THE FAT CAT HASH                                  TRASH Volume 1753

NEXT RUN

RUN        DATE           HARE                 WHERE

1754       5-May-14      Hidden Flagon    74 Louis Loder St,                                        

                                                                Theodore

PAST RUNS FOR CAPITAL

RUN       DATE           HARE      WHERE

1750      28-Apr-14     QL            Himalayan Restaurant,

                                                    Palmerston Lane, Manuka

Grand Mattress: Queen Latrine

Religious Advisor: Sex Change

Circle/Run Report:


Throngs of hashers gathered outside the Himalayan Restaurant in Manuka with barely containable excitement… It was Capital’s 1750th Run and clearly a perfect excuse to celebrate by drinking stupendous amounts of piss, and generally carry on like a bunch of drunken village idiots… Our GM assured us that, unlike previous trails she’s set, this run would not be a right royal fuck-up that turned into a marathon, leaving us all semi-crippled, with gimpy gaits… We let out a collective sigh of relief and stumbled off into the night in our usual disorderly fashion… She didn’t disappoint… Back in the circle our sycophantic RA was nauseatingly gushy about the modest 6km run… And Peeping Pervert was also ridiculously flattering about the walk…(there were strong suspicions that the hare had dished out some ‘special oral favours’ to these two)…Only one hasher – Dunny Gone - had an intemperate outburst about the run…he called the pack a “bunch of useless cunts” for not back-marking… Naturally enough, his ranting was drowned out by raucous laughter… Crying Dick attracted more than passing curiosity when he wielded a forensic UV light on the run…He claimed it was to help him spot hash markings on trail…but we noticed him concentrating the light on harriettes’ chins for signs of recent messy recreational activity of the…er…‘oral’ kind. The only harriette he didn’t inspect was Softy, since it’s common knowledge that ever since Big Boy’s urologist fiddled with his knob, he ejaculates backwards into his bladder. 

Before the circle was brought to a close, our GM reminded us all that we should practice some self-restraint… try not to behave like drunken buffoons in the restaurant, avoid waking up later in a dark ally with no trousers on, wishing we hadn’t had that last drink…. And don’t assume that exposing one’s genitals as a form of amusement, or to prove one’s sexual vigour, is going to impress anybody (Big Boy!)… We all nodded dumbly…and then proceeded to indulge in all of the above anyway…

It was a cracker of a night!

Other stuff worth mentioning (or not):

Awards

Little Prick – Mighty – for providing a lame excuse for not making it to Hash last week (caught in Easter traffic)

Spit the Dummy – Dunny Gone – for ranting about no back-marking on trail

Announcements:

Hares required Please contact Meat (Hash Trailmaster)
Canberra Times Fun Run – anybody interested in forming a Hash team please chat with Sex Change. Password for CT Fun Run entry: Fat Cat Hash

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

June long weekend: 7-9 June 2014 – Caravan and Camping Hash weekend away planned 

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

City to Surf: this year there will be a Hash team. To register, log in as “Capital Hash”, password “Fat Cats” (contact Poo Shooter for details)

Brussels T-shirts – see Babbling

CHAOS AGPU: Regatta Point 1-May-14

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 

