Townsville Hash House Harriers INC.

Hash Trash

http://www.tvh3.net

Mail: TVH3 PO BOX 769 Hyde Park QLD 4812

2020/2021 Mis-Management Committee
Grand Master
Joint Master
Hash Cash
On Sec
Trail-Masters
Walk-Masters
Hash Horns
Hash Rafflers
Hash Haberdash
Brewmeisters

Betty Barefoot
Captain
Booger
Knicka-less
Blowback
Inn-Bread
Azaria
Slash
Hot Box
Ewok
Mother Duck
Sniper
Captain
Hercules
Wetchex

0421 608 460
0429 034 399
0459 190 225
0415 593 062
0421 658 021
0404 394 734
0427 153 631
0408 252 832
0411 494 651
0418 747 100
0407 253 323
0418 259 420
0429 034 399
0458 409 224
0450 222 783

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

RECEDING HARELINE – 6 PM Run Start
RUN #

WHEN

HARES

WHARE

SCRIBE

2344

14 JUNE

CUTTLEFISH & TOUCH UP

INNBREAD

2345

21 JUNE

SUZY, REKY & SLASH

2346
2347
FULLMOON
PEDDLERS
HANGOVER

28 JUNE
5 JULY
TBA
TBA
TBA

BETTY & BLACK & DECKER
TBA
TBA
TBA
TBA

17 GLADYS ST KELSO
RED TRACK SPORTS RESERVE,
NORTH WARD
14 KITCHNER RD, PIMLICO
TBA
TBA
TBA
TBA

CUTTLEFISH
SLASH
BND

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

PRICK OF THE WEEK:
KUNG POO » MIA
ERECTUS:
SUDDEN INSANE » FRESH
FANNY

4-6 June 2021 Cutlery’s 1111 + 1 Run
Queensland Hash House Harriers (qldhhh.com.au)
15-17 October 2021 - Mackay H3 (QLD) - Annual
Celebration Run
5–7 November 2021 at the old Adelaide Gaol https://www.adelaidenashhash.com//

RUN REPORTS – send to Knicka-Less - BY THURSDAY NIGHT
naomi_jensen@bigpond.com Ph: 0415 593 062

RUN REPORT 2342
(with apologies to Banjo Patterson)
T’was coolish in the suburbs, but the word had got
around
That CLITUS and GUMBOOT’s curries would be
served.
So hashers came from far and near, to increase
their appetites
With a walk or run, or sitting, so I’ve heard.
The run was set with arrows made from cooking
flour and chalk
Well marked, is was, if arrows you could see.
And others, not those sitting, set out on a walk,
But can’t comment much, cos I was running you
see.
The trail was set quite cunning, being mostly off
the road
Thank god BnD’s little torch was lit.
But the highlight of the evening, was a most
athletic act
IN BREAD’s leap of faith, landing knee deep in
some shit.
Some charges in the circle, followed by some beer
FRESH FANNY, now a virgin once again,
Has a second large ERECTUS, to pass the time
away.
No Prick this week, KUNG POO absent once again.
The raffles were amazing with essentials for the
pour.
WART was so delighted with his winnings.
TYSON hid all the black tickets, so no prizes for the
scribe
But SERENITY, the winner, once more grinning.
Nosh was up to standard, the curries were sublime.
Great effort by the Hares to feed the masses.
I worry though for COPIT, for with such a meal as
this,
BLOWBACK will no doubt be rife with awful gases.
Great run
ON ON
FILTHY

A Letter From a Redneck Mother to her Daughter
Dear child:
I am writing this slow because I know that you can't
read fast. We don't live where we did when you left
home.
Your dad read in the paper that most accidents
happen within 20 miles from your home so we
moved. I won't be able to send you the address, as
the last family that lived here took the house
numbers when they left so that they wouldn't have
to change their address.
This place is real nice. It even has a washing
machine. I'm not sure it works too well though. Last
week I put a load in, pulled the chain, and haven't
seen them since.
The weather isn't too bad here, it only rained twice
last week. The first time it rained for three days and
the second time for four days.
The coat you wanted me to send you, your Uncle
Steve said it would be a little too heavy to send in
the mail with the buttons on, so we cut them off
and put them in the pockets.
We got another bill from the funeral home. They
said if we don't make the last payment on
Grandma's grave, up she comes.
John locked his keys in the car yesterday. We were
worried because it took him two hours to get me
and Shelby out.
Your sister had a baby this morning but I haven't
found out what it is yet, so I don't know if you're an
aunt or an uncle. If the baby is a girl your sister is
going to name it after me; She's going to call it
Mom.
Uncle Pete fell in a whiskey vat last week. Some
man tried to pull him out but he fought them off
and drowned. We had him cremated and he burned
for three days.
Three of your friends went off a bridge in a pick-up
truck. Ralph was driving. He rolled down the
window and swam to safety. Your two friends were
in the back. They drowned because they couldn't
get the tailgate down.
There isn't much more news at this time. Nothing
much has happened.
Love,
Mom
PS - I was going to send you some money but the
envelope was already sealed.

