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                             Run: 1561 

Date: 8
TH

. August 2016 

Hare: Grenade 

Location: Kogarah 

 

Hareline 

Run 

no. 

Date Hare Run details On In 

1562 15/8/16 Tickle Glenmore Hotel, 96 

Cumberland St, The Rocks 

Bucket is at Observatory 

Hill; parking is available at 

the Hill (Watson St and 

Upper Fort St) - $2.70 per 

hour after 6pm, 4 hour 

parking. 

Same 

1563 22/8/16 Dame Nellie & 

Kizzme 

TBA  

1564 29/8/16 Slops TBA  

1565 5/9/16    

1566 12/9/16    

1567 19/9/16    

1568 26/9/16 Rexy TBA  

1569 3/10/16    
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Run 1561 

 

Circle Report 
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Hannibal noticed Dundee with pen in hand & remarked that at least we would have a 

serious circle & run report tonight with nothing but factual information, unlike last week – 

fancy putting Pig & Dundee at the back of the pack!! Kogarah, apparently, was abo for a 

place of rushes & reeds, must’ve been a fucking big high tide that day. It also was well 

known for its farmland, where Holeproof used to complain of reed rash on her pussy from 

the many bonks undertaken amongst the cow shit. 

It was also the origin of the Moorefield Race Course, which later became the Moorefield 

High School, where the illustrious sailor Kay Cottee attended between races. Other 

recognisable inhabitants were Bruce Lee & Clive James of course & anyone who hasn’t read 

his unreliable memoirs book is missing the funniest novel ever written. As it says at the start 

of the book “do not read this book in a public area or you risk being taken away”. It’s 

impossible to read without laughing out loud. 

The area is also well known for Kogarah Tavern, which was approved by Council in order 

that Slops wouldn’t have to walk very far from the station & then he started rambling about 

someone who loved children & we thought he was talking about Canon but it was some 

bloke who wrote a book or something. When he started bullshitting about knowing 

something about the mighty St. George Dragons, we all turned off & I stopped writing. 

Run Report 

Ok, after much ado, here’s the report – Rexy was selected to issue the last rites to the run 

(see that’s in there every week & saves me trying to remember stuff) & began by talking 

about back passages & we all looked to check it out & gave her gold star & elephant stamp. 

There were plenty of checks & on backs & I must’ve missed them cause it seemed like a flat 

sprint but I’m bloody old & 100 metres stagger seems like a sprint to me. Then she wanted 

to talk about the mighty Dragons & nice smells but I don’t think the two were compatible 

because I know footballers & nice smells don’t relate unless you’re a smelly fish. Then she 

mentioned about QR sending her the wrong way & we all yawned cause that’s what he does 

every week. There were heaps of arrows & nobody was lost except the Trail Master & he 

lives there. She gave the run a B+ & a Gold Star. 

Visitors: - Oswaldo and DNF 

Athletes: - None 

Birthdays: - None 

New Shoes: - QR nominated himself cause he likes drinking out of shoes or just 

about anything really. 

Prickette and Prick nominations 
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Grenade was nominated by JJ for spreading her girl germs. Fuck Bingo’s upset my macro 

settings. 

Taxing was nominated by Rabbit for killing a bee & completely upsetting the world’s 

equilibrium. 

Rexy was nominated by Hannibal for falling over when sober. 

QR was nominated by Pig for nominating himself for New Shoes. 

Goon was nominated by Pig for leaving the window in Tickle’s car a couple of years ago but 

he’d only just remembered. 

Dame Nellie was nominated by Grewsome for having lived in Carlton for many years but 

not knowing where he was anytime on the run – he at least showed up on the right night at 

the right place. ed. 

Canon was nominated by Duck for pretending that he actually attended school. 

 

Pricks – Grenade & Canon 

Jokes: - Big Ears told one about his friend Noddy – true story, that’s how he was named 

- & he explained the story about talking nuts that happened to be complementary (on 

location joke as my daughter used to tell me – you had to be there). 

On On:- 

Grenade had chosen a new venue for dinner, which turned out to be Summalee Thai, 

considered by most critics to be the best & most authentic Thai restaurant in Sydney. Some 

may remember your scribe organised a run from its former residence in the Bank Hotel 

Newtown about 20 years ago. Unlike other sanitised Thai restaurants in Australia, 

Summalee took its lead from David Thompson of Darley Street Thai fame, who became the 

only 4 hat Thai chef in the world when he moved to London & is now domiciled in Bangkok 

(the most aptly named city In the world). 

