
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

  
      
 
 
 
 

 
 

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

2462 28 AUG ORAL C 13 MYNDEE ST, VINCENT CUTTLEFISH 
2463 4 SEP INN-BREAD & EWOK 9 WATER ST, MUNDINGBURRA ORAL C 
2464 11 SEP SHOCKER & ORGASM 22 BOKIRANA CRES, KIRWAN EWOK 
2465 18 SEP BALLSY & BLOW BACK 9 CASTELLANA ST, CRANBROOK SHOCKER 

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

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

 
      PRICK OF THE WEEK:                               

Bentabeak ⇉ Kept it 
ERECTUS: 

    Knicka-Less ⇉ Inn-Bread 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

2023 Mis-Management Committee 
Grand Master Knicka-Less 0415 593 062 
Joint Master Booger 0459 190 225 

Hash Cash  Wetcheques 0408 592 723 
On Sec Blow Back 

Masterbates 
0421 658 021 
0402 110 767 

Trail-Masters Serenity 
Think Big 

0437 126 460  
0401 029 714 

Walk-Master Cuttlefish 0447 788 768 
Hash Horns Inn-Bread  

Clitus 
0404 394 734 
0488 508 746 

Hash Rafflers Pink Bits 
Sum C#nt 

0405 132 044 
0418 979 894 

Brewmeisters Mother Duck 
Hemroid 

0407 253 323 
0413 053 323 

Hash Haberdash   Catblew 0429 065 075 
 
 

Townsville Hash House Harriers INC.  

Mail: TVH3, PO BOX 1360, Thuringowa Central QLD 4817 

FB: Townsville Hash House Harriers 
Web Site: http://www.tvh3.net 
 
Townsville Hash House Harriers Inc 
BSB: 633000 ACC: 157243379 
 
 

RUN REPORTS – generuss@optusnet.com.au  Ph: 0421 658 021 

send to Blow Back – BY THURSDAY NIGHT PLEEZE 
 

Interhash – Queenstown – NZ 
8-10 March 2024 
See website for more information 

Rockhampton Hash “Rocky Revival Run” 
Weekend – 15-17 September 

See Websites for details 



Run 2461 – Cu lefish – Gladys St, Kelso    
Well it was Monday night again and the run was out 
the back of Woop, Woop.  A small pack arrived and 
off we went – Runners and Trotters one way and 
Walkers the other way.  It wasn’t long and the runners 
ran into the walkers again.  The runners, all four of us, 
split up with two short-cutters (Inn-Bread & Ewok) 
who left, leaving just two of us to do the whole run.   
Plenty of HC’s and a good distance run.  Runners, 
Trotters and Walkers all made it back to where the 
trailer dwellers were hanging round the security of the 
piss trailer. 

There were down downs for the trail setter, GM for 
eyeing off Cuttlefish’s resident possum and baby 
thinking that it would make a good hat!  Bentabeak 
told a joke and also got to keep the Prick of the Week 
shirt because he forgot to bring it.  Inn-Bread was 
lucky enough to get the Erectus and there were a few 
lucky basturds that won the raffles. 

I thought Cuttles had some chooks later in the night 
but I looked again and it was just the Harriettes all 
clucking as if they all layed eggs. 

All in all a great run, and walk, great nosh, and great 
company.  Well done Cuttles – a great night. 

On on, Wart    

                            ***************** 

And now for some “Political Correctness” – Although 
it is common knowledge that that term is really 
subject to “individual” viewpoints: 
 
Husband:  I think I’m having a heart attack … 
Wife:  Ok honey, give me the password to your phone 
so I can call an ambulance. 
Husband:  Never mind.  I’m feeling better. 

 
Husband:  What’s for dinner? 
Wife:  Nothing. 
Husband:  We had nothing last night. 
Wife:  I know – I made enough for two days. 
 
Husband:  Why did you marry me? 
Wife:  Because of your sense of humour. 
Husband:  I thought it was because I’m good in bed. 
Wife:  See what I mean?  You’re hilarious! 
 
Wife’s friend:  How did you meet your husband? 
Wife:  I’m a pharmacist.  He came to buy condoms 
and asked for XXXXXL.  It was only after we got 
married that I realized he stutters! 
 
Husbands are the best people to share secrets with.  
They’ll never tell anyone, because they aren’t even 
listening. 

 
               
I was mugged by a thief last night on my way home. 
Pointing a knife at me, he said, “Your money or your 
life!” 
I told him I was married – so I have no money or life. 
We hugged and cried together – It was a beautiful 
moment. 

 
 
Finally – a unisex one:  Nobody told me that when 
you get a spouse the ears are sold separately. 


