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Late Cummers

As the saying goes, the murderer always returns to the scene of his crime. It was nine month ago that Skidmarks set a hash at Helong re- servoir north of BaiYun Mountain. It was a fairly long run and for hash history buffs: it was Artsy Fartsy’s official last GZ hash. (Not that we haven’t completely got rid of him yet.) So, returning this week with partners in crime Rug Burns, Power Puss & Iron Dick one could only reckon with the worst.

As usual our departure was delayed by some latecomers. This time it was Mr. Bean and hash virgin Niko who pulled into the Sportsman at 14.10h. By 14.15h we were still not moving because Monsieur Bugle Boy had a go on the bog. We don’t know what took him so long but the fact that he finally appeared with a glossy magazine bearing a scantily clad nurse on the cover gave rise to one or the other expe- rienced guess. But maybe he was just rummaging through the waste bin conducting a field study into mouldy sanitary napkins?

Makin’ Bacon

The run was actually very decent. Skidmarks must have had a bad day. Only one hill – though with two very nasty downhill false trails (you wankers!) – and the frontrunners clocked in just under 50 minutes. Ideal for the hot weather it made even the slower runners look good.

During the run we were in constant danger of being caught in an awk- ward situation by paparazzi Squat. He was lingering an extra long time at the bamboo river crossing. But nobody did him the favour to slip.

Near the end of the run we passed by a pig farm, where they were ob- viously just maltreating one  of the

creatures. Said Bugle Boy “This re- minds me of the tape from my wed- ding night.” Apart from the sickness of this idea itself we wonder if it was the wet slopping sound or the squeaking?

The last 300m straight along the crest of the dam seemed to bear an irresistible invitation for a sprint- ting finish. First it was Skidmarks vs. Mr. Bean who raced it out, only to find that arriving at the bus the paparazzi was already there. And then it was Tall Muffy vs. Kara with the latter tearing a groin uh I mean loin muscle in the action.

And now to Sports

After the welcoming of the usual suspects the circle commenced with a string of sports related down downs.
* in a cliffhanger match AUS had managed to beat archrival NZ in the Trinations Cup final. (That is in rugby, for everyone not coming from a former penal colony.). So for all ozzies that didn’t make it in time to the TV screen last Saturday, fate really smiled on you that you didn’t have to watch the looming disaster of the first half.

* China eked out the ever-interest- ing score of 1:1 against the soccer powerhouse of Qatar.

* England beat Germany in a soccer world cup qualifier 5:1. And they were rubbing it in. Well, since it happens only every 60 odd years, let them have their moment of glory.

* and last Thursday on climbing wall no. 5 down at the BT club Shagless was seen doing the windmill at 12m height. By the way the climbing night had to be moved to Thursday recently just to accom- modate Daddy Longlegs’ ‘Scrabble’ night on Tuesday. Let’s see if he can get a triple word score with bonus for ‘wanker’.

The Big Top

Have you noticed that Squat has grown a weird kind of goatee du-ring his vacation? Obviously Thrust likes a bit of a tickle but doesn’t want to be over-stimulated. They both got so exited talking about it they forgot their own hash names. 

The monthly camel toe competi- tion ended in a draw. But it was amusing to notice that half of the participants obviously didn’t have a clue what it was all about.

And speaking of bodily features: after long and painstaking mulling over an appropriate hash name for Michelle we finally had a break- through. Always providing attraction on the sidelines of the circle the connection with the circus just sprang to mind. She was thereby dubbed Big Top. As they say: there is a lot to see under the big top.

Burning Spear and Mr. Bean announced that BP would hold a team-building seminar in Zhapo. Well, in a place where the hookers outnumber the male population 20:1 I am sure there will be a lot of bonding going on. And if the company throws in some extra lubrication success is guaranteed.

This week’s Awards:

The Horny Lama Memorial Award went to Mr. Bean for falling on his ass.

Hash Asses of the week: May & Doris

The Yellow Card was shown to Pussy- sniffer to do a better cleaning job with the vessels. Where is Winer with her toothbrush when you need her?

On On   Caveman

Upcummin’ Hashes:

Sep. 15: Squat, Thrust & Daddy Longlegs

Sep. 22: all day hash in Zhengcheng:



Platterpuss & Strapon

Check our new web site at www.gzh3.com!




