
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hash 843 
Saturday, July 19, 2003 

Hare Today, Gone Tomorrow 
Boy Toy, Wanks With Wolves 

Traded To Heartland Hash 
Controversial Swap Calls for Flour, Tempera 

Paint, Large-Breasted Harriette 
  In a package deal that took most members 
of the Mount Vernon Hash by surprise, Boy 
Toy and Wanks With Wolves were traded to 
the Heartland Hash in Leavenworth, Kan.  
Under the terms of the deal, both Boy Toy 
and Wanks With Wolves are to report to their 
new kennel by late next week in order to 
continue their hash eligibility.   

  According to Tinker Bell of the Homeland 
Hash, Mount Vernon will in exchange 
receive three cases of orange tempera paint, 
a large-breasted harriette (to be named 
later), a bottle of French cabernet and 125 
lbs. of locally produced unbleached flour.  
“This is a win-win proposition,” said Tinker 
Bell.  “Mount Vernon can cut some 
operating costs while we pick up two 
hashers that we believe can take us to the 
next level.”  

  During the negotiations, sources say, Boys’ 
Toy of the nearby Kansas City Hash 
expressed concern that the addition of Boy 
Toy would cause inevitable confusion and 
“ultimately degrade the local hashing 
experience.”  Those concerns were 

apparently allayed with a six-pack of Miller 
Lite, the same sources report. 

  The deal became more complicated when, 
on July 19, the Tacoma Hash entered the 
bidding fray.  “We remain very interested in 
Boy Toy and Wanks With Wolves and intend 
to negotiate directly with Heartland,” said 
Tacoma’s Bunny Phu Phu.  “Meanwhile, we 
are pleased with the progress we’re making 
in acquiring Jointed Staff.” 

  Reaction was heated within the Mount 
Vernon rank-and-file.  Normally reserved, 
DangeRously Close wasn’t shy about 
speaking her mind.  “This is a raw deal and 
it smacks of [Joint Master] French Toasted’s 
program of consolidating power,” she 
charged.  “Boy Toy and Wanks are a threat to 
him, and that’s why he traded them.”  
Neither French Toasted nor Joint Master 
Burnt Sox were available for comment. 

The Trail 
(SPRINGFIELD) Fifty-nine hashers 
gathered on the top deck of the 
Franconia/Springfield parking deck.  After a 
spirited hokey-pokey, the hounds were off.  
The pack went on-down the stairs while  
Hollow Point led his splinter faction down 
an air –conditioned, Musak-playing elevator. 

  Brief confusion ensued below until Sticky 
Fingers and Sex On Trail called on-on from 
a flesh-eviscerating path through thorny 
brambles.  Clorox Kid led the adrenaline-
charged pack through the woods and into the 
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If it ain’t live hare, it ain’t Mount Vernon 



refreshing water of Long Branch Creek.  
Spray and sand churned underfoot in a scene 
remeniscent of The Fugative.  Fortunately, 
the comparison stopped at the end of a long 
tunnel where we did not face a hundred-foot 
leap from a dam.   

  While the pack started to spread out, Lu Lu 
The Gay Sailor, his scion Just Rob, and 
You’ve Got Tail maintained the discipline of 
a classic V-formation, even while dashing 
alongside an oncoming freight train. 

  From the train tracks, Dahlmer, Hairless 
Stump and other half-minds followed blue 
flour into dense woods strewn with fallen 
logs and carnivorous plants.   

  An asphalt path led us out of the woods 
and into a neighborhood populated by Metro 
rail commuters.  Noticing Byte Lightening 
and See Dick Run approaching, Hops 
hurriedly removed the last of seven orphans 
from a burning bus and sprinted to a first-
place finish. 

  Many thanks to Boy Toy and Wanks With 
Wolves for their magnum opus haring finale.  
In terms of shiggy, the only missing 
elements were flaming hoops and knife-
throwers.  Thanks also to DangeRously 
Close, the self-described invisible hare, who 
provided much of the logistical support. 
Harvey was another invisible hare, but 
nobody seems to believe it. 

The On-In 
  Potato salad, pasta salad, and delicious 
barbequed chicken were blockbuster hits 
with hungry hashers.  A quarter-keg of Old 
Dominion Ale backed with strategic 
reserves of Sierra Nevada Pale Ale made for 
a magic afternoon.  Thank you Boy Toy and 
Wanks With Wolves, not just for this day, but 
for everything you have put into MVH3.  
May we share terrific trails and ales in the 
future! 

Center Ring   
  Congratulation to Just Rob who was 
anointed “Diaper Rash,” evading such 
monikers as “Minimum Man,” “Kick Me,” 
and “Dingle Berry.”  Congratulations are 
also in order for Becuz He Can, who 

enjoyed his 200th hash with Mount Vernon.  
Other anniversaries included See Dick Run, 
169; Nurse Crotchet, 169; Wanks With 
Wolves, 85; and Standard Deviant, 69. 
 
Hangers On 
  Sometimes the most fun at the hash occurs 
after social lubricants have had time to break 
down the workaday walls we build. For 
example, DangeRously Close was heard to 
exclaim, “That’s harder than a pickle!” 
while feeling Big Bird Turd’s thigh.  And an 
uninhibited Granny Boulders managed to 
flag down the neighborhood ice cream truck 
from her chair in the shade.  Flying Burrito 
then bought ice cream sandwiches and nutty 
cones for hangers-on Wanks with Wolves, 
Boy Toy, Pay Per View, DangeRously Close, 
Late Cummer, and of course Granny 
Boulders. 
 
Red Dress Update 
  The Tenth Annual DC Area Red Dress 
Run will be held on Oct. 4.  More 
information is posted at 
http://dchashing.net/RedDress2003/ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

August 2, MVH3 #845 
‘Too Hot for a Theme Hash’ 

Hares:  Continental Drip, French Toasted (and 
possibly others). 

Start:  Saratoga Shipping Center, Rolling Road  
in Springfield, VA (ADC map p.28; C-4). 

Directions from the Beltway: 

Get to I-95 S. Take Exit 169, Old Keene Mill 
Road (Rte 644) West.  Go approximately 3 miles 
to Rolling Rd.  Take a left on Rolling Rd. and go 
about 3.5 miles to Saratoga Shopping Center on 
the right.  Look for deviants in corner near the 
bank. 

  Rolling Road can also be reached by Fairfax 
County and Springfield/Franconia Parkways.  
Saratoga is about 1.5 miles south on Rolling 
Road from the interchange. 

Trail:  Tough dogs, not stroller friendly, some 
poison ivy possible but generally avoidable.  
Walker trail okay for strollers. 

Misc:  Bring dry shoes, clothes, and a personal 
air conditioner. 


