Dec 27, 2009 Hash Trash
by DrZaius

Trail #875: Hooray for Boobies

Hares: Who Put The Cum In My Ass, Cheap Piece of As s & Mannogram
Location: Rancho Bernardo Community Park. Pack siz  e: 54

In Memory of Shigmata (Mike De Sosa), 1981 - 2009

Santa has returned to the North Pole, Grandma has been kissed good bye, gifts have
been returned for something we really wanted, the Chargers have won their division and
Hashers have cum back for another Sunday, Sunday, Sunday at the Humpin Hash.

But wait, where were the hares? Oh right, it's a Who Put Cum in My Ass Trail . No, he
wasn’t prelaying, he was still scouting. He had stepped in at the last minute to Lead
Hare when Lacy and Deep Chocolate dropped out. Then he had to show Mannogram
the trail at 2pm after Popped A Couple Out Of Her Cooter dropped out.

No problem. It was an A to A trail, the kegs were set up in the gazebo & beer was
flowing. Wax My Ass brought fudge left over from his wonderful Humpin Christmas
Day Dinner at his house. Thanks Wax and to all the folks who brought food, beer and
wine. The joy of being together for Christmas was tempered when news began to
spread about the suicide of Shigmata , GM of the Larrikins and good friend to so many
hashers.

Welcum Backs included the Christmas birthday boy himself, Jesus...(aka Jesus the
Penis). It was great to see In Cum Snatch again, who came with her brother Just
Adam and friend Just Cathy . Cockadile Hunter , who had left Humpin as Just Christy,
returned as a hot Over The Hump Harriette (bringing greetings from Salad Shooter ).
Weed Whacker brought his niece & nephew, Just Joy & Just Joel and friend Just
Debbie. Just Lea and Just Bruce rounded out the virgins.

Disturbing news at the start. Crotch Karai and Eat Paste, who live next to the park,
came out to give us the word that a girl had been attacked that morning in the trails
where we would be running.

Today’s trail was pretty, rambling through the hills behind the Rancho Bernardo
Community Park. Yours truly got lost after passing the Black Shirt Gang’s ‘view check’
at the waterfall (Drilldo, Regurabaiter, Kid’s Meal and Just Chelsea ). ECT had
turned around at that point because of the PO up there. Dansel asked her what PO
meant. When she told him poison oak, he said he didn’t care about that since it doesn’t
bother him. Maybe I'll put a link about poison oak on humpinhash.com .



Nookie brought an incredible spread for Hashsnax (Thanks Nookie). Even though she
was in a lot of pain from her surgeries, she was still in control and made sure everyone
stayed out of the food until the pack returned from trail.

Circle began with a moment of silence for Shigmata . Then when we made our Honor’s
toast to all the Humpin Hashers in harm’s way, we realized that everyone may be back
and everyone is safe. A wonderful gift for the New Year. We send out Honors to the
Hashers on the East Coast as they begin their deployments.

Who Put Cum in My Ass brought Popped A Couple Out Of Her Cooter up for Down
Down’s about 10 times for not haring today. But the Hashshit went to Who, for
continually wearing his hat during down downs. Jesus the Penis was brought up for
Jesus’ birthday and we sang spirited round after rounds of Jesus Can’'t Go Hashing. |
don’t remember the other birthdays celebrated, but Happy Birthday, Fuck You. Who
Put Cum in My Ass brought up Popped A Couple for Alluette, which thankfully ended
after her big swinging tits verse (yes, | would).

BORT brought up everyone who went to at least 2 bars last night. There must have
been 10 hashers and Harriettes (some who didn’t even remember doing so). Just
Bruce didn’t learn anything about his trail buddy, SAMM, but she had a complete FBI
profile on him (it's been redacted to protect the innocent). The Natty keg floated, but
we had two coolers of Natty cans and the beermeister was saved from an open
season.

The Hares named this r*n: Hooray for Boobies! . Cheap Piece of Ass modeled a
purple halter found on trail. She faced away from us while putting it on, but she’s got
great side boobs. Cockadile Hunter showed that ‘Boobs Out’ wearing a kilt is a great
look. Weed Whacker wasn't able to convince his niece Just Joy to show her boobs
(he promised her that he wouldn’t look — though may peek through his fingers).

$3.99 an Inch was tied with his 25 headband by SAMM, who found it hard to do when
he was wearing long pants and no underwear. But no excuses, the Harriette has skills.

I’'m sorry | don’t remember any more.

Hats off, Pots on the deck and see you all on New Year’s Eve and the New Year’s
Hangover R*n at noon on Friday.

OnOn,
DrZaius



