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Gisbertus Optime Maxime Conserva Numerum Omnium Hashium

The Hares Apparent
Run # 514  - 14th July @ 3pm
Note:  Bastille Day, Décade III, Sextidi de Messidor
de l'Année CCXV de la Revolution.
Allons enfants de la Patrie! Mort aux rois!
Where: TBA
Hare: Hare: Floater (floater@hash.st)

THE GET LOST TRAVEL INC PRESENTS

Run # 515 - 28th July
Boat from Stockholm to Mariahamn on the Åland Isles.
Hares: 2Swedes Kummin’

Run # 516 - 11th Aug @ 3pm.
Where: Maison de la Mite
Hares: The Mites

Run # 517 - 25th Aug @ 3pm.
Where Waxholm??
Hares: Pippi Longcocking

Run # 518 -8th Sept @ 3pm.
Where TBA
Hares: Silly Bear & Simply Blonde + Elsa

THE YOM KIPPUR RUN
Run # 519 - 22nd  Sept @ 3pm.
Where TBA
Hares: Rabbi BenMaliBog & The Frozen Ones

STOCKHOLM ABSOLUT HASH STOCKHOLM UNDERGROUND HASH
Run # 666 - 4th July @ 6.30pm
American Undependance Day
What  A Coincidence
Where: TBA
Hare:Muki (bart.duijvelaar at gmail.com)

Run #  667 -  11th July @ 6.30pm
Where: Fruängen
Hares: Termite

Run #  668 - 18th July @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hares: Pippi Longcocking

Run #  669 -  25th July @ 6.30pm
Where: Nockeby Torg
Hares: Horney Tail & John Cleese

Run #  670 -  1st August @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hares: TBA

Run #  671 -  8th August @ 6.30pm
Where:TBA
Hares: Floater

Run #  672 - 15th  August @ 6.30pm
Hares: We Need You To Hare

Run #  673 -  22nd August @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hares: MaliBog’s Barfday Run

Run # 674 -  29th Aug @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hare: Just Jonas

Run #  675 -  5th September  @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hares:Willkommen Bienvenue Welcome & Termite

Run #  676 & 677 - 12h & 18th  September @ 6.30pm
Hares: We Need You To Hare

Run # 678 -  26nd September @ 6.30pm
Where: TBA
Hare: Silly Bear/Simply Blonde

Last week I went hunting and shot a deer which I shared
with my mates and took the rest back home for the freezer.
We also had some for dinner that night and my wife not to
tell the children what it was, let ’em guess she said.
So there we are sitting at dinner and she asked the kids
what the thought the meat was. They couldn’t guess what it
was and so I gave them a clue, so I said: ”It is what I
sometimes call your Mum”.
As quick as lightening the eldest shout: ”Don’t eat it, it’s a
F*cking A*sehole”.
Now you now why it is dangerous!

STOCKHOLM FULL MOON BERSERKERS
Run  # 82- 27nd October @ 3pm
Where: TBA
Hares: MaliBog

Run  # 83- 24th November @ 3pm
Where: Vallentuna Railway Station on Roslagsbanan
Hares: Horney Tail & John Cleese

STOCKHOLM LEAP-YEAR HASH
Run # 2 February 29 2008

Hare Clever Dick @ The House of the Rising Dick

1st STOCKHOLM BASH
Hi Fellow Bikers.
On your bike for the first ever Stockholm bike hash.
Saturday 18th August from Farsta Strand pendletåg station.
Finishing at a Pizzaria nearby to another pendletåg station.
Start roughly 1pm. Still waiting for new Summer timetable
which comes out on 17/6.
A short one to start with, between 1.5 and 2 hours. And
between 25 and 30 kilometres.
So will get you all nicely warmed up for midnattsloppet.
There will of course be atleast one beer stop.
So come one and all for a gentle bike ride through Huddinge’s
beautiful countryside......................On On from Termite.



