
 

�����
If the hare ain’t live,  

it ain’t Mt. Vernon. 
_____________________________ 

Run: # 849 
Date:  August 30, 2003 

 
Hares:  Big Sweaty Pussy, Cunning 
Runt, Dual Airbags, Dr. Jekyll, Full 

Metal Balls, Hard Drive 
 

Location:  Dumfries, south of south 
 

RDR EXCHANGE 

The heat index was red, the air quality was red, 
and the glow over the hare’s abode was RED.  It 
was the glare from many a red dress.  They 
were long, they were short, they were sequined; 
long sleeves, short sleeves, no sleeves.  There 
were 1000s of them, all swaying in the wind.  
And by the end of the trail, the pack’s faces were 
red, their bodies swaying from heat exhaustion.   
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True trail rose away, up the street from the abode of 
Dual Airbags.  The pack moved swiftly and gathered 
speed with no checks to impede them.  I came 
across hares Dual Airbags and Hard Drive, swiftly 
walking my way with a LOT of unused flour.  I asked 
them about trail – What the walker’s trail?  “NO!” – 
Oh – just go straight and you can catch up to fellow 
scribe Hops. He asked for a short cut so he could spy 
upon the pack.  Little did we know that Hops ran the 

short cut so fast he totally missed the pack.  “Hops – 
do you have something else on your mind??”   

   I saw the walkers carefully working their way 
through a treacherously muddy area made ever more 
so by the pack.  The cries of OnOn could be heard in 
the woods past the power lines.  Passing the walker’s 
on-in trail (what WAS I thinking when I passed that) it 
appeared I was in front of the FRBs!!  First there was 
Byte Lightening, Big Bang, Gay Ship Lollipop, Dr. 
Strangelove, and Just Mark, one of today’s virgins.  
Trail led back off road up through the woods.  The 
FRBs were long gone and the main pack was cuming 
by and turned right, only to find a back check.  Burnt 
Sox retraced his steps, whining that the pack did not 
mark this.  Of course Burnt Sox was standing right on 
top of a very large, very neat arrow made of 
branches.  Rear Area Security led most of the pack 
left with a quick flick of the wrist and a gobble bobble 
gobble!  S’not quickly ran left and then left some 
more and left true trail; soon to be seen in the 
neighboring county.  Snatch Shot and I followed the 
gobbler, yelled ‘on-on’ continuously, and yet the rest 
of the pack did not follow.  We could not understand 
why anyone would not follow harriettes through such 
virgin and pristine forest.  We found out later that 
Burnt Sox, incensed that anyone would laugh at the 
JM, led the rest of the pack through the Back Check 
and actually shortcutted the pack sucuessfully.  
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Out of the woods, into a field of flowers and grass 
and bugs and water and a view of the power lines.  
“We must be close.”  Lots of water and lots of mud.  
Gooshy slippery slimy mud.  Up through the woods, 
past swamps and lots of bugs, there are always bugs 
in swamps, to Full Metal Balls and a water check. 
We confirmed with FMB that we were now at the end 
of the pack.  He tried briefly/bravely to give me a 
short cut but it looked like his head was starting to 
hurt so I told him I’d follow Snatch Shot.  Ha ha.  
Luckily the pack marked the trail – give yourselves a 
hand!  Quick Drawers, Womb Bromb, Cork 
Screwed, and those that did not identify their pack 
arrows.  As it turns out mine was not the only ass 
saved – or should I say bush?  AndHowsHerBush 
was still out there and found his way in.   Back to the 
Power Lines.  There was more than one set or the 
heat was making them appear everywhere.  Up 
through community after community.  I almost gave 
up and went to Tim’s River Shore when I crossed the 
road that led to it.  It had to be closer than the end!  
More power lines and another back check that the 
pack marked!  God Bless the pack!  Finally on in! 
THE END!  Now I know what it’s like to be on 
Survivor!   Gimme a beer!   Some from that keg of 
Dominion will do just fine!! 
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Poop Deck was running the circle while Burnt Sox 
controlled it!  The two of them in action is quite the 
sight to see!  French Freedom Toasted One-Arm 



Kabob was filling the down-down cups while Loan 
Shark and Cheap Slut was busy trying to sell wet 
weather gear!!  Huge Blue Rubbers!!!  Please buy 
one and make them smile!!  Buy two and make them 
happier still!    �

Hares  Big Sweaty Pussy, Cunning Runt, Dual 
Airbags, Dr. Jekyll, Full Metal Balls, Hard Drive.  

