
N2TH3 BIKE HASHES - 1997 
 
19 July 1997 Nam Wa Po - Fanling - Villages 
 Hare - Lok Sap Gow 
 
Since the Hare has refused to provide any reminiscences of this particular Bike Bash, the 
records are scanty. Save to say that it was allegedly a pleasant afternoon saunter around the 
villages in the hinterland of Fanling with the Hare saying - “Oh - let’s try this 
path.........Ooops, better not.............well, what about this one?” At least it kept the pack 
together as the FBBss (Front Biking Bastards) backtracked from blind alleys to meet up with 
the Tail Enders coming up behind. By all accounts (which are not many), it was an erratic 
hash around the paths of the Northern New Territories that other hashes just do not reach. 
Maybe it had something to do with the quantity of Heineken that the Hare had consumed 
during the planning stages of the event. 
 
23 August 1997 19th Hole and the Unnamed One 
  Hare - Lok Sap Gow 
 
This one is better documented. A goodly number turned up with their machinery at the 19th 
Hole and the trail led off along muddy tracks and pathways still running with water from the 
recent rain. It turned out to be a circumnavigation of the Unnamed One, that mountain lying 
due north of Kam Tin. The Hare was obviously using a map that, while possibly valid during 
Pre-Handover days, was now sadly wanting in terms of roads with Restricted Access. I refer, 
of course, to the fact that the Trail led through, not one, but two PLA Barracks. The first was 
the more eventful, as the PLA sentry on duty became distinctly twitchy with his rifle at the 
vision of a platoon of oncoming gweilos at full tilt on their bikes. Luckily, GM2 (Sick Old 
Wanker) had spent some time in Taiwan and picked up a bit of Mandarin as well as a 
delightful wife, and was able to communicate with the Mainlanders in a Taiwanese dialect 
that they obviously understood enough of to avoid shooting everybody for trespassing on 
military property. The second PLA Barracks was much more benign and we ended up cycling 
through the premises en route to the Fairview Park area and a left turn back towards the 19th 
Hole. A turn which, unfortunately for No Hope Grope and Shortcut, was overlooked. The 
expression on Niggled’s face on realising that his beloved was alone with the high riding, 
long stroking No Hope Grope was a sight to behold. The missing bikers were not seen again 
although many lingered long at the 19th Hole at the end of the Hash replenishing their 
precious bodily fluids. 
 
13 September 1997 Tai Mei Tuk - Hok Tau Circuit 
   Hare - Bernd the Frog F***er 
 
This was a real macho classic featuring impossible  paths up into the mountains above Wu 
Kau Tang and not one, but two, thunderstorms. The initial pack of 12 was reduced to 6 by the 
end of the Trail and ended with a sumptuous feast at the Thai Restaurant at Tai Mei Tuk. 
Mangogroove is still recovering from the bill! See separate write up by Loco in this issue! 



10 October 1997  Hong Lok Yuen - Tai Mei Tuk 
   Hare - Masterbates 
 
A relatively modest Trail was set by the Hare, which is more than can be said for his biking 
kit. The Hash was again notable for the number of bikers who fell by the wayside. The events 
are graphically recorded elsewhere in this issue by Model T. 
 
By the time you read this, the November Bike Bash should have transpired with 51K at the 
helm. The horrors in store will no doubt be documented in a future Annual.  

 
ON-ON! 
 
 
 
 


