
 

GM: Megawatt 0405 045 564 On Sec: Yo Adrian 0411 588 340  
R.A: Mountain Hawk 0457 987 005  Hash Cash: Radar 0419953827 
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: 1774  Date: 29/08/25  Hare:  White Pointer!   Co-Hare:  Shadow & Biggus 
Dickus Duo or “Shabby” as “she who must be obeyed” wants him called 
Subiaco Pavillion 
Subiaco 

Runners:  29 (Big Red Book) 31 runners paid Hash Cash 

Dogs: 2 

The Stand-in GM High Beam’s Pre-Run Circle Up for Run # 1774! 

White Pointer’s Umpteenth Expedition into Subiaco! 

Standing tall on a platform, GM for the evening, High Beam called for our  attention!  “This 
is your two-minute warning before the hare gives us the instructions for the run.”  It was an 
exceptionally talkative group.  Finally, they listened up.  High Beam acknowledged the 
Hare- White Pointer, “Please to come forth and tell us about tonight’s run.”  The gaggle of 
hashers perked up their ears.  “There is a Runner’s Trail and a Walker’s Trail.  It is all 
marked with chalk.  There is one park where the Runners must go diagonally across to pick 
up the trail.”  (Hope the runners remember their geometry lessons from fifty years ago!) We 
were off! 

On Sec’s version of the pre-run chatter and the run. 

No matter how hard the On Sec tries to be one of the first to arrive, she fails.  Tonight was 
no exception.  Stand-in Splash  Hogshit was set up. Iced FH3 club eskees all in a row.  
Darn!  Hardcase and Dynamo have all the wines/the ginger beer in the line up ready for 
all.  Some bright spark even designated which picnic table the nibbles were to be placed 
on by plonking their contribution on said table.  Yo  put the Big Red Book on Hash Cash 
Hogshit’s table.  The book was very popular!  29 of FH3 signed in.  The usual rebels that 
“never” sign the book were written in by the On Sec.  (Yo still is missing someone!) 

The chatter was, well, unusual.  “Donkey’s lactate too infrequently, only every 1 ½ years”, 
said Bulldust.  Lofty and Replicar were all ears.  Yo wondered what this “Secret Men’s 
Business” was all about.  The price of CHEESE?  I now know why donkey cheese has 



never been on our grocery list.  Evidently it is one the most expensive cheeses in the world.  
Over $1,000 an ounce!  Yo is gonna get her some lady donkeys and exploit them!  After 
all, they are Girls!!  We always get exploited!  

My mate Tutti Frutti made a faux pas (fox pass in fancy Southern talk).  Tutti asked, Adrian 
are you signing me in the Book?  “Nope, I’m jotting down my dribbles for the Rag.”  “OH.”  
Zip It asked, ‘”Who is Adrian?”  Tutti’s oops moment.  She forgot to call the On Sec by her 
hash name.  Beavering away using the bench of the cash table to display her wares, was 
Hash Haberdash Slugger.  She lassoed each member as they came in to spruik her new 
FH3 winter wear.  A black puffer vest, with an embroidered club logo on one breast and 
you could add your name on the other tit!  Cool!  Light My Fire was the first taker! 

The GM’s Circle 

Stand-in GM: High Beam 

The Order of the Circle was run by us women!  So, it was a little out of the usual order of 
business!  Yo Adrian followed the GM’s lead.  High Beam elected to start with the Run 
Reports. 

Run Reports.   

Bulldust was called forward to critique the 
Runner’s Trail.  He wanted to know, “Why 
Me?  There were at least five others on the 
trail who could speak out and do this.”  GM 
High Beam, “Okay, runners, the lot of you 
come forward.”  All the runners sprinted to 
be out front and centre.  The silliness 
began in spades.  They all talked at once!  
En masse. 

Wenchy and Bulldust were singled out 
for complaining the most about the trail.  
“Arrows, not farrows were used!”  
Replicar, “There were not enough 

checks.”  Cowpat, “We all went in different directions.  We all ran different trails!”   
Bulldust, “I did most of the City to Surf!”  Wenchy, “ I’m pissed off.  There were not enough 
Farrows!”  Biro, “I had a seriously, good run.”  Hogshit must have been too puffed from re-
chalking the entire trail to keep everyone headed in the correct direction at each check and 
false trail, Yo missed his comment went not heard. Finally, a Score!!  6.6     7.4 km 

Walkers Report: Tutti Frutti looking 
fabulous in her Dummy Shorts, declared 
it a very good walk.  There were lots of 
things to see on a Friday night in Subiaco.  
She used to live here in Subi, on the train 
line, some 55 years ago.  My how things 
have changed!  Walk length:?  Score:  
10/10  
(It’s true.  The Walkers have more fun! )   
Radar led us in “The Hair/Hare Song.” 

