
Run 1253 - Nov. 21st 2024 
The Hash History of Mount Me 
 
Many moons ago, a quiet young GINGER lass 
showed up at one of our Hash Runs. 
She didn’t say much, only that her name was 
Sandy. When asked who made her cum, she 
said that she did it all alone!! 😜 
She was living back in town after spending a few 
years in the Arctic, and she was looking for 
some crude, fun loving, beer and liquor drinking 
people to hang out with. Yes, she came to the 
right place!!! She showed up every week, but still 
didn’t say a lot. She would hang back at the 
circle ups trying to decipher the songs we were 
singing!!! 
 
Eventually, we found out that she was a cop!!! A 
cop??? My God, what the hell is a cop doing in 
our midst?? Had she come to see what that 
white stuff is, which we use for trail? There was 
an anthrax scare going on at the time, so was 
she sent to delve into the mysterious workings of 
the Hash? Were we a secret cult - were we 
terrorists?  
 
Was she a CSIS secret agent? MI6 maybe? Or 
even the CIA???  
 
Anyway, she seemed harmless enough, but we 
had to keep an eye on her. Because she was a 
GINGER we had thought of giving her a good 
kicking, but instead, Doggy and I decided to ask 
her if she would like to help hare a run with us?  
 
She was overjoyed and jumped at the chance. 
Maybe this was her chance to do some covert 
work and get some inside information??? 
Mmmm. We were soon to see. 
 
As it was, the run was from Oriole Park and we 
set it on a boiling hot afternoon. We went 
through trees and on trails, and finally to the top 

of a cliff above the river. “This will do, we said. 
Down we go!!” We scrambled down the 
embankment to the edge of the river. “Where do 
we go now?” Sandy asked. 
The river was a raging torrent, and when I 
pointed to the other side, she said “You’ve got 
to be fucking kidding me!!” Doggy said “Are you 
sure?” I said Yeah. They’re Hashers. Fuck ‘em!!” 
Sandy thought “These guys are crazy!!”  
 
Sure enough, we scrambled across waist deep 
in water, and Sandy had sweatpants on which 
filled up like a balloon. Like a trooper, she carried 
on, holding them up with both hands!!!! 
It was a great run, and Sandy told me 
afterwards, that she knew that she had found the 
right crowd, because we were so fucking crazy, 
and it was that moment when she knew she 
fitted in, and became a true hasher!! 
It wasn’t long after that, that our shy ginger 
mountie became Mount Me!!!  
 
As you all know, she not only joined a bunch of 
crazies, she became THE crazy one!!!! She 
painted the side of her Redneck Chateau with an 
array of colour which included Batman, the 
Joker, Ninja Turtles, the Leafs (Booo), Southpark 
characters, and multiple dicks, secretly hidden, 

which you had to look very closely to find!! Ms 
Dazey knows all about that!! 😃🤣 
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Monty Python is a passion of hers (say no 
mower) and once she had a “Life of Brian” 
screening at her house. You were only allowed in 
if you wore a toga!!! Of course, Mobey and I 
were all over that!! 😀👍 
 
She also is a huge fan of zombies, and if there is 
a theme run, she will always come as some sort 
of zombie, dressed with that amazing make up 
that she always seems to conjure up!! 
At the moment, Mount Me is posted up at Fort 
McPherson, helping to keep the Indian uprising 
at bay. Ft. McPherson is about 20km from the 
North Pole, and she loves working in these 
remote places. 
 
In the spring, she damaged her neck while on a 
native scouting mission, and she was allowed to 
come to Red Deer for a couple of weeks, for 
treatment.  
 
Those few weeks turned into months, and who 
knows, even longer!!! Now we can’t bloody get 
rid of her!!!!  I’ve contacted her superior officer to 
say she’s fine now and fit enough to return for 
duty, but he keeps saying that it’s OK and we 
should keep her!!!! 
It’s just as well because if she did return, we 
wouldn’t have this GINGER Pride Run!!!  
Anyway, where was I???  
 
