
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

  

      

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

RECEDING HARELINE – 6 PM Run Start 
RUN # WHEN HARES WHARE SCRIBE 

2385 21 MAR PINKBITS & BLUEBALLS 15 PEACOCK CRES, CONDON SHATTER 

2386 28 MAR SHOCKER & ORGASM 22 BOKIRANA CRES, KIRWAN BLUEBALLS 

2387 4 APR WART & BIG WETTY 68-70 GORDEN ST, GARBUTT SHOCKER 

2388 11 APR HERCULES & ORAL C 6 BAILEY CT, RASMUSSEN BIG WETTY 

 
Full moon, Peddlars & Hangover – Check the website for up-to-date information 

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

PRICK OF THE WEEK:    

SCISSORS⇉ 

BLUE BALLS 

           

ERECTUS:   

CAPTAIN ⇉ 

KELLY  

 

   
 

 

 

 

                 Cutlery H3 1200th Hash – 29 Apr - 1 May 

2022 See emails for more info 

 

                 Central Coast Nash Hash–10-12 Mar 2023 
https://sites.google.com/site/aussienashhash2023 

 

 

 

 

 

2021/2022 Mis-Management Committee 
Grand Master Sum C#nt 0418 979 894 

Joint Master Captain 0429 034 399 

Hash Cash  Booger 0459 190 225 

On Sec Knicka-Less 0415 593 062 

Trail-Masters Inn-Bread 0404 394 734 

Walk-Masters Dunkin 0438 117 559 

Hash Horns Serenity 0437 126 460 

 Clitus 0488 508 746 

Hash Rafflers Mother Duck 0407 253 323 

 Scissors 0402 322 137 

Hash Haberdash    Captain 0429 034 399 

Brewmeisters Touch Up 0419 793 229 

 Cuttlefish 0447 788 768 

SpiderWeb Hot4Male 0408 753 613 

 

Townsville Hash House Harriers INC.  

Mail: TVH3, PO BOX 769, Hyde Park QLD 4812 

Hash Trash 

FB: Townsville Hash House Harriers 

W: http://www.tvh3.net 

 

Townsville Hash House Harriers Inc 

BSB: 633000 ACC: 157243379 

 

RUN REPORTS – naomi_jensen@bigpond.com  Ph: 0415 593 062 

send to Knicka-Less – BY THURSDAY NIGHT 
 

http://www.tvh3.net/
https://sites.google.com/site/aussienashhash2023
http://www.tvh3.net/
mailto:naomi_jensen@bigpond.com


Run 2383 

Hares Ewok, Streaker and Inn Bread with 
Molly the dog.  
On this balmy March evening the pack 
gathered at Ewok and Streakers abode in 
Water street to find the trailer already there 
and stocked full of cold piss so that was a 
great start. Inn Bread sent the eager pack 
off on the run and the walkers as well in a 
different direction. They all returned safely 
and there was a drink stop apparently. 
Many cold beverages were consumed on 
return and the bullshit was that thick you 
needed a shovel to get to the trailer. GM 
called the circle and many down downs 
were dished out including some hashers we 
haven’t seen for some time. Kelly who we 
haven’t seen for ages scored the erectus 
and Scissors gave the POW to Blue Balls 
for some obscure reason, raffles were won 
by some lucky hashers and without any 
warning the GM makes me scribe 
#%&*@##, then it was on for some 
yummy nosh served in the courtyard 
overlooking the pool 
Great night of hashing, cold piss and 
yummy nosh 
Well done to the hares 
On On Think Big 
 

 

 
 

Bloke goes into a British pub on a hot summer’s day 
and the barmaid asks what he wants. "I want to bury 
my face in your cleavage and lick the sweat from 
between your tits" he says.... 
..."You dirty pig!" shouts the barmaid, "get out before 
I get my husband." 
The bloke apologizes and promises not to repeat his 
gaffe. The barmaid accepts this and asks him again 
what he wants. "I want to pull your pants down, 
spread your arse cheeks and lick all that sweat." 
She says, "You dirty filthy pervert! You're banned. 
Get out!!" 
Again, the bloke apologizes and swears never ever to 
do it again. "One more chance," says the barmaid, 
"Now - what do you want? 
"I want to turn you upside-down, tear your knickers 
off and fill your cunt with Guinness, and then drink 
every last drop from your hairy cup." 
The barmaid is furious at this personal intrusion, and 
runs upstairs to fetch her husband, who's sitting 
quietly watching the telly. 
"What's up love?" he asks. 
"There's a bloke in the bar who wants to put his head 
between my tits and lick the sweat off", she says. 
"I'll kill him. Where is he?" storms the Husband. 
"Then he said he wanted to spread my arse cheeks 
and lick the sweat off" she screams. 
"Right. He's dead!" says the husband, reaching for his 
cricket bat. 
"Then he said he wanted to turn me upside-down, fill 
my cunt with Guinness and then drink it all" she 
cries! 
The husband puts down his bat and returns to his 
armchair, and switches the telly back on. 
"Aren't you going to do something about it?" she 
cries hysterically. 
"Look love, I'm not messing with any bloke who has 
the strength to flip you upside-down and can drink 
that much Guinness..." 
 

US? DAMNED? HA HA… NO, NO… 
WE’RE FROM TOWNSVILLE. WE JUST 
CAME DOWN HERE TO COOL OFF A 

BIT. 

EXPRESSIONS OF INTEREST 

The Hash BBQ needs a new home.  

If you would like to buy it, please see 

Knicka-Less or Sum C#nt 