OH THE IRONY
So many U.S. executives want to visit India to make deals
to outsource their companies’ jobs that in March, India’s
Washington, D.C., embassy said it was forced to outsource
the job of processing the executives’ visa applications.

TICKLE ME FANCY
From the Northwest Florida Daily News comes this story
of a Crestview couple who drove their car to Wal-Mart,
only to have their car break down in the parking lot.
The man told his wife to carry on with the shopping while he
fixed the car in the lot.
The wife returned later to see a small group of people near
the car.
On closer inspection, she saw a pair of male legs protruding
from under the chassis.
Although the man was in shorts, his lack of underpants turned
private parts into glaringly public ones.
Unable to stand the embarrassment, she dutifully stepped
forward, quickly put her hand UP his shorts, and tucked
everything back into place.
On regaining her feet, she looked across the hood and found
herself staring at her husband who was standing idly by.
The mechanic, however, had to have three stitches in his
forehead.

WARNING
In the manual for a jetski.

Riders of personal watercraft may suffer injury due to the
forceful injection of water into body cavities either by falling
into the water or while mounting the craft.

TECHNO WORLD
An American, a Japanese, and a Luo were sitting in the
Sauna.
Suddenly there is a beeping sound. The American presses
his forearm and the beeping stops. The others look at him
questioningly. ”That’s my pager,” he says. ”I have a
microchip under the skin of my arm.”
A few minutes later a phone rings. The Finn lifts his palm to
his ear. When he finishes he explains, ”That’s my mobile
phone.I have a microchip in my hand.”
The African, feeling decidedly low-tech but not to be
outdone,decided he had to do something just as impressive.
He steps out of the sauna and goes to the toilet. He returns
with a piece of Toilet paper hanging from his butt.
The others raised their eyebrows and asked, ”Wow! What’s
that?”
” I’m receiving a Fax,” he explains.

TOP JOKE IN NORTHERN IRELAND
A doctor says to his patient, 'I have bad news and worse
news'.
'Oh dear, what's the bad news?' asks the patient.
The doctor replies, 'You only have 24 hours to live'.
'That's terrible', said the patient. How can the news possibly
be worse?'
The doctor replies, 'I've been trying to contact you since
yesterday'.

Sweet talking Mr Cadbury and Miss Rowntree met on a
Double Decker, it was After Eight.
She was from Quality Street , he was a Fisherman’s Friend.
On the way they stopped at a Yorkie Bar, he had a Rum and
Butter, She had a Wine Gum.
He asked her name, ”Polo, I’m the one with the hole” she
said. ”I’m the one with the nuts,” he thought!
Then he touched her Milky Way.
They checked in to a hotel, and went straight to the bedroom.
Mr Cadbury turned out the light for a bit of Black Magic.
It wasn’t long before he slipped his hand into her Snickers
and felt her Cream Egg.
He fondled her Flap Jacks then he showed her his Curly
Wurly and Tic Tacs.
Miss Rowntree wasn’t keen to have any Jelly Babies,
so she let him take a trip down Bourneville Boulevard via
her Party Ring.
He was pleased as he always fancied a bit of Fudge.
It was a magic moment as she let out a scream of Turkish
Delight.
When he pulled out, his fun size Mars Bar felt a bit Crunchie.
She wanted more, but he needed Time Out, however,
he noticed her Pink Wafers looked very appetizing.
He did a Twirl, had a Picnic in her Sherbet Dip
and finished off by giving her a Gob Stopper!
Unfortunately, Mr Cadbury then had to go home to his wife,
Caramel.
Sadly, 3 days later his Magnum lolly started to drip.
It turned out Miss Rowntree had been with Bertie Basset
who had Allsorts!!!

