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COMMITTEE 2022/23

GM: Insp. Gadget 422203125 OnSec: Mouth Organ 0450 673 220
Hash Cash: Radar 0419953827 R.A: White Pointer 0408 927 203
Trailmaster: Sardar 0407 986 163 Hash Horn: Beau 0408 601 691
Hash Splash: Troppo 0488 090 979 Hash Splash: Ballwrinkle 0434 864 791
Haberdash: D Cell 0431000 761 Hash Flash: Sir Fumbles 0415 551 650
Piss Pourer: GPS 0402 465 410 Piss Pourer: Bell Boy 0458 510 558
Web Wanker: Mel Adjusted 0407 360 053 Web Address:  www.fridayhash.com
Facebook: Friday Hash

Run: 1682 Date: 27 Oct 2023

Hare: Replicar VENUE: Dianella Open Space

THE CIRCLE:

Nothing could compare to the totally unbiased report on last week's run, do you agree Sardar?
However, 30 hashers turned up to the Dianella Open Space and thoroughly enjoyed another
evening of exercise and merriment. The RA has had a brilliant couple of years staving off the rain,
but he is becoming complacent and forgot to speak to the powers above to turn the heating up a bit,
that wind was cold. Our visitor Drag Queen from Darwin Hash came to Perth hoping for some
cooler temperatures but wasn’t quite prepared for the racing wind coming off the icebergs just off
the coast of Perth.

Our esteemed GM was wandering around like a stunned mullet, having escaped elephant attacks on
his hash bike trail. ‘Where’s my On Sec?’. He seemed happy to find out roles had reversed, and the
ex-GM was going to stand by his side again.


http://www.fridayhash.com/

THE RUN:

That was a bit of a long tale about how LTNS, but it’s been a long time since I’ve had the pleasure
of annoying you all with my hash dribble. Back to the run. Rockbottom made an untimely entrance
driving into the carpark as we were all heading North, but she used her wily Kalamunda bush sense
and had caught up to the pack in no time at all; was that Replicar’s car that she climbed out of
along the trail? We walkers turned a corner, as I’'m sure the runners did too, and suddenly the sea
breeze decided enough was enough and went back to where it came from. Then came the Friday
Hash flash mob strip, jackets now a cumbersome thing to carry. Replicar holds his fellow hashers
in high esteem, he believes we are all literate. Well, Horny Flasher and | understood the writing on
the wall, I mean footpath. ‘GOTOENDQOFST’. Others battled a bit. “Are we there yet” “Ah no, this
is the middle of the street”. “Are there any farrows”. “Ah no, this is an intersection in the middle of
the street”.

Thank goodness Horny Flasher and | were there to offer guidance. The smell of port wafting down
the street, from the ENDOFST finally calmed the anxious walkers. The circle was formed, and
Spackle was called in to tell no lies about the run, reporting it was a good run even without hills, it
was well-marked, and he must have lent his deodorant along with the Merc to his son, as he
finished the run on his own, without his fellow hashers. High Beam felt the same about the walk,
only she had friends to walk on home with. She did miss Replicar’s nuts though, the two he brought
weren’t enough to share. Both hashers giving lots of 9’s in their run estimate.

The circle was formed, and Spackle was called in to tell no lies about the run, reporting it was a
good run even without hills, it was well-marked, and he must have lent his deodorant along with
the Merc to his son, as he finished the run on his own, without his fellow hashers. High Beam felt
the same about the walk, only she had friends to walk on home with. She did miss Replicar’s nuts
though, the two he brought weren’t enough to share. Both hashers giving lots of 9’s in their run
estimate.
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Thanks to Hogshit for the map. »a#= & BV O R L



Visitors:
Drag Queen from Darwin

LTNS:

He was one of 5 LTNS; Sir Fumbles and Cookie returning from their whirlwind tour of Europe,
Cookie sporting an injured foot from trying to kick Sir Fumbles under the table ’17 steins are
enough for one night, we must go the bus is leaving shortly.” Wisecrack and Spackle joined the
LTNS for a down down; they shared stories of the Matilda’s victory at the Optus and how the
Iranian medics were fitter than the Iranian team, due to some on-field dramatics. And why did their
son borrow the Merc to impress Sam, we know she bats for the other team, as do her other 9
teammates. We learnt that there is one Matilda who might be swayed; White Pointer wanted to
know which one; never too old to think you’re still in with a chance, yea right!

