RUN NO:
DATE:

54

VENUE:

PITT & SHERRY YARD

6 May 2001

HARES:

DRIBBLER & TUPPA

PUDDLE JUMPERS
HASH HOUSE HARRIERS
DILI, EAST TIMOR
Founded by Slops & PNS - First run 30 April 2000

HASH TRASH

Web Site

http://www.angelfire.com/on3/puddlejumpers

Mismanagement

Grand Master
Religious Adviser
Hash Cash
Beermaster
Trailmaster
On Sex
Choirmaster
Hash Horn

Joe
Willie
Terry
Dylan
Dave
Jack
Juliann
Ralph

DIAK KALI
WEE WILLIE
SCRUBBER
ROADKILL
BROWN EYE
HAIDROLIK
PERSPIRATION
UPCHUCK

Casey
Harrison
Jenkins
Thomas
Ives
Williams
Isaacson
Kettle

0407 015426
0438 899769
0408 242084
0407 394152
0407 939660
0407 656753
0407 723996
0418 812040

timorjoe@hotmail.com
williewh@hotmail.com
terryjenkins21@hotmail.com
dylt@bigpond.com
daveives@indo.net.id
jackwlms@go.com
juliann.isaacson@undp.com
kettle@un.org

NEXT WEEK’S RUN: Desa Motael (road behind UN Club) LACERATION & PERSPIRATION
RUN NO. 53 REPORT –PS & SMOKE SCREEN
A fine Dili day and the Monkey Bar
set the stage for the 53rd Hash run
for the DH3.
The intrepid Hares
(PS and SMOKE SCREEN) thought
this venue would be the most
appropriate seeing that it has been
us military types that have excluded
the runs being conducted from our
recently voted Number One Sponsor
of the year.
Being newbies at trail setting we met
at 10 am to mark the trail and began
the enjoyable task of flour dumping,
spray painting and littering the clean
streets of Becora. Talk about blind
leading the blind. At one stage we
were the “Pied Pipers of Becora”
leading about 20 kids through the
narrow alleyways.
The trail was
intertwined using the creek/drain as
the centre point of our intertwining
(or is there another word for
becoming lost). Yes, you guessed it,
for a couple of Air Force Chaps –
thanks WEE WILLIE – like ourselves
we got a little bit scared of the bush
and got slightly geographically
embarrassed through one area of
Becora – this was the area that noone saw due to our embarrassment.
Finding our way back was with the
assistance of a couple of locals
whom SMOKE SCREEN befriended
whilst helping them carry sugar to

their abode (sweets from the
sweet?). Anyway back on track, we
finished the trail markings and
headed home for a nap prior to the
run.
Arriving at the Monkey Bar – voted
Number One Sponsor for 2001 – we
were overwhelmed at the number of
Hashers who showed up.
Even
SCRUBBER turned up early – well
15 minutes late is early for Scrubber.
Once WEE WILLIE (Religious
Adviser) arrived and did the
customary “blessing of the running”
we were off to the shouts of “On On”.
Of course the rain came tumbling
down to add to the flavour.
As
though he had Dili Hash T Shirts to
sell, SCRUBBER was out of the
blocks with his old mate WEE
WILLIE in becoming FRB’s - only
one FRB was given a Down Down
(and WEE WILLIE was acting GM
so guess who it was).
The first
Hold Check was in the old
Indonesian Barracks under a
beautiful mural painted courtesy of
the dictators of the past – no offence
meant.
Having the runners and
walkers arrive at the same time was
absolutely brilliant timing. SMOKE
SCREEN actually extended the
walking track by several hundred
metres to ensure this. Thinking on
his feet yet again.

PERSPIRATION was in fine voice,
singing what else but “Singing in the
Rain”.
A magnificent rendition
enjoyed by the local kids’ soccer
team and of course the Hashers.
The next leg of the run had some
Hashers seeking assistance from
some of the local ladies – unluckily
for them the hares had already
spoken to the ladies about the
craftiness of some of these
swindlers. The part time the FRB’s
were duly led down the wrong path –
imagine it - women leading men
down the wrong path. On On to the
next Hold Check in the creek.
PS
was sure in this stretch that we
would lose one or two of the runners
but didn’t expect three to wander
aimlessly down to the second
Check.
PERSPIRATION was
beside herself, worried whether
LACERATION had been taken by
local gangs but then amazingly
declared “Stuff Him, lets get on with
the Rabbit Song” – one of our
favourites. On Home to the Monkey
Bar – home of the Sponsor of the
Year – where a good time was had
by all. From the comments by the
multitude the run may not have been
a long one but who judges quality by
length – certainly not the Hares.
TRUTH
A well planned run. We
can’t wait for the second half!