WELLCOME TO SWEDEN

LAND OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN



CATHOLIC GASOLINE
Sister Mary, who worked for a home health agency, was
making her rounds visiting homebound patients when she
ran out of gas. As luck would have it, a gas station was just
a block away. She walked to the station to borrow a gas can
and buy some gas. The attendant told her that the only gas
can he owned had been loaned out, but she could wait until
it was returned. Since the nun was on the way to see a
patient, she decided not to wait and walked back to her car.
She looked for something in her car that she could fill with
gas and spotted the bedpan she was taking to the patient.
Always resourceful, she carried the bedpan to the station,
filled it with gas and carried it back to the car. As she was
pouring the gas into her tank, two men watched from across
the street. One of them turned to the other and said, ”If it
starts, I’m turning Catholic.”

---ON ON---
Three Italian nuns die and go to heaven.
At the Pearly Gates, they are met by St. Peter. He says,
”Sisters, you all Led such exemplary lives that the Lord is
granting you six months to go Back to earth and be anyone
you wish to be
The first nun says, ”I want to be Sophia Loren;”
And *poof* she’s gone.
The second says, ”I want to be Madonna and *poof* she’s
gone.
The third says, ”I want to be Sara Pipalini..”
St. Peter looks perplexed. ”Who?” he asks
”Sara Pipalini;” replies the nun.
St. Peter shakes his head and says, ”I’m sorry, but that name
just doesn’t Ring a bell.”
The nun then takes a newspaper out of her habit and hands
it to St. Peter.
St. Peter reads the paper and starts laughing. He hands it
back to her and Says. ”No sister, the paper says it was the
’ Sahara Pipeline’ that was laid by 1,400 men in 6 months.”
If you laugh, you are going straight to hell!

BLONDES
A blonde walks into a bank in London and asks to see the
Manager. She says she’s going to Hong Kong on business
for two weeks and needs to borrow £5,000. The Manager
says the bank will need some kind of security for the loan,
so the blonde hands over the keys to a new Ferrari.
The car is parked on the street in front of the bank, she has
the title and everything checks out. The bank agrees to accept
the car as collateral for the loan.
The Manager and the tellers all enjoy a good laugh at the
blonde for using a £200,000 Ferrari as collateral against a
£5,000 loan. An employee of the bank then proceeds to drive
the Ferrari into the bank’s underground garage and parks it
there.
Two weeks later, the blonde returns, repays the £5,000 and
the interest, which comes to £15.41. The Manager says,
”Miss, we are very happy to have had your business, and
this transaction has worked out very nicely, but we are a
little puzzled. While you were away, we checked you out
and found that you are a millionairess. What puzzles us is,
why would you bother to borrow £5,000?”
The blonde replies...
”Where else in London can I park my car for two weeks
for only £15.41 and expect it to be there when I return?”

WINDOWS
Last year I replaced all the windows in my house with those
expensive double pane energy efficient kind. This week I
got a call from the contractor complaining that his work had
been completed a whole year ago and I had yet to pay for
them.
Boy oh boy, did we go a round! Just because I’m blonde
doesn’t mean that I am automatically stupid.
I proceeded to tell him that his fast talking sales manager
had told me at the time of installation that in one year the
windows would pay for themselves.
There was silence on the other end of the line so I just hung
up and I haven’t heard from him since. Guess I won that
argument.

---ON ON --
What gets longer when pulled  -  Fits between your boobs
Inserts neatly in a hole, and works best when jerked?

A seat belt of course !!!

WHICH ONE IS THE HASHER??
---on on ---

To make it stand, you wet it!
To make it wet, you suck it!
To make it stiff, you lick it!

To get it in,you push!
Damn!!!  Missed again!

Threading a needle when you’re older is NO JOKE !

HASH QUIZ



GRANDMA DOESN’T KNOW EVERYTHING!
Little Tony was staying with his grandmother for a few days.
He’d been playing outside with the other kids for a while,
when he came into the house and asked her, ”Grandma,
what’s that called when two people sleep in the same room
and one is on top of the other?”
She was a little taken back, but she decided to just tell him
the truth. ”It’s called sexual intercourse, darling”
Little Tony just said, ”Oh, OK,” and went back outside to
play with the other kids.
A few minutes later he came back in and said angrily,
”Grandma, it isn’t called sexual intercourse. It’s called Bunk
Beds......and Jimmy’s mom wants to talk to you.”

