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Dear Participants to the 10th All-China Nash Hash,

A very hearty hash welcome to our fair city, Beijing, 
where the air is never clear, but we have cheaper 
beer!  We are very excited to play host to over 400 
avid alcoholics and recovering runners that have 
journeyed from many of China’s fantastic kennels 
and some from even farther afield.  We have a fan-
tastic four days of festivities lined up that hopefully 
a few of you will remember when it’s all over.  Take 
lots of pictures!  (But please don’t tag any of them 
on Facebook, if you even have access)  

This weekend would not have been possible with-
out heavy mis-management from yours truly, and 
by contrast real heroic contributions from a few 
hash heroes, namely our all star Nash Hash GM 
Pretty Woman, our tireless creative talent Dazed & 
Confused, our always calculating hash cash Black 
Turd and intrepid trail master for our wilderness 
romp on Saturday Kiss My Maple Leaf.  There were 
lots of other contributions from lots of other vol-
unteer hashers and we are very grateful for their 
time!  Too many hash handles to list, and most of 
you stopped reading already anyway.  This weekend 
would also not have been possible without gener-
ous support from our sponsors, especially our be-
loved hash bar, Paddy O’Sheas.  

We hope that everyone has a spectacular, fun-filled, 
beer-soaked, and safe weekend in Beijing.  On a 
note of safety, please be aware that we are in the 
capital city of China, and things are taken a bit 
more seriously here by locals and local law enforce-
ment.  In order to pull off this weekend without 
any unfortunate incidents, we need to be good 
guests.  If we do have visits from law enforcement, 
please allow our local law liaisons to handle com-
munication!  Have a wonderful weekend!!!

ON ON!

SNOT AND DRYHOLE 
GMs of the Beijing HHH

Messsage from the  Beijing HHH  
             Mis-management



 
Beijing Hash House Harriers (founded by Brian “Ewor” Rowe in 
1979 and founded again by Clint Halloran in 1982) is a mixed 
hash that runs every week without fail. Hash attendance varies 
weather depending from 25-50, who cares though? You’re going 
to get a good run and more than enough food and beer.

We are a friendly, social, beer motivated running club. Our only 
interest is to have as much fun as possible that can be squeezed 
into a Sunday afternoon. Runs are on Sundays and our Hash bar is 
Paddy O’Sheas on Dongzhemenwei Dajie across from the Canadian 
Embassy. You are welcome to come to the bar before the run for 
drink specials and food.

The run start location is listed here and on our website and will usually 
begin at 2pm in the winter and 3pm the rest of the year (start times for 
special runs can vary from noon to 4pm). Runs are usually about an hour 
long and between 8-10km and can be in-town runs (get there by car/taxi 
convoy) or out-of-town runs (by organized bus). 

The cost is usually 60 yuan (about 8 USD) which gets you somewhere to 
run, walk or trash (be it water, sand or mud!!), someone to talk to, someone 
to persecute, lots of off key singing all the beer you can drink plus all the food 
you can eat at the hash restaurant for the day. However, the Beijing hash 
house harriers have one rule and that is that there are no rules and the RA 
is always right!

For the latest info rmation on runs, please check out our website www.hash.
cn and If you have inquiries regarding Beijing HHH, please contact us!  
 
On On!! 

The Beijing Hash House Harriers



Welcome to the  program section. Please note that the events might be subject to changes. All 
events on the program schedule are subject to local muscle not interfering. ACNH10 reserves 
the right to change the program schedule at our discretion if security or other issues arise. 
Backup plans will be ready for each event on the program. Any important modification on the 
program will be properly announced via email or in our website.

THURSDAY
The Full Moon Hash joins the All China Nash Hash
As a preamble of the 10th All China Nash Hash 2011, the Beijing 
Full Moon hash house harriers is preparing a terrific run around 
the dark alleys of Beijing. These mysterious creatures have 
“moved” the Full Moon date to provide you with all horror and 
fun that only the Hashers of the night can provide!

• 19:00 Meet at Mako Live House- 10 minute walk from 
Hash Hotel
• 20:00 Hare off
• 21:30 Circle and bash- at Mako Live House-if you miss the 
run, join us for the party
 
The full Moon Run and circle is included in the general package - Is 
limited to people who registered for it - FM haberdashery is not included 
but will be available for a reasonable price - There will be both runners 
and walkers trail - Food is not included, but a beer stop will be, and 
beer at the circle.- Since is a preamble event, it is subject to changes.
 
 

FRIDAY
Event registration and Kick-off party at the official Nash Hash Bar
Chill out in the afternoon with a nice beer in your hand when registering in one of the designated places (to be announced), 
claim your extremely cool goody bag and get ready for a big bash in the night on our official Nash Hash Bar!! Live music, 
drinking, contests, drinking, meeting fellow hashers, drinking and much more in this incredible night!

• 14:00 Registration opens at the Hash Bar-Mako Live House.  Come by for drinks and BBQ- We will have a cash in 
Hand BBQ vendor at the site. Bring Shirts and patches from your Hash Home and trade!!
• 19:00 Kick-off Party

Transportation will be provided from the main hotel to the hash bar during certain hours(TBA)- There will be a registration desk 
at the Hash Bar and main hotel lobby near check in desk -

PROGRAM SCHEDULE



SATURDAY
The Great Wall run hosted by the Boxer Hash
For the walkers: the walking trail will be spending most of it’s time 
on the Great Wall.  That means three things - incredible historical 
feelings, awesome sights and yes,some climbing along the way.  But 
it’s worth it once you get to the top.  You’ll see vistas of beautiful 
green valleys and see the Wall fade off in the distance in either 
direction.
For the almost runners: Set in the scenic HuangHuaCheng (Yel-
low Flower Wall) area, the LW/SR will spend a large portion of the 
trail on the Wall.  When it’s time to go up to the Wall, the question 
for the pack will be … which route?  There are so many ways up …  
Once up there, you will of course experience great vistas of green val-
leys punctuated by the Great Wall fading off into the distance.  Bring 
your camera.

For the runners: The long run trail will experience both sections of historic and 
scenic Huang Hua Cheng (Yellow Flower Great Wall) - both the rebuilt portion and the 
original crumbling section.  Both will have amazing views of the green valleys below and seeing the Great Wall fade off 
into the distance.  At least half the run will be along the Wall.  If you can fit it in your shorts, bring your camera.

For those out of their minds: An insane Ball Buster Run full of adventures! keep an eye on this run if you dare, there will 
be information coming soon.

• 09:30 Late Registration Available at the main Hotel
• 10:30 Buses begin departing for Great Wall hash hosted by the Beijing Boxer Hash
 
Transportation will be provided  - Info about circle, dinner and bash will be provided soon. Busses will not depart until all events 
for the day are complete, according to ACNH10 schedule. There will not be an “early return to town bus” If for some reason you 
need to return to Beijing early you will need to make your own arrangments. 

SUNDAY
The Beijing HHH run #1500, a Nash Hash Celebration

Chill out in the afternoon with a nice beer in your hand when registering in one of 
the designated places, claim your extremely cool goody bag and get ready for a 

big bash in the night on our official Nash Hash Bar!! Live music, drinking, 
contests, drinking, meeting fellow hashers, drinking and much more in 

this incredible night!

• 10:30 Buses depart for in-town Nash Hash hosted by the 
Beijing HHH
• 13:00 Nash Hash Circle
• 15:00 Final Bash with lunch

• 16:00 Nash Hash officially ends :(
• 16:01 Bash un-officially continues at PADDY O’SHEA’S.

Transportation will be provided from the main hotel to the hash bar during 
certain hours (TBA)- There will be a registration desk at the Hash Bar and main 

hotel lobby near check in desk.
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When its hot as Hades outside, New Yorkers 
escape to the Hamptons, Germans get their beach 
towels ready to reserve those sunbeds and Asians 
crack out the whitening sun cream. Hashers, 
however, strap on their hiking boots, fill up the 
cooler with beer and head to the Great Wall for 
an action packed weekend of hiking, camping, 
swimming, BBQing, drinking, running, sing-
ing, excessive drinking and all out debauchery!
Assembling at Tims, hashers began to compare their 
camping equipment and quickly discovered that some 
were better equipped than others. Le Cunt was carrying a 
tent, song sheets and a bottle of Burbon, Pretty Woman 
proudly displayed his mean, green, portable grilling ma-
chine (which he eventually left behind), Brussels from 
Brussels bought his guitar and Woodstock spirit, Twinkle 
Balls had a rugby ball and Rowan had enough sudocrem 
and baby wipes to start her own orphanage. On the less 
prepared side, happy-go-lucky Prancing Queen, Doggie 
Lips and Black Eyed Tits managed to scrape together a 
blanket, some jigsaw-shaped floor mats and a jar of pea-
nut butter. 

However, the prize for least prepared hasher on the camp-
ing weekend goes to Kate, who became so flustered at her 

lack of preparation that she nearly pulled out of the trip 
whilst en route to Tims, and then showed ready for the 
beach with a handbag, a pair of flip flops and not much 
else -wait a second... Isn’t Beidahe where we are going?? 
- Good work!  One special mention for Pickle Boy who 
came prepared with a bag of Jiaozis and a bottle of Bai-
jiu... Nothing else!

A non-surprising late departure from Tims was almost 
stopped by Dazed & Confused shouting ‘Where’s Hun-
gary for Ass? We left him behind! Shit! We left him be-
hind!’ as the bus pulled out of the city.‘I’m right here….’ 
squeaked Hungary for Ass, sat right at the front of the 
bus. With a crisis averted and one thoroughly embar-
rassed GM, hashers were on-driving. 

Upon arrival at our restaurant in Huanghuacheng, a de-
licious meal was served and quickly devoured. Prancing 
Queen made a few enemies as he threw Chinese bangers 
around during the otherwise tranquil and relaxed meal, 
but sealed his fate when he dropped nearly an entire box 
of crackers at Jolly Green Knob’s feet. FYI dude, don’t piss 
off the song master!