White Pointer, the Hare and the “Love 
Birds” Shabby and Shadow were  
pushed out of the circle so the Trail 
Reporters could have their requisite Down-

Downs.  

The Threesome returned to the Circle for proper down-downs for their efforts tonight! 



Special Runs: None  

Visitors:  FH3 is undecided as to whether “Biggus Dickus”- Duo is a real FH3 member or 
just a blow-in on nights our Shadow desires his help and company.  “Shabby” is his 
preference for a FH3 name, thus avoiding confusion when Bigus Dickus, the original, is 
back in Perth.  Shabby, regardless of his name, got a down-down for his efforts making 
tonight fun.  

LTNS:  WOW!  The caravaners have finally made it back to Perth and FH3!  Welcome home 
GPS who was caravan travelling all over New Zealand.  Our beloved D Liva Rants returns 
after at least three months away; only half of her former self came home!  All that walking 
and the stress of two family members funerals caused her to shed some kilos somewhere.  
She looks great! 

Charged for caravaning together, D Liva Rants commented, “I know GPS takes little blue 
pills---for his breath!” 

Birthdays:  None.  High Beam called for a stand-in.  Zip It caught her eye.  A free drink! 

Stand-in RA Mental Disorder’s Disorderly Circle 

First, he praised himself for the glorious weather tonight.  It was perfect!  No wind!  No rain!  
The venue was spot on.   

He questioned certain couples in the FH3 hash, “How do you spend your money?” 

First queried were Ding and Biro.  Mental asked Biro if she wanted to be in the Powerball?  
“Yes, I would, but I have no money.  Ding has all the cash.”  Mental takes note:  Ding 
controls the purse-strings. 

He queried Mel Adjusted and Radar.  Did Mel Adjusted pay for his wife’s Powerball?  “No 
way.  My wife has her own cash!” 

Now you married couples, look at these contrasting methods of handling money. 

Out of her own purse Tutti Frutti paid for her Powerball, then paid for her friend Knee Hi 
to be in it.  Knee Hi was not here tonight.  Lofty paid for Yo; and the holidaying GM and 
Sybil. 

Mental Disorder and Lofty stayed behind with the eskees to be our security, relieving 
Hogshit of shifting everything back into his vehicle.  They were aided by the FH3 Canine 
Corps, Sherby and Chico.  Lofty had found a Woolworths shopping trolley when he 
parked.  Super!  Perfect for shifting all their combined hash crap, chairs, plus the dog’s bed, 
water etc.to the covered area all in one trip!  (Note:  Their hash gear from home was already 
neatly stowed in Woolies’ green plastic baskets!)  While we were out doing the trail, a group 
of First Nations People took a keen interest in Lofty’s trolley.  They admired it.  They 
coveted it.  Pleaded with Lofty to let them have it.  The stingy bastard denied them!  I’m 
charging Lofty for insensitivity, not being generous and telling them to “Piss-off!”  Where is 
Lofty?  In the toilet - that would be right!  Mental required a stand-in for the tall, bald one.  
Replicar!  He got the short straw and a free down-down.  Radar led us in the “Himbo 
Song.” 

Stand-in RA Mental Disorder charged Inspector Gadget for arriving early.  Backstory: 
Gadget phoned Mental earlier in the afternoon.  He would not be at the run because well, 
he didn’t know if he would make it.  Gadget arrived before Mental!  Early enough for Mel 
Adjusted to take Gadget to the toilet.  (I did not delve into what they got up to in the toilet 
block.)  Mental charged the Inspector for being “An early cummer!”  Gadget was rewarded 
with “He’s got a little dick but he is alright”  by Song Mistress Radar. 

Mental zeroed in on our lady of Beijing, Hop Ping Mad.  She is the “FIFO” of FH3. “Flies 
out for Father overseas.”  Mental charged her for trusting Mental!  Hopping was in doubt 
about something and trusted Mental to give her the correct information and not lead her 



astray.  Mental wanted to know why she didn’t just read the rag instead of relying on him 
for directions to the run?  Hopping, “I am out of the loop when back in China; there is no 
Google; I cannot get the FH3 rag.  I go home next Tuesday.  I go for two months.  I will run 
with Bejing H3”.  Lots of info in Hop Ping’s rapid speak.  For her soon to come deprivation 
without FH3 and no rag to entertain her, we sang her, “In Heaven There Is No Beer.” 

Charges from the Floor 

Mel Adjusted on GPS and Mental Disorder for getting lost driving to Subi Oval Pavillion, 
a site we have used many times.  “Take It in Your Hand Mrs Murphy.” 

