
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hash 836 
Saturday, May 31, 2003 

Missing Link’s 100th Haring 
(FALLS CHURCH, VA) Many Mount 
Vernon Hashers have been accused of being 
hare-brained, but none of us have ever taken 
it to this extent.  At Hash 836, Missing Link 
became the first to hare 100 times for 
MVH3.  The hash recognized Missing 
Link’s accomplishment by presenting him 
with an embroidered flour bag. 

  Just think for a moment about what this 
accomplishment means.  Haring 100 times 
in 16 years means that on average, Missing 
Link carried flour sacks just over 16 times a 
year.  Using the same fuzzy math, this 
means that he set more than 31 percent of 
every trail since 1987. 

  Missing Link started hashing in Okinawa in 
1979, when hashing was still young.  He 
joined Mount Vernon in 1987, just two years 
after its founding.  His worst haring 
experience was during a snowstorm.  “Only 
four people showed up,” he said.  His most 
frequent co-hares have been Quick Drawers, 
Full Metal Balls, and Slick Slit. 

  Missing Link’s trails have a reputation for 
being thoroughly researched and scouted.  
Hashers who have yet to hare would do well 
to seek the advice and help of such an 
experienced and accomplished trail setter. 

  Well done, Missing Link!  

 
The Trail 
  The auspicious occasion of Missing Link’s 
100th haring brought out a big crowd that 
including many long-time, no-seers such as 
Daddy’s Dick, Do Lay Me, Fly the Friendly 
Thighs, Gladiator, Gomer Filer, Granny 
Boulders, 7 Minute Blow Job, Shellacking 
the Bishop, Snap Crackle Poop, and 
Vominatrix.  Hardwood dot Cum of WH4 
made her first trip to MVH3, as did virgins 
Just Andrew and Just Cheryl. 

  Early into the trail, each hasher had to 
make the classic decision:  Should I leap 
from rock to rock and keep my shoes dry, or 
do I just plunge in and get it over with?  The 
correct answer in this case was to get it over 
with, because keeping shoes dry was not an 
option at the second water crossing.  Plus 
rocks can be dangerous – just ask Snap 
Crackle Poop.  He fell, but maneuvered in 
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If it ain’t live hare, it ain’t Mount Vernon 



such a way as to avoid injuring his wanking 
arm.  

  Another classic decision involved whether 
or not to give up the high ground.  Standing 
atop a hill, Big Bird Turd declared, “I refuse 
to give an inch.”  However, the fact that his 
pants were around his ankles may indicate 
that he was speaking about something else.   

  Pulls Out Early called On-On from the 
path below.  This led us beside a pool that 
has been open since Memorial Day, yet has 
not seen its first swimmer. 

  Many of those who made the trip to Costa 
Rica taunted Rocky Whore by serenading her 
with the song “Fernando.”  On trail, the 
scribes offered her a shot at sweet revenge, 
urging her to spill the rice and beans on 
other hashers who made trip.  “I was so 
preoccupied with Fernando, I didn’t have 
time to see what anyone else was doing,” 
she said. 

  The trail might have been called “Tour de 
Cul de Sac.”  We went through every 
easement and hidden right-of-way in Falls 
Church.  The checks were so clever that Bite 
Lightening repeatedly had to make his way 
through the pack in order to win the hash.   

  At beautiful Lake Barcroft, the hares 
treated us to a beer check.  After another 
several punishing miles, we ended up at the 
home of Mr. Jones, who generously allowed 
the hash to infest his yard. 

  Congratulations to Full Metal Balls and 
Missing Link for a terrific trail.  It was 
obviously the result of a lot of scouting far 
in advance.  Missing Link says that his two-
year-old daughter, Elizabeth, helped scout 
most of it in her stroller.  Some hashers, 
complaining about the length, suggested that 
the hares be credited for setting two fine 
runs on the same day. 
     
The On-In 
  Full Metal Balls and Missing Link grilled 
hot dogs and chilidogs.  Side dishes included 
air salad, The Emperor’s New Cole Slaw, 
and stuffed zilch. Nine bottle of Pilsner 
Urquell beer were available.  Beyond the 

nine bottles of beer, hashers could opt for 
soda, bottled Canadian piss, or R*lling R*ck 
urine.  Great trail, but why did we pay $5?   

  The day was filled with landmark 
achievements.  Just Angie was recognized 
for her fifth MVH3 hash.  Rocky Whore 
reached the century mark.  Dangerously 
Close is up to 175 hashes.  Hollow Point and 
Slick Slit now each have 300 runs at MVH3. 
 
Announcements 
  Congratulations to Chapaquickdick and 
Standard Deviant, who had a baby girl on 
May 23: Jennifer Alexis, 6 lbs., 12 oz! 

  Registration forms for the 2005 
InterAmericas Hash in Toronto are now 
online at http://www.hogtownh3.  Sign up 
now while the fee is a low U.S. $150.  Prices 
go up on July 1.  

  Good News and Bad News:  The bad news 
is that local Sweetwater Tavern has lost a 
suit brought by Sweetwater Brewing Co. of 
Atlanta, regarding use of the Sweetwater 
name on packaged beer. Consequently, 
Sweetwater Tavern Pale Ale must be off 
shelves by June 15.  The good news is that 
while supplies last, this tasty beer can be 
found for as low as $13.99 a case at places 
such Whole Foods Market and Norm’s Beer 
& Wine in Vienna.  Who says the hash can 
only afford piss? 
 
Next Hash:  June 14, MVH3 #838 
Flag Day! Wear your Red, White, and Blue! 
Hares: And How’s Her Bush, Clorox Kid, 
DynamiteAss and HazMattress 
Start: Charles E. Beatley, Jr. Central 
Library, 5005 Duke Street in Alexandria 
Directions: From the Beltway, take I-395 
North towards Washington. Take the exit for 
Duke Street (Rte. 236 East). Go approx. 1 
mile and turn left onto N. Pickett (light 
between Landmark Honda and CVS). Turn 
right into Beatley Library parking lot.  Look 
for wankers. 
Miscellaneous: High PI factor.  Trail is A- 
to-A.  No beer check.  OK for tough dogs 
only.  OK for tough strollers only (see hare 
for details).  Bring dry shoes and clothes. 


