SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master

Joint Master- interhash
Joint Master- events
On Sec

Hash Cash

Hash Scribe

Hash Chaplain

Hash Horn

Hash Flash

Hash Quack

FUTURE RUNS

NO DATE
60 17th March
61 3lst March
62 14th April
63 28th April
64 12th May

65 26th May

NEXT RUN NUMBER 609 (.o

Date & Time:
Gather at
Hare/Co-Hare:

DIRECTIONS:

HASH NOTES

We need a Hare for the April 14th and 28th runs.
Looking to the future, runs change to Monday nights June 4.

willing.

HASH DASH #57

Andrew Emerson 212 557 3535 201 763-1332
Leon Desbrow 212 552 6854 201 467 4462
George Kundrat 212 264 1610 201 757 3756
Doug Leavens 12 552 3238 201 762 3856
Henry Long 212 880 5060 201 763 3479
George Jurkowich 212 '552 2165 201 376 3677
Kevin Thomas 201 643 1220

Don Wheeler 212 487 6765 201 762 2128
Guy Woodford 212 759 8631 201 665 2264

Louis de Marino 201 379 1234 201 376 2275

HARE/CO-HARE LOCATION

Joe McGinity
George Kundrat

?

?
George Jurkowich
Ken McEwan

Morristown Airport

Saturday, March 17th 1984 at 3:30 PM
Morristown Airport

Joe McGinity / Doug Leavens

From summit, take Morris Avenue West, turn right
onto River Road to Kennedy Parkway. Turn left on
South Orange Avenue and continue past Livingston
Mall through Florham Park Center where name changes
to Columbia Road. Airport is 2 miles beyond Florham
Park. Turn right onto airport road. Park at first
large building on left called airport Park, near
fish pond.

Call the ON SEC if you are

It was BLOODY BUTTERFLY to whom the task fell of creating that crucial moment
in the history of SHHH Hashdom, the second AGM run, by describing a trail
which would mark the changing of the guard of the Summit Hash leadership and

the celebration of another successful year.

In many ways, the happily

unexpected contributed substantial weft and heft to the day, viz.:
extraordinarily balmy weather, which enabled normal Hashmen to run in

T-shirts, and BLOODY BUTTERFLY to run bare-chested; concerns of the PROD (Park
Ranger On Duty) about the luminescent spray paint which "marks up my park";

the spiciness of illicit beer consumed in the Jockey Hollow Parking Lot.

All

these added up to an exceptionally fine afternoon.



The pack was surprisingly small, but this was compensated for by its
inordinate stupidity, identifying and pursuing each and every false trail laid
by the Hare, learning nothing from beginning to end. One cannot help but love
such dumb animals. Uncharacteristically, this dash was accomplished in the
prescribed time, a feat not often achieved by BLOODY BUTTERFLY but one much
appreciated by other members of the pack.

The Or—On was spectacular. Not only was the food ample and delicious; not
only were there T-shirts for all; not only were we strong in numbers and
heart; not only was there genuine comradery among the pack; but rather, there
was also the involvement of all the customers in the establishment —
comprising two components: (1) the two amiable and rotund chaps who expressed
great interest in becoming members; and (2) the rest of the group — which,
while utterly offended by our actions, could not help but be charmed by our
insouciance. What an achievement! To offend all those people, and then to
leave in a blaze of cheers and glory, is no mean achievement. Perhaps this
is, indeed, our finest hour. The only explanation is a psychological one:
these are people with Zumpada souls in non-Zumpada lives. Many of the normal
waiter staff must have been pondering this philosophical conundrum, because
they frequently had to be wakened from their reverie by an appropriate blast
on the Hash Horn. (It was obvious that this was much appreciated throughout
the restaurant.)

There were ample speeches of the appropriate kind. There were commendatory
toasts. There were expository sallies. There were reckless rejoinders.

There sober pronunciamentos. There were consumatory presentations of
ridiculous chickens, of celebratory bed pans, quaint collages, and brazen
briefs. Then of course, there was ZORBA, about which no further word will be
herein writ. One can only commend the magnificence of one of our number, who
shall remain unnamed, but who set the true tone of the event by appearing in
proper black tie, formal white running shoes, the official Hash T-shirt, and a
magnificent pith helmet. A breathtaking vision, worthy of the SHHH.

The On-On-On, was also a lavish affair. Prefaced by a thoroughly delightful
tour of Newark and Irvington by what seemed to be something of a jubilant
cortege, the pack wound its way from Don Pepe's to a magnificently sleezy
establishment called, as I remember it, EL SLEAZO. Here, the ministrations of
especially talented dancing ladies enabled the pack to reach new highs of
self-awareness. This, in combination with ample supplies of seemly brew,
provided a fitting capstone to an exquisite day.

P.S.

For the interest of those who enjoy specious literature, the following
description of this self-same run washed ashore on the Jersey Coast and was
delivered to your scribe as "an errant and arrogant counterfeit"”.

"Run #57 -- Ecological Rape of Hockey Jollow

"As BLOODY BUTTERFLY arose from the conjugal couch February 4,
his benevolent smile concealed a cauldron of hostility and
sado-erotic desire to pillage and destroy. His victims that day
were to be the unwitting hounds of SH3, and the sacred flora and

fauna at an historic shrine near Morristown, Hockey Jollow.

'Tell me not, sweet, I am unkind.
That from the nunnery

Of thy chaste breast and quiet mind
To war and HASH I fly.

True, a new mistress now I chase
The first foe in the field

And with a stronger faith embrace
The flour, spray paint, and shield.

Yet this inconstancy is such

As thou too shalt adore:

I could not love thee, dear, so much,
Loved I not Hashing more.'



¢ '

"BUTTERFLY had barely finished his labor of love by 3:30 p.m., when 12
unsuspecting hounds arrived in the damp, chill parking lot. Several hounds
noted BUTTERFLY's bloody legs -- a bad omen. Quickly donning ceremonial "AGM
RUN" T-shirts dispensed by BAA-BAA-LOU, they pounded along the out-trail,
shattering the tranquility of Dolly Madison's Colonial Restoration Cottage and
its occupants, including a self-professed Park Ranger, who decided to
investigate.

