WH4 Hash Trash

Sunday, January 30, 2005

Hares doing (singing!) Father Abe

weeeeNOTE ##+% HASH FLASH

TECHNICAL DIFFICULTIES* *HAVE
FORCED * THE * WH4 * SKETCH ***
ARTIST OUT OF RETIREMENT

Location: Alexandria, VA
Hares: Titly Winks, Rodeo F*ck,
Prophogalactic, Calculust.

The trail was long and snowy, and the hares
led us through urban shiggy and a concrete
jungle of buildings. Titly Winks and
Calculust looked like they had just returned
from some time overseas training the
Swedish Beer drinking team with their blond
hair and snow gear, and Rodeo F*ck and
Calculust were also proud to be provisional
SBDTeam member (or was it that they were
proud to have provisional members...?).
The Temple of Poon/Tampon of Doom ran
up to the pack late and she was panting so
hard that she could have been talking on a
phone sex line- and made a bundle. Hash
elders Garfield and Mellow Foreskin
Cheese led the walkers through the difficult
snowy terrain, and met up at the beer check
in a park near Duke Street. The adjoining
creek had frozen solid and enticed tri-athlete

Trail # 991

$50 B*tch with its likeness to the waters of
Wisconsin or Minnesota. Loyal husband
Duck Job talked her out of taking a
dip...until later. The snow was difficult to
navigate, but other veterans of the snowy
north Tri-AssAThong and AssFinder were
used to these difficult conditions and plowed
forwards. Shlong Time Cumming was
discovered trying to wipe off permanent
marker from his posterior region and back in
the snow.

On Trail

Virgins: Nope

Visitors: Puppy- New transplant
Violations- All new Mis-Management for
being MIA or participating in the traveling
WH4 hash- rumor has it they are terrorizing
CO this week at Snowdown. Look for them
on Milk Cartons or their mug shots on FBI's
10 Most Wanted. For what, we do not
know. Douches Wild was suffering from
technical difficulties as her camera battery
immediately shut down after taking only one
picture, but it managed to be of a group of
male hashers’ packages. The most heinous
violation was that of the hares, who went
inside after the hash, changed, and drank hot
chocolate while the rest of the pack was
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outside frozen solid. Rodeo F*Ck was left
at the door to prevent a riot from storming
down the door and attacking Titly,
Prophogalactic, and Calculust.

Long Time No Se-ers Down Down

Anniversaries: Sucks C*ck For Crack (69)

Beer Bitch: ?2????Hmmmm....I don’t
know... Just (fill in blank).

Long Time No Se-ers: Fag, Delaware
Queen, Tri-Vag (Vagina-Vagina-Vagina),
Wrong Diagnosis.

Naming: Nope.

Hashit: SCFC managed to get rid of it and
give it to someone else, whose name I
forgot. The new hashit went to

(fill in blank). By adding a chinstrap to his
yarmulke and keeping an extra stash in the
beer van, he will never be without his
special religious advisor charm.

Trail # 991

International
Hashing
Corner...

Hashing In Japan....just Hello
Kitty, much loved icon of kids and
adults alike was spotted hashing in Japan
near her childhood home. However, it
was discovered during the circle that
SHE COULDN’T DRINK BEER
BECAUSE SHE DOES NOT HAVE A

she was christened Bad Dirty Pussy,
she tried to drink her beer and her secret
was discovered by the entire hash...and
a renaming is pending.

And that’s all I remember (or made up.)
-Snatch Shot.
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