Not to be deprived of a chance to show off, front 
walking bastards, lead by Spiking Viking, quickly 
took off and began to scale the Great Wall, 
leaving a large number of hashers behind to 
gather luggage and pick up those last minute 
camping essentials - BEER.

Hash Camping in  
THE GREAT WALL 

   Starring  Spiking  Viking,  Dazed & Confused  and  Kiss my Mapple Leaf, as the Hares! 

      A  Hash  Trash  by  Doggie  Lips
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The wall was rugged and the views were beautiful, and the 
hashers snaked their way upwards in near silence – possi-
bly due to the breath-taking views, possibly due to a dead-
ly combination of breakfast beers, scorching temperatures 
and the famous ‘Great Wall leg shakes’.  Although it was 
not always clear where we were heading, the watch tower 
that would serve as our shelter for the night was finally 
coming into vision. 

Prancing Queen was so excited at the prospect of a frosty 
beer in his new home that he took the rocks a little quick-
ly and took a fall, leaving a sizeable chunk of shin bone on 
the Great Wall and sending his bags flying. Hashers only 
realized the seriousness of his injury when he exclaimed 
‘Leave the beer! Leave the beer and lets just keep mov-
ing!’ as fellow hashers tried to collect the bag of beer he 
dropped. How hard did he hit his head? We are still un-
sure. 

After scrambling through the window of the tower, hash-
ers took in the views and quickly laid claim to their sleep-
ing spots for the night, with Circus Freak and Bonny 
Shot putting up their tent in double time. Whilst tend-
ing to cuts and scratches, the bar was officially opened. 
I am very proud to be considered part of a group that 
can hike for nearly 3 hours in seriously hot heat, and still 
provide such an excellent selection of drinks including 
beer, plenty of red wine, white wine, tequila, rum, spiced 
rum, vodka, whisky, bourbon, baijiu and countless other 
drinks that were all rapidly opened and consumed. Being 
the friendly bunch that we are, hashers decided it would 
be lovely to get to know each other better. What better 
way to do this than an alcohol fuelled game of ‘never have 
I ever….’. And by golly, learn more about each other we 
certainly did. Needless to say, the game became less of a 

‘never have I ever….’, and more of a ‘I have never had 
sex whilst…….’. What did we learn? The Beijing 

Hash is full of sex pests.

With hormones raging from the game, it 
seemed like the perfect time to unleash our 
inner cavemen and get our BBQ on. 

Ginger Jesus and Doggy Lips got scratched to buggery 
collecting firewood, only to realize that one hasher had 
also brought coal up from the city! A delicious feast en-
sued with an extremely varied menu of bread, sausages, 
patties, marshmallows, snickers bars, tofu and Le Cunt’s 
oh so delicious Texas BBQ Original sauce. However, it 
was undisputed that the crème de la crème of the Great 
Wall a la carte menu was Pretty Woman’s artery clogging 
‘Can of America’, which was an endless tangy combo of 
tinned chilli con carne, melted herbed cheese and gooey 
chunks of melting snickers bar. 

As the moon raises behind the mountain, spirits were high 
and the hashers mingled, ate and drank their fill. Brussels 
from Brussels treated hashers to a taster of his lyrical style, 
which mainly consisted of a soft whining/humming and 
couple of ‘OOoooooh yeaaaaaa’s. Le Cunt showed us all 
how it was done with an emotional rendition of a self-
composed song that he wrote to say farewell to his friends 
state side. Not to be outdone, dear Brussels threw in a few 
more ‘OOooooooooh yeaaaaaaa’s for good measure.

The seemingly endless flow of booze meant that most 
people were too drunk to pluck at guitar strings anymore, 
so an array of ipods were brought out and some block 
rocking beats blasted out of the watchtower and hashers 
boogied on down into the night. Well, for about 10 min-
utes before the battery on the speakers ran out. Oh well, 
at least we had a gutsy rendition of ‘Don’t Stop Believing’ 
by Journey and ‘More than a Feeling’ by Boston. 

As the night wore on, one by one hashers began to curl 
up into their make shift beds and go to sleep. Soon, it was 
Dazed & Confused, Prancing Queen, Ginger Jesus, Dog-
gy Lips and Pickle Boy bringing the noise whilst the oth-
ers prayed for them to shut the hell up. With a paper cup 
amplifier (Is just physics… Remember that Phantom!) 
D&C’s Blackberry, Prancing Queen’s incessant beat box-
ing, and Pickle Boy’s totally indecipherable philosophical 
blabbering, this private party raged on and on. Actually, it 
lasted about 7 years… 
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BOur beloved Dazed & Confused was having such a great time and felt so at ease with his fellow hashers, 
that he felt it was time to reveal to the world his hid- den obsession. A secret so dark and horrifying, 
that he had kept it hidden from other hashers throughout his entire time hashing in Beijing. 
Yes dear friends, Dazed and Confused has an uncontrollable, hardcore, full frontal fetish for Dis-
ney songs. Whilst others slept, the likes of Simba, the Beast and Mary Poppins brought da noise. 
Little squeaks could be heard throughout the night, namely from Black Eyed Tits and Kate as 
they called out the names of the Disney movies. 

When Dazed and Confused and company FINALLY shut 
the hell up, the sun was pretty much already up and hash-
ers were already looking for their own private spots to 
take a morning wee. Delicious breakfast concoctions 
were thrown together, including the glorious resur-
rection of the cold Can of America, Cock Sourcerer’s 
proposed ‘Jage and wake’ from his frat days, and Lord 
Cockington quizzically asking, ‘Why do I always end up 
holding a weird packet of ham?’

Again, front walking bastards took off down the wall, leaving 
the true and loyal hashers behind who were nobly looking after 
our hare’s bags – Kiss My Maple Leaf. ‘It’s f****** hot out!’ he pro-
claimed upon his return after spending the morning laying the trail. 
Luckily, Kiss My Maple Leaf and Spiking Viking had scouted out a less 
trechourous route for our decent, so the walking wounded trugged along 
through the scorching heat. After a lazy lunch (meal no.2 at our restaurant), 
some hashers including Prancing Queen, Ginger Jesus, Doggie Lips, Twinkle 
Balls, Lord Cockington and Kate decided to take a refreshing dip in the 
nearby lake. Kate was feeling extra generous and decided to give the humble 
fisherman a real treat by stripping off to her underwear and see-through white 
top for a swim. ‘It’s ok, Black Eyed Tits will cover me with a towel when I get 
out to save my dignity!’ Too late Kate, we saw your dignity when you jumped 
in. As did the fishermen.

Soon after the bus packed with the other less awesome hashers who didn’t 
brave the camping arrived. Today’s virgins were plentiful and almost all 
from Texas, much to the delight of Le Cunt. Off we went only to encounter 
the earliest beer stop we had ever come across. A lovely toothless old lady 
selling random crap was delighted at all the hashers stopping by, but not for 
long as open check was called and hashers scattered to find the trail. Many 
of the campers from the day before were certain the trail would be the same 
as the one they hiked the day before, so sprinted off in the complete wrong 
direction. The real trail led up to a jaw droppingly steep section of crumbly 
wall which went up and up and up. The sweat and tears were worth it as the 
hares had really found a beautiful part of the wall.

Thankful for the hash hold to catch our breath, hashers had 
good views of the tower where we had spent the night. Af-
ter some photos we began to head back down the mountain 
through sharp, jagged rocks with ankle-breaking potential. 
Hashers emerged from the bushes looking like they had all 
wrestled with bears, covered in scratches and bruises. Nothing 
that a soothing dip in the lake by the restaurant couldn’t solve! 

Then to the circle. Well, less of a circle and more of a messy 
cluster around trees. Those hungry hungry virgins started gob-
bling down plates of chaofan before we had even begun, and 
were named and shamed for their gluttony.
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Highlight of the circle by far – Ginger Jesus couldn’t help 
noticing a sign from his heavenly father on Spiking Viking’s 
t-shirt. It was as beautiful as Jesus’ face appearing on a piece 
of toast, as wonderful as the Madonna and baby appearing 
on a dirty dish cloth. Yes ladies and gents, it was a sweat 
stain shaped like a cock and balls. 

As this hash trash is already un-necessarily long, We will 
skip the usual accusations and head straight to the epic 
3 namings given by our RA D&C, summarized in bullet 
form to try to shorten this essay:

• The Nutcracker (Formerly known as Ally) She’s a 
ballerina, but somehow she’s always kneeling down 
in front of people’s balls.

• Dr. Jekyll Spank My Hide (Formerly known as Kate) She’s a total skitzo, nice and normal when sober but give her 
a few and she’s a nutter. Also, her controversially short skirt at DJ Dazed’s set at Souk meant that everyone could in 
fact see her hide.

• Waiting for it (Formerly known as Corinne) She wasn’t ready for it but definitely waiting for it as she confused all the 
mis-management when she tried to imply that she was indeed, waiting for a naming. 

After meal number 3 at the lovely restaurant and a cheerful sing-a-long of Swing Low, Doggy Fondue’s irrational fear of 
ceiling fans got the best of her and the almost 60 hashers wrapped it up to head back to the city. Jolly Green Knob, Ginger 
Jesus and Dazed & Confused, motivated the troops with some group singing for about half an hour, then hashers passed 
out for some well deserved sleep. Upon arrival at Tims, some headed off into the night, whereas 
those who couldn’t resist those margaritas used the excuse of – ‘There’s no taxis! Fuck it, lets 
have a drink!’ A likely story...

       On On!!

