
 
 

 

 

 

 
 

The Laager site was next to a date palm 

plantation, Thanyapura. It was a delight to arrive 

there along an actual tarmac road, with the sun 

shining. We were greeted by the faint whiff of 

manure and an uneven hoof-trodden field with 

the odd land mine (cow dung) in it.  
 

GM for the afternoon was Jaws and he did a fine job 

of keeping the circle in line with his trademark cry of 

“Silence!” The Hares gave us a brief overview and 

Repressed One was given the Horn (after Butt Plug 

dodged it by claiming he was walking today). 

  

The walk was a flat one through… a date plantation, 

rubber trees, bamboo forest and a bit of grassland. 

There was a barbed wire fence to navigate but 

everyone got under without any snags. The runners 

were treated to a few refreshing river crossings. 

Regarding the run, a 

tall inside source said 

the water was up to his thighs whereas Fungus was totally 

underwater! And, the pack kept together well, showing 

good haring.  

 

In typical wet season style, the sky grew dark in time for 

‘Circle Up’. Jaws thanked the Hares and then got on with the 

‘formalities first’. And so, “Announmen!” cried Jaws (as Lucky Lek was absent). 

 

Iron Pussy - Wednesday 13th September in Rawai (flower dress theme).  

Bike Hash - Sunday 24th September in Paklok. 

(more details on the PH3 website) 
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Jaws didn’t care as much about the 

Departers though. They weren’t 

invited up and just got a quick blast 

of, “F**k off you c****.  

 

Not Long Enough was thrown into his Steward spot early doors, 

which caught him off guard. But he pulled it together despite 

the rain. There was an educational theme to his banter – famous 

dates in September from history. We learned that we are all 

second cousins as all humans can be traced back to a 

‘mitochondrial Eve’. Jaws thanked Not Long Enough and broke 

into a round of “Roll Back, Roll Back…” 

 

As GM for the day, Jaws was looking forward to naming some 

name-less Hashers. Unfortunately, not one of them had 

turned up today! So to kill some time instead, he got the 

Patong Bus Boys up. Any dramas this week? Just… Fungus was 

on the bus! And Mask was late to catch the minibus. So no 

new material! Fortunately, Jaws had a few good jokes up his 

sleeve. This lead to some other unrepeatable jokes from B.A., Swollen Colon, B.C., and 

Repressed One. 
 

Circle highlights/run offences:  

 

Swollen Colon joked that he’d organised air conditioning (ie. rain) for 

Jaws, so that he wouldn’t go on too long.   
 

Fungus thanked the Hares for giving hazard 

warnings but wasn’t happy that they forgot to mention the deep 

water. 

 

Earlier, Swollen Colon was asked by Mask 

if there was any water on the run. The reason? In his home 

country, if your feet get wet, you get ill. So, Swollen put the 

water-hater on the frozen water to drink his water. He’s even 

got a pac-a-mac on over his anorak! 

A Down Down for the Returners.  

  



Brace yourselves – Bobagob will be next week’s stand-in GM! 

And no, he’s never been GM before… What can possibly go 

wrong? 

 

 

Anal Blader was carrying his son when Manneken Pis swore 

from behind. Anal’s son asked if that‘s what you have to say 

when you have the Horn. Here’s to the one who’s learning! 

 
 

Incoming! These four came back in late, with one of them 

muttering, ‘Hash Shit’. They got a quick song about being really 

dumb!   
 

 

Soi Dog had a question for the Gothenburg RA. “What is God’s 

Christian name?” Andy (and he told me so). Do you get it? 

 
 

Swollen Colon got the ‘late boys’ back up. He found out they had 

taken a short cut where the paper split, lost the paper, found the blue 

again and followed it back the wrong way! 
 

 

Somebody Else’s Dick wanted the two women they had carried over the 

river to come and say thank you. Why Not Me was one of them and she 

still didn’t say thanks! 
 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

Hello fellow Hashers 

from Gothenburg. 

  

There was only one virgin today, Aaron. Sadly, he 

also had new shoes (4500baht). Somebody Else’s 

Dick helped him out because he had taken him out 

shopping for them! 

  



Good Run..?  

Everyone said so,  

apart from…  

Clit Zipper! 

 

 

--Circle Closed-- 

 

ON ON, Scribe, Takes It All In 

click here for more pics 

https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?vanity=PhuketHashHouseHarriers&set=a.737071555131425

