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  Saturday, May 22                              Volume 3 - Trail #887 
 

HASH #887 
COMBAT BEER PATROL 

HARES:  RUNNING BARE, TORE 
ASS, WOMB BROOM & Mystery 
Hare??  I’m still not 
sure who he/she was! 
 

TRAIL REPORT 
It was the umpteenth 
annual Combat Beer Patrol and the first in 
a several week series of the Cicada Club 
Hash House Harriers.   
 
Start was at the Lorton VRE parking lot 
and it was a bit of a ‘cluster fuck’ starting 
out (to quote HOLLOW POINT).   Hares took off on time just 
as more members of the combat squad were showing up…  
FULL METAL BALLS came (?) looking 
very buff and rugged in his combat gear 
with his mid-driff showing, buff abs, 
torn-off t-shirt and his cammies and boots.  
He even got away with carrying a rather 
large tool (?) which he used to squirt quite a few harriettes!  
(You draw your own conclusions from that!?!?! )  Having 
recovered remarkably from a ‘bite in the package’, TORE ASS 
(who needed a shot for swelling) was able to mark a live  - but 
not very clever - walker’s trail.  Walkers and Runners took off 
together with the Walkers claiming first sight of flour!  CAP’T 
TITANIC led the pack carrying his ‘hoe’ (or 
walking stick as he likes to call it).  BUT, trail 
soon split – after a small loop-d-loop around 
part of the commuter lot – and Walkers 
started their stairmaster-like climb up the stairs 
behind some townhouses.  We trekked and 
trekked and were heckled by the civilians.  I attempted to snap 
some photos of the recon crew (SCREWS 
EVERYBODY and DANGEROUSLY 
CLOSE) but either I’m just lousy and 
taking photos, OR I’d accidentally left my 
night vision goggles on and in the daylight ruined every one of 
the pictures!  So you’ll have to just take my word for who was 
on trail and who was off trail and who was at Circle and who 
was at Start…  oops, forgot where I was!  OH yeah… 
 
Some others on trail were, GUTTER BALLS, BIG SWEATY 
PUSSY, WHACK ME, SMACK ME, CUFF ME STUFF 
ME, JUST ELIZABETH, FLYING BURITO, and  many 
others who I’m sure I haven’t named but who I’m sure don’t 

care.  Being the athletic machines that we walkers 
were, we caught the hare!!!  There was some 
problem with the water check – which by the way 
was cleverly disguised as FULL METAL BALLS’ 
HOME-SWEET-HOME - but our hare TORE 

ASS, ran for a hose which helped 
(doesn’t it always?).  BOB and 
WHOREMOANS ran 
into the walkers and then 
ran away from the walkers 
still following trail…  
which was a bit interesting 

as the hare was still squirting people with 
his hose!?!?!  Who knows where BOB and 
MOANS ended up!  At least they had each other!   

The walkers got off (?) easy and ended back at the VRE parking 
lot after trekking through apartments, across parking lots, 
through a bit of woods, up stairs, and with direction from the 
hare!  We got back to the VRE and were handed a map to 
follow to the ON-IN.  Two walkers, Just Betsy and Just 
Amanda, decided to be brave and do the runners trail. I think 
they will rethink that one next time… However, they were not 
the last ones in:  GRANNY BOULDERS got caught by a 
sniper and twisted an ankle doing a tour j’ete over some 
obstacle.  Seems two hashers – least likely to be able to carry 
the wounded – assisted GB and got her safely back to camp. 
LOAN SHARK and ORGAN ICER get purple heart metals for 
their kind assistance to the wounded and their braverly in the 
face of battle.   

 
ASS OGRE broke his ass kissing a wood stump 
on trail, but made decent time anyway.  FIRE 
AND ICE was the very last one in after TORE 
ASS went back out on trail to track her down.   
 

CIRCLE REPORT 
~ ~ 73 Hashers signed in this week! ~ ~ 

 

The circle seemed to go a little more smoothly with the now 
experienced mismanagement, though we almost missed 
violations (and Swing Lo).  Thank goodness, we have such a 
kind, helpful group who gently led our esteemed leaders in the 
right direction.  We did not have any virgins or visitors (or 
mismanagement failed to note such).   
 
VIRGINS:  
We had none!  Booooo…  Hisssss……. 
FIRST TIME VISITORS:  
We had none!    Boooo…..  Hissss……. 



  

WE HONORED TONS OF LONG-TIME-NO-SEERS: 
BUSH MASTER (10) 
FOUL BALLS (20)  
BITE ME ELMO (9) 
GREAT BALLS OF FIRE (9) 
CUMS IN 3 QUARTS (8) 
RUNNING BARE (6)  
ASS OGRE (5) 
CUFF ME STUFF ME (8) 
WHACK ME, SMACK ME, LICK MY etc… (5) 
PHAT GUINEA (23) 
STOP THE BUS AND LET MY FRIEND JACK OFF  (9) 
JUST KRIS (5) 
SALINAS PEON (8)  
JUST ASHLEY (8)  
AND…..   
We had one REALLY REALLY  
long time no see person: 
TINY MISSLE  - seems he has not cum (errr…  oooppppsss…. 
“COME”) in a very VERY long time!  Poor guy, no matter how 
cool he is he still doesn’t get the chance to come very often! 
 