Oh yes.  This is the scribe for that run!!!  
Sorry!! I got a bit carried away!!! 
Well, it used to be called “Kick a GINGER Day”, 
but as you know, Mount Me is so politically 
correct, she changed it to GINGER Pride Day.  
Hence, “The GINGER Pride Run”!!! 

 
We met at Rotary 
Park, where there 
were some awesome 
costumes on show, 
and after waiting for 
what seemed like an 
eternity, our hares 
finally showed up. 
Mount Me and 
Pucker, aka Cartman 
and Kyle, who were 
too late to get in the 
photo shoot!!! 

Our Religious Adviser circled the group up, and 
it was good to see that he finally got to wear his 
red dress that he specifically bought for the 
Edmonton Hash Red Dress Run, only to find that 

they don’t have a Red Dress Run anymore!!! You 
looked good, Dick See!!!😜 
 
I thought everyone’s favourite GINGER was 
Mount Me, but alas, there was only one cop on 
show!!! 
 
We had Jessica Rabbit (Dick see), Anne of Green 
Gables (Cumsee), GINGER Beef (Grabbin’ 
Wood), Axl Rose (Sir Mobey’s), Pebbles (Likes 
it Hard), Pippi Longstocking (Slippery), “Can I 
grab your pussy” Mr. Trump, (Porcelain 
Princess), Little Oral “Tits and Tassels” Annie 
(TNT), and the fabulous Beaker (Crash)!! 
We also had virgin, Ryan!!! He seemed to fit in 
well with this crazy bunch, but he had spend 14 
years of his life living in England (poor bugger) so 
that would have put him in good stead, I 
suppose!!!! 

 
The run, of course, was one of Mount Me’s 
“play detective“runs. 
 
The runners set off, but it wasn’t the best of 
starts, as they were soon seen coming through 
the trees down the side of the “mountain”!! 
“Where the fuck are you going?” cried MM, and 
immediately told them to get back up there. Not 
the best of omens to start!!! 
 
Anyway, the run consisted of various glow sticks 
along with a card with a letter on each one. 
These were to be saved by whoever found them. 
There were a couple of re-groups where 
GINGER hot toddy was served, thanks to Kyle, 
who was the DD. 
 
The last re-group was at the Hash Hold where 
Mount Me would reveal her detective work. 
Each letter had to be deciphered to make up a 
saying, and a certain number would be revealed. 
This number would be the combination to the 
padlock which would open the cooler!!!  



Seeing that the Red Deer Hashers are simple 
folk and not the brightest of people, it took a 
while to decipher the code, but eventually, all 
was revealed!!! 
 

Inside the cooler 
were shot glasses 
with Fireball and 
GINGER Lime 
Vodka for 
everyone to share. 
 

We then trekked 
almost 10 metres 
to the HashHold 
where everyone 
gorged on the 
“Better Red Than 
Dead“ liquorice,  
 

GINGER snap cookies and GINGER Ale!!! 
 

A great Kick a GINGER Pride Run was had by 
all, but Mount Me’s detective work floundered a 
bit, as the On-On was supposed to be at Bo’s, 
but as it turned out, there was a comedy night 
going on there, and although we would have 
fitted in well, it was decided to go to OJ’s, where 
we had our own comedy night to finish off a 
great GINGER Run!!!! 
On-On, 

Upcumming Runs: 
 
Run 1254 – Thursday 28th Nov   

Hare: Grabbin Wood & Sir Mobeys 
Location: Cosmos North Bottle Depot  

    7428 49 Ave 
Prelube: North 50 
OnOn: Boston Pizza North 
 

Possible fill-in run 5th Dec – if volunteers 
 

Run: 1255 – 12th Dec – Hare: I Like it Hard 
Run: 1256 – 19th Dec – Hare: TNT (was 26th) 
Run: 1257 –   9th Jan – Hare Prickly Bush 
 
Save the date: Dec 14th – Hash 
Christmas Party at Boner & DKD’s 
More info. to follow 
 
Out of town Hash Runs 
 
Edmonton H3 – Every Saturday through the 
winter info. at EH3.org  
 
EH3  Run  #1773  Saturday, November 30 
Hare: Double Penetration and Tale  on Trail

Wee 


