FRIDAY HASH HOUSE HAXRRIERS

GM: Megawatt 0405 045 564 On Sec: Yo Adrian 0411 588 340
R.A: Mountain Hawk 0457 987 005 Hash Cash: Hogshit 0411 125 248
Trail master: Gadget 0422 203 125 Hash Horn: Biro 0417 186 028

Hash Splash: Troppo 0488 090 979 Hash Splash: Hardcase 0411 475 421
Piss Pourer 1: Roxby 0419 711 302 Piss Pourer 2: Skully 0417 483 683
Hash Flash: Sir Fumbles 0415 551 650 | Haberdash: Slugger 0412 109 247
Songstress: Horny Flasher 0439 600 625

Web Wanker: Ding 0417 184 139 Historian: Mel Adjusted 0407 360 053

Web Address: www.fridayhash.com Facebook: Friday Hash House Harriers

RUN: 1766 Date: 04/07/25 Hare: Ballwrinkle Co-Hare: Mouth Organ
Runners: 25 (Scott’s team in the Antarctic has again provided FH3'’s attire tonight)
Dogs: 2

This venue was easy to find! It was not as far North as envisioned last week after
hearing the directions. Santiago Park carpark was missing something? Why did Lofty
park under a street lamp with no illumination? Mouth Organ assured us that when
they recced the venue, all lights were in good working order. The adjacent primary
school and parking lot was brightly illuminated and sucking the power grid dry! Was
the site preparing for the school holiday vandals?

For once, the On Sec and The Big Red Book made a very early arrival. Yo noted
that Mental Disorder and MD were next to the mini table for Hash Cash. Radar had
out the money box and the record book. She had her antennae up and rotating. Every
car that pulled in, every hasher that emerged was pinged. No sneaking in tonight. It
was a rather small pack, so she called out members by name. Oh, Animule did you
just arrive? Emerging from the shadows striding down the hill was Big Bang! Whoa!
Dynamo and Hard Case drove past her to park. They returned with their Splash
eskees in tow. Mouth Organ and Radar were already into a bottle of plonk. Ditto for
Cookie. Mel Adjusted was imbibing a cold one with Replicar and Sir Fumbles. Mel
A having completed his duty setting up the grog as stand-in Splash. Hare Ballwrinkle
was walking about, gazing up at the ring around the moon wondering what portent to
make of the phenomenon. Extra lighting was set up by Mel Adjusted. Lofty hung a
bat light off the Ford wagon for backlighting. What to our amazement should appear-
in shorts! Holy Cow! 10% and the Hard One emerged! There was much rejoicing and
hugging of the very, very long time no sees. The circle of chairs was expanding.

Only one hash man took the American dress theme to heart. Bulldust was
outstanding in his new long blue running tights, a red Freo Nash Hash singlet over a
white shirt. He accessorised with a red “Make America Great Again” baseball cap. A



bravery award for wearing the MAGA cap around those of us fund raising for the
“‘Dump the Trump Campaign.”

The Splash! Tonight, we have role reversal. Skully has fought her battle with the
dreaded lurgy. She arrived early with her table, cups and all the other bits and pieces
required for creating Splash for the FH3 Circle. Skully reports her mother, Roxby
returned home from working away with another new disease of the week. Skully won’t
get within a country mile of her mom. She does not want another respiratory gift that
keeps you feverish and coughing.

THE CIRCLE
Let’s set the record straight. Missing in Action was most of the Committee.

Absent: GM Megawatt and the lovely Walker’s horn Sybil, Hash Splash Troppo and
Phantom, Hash Cash Hogshit, Haberdash Slugger, Runner’'s horn Biro, Choir
mistress Horny Flasher, and Webmaster Ding.