Many of you have no doubt visited Thailand & would understand the food is generally very 

spicy & if they label something as being spicy it’s nose bleeding bloody hot. So your scribe 

happened to be a participant at the table of our esteemed Trail Master who had ordered a 

fish meal with dipping sauce. Unfortunately, your TM thought dipping was a pseudonym for 

smothering & I watched as he smothered his first mouthful, which entered the mouth at the 

same time as he was cutting & smothering his second bite. Now one has to envisage that 

the nerve cells in the QR body are some distance from the brain cells as he immediately 

inserted the next mouthful before the pain had hit the brain & he was rendered sans voice 

but I was able to lip read some of the words trying to be uttered &, I think, shit & fuck were 

amongst them. 

The TM head then began to take on the image of an over ripe beetroot &, what little hair 

left on his melon was making a sizzling noise & appearing like shrivelled spinach. Now those 

with experience of Thai food of the nose bleeding variety are aware that, when 
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encountering such food, boiled rice is the only remedy & drinking water only makes the pain 

more unbearable. So 3 bottles of water later our convulsing TM had thrown the dipping 

sauce well out of reach & the tears emanating from his highly bloodshot eyes were 

evaporating into steam so he closely resembled an operating volcano. 

Before another eruption had begun I thought the best idea was to leave the abode & the 

TM to his fate in the hope that he didn’t have to fart soon – the old saying “it’s a brave man 

who farts in Thailand” was prescribed for such a condition. 

I’ll be back to the restaurant in the hope it hasn’t been fully destroyed. 

Dates for your Diary  

Date Event Details 

30/10/2016 7 Bridges Walk  Details to follow 

19/2/17 to 26/2/17 Nash Hash- Ballarat, VIC  www.goldrushnashhash.com.au  

14/9/18 to 16/9/18 Mother Hash 80th. 

Anniversary – Kuala 

Lumpur 

www.motherhash.com 

 

B2H3 Committee: 

Title Hash name AKA Telephone E-mail 

Grand Master Goon Rod Eckels 0416 812 054 rod@slekce.com  

Grand Mattress Goldmark Deborah Griffin 0410 341 562 deborahgriffin58@hotmail.com  

Religious Advisor Hannibal Lector Paul Henderson 0418 653 964 Paulhenderson1812@gmail.com 

Trail Master Queen Rodent Jon Wilks 0408 962 428  

Hash Scribe Dundee John Coubrough 0413 833 319 johnacoubrough@gmail.com  

Hash Cash Moa Goa Marilyn Harvey 0414 285 942 marilyn_harvey@hotmail.com  

Bucket Master Cold Duck Brian East 0414 458 790 brianeast@optusnet.com.au 

Hash Rags Bowerbird Elaine Bowers 9521 4157 Bowerbird@hotmail.com 

 

Note from Cold Duck - “For those going to Nash Hash in Ballarat next February, some of us 

have booked a Hotel, if anyone else wants to stay there. It’s Ballarat Lake Inn – 

www.lakeinnballarat.com.au ,  email info@lakeinn.com.au, or call, 03 5338 8344. 
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Botany Bay 

HHH 

Accommodation has been booked at the 

Bundanoon Youth Hostel 

Friday 21st & Saturday 22nd  October  

Friday is arrive whenever after 2pm 

Dinner will be at a nearby venue. Yet to be organised.  

Saturday is open to wine taste, bush walk, bike ride, golf  
or whatever takes your fancy 

Saturday night will be our AGPU 

Sunday – Recovery and a fabulous breakfast cooked by 
your fabulous committee 

AGPU 

2016 

Scottish Theme 

Cost for accommodation will be $240 per room for the two nights. Some rooms can sleep 

up to 6 people. So get a room and then work out individual rates.  

Camping is $15 pp per night, either in caravans, tents, campervans etc. 

It is dormitory sleeping. Very clean and comfortable.  Bedding is provided.  

Bring your own towel and toiletries.  

Saturday night AGPU and Sunday’s breakfast is at no cost. 

RSVP:  By  7th October is a must  for catering purposes to 

Moa Goa 0414285942 or Goldie 0410341562 

Also see Moa to book for room & bed configerations 
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LET THE GAMES BEGIN 

“The Larrikins O’lymping Carnevale” in the Great Lakes and district Coastal towns of Forster 

& Tuncurry, NSW:  September 9th – 11th, 2016  ~  48th ANNUAL RELAY   and the   

INAUGURAL   ‘TWAT’   RUN ~   Approx: 3 ½ hrs north of Sydney and 7 ½ hrs south of 

Brisbane and characterised by a unique triple lake system, meandering rivers, three National 

Parks, vast tracks of forest, 145klm of stunning coastline, golden beaches, true wilderness, 

rich history and a rolling hinterland with the magnificent Great Dividing Range as a back 

drop! 