"The pack was led down into the center of Hockey Jollow over a boring and long
road run to check #1 at the "ARMY HUTS". Tedious check and false trail,
plenty of mud, snow, checking and cursing led up-left over an icy wagon track
marked with NON-BIODEGRADABLE RED SPRAY PAINT. Actually this could have been
blood dripping from a wounded animal or hare, but MUD HATTER was accosted by
the afore-mentioned self-professed Park Ranger and told to remove it from the
ecological virginity of Hockey Jollow. In The Grand Manner, MUD HATTER
deceived the A.M.S.P. Ranger by engaging him in small talk about the Queen
Mother (well, I'm sure I heard the word "mother") until the pack was safely
distant, then fled.

"By the third check each hound was thoroughly soaked and well scored by shiggy
-- by the fourth, even the Hash Horn sounded spent, having been on the trail
about an hour. At this point the pack crossed Grand Parade Road, which

offered the cognoscenti a direct route on-home. Most of the pack spurned the
opportunity, preferring death before dishonor. In either case it was two

miles long, and 90% uphill.

"Evaluation: Checks -- excellent; Shiggy -- adequate; Length -- a bit much;
Overall -- tough. Proper warm-up for AGM."

Rather a curious piece of work, that.
HASH TRASH

1. It was Leeds to play Arsenal in the FA Cup final at Wembley - naturally a
sell-out. One unfortunate Leeds supporter who hadn't got a ticket was
approached by a ticket tout.

"How much do you want for that ticket?"

"Ten pounds" said thetout.

"But that's outrageous", came the reply. "I can get a girl for that".
"Perhaps", commented the tout, "but not with 45 minutes each way and a

band at half time."

2. Despite George's reputation as the office Romeo, the new secretary was not

impressed by his performance. _
"I don't think much of your organ,"™ she said retrieving her panties from

the IN tray. ) ) _
No?" replied George "well I didn't expect to play in the auditorium".
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Date:

3/23//84
SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master

Joint Master- interhash

Joint Master-
On Sec

Hash Cash
Hash Scribe
Hash Chaplain
Hash Horn
Hash Flash
Hash Quack

FUTURE RUNS

NO DATE

61 31st March

62 14th April
63 28th April
64 12th May
65 26th May

NEXT RUN NUMBER 60

Date & Time:
Gather at
Hare/Co-Hare:

DIRECTIONS:

7

gé§H NOTES

/ we need a Hare for the April 14th run.

Andrew Emerson 212 557 3535 201 763 1332
Leon Desbrow 212 552 6854 201 467 4462
George Kundrat 212 264 1610 201 757 3756
Doug Leavens 212 552 3238 201 762 3856
Henry Long 212 880 5060 201 763 3479
George Jurkowich 212 552 2165 201 376 3677
Kevin Thomas 201 643 1220

Don Wheeler 212 487 6765 201 762 2128
Guy Woodford 212 759 8631 201 665 2264

Louis de Marino 201 379 1234 201 376 2275

HARE/CO-HARE LOCATION

George Kandrat/

Paul Horning Plainfield Train Station
?

Gil &ackson

George Jurkowich
Ken McEwan

Saturday, March 31th 1984 at 3:30 PM
Plainfield Train Station
George Kandrat / Paul Horning

Route .22 West After passing Sears Department Store

in Watchung proceed approximately 2 miles to
Plainfield Overpass. Go under overpass, make a
right and then bear right to go over the overpass.
At stop sign make a left on Somerset Street and
proceed through 5 traffic lights. After the 5th
light (United Counties Bank on right) make the first
left on to North Avenue which is immediately before
the train trestle. Directions by Paul!

Call the ON SEC if you are willing.

THE FIRST GREAT INTER-AMERICAN INTER-HASH, COSTA RICA 1984

(Editors note:

The following report, submitted by MUD HATTER and BEAU BUMBLE,

is just as received from their initial interview upon return to United States,
with no effort to translate those Spanish words and phrases which make their

report so immediate, colorful and lively.)



e

Overture:

Wow! The arrival is spectacular, getting off the plane two hours late and
entering the magnificent terminal at San Jose, BEAU BUMBLE espying the San
Jose HHH arrival booth and letting out a blast on his long naranja obscena, as
the SHHH horn came to be known, to the great delight of all within earshot.
Everywhere a cloud of welcoming information, papers, forms to be signed,
T-shirts being torn from wrappings, general ugliness, men kissing men, the
Hashmen wandering off in search of beer. Even at this early point, the whole
thing looking a little dicey.

First Run: Arrive early, everything as expected, host brewery's security
already up in arms, though the ceremonies are yet hours away: the barbecue
shed has been set on fire, rules are being broken right and left. People
arrive, self-proclaimed San Jose Hash Sphincter turns out to be amazingly
prescient and credible fellow -- he was indeed a sphincter. Tall, blond
bronzed god with megaphone stands on table -- definitely Aryan -- gives
excrutiatingly detailed, wholly irrevelant, and exceptionally redundant set of
instructions for a basic early evening run. To no one's loss, no one is
listening. Finally, shout of "On-On", pack off in cloud of dust and cacaphony
of yelps and groans. Pretty standard stuff -- hills, coffee bean plantations,
pasture full of cow pats (called by one female Hashman "dirty post cards"),
uphill downhill uphill downhill, etc. (No wonder Master of San Jose Hash is
called Giles Goat-Boy). Some Hashmen waylay passing station wagon, get free
ride to top of the highest hill. Checks pretty basic, no false trails, paint
used for trail markings is spread yards und yeids and yards apart. LOOK OUT,
HE'S GOT A GUN:! (Somewhat volatile armed guard unhappy about the pasture gate
being left open -- pacified by impassioned discourse of local Hashman and
presumably sealed with a kiss). Lope along roads and paths, and . . . WHAT'S
THIS?! WHAT'S THIS?! I DON'T BELIEVE IT! I DON'T BLEEDING BELIEVE IT' A
MARKING ON THE GROUND THAT SAYS "SCB"™ WITH AN ARROW POINTING TO A PRESUMABLY
SHORTER TRAIL: I CAN'T BELIEVE IT, WON'T BELIEVE IT! LUDICROUS'!' Finish run
along two miles of railroad track. Turn in for cerveza and bocas (snacks).