Doggie Lips
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1. Beer Reduces Stress
2. Beer is Good for the Heart
3. Beer Improves Blood Circulation
4. Beer is Chock Full o’ Fiber
5. Beer as a Multi-vitamin

6. Beer can Prevent Strokes
7. Beer keeps your Brain Young
8. Beer is Good for your Liver
9. Beer Cures Insomnia
10. Beer Fends off Gallstones
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The First Nash Hash:
Beijing 2002

Below follows a record, as best known to the 
author from records kept so far: The First 
Nash Hash, which was combined with the 
BH3 1000th was held in Beijing, May 18th 
and 19th 2002. The former May 18th being 
the BH3 100th, and the latter, May 19th 
being the 1st Nash Hash. These were pre-
ceded by runs 999-999G from 24 March 
until that fateful May weekend, to secure a 
day with potentially good weather and the 
Nash Hash was co-numbered the BH3 run 
#1009 to put the hareline back in order. The 
Hash itself was held in Fragrant Hills, hared 
by Rugburn, Ratchucker, Prickly Nipples 
and Quick Draw. The 4 BH3 1000th runs 
were the Great Wall hared by Wrong Way, 
Artsy Fartsy and Chris Fry, the Ming Tombs 
hared by the Rat, Old Summer Palace hared 
by Rear Entry and Masturbaker, and Hou-
hai Lake hared by Chubby, OP and Don.

Sometime in mid to late 2001, it is fabled that after far 
too many Qingdao Beers and Margaritas at the famed 
Mexican Wave, Rick “Ratchucker” Head of the Beijing 
Hash suggested to develop their upcoming 1000th run 
to be a first Nash hash to encourage participation from 
others in the mainland and indeed the wider China bor-
ders. Being the other 2 most active hash chapters, an email 
was quickly dispatched to Doug “White Trash” Barrett in 
Shanghai and John “Roomboy” Malins in Chengdu. Each 
in turn contacted other chapters to spread the word. 
Shanghai was a logical choice for the second Nash Hash 
being China’s other largest conurbation with an expanding 
expat base, active business community, easy to get to and a 
thriving hash itself. With the departure of Ratchucker the 
democratic process of selecting the subsequent venue was 
left with Roomboy and White Trash. Far from being a se-
cret ballot or the like, the author regrets to advise you that 
it was usually a purely arbitrary decision based on logis-
tics, fairness, geographic spread, resources available locally, 
appeal of the destination, accessibility and commitment 
to success from the host chapter. So far, as is traditional in 
hashing, no failures. 
The whole affair also spawned the inception of this web-
site www.hashchina.com to try to provide definitive info 
for interested parties and was a base for the info for inclu-
sion for each world Interhash directory from Goa onwards 
to the present day.
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SHANGHAI 2003
The second Nash Hash (Called Pan China) was hosted by 
Shanghai in August 29-31, 2003. The Saturday runs were: 
#1 Dong Shan, hared by Boring English Cunt and Domes-
tic Violence, #2, Wu Jing, hared by Wee Wullie and Spi-
derman. #3 Qing Pu, hares Terminal Bottom Ailment and 
Pavarotten, #4, She Shan, hares Body Shot and Raunchy 
Reverberation. The Sunday runs were #5, Gao Qiao Pu 
Dong, hared by No Balls, Ball & Chain and YMCA, but 
was cancelled due to a too early start, hangovers and fierce 
competitor from run #6, the bund, hared by Octopussy and 
Empty Vessel, and run #7, in the French Concession hared 
by Two Dogs Fucking and Mayo Pijou from the host venue 
Memories. The Saturday night included a boat trip down 
the Huang Pu River to view the Bund.

CHENGDU 2004
The third was Chengdu, May 1st & 2nd 2004. Four runs on 
the Saturday being Long Chuen Yi hared by Biggus Dickus 
and Pissing Down, Huang Long Xi Ancient Town hared 
by Wasabe, Pengshan the sex museum and the giant carved 
stone Buddha hared
by Dr Sleeze and Bai Ta Hu Lake, hared by Octopussy as-
sisted by TBA. Sunday featured one mega hash at the Panda 
base hared by Singapore Kernel and Pixie.

HAINAN 2005
The fourth was held in Sanya, Hainan Island in April 2005 
organized by Ma Hai. The weather was hot and because of 
the number of attendees the circles apparently ran out of 
beer. The long was very long and the short was also long. 
There were over 1200 attendees, mainly overseas Chinese 
from Malaysia and Indonesia, some even managed to book 
0.99c flights with a new low cost carrier as their promotion 
fare.

GUILIN 2006
The fifth, organized by Keith Noyes on behalf of the peri-
patetic Free China Hash in 2006, was held in Guilin and 
featured live hare A-B runs. The arrival run was through the 
city, then an early morning bus ride to Yangshuo for runs of 
differing lengths that ran along river banks, through paddy 
fields, irrigation canals, farmlands and bush and the circles 
were all held on river banks with swimming (voluntary and 
sometime involuntary).

Haikou 2007
The sixth in 2007 was held in Haikou, again under the 
auspices of Ha Hai, with down downs right on the beach 

front with lots of sitting on ice! This time to attendance was 
reduced cos maybe Ma Hai had pissed off so many of his 
1200 friends in Sanya 2 years earlier. We didn’t even know 
he had that many friends.

Tianjin 2008
The 2008 event was held in Tianjin between the 20th to 
the 22nd of June 2008. The arrival bash and registration on 
the Friday was at Broadies Tavern in YouYi Lu Bar Street 
with live music inside and overflowing onto the street ter-
race outside. Saturdays run in the fields of Yang Liu Qin had 
3 starts on differing lengths which culminated in the same 
finish point by a fishing pond under some well needed tree 
shade where the circle and oN oN BBQ was held. Sunday 
saw a city run starting from Broadies, passing the sights of 
the city such as the old quarters, the Olympic stadium, the 
radio tower and finally along the side of the water park to 
the oN oN venue in a military restaurant. For those not 
leaving immediately a second circle passed away the after-
noon back at Broadies. 

GUANGZHOU 2009
The eighth, organized by Guangzhou HHH, was coupled 
with their 1000th run on 12-14 June 2009. Registration 
and bus departures were from the Xin Yue Xin hotel strate-
gically located near all the bars for the pub crawl on Friday 
night after registration. The runs on Saturday at LuoboShan 
started from different points but finished at one big play-
ground together. The runs were very WET! The ballbuster 
was 19.6kms, the long 12kms and cares about the short at a 
mere 8k. The Sunday run was thru the natural spring park 
over Baiyun mountain. 

QINGDAO 2010
The ninth, organized by Qingdao HHH, was held 2-5 Sept 
2010. Friday rego was at LPG bar followed by a party at 
the Tsingdao Brewery in Beer Street. Buses on Sat started 
from the Hai Qing Hotel and the runners met the walkers 
at the TV tower for a beer stop, then both trails went down 
to the broadwalk along the seaside to finish on beach no 3 
for the circle. There was a surprisingly significant amount of 
off road running for what was basically still a city run. The 
trails were set by Bush Ranger and Lickamick. Dinner was 
at Golden Hans followed by party at Lennon Bar. Sunday 
run and walk started from HiSense mall and went thru the 
Olympic Marina before winding along the coast then cut-
ting back to Hong Kong Square for the circle. Again a lot 
of non road running even though within the city. Run and 
walk set by Jelly Mellow and Bicurious.  
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CHINA – MAINLAND

BEIJING HHH
Sunday 1500 summer, 1400 winter.
http://www.hash.cn
beijing@hash.cn
CONTACTS: 
Dry Hole dryhole@hash.cn
Snot snot@hash.cn
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 09-Jul-79 by Brian ‘Ewor’ 
Rowe ex-Hong Kong
 
BEIJING BOXER HHH

3rd Saturday of month. Runners 
only.

http://www.hash.cn
boxer@hash.cn
CONTACTS: 

Brian “Kiss my mapple leaf” Hutson 
kmml@hash.cn
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 01-Nov-03 by Mark ‘Cunt 
Runner’ Fromm, ex-Beijing
 
BEIJING FULL MOON 
HHH
Every Full Moon, Live trail in the 
night.
http://www.hash.cn
fullmoon@hash.cn
CONTACTS: 
Andres ‘Dazed & Confused’ Vargas, 
GM, 008613810162292, daze-
dandconfused@hash.cn
Clemens ‘Trixie Schuba’ Jonas, Co-
GM, 008613910072041,
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10

 CHENGDU HHH
Alternate Sundays.
http://www.pandahash.com
info@pandahash.com
CONTACTS: 
Werner ‘Nappy Headed Ho’ , 
happyheadedho@pandahash.com, 
HP 13438841810
Phil ‘He Knows’ Benua,heknows@
pandahash.com
‘Pixie’, +86 28 1398 2003 670 
frances119911@yahoo.com.cn 
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 27-Jul-97 by Alan ‘Sperm 
Whale’ Brooks ex-Manila
 
DISTINGUISHED OVER-
SEAS GENTLEMEN OF 
SHANGHAI (DOGS)

All China Hash House Harriers

DIRECTORY  2011
Traveling around China and looking for good places to hash? In this directory you will find the con-
tacts for all the Kennels in China taken from the last Interhash Directory. If there is any inconsistency 
with the data presented in this directory, blame the local GM for not updating it! For more info visit 

www.hashchina.com
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Thursday.
www.dogsh3.com
dogsh3@yahoogroups.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 06-Aug-09 by MCD 
(Master Wanker) and Camel
(humpadog ex-Royal Southside, 
Hong Kong
 
DRUNKEN DRAGON 
HHH
Alternate Saturdays
http://drunkendragonhhh.weebly.
com
drunkendragonhhh@yahoo.co.uk
CONTACTS: 
Double Dutch Mountain, +86 135 
85733647,
eilanderharma@hotmail.com
Ban the Cock, +86 134 02164495, 
ejost@yahoo.com 
Goldilox, +86 137 74297401, 
stephencurtis@hotmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 01-Jul-06 by TBA & 
Nipple Blower ex-Shanghai
 
DALI HHH
1st and 3rd Saturday of month.  
http://www.dalihash.com
CONTACTS: 
Tony ‘Fuck that Monkey’ Paglino, 
paglino9@gmail.com 
+86 136 00821201
Last Updated: 08-Aug-11
Founded 04-Dec-10 by Tony ‘Fuck 
that Monkey’ Paglino ex-Beijing
 
GUANGZHOU HHH
Saturday 1400.
http://www.gzh3.net
gzhash@gmail.com
CONTACTS: 
Sir Cum Navigator, tel 
13535421482
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 10-Mar-84 by Jon Savage 
ex-Sherwood Forest
 

HAIKOU HHH
Saturday 1530. 
hkhash@163.com
CONTACTS: 
Zhu 1387682290
Er Laoban_13807661630
4 Long Dorji_18976088966
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 13-Dec-97 by Boon Leong 
‘Shitface’ Lim ex-?
 
