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     Run Date: March 9th  Run No. 2488 

Moishe and Pilko – Back to the Bush -Take 2 
 
 
With the summer runs soon coming to an end for another year, a good sized pack took 
the trip out to Mount Kuring-Gai knowing there was great bush territory “in them thar 
hills” and it had been quite a well since the posh had been in the area. 
The hares Moishe and Pilko had been at it for weeks with the objective of setting a real 
master class summer run, drawing on their collective 90 years of wily hash experience.. 
Pilko was overheard by the Chronicle reporter saying– “You know Moishe” said Pilko 
– “some of the new kids on the block such as Not Nigel cum Ring Worm cum Tup cum 
every other fucking name, has never experienced a real bush territory run – lets show 
him the way to do it” –“all Posh know that the word Kuring-Gai means the Hunting 
ground of the men and so it shall be tonight for the posh!” 
 
Unfortunately Moishe had broken down over the weekend and had assumed the role of 
run director and manager of planning and logistics as Pilko put the finishing touches on 
a well thought out run 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 
Having heard of the chaos caused by the Changi driven Skoda last Monday, the RMS 
put out an all- out alert call to motorists to  be on the watch out for the crazy driven car 
and similar to Moses directing the Red Sea to open, so it was with Changi having a 
traffic free run to Mount Kuring-Gai !!. 
Pilko briefed the pack and explained that in addition to the runners and walkers trail 
there was also a short walkers trail 
 
 

 

 

 

Eddy the Eagle, or Fast Eddy as he is sometimes called had just returned from Forster 

and was also appreciating some great country that he will certainly not see in Yorkshire 

– “was this is his last run” said Tyre Fruck – “maybe we should charge him pro-rata 

membership fees or have  reciprocal rights to Eddy the Eagles mansion in Yorkshire” 

Off into the bush went the pack 

with the usual front runners 

Scotsman ,Cinders and 

Superglue taking the lead 

The pack were in their element 

appreciating the vary rugged 

but quintessential aussie bush 

which flourishes around the 

Sydney basin 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Up ahead the trail had split where there was a mini conference being held 
under the direction of Jungle Jim who was discussing with Centrepoint, 
Khyber and Calici the best way to go to out think the hares after being 
challenged with a curious trail marking 

 

Meanwhile Grape, dressed in his St Patrick’s day gear – sure to be sure - 
decided that all this talking was bullshit and strode ahead with consummate 
ease, fully confident of the trail ahead   

  

Difference in leadership styles     clearly understood track markings 

 

Over Sams Creek the track went as Spud, sporting a new appearance these days was 

picking up the stragglers including Pee Dub, Mr. Neat ,Tooth Fairy and Carefree who 

is about to go on his normal migratory path north to sin city  



 

 

 

 

 

 

An unnamed source heard Tooth Fairy say to Spud – “we have not seen you around 

mate?  How was Launceston?” with Spud retorting- “fucked if I know, I never went 

outside!!” (They say a picture is worth a thousand words) 

Over Sams Creek went the pack, traversing existing tracks with freshly cut bush 

clearances by the hares to cleverly link up with the main trail. 

Wrappa was enjoying the excellent territory until he and a few other of the Posh, 

including Scotsman, Choice and Nautilus had been totally fooled by a giant loop back 

to the main trail- the hares had set as a cunning entrapment for the runners which 

always gives the hares a great degree of satisfaction! 

 

JTR & Khyber enjoying the well -marked virgin bush trail 

 

 

 

At the rear of the trail Jack 

the Ripper and Tic Toc also 

approached the loop as the 

sun was starting to set in the 

west – Spud  tried to talk 

some sense to the pair – “ Tic 

Toc- you do remember the 

run at Deep Creek don’t you” 

– “how could I forget the 

ignomy of that night” said Tic 

Toc –“ but this time I have 

Jack the Ripper with me – 

everything will be all right this 

time” as JTR looked a bit 

bemused by the ill-found 

confidence in his night time 

bush tracking capabilities . 



