
 

The scary part is that this week, all this stuff really did happen.  

The Weekly Trash 
Kinda like your garbage, only it smells a little better. 
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WH4 Hash 998 
Sunday, March 20th, 2005 

Spring Equinox/Palm Sunday Hash 
 

Hares: Lumber Jack Off, Suzy Chapped 
Lips and Horn Blower (Jack Off 
Lantern honorary) 
Start: Grovesnor Metro Stop (Red 
Line in MD) 
OnOnOn: Dave and Busters, White 
Flint Mall 

Hash Visits Maryland, Confusion 
Abounds 
Not that confusion is unusual at the hash, 
but when SSBB, brewcrew and the rest of 
the hash arrived at the Grovsner metro stop 
everyone was baffled. Spinal Tapped and 
Hasher Humper felt like they had already 
started their trip to Africa’s Interhash until 
they realized that the long trip was by car. 
Locals were concerned that their property 
values were going to fall or that even worse 
that the beat up van down the road would 
breakdown in front of their driveway. 
321F*Off tried smooth them over by 
pouring them a beer, but turns out they 
preferred wine. Others commented that the 
trip to the great white north was colder than 
they had thought and swore they’d never 
leave the state of Virginia again. 

 
SSBB Makes It Through a Sobriety 
Checkpoint, Authorities Surprised. 
The following is a summary of an incident to which 
the District of Columbia police responded recently. 
The words “arrested” and “charged” do not imply 
guilt. 
On March 13, at 6:20 p.m., a blue Chevy 
van was pulled over for a routine stop at a 
sobriety checkpoint. The driver, who went 
by the name “Pond Scrum” claimed that 
the vehicle was a friends and was being 
used to transport alcohol from an 
associate’s celebration. The driver claimed 
to have not been drinking despite the 

intense smell of alcohol about him. After 
walking away from the vehicle, the driver 
was subjugated to a Breathalyzer where he 
blew a 0.000, much to the office1.15 r’s 
surprise.  The vehicle on the other hand 
registered a 0.31 BAC well over the limit. 
However, since the vehicle was not actually 
driving nor could any hands be identified to 
place handcuffs on, the vehicle was 
permitted to continue on. The operator of 

 
A harrierette fight to start the hash… 

this is going to be good day. 

 

You are here 
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Drive With Care 
Walk With Caution 

Drink With Wild Abandon 
 

the vehicle was advised that the vehicle 
smelled poorly and should be cleaned. 
 
Dali Nada Receives HashShit for 
Fetching Breakfast in NE  
After a long night of drinking that 
continued into the wee hours of Saturday 
morning, BlowUpDaliNada decided that he 
was going to make breakfast for the 
vagrants left over at DairyQueen and 
RearEndLoader’s house. Finding nothing 
in the fridge, he decided to grab a cup 
o’scotch and go for a 2.5 hour walk over 6 
miles in the more interesting parts of NE 
DC. Amazingly enough, he made it back 
explaiming “I only broke one egg!” Closer 
inspection revealed that his hands were 
covered in blood along with blood and dirt 
all over himself. Sources report that he 
stopped to pet a very nice doggy that turned 
out to be a pit bull. Upon sticking his finger 
through the fence, this dog smelled the 2 
pounds of bacon and 2 pounds of sausage in 
his bag and bit him. Instead of waslking 
away like a normal person, he asked “Why 
did you do that?!?” and decided to prove a 
point by wrestling the dog. The hash would 
like to thank 321F*Off for reporting this 
apparent usurp of NutMachanic’s title as 
stupid drunk white guy.  

 

Dammit, They Found Us. 
Despite leaving the state and our best 
efforts to lose them on trail, the below 
managed to track us down and come back 
after getting our hopes up that they 
wouldn’t: Dirty&Harry, Cums In A 
Sailor, Suzy Chapped Lips, Subpenis, 
Piles, BlowUpDaliNada, Dungling Board, 
Octopussy, Less Filling, Tapped 3 Times. 

We gave them a beer in the hopes that’ll 
keep ‘em out for a few more months. 
 
Virgins 

Even though we warned at the start of the 
hash, Just Sean, Just Robbie and Just 
Robyn decided that they would at least take 
advantage of the free beer at the end after 
putting up with all our crap.   

 
Other Random Crap 
• Just Joanne’s urine is apparently potent 

enough to set off car alarms. 
• Despite warnings for the past 2 weeks, 

Schwanken Dick, $50 Bitch, and 
SCFC were violated for racism. 

• R-U-N, our Habberdasher, was price 
gouging hashers as she sold dry 
clothing after the rain storm. 

• Spinal Tapped and Hasher Humper 
are going to Africa to peddle our wares. 

• In an uncharacteristic move of sanity, 
Bundling Board (and some random 
chick next to him whose name I didn’t 
catch) is moving to Brazil to get away 
from us. Good call, they’ll be missed. 

• The hares were violated for throwing 
flour on a dead wet pussy with 2 black 
eyes. Some said it was a raccoon, others 
said they just told the bitch twice. 

 
Insert bad joke here. 


