
Date:     February 3, 2007 (Run No. 1032) 
St ar t  = 2911 Bar r l ey Dr i ve 
Dumf r i es VA 22026 ( Duel ’ s  Fancy Pl ace)  
Har es -  Dual  Ai r bags,  Li t t l e Bi g Man,  
Si st er s On Top,  14k and Gr ease Monkey.  
Di r ect i ons:   I - 95 Sout h t o exi t  152 
t owar ds Dumf r i es.  At  Rt  1,  make a l ef t  
( Nor t h)  At  t he ver y next  l i ght  make a 
r i ght  ont o Waysi de Dr i ve.  Go about  1/ 2 
mi l e and make a l ef t  ont o Ri ver  Ri dge 
( shoul d be t he 4t h l ef t ) . I  am up one bl ock 
on t he r i ght  hand s i de -  we©r e on t he 
cor ner  of  Ri ver  Ri dge and Bar r l ey Dr i ve.  
Runner s t r ai l  may be qui t e nast y f or  t he 
doggi es -  t hei r  f eet  coul d get  pr et t y cut  
up.  Ther e wi l l  be a wal ker s t r ai l  -  I  
won’ t  pr omi se t hey©l l  keep t hei r  f eet  
dr y or  i t ’ s shor t  or  cur vy l i ke 
Dual s.   Heck,  t her e i s  not hi ng f l at  on 
t he East  s i de of  I - 95 – except  Gr anny 
Boul der s.   
women.  
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: 
Hash Trash for 20 Jan 2007 
Run Number 1030 
 
Hares:  Full Metal Balls, Missing L ink, and Byte 
L ightning  
 

It was another birthday hash for the three 
old timers.  It seems like they have one every year.  
The start was at the fabulous Springfield Mall on a 
raw cold day.  The small sized pack—including 
Cunning Runt-- was not happy and gathered around 
Put it Out to complain about the cold weather he 
ordered up as RA.  Many people exclaimed that it 
was Fu*king Cold but I didn’ t see any Fu*king 
going on anywhere. 

 
The hares were sent on their way and the 

pack hid in their cars until the last minute and then 
did a fast Father Abraham.   Off we headed into a 
40 mph head wind dropping the wind chill to even 
Fu*king colder!  We were treated to the scenic 
sights behind a car lot-- used tires, dumpsters, 
homeless people etc. 

 
Soon we hit the first snag on trail.  A back 

check 11 across a bridge over I-95.  Dr . Jekyll and 
Cunning Runt were the first one’s to hit it.  This 
was the only thing that worked for me on trail since 
it put me back in the front of the pack briefly.  The 
FRB’s guessed correctly on the next check and 
moved out.  I choose unwisely and found myself in 
shiggy on the wrong side of a fence until I ran into 
Happy on His Knees, and Bush Master  who were 
also off trail.  Over some railroad tracks and into 
the woods I found Put it Out, Dual Airbags, Loan 
Shark, Organ Icer , and Bad Ditch.  They were all 
in various states of being lost on trail.   

 

 Finally we sighted the walkers and realized 
we were back on trail.  We finished at Chateau 
Missing L ink who kindly allowed us inside his 
house instead of making us freeze in the backyard.  
The hashers quickly settled down in his living 
room to watch a cartoon on his wall mounted 
HDTV.  The plot was kinda complicated so the 
kids present were helpful in explaining it to their 
brain damaged elders. 
 
 The pack was fed well on varieties of pasta 
salad (we all expected frozen baloney sandwiches 
on white bread).  The charming Put it Out led the 
circle; Bad Ditch told me that PIO can be charming 
in small squirts (I think she was making some 
reference to his small male equipage).  The hashers 
avoided completely trashing Missing L ink’s house 



 

 

Mis-management 
Joint Masters:  Corkscrewed & OrganIcer 
Religious Advisors:  Put It Out & CRAFTY 
On-Sec:  Dual Airbags 
Hash Cash:  Loan Shark 
Hare Raiser :  Rocky Whore & Missing Cheap Slut 
Habs:  Poop Deck & Whack Me, Smack Me LMLBTS 

 
Violations:  Organ Icer  for not coming last week 
and leaving Loan Shark without an elder care 
attendant.  Byte L ightning for wearing a rubber 
glove while haring with Full Metal Balls, and 
Missing L ink.  Just what did happen in those woods 
between those three and why was Full Metal 
smiling so much?  Missing L ink for living in a pink 
house without any NASCAR or Dale Earnhardt stuff 
visible.  Snot, Put it Out, 14 K and Just Validated 
for running without pants on the coldest day of the 
year.   
 
Hash*t:  The hashsh*t was not present so nobody 
new got stuck with it this week.  Burnt Sox gets to 
keep it one more week.  (Sox you can’ t get rid of it if 
you don’ t come.) 
 
Next Trail:  Get your shots and come on down to 
visit FMB’s flat-headed sister……...   
 
  
 
 
 
 

(at least it was still standing when I left).  After 
circle business was conducted the cake was brought 
out and Happy Birthday sung.  Hopefully the cake 
was finished off because we don’ t want it too keep 
reappearing like the Lulu birthday cake of a couple 
years ago.   
   
ON ON.  – BeCuz He Can 
 
Virgins:     No virgins came again this week much to 
the continued disappointment of Full Metal Balls.   
 
Visitors:  Poop Deck was visiting from the 
Hooterville or Centreville Hash House Harriers.  He 
came a long way to freeze himself.   
 
Returners and Backsliders:  Just Validated, and 
Just Voided 
 
Anniversaries:  Ass Holio, 5 or 6 and Mellow 
Foreskin Cheese, 300. 
 
Name Defense:  Since it was Ass Holio’s 6 run (and 
thanks to our RA we missed the 5th and had to give 
him his white headband today) he had to defend his 
name.  Apparently he had been unhappy with his 
previous hash name Munchkin Bouncer and he 
asked to be renamed.  Ass Holio is what he ended up 
with.  Ass Holio he shall remain.   
 
Birthdays:  Full Metal Balls, Byte L ightning and 
Missing L ink. 

You should start thinking about your nominations 
for the Best and Worst Trails of the Year.  For 
example, the Cunning Runt Trail and the Roxy trail 
in the summer come to mind as nominees for Best 
Trails.  Other than trails he set with Organ Icer, you 
could pick a French Toasted trail for the trail 
challenged category.  In addition, you should start 
carefully assessing who would be an appropriate 
candidates to put forward for the prestigious Hare of 
the Year award. 

 