HAINAN 98 HHH
Alternate Sundays.
http://www.98hash.com
cn.98hash@hotmail.com
CONTACTS: 
13078953656 (English only)
Liu Shang Hui ; 13907626882
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 08-Sep-07 by Chris ‘Wu 
Da Yi’ Ennis ex-Haikou HHH
 
HANGZHOU HHH
Alternate Saturdays 1500 in winter, 
1600 summer. 
mismanagement@hangzhou-hhh.org
CONTACTS: 
Natalie ‘Phone Box’ Han, tel 
13575498466
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 02-Jun-07 by Peter ‘Dog-
gie Style’ Lindsay, Mikael
Bellec and Chris ‘Pushup(bra)’ 
Knudsen ex-?
 
NANJING HHH
http://www.hellonanjing.net/nan-
jing-directory/socialgroups/80
nanjinghash@gmail.com
CONTACTS: 
Angus ‘Elephant Man’ Peacock, 
13913737771, 
abpig@h4info.com
Terry ‘Shags On’ South, tel: 
13813029592, 
maurerchina@msn.com
Bjoern.Walter@coperion.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 26-Apr-97 by Shawn ‘Gay 

Caballero’ McDonald exGuangzhou
 
PUDONG FULL MOON 
HHH
Mixed, monthly on Wednesday, 
1930. 
http://sports.groups.yahoo.com/
group/Pudongfullmoonhash
 Pudongfullmoonhash-owner@
yahoogroups.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 15-May-03 by Jeffrey ‘No 
Balls’ P. Wilson ex-Taipei FM
 
QINGDAO HHH
2nd Saturday on month 1300.
www.qingdaohhh.com
info@qingdaohhh.com
CONTACTS: 
Christopher ‘Straydog’ Liptau,c_lip-
tau@hotmail.com,
Phone 139 64224100
Dream ‘Wet Dream’ 
Guo,5520451@163.com, Phone 
138
53276048
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 09-Aug-03 by Sebastian 
‘007’ Meyer ex-?
 
QIONG HAI HHH
Alternate Saturdays 1530.
http://www.qionghi.com/bbs/lb-42.
aspx
hashqionghai@163.com
CONTACTS: 
International Yihua, 13198989595, 
997296@qq.com
Yu he,64374065@qq.com
Yong mei, 13876169533, 
874350550@qq.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 12-Sep-09 by international 
Yihua, Yong mei,Yu he ex-?
 
SANYA HHH
Alternate Saturdays, 1500.
hainanhhh@yahoo.
com.cn
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CONTACTS: 
Ma Hai  +8613876569182
Willow +8613976609722
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 18-Sep-04 by Ma Hai 
ex-PJ Animals
 
SHANGHAI HHH
Sunday autumn/winter 1430, spring/
summer 1530. 
http://www.shanghai-hhh.com
shanghaihashhouseharriers@gmail.
com
CONTACTS: 
Pavarotten,carltolson1@hotmail.
com, tel 13918210815
Hornblower 13801757875 sewell.
david@amstd.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 10-Jul-89 by Robin ‘Silver 
Fox’ Cox ex-Beijing
 
SHEKOU HHH
Saturday 1400. 
http://www.shekouhash.com
edwardh05@yahoo.com
CONTACTS: 
Keg On Legs: +86 13823774701
Only Cums Twice: +86 
13602570407, 
Bitchin Bean Counter: +86 
13502890130
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 12-Nov-84 by George 
‘Bullwinkle’ Steele ex-Indonesia
 
SUZHOU HHH
Second Saturday of month
http://www.whatsoninsuzhou.com.
cn/go/SZH3/
suzhouh3@gmail.com
CONTACTS: 
suzhouh3@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10

Founded: 01-Sep-09 by Katie 
‘Masterkater’ Boland ex-?

 

TAIPING HHH
Mixed,monthly on Saturdays. 
http://sports.groups.yahoo.com/
group/china_taiping_hash/
china_taiping_hash-owner@yahoo-
groups.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 01-May-00 by Mike ‘Pays 
for Sex’ Signorelli ex-Free China
 
TIANJIN TEDA HHH
Mixed, alternate Saturday after-
noons. No dogs.
CONTACTS: 
Roger ‘Elephant Ass’ Dains: email 
rogerdains@gmail.com, tel 1321 
212 3445
Peter ‘SpermBank’ Gardner: 1392-
030-7916;
spermbankhhh@gmail.com
Nancy ‘Muffin’ Wang: 1303-228-
0138 nancywang75@yahoo.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 28-Feb-93 by Roger 
‘Elephant Ass’ Dains ex-Seoul
 
WUXI HHH
Fourth Saturday of month
http://wuxihashhouseharriers.spaces.
live.com
CONTACTS: 
deniscorbel@live.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 01-Oct-07 by Denis ‘Foot-
rot’ Corbel and Anne ‘Puss in
Boots’ Corbel ex-Lion City Singa-
pore
 
XIAN HHH
Once or twice a month.
http://www.xianease.com/Hash_
House_Harriers
HHH@xianease.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 01-Mar-09 by Patrick 
‘General Sanchez’ Antony exZim-
babwe

CHINA – HONG 
KONG & MACAU

 
FREE CHINA HHH
Mixed, monthly Saturday 1300.
http://sports.groups.yahoo.com/
group/FreeChinaHash/
freechinahash@yahoogroups.com
CONTACTS: 
Steve ‘Caligula’ Taylor. caligula.
stevetaylor@yahoo.co.uk,  
tel+852 9379 4631
Keith ‘Oral Sex Therapist’ Noyes 
(JM) keithnoyes2002@yahoo.com.
hk tel +852 9034 6850
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 28-Feb-95 by Keith 
‘Acorn’ Noyes ex-China HHH Taipei
 
HONG KONG FRIDAY 
HHH
3rd or 4th Friday of month 1900.
http://www.hashspace.com/group/
HKFH3
HKFridayHash@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 29-Feb-08 by Mark 
‘Hopeless’ Hope ex-?
 
HONG KONG HHH
Men only, Mondays 1800. 
http://www.hkhash.com
CONTACTS: 
George Harrison,george_harrison@
hotmail.com 
Patrick Trainor, pbtrainor@yahoo.
com
Mark Geary, mark@asianetconsul-
tants.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 23-Feb-70 by John Beavon 
ex-Singapore
 
KOWLOON HHH
Men only, Monday 1830. 
http://home.netvigator.com/~hasher/
next.html &
http://groups.yahoo.com/groups/
kowloonhash
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Hotline: 64068770
kowloon.hash@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 26-Oct-70 by Chris Rowe 
ex-Hong Kong
 
LADIES OF HONG 
KONG HHH
Ladies only, Tuesday 1845.
http://www.hkladieshash.com
lh4@hkladieshash.com
CONTACTS: 
Pauline Wearne, (852)61470546, 
paulinewearne@hotmail.com
Georgiana Wong, (852)92594710, 
gwgw99@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 15-Jun-71 by Hilary Prior 
ex-Hong Kong
 
LITTLE SAI WAN HHH
Mixed adult, Wednesday 1900. 
http://www.datadesignfactory.com/
lsw
CONTACTS: 
Mark ‘Hopeless’ Hope, mhope@
fujitsu.com.hk, 9433 6546
Ann ‘Indy Anus’ 
Miles,indy2000sg@yahoo.com
Ruggero/ruggero@datadesignfac-
tory.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 17-Jan-79 by John Walsh 
ex-Bullsbrook
 
NORTHERN NEW TER-
RITORIES HHH
Wednesday 7pm
http://www.n2th3.com
n2th3@hotmail.com
CONTACTS: 
Paul ‘Eunuch’ 
Hitchcock,extremecheese@gmail.
com tel
+852 6388 3149
Dave ‘Lok Sup Gow’ 
Gow,davegow@netvigator.com, tel
+852 9674 9069
Dougie ‘Dram’ Miller, email 

dougmi1@attglobal.net, tel +85 
9869 1320
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 27-Jun-83 by Gerdie Pep-
per ex-Sek Kong
 
ROYAL SOUTHSIDE 
HHH
Men only, Thursday 1830. 
http://www.rs2h3.com
thecommittee@rs2h3.com
CONTACTS: 
Martin ‘Irish Spew’ Downey, the-
hashmaster@rs2h3.com, tel
6085 0823
Mike ‘Small Bone’ Featherston, 
thehashcash@rs2h3.com, tel
9090 2784
Mark ‘Hopeless’ Hope, thescribe@
rs2h3.com, tel 9433 6546
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 26-May-78 by Ashley 
Adams ex-Hong Kong
 
SAI KUNG SATURDAY 
HHH
Family and dog friendly, 3rd Satur-
day of month 1700 summer,
1600 winter.
https://sites.google.com/site/sai-
kungsaturdayh3
CONTACTS: 
Gunpowder Plod, 852-93072041, 
gunpowderplod@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 17-Feb-07 by Guy ‘Gun-
powder Plod’ Shirra ex-?
 
