Townsville Hash House Harriers Est.
1977
http://www.tvh3.net

Mail: TVH3 PO BOX 769 Hyde Park QLD 4812

2016/17 MisManagement Committee
Grand Master
– Cat Blew
0429 065 075
Joint Master
– Clever Punt
0408 707 506
Hash Cash
– Imelda Marcos
0459 200 223
On Sec
– Blowback
4740 4194
TrailMasters
– Ewok
0418 747 100
- Wart
0409 762 272
WalkMasters
- Clitus
0488 508 746
- Ballsy
0417 072 276
Hash Horns
- Cowboy
0439 645 980
- Dunkin…………………………………….0438 117 559
Hash Rafflers
- Not So
0450 404 524
- Copit
4740 4194
Hash Haberdash – Dammit
0417 619 539
– Wet Spot
0412 998 314
Brewmeister
- Miss Daisy
0402 709 359

RUN #

WHEN

2112

10 OCT

2113

17 OCT

2114

24 OCT

2115

31 OCT

2111

Facebook: Townsville Hash House
Harriers
Website: http://www.tvh3.net
Hash Spider – Hot 4 Male
lindykeith27@gmail.com
0408 753 613

RECEDING HARELINE – 6 PM Run Start

3 OCT

HARES

COPIT, BLOWBACK
& COME-IN-TIME
SELF ABUSE
& PICKUP
SHERLOCK

EATON &
CUTTLEFISH
COMMITTEE

FULLMOON SUN 16 OCT

COPIT

PEDDLERS SAT 8 OCT

SLASH

WHARE

SCRIBE

HALLOWEEN/MELBOURNE CUP
LANDEL CT, CONDON

EATON

39 KEESING RD,
DAMMIT
DOUGLAS
5 CAMELIA CT,
COME-INANNANDALE
TIME
3
TH
TVH 39 BIRTHDAY
PICKUP
SOMEWHERE IN NORTH WARD
80 GERARD ST,
SHERLOCK
LOWER CURRAJONG
TOM’S TAVERN – 1600-1800 FOR 1830
CELEBRATION OF HARE’S BIRTHDAY
SUN HOTEL
1400 FOR 1430
Then “On on” at 27 Carmody St, Rosslea (Chez Slash)

Runs sometimes subject to change – always check http://www.tvh3.net for latest information.

PRICK OF THE WEEK:
Ewok (from Kung Poo)

ERECTUS:
Sudden Insane (from Agnes)
RUN REPORTS – send to Blowback
BY WEDNESDAY NIGHT!!!!
Ph: 4740 4194
EMAIL: generuss@optusnet.com.au

Upcoming Hash Events
21–23 Oct – Mackay Hash Beach Party,
Camerons Pocket (near Calen) $95 (drinkers)
$75 (non-drinkers – What the phuck are they?)
12–13 Nov – Cairns Mulgrave Madness 2100
run, Little Mulgrave. $75 before 10/10, then $85.
24–6 Feb, ‘17 – Gold Rush Nash Hash, Ballarat
2017: 19–25 Sep (Sydney); 27–3 Oct (Hobart)
50 Years Hash in Australia $230 from 30 Sep.
14–16 Sep 2018 – Motherhash Kuala Lumpur
80th anniversary celebration
Check website (www.tvh3.net) for more info.

Run report: 2110. Cods & Dammi
2 Daniel St, Vincent
Again, no report submitted – this time by “Craisy”.
Looks like we’ll have to put the GM on ice for not
doing the job of nominating substitute Quills when the
real ones don’t turn up. At least this time …ed was
there so we have a report (of sorts).
Runners headed off at pace towards Dalrymple Rd,
while the plodders commenced their shorter run down
Lillipilli. Walkers made a bee-line for the PS at the
kindy on the corner of Charles and Fulham (but which
one?) Walkers got there first, followed by the
plodders with the runners about five minutes, Ron.
From the PS the plodders short-cutted a “full
Mooney” to the runners, who headed off towards
Hugh and Palmerston to finish off their about 8 k jog.
Back at the bucket the piss and nibblies were freely
flowing as the three packs conglomerated in
anticipation of some words of wisdom from the GM.
(Hmmmmm???) Two serious misdemeanours were
rewarded with PoW and Erectus. The PoW being
awarded to Ewok for plying Kung Poo with cheap
wine who then tried to take a short cut across the river
without using Nathan Bridge. The Erectus passed on
from Agnes to Sudden Insane who had the previous
weekend attempted a backward reverse somersault
with 1½ twists, degree of difficulty 7.3, from the back
door of his car at 3.45 am at Toomulla Beach. The
judges awarded a total of 0.2 while Notso’s ribs took
three days to recover from the laughing fit.
Extra charges from the floor, a cupla raffles and some
pretty fair nosh were then dispensed before the late
stayers decided that the night was declared OK for a
few extra drinks. (I must confess, I can’t remember a
night that hasn’t been so declared for several
decades!) When Cods started to fall over backwards
in his chair, we were all moved on in various
directions, most taking at least a small detour on the
way home to have at least one cleansing ale. (Though
rumour has it neither Kung Poo nor Suds joined any
such impromptu gatherings.)
On on, …ed
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
A man bumps into a woman in a hotel lobby and as he
does, his elbow goes into her breast.
They are both quite startled.
The man turns to her and says, "Ma'am, if your heart
is as soft as your breast, I know you'll forgive me."
She replies, "If your penis is as hard as your elbow,
I'm in room 221."

One night, as a couple lays down for bed, the husband
starts rubbing his wife's arm.
The wife turns over and says "I'm sorry honey, I've
got a gynaecologist appointment tomorrow and I want
to stay fresh."
The husband, rejected, turns over.
A few minutes later, he rolls back over and taps his
wife again.
"Do you have a dentist appointment tomorrow too?"
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
Bill worked in a pickle factory. He had been
employed there for a number of years when he came
home one day to confess to his wife that he had a
terrible compulsion. He had an urge to stick his penis
into the pickle slicer.
His wife suggested that he should see a sex therapist
to talk about it, but Bill said he would be too
embarrassed. He vowed to overcome the compulsion
on his own.
One day a few weeks later, Bill came home and his
wife could see at once that something was seriously
wrong. "What's wrong, Bill?" she asked.
"Do you remember that I told you how I had this
tremendous urge to put my penis into the pickle
slicer?"
"Oh, Bill, you didn't" she exclaimed.
"Yes, I did." he replied.
"My God, Bill, what happened?"
"I got fired."
"No, Bill. I mean, what happened with the pickle
slicer?"
"Oh...she got fired too."
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
A couple had been married for 50 years. They were
sitting at the breakfast table one morning when the
wife says, "Just think, fifty years ago we were sitting
here at this breakfast table together."
"I know," the old man said. "We were probably
sitting here naked as a jaybird fifty years ago."
"Well," Granny snickered.
"Let's relive some old times."
Whereupon, the two stripped to the buff and sat down
at the table.
"You know, honey," the little old lady breathlessly
replied, "My nipples are as hot for you today as they
were fifty years ago."
"I wouldn't be surprised," replied Gramps. "One's in
your coffee and the other is in your oatmeal."
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
QUOTE OF THE YEAR:
"And then God created the orgasm so that women can
moan even when they are happy."