The Stand-ins for the 4" of July Run

GM Inspector Gadget (not wearing his Trail master hat but he did snag Megawatt’s
light up jacket)

RA Replicar dressed as Ahab the Arab

Radar Hash Cash

Ballwrinkle Piss Pourer #2

Radar did double duty in the Circle was our Choir Mistress

The Stalwarts (cannot print this in white to complete the theme)

On Sec Yo Adrian (who’s hands were so frozen she could not hold a biro much less
get pen to paper properly)

Hash Flash Sir Fumbles

Splash Hard Case

Skully Pisspourer #2

The Order of Conducting the Circle

What confusion reigned! The On Sec reverted to the list on how to run the Circle that
the GM gave her when she took on this task. This became very valuable when points
of order were brought up. The Hare Ballwrinkle was brought out for a drink. Mouth
Organ got a drink for cooking tonight.

Run Report: Bulldust did the honours. The
best run ever! Fantastic! It was a like no other!
It was great. He did not get lost. Blasted into
the OnOn like a Roman candle!

Score: 10:10

Runner’s Trail Length: ?? KM running man
Hogshit was at the footy. FH3 Condolences on
® your team’s slaughter.
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Walker’s Trail Length: | await communication
from my walking man, Hardcase.

¥ Walker’s Report: Animule. It must go into the
® annals of FH3 that Animule was just seconds
§%. behind Bulldust! How did this happen? Well,
¥ reports Animule: “| started out walking with the
g Walkers. | followed the farrows most of the way.
2t | went looking for a shortcut, came down this big
hill and found On Home!” Animule could not give
X the trail perfect score, not even after hearing what
®% the tucker for the night was. He declared,
e ¥ “Nothing’s ever perfect.”
=2 Score: 9:10

(Which cartographer sent the true image?)

Visitors: None

LTNS: Once again, The Heavens have opened! Big Bang, Bulldust, 10% and Hard
One

Birthdays: None
Special Runs

It could have been Sir Fumbles’s FH3 1000 run according to the On Sec’s
mathematics and run tally. Thank God for the Salvos and Mel Adjusted who noted
Yo had given Sir Fumbles 50 runs. She could not read her own handwriting. A 4
became a 9. So, remember Replicar, not only does the On Sec subtract runs, Yo has
added an entire year to one FH3 members’ tally. Sorry about that. Yo even had to
cancel a cake....

The RA'’s Circle

Replicar received many comments about his Ahab the Arab attire. No. Muslims
allowed in FH3 was one shout from the peanut gallery.

The RA for the night began telling us about St Elizabeth of Portugal and the year 1892.
At this point my frozen fingers dropped the biro. Yo lost the jest of the history lesson.
Now the quiz? How many days in a Western Samoa year? 365. Wrong. Try 367
because of when the dateline changed. Then there was the Leap Year where they
had two Fourth of Julys! Mental Disorder wanted to know if this meant Wenchy was
two years older today than she thinks she is? Who knows the capital of Western
Samoa? Apia.

The RA lost control of the Circle. We were given an impromptu astronomy lesson
from Big Bang. On the 3™ of July the Earth is the furthest from the Sun. Good thing
Gadget is not cycling there. The 9™ of July is the shortest day by 16 milliseconds.
Somehow Lofty got a down-down with Big Bang. Radar had her own dramas trying
to find fitting songs for this.

Charges From the Floor

Mel Adjusted on Inspector Gadget who last week help set the trail. Gadget got
lost; rang Mel Adjusted for directions. Go west. Which way if West? It is where



the sun goes down. (Men need maps.) Gadget did not know where the sun went
down in that neighbourhood. Charge got reversed. They got a Beer/Pee Song.

Mental Disorder on Hard Case. Hard Case lost the acting GM at a roundabout.
As this was deemed a slight exaggeration of the event, Mental Disorder had to
come forth and drink is own beverage. No Splash for him. “In Heaven There Is
No Beer” .

Replicar on Bulldust for raising the bar. Replicar’s nuts are of great renown.
He has brought peanuts every Friday night for the nibbles table for decades. While
Replicar was away, Bulldust upped the ante by bringing cashews every Friday
so we could have Bulldust special nuts! This 4™ of July Bulldust flashed out with
some of Nobby’s Nuts! Not to mention the noxious, foul abomination of a Yankee
treat - Banana Twinkies! All hail American poison!

Mental Disorder went on to dribble something about sex the same time the ON
Sec’s pen went to ground again.

