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I f the hare ain’ t live,  

it ain’ t Mt. Vernon. 
_____________________________ 

Run: # 856 
Date:  October 18, 2003 
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Location:  Faire Grounds, Crownsville, MD 
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      Ah twas a lovely day and what better way to 
celebrate nature than to hasten to the joust!  What 
say Ye?  Hash and Joust on the same day.  Lords 
and Ladys the hash spirits smiled upon the land and 
brought forth a wooded trail, a plentiful bounty of 
food, and ale to quaif one’s thirst and a sun so 
glistening and golden that it stayed with the hashers 
until days end.  Autumn in Maryland.   

 The hares arrived early to collect the fare for the 
faire. They set forth Hot Chocolate for those still 
unaccustomed to the chill in the air.  After delays due 
to Map Quest – (note the sage says do not rely on 
those evil notes that belch from some mechanical 
contraption).  French Toasted gathered the eclectic 
group together to the amusement of the parking 
attendants.  The hares were off!  Father Ahab was 
led by hare For Sale or Rent – Huz-zah!   

Designer Bush and Puss & Boots (a lovely lady 
with red hair) made haste to purchase tickets.  The 
pack led by Amazon.cum sallied forth across the 

open field while hundreds of cars stopped – but all was 
well – they concluded it was just a pack of Rennies as 
a beggar, none other than Breathless, chased them.  
Eagles followed trail up the cart path and out of sight.  
From back check to trailer park to back check and then 
on into the woodlands, through a ravine to true trail. A 

goodly  wench at 
the faire.  She must be waiting for  – late arrivals!  14 
Karat Cock, Rat’s Ass, Summer’s Eve, Closet Slut, 
Senior Doucheberg, and Organ Grinder were quickly 
guided upon true trail, away from the wench with the 
sword.  14K and Rat’s Ass bolted for eagle trail while 
the others were pleased with the turkey/walker’s trails.  
The turkeys and walkers went around a field and then 
they too were led deep into the woods.  The trail 
curved, and winded and snaked.  The walkers stayed 
low and watched in amusement as the pack ran up and 
down the hills.  The turkeys were led across not one, 
not two but three little bridges as trail wove them 
through the valleys up to a hill and merged with the 
eagle trail   
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The walkers followed yellow flour and a bubbling 
brook.  The only other sound besides shouts of on on.  
There were scenic carriage tires and an old heating 
apparatus (oil drum) to pass.  Then it was across a 
hidden bridge and up into the woodlands. The hares 
had created trail where no man had gone before   Even 
a little bridge so the walkers would not get their feet 
wet.  Some found the magical eye of newt (golf balls), 
which the hares had strewn along the trail to tempt 
them to go deeper into the woods.  But alas! Two fell 
under the spell of the woods, becoming separated from 
the pack.  Though, one wonders if it was by divine plan 
that Lumber JackOff was the one that led Just Jina 
astray as his profession is forestry.  Perchance the lad 
had other plans.  As the two landed upon the eagle trail 
and gleefully exclaimed they wanted to run anyway!  
They even passed up the split to stay with the eagles! 
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 Following pink flour the trail led through an old 
campground.  Barely visible were metal arrows and old 



campsite numbers the trees had tried to grow over.  
Down to the lowland and up and around looping back 
to a stream crossing.  Virgin Just Ed decided to veer 
off trail to get his feet wet.  Silly virgin.  The trail led 
straight up a hill covered by mountain laurel.  At the 
top was a huge mossy stump of an ancient tree 
holding a sacred check   It was bemused by the 
helter skelter attempt by the pack to solve it. The 
shouts of ARE YOU and ON ON could be heard 
echoing through the forest.  Later the pack was led 
by Bad Ditch down a long trail to the stream below.  
She almost ran through the stream but was stopped 
by the realization that the hares were kind and 
wouldn’t lead the pack through it.  She looked for the 
back check and found it – BC11.  Back up the long 
and winding hill.  The Turkeys and Eagles 
commingled again upon trail for a brief time, were 
separated and then were brought back together.  At 
the sign of the big black rubber with the magical 
encryptions of T and E.  The pack was off on their 
respective trail.  The turkeys sped forward on level 
ground to a pet cemetery, on out into the sunlight and 
beer near.  The eagles again plummeted into the 
woods to go down, cum up and go down not once not 
twice but thrice.  Until they too were released into the 
light.  French Toasted, the official timekeeper and 
joint master, declared they had been out on trail for 
31 minutes.  Dead Hare, Teenie Weenie Peenie, 
Throbbin [Member] Hood, Full Metal Balls, Just 
Cheron all beamed with delight as they r*ced each 
other in.  Even Ranger Dick came in which in itself is 
amazing as this hasher normally makes his own trail 
up as he goes.  Put it Out was on trail for 1 hour and 
whined about starting on the eagle trail, then ended 
up on parts of the turkey and walker trails.  Bad 
Ditch cut short his whining and said he must have 
needed to r*n more as the trail was so well marked 
that it had to be intentional.   
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What happens when on a sunny day, picnic tables, 
good ale, and plenty of food are provided?  No one 
wants to leave.  And so it was - the pack lounged in 
the sunlight meeting new hashers and catching up 
with those long time no seers.  !4K eventually 
pleaded with the pack and started circle.  So many 
visitors and so many returners left but few on the 
outside to sing.  When one hare drinks……………           