Mel Adjusted on White Pointer for not using FH3 “Farrows”.  White Pointer put two 
arrows together, instead of two farrows, at the first check to mark the true trail.  Inspector 
Gadget had the photographic evidence.  White Pointer tried to blame it on Shadow.  She 
would not have a bar of it.  Her mission tonight was cooking the food and tending to the 
drink stop.  White Pointer graciously accepted the Down-Down.  

Mental got Lofty back into the Circle for being stingy with his Woolworth’s trolly.  Lofty’s 
defence was he needed it to get the gear back to the car to go home.  “He Ought to be 
Publicly Pissed On.”  Drinking the Splash makes Lofty dash off to the toilet! 

Hogshit charged White Pointer for not setting distinct trails.  Hogshit could not discern 
the Runner’s trail from the Walker’s trail. 

General Business   

Haberdash: 

Slugger is taking orders for puffer vests.  She had some samples of sizes. 

The Club Logo will be on the left breast.  If you desire, for only $8.00, your 

 Hash name goes on the right breast!  Gotta keep those puppies balanced! 

Cost:  $60.00 without your hash name   $68.00 with your name. 

When you make your sizing decision, remember to allow room for the clothing that you will 
be wearing your puffer vest.  A good investment if Perth weather continues trying to be like 
Sydney’s horrendously wet and cold climate!      

Lotto: 

Mental Disorder is collecting and recording your hard-earned cash.  Telling us it is for the 
$80 Million Powerball.  (We all know the cash is for him to finish outfitting his Big Red Beast 
of a pick-up truck.)  The On Sec is pleased to know so many of you read the e-mail I sent 
out post-haste on his behalf.  Yo hopes you also read the Rag. 

Upcoming Local Club Events and Overseas Happenings 

Close to Your Heart Run    Yo has attached the long-anticipated flyer! 

Dummy Shorts  

Tutti Frutti  turned the Dummy Shorts into a fashion statement; wearing them stylishly over 
her new walking pants.  Pants long enough to hide her new walking shoes! 

The Nominees: 

Mel Adjusted nominated White Pointer:  He used some arrows to mark the trail instead 
of “Farrows.”  Inspector Gadget had the photographic evidence for proof. 

White Pointer nominated Shadow and her beau, “Shabby” for not being able to find 
where to set up the Drink Stop!  There had been much discussion among the three of them 
after the pack left at the start of the run.  The technologic wonders of Google maps to was 
even utilised so there could be no confusion about where they should be.  The Pack waited 
a suitable time in the park with White Pointer.  The pack spread out.  Yeah Hooray!  Found 
the Drink Stop in a car park behind a building adjacent to the chosen park.   



The winners were:  The loved up, smitten couple, Shadow and “Shabby.”  Forced to share 

and wear the Dummy Shorts.  “Shabby” good naturedly said, “Please help us out here to 

get dressed.  We have three fake knees and only one good leg between us.”  “Shabby” 

has got right into the spirit of things at FH3. 

Trail Master no news 

Bookends & Zero Heroes 

Recovering Wimps  

FH3 Security 

Zero Heroes Bookends 

Mental Disorder is back in this 
space as security. 
Lofty can barely walk  He has 
trashed a toe! 

Tutti Frutti  20 
Mental Disorder  130    
Sheep Shunter   350   
 

Shadow  686 
 

Jokers  none 

Song 

Tutti Frutti – She had perfect pitch and belted out the FH3 with true Hash Spirit and a 
smile.  

Next Week’s Run  #1774 05-09-2025         
Hare:  Shifty   Co-hare:  A Mystery??? 
Grenville Oval 
Corner of Cape Street  and Stoneham  
Tuart Hill   
Dogs allowed?  Yes. Your fur baby must be on a lead while on trail and under 
control, not under foot at the On-On.  On Sec has poo bags if you require them. 

This Friday Night’s Parking Instructions:  

There is adequate parking in adjacent nearby carpark.  
Weather forecast by Windy.com – rain/showers  
 

Points of Hash etiquette in Carparks 
Leave parking for Troppo closest to the venue.  Second and third carparks closest 
to venue should be saved for Hardcase and the Piss pourers.   

Receding Hairline 

DATE RUN 
No. 

HARE / CO-HARE LOCATION 

12 Sep 2025 1776 Hardcase Penistone Park, Greenwood 

19 Sep 2025 1777 Animule Jackadder Lake, Woodlands 

26 Sep 2025 1778 DIY (Birthday Run) 19 Canada St. Dianella  

03 Oct 2025 1779 Restaurant Run Hare 
Tightarse 

Himalayan/ Nepalese 
Restaurant 634 Stirling 
Hwy., Mosman,  

10 Oct 2025 1780 GPS TBA 

 
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 include the On Sec for publishing in the FH3 Rag. 
Save your empties for the FH3 .  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 who do not have plates or cutlery, the Splash has a few extras.  
 