 Tuncurry, with its population of 5,800 (in 2011) means “plenty of fish” 

Choose your Relay Team Captains and rally your members to participate in the fun and 

frolics of yet another annual HHH relay event ~ The 48th Relay.    This year’s relay will have a 

Brazilian Olympics theme and celebrate the inaugural “TWAT H3” run. *Friday Sept 9th.   

Registration night at the Lakes & Ocean Hotel, 10 Little Street, Forster, 2428 ~ arrive 

whenever but Rego is at 7:00pm through to 10pm.   ‘Groupies' are welcome but one price 

fits all as the runs don’t cost but Buckets and meals do, so please complete a separate Rego 

form for non-harriers. A detailed list of places and times of all events to follow. 

*Saturday Night Sept 10th.   Time to Tart up !    The Olympian Torch will glow at the 

SPORTIES CLUB, 65 Beach Street, Tuncurry for dinner and continue to burn (probably out) at 

breakfast there, on Sunday morning after the Hangover Recovery run. 

ON ON   Steering Committee: 

MONGREL  mtomheinz@yahoo.com 

TRIPOD  renniksa@gmail.com 

VENERABLE  bedem@iinet.net.au                            

K 9   martincjtaylor@gmail.com 

LAUNDROMAT feehan@talent.com  

AMANDA  tjhail@hotmail.com 

ACE   relay48tuncurry@gmail.com 

LOW PROFILE  (Act Co-ordinator)   geraldinehardman@yahoo.com.au 

80th Anniversary 

Hash House Harriers (1938), Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia, is pleased to announce that it will be 

holding a celebration to observe its 80th Anniversary in September, 2018. Hashers from all 

corners of the hash diaspora bearing our name, or variations of it, are cordially invited to 

‘return’ to the cradle – and the Eden - of hashdom, for a grand extravaganza in celebration 

of this momentous milestone. Participants will get to be a part of what is shaping up to be 

the largest congregation of hashers the world has ever known. Motherhash is ready to 

welcome you back to the origins; be transported back in time to where our hash forebears 
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first germinated and gave birth to our very realm. Gispert and his band of trailblazing 

initiates of 1938 will be on hand, metaphorically, to welcome you back to our spiritual 

home, the HASH HOUSE. Yes, Motherhash’s 80thAnniversary will conjunct with the unveiling 

of the resurrected HASH HOUSE, albeit by necessity in a different locality. 

Be the fortunate first 1000 registrants, and pay only USD80.00 for the hashing experience of 

your lifetime! Registrations can be done online. Visit our website at: www.motherhash.com, 

and click on the link to our 80th Anniversary. 

Please note that registrations are only accepted via our online registration portal as 

mentioned above, so please help out your friends who are not so IT savvy. We will not 

accept any hard copy or direct registrations. This 3 days event is open to ladies as well. 

On On to the BIG 80th!!! 

Hardy Boy Organising Secretary Motherhash’s 80th Anniversary 

Ps We strongly suggest, the real hashers register quickly before the Early Bird rate is all 

taken up – 518 at time of writing. 

 

Dundee’s Rant of The Week 

I was going to write something else but I’ve just tried to access the 

Census line, like everyone else, as this was the way I was told to 

complete the Census – too busy call back tomorrow. Fact is I’ll be 

somewhere else tomorrow in a place where the Census has 

already been completed I suppose & won’t have access to the site 

anyway so I’ll probably be somewhere else the next day & there 

will be a number of other people with me, who I’ll include in my 

report cause they’ll be with me & I have to include everyone in 

the abode at the time of reporting. So, if there are others like me, 

now the Australian population will have about 30 million people 

instead of 23 million as supposed & most of them are probably 

Muslims & they all carry AK 47’s & drive erratically on purpose 

& soon there’ll only be 20 million & most of them’ll be Muslims 

& they don’t like each other very much so in 2020 we’ll only have 

about 5 million people in Australia at the next Census. 
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Please don’t tell me this rubbish was arranged by anyone else 

except a brain dead politician or bureaucrat. 

 

Snickers’ Serious Scientific Summations 

Snickers is working on a failsafe Census preparation system, 

which will entail every person in Australia being visited on the 

night by a robot, who will verify the existence of the personnel in 

the abode by digitising a part of their genitals. Older males will 

have the shorter numbers & young blacks the longer ones. All 

females will be required to shave to Brazilian status where the 

opposite will apply to the males, as the older females will have the 

longer numbers & the younger ones the shorter numbers. It’s 

unbelievable that no government employee has thought of this 

incredibly easy system of recognition (Hitler was close I suppose). 

All you need to do to be recognised by a computer is to flash your 

dick or pussy, easy stuff. 

Another brilliant idea from our resident scientist. 

 