WE GAVE OUR GOODIES TO: 
(Congratulate these folks for having Anniversaries!) 
CUMS IN 3 QUARTS – 75 run (blue) headband 
JUST AMANDA - 5 run (white) headband 
JUST BETSY – 5 run (white) headband 
 
GET-A-LIFE-CLUB: 
(More Anniversaries!) 
PHAT GUINEA (15) 
I’D DO ‘ER (15) 
WHACK ME, SMACK ME, LICK MY etc. (35) 
LET’S MAKE A DEAL (35) 
ANDHOW’S HER BUSH (95) 
ONLY 2? (155) 
WOMB BROOM – Our fearless leader! (165) 
PUT IT OUT (175) 
LOAN SHARK (195) – Now, you know he’s older than that! 
BUSH MASTER (255) 
TORE ASS (285) 
CAP’N TITANIC (288 – too gross!) 
BAVARIAN BUSH (395) 
DUAL AIR BAGS (415) 
And…. The Leader of the GET-A-LIFE Club:         
     RED SNAPPER (432 – Eeeewwww – She’s three gross!) 
 
NAMING:  ( MOST sacred part of the Circle!) 

Somehow decorum was maintained as our 
favorite hasher of the day, who was all of 6 
years old  (maybe 7, 8 tops) was named!  
PULLS OUT EARLY’s daughter JUST 
HANNAH always seems to get a free ride!  I 
wanna know when I’ll get a turn riding on 
PULLS OUT EARLY’s shoulders!?!?  

Anyway…  henceforth and forever more in the Mt. Vernon 
Hash, and throughout the world of hashing, JUST HANNAH 
shall be known as ‘CHATTERBOX’. 
 

VIOLATIONS:  (Oh No...  Say it isn't so!) 
1) LULU was noticed wearing polka-dot girlie 
panties under his see-thru shorts!  He blamed 
LET’S MAKE A DEAL for buying them for him. 
2)  CHEAP SLUT and LOAN SHARK were 
wearing camouflage attire (following directions, 

how rude).  CHEAP SLUT wore gradeschool style knee socks! 
3)  BAVARIAN BUSH was swarmed by Cicadas on trail (must 
be the perfume?) OR, she’s a suitable mate!?! 
4)  BAD DITCH was caught playing with Duke’s 
penis (‘checking for ticks’, rrriiiigghhhhtttt) 
5)  FRENCH TOASTED took a nap on trail. 
6)  ANDHOWZHERBUSH was wearing a thong, 
then had to run in front of all forcing an atrocious view. 
7)  MELLOW FORESKIN CHEESE and CPT’N TITANIC 
were in a heated discussion over 
money for the interhash.  Let’s just 
settle this right now:  IT’S 
EXPENSIVE! 

8)  DUAL AIRBAGS 
was sitting all by her lonesome, talking 
on a cell phone (we missed her witty 
repartee until quite late in the circle). 
9)  BLANK CHACK and YOU’VE GOT 

TAIL had quite the water fight in the first creek on trail 
(someone looking for a wet t-shirt contest?) 
10) TIGHTY-HO and FLYING BURITO suddenly appeared 

after a noticeable absence together in BYTE’s car. 
 
The worst violation of the day, was WARM beer 
on a HOT day… From now on, ice for beer and 
shade for On-Ins, it is summer (unofficially)…     
On-Out!    

 ~LET'S MAKE A DEAL 
 

 
DIRECTIONS TO THE NEXT HASH: 
Hash# 889  10:00 AM – May 29th, 2004 $5.00 US 
Hare(s):  POOP DECK ? ? ? 
Start: Ashburn, VA  
 
Directions: Take the Toll Road WEST ($.50 to get on the Toll Road). 
Exit at Wiehle Avenue - North (right turn if you are heading west, left 
if coming from the east).  Travel about 2 miles and turn RIGHT on the 
SECOND North Shore Drive (it is a horseshoe, so if you end up at 
Giant Foods you took the wrong North Shore) .  Turn RIGHT onto 
Becontree Lane and Forest Edge Elementary is on your left (1501 
Becontree Lane).  It is a small parking lot, you can't miss it, but you 
may have to park on the street as there is a lot of construction going 
on...  Stop. Park. Hash. 
 
Dog Friendly Factor:   Don’t know hares didn’t say. 
Stroller Friendly Factor:  Don’t know hares didn’t say. 
Miscellaneous: Don’t know hares didn’t say. (Lame Hares!@)(@*#&$)*) 
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