First On-On: Too much to tell, initially quite decent, orderly. Then,
somebody throws a beer, somebody else throws beer, somebody else throws beer,
more thrown beer, slung beer, tossed beer, sloshed beer -- terrible, terrible
waste! (True alcohol abuse). Triple A candidate (Aging Atlanta Adolescent)
entertains crowd by quaffing a vaso of cerveza, and then dropping rear of his
pantaloons to show his tortilla; unsatisfied, others pull down other side of
pantaloons, exposing his frijoles; act is repeated many many times! More beer
thrown, sloshed, tossed, heaved. Then the Hash birthday cake is lit, slight
girl in bathing suit and white socks leaps out and jumps on the table takes
off some clothes, some more clothes, then all clothes. Does extensive caramba
followed by a most creative pinata. More buxom companion arrives, tries a few
desultory dance steps, declines to disrobe, settles for semblance of rape,
after which the real bargaining begins. No truth whatsoever to widespread
rumor that BEAU BUMBLE disgraced himself by excessively silly acts and
unrepeatable disclosures -- none at all; absolutely none. In fact, BUMBLE
distinguished himself by placing a close second in the horn blowing contest,
amazing and mystifying the natives with his mastery of the naranja obscena.

Second Run: On the buses ertirely too early, two hours to the docks, onto
this fat fishing boat, roar across the big bay at about 8 knots. Pack just
getting warmed up with beer being thrown, chucked, pitched, slung, hurled and
dissipated. Approach wild island, inhabited by crazy old recluse with nubile
young muchacha. Splash ashore, see major fireworks demonstration (which might
actually have been attack on Nicaragua). Then long hard climbing walk up
crags, across cliffs, down rock faces into caves. Run punctuated by "gunfire"
from simulated terroristas. Results: the damn island is set afire by the
firecrackers; but nobody much concerned -- except possibly recluse who didn't
know about it. Then back to beach, slosh aboard boat, drift over to another
island for major volleyball competition which was washed out by rising tide.

Second On-On: Drink a few beers, eat a little patatas salad, lounge and
snooze on the veranda, take a little swim, slosh back aboard the boat, head
back for shore. Beer tossing now reaches epidemic proportions, too much to
describe except for one vignette: female broad-type Hashman pours a botella
of beer down man-type Hashman's drawers. He retaliates in kind: she is
mortified and frosted at this riposta. (See what female Hashmen are like?)
He explains the nature of Hash sportsmanship, punctuating his discourse with
suitable expository and prescriptive gestures. Using only two very pithy
words, he bids her adios. Beer still going everywhere, guys jumping off the
deck, guys jumping off the bridge, guys jumping off the masts -—- in general,
very elegant yachting experience. Arrive back at the docks, back on the
buses. Ten minutes later first pit stop, more beer, pass the ron, eat ice
cream, back on the bus. By now, several horizontal and inert human figures.
Everyone thoroughly satisfied with magnificent day.




Bbaiii

Third Run: Survivors of tropical paradise (heads still spongy with sud:
skins virulently tinto) heave out of bed at a middling hour of morning.
Voyage into the mountains above San Jose, above the coffee plantations,
everything but the peaks themselves. Family picnic ground, set in huge
trees, on steep sloping meadow; nearly two hundred men, women, children
family run to end all such. Run includes a regular laid-out "short cut
for the Nancy-Boys, and one even for "walkers" - and there were a few of
with babes in arms who made it. (Those guys really looked great). Les:
said for regulars on he-man, macho Hash trail. Struggle up steep cow-ne
down terraced ex-coffee fields, into steep, deep jungle ravines. Hands
necessary to keep from going straight to the bottom; some ravines at le:
feet deep. Passages on roads (never level); ubiquitous barbed-wire; toi
gullies. 1In return for suffering hardships, regulars are rewarded with
occasional vistas of entire San Jose valley, mountains twenty miles away
beyond, in sparkling clear air that you want to package and bring home.

Third On-On: At the end, yet another feast fit for the real Hash, plus
cerveza, volleyball and just plain Hashing around. As before, illustric
naranja obscena made the rounds; all commented upon its mellifluous sour
BEAU BUMBLE truly dizzy from his effort at the end. Memorable; really
memorable.

Fourth Run: Everybody amazingly alert, this run is featuring "live hare

-have 10 minute head start, and a big bag of farina. Up up up up up up u

up up up -- follow that farina. Cunning and confusing check, pass coffe
plantations cross two-foot-wide river. Poor little lady-type Hashman st
his ankle, fall-down-go-boom. Cries go out for Hash Quack. (See what w
Hashmen are like?). Getting darker now, thrashing way through shiggy, w
through area of local residencias back up to club.

Fourth On-On: Mexican dinner, and lots of cerveza. Certificates awarde
pictures taken, grudges patched, spillage reduced, Marimba band keeping
everybody under control. Avid promises to do it again next year, somepl
the USA eastern seaboard. Lots of departure blues as many who didn't
reconfirm their flights found themselves bumped; everybody taken care of
the end.

Conclusion: Great hosts, great terrain, great beer, great event! Exces
spillage, however. Tragic loss.

HASH TRASH

One night after their proprietor was asleep, the parts of the body were
arguing about which had the toughest job. "I've really got it tough,"
bemoaned the feet. "He puts me in these smelly sneakers, makes me jog t
I've got blisters...it's brutal!"

