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GM:		Hogshit		0411 125 248 On Sec:	Mountain Hawk 	0457 987 005
Hash Cash:	Double D		0400 041 119
R.A:		Suka			0419 262 922
Trail Master:	Dash			0400 771 776
Hash Horn:	Shrek			0439 917 991
Hash Splash:	Cookie			0419 937 817
Piss Pourer:	Sir Fumbles		0415 551 650
Haberdash:	Slugger		0412 109 247
Hash Flash:	High Beam		0421 696 211
Web Wanker:	Mel Adjusted		0407 360 053

Web Address:	www.fridayhash.com
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Run:	1255							Date: 	9 January 2015
Hares: Rambling Rose					Venue: 67 Carr Crescent, Warwick

THE RUN
This was to be Rambling’s swan song at Carr Crescent.  She is moving to pastures new.  I hope she makes sure there’s plenty of room at the new place to entertain FHHH.
There she was to greet us – smile on face and glass in hand, as always.  “Just follow all the unkempt gardens”, she instructed.  “Otherwise, the arrows are on the right hand side.”  She was right about the right but left wanting about the gardens.  Some were right lovely; some middle of the road and some left unkempt. (Sorry about that.)
Down the lane and around the streets we went.  There was no-one to mark the correct trail this week, GM Hogshit being absent, so the walkers had to rely on their own resources to find the way.  Walkers being talkers, we are obviously not the best at that.  We soon lost the runners but could hear the horn from time to time from all directions except ahead.
Crusher amused me along the trail with tales of what it was like to be trapped on a hike in the Kimberly and air-lifted to safety by helicopter.  Just as well we were in Warwick and able to rely on Rambling’s farrows.  But wait! Hang on, we’re lost – walkers all over the shopping centre car park, searching for the trail.  The search was finally abandoned and we resorted to asking directions.  Cookie risked being nicked for soliciting after sticking her head through a few car windows.  She said she was asking the way.  Finally, we gave up and followed Butter Buns back to Carr Crescent.  We were gone long enough, though, and happy to get stuck into the drinks and nibbles.

THE CIRCLE
GM Hogshit being absent, Rockbottom was called upon to stand in as GM.  She chose a vantage point on the wall to conduct proceedings with a semi-circle of hashers down below beside the swimming pool.  Hare Rambling Rose was called and Butter Buns was to give a verdict for the walkers.  From what she could remember it had seemed to be a great run though talking and drinking wine along the way had dulled her memory.  Dash was the spokesman for the runners and hadn’t noticed any absence of farrows because he had just followed Troppo, who seemed to know the way.  The entire panel of judges being handicapped by memory loss, a score of 9.75 was deemed suitable. 
LTNS:		Double D, Dash, Soixante, Arseabout, Head Case, Wenchy, Rambling Rose, GSP, 			Cookie, Sir Fumbles

VISITORS:	Neverhard and Helen – we must have been too kind to them last week

CHARGES:   Suka was reminded that she is RA and has jabber jaws to award.
		Mountain Hawk charged High Beam for publicizing her fondness for Raplicar’s nuts.
		Replicar charged SI On-Sec, Mountain Hawk with misrepresenting proceedings in the 			Hash Hansard.  He, and not Phantom had won the drink-off last week and his charge 			had been upheld.  Unbelievably, he was actually supported in this claim by his former 			antagonist, Phantom, both ganging up on the hapless scribe.
		Tightarse charged Replicar with forgetting his nuts but wielding a large pencil.
		Pacemaker charged Cookie with knocking on the doors of parked vans.
		Shrek was awarded the jabber jaws – love your work, Suka
		Willi Willi is departing again but leaving her sister, Helen behind as a replacement – 			happy travels to Radar and Willi Willi.
		White Pointer was spotted by GM – pedaling on the spot.
		Cookie charged Sir Fumbles about a personal matter which resulted in the 				establishment of the family court; bewilderment in the circle, and the end of charges for 			the evening.
		
BIRTHDAYS: GPS tomorrow – Happy Birthday

JOKERS:	Cookie told one about drivers and their impediments
		Soixante had one about her son, Louie and 12 condoms
		Neverhard, with a Spanish joke about an American eating bulls’ balls
		Sir Fumbles about coming on the bus

DUMMY SHORTS:  
		Present holder Shadow was absent – carryover

SONG:	Willi Willi

GRUB:	Chilli con carne with rice – thanks, Rambling Rose

GENERAL BUSINESS:
		February 6 will be a restaurant run
		FHHH will send a notice to Nash Hash about our run on 13 March
		Kind invitation to Easter at Nannup with Slugger and Hogshit
		See Haberdash Slugger for Friday Hash paraphernalia
		Trail Master Dash will be happy to give you a date to set a run
		Nash Hash – Busselton, Friday 6 March		*hare needed for OUR run
		Freo Post Hash Ramble on 11 March - $25 including food and drink
		GM suggests that regular hashers invite newcomers to co-hare their runs to give them 			experience
		Please introduce your visitors to GM or On-Sec and explain hash protocol to them – 			cost of run, drinks, taking down-downs, etc

Please note that the committee has decided that all alcoholic drinks will be $3 from now on.  Soft drinks will remain at $1.
		

Other Hash Events
Details of other hash club events can always be found on the FH3 web site and attachments will be forwarded as they come to hand

	Perth Crankers AGPU		1 March 2015 – Crankers to hold a run as well
	Nash Hash Pre-amble		1 & 2 March 2015
	NASH HASH				6-8 March @ Busselton
	Freo Post Nash Hash Ramble	11 March - $25 including food and drinks
	Pan Asia Pondicherry, India	25-27 September 2015 website: panasiapondy.com

Dash’s Receding Hareline

RUN NO	DATE			HARE				LOCATION

1256		15 January 2015	Soixante Muff		13 Spargo St, Myaree
1257		23 January		Ramblin’			Ocean Village Park, City Beach
1258		30 January		GM’s run – Hogshit		56 Glenorchy Crescent, Hamersley
1259		6 February		Suka- restaurant run	TBD
1260		13 February		Mountain Hawk & Tightarse	Mosman Park
1261		20 February		HARE REQUIRED		


ODE TO CARR CRESCENT
‘Tis with a tinge of sadness that we leave a place we’ve known,
As a home that holds a welcome though our number must have grown.
And with familiarity our journey there seems less
We can even manage it without a GPS.

So we assemble in a circle and bow our heads down low.
Rambling has sold her house and is prepared to go.
She’ll move abode, she knows not where and says she doesn’t care,
As long as her two pussy cats can have a comfy chair.

We wish her luck and hope her quest for hearth and home goes well.
With the price of real estate today it’s difficult to tell.
Something will turn up, that’s sure, if she just gives it time,
And doesn’t pay attention to this bloody awful rhyme.

On on
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