
ADELAIDE HASH HOUSE HARRIERS.INC 
                 

               The Friendly Hash – A drinking Club with a Running Problem!!  

                                                           (. )(. )   (. )(. )      www.ah3.com.au     (. )(. )   (. )(. ) 
 

 

MISMANAGEMENT COMMITTEE 
 

           GRAND MASTER:              SP*OOF                 (BRYAN GREGSON)          0412 126 335 

           RELIGIOUS ADVISOR:              BUS STOP   (MICHAEL SWEETING)                      0415 276 608 

           HASH CACHE:               ROOCHA    (LESLIE CO*CKRELL)                         0403 029 733 

           HASH TRACHE:                            FULL STOP                (ANDREW SWEETING)          0400 490 049 

           TRAIL MASTER:                            MUCK                  (MICHAEL DEACON)                          0407 300 659 

           KEG MASTER:                            T.F.C.                 (ROD HOWSON)          0407 868 777 

           HASH HORN:               ELF                  (TONY LUDBROOK)                       0417 858 942 

           MEMORABILLIA:              CIRLICOLOT   (DONNA ZIINO)          0416 219 245 

           CHOIR MASTERS:              BIGUS D*ICKUS                (RICHARD DALY)                                0432 404 877 

 

                $6 sign on for non drinkers / $12 sign on for beer guzzlers 
 

1783 17
th
    May   

10 
Moped/Nifty 

Payneham Community Ctr. (Rear Car park) Cnr. Arthur St. And         

Payneham Rd. Payneham 

1784 24
th
    May   

10 
Genetalia                  TBA 

1785 31
st
    May   

10 

ELF/ The Fat 

Controller 
Baseball Club,  Fairfax Road Ingle Farm 

1786 7
th
      June   

10 
Buddah AGM—     Norman Walk Mitcham 

1787 14
th
    June   

10 
Full Stop/ Muck                   TBA 

1788 21
st
    June   

10 
Committee AGPU--       Directors Hotel 

 

         ATTENTION ALL HASHERS NEW HASH FEES 

                 WILL COMMENCE MONDAY 24/5/10  

        DRINKER’s $15-00  SOFTIES $8-00  SUBS $150-00 

                     N.B. NOSH ALLOWANCE $75-00 

 
                                           

#CAN YOU BRING BACK YOUR AWARDS ASAP #        

            
ATTENTION ALL HARES 

 

IT IS YOUR DUTY TO GET GINGER BEER & ICE, REMEMBER THAT HARES 
MOST IMPORTANT PLEASE. “GET IT COZ IT’S YOUR JOB” 

 



ALSO, IF YOU HAVE A RUN CUMMING UP, DON’T FORGET TO MAKE ARRANGEMENTS TO 

COLLECT THE TRAILER FROM THE PREVIOUS RUN SITE. IF SOMEONE ELSE IS TOWING 

THE TRAILER FOR YOU, IT WOULD BE A GOOD GESTURE TO THROW THEM A SIX PACK 

COULD YOU PLEASE RETURN ALL WORLDS GREATEST SHAVE 

BOOKS TO C*OCKNEE 
 

 

 
1782 10th    

 
May               Civic Park opp. TTP    23  Runners 

 

 

 

 

                                             
 

From the moment that the Hash started rocking up into the Civic Park car park, it appeared that this could be an 

interesting night of Hash. 

This was especially so for any of the late cummers,who upon arrival, had to compete for a parking space with the 

crowd from 1 of the local Fitness Management groups. 

Pull in there, D*ickhead screams out to Anyfink as she pulled into the car park in her Beep Beep Barina.Your car 

is only the size of a shopping trolley so you have got plenty of room to squeeze in behind those other Hash cars. 

Obviously D*ickhead hasn't been out to Hash for awhile and hasn't heard about Anyfinks parking ability. 

With everyone in the process of signing on or preparing for a run/walk, a few of the Hashers setting up the trailer 

were walking around with worried looks on their faces. 

Something was terribly wrong. Although running, the generator wasn't working properly. This means no 

generator, no cold beer, this is a catastrophe. 

Lucky for Hash we have a GM and tonight Sp*oof was worth his weight in gold. 