Big Bang brought up a point of order that occurred while he was GM during Covid.
FH3 missed 10 runs. Hence, runs have been lost long before Yo Adrian began
removing them!

General Business

Returning to Mr Fish. Next week Troppo must be held accountable for our
finned friend. Are we still going to have a naming next week?

There has been a review of the mailing list by Hogshit and Yo Adrian. The
On Sec has taken the liberty of removing names of “long time no sees” that have
not run this year; those infrequent attendees that may only have come once or
twice a year; and visitors. These hashers can access the rag on the FH3 website.
If they really want to continue to receive the rag, please email the On Sec to be
re-instated.

Technical difficulties were noted sending out last week’s rag. Google does not
like the On Sec. Email addresses with ISPs -IINET, TPG and Westnet were
temporally blocked. At this stage, the issue seems to have been resolved.

Dummy Shorts
Again, GPS generously offered to keep them for himself . Sadly, for his diminished
wardrobe there were other contenders.

Nominations: GPS nominated himself for following the wrong trail and leading a
group of walkers astray.

Knee High was nominated for following GPS; confusing GPS with Sheep
Shunter. The problem of facial recognition was further compounded when she
followed Hardcase thinking he was Sheep Shunter. Should we send this lass to
Spec Savers?

Lofty said from where he was sitting with Sherbie in the wagon, GPS won the
shout off. The Stand in GM decreed Knee should have the Dummy Shorts. True
gentleman that he is, GPS assisted her in getting into the unwashed, voluminous
shorts. “She’s Really Stupid Song” was sung.



Bookends & Zero Heroes

Recovering Wimps Zero Heroes Bookends

Mental Disorder Menstrual Disorder Bulldust 99

Lofty 70 Hardcase 141

They can only walk short Dynamo 140 Radar 565

distances. Mouth Organ 310 Animule 848
Cookie 1320

Other runs that received a down-down were: Light My Fire for counting
backwards Run 321. Mental Disorder has finally learned to count! Run #123.

Jokers

Inspector Gadget lifted his joke from a bar to an elevator. The ladies in the lift
with their expensive perfumes and the old lady with O’de Brussel sprouts
flatulence.

Mel Adjusted - something about Kevin Bacon in the punch line.
GPS “Why does a wombat cross the road? To see his “flat” mate.”
“Here’s to Jolly Hashers Song.

Next Week’s Run

Menstrual Disorder was woken up from her siesta in the car to give us the low down on
the first ever trail laid for FH3 from their new home. So new she could not remember the
address! “Justread the rag,” said she. All dogs are welcome.

Song: LTNS Hard One lead us in our traditional club song.

Next Week’s Run #1767 — 11 July 2025
Hare: Menstrual D and Co-Hare Wenchy
14 Carman Way, Bassendean
Dogs welcome

Points of Hash Etiquette in Carparks
Leave parking for Troppo & Phantom’s van closest to the venue. Second spot closest
to venue should be saved for Hardcase and the Piss pourers.

Receding Hairline

DATE RUN HARE / CO-HARE LOCATION
No.
18 July 2025 1768 Pickled Piper TBA
25 July 2025 1769 XMAS IN JULY - Committee Hazel McDougall House, Como
1 Aug 2025 1770 Troppo TBA (1501 runs)
8 Aug 2025 1771 Mental Disorder Co-Hare Wenchy | 14 Carman Way, Bassendean,
15 Aug 2025 1772 Sir Fumbles TBA
22 Aug 2025 1773 HARE NEEDED

Note to hares: If you need BBQ, stove, or lights, please notify Hash Splash in advance, the trailer is not
always available on site.

*Please notify Trailmaster, Gadget ASAP with the details of your run, either flyer by email-
lewis.turner@hotmail.com or mobile 0422 203 125

QR code for can/glass refundable to go to FH3 - C 10446611

FH3 bank account: Friday Hash House Harriers - Westpac BSB 036-000 ACC 615552

Members are requested to bring their own cutlery and plates to Friday Hash.

For those who forget or are visitors and do not have plates or cutlery the Splash has a few extras.