CHARGES:

RA then launched into his charges, Mental Disorder was first cab off the rank, he kindly offered to
look after everyone’s keys while they walked, Horny Flasher, High Beam, Roxby, merrily stashing
them in his pocket. Why didn’t he want Pickled Pipers? Look out girls, ulterior motives!!
Wisecrack was charged with name dropping, mind you the whole of Perth is talking about Sam
Kerr, why can’t Wisey? There was a real football theme tonight, Sybil was charged for kicking a
ball while on trail, a wannabee Matilda?? But it got worse, it turns out it was Franger’s ball, he let
Sybil play with it as his new girlfriend didn’t want to come tonight!! Our RA was incredibly love
struck tonight, thinking a Matilda player was in his grasp was bad enough but then he pulls Roxby
into the circle and charges her with breaking his heart by bringing her new fellow along. Spackle
did enlighten me that men in general believe in the unbelievable, he’s still hoping to get it on with
Michelle Pfeiffer. Rockbottom was given a down down for short cutting in Reppy’s car. Hogshit
was given an accolade for improving his looks, but there was confusion as to whether he was trying
to look like Tina Turner or Inspector Gadget’s sister. RA doing a Stevie Wonder impression with
his sunglasses.

D liva rants aka stand in On Sec, charged Sir Fumbles for imitating a nurse, asking White Pointer at
the drink stop if he was regular. Too much information! Then Mental Disorder being unable to
walk these days lurks around the hashers looking for ammunition to pass his time. White Pointer
being his first target, Mental had found him wandering the streets last week and offered him a lift to
a train station, White Pointer took him via Rockingham to Burswood, was it really the train he was
going on or was that casino chips in his pocket. Sybil and Menstrual Disorder were charged with
trading illicit hash gear. And the clincher was finding out we have a pervert in our midst, Hardcase
was seen lurking outside the women’s toilets, peering into the cubicles even opening the door for
Phantom. Well, if one pervert drinks then it’s all perverts, he was joined by a couple of self-
confessing perverts.



BIRTHDAYS:

Then it was onto birthdays, Bellboy turning half a decade, some wonderful hasher made him a cake
with a bell on it. Mental Disorder also celebrating a birthday, asked me if I’d make him a cake for
his 50th, I agreed wholeheartedly, knowing that he wasn’t going to see that side of the coin again.
We waited with bated breath as Menstrual Disorder presented the mudcake to him, or was it a
wishful breath, we all agreed that Mental needed a mudcake facial, but Menstrual managed to
control her evil urges.

GENERAL BUSINESS:

It was time to announce which hashers who need to get a life; Replicar 1270 runs, and Cookie 1250
runs, well done. Rockbottom finally turned up for her mug shot for her 600th run, GM had been
keeping the mug warm for her. General Business time: Baboon from Mandurah was going to attend
tonight to promote the Mandurah run, but he got a better offer. Mental advised us that the bank
account is wrong, so hold off all payments until it is changed. Hash Cash has done her homework
and there are 53 eligible hashers for the AGPU, speak to Radar if you are not sure.

DUMMY SHORTS:

It was then time for Hogshit, aka Tina, to part with the dummy shorts, nominating GPS just because
he can. GPS needs to up his game, he’s been way too sensible lately to deserve them. Reppy
nominated for only bringing two nuts, Radar nominated, she’d confessed to wanting to get into
someone’s pants tonight. She almost got into Hogshit’s, but the circle found Hogshit worthy of
them again, so it was a carry over.

JOKERS:

Cookie amused the circle with her joke of the flying blonde, Troppo amused himself with a few of
his favourites, then GPS grounded us with a down to earth joke.

Another lovely feed of pizzas tonight, and two cakes and a mulberry shortcake from Cookie, saw
that no hasher went home hungry.

OTHER HASH EVENTS:

SONG:
Sir Fumbles had been practicing the Friday hymn from the top of the Jungfrau in Switzerland and
led the hashers in the Friday song, yodelei hee hoo
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