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If the hare ain’t live,  

it ain’t Mt. Vernon. 
_____________________________ 

Run: # 845 
Date:  July 26, 2003 

 
Hares:  French Freedom Almost 

Toasted, Continental Drip,  
Dual Airbags 

Location:  Saratoga Shopping Center, 
Springfield 

 
Too Hot for a Theme Hash 

By gawd, the hares conspired and got the 
weather to comply with the theme – and yes it 
was HOT.  The 68 or so members of the pack 
were so ready to get underway that they didn’t 
mark the way for late cummers Hawaiian Puke 
and Turkey Timer.         
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True trail went left of the center, alternating blue 
and white flour (this should pose an analytical 
debate) down some roads, left into a schoolyard 
to the power lines.  As I caught up to the 
walkers, I noticed Sex On Trail, Sticky Fingers, 
and Dippy entering the Power Lines on the right 
– “Where are you guys going?”  Something 
about the magic draw of power lines and how 
true trail has to come back right anyhow! I 
shunned their attempts to lure me in thinking the 
walkers were a heck of a lot smarter.  Hot Legs 

had the magic Red Ruby Slipper trail map –she 
even shared with me.  Loan Shark and Cheap 
Slut stayed close to Spread Sheets.  There was 
a conversation with Only 2? and Red Snapper 
but can’t remember the context.  Cresting a hill 
brought sight of the pack crossing to the right 
and I was back on trail!!  I passed RutRo with 
stroller and Free Refills on this lovely wooded 
trail, not too muddy, and ended at a bubbling 
brook.  Poop Deck is cumming from the left 
yelling back check (so nice for the pack to mark 
NOT).  So off to the right and a true trail arrow 
across the stream and up a steep incline.   
Hollow Point and Dr. Strangelove refuse to get 
their feet wet and join the walkers.   
Following Rear Area Security’s green pack 
arrows to Pohick Road where Running Bare is 
cumming from the left after – extra mileage?  R 
U ? – He continues up a ways to the right and 
finds the water check set on the side of the road, 
just across from that cute Hidden Bridge.  Trail 
leads down the road and enters the power line 
on the left.  Nearing the turn, hashers are 
spotted cumming towards me, darting into the 
woods on the right just before the power lines.  
Oh yes – the really slow, infirm and feeble can 
score a major shortcut.  The rest of the pack 
was across the ravine on another road, they 
could not hear my whistle!  Now Urine View and 
the blue-headed-virgin Just Matthew enter the 
woods.  I call on-on to Family Jewels and Hard 
Drive, who question whether it is true trail or not.   
The rest of the pack is catching up.  Well-Drilled 
is telling Hardwood.cum how she has planned 
all her ultras in the north or mountains to avoid 
having to run in the heat with MVH3.  Virgins 
Just Shannon and Just Tonya are enjoying the 
woods.  Bavarian Bush and Cums in Three 
Courts carefully tippy-toe down a steep hill 
while Foul Balls just gives in to a butt-slide. 
Hmm, is this how he earned his name?  Luckily 
there was another creek to cross so he could 
wash up.  No, no one stayed behind to confirm 
he actually did wash.  More woods as the hares 
avoided a tunnel, for which they drank.  
However, they put trail through a maze of poison 
ivy.  This is where backward trail runners 
Hawaiian Puke and Turkey Timer gave up, for 
which they drank.  Good lord – who would even 
consider not being prepared for PI !  After more 
roads trail led back into the parking lot where 
PudKnocker and Puppy Pimp were looking for 
trail which they found across the street.  Moving 
towards the ‘beverage near’ Vibrator and For 
Sale or Rent were startled by a loud crash!  