"You got nothing to complain about," maintained the stomach. "Last nigh
got nothing but bourbon, pizza, and aspirin. It's a miracle I kept it
together."

"Oh quit bitching, you two," moaned the penis. "Every night, I'm tellin
he sticks me in a dark tunnel and makes me do push-ups until I throw up.'
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No. 8 Vol. IV

4/6/84
SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master

Joint Master- interhash
Joint Master-

On Sec

Hash Cash

Hash Scribe

Hash Chaplain

Hash Horn

Hash Flash

Hash Quack

FUTURE RUNS
NO DATE
62 1l4th April
63 28th April
64 12th May
65 26th May

NEXT RUN NUMBER 61~

Date & Time:
Gather at:

DIRECTIONS:

Andrew Emerson 212 5573535 201 763 1332
Leon Desbrow 212 552 6854 201 467 4462
George Kundrat 212 264 1610 201 757 3756
Doug Leavens 212 552 3238 201 762 3856
Henry Long 212 880 5060 201 763 3479
George Jurkowich 212 552 2185 201 376 3677
Kevin Thomas 201 643 1220

Don Wheeler 212 487 6765 201 762 2128
Guy Woodford 212 759 8631 201 665 2264

Louis de Marino 201 379 1234 201 376 2275

HARE/CO-HARE LOCATION

Andy Emerson
Gil Jackson
George Jurkowich
Ken McEwan

Great Falls of the Passiac
Watchung Reservation, Summit.

Saturday, April 14th, 1984 at 3:30 PM
Great Falls of the Passiac River, Paterson

Garden State Parkway north. Shortly beyond Exit 154
(Route 3, east to N.Y.) bear to the left on fork
marked for PATERSON Follow to the end (about four
miles), where it hits city streets in Paterson.
Continue straight ahead for a block or two. Turn
left on Oliver St. or Market St. and go to Spruce
St. (only a couple of short blocks). Go right on
Spruce tc top of hill, Turn right immediately after
factory on right, before crossing bridge over the
Passiac River; then immediately left into parking
lot looking over the Falls.

The run starts and finishes at the Great Falls of
the mighty Passiac river (well known to all Summit
hashers), in historic, scenic Paterson, N.J. Yes -
from the same master trail-blazer who has given you
the ZOO-HOO to YOU-TOO in the South Mountain
Reservation, the RIBBONS IN THE SNOW, the BALL AT
THE MALL (Livingston, that is), and the BIG LAP AT
THE WATER-GAP last fall. There will be natural
wonders, outlooks and views of great beauty, gquaint
and historic urban excursions, and the usual lakes,
trails, shiggy and a few other surprises. Don't
miss it!






HASH NOTES

Run 63 on Saturday April 28th will be a chance-of-a-life-time NEW BOOT RUN.
This one's for all Hashers, weary and wan from the long winter and eager for a
gentle spring outing, AND ESPECTALLY for all first timers who would like to
try a run with the fun loving, and famous SHHH. Set in the convient and
bucolic Watchung Reservation near Summit, the Hare has promised to keep your
feet dry, avoid the road apples, and hold the distance most modest (40 minutes
or so). Make a special effort to come, prove you are alive and demonstrate
your sincerity by bringing that running friend you always speak of who would
LOVE to try a HASH DASH:.!

The Midland Run will be held on Sunday May 20th. As in prior years, the SHHH
is planning to register en masse. The event is always well organized with a
short kids run, a 5K run and the main 15K run. There will be clowns and
music, fun and beer. Plan to bring the whole family. Details will be
included in a future Hash Notes.

Rehash Run #59
Roads.....Roads...... Roads

The pack set off down the main road to the left. The first check was on a
triangle of land between roads. Then we set off down another road back into
Loantaka Brook reservation. Second check was a good one on the left but after
that we returned to the car park from where we started. Again across the main
road to continue along a tedious and uninteresting bike path which finally
produced a check up to the right. The fourth check was relatively short and
appeared to stump the pack. They moped around like miserable hounds rather
than getting on with checking false trails ahead and to right - eventually
someone checked to the left. The trail was on the road again. The trail lead
to the edge of an bubbling brook but only one intrepid hasher followed through
the icy water. The rest of the pack sighted the hare up on the hill and short
cutted on the road. Then two hounds who should be nameless, having short
cutted, decided to follow the trail backwards from the check arrving needless
to say at the brook that they failed to cross previously-meeting the lone
hound who crossed correctly on.

At this point the call of the on-on was heard from the hill top and the run
continued on the road, with long stretches of flat suburban expanses. A token
check was placed in the reservation but the onward path was to obvious for
anyone to be phased.

The pack was a fair size totalling a dozen stalwart fellows. Some newcomers
among them, who we will probably never see again, due to the length of the run.

The run had its moments and the false trails at the checks were good but we
were lucky not to have lost a member to the traffic accident statistics. More
than half the run appeared to have been set by car - resulting in- the flour
trail on the right with the traffic coming up behind us. The hare is not
known as TWINKLE TOES for nothing - he was in a pristene state at the
beginning and end. Where were the hills, the bracken, the skiggy and
undergrowth that makes for a real Hash run - only those who checked found s b

HASH TRASH

The Yalie and the Harvard undergrads were at the grand Debutant Ball when the
call of nature found them side by side at the urinals. Finishing the task,
the urbane Crimson lad stepped to the sink and carefully washed his hands; the
Yalie headed for the door. Quite astounded, the Cambridge student noted, "at
Harvard we always wash our hands after urinating"™. To which the Yalie
responded, "at Yale we don't piss on our fingers".
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No. 10 Vol. IV 5/4/84
SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master Andrew Emerson 212 557 ‘3535 201 763 1332
Joint Master- interhash Leon Desbrow 212 552 6854 201 467 4462
Joint Master- George Kundrat 212 264 1610 201 757 3756
On Sec Doug Leavens 212 552 3238 201 762 3856
Hash Cash Henry Long 212 880 5060 201 763 3479
Hash Scribe George Jurkowich 212 552 2165 201 376 3677
Hash Chaplain Kevin Thomas 201 643 1220
Hash Horn Don Wheeler 212 487 6765 201 762 2128
Hash Flash Guy wWoodford 212 755 8631 201 665 2254
Hash Quack Louis de Marino 201 379 1234 201 376 2275
FUTURE RUNS

