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GZH3 - ALWAYS A STEP AHEAD
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Halloween - Cumming Early

18:45, 19 Taojin Jie: What was wrong? We were supposed to meet at 19:15 only and yet almost everyone was alrea- dy there? About 12 to 15 Hashers crow- ded the Sportsman’s. Some dressed up amazingly well, like Squat, who looked like a 70's gay hippy, revealing his bare breast, topped up with a Mercedes Star. Thrust like Pippi Long-Stockings (yet no long stockings) and Daddy Long Legs had knitted a ring mail. Well he will be renamed Daddy Limp Legs neverthe- less, because he decided to use Strap On's car to go down to ‘1920’.

Yan Can Bring

Those who hadn't brought any costume at all (assuming their natural appearance is horrible enough for Halloween any- way) where delighted that the Frog brought a huge selection of ripped-off hands, hats, wigs and spare rips (only eatable for Cantonese since made from plastic). The only slight problem was, that the size of the costumes was suit- able for Mini Muff only, and she has not exactly Pussy Sniffer's size.

Live Chalk

Anyway, off they went, Dick Magnet and Spiderman, to the first Inner City Hash with Anthrax substitute: Chalk.

19:30 sharp, we followed. 19:32 we where lost at the Friendship Store. Check. We explored the area around Cave, Garden Hotel and Elephant & Castle for about 10 minutes and it looked more like a "who can find the most hookers" contest than a run. Plat- terpuss and Strap On spotted a blond, tall, suspected Russian Lady, which made them almost turn to other physical exercises. But a quick wank behind the Hill bar and off they went.

Arrows: 

The trail was sporadically marked with arrows. (It seems that Spiderman and DMPI are not used to bend over and reach the floor. According to them, this is usually done by the opposite sex.) If you

spotted them (the arrows, not the hares) they where also on top of buildings, trees and lamp posts. The hares how- ever were very helpful, knowing about the intellectual capabilities of the run- ners, and wrote, "check" in the circles, so we would not be mislead.

Deaf and Blind

The front running bastards did not bo- ther to shout On On at all, whilst Wild Pussy, who spotted every arrow, wasn't very helpful either by whispering "Ar- row!" every time she saw one (she must believe that the noise of Guangzhou traf- fic does not exist. Maybe she is deaf?). Krusty on the other hand would never see any arrow, even if it were pointed out to him. Do we have a new couple? Deaf and Blind?

No Bags

After going east, north, south and finally west for 1 hour we reached "1920 Cafe". Strap On's driver made it there to drop off Daddy Limp Legs but then decided to bugger off again with all our bags. However, he reappeared very quickly after the General DMPI had a calm word with him over the phone.

Circle

DMPI acted as RA trainer and Gay Mer- cedes Hippy (Squat) was elected best outfit. He beat Wild Pussy, who miracu- lously changed her appearance to a very tight-fitting Cat outfit. Spiderman got the Hash Cash down down (which - as be- ing compared with Caveman - he did not see as an honor, also his nipples are not as appealing as Cavemens). However, he bought the beer and forgot to collect the money. Caveman, you need to train the Ozzies!

More and more people turned up, including Bottom Feeder who tried to get hold of Big Top (but he finally figured that she is already over 20 and left her to, well, whom???)

23:00h, about 30 hashers, after causing a lot of confusion and stress for the 1920 staff (where is my f.... beer) for three hours, most of the crowd left to Voltage. What happened next is unknown.


Wild Pussy, Squat and Thrust
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Who are these 3 beautiful Ladies?

On On

Strap On




