
BRISBANE NORTHSIDE 

HASH HOUSE HARRIERS 
Website: www.bnh3.yolasite.com  

Email:brisbanenorthsidehhh@hotmail.com 

 

HASH TRASH 
 

 

 

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 

HARE RAISER/TRAIL 
MASTER 

Little Squirt 0424 536 380 HASH SCRIBE CanIHaveAFeel 
0405 283 702 
but it’s always 
on silent… 

  HASH BOOZE 

  HASH CATS PISS 

  Structure Fucker 
  Ground Sheet 

0412 621 032 
0439 392 522 

SONG MISTRESS  Flower   0408 706 641 

HASH HABERDASH Tail 0415 753 583 HASH RECYCLER   Corn Cob  0416 203 577 

HASH FLASH Torque Wench   0480 217 116 HASH ELDA Chunda   0403 246 872 

 

 
Run 2523 - Caboolture 

Hare – CanIHaveAFeel + the Ferals 

 

Hip hip, hooray! It’s another birthday run! This time it’s your, always busy, usually tardy, so-
called-scribe Feels, turning ‘old enough to know better & young enough to do it anyway’! This 
hard working, rollerskating, raving, drinking, bubbly (should be ‘drinking bubbly’ maybe) bimbo 
has been dumb enough to turn down the high rollers, free booze casino lounge to clean, cook, 
set trail, decorate & wait calmly for the Hash to arrive… 

…& if you believe that, you’ll believe anything! Of course I arrived bang on 6:30, the children set 
the run & decided to decorate (Thank you!!) I will say I can take credit for the music & food! The 
Unicorn husband was absent as usual but did make an appearance just as the last Hashers were 
leaving at the end of the night.  

So settle in for another slightly unhinged account of Northside shenanigans. 

 

On on, Feels 

 
The Run 

The walkers just so happened to fuck up the runners by getting to the first check & marking off  
the runners trail by ‘accident’. So Torque Wench, who had been screwing around trying to find 
her I.D. for the drink stop, had to round up all the muppets who were going the wrong way. Once 
back on track, the trail guided everyone through the most dog-centric area of Caboolture so 
Struckers could tell all the puppies what a great job they were doing & potentially get mauled for 

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. 
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his good deeds. Once through ‘barkers alley’, it was a tour of the Chrismas lights street, which, 
being Caboolture & July, was dark & hiding behind foil 
covered windows. A straight run down to the old PCYC, then 
through some bush & under a trolls bridge, directly to the 
pub. High jinks reigned supreme on the way home & 
everyone was glad to open a bottle & settle in for 
camerarderie, a fair dose of bullshit & some decent food. 

The run was 6km (allegedly, though the G.M. reckons it was 
6.5 with a 3.5 sprint to the bar…) 

 

The Walk  

The walkers thoroughly enjoyed screwing up the beginning of 
the runner’s trail, convincingly moving as a group in the 
complete wrong direction until busted by the ever-vigilant 
Torque Wench! Cheeky fuckers! After being sent the wrong 
way round the roundabout so they wouldn’t cross the trail on 
the way home, it was a nice straight meander down a gentle 
incline, through some bush, again with the troll bridges but no 
drinkie stop for these poor wretches, who luckily had 
Cheesecake on hand to provide some appreciated re-groups 
(as he does). Heading towards home back up the gentle 
incline, everyone knew they were headed straight home & 

suitable refreshments for the body, mind & soul awaited them, 

The walk was 5.5 *cough 5.98 but they went the wrong way* 

 

The Circle 

The R.A. gives notice to fill drinks, Kindy Hash is in the kitchen attempting to make cocktails. 
Struckers informs us the Elda, Chunda, is feeling crook & sends his apologies. ‘Whyyyy aarrree we 
waiting?’ Because Kindy Hash is still making cocktails… 

The G.M., FIGJAM, looks around for a sacrificial lamb to guess the run number. Starts with (lamb’s) 
Tail… who gets it right to everyone’s surprise, even hers! 

Run Count: 20-ish hashers shlepped to South Cairns to be counted *Flower snorts* ‘if they’ve paid!’  
Significant runs - Feels - happy birthday!, Channel Marker hit 50 runs/walks/short walks/ security 
       

Figgy halts proceedings for an equipment check - everyone was given a glow stick at the beginning 
of the run. Cheesecake lost his but snuck a fresh one just before the G.M. called for the check. 
Structure Fucker left his ‘over there’ so got dragged into the middle for a drink. Cheesy quietly smirks 
his way through the song… but karma catches him later… 

Hare: Feels (aka Torque Wench & Princess) 

Toad Count: no toads 

Returnees: none worth talking about 

Visitors: The internet made Sherpa & Skid Marks from Bribie Island come after seeing the BNH3 
facebook page, the content must have been absolutely filthy (like Pounda’s mind). An interrogation 
by the G.M. revealed the origin of Skid Marks name but you’ll have to come along to Hash & ask 
them yourself, my lips are sealed. 

Run Report: FIGJAM - The G.M. thought the run was 6.5 km, with ‘how many regroups? Fucken 
none!!’ Won’t talk about the start, that was fucked. We then had a sprint for 3.5 km to the drink stop. 
Figgy almost didn’t get his beer because he didn’t take his I.D (doesn’t look a day over 17, oh wait, 
those numbers are the wrong way around) or credit card, wants to give a score of one because he 
knows there is good kai coming up but feels he just can’t. So, he gives it a three & advises 
CanIHaveAFeel to give the kids a smack. 

Run Score: Gives it 3/10 

Walk Report: There were 6 walkers & the G.M. asks Skid Marks what he thought of the walk. 
Forewarns him that a high score is a shit score. Well, he liked the bit in the woods & it was mostly 
flat, but it was probably a bit longer than expected. Gives it a 3.  