 

 

 

 

 

The trail was extremely well marked as the pack approached the bush adjacent to 

Gundah Road- the track then zig zagged down the decline through virgin bush to 

eventually linked up to the main fire trail and then On On to Hamley Place and the 

bucket.  

Down at the On On the Joint Masters Ayatollah, Captain Bligh and Nautilus had 

prepared a great spread of New York cut steak with Captain Bligh’s award winning 

mushroom  sauce, topped with onions , vegies including spuds cooked to perfection 

followed by cheese and mud cakes – what a spread!! 

Good spirits were in the air as Pee-Dub gave down to down to the Hares Moishe and 

Pilko for a master class bush run in classic hashing territory, to Carefree for his last run 

for a while before heading north, to a totally confused Nigel for one of this hundred hash 

names – but I think Ayes had it for Ringworm 

Also to Eddy for his last??? Run before returning to the mother country 

  

Showing his style delivering the birth pain joke     Carefree in full cry      

 

Major Disaster enjoys a classic Pee Dub joke          Tickers and Pee Dub sharing a touching moment together 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

The hares glowing with pride after their excellent run 

 

 

Your Hash Journey 

 

 

 

 

 

Brought to you by Your Choice  

 

Distance: 3.93 km 

 

Elevation gained:  115m    
Calories burnt: 165 
Temp: 26degC 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

A thoroughly enjoyable run set 

by 2 great and experienced 

hashmen and superbly 

prepared and cooked tucker by 

Ayatollah and Captain Bligh 

On On next week to SBends 

and Foxface at Acron Oval and 

some South African gourmet  

game food 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Receding Hairline 

Runs: 
  

 
•  Next Week’s Run No 2489 :  SBends and Foxface 
 
Time:  6.30 pm 
 
Date: March 16th 
 

• Where:   Acron Oval St  (cnr of Acron and Douglas Street, St Ives) 
 

On On:  On Site: Southern African themed, with guest Chefs from 
Zimbabwe/Rhodesia ensuring quality preparation of authentic cuisine! 
A surprise visit is expected by not only the Mandela Family, but also by Don 
Pedro, renowned dessert chef. 

 

 
• Run No 2490: March 23rd :Cinderella and Benny the Swede 

 

  

 

 

***** 
NOTE:  
 

• Hash Safety- take your mobile phone with you on runs !!!!! and have the 
committee’s  mobile numbers in your directory- the defibrillator will be manned at 
the bucket – being prepared can save a life! 

• It is advisable that walkers who decide to do the runners trail should take a torch 
as a precaution – just call it the Goanna solution. 

• At the Run briefing, hares should describe the nature of the territory for the trails:  
either difficult at one end of the scale to easy at the other end of the scale. 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 
Events for 2015 
 
 
 
 

• Nash Hash 
 
 

 
 

A number of Posh attended the Nash Hash at Busselton attended by Darwin 
Don, Hanoi Bill, Bigamist and Last Card Louis 

 
 According to our man on the ground there, Capt. Knockers, White Rabbit 
(Harriett’s), LCL and Bigamist walked the end of the Busselton Jetty ( 1.8ks and 
the longest wood structure in the Southern Hemisphere) and Last Card Looney 
jumped in an swam back ? – What’s that shark that is notorious in South West 
WA called again!! 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

• The Posh Weekend Away:  
 
 
 
 

 
 

May 1 to May 3 2015 
We are getting a great response for this signature event of the Posh for 2015 
with nearly 60 people committed and approaching capacity – book your 
accommodation and pay your $85 per person now. Accommodation at the Dorsal 
is being opened to the general public this weekend so book now before it is too 
late 
A separate updated flyer will be sent out today 

 

• 2500th Hundred Run: Monday June 1st – A must for all Posh – Past & 
Present : a special event is being planned  that befits a 25th hundred run 

 

• The Annual Relay September 12th: Relay No 47 has been announced 
by Wagga and this year it will be held at Kirra on the Gold coast (5 minutes from 
Cooloongatta airport). 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

Hash Sick Bed Corner 
 
 
 
 
Flasher 
 
 
Spotted at Flower Power< Terry Hills, Flasher is  recovering after claiming injury whilst 
hashing in Malaysia – maybe it was a self- inflicted injury that occurred at the  On On at 
the KL Mother Hash last month  