--ON ON--
JUST ANOTHER CASE OF MEMORY LOSS

A guy walks into a bar, notices a very large jar on the counter,
and sees it’s filled to the brim with $10 bills. He guesses
there must be a few thousand dollars in it.
He approaches the bartender and asks, “What’s with the
jar?” “Well, you pay $10 and if you pass three tests, you get
all the money and the keys to a brand new Corvette Z06.”
The man certainly isn’t going to pass this up. “What are the
three tests?” “Pay first, those are the rules,” says the
bartender.
So the man gives him the $10 and the bartender drops it into
the jar. “OK,” the bartender says: ”First - you have to drink
that entire litre of pepper tequila, the whole thing, all at once
and you can’t make a face while doing it.” “Second, there’s
a pit bull chained-up out back with a sore tooth. You have to
remove the tooth with your bare hands.” “Third - there’s a
90-year old woman upstairs who has never had an orgasm.
You’ve gotta make things right for her.”
The man is stunned. “I know I paid my $10, but I’m not an
idiot! I won’t do it! You have to be nuts to drink a gallon of
pepper tequila, and then do those other things…” “Your call,”
says the bartender, “but your money stays where it is.”
As time goes on and the man has a few drinks, then a few
more, he asks, “Where ez zat tequila?” He grabs the litre
with both hands and downs it with a big slurp. Tears stream
down both cheeks, but he doesn’t make a face. Next, he
staggers out back where the pit bull is chained up and soon
the people inside the bar hear a huge, noisy, scuffle going on
outside. They hear the pit bull barking, the guy screaming,
the pit bull yelping and yelping and yelping and then… silence.
Just when they think the man surely must be dead, he staggers
back into the bar, with his shirt ripped and large bloody
scratches all over his body.
“Now,” he says… “Where’s the old woman with the sore
tooth?”

--ON ON--
My neighbor was bit by a stray rabid dog. I went to see how
he was and found him writing frantically on a piece of paper.
I told him rabies could be treated, and he didn’t have to
worry about a Will. He said, ”Will? What Will? I’m making
a list of the people I want to bite.”

--ON ON--
DON’T FORGET TO TIGHTEN YOUR NUTS

FOR THE FIRST STOCKHOLM BASH THIS AUGUST
BASH = BIKE HASH

ARRANGED BY ‘BICYCLE REPAIR MAN’TERMITE

Aaahhhhhhhhhh
Painted bathroom floor

Imagine you are at a Hash On Home on the tenth floor...
You’ve been drinking......(not that you would...) and then
you have to visit the toilet.... You open the door.... Now,
remember, the floor is just a painted floor!
Kinda takes your breath away.....doesn’t it?! .

LOVE LETTERS
Dear Wife
You will surely understand that I have certain needs that
you, being 54 years old, can no longer satisfy. I am very
happy with you and I value you as a good wife. Therefore,
after reading this letter, I hope that you will not wrongly
interpret the fact that I will be spending the evening with
my 18 year-old secretary at the Comfort Inn Hotel. Please
don’t be upset I shall be home before midnight .”

When the man came home late that night, he found the
following letter on the dining room table:

”My Dear Husband,
I received your letter and thank you for your honesty about
my being 54 years old. I would like to take this opportunity
to remind you that you are also 54 years old. As you know,
I am a math teacher at our local college. I would like to
inform you that while you read this, I will be at the Hotel
Fiesta with Michael, one of my students, who is also the
assistant tennis coach. He is young, virile, and like your
secretary, is 18 years old. As a successful businessman who
has an excellent knowledge of math, you will understand
that we are in the same situation, although with one small
difference: 18 goes into 54 a lot more times than 54 goes
into 18. Therefore, I will not be home until sometime
tomorrow.”