Walk Score: 3/10 



Short Walk Report: Cheeky Monkey – Well, there was Cheeky, Channel Marker & Little Squirt 
who went for a walk & Cheeky Monkey decided to play chicken with the cars by walking in the 
middle of the street & almost getting them all killed. (This is Caboolture remember; they are more 
likely than not to try to run you over even if you’re on the footpath). She’s happy she got her steps up 
& she was totally influenced by whoever yelled out to give it a three. So 3 it is & everyone sends 
Feels back to the kitchen to finish making dinner. 

Short Walk Score: 3 /10 

Total Score: 9/30 With a previous score of -3001, Feels sacks the kids, & will stick to the trash        

 

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

 

          Sinners & Charges Awards 

R.A’s Sinner: At the first check, lots of 
people were going thataway, the people who 
went thisaway were the problem though 
because they were just wandering … *a 
random yells* ‘because we didn’t get called 
back!’ a spirited blame game ensues which 
gets funnier the longer it goes on. The G.M. 
finally gets sick of them & wants to know who 
marked off the arrow – Cheesy gets the 
blame though clearly blameless (Karma for 
losing his glow stick!) & the G.M. 
demonstrates to the crowd that he can be a 
loud fucker when he wants to be. 

Big Dick – Ground Sheet & Corn Cob did not 
leave it on the grass or in the bush, he gave it a 
few strokes as well… to Cheesy who takes the 
cake. At the start of the run 

Lost property – G.M. holds up a sprig of 
eucalyptus branch (R.A. is pissing herself 
laughing & can’t talk) raises the issue of 
Chunda’s heroic donation of chalk so no-one 
would ever have to use makeshift rubbish to 
cross out an arrow. So, after the fucking 
marathon they just ran (with no regroups so 
the old bastard G.M. can catch up) show us 
your chalk & who doesn’t have any? The 
R.A., Strong As Shit, protests that she didn’t 
put it down, Squirt’s involved somehow & the 
R.A reckons she didn’t put ‘that’ down. 
General carnage ensues & Feels pours 
herself another(!) drink, R.A. in the circle to 
take the charge.  

Two Dicks – Neeeddddddddd!!!!! 
Wherethefuckareya? 

T-Wench, asks the G.M. if she can charge 
the R.A., R.A. mutters ‘what the fuck?’ in 
disbelief. T-Wench has a whinge about the 
R.A taking so long to shift her arse to be 
picked up at the train station. R.A. asks if 
anyone has charges not for her & someone 
drops a bottle & gets a cheer for their trouble. 

Grub Shirt – Tail to the G.M. for hassling her 
about a book…but she didn’t have the one he 
wanted but then he really enjoyed the ones she 
did have.  

Corn Cob is charged by Little Squirt (R.A. – 
shhiiiiittt) Figgy gave Corn Cob a nice bottle, 
Corn Cob lost it, a few weeks later, Squirt 
finds it in the same bag it was supposed to be 
in. Charges Corn Cob for being stupid. 

The Bone – Ten Fingers 

G.M. asks Little Squirt if the dummies are all 
there? No, they are not, as the G.M. finds a 

The Walking Stick – Princess to Flower for 
being older & being a bit slow in picking a song 



random rubbish dummy on the trail, (well, it is 
Caboolture) so it is added to the collection.  

T-Wench bags Google Maps out because 
she didn’t bring her I.D. & almost fucked up 
the drink stop. Figgy asks if she told everyone 
(Figgy didn’t have his either) 

The Dummies – Squirt to Google Maps for 
bitching about the start of the run, & every time 
she gets charges, she has to whinge about it 

Birthday charge with a horn blast for Feels & 
there was cake! 

Struckers politely points out to the G.M. that 
this is probably the first time that Feels has not 
had any toys in the house, Squirt notes that 
that could be fixed next week. R.A. mentions 
the Unicorn husband & Feels comments that 
the dicks seem to have a regular place just next 
to the TV so he really can’t miss them… 

 
This week’s Hash Mash: Ooohhh, I remember this! It was a bunch of Asian entrees then a slow 
cooked apricot chicken & a vegie & beef stir-fry with mashed potatoes or rice noodles as a base. 
Then the kidlets surprised me with a black forest cake! Yum! Struckers reckons he put on 4 kilos 
overnight… 
 

 

Next Week’s Run 2528 
Hare: Flower 
Location: Tuckaroo Street Park, 51 Tuckaroo St McDowell 
Bring a chair & some bug spray 

 
 

ANNOUNCEMENTS: 

   Yes, there are some new ones, but they’ll be in the next trash! 

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

• Hinterland HHH 20 years of hashing – 27th – 29th November 2026 @ Boreen Point, 
Sunshine Coast. Check your emails for the flyer and Rego! TAKE NOTE OF CUT OFF DATES. 
Costs $85 early bird and $95 after September 1st.  

  

• 16th,17th & 18th of October camping weekend at Woodford – put it in the calendar!! 

 
• 4th – 6th Dec Christmas Party at FIGJAM’s 121 Rivergum Dr, Burpengary 

 
• Mud run 11th Jan 2027 

 
• 20th March 2027 AGPU at Figgy’s (as above) 

 
• Something about Imbil & 400, shut up you muppets! Ask Tail next trash… 

 
• Singapore Sling is fucking off to Egypt next year, hooray!! Btw, where are Heart Starter & 
Overproof? 

 
• A joke is proposed, howled down, it had better be good or drink the whole fucking thing. 

 
• Fooooood is served!! 



 

Shenanigans 

 

 
 

 

      
 

    
 



   
 

    
 

 

 

 

 
 



    
 

    
 

    
 

 



    
 

  
 

    
 



    
 

    
 

 

        



            
 

    
 

 