Virgins Just Mark courtesy of Drops a Load who was 
a no-show; Just Mark courtesy of You’ve Got Tail; 
and Just LucyAnn & Just Tom courtesy of Burnt Sox 

Visitors Spitzer Swallows (Charlotte) and Rodney 
Queen (Orange County) 
Backsliders LaaLaa, Nurse Crotchet, PayPerView, Pimp 
of Sarajevo, SS Minnow  

Analversaries  Oral Warning – 5, Sticky Fingers – 35, 
Granny Boulders – 55, Burnt Sox – 165, Milk Money - 
269, Hot Legs – 369, Cunning Runt – 435. 

Birthdays  Snatch Shot, Milk Money, and Blank Check 
and Rut Ro’s son. 

Namings no one was worthy.  

Violations Rocky Whore – brought 2 left shoes and 
refused to do trail.  Granny Boulders – quitting her 
job!  Gay Ship Lollipop – sacrificed his shoe to the 
mud gods.  Big Bird Turd – Yelling “It’s slippery” 
when he should have been running trail.  LuLu the 
Gay Sailor – New Shoes, Hares – directional 
confusion, French Freedom Almost Toasted 
Kabob – changing hands in mid stroke and adding 
“one-arm” to his already long list of crimes against 
himself!! C.R.A.F.T.Y. for sucking up; Free Refills for 
selling fillable panties with zippers. 

Late Sign-Ins:  AndHowsHerBush, Milk Money, 
C.R.A.F.T.Y., Sticky Fingers, Sex on Trail, For Sale 
or Rent (this category resurrected because there 
were not enough violations. Besides they would have 
to drink every week anyhow!!!) 

Hashit   LaaLaa brought back the missing original big 
size hashshit.  It had been touring the country since 
Janaury but he had no pictures to show as evicdence 
for which he drack.  At which point the scribe was 
overcome by exhaustion and, hearing only the voice 
of Dual Airbags concludes that she once again won 
for crimes against the drums of society.   
 

Next Hash #851 
10:00 AM – September 13, 2003 

Cost: $5 

Hares:  Burnt Sox, C.R.A.F.T.Y., Puke Me Up 
Buttercup, Whack Me Smack Me Lick My 
Leather Balls…….. 
Start: Parking Lot in Back of Walter Reed Head 
Start Center, Arlington, VA 
 Directions:  Metro: short stagger' from East Falls 
Church Metro station. Parking lot in back of Walter 
Reed Head Start Center; Arlington, VA  

Driving:   
1. Merge onto I-95 N. (1.14 miles) 
2. Merge onto I-395 N via exit number 170A- on the left- 
toward WASHINGTON. (0.25 miles) 
3. Merge onto I-495 N/CAPITAL BELTWAY via exit number 
170B toward TYSON’S CORNER. (8.29 miles) 
4. Merge onto I-66 E via exit number 49B toward 
WASHINGTON. (3.46 miles) 
5. Take the WESTMORELAND ST exit- exit number 68- 
toward FALLS CHURCH. (0.17 miles) 
6. Turn SLIGHT RIGHT onto N WESTMORELAND ST.  
7. Turn LEFT onto FAIRFAX DR. (0.55 miles) 
8. FAIRFAX DR becomes VA-237/WASHINGTON BLVD.  
9. Turn LEFT onto 18TH ST N. (0.09 miles) 
10. Turn LEFT onto N MADISON ST. (0.01 miles) 

Dog Friendly Factor: Yeah, but dogs aren't allowed 
on school grounds. 
Stroller Friendly Factor: Yeah, with a little carrying.  
Miscellaneous: From the hares... A to B.   Burnt Sox 
says, “live hare and will be within budget or my 
name's not Anne Frank.” 
--\--\--> PI Factor (Poison Ivy)... Moderate 
--\--\--> And finally... As usual... bring dry shoes and 
clothes and personal air conditioners. 

 
Other Announcements 

DC Full mOOn Hash House Harriers 
������������Rocktoberfest, Ass-burn!  
Date: Saturday, September 6, 2003  
Time: 3:00 PM - 11:00PM EDT 1500 hours  
Be prompt, pack gone by 3:31! Party 5pm 
Hares: Next Week Never Again, Poop Deck 
and Trouser Snake 
Where: 43913 Loganwood Court, Ashburn 
VA, 20147,  703 200 9547 
Trail: A to A 
Cost: $15 includes beer, trail, more 
beer, a catered meal and the Gene Pool 
Zombies! 
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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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