SEK KONG HHH
Mixed, Sunday 1600 summer, 1500 
winte.) 
http://www.skh3.com
HOTLINE: 9674 9069
sekkongh3@yahoo.com
CONTACTS: 
Dave ‘Lok Sup Gow’ 
Gow,davegow@netvigator.com, tel
+852 9674 9069
John ‘farty Pants ‘ Ford, jonford@

enviro.com.hk, tel 9484 9019
Steve ‘Golden Balls’ 
Reels,stevereels@mac.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 31-Dec-74 by [Soldiers 
Sek Kong] ex-Hong Kong
 
T8 HHH
Adult. If T8 signal is raised before 
0800 meet noon, after 0800
meet 1600. No run if the signal 
comes down before 1100. 
http://www.wanchaih3.com/T8/
hash.htm
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 31-Dec-93 by Tim 
Bywater-Lees and Tymon Mellor 
exWanchai
 
WANCHAI HHH
Mixed adult, Sunday 1600.
http://www.wanchaih3.com
wanchaih3@yahoogroups.com
CONTACTS: 
Carol ‘Bite ‘n suck’ Stubbins: gm@
wanchaih3.com, tel 63098090
Steve ‘Caligula’ Taylor: onsec@
wanchaih3.com, tel: 9379 4631
Tony ‘Beancounter’ Keenan, agm@
wanchaih3.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 10-Apr-88 by How-
ard ‘Dances With Dogs’ McKay 
exHong Kong HHH
 
TAIPA MACAU HHH
Saturday 1600 from Irish Bar in 
Taipa. 
http://www.macauhash.com
macauhash@gmail.com
CONTACTS: 
Dave ‘Cunter Ass Thompson’ Samp-
son, tel: +853 6229 2261,
dsampson@gmail.com
Last Updated: 01-Mar-10
Founded: 02-Jun-98 by Rob 
‘The Captain’ Kirby ex-
Wanchai
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The Hash House Harriers received its humble beginnings in 1938 from a British named Albert Stephen Igna-
tius Gispert, in what is now Malaysia. Having a fondness for the “paper chase”, he gathered together several expatri-
ates to form a group in Kuala Lumpur that would later become a world-wide legacy. The fraternity received its name 
from the Selangor Club Chambers, which due to it’s lackluster food was commonly referred to as the ‘Hash House’. 
At this writing, there are currently over 1800 hashes, including groups in almost every major city in the world, 
listed in the World Hash House Harriers Database maintained by Global Trash, the world HHH publisher. 

Keep in mind when reading the history of hare and hounds, what separates the Hash House Harriers from oth-
er harriers groups is as much emphasis on the social camaraderie and non-competitive aspects of the group’s ac-
tivities, as on the sport of hare and hounds itself. Whereas membership in other harrier groups can be traced by 
its founding members prior to 1938, it is generally accepted that the sport of Hash House Harriers, in contrast 
to other hare and hounds groups, was defined by this particular club and all other groups of the Hash House Harri-
ers can trace their lineage (directly or in concept) back to the Selangor Club Chambers or the Hash House in 1938.
 
From the works of Magic, we learn of the basics of the founding.  In 1934, Gispert was sent to meet Ron-
ald Torch Bennett (nicknamed for his red hair and who later became an early member of the Hash House Har-
riers) when he arrived as a new member of the firm. They quickly became good friends. Torch was trans-
ferred to Kuala Lumpur in 1936 and Gispert was transfered as branch manager in Malacca in 1937. 
Gispert found the Springgit Harriers in Malacca and ran with them. The group was mixed, composed mostly of men, 
with a few women. G introduced Torch to these hare and hounds paper chases early in 1938. Gispert was transferred later 
in the year as manager of the Kuala Lumpur office. He missed the harriers runs. He had heard about the early aborted 



Kuala Lumpur Harriers from Cecil Lee and thought that 
they should revive it. Torch gave support for the idea, as 
did Frederick Tommy Thomson (later nicknamed Horse). 

Later in 1938 on a Friday evening, he finally per-
suaded his friends to go out and run his 
inaugural paper trail. Charter members 
included: Frederick Thomson, Cecil H. 
Lee, Eric Galvin, M.C.Hay, Arthur 
Westrop, Morris Edgar, John Bar-
rett, Harry Doig and a few others. 
Torch missed the first run, having 
been on his first leave at the time. By 
his estimate, it was held in late 1938, 
probably in September. As for the 
exact date, there are a number of 
conflicting opinions. Magic quotes 
one of the older members of the 
hash, John Duncan, as saying, “The 
first run was quite probably early in 
1938. No proper records were kept of the 
early runs.” Early 1938 or later, it was off!

The name was chosen from the Selangor 
Club Chambers nickname, Hash House, 
where much of the discussion concerning creat-
ing the hash developed, thus dubbed the Hash House 
Harriers. G originally took on duties as the On- Sec, con-
vincing Cecil H. Lee and Frederick “Horse” Thompson 
to become the first Joint Masters. The first runs averaged 
a dozen participants, although attendance could some-
times be counted on one hand. (Take heart you would-
be founders out there, as this is a normal beginning.) 

Hash trails were laid by two hares. They used 4 inch square 
paper cuttings from the Malay Mail supplied by Eric 
Gavin. Checks were simply a loss of scent (the paper would 
run out). “Check!” would be called and runners would 
then go in all directions in search of more scent (which we 
now refer to as ‘hash’, or the paper cuttings of that day). 
On sighting hash, “On!” or “On here! (Oh, boy)” would 
be heard (“On On!” today). False trails were introduced to 
confuse the pack of hounds. They allowed the slow runners 
to catch up with the leaders (termed FRB’s today). There 
were no markings for checks, arrows, ON IN’s, etc., all of 
these would come as the sport developed in later years.

This relatively peaceful endeavor was cut short with the 
advent of the Japanese invasion, of which several hash-
ers distinguished themselves. Captain Gispert, who had 

been a captain in the reserves, was field promoted to the 
active rank of captain in the war and died in the Battle 
of Singapore. Torch Bennett reestablished the hash on 

Mondays after the war. He found a bank balance and 
also successfully sought war reparations 

for 24 enamel mugs, an old galva-
nized tin bath and two old bags. 

Though there was an inter-
rupted hash in Milan, Italy 
that was founded about 
1948, it wasn’t until 1962 
that the next continuous 

group was formed in Sin-
gapore (that we know of 
anyway). Ian Cumming, 
formerly of the original 

hash, founded the Singa-
pore HHH on 19 Febru-

ary 1962. Again, due to the 
arguments above, this makes 

them officially the third Hash 
House Harriers group, regardless 

of their statements to the contrary. 
A number of other hashes followed on 

the Malay peninsula and in Indonesia. 
Bill Panton has devoted a great deal of ef-

fort in establishing a family tree for the hash and his 
efforts are well worth a look, so I will not repeat them.

The first efforts at establishing hashes was slowly followed 
by others until by the Mother Hash’s 1500th postwar run 
in 1973, there were thirty-five known hashes around the 
world. This figure climbed into the hundreds by the eight-
ies and there are as of 2007 over 1800 active hashes. The 
number is based on those listed in the Global Trash Hash 
Roster and are simply the ones who have come forward to 
provide information, have answered the mail or have had 
their information provided by interhashers or national/re-
gional On-Sex (plural for On-Sec - secretary). Occasion-
ally, there is a hash that finds out, usually by the accident 
of running into other hashers, that they, indeed, aren’t the 
only one in the world. Their founders were not up on global 
hashing or failed to pass on that knowledge to their pack. 

To find a hash, simply go to www.worldhhh.com and 
look it up in the world directory.  There you will also 
find a comprehensive reference on hashing called the 
Hash Bible and a lot of other resources and a calendar 
of special events, as well as links to other hash websites.









Some of the best Hash Songs for 
everybody to learn and enjoy.

Song
Selection
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THE BEIJING HASH SONG 
(Tune of Daisy Bell )

Beijing, Beijing, what a wonderful 
place to hash,

We have great fun dodging the shit 
and trash.

Our skies are never clear,
But we have cheaper beer.

We like our drinks,
Our singing stinks.

On-On with the Beijing Hash. 

Beijing, Beijing, what a wonderful 
place to be,

Beidaihe’s quite close, a place  
just by the sea.

The runs are quiet long,
But always end in song.

Our singing stinks,
Let’s stick to drinks,

On-On with the Beijing Hash.
(Verse two origin: Beijing Obscene, 
September 1, 1996. Vol 1, Issue 700)

SHITTY TRAIL  
[Introduce the hares]

(Tune of the Mickey Mouse Club 
March)

S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L
Shitty trail (It sucked!),

Shitty trail (It was fucker!),
The motherfuckers laid a shitty trail.
I would rather drink a beer than hash 

a shitty trail,
S-H-I-T-T-Y T-R-A-I-L

BULLSHIT
(Tune of My Bonnie Lies Over the 

Ocean)
Bullshit, bullshit,

It all sounds like bullshit to me, to 
me.

Bullshit, bullshit,
It all sounds like bullshit to me.

WHAT A WANK  
[Long Time No Sees song]

(Tune of the William Tell Overture)
What a wank, what a wank, what a 

wank, wank, wank,
What a wank, what a wank,  
what a wank, wank, wank.

What a wank, what a wank, what a 
wank, wank, wank,

What a wank, wank.

THE HASHER SONG  
[Patches/Muggings/Namings]

He/She’s a hasher, he’s true blue,
He’s/She’s a hasher, through and 

through.
He’s/She’s an asshole, so they say,

Tried to go to heaven, but he went 
the other way.

THESE BOOTS ARE MADE FOR 
HASHING  

[New shoes song]
These boots are made for hashing,

And that’s just what they’ll do.
One of these days, these boots are 

gonna,
Hash all over you.