NO DATE HARE/CO-HARE LOCATION

64 12th May George Jurkowich Livingston, St. Barnabas

Medical Center

65 26th May Ken McEwan

66 4 June ? First Monday Run

67 18 June Ned Raynolds
NEXT RUN NUMBER 64 "Mondo Trasho"
Date & Time: Saturday, May 12th, 1984 at 3:30 PM
Location: Livingston/Short Hills area - near St. Baranabas

Medical Center
Gather at: End of Dogwood Road

DIRECTIONS: From the East or West: Take Northfield Road toward
014 Short Hills Road; enter Dogwood Road, which is
first street East of 0ld Short Hills Road; bear
right at Dead End Sign. Park near Hare's black Olds.

From the South: Take 0Old Short Hills Road North to
Northfield Road; right on Northfield Road, take
first right {Dogwoocd Rcad). Bear right at Dead End

sign. Park near Hare's black Olds.

NOTE: PLEASE DO NOT PARK BY FIRE HYDRANT.

HASH NOTES

The Midland 15K run is fast approaching...Far Hills, N.J., Sunday May 20th.
It is a fun family outing. LiBt year we entered two teams (randomly chosen)
and a good time was had by one and all. If you wish to run, or just come for
the fun, please contact Leon Desbrow, 29 Byron Road, Short Hills, New Jersey
07078 by May 10th.

Reminder: Runs will change to Monday evenings starting 4 June.
_—

Many first time Hashers picked up membership forms at the "New Boot Run" in
Watchung Reservation. Quickly send them in to the On Sec, with money. If you
weren't there and want to keep getting these eagerly awaited bi-weekly Hash
Notes and all the other benefits of membership, complete the attached form
(sent to non-members only) and send it in to the On Sec forth with.

NOTICE-SPRING CLEANUP: In June, ALL persons on the mailing list for six
(6) months who have not bestired themselves to take advantage of this
magnificant opportunity shall be unceremoneously dropped from said list.



Our venerable Hash Scribe, no doubt in a moment of euphoria, has graced us
with not one but two epistles of Hash Dashery...read ON-ON...

HASH DASH #60 17th March Morristown Airport

This was a day of "but not quites", in which aspirations were thwarted,
expectations foreclosed, and dreams dashed by the heavy heel of false
promises. Under the able and experienced hand of BROADWAY JOE, assisted by
his faithful traveling companion, BOY DUG-DUG, a small but zealois pack formed
at an industrial park hard against the Morris County Airport -- &lmost at the
airport, but not quite. Prepared to undertake the dash with its customary
elan, the pack initially awaited the arrival of the Hare and co-Hare, who
finally did show up on the scene, roaring up the road in a crummy convertible,
tires smoking and flour pouring from every rust hole, arriving on the scene --
almost on time, but not quite.

As the pack finally got moving, they found that initial markings were sketchy
at best, and a great distance from the Hare's car -- almost up to Hash
standards, but not quite. Nonetheless, much was promised as BROADWAY JOE led
the pack not through wood and verdant swamp, but down roads and railroad
tracks —- almost in keeping with true Hash spirit, but not guite. To make
amends, BROADWAY JOE and BOY DUG-DUG led the pack through what was to be a
colony of gorgeous young creatures, a nest of nubile nymphets, a veritable
vale of voluptuousness, the redoubtable St. Elizabeth's Academy. However,
having carefully chosen the winter break weekend for the run, the pack had to
settle for another near miss by the Hares —- having almost provided wonderful
wench country and wonderful country wenches, but not quite.

Continuing on through scenic but not extraordinarily challenging countryside,
the Hares led the pack back to the start point, a little bedraggled -- and
almost satisfied, but not quite. From there, it was but a skip and a jump to
that now infamous On-On site, The Last Stop. Here, in the absence of pitchers
and pizzas, the pack "made do" with bottled brews, and imported pizza -- which
arrived almost on time, but not gquite. Comradery was high however, and the
pack benevolent as the On-On ended with an attitude almost approaching
forgiveness and good will -- but not quite.

HASH DASH #62 l4th April Great Falls of the Passaic

It was a triumph of lunacy over adversity. It was a climb to unnecessary
heights. It was one hell of a soggy run. Prospects were indeed bleak as the
Hashers assembled in a torrential rainstorm, in sight of the pounding Great
Falls of the Passaic River. As the rain pelted down, several Hashers forsook
the dryness of their cars to wander about, hypnotized by the flotsam and
jetsam that swirled beneath the rain-fed falls. BEAU BUMBLE, the hare, was on
the verge of calling off the proceedings, and substituting an unearned early
commencement of the ON-ON. Then miraculously, the downpour eased, and the
dash was on. :

The setting of the course by BEAU-BUMEL: bespoke the innocent fiendishness of
a truly diabolical, yet childlike, mind. Trouble was, the rains had faded the
flour markings to a point where BEAU BUMBLE had to point out the checks and
lead the way to the true trail.

The gallop to the first check was straightforward enough, except for a drop
over a six-foot concrete wall. The second leg included an exhausting clamber
up an almost sheer precipice -- almost certainly inspired by BEAU BUMBLE's
Costa Rican escapades. But the lunatic band reached the objective in good
fettle. 1In clear weather the view from the summit would have been magnificent
-- World Trade towers and all. As it was, the lofty perch afforded an
unmatched -- not to say superfluous -- vista of downtown Paterson.

The remainder of the dash was sprinkled with surprises, as promised. It was a
run of contrasts -- stream crossings, rock climbs, shifts from scenic ponds
and woodland glades to specters of industrial deca , Sudden appearances of
backyards with livestock in tether.