Almost right next to them a pick-up truck rear-
ended another.  Vibrator exclaims that he must 
not have been looking.  FSOR corrected her – 
“Oh yea – he was looking! But not at the truck in 
front!!”  They drank for causing an accident. 
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Poop Deck finally made it in just in time to run 
the circle!  It seems he was helping some 
Harriettes find the true path to life and it took 
longer then following true trail!     �
Hares  Freedom French Toasted, Continental Drip, 
and Dual Airbags.  
Virgins Just Shannon, Tonya, and Mathew courtesy 
of Whack Me-Smack Me-Lick My Leather Balls 
Visitors Cock-A-Thong (Aloha H3) and The Cisco 
Kid (Sierra Vista H3), now here.  
Backsliders Dippy, Field of Cream, Foul Balls, Free 
Refills, Happy on His Knees, Just Morrill, Milk 
Money, Rear Area Security, Shock-a-Cock, Spread 
Sheets, Two-Lips in-the-Bush, Urine View and 
Water Sport.  
Analversaries  Hairless Stump – 5, Whack Me 
Smack Me – 5 at 19 (oops), Field of Cream – 15, 
Hawaiian Puke – 200 (JACKET), Spread Sheets - 
285, Poop Deck – 445, Cheap Slut – 655. 

Birthdays  no one admitted to one. 
Namings no one was worthy.  
Violations The GMs were called forth because 
they talk too much and to show the virgins how 
to do a down-down.   
A moment of silence for all the married people to 
cum forth and drink for Perk-A-Set and Hops as 
they set forth on a path strewn with rice!�
O’Feel-Ya-Butts (DC) for using nerd names 
which only she knew and refusing to drink for it.  
Milk Money and Let’s Make a Deal for 
Listening to PoopDeck!  Running Bare for 
finding and then loosing himself again and again 
and again and being last one in.  thus beating 
out Hairless Stump and Cock-A-Thong.  The 
Gay Ship Lollipop for being noticed by the 
entire pack for being TOO well coordinated.  
Urine View for bailing on a 100 miler just where 
he had stashed a 12-pack!  So is that two 6-
packs??�
Hashit   There were so many nominations!  
Two-Lips-in-the-Bush and Shock-A-Cock for 
doing the beer mile the night before and NOT 
sleeping in.  Loan Shark for foot service (ed 
note – unable to decipher notes but it sounds 

good). Hollow Point, You’ve Got Tail, LuLu 
the Gay Sailor and Let’s Make a Deal for 
incessant chattering.  Big Sweaty Pussy for 
incessant phone conversations with Late 
Cummer.  And Dual Airbags wins for whining, 
moaning, it was something LOUD so CRAFTY 
could not sing his song. – go figure. Wait!!!  The 
phone rings!  It’s Late Cummer yet again calling 
Big Sweaty Pussy!!  Dual Airbags quickly 
places the hashit into his hands and serenades 
him with “He’s Okay…”   
 

Next Hash #847 
10:00 AM – August 16, 2003 

Cost: $5 

Hares:  Mellow Foreskin Cheese, Big Bird Turd, Put 
It Out, Keil Bastard, Because He Can, RAS, Two-
Hand Job, and Just Sophi 
Start: Parking Structure over I-66 next to 
Washington-Lee H.S. twixt Quincy & Stafford Sts, 
Arlington, VA 

Theme:        Cheese Head Hash   
Wear PACKER gear! 

Directions:  Metro: Metro to Ballston on Orange 
Line.  Exit Metro and go straight ahead to Stafford at 
IHOP. Go left on Stafford three blocks to entrance to 
Parking Structure just past W-L H.S.  Go to east end 
of parking structure and hash. 

Driving: Exist onto I-66, From east exit at Fairfax 
Dr/Glebe Rd.  From West exit at Glebe road. Either 
way go North on Glebe towards Chain Bridge. After 
going back over I-66 bridge, turn Right at light on N 
15th St.  Go six blocks to parking deck on your right. 
Park and hash.  If you are one of the few who hasn't 
hashed at this site, look at a map. 
Dog Friendly Factor: Ok, must be tied up at the On In. 
Stroller Friendly Factor: Runners trail not stroller 
friendly 

Miscellaneous: From the hares... A to B.  Wear Packer 
gear, not Bear gear!  After all da Bears still suck. 
--\--\--> PI Factor (Poison Ivy)... Moderate 
--\--\--> And finally... As usual... bring dry shoes and 
clothes and personal air conditioners. 
 
Mismanagement: 
Joint Masters – Burnt Sox & French Toasted 
Religious Advisor – 14-Karat Cock & Poop Deck 
Scribes – Hops & For Sale Or Rent 
On-Sec – Big Sweaty Pussy   //  Hash Cash – Hollow Point 
Hare Raiser – And How’s Her Bush 
Haberdashers – Cheap Slut & Loan Shark  
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