 
 
Goonshow 
 
 
After being exposed in Smiley’s Posh Chronicle Run Report, Goonshow has decided to 
keep a low profile for quite a while after fucking up his Achilles tendon and having it re-
attached. However our roving political reporter sighted the Goon at a recent public 
meeting which caught the attention of Rupert’s mastheads- the Mosman Daily It was 
mooted by some of the Candidates for blue ribbon Mosman seat that Clifton Gardens 
would be an excellent site for the new senior high school campus complete with a 
new kayak sheds given the industrial nature of the area exampled by rubbish bins!! 
  

 
 
Artist impression of new senior high school at Clifton Gardens 



 

 

 

 

 

• History Corner- March 9
th
 1862 

 

 

The Battle of the Ironclads 

 
 

 

 

 

The March 9, 1862, battle between the Monitor and the Merrimack (CSS Virginia) during 

the American Civil War (1861-65) was history’s first duel between ironclad warships. 

The engagement, known as the Battle of Hampton Roads, was part of a Confederate 

effort to break the Union blockade of Southern ports, including Norfolk and Richmond, 

Virginia, that had been imposed at the start of the war. Though the battle itself was 

inconclusive, it began a new era in naval warfare 

Both ships met ignominious ends. When the Yankees invaded the James Peninsula two 

months after the battle at Hampton Roads, the retreating Confederates scuttled their 

ironclad. The Monitor went down in bad weather off Cape Hatteras, North Carolina, at 

the end of the year. Though they had short lives, the ships ushered in a new era in 

naval  

 



 

 

 

 

 

Cartoon & Joke Corner 

As we are in the centenary year of the Australians entering WW1, some cartoons of the 
era will be a feature of the newsletter going forward until Anzac Day 

 

 Cartoons Circa 1915-1918 
 
 
 

  
 

 
 

Ani-conscription cartoon of December 3 1917 

 

The firm J Furphy & Sons, of 
Shepparton in Victoria, 
made water carts on which 
the name Furphy appeared 
in large letters. In Egypt 
during the First World War, 
the drivers of these carts 
often carried rumours and 
gossip into the camps. Any 
false rumour therefore came 
to be called a furphy. 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Although there had been some trench warfare in the American Civil War of 1861 - 
65, and the Russian-Japanese War of 1904 - 05, it wasn't until the First World War 
that fixed trench warfare became the standard form of fighting. The trench system 
along the Western Front ran for approximately 475 miles, in an "S" shape across 
Europe, from the North Sea to Switzerland. 

 

. Only 7,000 Australians were available in Great Britain to replace them. They needed 
around 20,000 men at once and 16,500 in the next three months to rebuild the 
Australian divisions to full strength.[4] In late August, the British Secretary of State for the 
Colonies cabled the Australian government notifying it of the heavy losses in France 
and warning that as many as 69,500 reinforcements would be needed within the next 
three months to keep the AIF 3rd Division in service 

 

In late July the Battle of Pozières 

intensified demands for conscription. The 

AIF lost almost 28,000 in actions on the 

Somme, most notably at Pozières, 

Mouquet Farm and Fromelles 



 

 

 

 

 

Joke! 

1.  

 

A dog lover, whose dog was a female and in heat, agreed to look after her  

neighbours' male dog while the neighbours were on vacation.  

She had a large house and believed that she could keep the two dogs apart.  

However, as she was drifting off to sleep she heard awful howling  

and moaning sounds, rushed downstairs and found the dogs locked together,  

in obvious pain and unable to disengage, as so frequently happens when dogs mate. 

 

Unable to separate them, and perplexed as to what to do next,  

although it was late, she called the vet, who answered in a very grumpy voice.  

Having explained the problem to him, the vet said, 

 

"Hang up the phone and place it down alongside the dogs.  

I will then call you back and the noise of the ringing will make  

the male lose his erection and he will be able to withdraw." 

 

"Do you think that will work?" she asked. 

 

"It just worked for me," he replied  

  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Druid’s Boob Corner 

 

 

 

 

On On 

Smiley 


