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——Sonet hi ng about Spring —

Hares: |vy Licker, Cock-a-
Doodl e- Do- Me, FuxOnCommand, Its
Butt Fucking Tine, TriAssAThong
Start: Hone Depot in Al exandria
OnOnOn: El Tropi cana

Hashers Go Down on Long Wet

Furry Tunnel

Whether intentional or not, the hares set a
dangerous trail today. It may not have
appeared worse than any other hash
recently, but the number of injuries and
downed hashers seems to indicate
otherwise. IvyLicker discovered an
exceptionally long wet tunnel, and severd
hashers went down in it. SnatchShot was
away on a business trip, and BigBang was
looking for someone to go down on. The
moss covered dark wet tunnel looked like
something that would do and so he went
down, injuring his foot in the process.
MyL.ittlePony also went down in the
tunnel but was so injured that he needed to
be evacuated by the brew crew. While her
Latin lover Schlong Time Cumming was
looking the other way, TriAssAThong
claimed to have tended his wounds but at
the same time confirmed that My Little
Pony was not so little. Next up on the
injury roster was ToothFairy who was
enjoying the stream of fluid escaping the
vaginal tunnel didn’t see the shopping cart
and rusty bumper hiding on the floor and
stabbed himself. Hopefully he gets a
tetanus shot after that and gets checked out
for STDs.
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Hares Commit Multiple

Violations

Where do we start?

FuxonCommand apparently got very
scared of the long wet tunnel while
scouting because it was so dark. It was
later pointed out that if she took her
sunglasses off it wasn't so bad.

ItsButtFuckingTime needs some help
identifying good snakes vs. bad snakes.
She apparently doesn’t understand that she
wants snakes that spit not bite. Instead, she
managed to get 2 holes in her leg from the
wrong kind while scouting.

Cock-A-Doodle-Do-Me had a vote of no
confidence on trail after leading the pack
off trail multiple times. “No redly, it's
over here somewhere” was heard multiple
times.

Pond Scrum in a Tube Top? Now THAT'Sa
violation.

Fact is often funnier than fiction. When its not, you just have to make it up on your own.




Today was a Bring-Y our-Own Mug hash
and hashers were encouraged to write their
names on their mugs to find them later.
AnalAvenger was so overcome by quilt
that he wrote his name with a Sharpie
Marker on a mug that had his name
engraved init.

YellowSubmarine was violated for
having the best chick magnet possible — an
8-week-old puppy — but is aready
engaged. It was clearly working as Just
Emily was pulled out as Exhibit A. Why
else would an attractive woman like her
talk to him?

TnEhh was caught volunteering to
unwrap hasher’'s Slim Jims. Apparently
she wasn't interested in Italian sausages
though.

Just Lauren Named

Our beer bitch who has been around for a
while got named today. After finding that
she has had elevator sex and still has ajob
there were lots of options like “Riding the
Shaft”, “Emergency Stop” and other bad
ideas. PIO came up with OTIS (the
elevator company) and PondScrum
figured out what it stood for. Just Lauren
was named Orgasm ‘Til It Stops—OTIS.

Virgins

Just Andrew and Just Emily. Just Andrew
left his bag in the parking lot and should
thank the brew crew for picking it up.
Jesus made him come.

Long Time No Seers

Dammit they showed up and drank my
beer. Maybe they won’t next week.
Cock-A-Doodle-Do-Me, Leave it in
Beaver, CheeseWiz, Egotesticle, Head
Job, Jailhouse Nookie, Mr. Sophie,
Smooth Groove, Spike in the Dike,
TnEhh, Whore Moans, YumYum.

Helpful Hasher Award
The hash would like to take a chance to
say “Thank you” to FuxonCommand for
hitting on the cop that showed up to the
hash today and prevented us from
prematurely ending the circle. I'd be
remiss though if | didn’t point out that we
already knew him and that we were under
no threat. Thanks though Fuxon for trying
to take one for the team, or at least trying
to take one.

—— Disclaimer —
This trash goes to print before the WH4
1000". There may be some details from
the rocking weekend in next week’s trash,
but don't count on it. All scribes,
management and everyone else expect to
be so trashed that they won't remember
enough to actually write about it.

Fact is often funnier than fiction. When its not, you just have to make it up on your own.