CIRCLE CIRCUS
Another excellent turn out at a venue we haven’t been able to use for some time
due to the travel restrictions on some of our Hashers.
Unfortunately our GM had to rush to Darwin at short notice and so couldn’t
make it to our combined run/dinner but the proceedings were ably mismanaged
by our RA who succeeded in getting full use out of the new down down mugs
generously supplied by our returning and rejuvenated Beer Master.
With no GM there was no POTW and with no DRIBBLER to dominate the
down downs, the honours were shared evenly amongst a few old hands and
some promising Newbies (obviously old hands somewhere else).
The relatively short Circle was immediately followed by our first Annual
Awards Dinner where deserving and undeserving Hashers were all honoured
equally Hashocratically unfairly.

DOWN DOWNS
Hares
PS & SMOKE SCREEN
Newbies
Colin, BUSHWACKER, SLOW, Miles, Derek
Misleading Newbies TWO DOGS, PRETENDER, WIGGLES, RUPIAH
FRBs
SCRUBBER
SCBs
HAIDROLIK (by default for not remembering the SCBs)
Leaning
STUBBY, Steve, Guy
Smoking in the Circle HORNY, BROWN EYE
No Hash Gear LACERATION, NUMATIK, BONER, SALSA, Bill, Miles
10 Runs
SMOKE SCREEN, SALSA
30 Runs
ROAD KILL

HARES APPARENT
No. Date
Hare
54
55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63

6 May
13 May
20 May
27 May
3 Jun
10 Jun
17 Jun
24 Jun
24 Jun
1 July

Dribbler & Tuppa
Laceration/Perspiration
Horny & Brown Eye
Volunteer(s)!!!
Push It & Pull It
The Poms (QEII b’day)
Volunteer(s)!!!
Volunteer(s)!!!
The Yanks (Ind’p’ce day)

“Remember, Hash is like a sewer – what
you get out of it depends on what you put
in.” (Brown Eye, May 2001)

Charges from the Circle
SALSA charged SALSA(!) for a weak excuse for missing last week’s run
SMOKE SCREEN charged WIGGLES for the down down she missed last
week for her christening
BONER charged PRETENDER for offering his shoe for his previous down
down. REVERSED for not recognising genuine generousity
ROADKILL charged PERSPIRATION for being worried when HORNY went missing and forgetting LACERATION
Steve charged BROWN EYE for causing distress and inconvenience to two fellow Hashers by not returning
FOXHOUND’s glasses straight after the run last week
WEE WILLIE charged RUPIAH for only finding the energy to run when he short-cutted home for the beer

POTW

No POTW his week as last week’s recipient had to rush off overseas at short notice

A young catholic woman went to
confession.
Upon entering the confessional she
said, "Forgive me Father, for I have
sinned."
The priest said, "Confess your sins
and be forgiven."
The young woman said, "Last night my
boyfriend made passionate love to me
seven times."
The priest thought long and hard and
then said,
"Take seven lemons and squeeze
them into a glass and then drink it."
The young woman asked, "Will this
cleanse me of my sins ?"
The Priest said "NO ! But it will wipe
that smile off of your face."

11/13 May 2001
27/29 Sep 2002
30 Sep 2002

It is better that I drink this
beer and let the men brewing
beer have their dreams come
true than be selfish and worry
about my liver. (Jack Handy)

A vampire bat came flapping in

from the night, his face all covered
in fresh blood and he parked himself
on the roof of the cave to get some
sleep.
Pretty soon all the other bats could
smell the blood and began hassling
him about where he got it.
He told them to piss off and let him
get some sleep, but they persisted
until he finally gave in.
"OK, follow me", he said and flew out

of the cave with hundreds of bats
behind him.
Down through a valley they went,
across a river and into a huge forest.
Finally he slowed down and all the
other bats excitedly milled around
him, tongues hanging out for blood.
"Do you see that large oak tree over
there ?" he asked.
"Yes, Yes, YES!!" the bats all
screamed in a frenzy.
"Good" said the first bat, "because I
fuckin' didn't".

The problem with some people
is that when they aren't drunk,
they're sober. (William Butler
Yeats)

Cumming Events
Philippine Nash Hash – Scenic Beach Resort, Puerto Gallera
Rob “Malibog” “Kalbo” Denny (bopng@dg.com.pg)
Interhash, Goa, India (www.goa2002.com)
Port Moresby Men’s Hash 1500th Hash Run

