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GZH3 - ALWAYS A STEP AHEAD

Substitute Hash Scribe: StrapOn/NoPulse
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No Cave Pulse Man


13:45 Sportsman: No Hash Cash (so what’s new). No Pussy Sniffer, no mismanagement at all. Vietnam is over, so where were the 25 rebel GZ Hashers who went to Hanoi?  Was it all too exhausting?   Thank god we have still people with initiative.  Kiwi No Pulse, at the Sportsman since 1pm, took over as new Hash Cash.  With a filthy sheet of paper, scribbling down names after walking around the Sportsman’s politely asking “Give me your fucking money”.  (some unlucky punters in for a quiet Saturday brunch got more than they ordered from the menu)  Luckily there were not many names to write down, and despite the polite recruitment we only ended up with 21 hardy Hasher’s. 

Anyway, No Pulse made some vital mistakes: He did not count the opening stocks and he brought far too much beer along (since when was that a mistake). With judicious mismanagement he was able to run the Hash at a loss.  It will take Caveman 2 weeks to sort the mess and get the statistics straight.

New Hares
Burning Spears, Tall Muffy and Screwer lost their virginity (for the second time) and became official junior Hares.

Off we go.  In our lovely air-conditioned bus (Rug Burn, the Hot Season is between March and September!!).  Mr Bean allowed the Bus Driver to switch the Aircon off after he found out that the bus was not running with BP fuel.

Screwer co-pilots the bus driver to the HASH site.  The only problem is, she is a local Chinese and set the HASH in the morning which basically means, she did not have a f.. clue where we were going.   Eventually, after taking a few false trails we did arrive at Li Shui.  This is the site where Mr. Bean got lost when Bean Bag set the HASH, and where we have lost other Hashers on various occasions. Will it happen this time?

Well marked trail?

Since the Hares donated the flour (Caveman, another 10 RMB saving made there) they were very frugal and must have only used 1 Kg. Thanks to Screwer, who was there to tell everybody which way to go at the Checks and ‘Ash ‘Orn,  (sounding off from the front for once) we all found our way.  Yan Can Suck admitted a secret rendezvous with Horny in France for some intensive Hash Horn training.  The result is that for the first time she has used the hash horn it made sense.  The reincarnation of James Dean (Wasted Seed) missed checks and cross’s because he was sunbathing while running. Others so, used a little clove to protect themselves from the sun (looked more like a surrender flag) or lot’s of Make Up (Doggy Style). She quoted that she is using make up to become even more attractive (to whom? Dogs or Kiwis?).

Rock Climbing around the Cemetery

What a lovely change - no pig pens, no areas fertilized with human excrement.  Instead we ran walked and scrambled around a new cemetery (where Strap On was seen eyeing up a plot after running into some “gas”) and down a cliff.  Good to see some bush bashing and some serious hill work for a change.

British Gas Chamber

Mr Bean, tested another product of his company (BP) live on the run. Several people fainted after he introduced a Natural Gas (reputably a recycling of a sponsor’s coffee) to the gasping runners in his wake.  If that was the ‘express’ the Hashers are glad they were not around for the ‘goods’.

Action with No Pulse (how can one do that?)

No Pulse did a great job in calling the Hares up and the only one Virgin. (Can’t remember the name, but working in the Aussi Consulate). He decided to drink with the virgin (no virgin should drink alone – yeah right)! Chivalry!

Since we were short of returnees, he just pulled people up he didn’t recognize. Thank god his son wasn’t there. Anyway, he then received his well-deserved HASH Cash down down for being on time!

RA at Stake:

Then it was on Strap On. As we all know, usually the 2 offical RA’s responsibility is only to fill in for our GM and Vice GM (Spiderman and DMPI) if they run out of acquisitions. Well, here it was, ze great opportunity to run a German circle. How did it go? Nobody knows since everybody was fast asleep after 5 minutes. The good thing so, Iron Dick and Mr Bean got really drunk and when we called all the ones who did not get a down down, there was nobody left. That is what I call German efficiency!

Quotes:

· anyone with 2 arms – an accusation from Wasted Seed

· I only wanted to touch your legs – Strap On

· how did you mange to walk 8 a breast on that path – Burning Spears to the walkers

· hold that pose – Iron Dick

· everyone likes me – Strap On

· Ask Easy Access, she will give personal service – Doggy Style.

On On - ANON 
No Pulse/Strap On

Upcoming Events: Away HASH Weekend on December 7/8/9




