WH4 Hash Trash

Sunday, February 27, 2005

TriAssAThong

Location: Chantilly, VA
Hares: Hokie No Pokie, Just Joey,
F=MA, Dead Stick, Big Bang.
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Haes, SCFC, REV, & AsFinder

After braving the parking lot of 166
traffic, a crime scene, another random
accident, and REV driving around with
SCFC sticking out of his sunroof, I was
ready for a shiggalicious trail. We were far
out of the DC region, and I thought I saw
some lost Mt Vernon hashers wandering
around left over from Saturday. The trail
began by sending the entire pack in a circle
jerk except for RodeoF*ck, who knows the
territory and stood around and laughed at us
all. Apparently the pack short cut the trail,
which I cannot understand because the hares
single-handedly changed one spot of forest

Trail # 995

from snowy white to safety orange with
their flour. The other interesting part of the
trail was a log crossing over a river- |
patiently waited for someone to fall but it
never happened- hashers have more balance
than I thought.

New WH4 transplants

Virgins: Just Hans, Just Shelia
Visitors: Transplants Lick Up the Irish,
Money Clit, Its Not My Bag Baby
Violations: AssFinder wore his safety
orange thinking that we were actually in
West Virginia (but we were just in
Western Virginia), RedEyeVagina was
very late to the hash and did laps around
the wankers in his car just as we started
off on trail, SCFC thought it would be
fun to dive onto REV’s car and then
shimmy down through the sunroof and
play footsies with his head, and the hares
wanted us to have a shitty trail- literally.
The last section of the r*nner’s trail was
covered with small mounds of sh*t that
the hares placed especially for the pack-
the next time don’t use up all of your
flour before the beer check on the trees!
Rodeo F*ck was also nominated for
bleeding everywhere- I offered him a
hash trash to clot his wounds but instead
he was tough and put on his pants.

Anniversaries: Jailhouse Nookie received
her 25 run mug.

Lies and Slander...Lies and Slander...Lies and Slander...Lies and Slander...Lies and Slander...Lies
and Slander...Lies and Slander..Lies and Slander...the scribe will deny writing any of this nonsense.
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Beer Bitch: Just Justin

Long Time No Se-ers: Wow- you would
think with all of these people that we were
giving away beer-Turbo Twat, TITS,
Starfish Trooper, Jailhouse Nookie,
French Toasted, Holy Mackerel,
BeatleJuice, Fire In the Cornhole, No
Motion On the Ocean, Raise My Titanic,
Sextra Credit.
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Stop the Eretion, I W

/.
ant to Get Off

Namings: We had two- Just Joey was
brought out into the circle as he was a hare
today. He is a Naval Architect and has
significant issues with his boner after
drinking a lot of alcohol. His lovely
girlfriend Just Laura also added to the story
of his humping problem- apparently when
he gets started there is no stopping him. He
also has a talent for selling pot to narcs and
police officers. Some suggestions were
Cheech & Thong (submitted by our lovely
TriAssAThong), Dude, Where’s My
Boner?, and English Beat-Off, but we
decided upon Stop the Erection, I Want to
Get Off. Just Lauren, the significant other
of the prior hasher, was also brought out into
the circle and named because of her
enthusiasm to help name her boyfriend. She
rides horses English style and works at LL.
Bean. Stop The Erection was frozen solid
(and supportive GM Indiana Bone & The
Tampon of Doom gave him her clothes to
try and warm him up) and he was unable to

Trail # 995

speak legibly to give the crowd any dirt on
his beloved, so we made stuff up.
Suggestions were DebUCunt, Camilla
Porker Bowles, and Thanks For
Cumming, but we decided upon English
Leather because the non-stop boner of her
significant other has chafed her nether-
regions.

English Leather

Hashit: Crouching Drag Queen Hidden
Boner finally gave it away- after he added a
small tray from his fridge because it looked
like the fence he tried to hop over at Ft
Myer. Mellow Foreskin Cheese was
nominated for his spitting issue, which $50
Bitch reminded us about after the Old
McDonald song with a whale (where exactly
is this farm???)

Ceremonial Hash*t Passing

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