SALAD DODGER:  An excellent phrase for an overweight
person.
BLAMESTORMING: Sitting round in a group, discussing
why a deadline was missed or a Project failed, and who
was responsible.
SEAGULL MANAGER: A manager who flies in, makes a
lot of noise, cr*ps on everything, and then leaves.
 CUBE FARM: An office filled with cubicles.
PRAIRIE DOGGING: When someone yells or drops
something loudly in a cube farm, and people’s heads pop
up over the walls to see what’s going on. (This also applies
to applause for a promotion because there may be cake.)
SINBAD: Single working girls. Single income, no boyfriend
and desperate.
PERCUSSIVE MAINTENANCE: The fine art of
whacking the cr*p out of an electronic device to get it to
work again.

AUSSIE KISS: Similar to a French Kiss, but given down
under.
GOING FOR A Mc$HIT: Entering a fast food restaurant
with no intention of buying food, you’re just going to the
bog. If challenged by a pimply staff member, your
declaration to them that you’ll buy their food afterwards is
known as a Mc$hit with Lies.
MILLENNIUM DOMES: The contents of a Wonderbra,
i.e. extremely impressive when viewed from the outside,
but there’s actually naught in there worth seeing.
MYSTERY TAXI: The taxi that arrives at your place on
Saturday morning before you wake up, whisks away the
stunner you slept with, and leaves a 10-Pinter in your bed
instead.
MONKEY BATH: A bath so hot, that when lowering
yourself in, you go: ”Oo! Oo! Oo! Aa! Aa! Aa!”.
BREAKING THE SEAL: Your first pee in the pub, usually
after 2 hours of drinking. After breaking the seal of your
bladder, repeat visits to the toilet will be required every 10
or 15 minutes for the rest of the night.
ADMINISPHERE: The rarefied organisational layers
beginning just above the rank and file. Decisions that fall
from the ”adminisphere” are often profoundly inappropriate
or irrelevant to the problems they were designed to solve.
This is often affiliated with the dreaded ”administrivia” -
needless paperwork and processes.

HASHERS - INCREASE YOUR VOCABULARY!
TESTICULATING: Waving your arms around and talking
bollocks.
ASSMOSIS: The process by which people seem to absorb
success and advancement by sucking up to the boss rather
than working hard.
SALMON DAY: The experience of spending an entire day
swimming upstream only to get $crewed and die.
SWAMP-DONKEY: A deeply unattractive person.
SITCOMS: Single Income, Two Children, Oppressive
Mortgage. What yuppies turn into when they have children
and one of them stops working to stay home with the kids or
start a ”home business”.
AEROPLANE BLONDE: One who has bleached/dyed her
hair but still has a ’black box’.
404: Someone who’s clueless. From the World Wide Web
error message ”404 Not Found” meaning that the requested
document could not be located.

GREYHOUND: A very short skirt, only an inch from the
hare.
JOHNNY-NO-STARS: A young man of substandard
intelligence, the typical adolescent who works in a burger
restaurant. The ’no-stars’ comes from the badges displaying
stars that staff at fast-food restaurants often wear to show
their level of training.
OH - NO SECOND: That minuscule fraction of time in which
you realize that you’ve just made a BIG mistake (e.g. you’ve
hit ’reply all’).
MYSTERY BUS: The bus that arrives at the pub on Friday
night while you’re in the toilet after your 10th pint, and whisks
away all the unattractive people so the pub is suddenly packed
with stunners when you come back in.
BEER COAT: The invisible but warm coat worn when walking
home after a booze cruise at 3:00am.
BEER COMPASS: The invisible device that ensures your
safe arrival home after booze cruise, even though you’re too
drunk to remember where you live, how you got here, and
where you’ve come from.
TART FUEL: Bottled premixed spirits, regularly consumed
by young women.
PICASSO BUM: A woman whose knickers are too small
for her, so she looks like she’s got 4 buttocks.

Definition of a teenager? God’s punishment for enjoying sex.