WHY ARE WE WAITING?  
[When the hash waits]

(Tune of O Come Let Us Adore 
Him)

Why are we waiting?
Could by masturbating  
Oh, why are we waiting,

So fucking long?

AND THE HARES OF HER 
DICKEY-DI-DO 

(Calling the Hares)
And the hares!
And the hares!

And the hares of her dickey-di-do,
Hung down to their knees.

One black one, one white one,
And one with a bit of shite on.
And one with a fairy light on,

To show is the way.

FUCK OFF, YOU WANK  
Fuck off, you wank, fuck off, you 

wank,
Fuck off, you wank, fuck off.

Fuck off, you wank, fuck off, you 
wank,

Fuck off, you wank, fuck off.

I LIKE BEER
(Tune of Three Blind Mice)

I like beer, I like beer,
I like beer, I like beer,

Do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do,
Do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do-do.

It like beer, I like beer.

THE CLAP SONG  
[When hasher can’t drink beer] 

He’s got the clap again,
He really must refrain,

From Maggie’s Bar,
And screwing Mongol hordes 

(hordes, hordes, hordes).
He’s got the pills to use,

He must lay off the booze,
He’s got the clap,

Oh yes, he’s got the clap.

DOUGH, RAY, ME
(Tune of Do-Re-Mi)

Dough, the stuff that buys me beer,
Ray, the guy who brings me beer.
Me, the guy who drinks the beer,

Fa(r), a long long way to beer.
So, I’ll have another beer,

La(ugh), and have another beer.
Tea, no thanks I’ll have a beer,

And that brings us back to,
D’oh! D’oh!, D’oh! Do’h!

HERE’S TO BROTHER/SISTER 
HASHER  

[May be sung to visitors]
Here’s to brother hasher, brother 

hasher, brother hasher,
Oh, here’s to brother hasher, he’s 

with us today.
He’s happy, he’s jolly,

He’s Fucked Up, By Golly!
Oh, here’s to brother hasher, he’s 

with us today.
So drink motherfucker, drink moth-

erfucker,
Drink motherfucker, drink mother-

fucker.
Here’s to brother hasher, he’s with 

us today.

WHY WAS SHE BORN  
SO BEAUTIFUL?

Why was she born so beautiful?
Why was she born at all?

She’s no fucking use to anyone,
She’s no fucking use at all.

She may be a joy to her mother,
But she’s a pain in the ass just for us. 

THE DOWN-DOWN 
This is a down-down song,

It’s not very long.
Drink it down, down!
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THE FORESKIN SONG  
[When 4 hashers in circle]

My one skin hangs down to my two 
skin,

My two skin hangs down to my 
three (my three).

My three skin hangs down to my 
foreskin,

My foreskin hangs down to my knee.
Roll back, roll back,

Oh, roll back my foreskin for me, 
for me.

Roll back, roll back,
Oh, roll back my foreskin for me.

IF YOUR GIRL/BOYFRIEND 
TASTES LIKE SHIT

(Tune of If You’re Happy,Clap Your 
Hands)

If your girlfriend tastes like shit, turn 
her over,

If your girlfriend tastes like shit, turn 
her over.

If your girlfriend tastes like shit,
That’s her asshole, not her clit.

If your girlfriend tastes like shit, turn 
her over.

If your boyfriend tastes like shit, turn 
him over,

If your boyfriend tastes like shit, turn 
him over.

If your boyfriend tastes like shit,
That’s his asshole, not his dick.

If your boyfriend tastes like shit, turn 
him over.

IT’S A SMALL DICK AFTER ALL
(Tune of It’s a Small World)

Well, it’s not too hard, and it’s not 
too thick,

It gets hard too slow, and it comes 
too quick.

It gets lost in her twat,
But it’s all that he’s got.
It’s a small dick after all.
It’s a small dick after all,
It’s a small dick after all,
It’s a small dick after all,
It’s a small, small dick.

MEET THE HASHERS
(Tune of Meet the Flintstones)

Hashers, meet the hashers,
They’re the biggest drunks in history.

From the town of Beijing,
They’re leaders in debauchery.

Half-minds, trailing shiggy  
through the years,

Watch them, as they drink  
a lot of beers,

Down down, down down!
Down down down down!
LET’S GO DOWN TO THE 

RIVER
(Tune of For He’s a Jolly Good 

Fellow)
They’re tearing down the hash bar.

But, they’re building a new one.
The pub’s only got one bar,

But, it’s 100 meters long.
The bartenders won’t be selling beer,

They’ll be giving it away.
The bar girls all wear iron panties,
But, they give you a can opener at 

the door.
They’re draining the river,

But, they’re gonna fill it with beer.
Let’s go down to the river,
Let’s go down to the river,
Let’s go down to the river,
And drink the bastard dry.
And drink the bastard dry,
And drink the bastard dry,
Let’s go down to the river,
And drink the bastard dry.

THE SOLDIER SONG
Asshole, asshole, a soldier I will be,
To piss, to piss, two pistols on my 

knee.
For cunt, for cunt, for country and 

for Queen,
Asshole, asshole,  
asshole, asshole,  
a soldier I will be. 

SANLITUN BAR SONG
(Tune of My Bonnie Lies over the 

Ocean)
They ought to be publicly shat on,

They ought to be publicly shot 
(bang, bang!).

They ought to be tied to a Sanlitun 
shithouse,

And left there to bloody well rot!

SHE’S/HE’S ALL RIGHT
(For harriets)
She’s all right,
She’s all right,

She’s a little flat-chested,
But she’s all right.

For well-endowed harriets
She’s all right,
She’s all right,

She’s got a great big rack,
But she’s too white.

(For hashers)
He’s all right,
He’s all right,

He’s got a teeny-weeny dick,
But he’s all right.

ALL AUSTRALIANS ARE BORN 
ILLEGITIMATE 

(Tune of The Old Gray Mare)
All Australians are born illegitimate,

Born illegitimate,
Born illegitimate,

All Australians are born illegitimate,
Bastards through and through.

They ain’t got no, birth certificates,
Birth certificates,
Birth certificates.

They ain’t got no, birth certificates,
Bastards through and through.

HEAD!  
[Whenever anybody says HEAD]

Head?
Who said head?

I’ll have some of that!
And I did,

And it was good!
And there was much rejoicing.

And then we fucked,
We fucked for hours, uprooting trees 

and flowers.
We fucked like Vikings with horns 

on our heads.
Head?

Who said head?
I’ll have some of that!

We don’t want women  
with good taste,

We want women that taste good!

SWEET 69 - Le Cunt Special
[Sex Related Accusations) 
(Tune of Sweet Caroline)

Lips, touching lips, 
Reaching out,  

licking you, licking me,
Sweet Sixty nine! Oh! Oh! Oh! 

Oral Never felt so good!
So Good! So Good!

Now we bump and grind,
Slappy croutch and Slappy woods!



HARRIETTE SONG 
Well the wiggle of her ass would

make a dead man cum,
And the nipples on her tits are the

size of my thumb.
She’s a mean motherfucker;

She’s a great cock-sucker;
She’a a har-ri-ette!

(She goes down down down…)

I DON’T WANT TO BE A 
HOUSEWIFE

(Sung in a sultry falsetto voice)
I don’t want to be a housewife,

Id much rather be a whore,
I’d rather turn some tricks, involving 

foot long pricks,
Housework is a bore, gor blimey...

I don’t want to do his laundry,
I don’t want to cook his fucking 

food,
And if I’m getting laid,

I should be getting paid,
Or else I must be truly getting 

screwed, gor blimey...

FIRST TIME
The sky was blue
The sun was high

We were alone
Just she and I

Her hair was brown
Her body fine

I ran my hand along her spine
With some courage

I did my best.
I placed my hand upon her breast

My other hand shook
As did my heart

I gently spread her legs apart
I knew she was ready

But I didn’t know how.
It was the first time

I milked a cow

INCEST TIME IN TEXAS
When its incest time in texas 

And your sister can’t be found,
Your mothers in the bathroom, 
With her panties halfway down,
Theres no time for masturbation 

Theres no time to beat your meat, 
When its incest time in Texas
Mother fucking can’t be beat

WHERE WERE YOU LAST 
WEEK?

Where oh where, were you last week?
Why did you make us hash all alone?
You fat lazy bastards you weren’t even 

here, 
So we fucked all the virgins and 

drank all the beer. 
Down Down, drink it all down, 

Drink it all down drink all of that 
beer. 

You fat lazy bastards you weren’t even 
here, 

So we fucked all the virgins and 
drank all the beer.

IRIAN JAYA 
Far have I traveled and much have 

I seen,
Had blow jobs from Bancis and 

fucked things obscene,
Been crippled by herpes and things 

far more dire,
But if you want a blow job go to 

Irian Jaya.
Irian Jaya,

To be gobbled by natives  
is what I desire,

They practice on blowpipes in Irian 
Jaya.

Been rogered in Rio and  
poked in Peru,

Been massaged in Manila and  
then had a screw,

Been fucked in Llanelli by a  
Welsh all boys’ choir,

But for the height of perversion 
 go to Irian Jaya.

Met a girl in the jungle  
with a bone through her nose,

Cunt like a mantrap and  
strong I suppose,

Bush like a yardbroom that’s made 
out of wire,

So be careful of pussy in Irian Jaya.
Oh the skirt she was wearing was 

made out of grass,
It only just covered  
her sweet little ass,

I felt an erection getting higher  
and higher,

As I followed that lady  
from Irian Jaya.

She put down her basket,  
took hold of my tool,

Pulled back the foreskin  
and started to drool,

Curled her lips round it,  
and sir I’m no liar,

They still have headhunters  
in Irian Jaya.

