
INAUGRAL STUNG TRENG EVERGREEN H3 (STEH3)

HASH TRASH (#1) 

STUNG TRENG TO EVERGREEN COMMUNITY

Tuesday 4 OCTOBER 2011 
A degree of poetic licence was used in this trash. . . .! Included at the end is a true and accurate map of the run 
Horny has HASH TRASHPAEDIAed this report – in blue. . .. others should also feel free to do the same. . . 
Hash Trash #1
Stung Treng Evergreen H3 (STE H3)

The inaugural STE H3 was held Tuesday 4 October 2011 – now an auspicious date in the Stung Treng calendar. . . . up there with Pchum Ben – Festival of the Dead. . . . For fifteen days a year during September and October the tormented spirits of the departed swarm silently into Cambodia's Buddhist monasteries. The dead are here to search for their surviving kin who, by committing simple acts of kindness, can free them from the cycle of perpetual suffering. As crazy white fellas swarmed not so silently through the streets of Stung Treng - did the locals think this was a pack of departed souls searching for surviving kin to free them or is this a pack of tormented spirits in perpetual suffering searching for. . . . .  Medium Red, Anchor Beer, Gin with a squeeze of lemon and the hash circle. . . 
Hashers from the land of OZ girthed by sea – VietNam girthed by jungles –Ethiopia girthed by deserts – Austria girthed by hills – gathered in the Gold River Hotel fore-court at 2.30pm Cambodian time - was it REALLY 2.30. Horny Hasher, GM – Bushrangers H3 tried in vain to call the pack to order. Eventually some semblance of order was restored after establishing the sexy girls and handsome boy from Austria were indeed joining the hash run/walk. – there were many cries from the hashers of old (or is that ‘old hashers’) -  ‘come with me love. . .  ‘ mmmm.

Horny having taken his bugle in hand – finally gained control – introductions all round from the pack – whats with those Austrian names. . . . The hash prayer was recited, then a few succinct – short and to the point – not the antonym Long Winded – directions were given by Hand Job as she jumped upon the moto bike which the handsome Austria boy was straddling – I need a man. . . . but you will do murmured HJ– you can be my co-hair - the bike roared out of the fore-court - in astonishment the pack realised this was a live hair run/walk.
To the blast of Hornys Horn - the inaugural STEH3 pack was off. . .  the walkers following the sexy Austrian girls – runners following the moto with HJ perched close and clinging tightly to the co-hair (for safety reasons).
The walkers headed left from the Gold River Hotel – the runners right. Walkers and runners followed the path of the Mighty Mekong (ok Truck it was really the Mighty Sekong which met the Mighty Mekong at the confluence down stream a kilometre). The runners turned hard right – the walkers were quickly out of sight. Those Austrian beauties set a cracking pace. . . 
The Walkers Report is attached or will be/maybe/could be/might be attached.

The runners were led to the first turn right by the FRB’s Truck Tyres and BigMac - followed closely by Horny and Dangles. Where is that hair? Ahh onon is heard from afar – up the street and to the left the runners run. What!? an on back - BigMac and Truck reconsidered their options as sweat poured from their brow they claimed ‘enough is enough’ and they would turn right and join the walkers. BIG mistake BIGmac and Truck - there were many Anchor Beer Stops to be had for the runners. . . on on to the first beer stop – the beer seller was able to go on holidays with the amount of Anchor consumed by Horny and Dangles, HJ and the sweet Austrian boy co-hair had a coka cola (for safety reasons). 
On left, on right onon to the next beer stop. This time enough beer was consumed for the beer seller to go on holidays, replenish his supplies and feed his family for 6 months.
On on the main road – the hair and co-hair had scurried up a lane-way to the left – but alas the runners were no where to be seen – when located the co-hair lamented to the runners in his sexy Austrian dialect ‘you MUST follow the bike boys’ – he was getting right into the spirit of hashing – ‘we did’ replied Dangles and Horny – ‘but all Cambodian bikes look the same’.
Onon to the next beer stop -it was here that HJ received a distress call from Mr Long Lypo - the walkers are consuming the contents of Medium Red, please hurry.