Pat Glenn, weightlifting commentator - ”And this is
Gregoriava from Bulgaria . I saw her snatch this morning
and it was amazing!”
New Zealand Rugby Commentator - ”Andrew Mehrtens
loves it when Daryl Gibson comes inside of him.”
US PGA Commentator - ”One of the reasons Arnie (Arnold
Palmer) is playing so well is that, before each tee shot, his
wife takes out his balls and kisses them ..... Oh my god!!
What have I just said??”
Carenza Lewis about finding food in the Middle Ages on
TimeTeamLive said: ”You’d eat beaver if you could get it.”
 Mike Hallett discussing missed snooker shots on Sky Sports:
”Stephen Hendry jumps on Steve Davis’ misses every
chance he gets.”
 A female news anchor who, the day after it was supposed
to have snowed and didn’t, turned to the weatherman and
asked, ”So Bob, where’s that eight inches you promised me
last night?” Not only did HE have to leave the set, but half
the crew did too, because they were laughing so hard!

HERE ARE 12 OF THE FINEST DOUBLE-ENTENDRES THAT WERE AIRED ON BRITISH TV & RADIO
 Harry Carpenter at the Oxford-Cambridge boat race 1977
- ”Ah, isn’tthat nice. The wife of the Cambridge President
is kissing the Cox of the Oxford crew.”
Ted Walsh - Horse Racing Commentator - ”This is really a
lovely horse. I once rode her mother.”
Ken Brown commentating on golfer Nick Faldo and his
caddie Fanny Sunneson lining-up shots at the Scottish Open:
”Some weeks Nick likes to use Fanny, other weeks he
prefers to do it by himself.
Steve Ryder covering the US Masters: ”Ballesteros felt much
better today after a 69 yesterday.”
 Clair Frisby talking about a jumbo hot dog on Look North
said: There’s nothing like a big hot sausage inside you on a
cold night like this.”
Michael Buerk on watching Phillipa Forrester cuddle up to
a male astronomer for warmth during the BBC1’s UK eclipse
of the Sun coverage loudly  remarked: They seem cold out
there, they’re rubbing each other and he’s only come in his
shorts.”

A man wanted to get married. He was having trouble
choosing among three likely candidates. He gives each
woman a present of $5,000 and watches to see what they
do with the money.
The first does a total makeover. She goes to a fancy beauty
salon, gets her hair done, new makeup; buys several new
outfits and dresses up very nicely for the man. She tells him
that she has done this to be more attractive for him because
she loves him so much...............The man was impressed.
The second goes shopping to buy the man gifts. She gets
him a new set of golf clubs, some new gizmos for his
computer, and some expensive clothes. As she presents these
gifts, she tells him that she has spent all the money on him
because she loves him so much.
 Again, the man is impressed.
The third invests the money in the stock market. She earns
several times the $5,000. She gives him back his $5,000 and
reinvests the remainder in a joint account. She tells him that
she wants to save for their future because she loves him so
much.......................Obviously, the man was impressed.
The man thought for a long time about what each woman
had done with the money he’d given her.
Then, he married the one with the biggest tits

Jim Baker and Jimmy Swaggert have written an impressive
new book. It’s called ”Ministers Do More Than Lay People.”
Transvestite: A guy who likes to eat, drink and be Mary.
The difference between the Pope and your boss...the Pope
only expects you to kiss his ring.
My mind works like lightning. One brilliant flash and it is
gone.
The only time the world beats a path to your door is if you’re
in the bathroom.
I hate sex in the movies. Tried it once. The seat folded up,
the drink spilled and that ice, well, it really chilled the mood.
It used to be only death and taxes were inevitable. Now, of
course, there’s shipping and handling, too.
 A husband is someone who, after taking the trash out, gives
the impression that he just cleaned the whole house.
My next house will have no kitchen - just vending machines
and a large trash can.
 A blonde said, ”I was worried that my mechanic might try
to rip me off.
I was relieved when he told me all I needed was turn signal
fluid.”
As you slide down the banister of life, may the splinters
never point the wrong way.



OF THE ABSOLUT TRASH