There was also an SHHH bonus: Two female harriers from an area running club

—— BLACK SATIN and YELLOW BIRD -- joined the skin-soaked crew, and admirably

fell into the hashing spirit. A male member of the club who accompanied them
was at first reluctant to brave the harsh conditions, but quickly changed his
mind after a few whispered words from the Grand Master.

An uneasy moment occured when an unnamed member of the loony-tick fringe lost
his footing on a stretch of blacktop and lay motionless for a few long
seconds. Nearby Hashers reported hearing the word *whiplash", but suspected
-- correctly as it turned out -- that he was simply looking for an unscheduled
"check break". This was made evident when he bounced to his feet and was back
on the trail.

The ON-ON was welcome, to say the least, its pleasure heightened by the
hardship that had gone before. Most of the establishmentarian Hashers -- a
cloddish lot, unschooled in the social graces —- kept to themselves at one
side of the bar, chattering about sports scores and such, ignoring their new
guests. Can you blame the guests for leaving early? (But then, who ever
accused a Hasher of having even a semblance of social elan?)

NOTES FROM THE JOINT MASTER-EVENTS

Two upcoming races which might be of interest to Hashers. I think "The
President's Cup Nite Race" has potential for an excellent run.

ON-ON
THE COMMITTEE

THE PRESIDENT'S CUP NITE RACE
*This race will be the New Jersey Athletics Congress Men's Championship*

Date/Time: Thursday, June 28, 1984 9:30PM

Place: Millburn, N.J.

Distance: 5000 meters

Fee: $5.00 before June 25; $6.00 - June 26-27; $10.00 - June 28.
Contact: THE SNEAKER FACTORY, Box 150, Millburn, N.J. 201-376-6094

THE FIRST ANNUAL TOWN PUB SUNSET CLASSIC
*Benefit special needs students at Bloomfields Forest Glen School*

Date/Time: Tuesday, July 3, 1984 7:00PM1

Place: Foley Field off JFK Parkway, Bloomfield, N.J.

Distance: 5 mile foot race and 1 mile run for fun

Fee: $6.00 before June 26; $8.00 post Entry

Contact: TOM FLEMING'S RUNNING ROCM, 629 Bloomfield Ave, Bloomfield,

N.J. 07003 201-743-3819

HASH TRASH

Yeh, Yeh the first of May.
Outdoor screwing begins today!!

On-On Song to: Tourali...

Oh, the sexual life of a camel is stranger than anyone thinks;
For one night in the heat of the dessert he tried to bugger the Sphinx.
Now, the Sphinx's posterior orifice was blocked by the sands
of the Nile
Whichs accounts for the hump on the camel and the Sphinx's
inscrutable smile.

ON-ON
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No. 12 Vol. IV

6/1/84

SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master

Joint Master- internash
Joint Master-

On Sec

Hash Cash

Hash Scribe

Hash Chaplain

Hash Horn

Hash Flash

Hash Quack

FUTURE RUNS

NO DATE
66 11 June
67 25 June
68 4 July

69 9 July

NEXT RUN NUMBER 66

Date & Time:
Location:
Gather at:

DIRECTIONS:

HASH NOTES

Andrew Emerson 212 309-6655 201 763-1332
Leon Desbrow 212 552-0854 201 467-4462
George Kundrat 212 264-1610 201 757-3756
Doug Leavens 212 552-3238 201 762-3856
Henry Long 212 880-5060 201 763-3479
George Jurkowich 212 552-2165 201 376-3677
Kevin Thomas 201 643-1220 201 762-0435
Don Wheeler 212 759-5714 201 762-7720
Guy Woodford 212 759-8631 201 665-2264

Louis de Marino 201 379-1234 201 376-2275

HARE/CO-HARE LOCATION
Kevin Thomas South Mountain Reservation
Ned Raynolds Mills Reservation, Montclair
Don Wheeler/

Richard Ennis Lewis-Morris Park, Morristown
Steve Nolas

Monday, June llth, 1984 at 7:30 PM (NOTE DATE CHANGE)
South Mountain Reservation, South Orange

Deer Paddoék Parking Lot on Bear Lane

Follow South Orange Avenue, East to top of "snake
turn hill", or West just past Gunnings. Turn onto

Crest Drive. Proceed to Bear Lane, turn right and
park in old Deer Paddock lot.

Due to a celestial miscalculation, the Monday night runs will begin on Monday,
June 11, NOT June 4 which will already be past by the time you read these NOTES.
Runs will continue at two week intervals. Mark your calendars accordingly!

***Special July 4th Family Run and Picnic,***
In his second annual effort, promised to be less organized than the last, the
Hash Horn will mount a unique run-swim-drink-eat event at Lewis-Morris County
Park, Morristown. Plan to bring the family. Run will start at 11:30 AM.

REMINDERS: o

Send in your SHHH Membership forms to the On Sec,
address shown at top of notes.



HASH DASH § 64 12TH MAY ST. BARNABAS MEDICAL CENTER
MONDO TRASHO

(The following paean of praise is offered by Mud Hatter, in unity with the Hare
and Hash Scribe. Any resembalance to the actual event is purely coincidential -
Edo)

Once in a blue moon, a Hare sets a run so perfect, so worthy of emulation, so
closely adherent to Hash principles and traditions, that it is worthy of special
note. This dash was one such. The pack knew something special was afoot when
they got proper instructions to the start point, and were expected to undertake
the trail without the benefit of the Hare's amplifying or self-excusing
exclamations beforehand. 1Indeed, in the true Hash tradition, the Hare was not
present. Borneo rules pertaining, the pack recognized the trail beginning at
the Hare's car, and launched itself, ten strong, into the unknown territories
beyond. For the first time in it seems like ages, the Hare was not on the trail
to shepherd the pack, to provide subtle little hints at the checks, and to
cackle and chortle in an attitude of superiority at the craven suffering of the
pack. Rather, the pack was on its own! Picking up a stray young man enroute,
the pack followed the well marked trail in a series of loops centering on St.
Barnabas Hospital.