GET FUCKED
When I was just a young boy I had 

to go to school
I didn’t like the teachers and I 

couldn’t stand their rules
My mother said “Speak nicely son 

then you won’t get whacked”
But every time the teacher spoke I 

would answer back
(Chorus)

Get fucked, get fucked, you can go 
get fucked  

And if you think I give a shit then 
you are out of luck

I could search for big long words for 
ages I could hunt

But I’d rather be done with it so get 
fucked you silly cunt

SING A SONG OF SIX CHECKS
Sing a song of six checks,

A pocket full of flour,
Four-and-twenty hashers,

Hashing for an hour. 
And when they found the beer check,

There wasn’t any there.
All agreed to go On-In

And lynch that goddamn hare! 

AMAZING BEER
A - maz - ing beer,
A taste profound,

A whole keg just for thee!
The pack is lost,

But home you’ve found,
The beer check you can see

HOT VAGINA
(To “Yellow Rose of Texas”)

Hot vagina for your breakfast,

Jolly Green Knob  

& Ginger Jesus  

Selection
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Hot vagina for your lunch,
Hot vagina for your dinner,

Just munch, munch, munch, munch, 
munch.

It’s so speedy and nutritious,
Bite-size and ready to eat,

So take a tip, go eat your mom;
Hot vagina can’t be beat.”

PUBIC HAIR
Pubic hairs.

You’ve got the cutest little pubic hairs.
There’s nothing that can compare,

Pubic hairs.
Penis or vagina, there’s nothing that 

could be finer,
Pubic hairs.

I’m up in heaven when I’m in your 
underwear,

I don’t need a shovel to take a mouth-
ful of,

Your cute little pubic hairs!”

I LIKE CUNT
I like cunt,
I like cunt,

Up against railings I’ve often stood,
Fucking young ladies and doing them 

good,
It’s so much better than pulling your 

pud,
‘Cause I like cunt,

I like cunt.”

SCROTUM
Scrotum. Scrotum.

S-C-R-O-T-U-M.
Mangy, scrungy,
S-C-R-O-T-U-M.

Scrotum, scrotum,
Covered with hair.

What would you do
If it wasn’t there?

Scrotum, scrotum,
It’s what we keep our gonads in!”

NIPPLES
Nipples nipples

N-I-P-P-L-E-S
Lick them, flick them 

N-I-P-P-L-E-S
Lick them, Flick them play  

with them too
That’s where babies go for their goo
Oh nipples, nipples, their what makes 

the boobies fun

I PUT MY HAND UPON HER 
TOE YA HOE YA HOE

I put my hand upon her toe
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! 

I put my hand upon her toe,
Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! 

I put my hand upon her toe,
She said, “Hey Hasher, you’re way 

too low!” 

(Chorus)
Get in, get out, quit fuckin’ about!”

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho!
I put my hand upon her knee,

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! 
I put my hand upon her knee,

Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! Ya Ho! 
I put my hand upon her knee,

She said, “Hey Hasher,  
you’re teasin’ me!”

I put my hand upon her thigh...
She said, “Hey Hasher,  

you’re way too shy!”
I put my hand upon her tit...

She said, “Hey Hasher,  
you’re squeezin’ it!”

I put my hand upon her chin...
She said, “Hey Hasher, stick it in!”
I put my hand upon her breast...

She said, “Hey Hasher,  
I want the rest!”

I put my hand upon her twat...
She said, “Hey Hasher,  

you’ve hit the spot.”
(Slower and with reverence - hats off!)

Now she lies in a wooden box...
From sucking too many  

Hasher’s cocks.
We dig her up now and then...

We fucked her once,  
we’ll fuck her again.”

OU EST LE PAPIER?
A Frenchman went to the lavatory,

To have a jolly good shit. 
He took his pants and trousers down,

So that he could revel in it.
But when he reached for the paper,
He found that someone had been 

there before ...
Ou est le papier?
Ou est le papier?

Monsieur, monsieur,
Je fait manure.

Ou est le papier?

INTERNATIONAL  
HASH HYMN 

Swing low,  
sweet chariot,

Coming for  
to carry me home.

Swing low,  
sweet chariot.

Coming for  
to carry me home.

I looked over Jordan, 
and what did I see,

Coming for  
to carry me home?
A band of angels  
coming after me,

Coming for  
to carry me home.

 
If you get there  

before I do,
Coming for  

to carry me home.
Tell all my friends,  

I’m coming too,
Coming for  

to carry me home. 
(repeat with variations 

humming , silent, 
disco, etc)

VISIT HASH.CN 
FOR MORE  

HASH SONGS!



Most hashers know that the San Diego HHH started the annual Red Dress Run tradition 

in 1988. Most hashers also know there actually was a “lady in a red dress” behind it all. 

Some time in 1987 a member of the Long Beach HHH brought a virgin to the hash. The 

young lady ran trail wearing high heels and a red dress, and later that night went hot tub-

bing with her new friends, in (or out of?) that same little red dress. The Lady in Red still 

hashes, and attends Red Dress Runs whenever she can. I was fortunate enough to meet her 

at the jHavelina Hash House Harriers’ Red Dress Run in Tucson, Arizona, where she gave 

me her own write-up on the events of that night in 1987, the night that started one of the 

great hashing traditions, the annual Red Dress Run. Here, in her own words, is the history 

of the Red Dress Run.

Flying Booger



Ah, where to begin the tale of the legend of The Lady in Red and the original run? Well, way back in 1987, a friend that I had 
known since high school days convinced me to come to Long Beach, California for a “visit, some beers, and to meet a few friends.” 
I needed a break and it sounded relaxing, so I packed a toothbrush and not much more as I grabbed a flight to the Coast for the 
visit.

I arrived early in the afternoon. After we left the airport, we stopped for cold beers and to catch up a bit on personal events in 
our lives. As we were finishing the last of our beers, J. moved on to something that I could tell he was anxious to talk about. 
Explaining, J. said that he was leading a double life of sorts, one as an upstanding business individual named “J. T.” and the 
other “hashing” as “3M.” “Drugs?” I asked in surprise.

He glanced around and lowered his voice to explain that it had begun quite innocently when he had first moved to California 
and had not made many friends yet. A guy from work invited him to go for a run and a few beers after with some friends. J. 
said that he went and found a great group of guys to hang with. At first it was just once every couple of weeks, then once a 
week, plus special runs and road trips up and down the Coast until he was a full-fledged hasher, hare, and eventually brew-
meister! I didn’t know what to say. I was stunned. J. was my best friend. He was like my brother! He looked into my eyes and 
said, “Please come with me on a run tonight. You’ll see and understand. Oh, and there will be lots of beer.” I know that even 
though I hadn’t run since high school when I had to outrun a group of faculty after a practical joke backfired, I somehow 
had to go and run with him.

The Lady in Red Speaks 
 from www.half-mind.com

A  
Red  

Dress  
Run
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We left the pub and headed for the hashers’ meeting point. 
As I got out of his truck, I looked around. Little groups 
of two and three people were all smiling and talking with 
each other. They looked like a mismatched group out for a 
field trip to the zoo. J. yelled out to the group, “Listen up 
everyone! I’ve got a virgin here that we need to make into 
a new recruit, so make her feel the Hash welcome!”

I’m outgoing and trusted J. fully, but this I didn’t know 
about. I was far from home with no ID or means to leave 
but by J. and now this motley crew was descending upon 
me! Here I stood in nothing but a red summer dress with 
buttons all the way down the front, nylon stockings, red 
spike heels, and a red ribbon tying back my blonde curls. 
I felt, to say the least, like a lamb before Easter!

I was drug over to a semi-official-looking person with a 
clipboard, who handed me a stapled pile of papers that he 
quickly flipped through and told me it didn’t matter. He 
told me to just fill out the parts about my “mortal name” 
and next of kin information. My hands began to sweat, 
my heart pounded, and my mouth became dry. What was 
I getting myself into? I wondered: was this some kind of 
strange cult; was I to become a human sacrifice; could I 
still trust J.; had this group warped his mind? As I pon-
dered the papers and the scene before me a guy with horns 
on his head and a bugle strung around his neck asked me 
if I had talked to the “hares” yet (talking rabbits?), and 
wanted to know what kind of beer I liked. Beer? Yes, J. 
had told me that there would be beer! The other guy re-
appeared, took my scribbled “release from harm” forms, 
gave me a whistle (“Here, you’ll need this when you get 
lost”) and a huge chunk of chalk that looked like it had 
been a part of someone’s wall shortly before this.

As I stood there dazed and confused, J. slipped back be-
side me and, smiling, told me that I was going to love 
this. He explained about the talking rabbits, horns, 
terms, “rules,” and odd hieroglyphic signs drawn on the 
ground with chalk and flour. He gave me a drink of wa-
ter, patted my shoulder and trotted off to what he called 
“the pack” to talk to a bunch of guys with really strange 
names. I took a deep breath, reminded myself that I al-
ways believed that life was meant to be an adventure; 
that I would try anything once (twice if it didn’t kill me 
the first time). Smiling, I joined a group stretching to 
warm up and pretended that I knew what I was doing. 
I had no clue!

The “G.M.” appeared, and speaking only to 3M as if 
I wasn’t there, emphatically told him that women just 

didn’t do such a thing (hash!). I spoke up and asked, 
“Why? Is there a rule against it? Will a giant bolt of 

lightning strike us all dead? Will the Earth cease 
to exist?” I told him that if he had no proof 
that any of this was true and if there was beer, 
then I was running. The G.M. spoke slowly 

as if to a child as he explained that I was not dressed prop-
erly for the run and that I should “just wait in the truck 
until 3M returned.”

Several hashers volunteered to lend this damsel proper at-
tire, but their attempts were quickly rebuffed by the G.M. 
and other hashers. 3M looked at me and smiled. He knew 
that I didn’t like to be spoken to in a condescending man-
ner and didn’t take “no” for an answer.

I watched the start of the run from the edge of the group. 
There was horn blowing, yelling, whistles blowing, and 
in an instant they were all gone, leaving me to watch the 
cloud of dust settle. I stood there looking at the chalk still 
in my hand. I had signed the forms, had been promised 
beer, and I was going to run. So, in a red dress and heels, 
I did just that.