On on left into a country lane where much shiggy was encountered – on right past a school.
On on into Evergreen Community and the anxiously waiting Mr Long Lypo and the by now slightly pissed walkers – no time to be wasted as the runners headed for Medium Red – and what was left of the Anchor Beer, Gin and Tonic with a slice of lemon.

After a lengthy time of rehydration - the circle was convened by Horny in his capacity as a GM. It was deemed hash etiquette – when there is no etiquette - to have an inaugural STEH3 RA – this took the form of a BIGmac. 
The running hair and co-hair were called into the circle – a joint run report was given by Dangles and Horny – ‘perfect run’ they cried in unison – 10 outa 10. Down Downs were administered by the beer wench SuEllen.  I must have misheard, could have sworn the word shit (not enough beer stops, not hot enough etc) was mentioned more than once and 10 out of 50 billion trillion was the score
The walking – yet to be named hairs - were called into the circle – a run report was given – ‘perfect’ the walkers too cried in unison – 10 outa 10. Down Downs where administered to the walking hairs.

All the Austrian volunteers were then called into the circle, where they were iced on insee bitssy piss-ant cubes of ice and duly given hash names: Thumb Job (who would stick their thumb in a light socket in Cambodia?? A blonde?), In2flora (Flora – blame the parents and the Austrian boy liked the idea!!??); Men-stral-cycle (the penalty you pay for being a live hair on a mens moto-cycle).
JR dutifully performed the namings with the traditional wetting of heads with precious 50 cent beers.

Mr Long Lypo was duly appointed and annointed GM of the Stung Treng Evergreen Hash House Harriers. From here on for ever more to be known as Mr Moo. Mrs Long Lypo was duly named Mrs Moo and the youngest daughter named Minnie Moo.
The absent Road Less Travelled hashers, Jerry Juggler, Turtle and Muttley were given a down down in absenteeism.
Muttley had declared it way too hot for his finely tuned body and so stayed at the hotel to wash his hair while having a quiet perve at Dow Jones’ index

It was also rumoured that JJ was seen entering her room with a rather impressive cucumber, mumbling something about sunburn and puffy eyes…..as if!   Turtle was rendered catatonic by the quandary of what shoes to wear for such an auspicious occasion
Down downs also administered to HJ for loosing her revered beer cooler at the last beer stop – retrieved by Horny; SuEllen for getting a lift with a handsome local lad on a moto, Low Profile made a speech and Silent Knight told a joke.
After more rehydration and snacks at Evergreen the pack moved off for the return run, walk and now stagger back to Stung Treng.  Like an Adonis in the Mist, Horny stood on the one and only roundabout on the outskirts of Stung Treng directing traffic with bugle in mouth. This fascinated everyone.
Silent Knight was now a Shining Knight administering comfort to the harriettes during the thunder storm which was encountered on the return journey - the walkers and runners were undeterred - we must do this again the cry went out. . . on on to the onon at the Tourism for Help Hospitality School. 

Medium Red, brimming with 50 cent beers and $6 a litre bottles of Sapphire Gin was reverently transported by moto to the onon.  The staff at the Tourism for Help Hospitality School excelled in their presentation of fabulous Khmer tucker. 
Low Profile, after tightly securing a ‘map of Australia’ apron around the handsome Khmer waiter, gave a geography lesson to the Hospitality staff – pointing to various places of geographical interest – particularly the Map of Tasmania. . .  (see photos).

After more drinking and relaxing on the Hospitality School’s magical verandah with a view of the confluence of the Mekong and Sekong Rivers (yes Truck it was too dark to see) - here endeth the inaugural STEH3 run/walk/stagger –  it was now time for on-home -‘cause sadly -Medium Red was. . . . empty.. . 

Road Less Travelled 2011 Hashers Present and Accounted for (in no particular order!):

+ Mr Moo, GM STEH3 

Horny Hasher
JR

SuEllen

Low Profile

Silent Knight

Big Mac

Dangles

Truck Tyres

Hand Job

EverGreen Austrian Volunteers Present

Men-stral-cycle

Thumb Job

In2Flora

TRLT 2011 Hashers Not Present and Unaccounted for (in no particular order):Turtle Jerry Juggler, Muttley (ArseX)
Although they all made it for the OnOn at the Hospitality school…..a sign of clever and worthy hashers
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