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Run # 1075- Oct. 3rd, 2019 
Hare(s):    Deep Throat with a little help from her 

virgin friend 

Location: Notre Dame High School 
Prelube:  State & Main  
On On:   Chillabongs 
Scribe:  Chips A Whore 

 
Have you ever just wanted to go out after a hard day of 

work and just have a few drinks with some friends and 

possibly go for a run? 

Well I have and this last Thursday there just happen 

to be some of my friends out at State and Main and 

just so happens they were going to go for a Hash Run 

so I met up with Curb Crawler, TNT, Slippery When 

Wet, Crash Test Rummy, Broken Boner, Sir 

Mobey’s of Dickus, Cum Liquor Snatch and Deep 

Throat. 

Have you ever had someone be so obsessed with the 

gospel that comes out of your mouth that they create a 

shirt based on those comments to assist themselves in 

daily self-improvement? 

Well I have, Slippery When Wet wore a shirt she had 

made that said, “the top ten things that she does that 

annoy Chips” The shirt was only so big and top ten 

was very modest of her. She also wrote on the back 

that making shirts was annoying as a number 11, but 

as a note that never came from my mouth but now 

that I think of it, it can stay. I normally charge for this 

type of advice but consider this a gift. 

 

Have you ever been to a Hash run where the weather at 

the prelube is pretty nice then when you get to the run 

its fucking colder than shit? 

Well I have. When I went to this run, I was wearing 

shorts and a T-shirt, when I got to the run I was 

scrambling for any piece of cloth or rag to paste on 

my body as the wind was biting. Wearing two 

different gloves and a couple of coats I found…… 

Boner wore shorts. 

Have you ever started a run and thought – The walkers 

are not even going to walk but go straight to the Hash 

Hold we can clearly see and drink beer the whole time 

while the runners run. 

Well yes, I have. The walkers went straight from 

circle up to the “unknown Hash Hold” I am guessing 

to grab some beers and lounge in the warmth of the 

abode.Update: I think I saw them on the run so guilt 

must have kicked in. 

Have you ever been on a Hash Trail with so much flour 

put down that you know if you set one there 4 weeks 

later you likely wouldn’t need to buy any because the 

markings would still be there? 

You may have not but I have. There was so much 

flour down on this run that we saw some homeless 

guy pouring water, baking powder and chocolate 

chips into one of the piles and stirring it into a cookie 

dough batter. 

 

Run # 1080- Nov 7th, 2019  

Hare(s):   Pucker Sucker 

Location: Kin Kanyon 

Prelube:  East 40th pub 

On On:  East 40th pub  

Scribe:  Don’t Know Dick  

 

Off we began with the runners rolling down the hill at 

full speed all so happy that is was a perfect winter day of 

-4 so of course there were some white legs on display by 

Mobey and Boner.  The walkers headed out at a 

respectable speed except for one who was busy doing a 

fashion show complete outfit change at her car – Cum 

See finally caught up to us about a km down the trail.  

The runners were scattering if various directions looking 

for the scarce flour markings with Boner, Mobey, 

Drippy, Slippery, Curb, TNT, and Pucker showing off 

their glowing foreheads.  A little later the walkers 

spotted Boner all alone with no followers – was he lost 

or the FRB again?   

Mobey apparently was looking at Boner’s legs and 

missed the big hole which he fell into!  Drippy said she 

hurt her knee and the ever-caring hare said – well go 

back and didn’t even offer her a light.  Good thing the 

walkers were able to rescue her as she was wondering in 

the dark all alone.  

The walkers found HH but no runners were yet to arrive. 

So Drippy and Chips entertained us with their stories of 

how they like to cross dress at home, with Drippy 

wearing Chips’ clothes, and yup Chips trying on 

Drippy’s special outfits.  

We then had a drawing contest on Pucker’s car to see 

who knew what dick’s looked like – guess what I won, 

and I Don’t Know Dick! 

The runners joined us for some well-deserved beverages 

after following many false trails, climbing mountains, 

and swimming vast rivers – I’m surprised they even had 

time to join us before they jumped from a burning 

building.  

On In was called and just as we started to leave a crazy 

ass pulls into the parking lot with the horn blowing and 

it was Sir Cums.   

It was a great turn out for prelube at East 40th with 

9 eager hashers arriving in time for some much 

needed libations and popcorn.  We even had the 

front row seats at the local talent serenading us 

with oldies but goodies.  Boner and Curb knew all 

the words and encouraged us to all sing along – the 

music was so loud that we did as no one could hear 

us.  But Drippy got everyone’s attention when she 

jumped on her giddy up and swirled her lariat over 

her head.    

Off we went to trail head where Pucker was 

awaiting our arrival. Mobey and Slippery were 

already too looped to drive so they had to catch a 

ride stating that it was fuel efficient to car pool – I 

call bullshit on that.  With flashing lights Pucker 

pretended to show us trail markings – I’m not sure 

if anyone else picked up on that but it was not real!  

Again, she dazzled us with bull shit   I mean a 

bright light.  

As she had no walking hare I graciously 

volunteered and was handed a 12-page document 

with the details on how to find the Hash Hold – 

wtf?  What happened to handing me the keys and 

telling me where to end up – apparently the rumor 

of the walkers just going to the HH is being taken 

seriously although that is completely false – we 

always walk the full amount of time it takes to get 

to the HH.  
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Apparently, he wasn’t there for parent teacher interviews 

so he must have been late for the run.  When we asked 

him he said he had been at East 40th for the past hour 

and it was way to busy for the OnOn.  Nice of him to 

drive all that way to tell us – I wonder if he was going to 

tell Crash? 

Circle Up was called and there were some well deserved 

punishments such as Pucker for losing a runner, Mobey 

for falling on his ass, Sir Cums for being late, Curb for 

being away in someplace warm, and Drippy and Chips 

for who the fuck remembers?  

OnOn was moved to BP’s and everyone texted Crash so 

he didn’t feel left out – it doesn’t matter that we all 

texted him a different location we were just trying to be 

helpful.  Some how he found us which was what we 

wanted all along.  As usual there was some very 

interesting conversations had by all and much laughter.   

Thanks for the great run, great laughs, and of course 

great beer!  

ONON 

DKD 

Run #1082 21-Nov Come Liquor Snatch 

Run #1083 28-Nov Urine My Way 

Run #1084 05-Dec Sir Cum’s A lot 

Run #1085 12-Dec Dripping Wet Gap 

Run #1086 19-Dec TNT  

Run #1087 26-Dec TBA 

Christmas Party! Friday December 6th 

House Party theme “appys, pizza, games dancing, 

merriment and general feeling of Christmas” 

 

Back by popular demand 

Chinese gift exchange 

Bring a wrapped Christmas Present $20 and 

leave with something more awesome! 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