The trail was a balanced one of woodland, shiggy (with sufficient briers to

fields, suburban byways, and spontaneous junk yard. There were false trails in
profusion, some of which even fooled some slower-witted members of the pack. A
substitute Hash Horn was present to provide appropriate signals and
encouragement, and the pack managed its task with aplomb.

There is a rumor that the Hare was seen near one of the last legs of the trail.
THIS RUMOR IS FALSE! Someone who looked like the Hare may indeed have been seen
in the vicinity, but the Hare has solemnly assured your earnest Scribe that he
spent the bulk of the afternoon tending his orchids in the greenhouse behind his
home. Enough said about that.

The pack closed at the start point in almost exactly one hour's time; the lead
runners were in in about 58 minutes, and the TECs within an hour and five
minutes. The Hare arrived on the scene promptly as the pack closed, and
provided a cool libation for all in attendance.

The On-On was held at Merrigan's, a truly Irish place -- which fact could
readily be discerned from the inscrutable pizza which was served. It is only
regrettable that one of the junior Masters failed once again to bring the
celebratory bed pan, with the result that the Down-Downs were somewhat
anticlimactic.

All in all, a model day. Future Hares take note.

INTER-HASH EVENTS

The following appeared in the Asbury Park Press.
Annual HHH Pocer-Bike Run - same place, same time, no T's or fees - be there!

Billed as the Last Great Annual Beer-Bike Marathon, Saturday, June 16, 1984,
Seabright to Belmar departs Seabright Municipal Parking Lot, 11:00 AM, the event
is sponsored by Rumson Hash. Stops for refreshments at Donavans Reef, Red Barn,
Happy Pickle, Deal Pub, P.J. Maloney's, Norwood Inn and Key Largo.

New York Hash celebrates 150th Run, Saturday, June 23, 1:15 PM, at Bob Brown's
residence, Journey's End Road, Croton-on-Hudson, New York. Call Leon Desbrow,
Doug Leavens, or Paul Janis, On Sec, NY HHH (914) 271-4241, for details.

Cost $7.00.

HASH TRASH THE HORSE'S MOUTH

Sally, a buxon young deb, had been out riding all morning and when she brought
the horse back to the stable, it was tired out and lathered with sweat. As she
dismounted the groom remarked:

"E looks just about done in."

"You'd be tired too," replied Sally, "if you'd been between my legs for as

long as the horse has."
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SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS

SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master
Joint Master- Interhash
Joint Master- Events

N O~
Nid W

Hash Cash
Hash Scribe
Hash Chaplain
Hash Horn
Hash Flash
Hash Quack

FUTURE RUNS
NO DATE
67 25 June
68 4 July

69 9 July
70 23 July
71 6 August

NEXT RUN NUMBER 67

Date & Time:
Location:

Gather at:

= LTINS .

HASH NOTES

Andrew Emerson 212 309-6655 201 763-1332
Leon Desbrow 212 552-6854 201 467-4462
George Kundrat 212 264-1610 201 757-3756
Doug Leavens 212 582-3238 201 7352-3856
Henry Long 212 880-5060 201 763-3479
George Jurkowich 212 552-2165 201 376-3677
Kevin Thomas 201 643-1220 201 762-0435
Don Wheeler 212 759-5714 201 762-7720
Guy Woodford 212 759-8631 201 665-2264

Louis de Marino 201 379-1234 201 376-2275

HARE/CO~-HARE LOCATION
Ned Raynolds Mills Reservation, Montclair
pon Wheeler/

Richard Ennis Lewis-Morris Park, Morristown
Steve Nolas
Volunteer!!:
Lee Carlson Central Park, New York

Monday, June 25th, 1984 at 7:30 PM

Mills Reservation, Montclair

Parking lot along reservoir. This will be the first
time the grubby feet of the Hash Men will defile
this idyllic virgin woodland. What an opportunity:

Travel North on the Garden State Parkway to Route 2,
Go West (avoid Route 46). Turn left at Valley Road,
proceed 1/2 mile south to Normal Avenue (Montclair
State College). Turn right on Normal Avenue to the
top of Mills Reservation and continue 1/4 mile
further into hairpin where you turn right along the
access road between the reservoir and the woods.
Parking lot is 1/3 mile. Look for Hare's old gray
Buick YKB 321.

***Special July 4th Family Run and Picnic,***
In his second annual effort, promised to be less organized than the last, the
Hash Horn will mount a unique run-swim-drink-eat event at Lewis-Morris County
Park, Morristown. Plan to bring the family. Run will start at 11:30 AM.

REMINDERS: [

Send in your SHHH Membership forms to the On Sec,
address shown at top of notes today.

This is the last mailing to non-members on the Hash
Notes List for six months or more who have not
indicated a desire to continue receiving every two
weeks this valuable and amusing missal.

Speak now.....or forever after hold your piece:



HASH DASH #65: NOTES ON A LAD'S FIRST TIME ==

26TH MAY — MILLBURN STATION 3
o~
Still stunned, the lad pondered the import of the Grand Master's midnight R
edict. "Opportunity knocks, and greatness awaits," the voice in the receiver -

had boomed; "it has fallen upon you to preserve the roots of western culture and
insure peace in our time. You must lead the scattered tribe to the First

Mountain!"

Perplexed by the sheer enormity of the task, the Hare-elect consulted his
spiritual mentor, Baba Ramadama. "Oh wizened wise one," he cried, "how may I
find the True Path, and bring honor to this miserable self and the unwashed
multitudes?"™ “Steady, trembling tyro," replied the Sage, fumbling with his
topknot. "Seek your center. Embrace the muddied plain, the trusting hillock
and shiggy -- all will be revealed."™ "But Master," queried the lad, "how will I
be certain the path is the right one? Are there no paradigms for this ritual?"
*Nyet, nimrod," shot back the tiring mystic. ®Each must discover his own way.
And remember," he cautioned, "keep it simple, bonehead."

