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Who will it be?

The Hashers were all huddled in the Sportsman, whispering amongst themselves, wondering  – who will come, who will be the lucky one, which one will it be…..

Finally, right before the stroke of 2pm, the answer arrived – Mr. Bean!!!!!!!! But wait, wasn’t it Bean Bags’ turn? Drink it down-down, down-down……

Squat & Thrust and Daddy Long Legs took us back to nearby the Space Centre. Whilst the 40min run/walk, had no hills what-so-ever, or shade, we were still able to experience the wonderful pungent smells of pigs, rubbish, rancid, gurgling ponds and the finale, DMPI sweaty socks!!! It was also perhaps one of those rare occasions when the walkers and runners finished together (have these people not ever heard of mis-management)!!!! It was also Thrust’s first time – a Virgin Hare

The trail did see people falling left, right and centre, be it whilst standing and doing absolutely nothing (Black Widow), whilst walking (Nasty Gash and Thrust) or trying to fall head first into one of the lovely, perfumed ponds (DMPI). They were all obviously vying for the coveted “Horny Memorial” prize.

Black Widow had the honour of carrying the ‘ash ‘orn (Yan Can Suc is still busy trying to find her home in Golden Arches), and has decided to continue the new tradition of confusing all by blowing it whilst been one of the last runners. This totally confused all the walkers, who were waaaaay in front of her (what’s going on here!!).

With Platerpuss MIA, Spiderman busy Making Barbie Accessories in Singapore, Caveman busy checking out if all the rumours about Shanghai women are true, and Strap-On busy trying to make the English women look more attractive by drinking copious amounts of warm beer, it was left to DMPI, Black Widow and Room Service to lead all down the slow and slippery path of drunkardness (and of course, we have NO idea how to do this).

What a Wank, What a Wank..

Slippery When Wet stopped long enough not only to see a Chinese guy wanking, but also long enough to check out the size of it. Needless to say, she got a down-down, as did all the guys who admitted to wanking that day, as again did the guy who admitted to wanking in the presence of his wife, who was also there on the hash. And this, somehow led to all the people without their significant others been there having a down-down.

Black Widow although having been a previous Ms Hash Cash, was so nervous at calling new comers and returnees, that we had to give her quite few down-downs until she could get it right.

There were a lot more down-downs, and fun was had by all – even without all you usual, lazy wankers!!!! But I have decided that 3 quotes will sum up the day. You can decide which should be quote of the week (names have been changed to hide….….ohh, fuck it):

1.If I wanted to hear nagging, I would have stayed home-Mr Bean

2. I can’t say that my ‘significant other’ isn’t here, just my ‘other’- Black Widow

3. I’m ‘RA’ing today, so I can guarantee that everyone of you is going to get pissed-DMPI  

Holy Moments

Now, getting back to wanking for just a moment.

It is a rare and honoured occasion where a first time hasher gets a name – you need to be a particular breed of person, someone who is not shy, who gets all excited quickly, doesn’t mind been the centre of attention, and jumps at the first chance possible to run to the front of the circle, been the first to admit he had a wank that morning. Thus (what is his real name?) came to be called ‘The Wanker’ (Is this the same guy Slippery When Wet saw wanking before???)

And of course, we have the other extreme, where you can come on a hash for years and not get a name. But rest assured, when you do get one, it will be a beauty. ‘The Screwer’ was named for her work in a law firm and well, for basically doing what all good, hard-working lawyers do (and by the way, Mandy is her name).

And then of course, we have the lovely, doting, charming partner, who loves their other half soooooo much that they help to name them. Scott is such a lovely guy that he assisted in giving his wife the name ‘Nasty Gash’ (yes she was one of the walkers who fell) – can someone tell me how I can find a man like that!!!!

Dinner saw Daddy Long Legs exhausted-he pass out (From setting the hash –no!! From helping the poor damsels in distress across the pond –no (and yes they got a down-down for it)!!!. Why, it must have been using Alouette as an excuse to grope Room Service…    ONON




