
I’m sorry, what part of “I’m drinking” made you think I cared? 

WH4 Hash 1029 
Monday September 5, 2005 

–––Testy Challenge #2 ––– 
Hares: Test Tube Baby, Ego Testicle, 
Just Tim and Designer Bush 
Start: King St. Metro 
OnOnOn: Laughing Lizard 
Virgins: None that I’m aware of, but 
that doesn’t mean they weren’t there. 
Visitors: David  Cumming & Hot 
Chocolate 

As usual, the Labor Day hash was pretty 
low key. Turn out was pretty low and 
those that did show up appeared to be 
extremely hung-over. This was the 
second running of the “Testy Challenge 
Hash” which has post cards instead of 
flour for you to follow. Unfortunately, 
many of these cards had photos of 
churches and various other religious 
locations on them. If they were photos of 
bars, we might have stood a chance, but 
instead we just wandered without 
direction throughout Alexandria 
eventually making it to Designer Bush’s 
house for the beer check. 

 
Here again, the hares made the fatal 
mistake of actually thinking hashers 
were going to leave a pool with beer & 
food to go finish a trail. Yeah, uh, we 
didn’t. 
 
Since one of our hares was nameless, we 
went through the usual with Just Tim. 
Apparently at one point he and his (now 
ex-) girlfriend were having sex and he 
pulled out early and wound up finishing 
in her nose. This along with having sex 
on a camping trail next to a family with 
kids led to suggestions like 
“Rhinonasty”, “Nasonex”, “Nose 
Candy” and “Premature Evacuation” but 
because of all the outrageous stories 
about Tim having sex with his girlfriend 
throughout the world of hashing Just 
Tim, shall be known as “Imaginary 
Girlfriend”. 
 
Why was the hash so tame you may ask? 
It probably had something to do with the 
fact that the InterAmericas Hash took 

 

The Weekly Trash 
Does anyone remember what happened last weekend? Yeah, me neither. 
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Study well folks. There will be a quiz later. 
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place over the weekend in Toronto, 
Canada. The stories go on and on, so 
here’s the quick summary; 
• Amazingly enough, Hokie No Pokie 

managed to get through without 
getting injured. Ok, there were a 
few bruises, but that’s just vigorous 
sex, not really an injury. 

• Ms. InterAm is our own I’d Do Her 
without taking her clothes off. She 
doesn’t need to take her clothes off 
‘cause she’s obviously the hottest 
harrierette out there. While other 
girls talent contest involved shoving 
food in various parts of their bodies 
and having judges literally eat ‘em 
out, I’d Do Her did push ups with 6 
beers in front of her, going down, 
grabbing one Solo cup by her teeth 
at a time and chugging it, then 
doing another push up to get the 
next one. 

• If you ever screw up and wind up 
getting pregnant, get a referral from 
$50 Bitch. “My doctor says, ‘I can 
have one beer a week.’” It’s 

important to be holding a cigarette 
when chugging said beer. 

• On a similar note, $50 Bitch entered 
the down down competition while 
pregnant. Her leadership skills lead 
to 2 more pregnant hashers to 
decide to follow suit. 

• Crouching Drag Queen Hidden 
Boner won the down down 
competition. (No surprise there, 
honestly.) 

• WoWo and crew drove a Winnebago 
to Toronto. Sounds like fun riding 
up, but driving back kinda sucks. 

 
 
 

 
Don’t forget, October 1 and the Red Dress 
Run are quickly approaching. Cost is now 
$70 and there are less than 40 spots left. 

Check out http://dchashing.com/dcreddress 
 

Also, the DC RDR Mismanagement is 
looking for people to volunteer to work the 

tables at sign-in. This is a good way to 
meet the hot people from out of town. 

They’re going to get drunk and leave the 
next day. For some of us, that’s the only 

time we get to have sex. E-mail 
dcreddress@gmail.com if you can. 

 
The DC Full Moon Pre-Lewd is taking 

registrations now also. Cost is a low-low-
low $35. Check out 

http://dchashing.com/community/fmh3  
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