I won’t bore you with all the details of the run, but it was 
supposed to be an easy three miles and on flat ground. It 
ended up with a lot of people calling “hash shit.” It was 
a trail of six miles over brush covered steep hills, barrio 
areas, and the last mile was on sandy beach!

At one point I began to wish that I’d thought this through 
a bit more! I did get a bit lost, but a large woman with 
curlers in her hair, hanging out of a second story tene-
ment building, pointed out that my “lily white ass looked 
like it don’t belong around here” and that I should catch 
up to “those crazy other folk running four blocks down.” 
I would have thanked her, but my dry tongue was stuck 
to the roof of my mouth and I was busy trying to keep 
my liver from moving further up into my chest where my 
heart was threatening to explode. I ran past a taco stand 
where I stole a cup of Coke off a guy’s tray as I took a 
short cut through the fast food parking lot. As I did this 
I thought, “Great, now this group has turned me into a 
thief! What’s next?”

I also, while on the same, very bad, side of town, upon 
hearing a bugle blowing and thinking that the group must 
be inside, burst through the door of a stranger’s house and 
yelled “Where the hell’s the beer?” A huge black man who 
seemed to fill all of the living room answered my ques-
tion. He was standing next to his small son, who’d been 
practicing on his horn. The man told me that he didn’t 
allow beer, foul language, or seductively dressed women 
into his house. As I backed out of the door, I apologized 
profusely and ran out quickly, renewed by fear.

I finally crawled my way down the beach to join the en-
tire group, which had arrived well before me (the pack 
included a five-year-old boy and a senior citizen recover-
ing from triple-bypass surgery). I had hoped to make a 
graceful entrance but now all I could think of was that I 
survived and I wanted beer! I drank my first down-down 
in record setting speed and demanded a refill that went 
down just as fast! As I started my third tankard, I debated 
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whether to hit or hug 3M.

We eventually moved the on-on-on to a bar where we were 
thrown out before I got the food I’d ordered. This pattern 
continued through three bars where I continued to drink, 
learn limericks and pub songs . . . and teach a few too!

As for the story about the hot tub and me, I didn’t know 
that it too became a part of history until one of my sons 
came home from a bar and told me a limerick about a lady 
in red in a hot tub! I smiled and told him that I knew her 
well!

From the last bar we moved to someone’s apartment where 
we spent the night hot tubbing. Everyone in the know had 
brought a bathing suit or at least had underwear. I was not 
prepared. Not one of the guys offered anything for me to 
use. I suspected that they wanted to test how interesting 
things could get since there was only one female besides 
myself there at the time (other females did show up soon 
after when word got out that there was a blonde in the hot 
tub with all the guys). Everyone watched how I would han-
dle having nothing to change into for the hot tub after I was 
given the invitation. I looked over at 3M, who smiled back 
knowing that I would somehow end up putting the hash-
ers on the spot. I told them it was not a problem, slipped 
off my heels, unfastened my stockings, took them off, and 
jumped into the hot tub wearing only the famous red dress 
and a smile.

I hadn’t eaten all day, since we were thrown out of all the 
bars before my orders arrived. During the evening, I ex-
plained that hops in beer was not food and that I was still hungry. The hashers obliged by turning a garbage can lid into a 
serving plate full of chips and floating it my way in the hot tub. Zulu Boy realized that I needed more than that and was 
kind enough to pick me up out of the hot tub, dripping wet, and take me inside to find something for me. The rest of the 
details of the evening are shared by those who were there, told in limerick and song, and if we meet and you buy me a beer, 
perhaps I’ll tell you. Zulu Boy did say of the event, in Sports Illustrated Magazine, that he “was still in awe,” and “would 
never forget The Lady in Red.”

That weekend, I begged 3M to find more hash runs. I went on three more. The last on-on-on he had to drag me from 
under protest in order to get me to the airport on time. During that weekend, three combined hash groups deemed me 
“The Lady in Red.”

The following year I had moved to Houston, Texas, where the San Diego Hash House Harriers tracked me down, sent me 
plane tickets, and demanded that I attend the first annual Red Dress Run being held in my honor! Word had spread up and 
down the Coast and hashers from all over California attended. Men and women alike were required to wear red dresses. I 
was later told that hundreds attended. California newspapers and TV news serviced covered the event.

I was and still am overwhelmed at the notoriety and response! At the crowning ceremony for me at that very first Red Dress 
Run, I, in my acceptance speech, suggested the one thing that would make me most pleased for the annual event: I sug-
gested that a portion of the proceeds go to worthwhile charities to benefit others and to help build a bit of a positive image 
for hashers . . . if that were ever possible! Now, every time I see a Red Dress Run on a calendar and read of the charity it is 
for, I can’t help but smile and wonder what fun I’ll have in the same red dress and heels when I attend!

On-On!

The Lady in Red
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  On Indonesia’s main island 
of Java, lies Jogjakarta, the 

country’s second most popu-
lar tourist destination and 

home of  the INTER-
HASH from the 24th 
to 27th May of 2012!

The venues are large, 
meaning a plentiful vari-

ety of tasty food served in 
a massive uncrowded dining area and 

large bar areas.

Entertainment from a massive stage with 
video screens and incredible backdrops fea-

turing the unique Borobudur and Prambanan 
Temples.  Entertainment will include your Inter-

hash acts, live music and a Down Down Competition.

Well-oiled, hassle-free transport on buses with refreshments and plenty of ice to take you to 
and from amazing runs, which include, but are not limited to temples, beach, runs through 
rice terraces, rainforests, rivers, caves and waterfalls, around lakes and a run on the slopes of the 
infamous, nearby volcano, Mount Merapi.

There will be an Old Farts’ Run around the old palace area of Yogyakarta and a Ball Breaker 
run.  From the fifteen (15) run sites will be the food, BEVERAGE and circle destinations for 
the 2-3 trails per run site.

Our overarching mantra is “Quality measured by the intensity, impact and longevity of the 
memories we will provide“.

For more info speak to Midget Molester, he might be drinking a beer around you, or send 
an email to lpjeter@gmail.com.

www.interhash2012.com



Founded in 2003 by a team of dedicated language teachers, we offer full 
and part time courses as well as programs tailored specifically to you or 
your company’s requirements – backed up by after-course support and 

competitive pricing in Beijing’s most accessible location.

Make the right choice for your Chinese Language Journey
choose The Frontiers School

 
The Frontiers School - Makes Chinese Easy!

New beginner Group classes start every month
Morning class on Mon/Wed/Fri or Mon-Fri 9am to 12pm 
Evening class on Tue/Thurs or Mon/Wed 7pm to 9pm
Rmb 35/hour, 20hours/week - Intensive afternoon class

 
Fun and practical Chinese courses for kids from age 2-6!

 Intermediate & advance level group classes available all day!
 Come and join a Business Chinese or HSK preparation class!

Tel: 10-64131548/1547 
3rd Floor, Building 30, Dongzhong St. Dongzhimenwai St.

(next to Dongzhimen subway station)

WWW.FRONTIERS.COM.CN





“I used to live in a hutong, ride a stolen bike and drink fake Yan-
jing beer from a hole in the wall. Now I live in a nice compound 
with swimming pool and tennis courts, tell my driver where 
to get me and drink Guinness in an expensive Western pub. 
IS GOOD TO BE HASH CASH!!”

Black Turd 
Hash Chash for the Beijing HHH and Nash Hash 

NASH HASH DIRECTOR
Pretty Woman

MEDIA AND COMMUNICATIONS 
Dazed and confused

HASH CASH AND FINANCES
Black Turd

HABERDASHERY 
Spiking Viking 

Cumshot  
What’s up cock

 
LOGISTICS

Doggie Fondue 

LEADING HARES
Trixxi Shuba 

Dazed & Confused 
Kiss my mapple leaf

Spiking Viking
Snot

GM BEIJING HHH
Dry Hole 

Snot 
 

GM BEIJING FULLMOON HHH 
Dazed & Confused 

 
GM BEIJING BOXER HHH 

Dry Hole

The People behind the 
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Some recent BEIJING HHH
APOCALYPTIC 

runs 

Some recent BEIJING HHH
APOCALYPTIC 

runs 



We would like to take this space to extend our thanks to the all the sponsors of the 10th 
All China Nash Hash In Beijing. You guys are Hashers through and through!!

Thank you!Thank you!
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百子湾路32号
苹果北社区

西大望路甲16号 
百子湾口南
+86(10)8795-6688

东三环中路61号
双井桥往北450米路西
+86(10)5863-8888

广渠路大街31号
+86(10)5190-9508

东三环中路18号 
天之骄子公寓
+86(10)8567-1111

东三环中路18号 
天之骄子公寓
+86 159-0149-7008

光华北一街 
合生国际公寓24号楼
+86 136-0100-0343

百子湾路11号
百子湾南二路；苹果社区西边

今日美术馆

家乐福

华腾美居酒店

富力万丽酒店

速8酒店北京四惠店

A local landmark. A bit of Full 
Moon action is happening here.

The Nash Hash Hotel. 

The hotel’s fancy bar R Lounge is 
the site of registration and Friday 
night’s party.

A cheap bed for the slackers that 
couldn’t be bothered to book a 
room at the Mercure in time.

Big selection of beer and delicious thin 
crust pizza.

Big ass sandwiches, salads and drink deals 
for hashers all weekend long.

Very cool bar just 50m from Grinders 
(above) with a pool table and owned  
by a hasher.

Huge store and grocery if you need to  
pick up any essentials.

Mercure Beijing Downtown

Renaissance Beijing Capital

Today Art Museum

Super 8 Hotel

The Brick

Bang!Bang!

Carrefour

Grinders



BEIJING
Subway Map
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