Run # 6
Saturday, Jul 27, 2002

Anus and Bazooka were the two hares for this day. They met at around noon to 
set an awesome trail for the pack to follow.
Never let these two set a trail together again! Both have no sense of 
direction and quickly got lost! It was a scene right out of Blair Witch. 
Not once, not twice, but three different times, they managed to cross over 
an existing trail that they had laid.

After about an hour and a half of stumbling around in the woods, they 
managed to find their cars. Owning up that this would be a poor trail to 
run, they decided to do a live hare. For most people, that isn't a problem, 
but you forget who we are talking about. So they made a mental plan of what 
they were going to do and waited for the rest of the South Jersey Hashers to 
show.

We had 3 virgins show up (Anus made them cum) and Dumbass arrived at his 
usual late time, and after much beer was consumed, the Icons were given out. 
The Sex on the hash pants went to Lewis (because he wants to get lucky), 
the best dress hat went to Anus, The Slow cow went to Barsteward, the 
thinking (or not thinking) hat as it may be went to Bazooka and the evil eye 
went to Dumbass.

The hares explained the markings and were given a 10 minute start to lay the 
trail. Over hill, through sand and yes a lot of shiggy and a couple of 
false trails to a much needed beer stop. At the beer stop, we were joined 
by a visiting hasher from Philly-Dancing ???. Again the hares took off and 
stumbled into more shiggy. It was at this point that the hares ran out of 
flour and had to rip off pieces of their flour bags as the trail (the hounds 
were very nice to pick them up on the way back so we weren't littering, 
until they arrived back at the cars.

A beer run was made because of all the drinking. The circle was called to as 
much order as could be and the hares got a grade of 7.5 for the day. The 
virgins were called in and given their down down.

Bazooka and Barsteward were called in for a Hash Anniversary-they have 
survived 8 years of marriage this week.
There was no hash shit again!-Spankin still has it somewhere!

There were the usual sins-a lot of pissing on the trail, pointing, etc. And 
that meant a lot more Down Downs and a lot more beer. (If anyone can 
specifically remember any that I left out and want to share with this group, 
be my guest.

This circle was very special because we had a christening. We named one of 
the virgins, Robin. From now on (until we decide to change her name again!) 
is DOMINATE HIM.

ON ON



