THE FAT CAT HASH                                  TRASH Volume 1782

NEXT RUN

RUN        DATE            HARE        WHERE

1783       17-Nov-14      Infallible    Long Gully Road

PAST RUNS FOR CAPITAL

RUN       DATE          HARE      WHERE

1782      15-Nov-14   Gerbils    Thredbo Let’s-get-stupidly-pissed 

                                                  Weekend

Run Report

Regrettably, I missed Thredbo…So I’m afraid I can’t report on what sort of drunken feral nonsense went on… And anyway, there’s that unspoken Hash rule: what goes on on tour stays on tour…  Rumour has it though, that hashers drank like there was no tomorrow…that there was plenty of debauched behaviour: drunken nudity, sexual misadventure, vomitus eructation, interesting new rashes appearing on hashers’ genitals, and some confirmed cases of Galloping Knob-Rot… All sure signs that everybody had a cracking good time!

THE FAT CAT HASH                                  TRASH Volume 1783

NEXT RUN

RUN        DATE            HARE        WHERE

1784        24-Nov-14    Easy           Jerra-bogan-berra Community 

                                                        Centre, near the duck pond,                        

                                                        Jerra-bogan-berra, NSW  

PAST RUNS FOR CAPITAL

RUN        DATE            HARE        WHERE

1783       17-Nov-14      Infallible    Long Gully Road

Acting GM: Sex Change

Acting RA: Poo Shooter

Run Report

Genesis: Back in ancient hash times, when Adam begat Cain, Abel…Seth, who begat Mahalaleel…who begat Methuselah…Shem…and Gomer…who begat Ripthat and Togarmah…. Elishah begat…Sabta, Jebusite, Amorite, Girgashite … Hamathite…Hazarmaveth… Forsooth Shobal begat Jobab and Balalhanan… and eventually, instead of smiting the bastard, some son of a whore begat Infallible…who set a cunt of a xmas run that hashers will never forget…

Hashers might not remember what they did 5 minutes ago, but they’ll never forget Infallible’s Xmas run way back…er…whenever it was… So traumatised were hashers, nobody has trusted Infallible for a single moment since… 

Monday night’s run did sod-all to change our minds about the bastard… After the hare drew some confusing naughts and crosses on the ground, hashers gave him a withering look, and reluctantly shuffled off to find trail. So began the torture… Prickles latched onto our clothes… And with each new hill we struggled up (and there were quite a few), our misery was compounded. There were mutterings of uncharitable thoughts… And our perniciousness didn’t let up until we staggered, wheezing, farting, and breathless, into the drink stop. 

Back in the circle the hare copped some dismal scores. Leprechaun described the run as “three dimensional”, where for every horizontal kilometre, we ran a kilometre vertically up…Gerbils won no friends by leading runners up hill on a false trail…And really, the only enjoyable distraction was at the drink stop, where we simple-minded, dumb hashers discovered our beer labels changed colour as the beer temperature changed (hashers are so easily distracted…and easily pleased!). Leprechaun’s score: 0/10. Centrefold, obviously suffering from hypoxic delirium, said Infallible actually set a “good walker’s trail”…

Pfftttt…His score: -2/10

Other shite worth mentioning:

Visitor 

Gabe-the-Babe…from NYC (but originally from Liberia, and has probably infected us all with Ebola…arghhh!!!). Betty Boop made him cum (McTaff missed out again)

Returnees 
2-Fathers, Incider, Leprechaun, Buns, Swiss Army Wife, D2HD, Crunchy Crack, Sir Lanceoslut, Foal

Charges

Rambo, Swiss Army Wife, Gerbils – too busy grabbing beers instead of joining the circle (and the problem?)

Scarlet and Infallible – competitive “haring”… Comparing runs.

HF and Gerbils – competitive cycling

Poo Shooter – competitive training (did 30km run on weekend)

Meat and Easy – matching his & her booties

Centrefold – ran in work shoes

Sir Lanceoslut – excessive hash hygiene – washed his running shoes

Scarlet – carelessly losing hash equipment (abandoned hash table in contaminated Mr Fluffy home)

HF – dummy spit over Gerbil’s false trail

Infallible – set a cunt of a run

Gerbils – for trying to lead Mighty into bush

Incider – neurons cells all spent on uni exams – lost her keys 

Mighty – used by Sex Change for scientific experimentation: shoved beer into her bush to see if beer label changed colour as beer temperature changed (it didn’t, because Mighty’s bush is a fantastic insulator!) 

Mighty – found trail in bush (and she should know)

Gabe – claimed even illegal Mexicans don’t like Tun

McTaff – no compassion for wounded muddle-headed wombat at Thredbo – mean bastard!

PP’s and Gerbils – a big thankyou for a great weekend at Thredbo

Foal – led Horse into Queanbey-hole under false pretences

Gabe – wanker on mobile phone

McTaff, Betty Boop, Crunchy Crack – unusually shy about nuding up at Thredbo

Awards

Big Prick – Gerbils – phuck-nose why

Little Prick – Mixo – forgot music for Thredbo

FRB – Poo Shooter – for moaning on run about chaffed balls due to massive sperm build-up and 30km run

Anniversaries and Birthdays

Lots of wankers…

Jokes – Weatherman, 2-Fathers, Infallible, Rambo, McTaff

Announcements:

Hares required Please contact Meat (Hash Trailmaster)
Capital Hash Xmas run 8th December – bring secret Santa gift

Capital Hash Haberdashery for purchase – chat with Peeping Pervert or Party Pie 

Check out the RA’s Hash song sheet and sing along to some ribald hash songs! Is there any other kind? 

Mighty has been ‘voluntold’ to organise next year’s Bike Wine tour…Anybody interested in being on a Hash sub-committee for this event, contact Mighty at bec_curry2008@yahoo.com 