Hares And How’s Her Bush, Designer Bush, For Sale or 
Rent, Rubber Maiden, & assts Puss&Boots & Just Cheron 

Virgins Just Ed courtesy of Bad Ditch 

Visitors Amazom.cum (BAH3), Closet Slut (WH4), Cum 
Scout (WH4), Iron Maiden (WH4), Just Cheron (WH4), 
Just Jina (EWH3), Lumber JackOff (EWH3), Oregon 
Grinder (WH4), Senior Doucheberg (WH4), Toxic Cock 
Syndrome (WH4)  

Backsliders BoloHead Rat, Breathless, Burning Bush, 
Just Kiera, Put It Out, Puss & Boots, Ranger Dick, Rat’s 
Ass, Rubber Maiden, Semen on the Pew, Summer’s Eve, 
Turd Bird 

Analversaries  Breathless  – 5  (White Head Band), 
Burning Bush – 5  (White Head Band),Rat’s Ass – 35, Full 
Metal Balls – 369, Bavarian Bush – 375. 

Birthdays  none. 

Namings  Designer Bush – sporting a lot of feathers 
retained her name. 

Violations When one hare drinks, when one bush drinks, 
when one maiden drinks, when one and so on and so on.  
When one White House drinks. 

Hashit   Put[s] I t Out/Suck[s] My Dick something about 
wearing offensive purple sweater at a non-hash event.     
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Grape Nuts, in a rare appearance showed up to 
purchase faire tickets.  A  total of 36 went into the faire!   

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Hash# 858 
10:00 AM – November 1, 2003     

Hare(s):  Late Commer, French Toasted, Full Metal Balls & 
Rocky Whore  

Theme:  Los Dias de los Muertos (The Days of the Dead)  - 
Come dressed as your favorite deceased person! 

Start:  Annandale High School, Annandale, VA ADC Map 
Northern VA 22, D-2 

Directions:  From the Beltway, take the Braddock Road East 
exit.  At first light, LEFTon Ravensworth.  Once on 
Ravensworth, LEFT on Rocart, RIGHT on Pompono Place 
to High School.  Find Big Sweaty Pussy, park & hash.  

Dog Friendly Factor:  Absolutely not!   A part of this trail is 
not passable for dogs. 

Stroller Friendly Factor:  Absolutely not! Many parts of this 
trail are not passable for strollers. 

Miscellaneous:  Trail is A to B; Bring dry shoes and socks.  
And maybe a flashlight couldn’ t hurt.  � ; PI?   

HARELINE 

Hash 859 – Nov 8th – Full Metal Balls, and Missing Link  
Chantilly / Fair Lakes area.  (same weekend as VA IH X) 
Hash 860  – Nov 15th – NEED  HARES  
Hash 861 – Nov 22nd – NEED  HARES   
Hash 862  – Nov 29th – NEED  HARES  
Hash 863 – Dec 6th –   � � � � �� � � � 	 
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VIRGINIA INTERHASH   No. 10  � �� � �� �� � � �� � �� ���

�� � � �� � � � � � � � � �� � � � � � � �
*  Friday  - Beach Party on a Beach (weather dependant)�
*  Saturday – Trail then Hash Skits, then 

     - Funky to Formal Dance Party 
There will be 4 Trails. Great food and beer. 
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M ismanagement: 
Joint Masters – Burnt Sox & French Toasted 
Religious Advisors – 14-Karat Cock & Poop Deck 
On-Sec – Big Sweaty Pussy     
Hash Cash – Hollow Point 
Hare Raiser – And How’s Her Bush 
Scribes – Hops & For Sale Or Rent 
Haberdashers – Cheap Slut & Loan Shark  
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