Searching all around, our illustrious GM found a power point on 1 of the power poles in the car park enabling us 

to plug the trailer in to cool the temprite. 

For some reason, these have gone unnoticed on the many previous occasions that we have visited this run site. 

Some may say that it was luck but to others,devine intervention. With our RA out of town, it became obvious that 

had he put in a good word to the man above to look after the Hash in his abscence. 

With the problems, at this time, all sorted out and the assurance that we will have cold beer on our return,the 

Hare sent the packs off, before anything else went wrong. 

As the runners set off along the path up past the TTG Library, the walkers set off in 2 packs,1 on trail while the 

other made a bee line to the Modbury Hotel in search of their own trail.  

Finding the 1st check on Montague Rd,the 8 runners split in all directions before ELF found trail heading  down 

towards and over Reservoir Rd. 

With what definitely looked like a hill in front of us, a welcome 2nd check was found which gave the runners time 

to regroup. 

Luckily for us, trail headed across and away from the hill, through the Reserve and back over Ladywood Rd and 

along the dirt track beside the creek. 

Chesty was heard to say that "this is a nice area for a run and why hadn't we ran through here before" It was 

soon pointed out that we have run through here before and on several occasions. 

Suddenly, Pete the Pom was heard calling from across the other side of the creek, “are you people Munno 

Para".Letting him know that we were in fact AH3 a call came back from Soak wishing us well before both runners 

and walkers continued on their merry way. 

 

Arriving at a check on Oratanga Rd,it was realized that we had lost 1 of our pack d*ickhead had turned back. 

Being a stone’s throw from Mopeds house, talk amounts the remaining pack soon moved to the possibility of a 

drink stop. 

This idea was soon squashed by Moped as he pointed out that the Hare had failed to organize anything with him. 

From here, the dejected pack continued on, led by Kreme Puff who had found the trail along the bike track on 

Golden Grove Rd, heading towards another check on Milne Rd. 

The Lord works in mysterious ways and it was about this time that our   Missing In Action RA once again must 

have put in another good word to the man above. 

Why?  



Well for at least 5 - 10 minutes the pack searched high and low both up and down Milne Rd,side streets and 

pathways in search of trail. With one last ditch effort the pack searched on both sides of Golden Grove Rd and 

then back up past the water lands but to no avail. With the temperature starting to get a bit cooler it was a 

unanimous decision by the pack to head for home. Taking the most direct route home, through the side streets, a 

miracle happened. Right there in front of the pack is the home of Moped. Well, he said, the Hare didn't organize a 

drink stop with me for the run, so, since we lost trail, the run is over, come on in boys for some Home Brew. With 

the help of his daughter Sherree the pack was served with ice cold stubbies of Millers - Hashman of the year 

From here the pack then wound their way through the streets and along Ladywood Rd back to Civic Park, looking 

to confront the Hare. 

Believe it or not, like his trail, he could not be found. 

He had gone to get more gas for the BBQ as the bottle had run out. 

If it's any consolation Bigus, Buddah said he did find some trail on Milne Rd before he lost it as he was doing the 

run backwards after having arrived late 

Overall a well marked, well thought out HALF RUN with drink stop of the year. 

 

 

 

 

THE CIRCLE 

 

 

 

 

D*ick Head 

W*ankor 

Kreme Puff 

Chew Her 

Back from the Dead 

Chew Her 40  Runs 

Genetalia 60  Runs 

Chesty 630  Runs 

Soak 690 

Full Stop 70 runs 

Ice Can 1355 Runs 

Nifty 1153 Runs 

Muck 866 Runs 

The Fat Controller 244 Runs 

Cirlicolot 118 Runs 

C*ocknee 161 Runs 

Slippery N*ipple 88 Runs 

ELF 474 Runs 

Sp*oof 

Moped 

69 Er’s (  What a horrible thought )  

Sp*oof 

Moped 

Twins ( Both charges done by C*ocknee ) 

Any Fink                               Too Dogs 

D*ick Head                            Chew Her 

Genetalia                                ELF 

Buddah                                  Sp*oof 

Bigus D*ickus                       Cirlicolot 

Crows finally won a game ( Bet they don’t make a habit 

of it  ) 

