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Quote of the Week  

I don’t have a quote this week.  I 
could put words into someone’s 
mouth…so I will.  Summer’s 
Eve with “Better Late than 
Pregnant.”  He can’t even make 
it to a hash on time when he 
lives five minutes away. 

 

 

Credit for this quote goes to 
Bright Lights Big Titties. 

 

Laughing In the Face of Danger 

OK maybe not danger, but thunderstorms 
were looming.   

For such a gorgeous day, it was a small 
turnout.  I heard excuses about the 
distance or being hung-over or tired from 
DIGS or Gold Cup.  I thought hashers 
had stamina, but I was wrong. 

In a gang bang effort SALSA, Ivy Licker, 
Just Caleb, Watergate, Target Practice 
joined forces to set an exceptionally 
sh*tty trail.  I did the walker’s trail,  but 
the runners looked sweaty and flushed.  I  

guess there was lots of sex on trail.  Damn!  Or maybe it really was a sh*tty trail.  I think I heard some 
whining. 

The walkers were treated to special shot check of Liqueur.  Burning Bush insisted on keeping the 
bottle that the shots came in.  She said it was for oils or something, but it looked pretty phallic to the 
rest of us.  I guess Cum Scout isn’t big enough for her.  The FRB’s were treated to nothing.  Not even 
the beer check that they missed. 

In an interesting turn of events the Religious Advisor, REV, didn’t get drunk in the closing circle.  He 
actually drove my drunk *ss home later. 

 



Just Lauren Named Beer B*tch 

Just Lauren 
keeps coming 
back.  I think she 
likes us.  She 
definitely liked 
the apron  (see 
picture).  So did 
the guys.  Are 
they real? 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Top Reasons for Getting Kicked out 
of a Bar 

Sing hash songs 

Miss eight polite hints 

Tell girl to “allow no one to hit on [her] or make 
[her] feel attractive in anyway while [you] are in 
the bathroom” within earshot of bouncer that 
wants to get down her pants. (True Story) 

Pour yourself and friends a beer (True Story)  

Dance floor is not a place for stunts 

Turns out they are real. 

Not ensuring the bartender or manager speaks 
slur-ese before trying to make sense. 

 

Violations 

Bad Dog for not wiping the cum off his face (sunscreen) 

Semen on the Pew and Pimp of Sarajevo for racing on the walker’s trail.  
Who are they trying to impress?  What are they overcompensating for? 

Fire in the Cornhole for throwing his dog into the water.  He can’t get his 
girlfriend,  Sideshow Boobs wet I guess. 

Maiden Plum for faking and injury so she could ride in the beer van. 

Wilburrr for stealing a Smurf’s pants.  

 

RUN? receives the HashShit in an Unanimous Decision 
Well, RUN? had a wonderful time on Saturday night at DIGS.  The last sober thing she remembers saying is, “I’m not 
drunk enough.  Maybe I should break out the Jell-O shots.”  After showing everyone her cute Hello Kitty underwear, 
she ventured off into the night with some other kitties in the litter.  At some point in the night, she made it back to the 
campsite.  Unfortunately she lost her kitties, her mind, her underwear and her tent. 

In a serious tactical error she shuffled back to the campsite AFTER Titley, Thong But Not Forgotten, and Just 
Carol had awoken.  In a hash shit worthy moment, Just Carol wanted to know what RUN?’s very identifiable 
underwear were doing in a pile next to the campfire.  RUN? said, “I don’t know.  The b*tch set me up.” 

Nuts (and Berries) 

Virgins: Just Jason and Just Jim 

Visitors: Butt Butter (I got the digits), Maiden Plum, Just Kevin, 
Just Charles 

Analversaries: Hasher Humper with 469.  She showed us those 
great tits that give the rest of us hope. 

Long Time No Seers: Hidden Assets (tried to disguise himself as 
a visitor), John Handcock, Drinks On Me 
Bud, Wilburr, and Because He Can 


