized section, meeting Herd Rd right about where the RBT
sometimes sits (now you know). Seeing the double arrows, it
was time to hoof it home & puzzle out the zigzag arrow (or follow
their nose for the food)

The walk was 3.5 km

©202¢

The Circle

The G.M., FIGJAM, rounded up the (since we’re speaking of herds & rural arse-ends), grazing
beasts that call themselves Hashers, from the snacks to form a circle. Did he need to tell them
twice? What does Chunda’s fave shirt say? ‘You can always tell a hasher, but you can'’t tell them
much....

R.A. Strong As: ‘Everyone’s got drinks?!?’

Run Number: Wet Spot had a guess — ‘ahhhhh, 2512!" Figgy tells them to get in the middle. ‘Shit!
llegally Blonde was next, since she hasn’t been since the 2500, she guessed 2506...wrong! Dog
was called up...2508 bowbowwwww nope, step in the middle as well! Would the all-knowing Hash
Cash (Singapore Sling) please correct these ignoramuses? It is run number 2509 *the crowd goes
wild*

Run Count: 23 hashers hashed their way to Cabo, Chunda is on 1212, Hayley 1 & Reece present
but no score as he was bitchin in the kitchen with Feels instead of walking the line.

The Hare: CanlHaveAFeel

Run report: Little Squirt was called upon but he didn’t do the run, he did the walk. Dog walked the
run & the G.M. was happy enough with that. Dog reckoned it was really good, well marked & he only
fucked up at the end with the zigzag. He enjoyed it. The question was asked if it was the hare or/of
the dog that had fucked up & Dog owned it giving it a score of -3/10

Walk Report: Structure Fucker & Little Squirt completed the 3.5 km walk. Struckers enjoyed it, it




was long, there were a few strange arrows though, looked like some dance moves, some swung left,
some swung right — gives it a 2/10 *the lowest score he’s given* woohoo!

Short Walk Report: G-spot completed the 2 km walk & commented that he didn’t take too much
note but ‘Well done, only 2 big hills...” *peanut gallery in confusion* ‘is he talking about the walk or
about the hare’s..."” *hare sticks fingers in her ears & sings ‘lalala’ to drown out the rest* G-Spot
scores the short walk at -3000/10 this is not a typo!

Security Report: No security report... would have been biased & everyone wants to be fed.

Total Score: -3001/10

We do miss Flower, not just because there’s no song mistress tonight.
Returnees: Dog, lllegally Blonde (minding grandkids on Mon nights), Tikka, G-Spot, Wet Spot

Virgins: Hayley — Cheeky Monkey brought her along. ‘Are you coming back?’ “Prob not

'” ‘

Did you

enjoy the walk?’ — “Yes.” Bahahahahaha. She took the short cut/walk. Reece - (Feel's long
absent/avoidant husband & other parent of the hooligans Torque Wench & Princess): What brings
you here? ‘The mortgage!” General hilarity. ‘First time we’ve heard that one!” ‘Did you go on the
walk?’ ‘No.” ‘Oh, you were security.” ‘| oversaw the kitchen, protected the mortgage, helped cook
dinner.’ Feels smashed a glass ‘but there was no booze in it, so it doesn’t count’.. *virgin song is

sung*

Just when you thought it was safe to go out in the night without a toad count because Ned wasn'’t
here... you'd be wrong. Charges incoming, current squashed count: about half a dozen, current
loved & freed count: 1, update: squashed count: about half a dozen plus 1.

The circle was opened to level Charges at Sinners & present Awards for misdemeanors

Sinners & Charges

Awards

Sinners: Squirt & associates *was it Torque
Wench? Probably.* questioned the R.A when
she had the authority to call the circle. Get in
the middle you ferals.

Big Dick — Princess to Chunda since Princess
normally beats Chunda on the run but tonight
Chunda beat Princess so Chunda gets the prize
dick.

Singapore Sling charges Flower & Tail in
absentia (hang on, she’s not here) Wet Spot is
a Flower & Tail look alike & stands in since the
twins abandoned us to go to the 2500 Gold
Coast run tonight. She’s Allllright!

Two Dicks — Feels was going to give it to
someone who hasn’t had an award in a while
but decided to give them to Squirt since he
gave her the shirt when she was trying to get all
the awards out of her house for a week.

Ground Sheet charges Corn Cob, they went
to the Hash camp but someone didn’t have the
moolah on them (he had it in an envelope &
left it at home)... Shit onya!

Grub Shirt — Squirt to Feels Giving it to the
person who made a really good run, marked it
very well, sprayed it with chalk & Feels
interjects ‘ohhh, you suck!” Squirt ripostes with ‘|
don’t suck, | blow’. We don’t find out why or
how.

Torque Wench — cites her generation’s
climate activism, civil & patriotic duty, of
destroying toads (invasive species) this
person let a small toad go free (which she
stomped on anyway), Seth, get in the middle
& piss/shit onya.

The Bone — Torque tried to give it to Squirt for
making the circle so damn long but considering
she was part of the problem, it was reversed so
there is another one back in my house. Again.

Squirt, squashed a cane toad, charged
Torque Wench for bragging that she
squashed all the toads, when he had to do
the job for her, reversed because she did the
run while he walked. The rest of us drank
while the finer points of lore were ‘discussed’
G.M.:'Well they’re both in the middle anyway,
give those dickheads a song’

The Walking Stick — Little Squirt is keeping
the walking stick so he can get the newest
attendee to fill his drink for him. Don’t blame
him, | probably would too.




G.M. Figgy: All the young turks get in the
middle. Let’s talk about what we do when we
come to Hash. ‘We run’ ‘we wait for grandpa’
*everyone snorts out their drinks* *Feels has
to pause the playback, collect herself & refill
her glass* Figgy continues with Hash lore
while the young’uns are on the ice. You had
to be there. It took a looooooong time.

You can wear your Pauline Hanson wig if you
bring back the dummies! Spectacular

shenanigans by the way

Lost Property: Dog finally gets off Squirt,
who finally gets off the ice, then charges
Torque Wench, for leaving some earrings in
his car.

This week’s Hash Mash: bruschetta, spaghetti & meatballs

Next Week’s Run - 2512

Hare: Chunda

Location: 42 Sheehan St, Kallangur
6:30 sharp start

ANNOUNCEMENTS:

« The limit on food expenditure is $110 with receipts required.
« No complaining about the Hash Booze or Hash Cats Piss unless
prepared to volunteer for the job.

e ENSURE YOU SEE LITTLE SQUIRT AND PUT YOUR NAME DOWN TO HARE A RUN.

e Reece (tagged Lightning by Dog, as in greased lightning) thanks everyone for coming
over, says it was a pleasure to meet you all. (Now that you're all pissing off)

e 2" May Squirts run for Thirsty. Afternoon run. Straight across from Geebung Station.

Shenanigans!
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