Any Fink 

C*ocknee 

186 Holden Runs 

161 Holden Runs 

Too Dogs 

Pete the Pom 

167 Runs    Half the same digits 

1267 Runs  

 

 

 



 

 

 
CHARGES FROM THE CIRCLE 

 

 
    

Moped  Hash man of the year, runners lost so he took runners 

to his house for a drink stop 

C*ocknee False charge Muck does not drink at Directors 

D*ick Head  False announcement Port on bottom of ladder , Took 

forever to drink ( Enjoying the lime light ) 

Slippery N*ipple Leaning in circle ( To F*ucking cold to stand ) 

Muck Talking in circle  ( Not sure why, nobody listens ) 

ELF Found 10mm socket on run just where they got lost. 

Was run set by car? Bigus;s car not metric 

The Fat Controller 

Sp*oof 

Ice Can 

Talking in circle ( Sp*oof is teaching them well ) 

Muck  False charge got Roocha;s comment wrong ( still 

talking) 

Moped Moped seen going down road, no mention of Hash  

Moped  Getting Muck into trouble ( didn’t think help needed ) 

Roocha Only lady who hasn’t been charged 

Cirlicolot Dereliction of duty, not filling handles 

Sp*oof                                 Nifty 

Pete the Pom                       W*ankor 

The fat Controller 

All grand dads drink 

Roocha                                   Soak 

Slippery N*ipple                   Any Fink 

Genetalia 

Mothers day Charge  

Slippery N*ipple Abusing the s*hit out of the stand in RA 

Nifty 

W*ankor 

Wandering around the car park with each other ( Must 

enjoy each other’s company ) 

Bigus D*ickus False charge, home brew at Mopeds wasn’t s*hit 

                  

 

    

 

 

                                                                                                    
HARES FOR THE NIGHT—   Bigus D*ickus  
   

                                                                                                  

NOSH OF THE NITE –-------   Dips and chips and sausages, Lamb Chops, Salad, Onion  

                                                                  

                                               

SONG----------------------------- Leprosy 

 

                                                                                    

ON-ON-----FULLSTOP                                                                                                                                                                                                             
  

 

                                               



 

 

                                                            

Small p*enis  

'Of course I won't laugh,' said the nurse. 'I'm a professional. In over twenty years I've never 
laughed at a patient.' 
 

'Okay then,' said Fred, and he proceeded to drop his trousers, revealing the tiniest 'man thingy' 
the nurse had ever seen. Length and width, it couldn't have been bigger than a AAA battery. 

 
Unable to control herself, the nurse started giggling, then fell to the floor laughing. Ten minutes 
later, she was able to struggle to her feet and regain her composure. 

 
'I am so sorry,' she said. 'I don't know what came over me. On my honor as a nurse and a lady, 

I promise it won't happen again. Now, tell me, what seems to be the problem?' 
 
'It's swollen,' Fred replied. 

 
She ran out of the room 

 

 

 

                             

                                              

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

Notices 

Don’t Forget Torches for next week’s run 

 
 

 

Coming Events 

 

AH3 AGM 7th June TBA 

Adelaide Harriettes  AGPU 

Saturday 19th June at Echunga 

Flyer Attached 

                  AH3   A.G.P.U  21st June More Details later 
Interhash 2010 

Borneo 2-4th July 2010 

www.borneointerhash2010.com 

 

ADVANCE NOTICE OF UPCOMING “NOMAD H3 RUN” 

As announced in the circle by Slab from Gold Coast H3, a group of itinerant, nomadic 

Hashers is passing through Adelaide on Fri 9 Jul 10 en route to Ayers Rock and Darwin.  

Fresh from Kuching Interhash, they would welcome the chance to run with local Hashers.  

Further details will be advised closer to the event 

 

CITY TO BAY 19th SEPTEMBER 

MORE INFO TO COME 

                           MPH3 Annual Xmas Pub Crawl 

 6th December 2010      
  

 

 

EMAILING OF TRASH: - If you wish to have your TRASH delivered electronically 

(. )(. )  Please advise Full Stop at a run or email redbaron141@gmail.com (. )(. )  