These inspiring words foremost in his thoughts, the novice embarked on his task
the following Saturday. And a marvelous day it was, with the mercury floating
in the steamy mid-80's. Intermittently loping and limping along (he wasn't
knowr as "rubber ankles" for nothing), he meandered upon scenic manure-strewn
footpaths, then bushwhacked through the shiggy of South Mountain, leaving a wake
of Betty Crocker's Best in anticipation of a joyful chorus of "Checking," "On
Flour," "On-On," ad nauseum. The Hare worked steadily upward to the paved ridge
crest, then blazed down through unspoiled sylvan splendor to what promised to be
a rousing final stretch and glorious "apres sweat" at Bunny's. But it was not
to be, for at the appointed hour, our hero (having hidden himself in a nearby
thicket) spied a veritable dearth of Hounds -- four hearty souls had arrived,
braving the heat, three-day weekend and uncertainty of a neophyte trailblazer.
Hashers tried and true, the Gang of Four rose to the occasion, followed the path
laid before them and assaulted the ridge, before making a beeline down through
Locust Grove to the train station. (Apparently a Harrier or two had more than a
passing familiarity with the local terrain. There will be no further mention of
the checkpoints and other challenges missed due to this creative approach.)
Re-convening in the lot around the Hare's Rent-A-Wreck, the cheery quartet
swapped snake stories and eagerly praised the hare's judiciously-applied
markings ("Not enough flour, with only four guys hunting at the check points")
and persistence ("Too goddamn long"). Alas, with numerous labors before them
("Gotta dress the cat's boils,..."), the happy throng agreed to dispense with
the customary On-On and save their pennies for a future outing. Truly a
memorable outing for all concerned, if not total vindication for the

newly-christened pathlayer.
*FLOCK TERRIER"

ADDENDUM: 20TH MAY - MIDLAND RUN

The spirit of non-competitiveness was outstendingly exemplified by the Summit
Hash recently in its innovative approach to the Midland Run. Under the canny
aegis of their leader pro tem and our esteemed Joint Master, BLOODY BUTTERFLY,
an SHHH entourage of some nine (count them) nine members proceeded to the event,
ready for some serious 15-K action. Upon arrival, the group —— so ready to
compete among themselves and against others -- were brought up sharply by the
subtle teaching of the Master. For it was he who collected all the checks,
entry forms and other competitive folderol, and sent them to the (dare I say
it?) race organizers -- insuring that the whole package was dispatched too late
to be accepted as valid individual or team entries. So the SHHH crew ran sans
folderol —— as banditos —— demonstrating their unity in contempt for competitive
Hashing. A timely lesson for us all. Thank you, Joint Master.

"SCRIBE"
HASH TRASH

This fellow married a virgin and wanted to go to special pains to make sure her
sexual inexperience wasn't to be a cause of any tension or trouble. He
explained that he didn't ever want her to feel pressured into having sex with
him, but wanted it to come of her own free will. "In fact, darling," he said to
her tenderly, "I think we should set up a little system in code to make all this
as simple as possible. Here's how it'll work: when you want to have sex, pull
my penis once; when you don't to have sex, pull my penis a hundred times."

What's the difference between "ooh' and "aah"?
About three inches.
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SUMMIT HASH HOUSE HARRIERS
SHHH, c/o Douglas Leavens, 10 Brookwood Road, South Orange, New Jersey 07079

Office Bearers

Grand Master Andrew Emerson 212 309-6655 201 763-1332
Joint Master- Interhash Leon Desbrow 212 552-6854 201 467-4462
Joint Master- Events George Kundrat 212 264-1610 201 757-3756
On Sec Doug Leavens 212 552-3238 201 762-3856
Hash Cash Henry Long 212 880-5060 201 763-3479
Hash Scribe George Jurkowich 212 552-2165 201 376-3677
Hash Chaplain Kevin Thomas 201 643-1220 201 762-0435
Hash Horn Don Wheeler 212 759-5714 201 762-7720
Hash Flash Guy Woodford 212 759-8631 201 665-2264
Hash Quack Louis de Marino 201 379-1234 201 376-2275
FUTURE RUNS

NO DATE HARE/CQO-HARE LOCATION

68 4 July Don Wheeler/

Richard Ennis Lewis-Morris Park, Morristown

69 9 July Steve Nolas

70 23 July Volunteer!!!

71 6 August Lee Carlson Central Park, New York

NEXT RUN NUMBER 68

Date & Time: Wednesday, July 4th, 1984 at 11:30 AM

Location: Lewis Morris Park, Morristown

Gather at: sunrise Lake

DIRECTIONS: Go to square in the center of Morristown via Route
24 or Columbia Turnpike. Go West on Route 24,
approximately 3-1/2 miles. Turn left at entrance to
Lewis Morris Park. Take first right at sign for
"Sunrise Lake" into parking lot.

HASH NOTES

***Special July 4th Family Run and Picnic,.***

In his second annual effort, promised to be less organized than the last, the
Hash Horn will mount a unique run-swim-drink-eat event at Lewis-Morris County
Park, Morristown. Plan to bring the family. Run will start at 11:30 AM.

In a blaze of generousity and fellowship, the Hare has arranged a special brief
run in the Hash tradition for children and other less-running grown-up persons.
Naturally, there will be an (extra-?) ordinary romp for the more vigorous among
us, i.e. a little bit of something for everybody.

Send in your SHHH Membership forms to the On Sec,
address shown at top of notes today.

REMINDER ®

"



Y DASH #66:
JUNE 25, MILLS RESERVATION

What a pleasant evening, beginning with a lovely bucolic setting (not previously
despoiled by Hashers) and a healthy contingent of a dozen or so redoubtable
Hashpersons (plus one raw recruit). After waiting a bit for stragglers
(following some discussion of a’tricky hairpin turn on the way to the site) and
a Wrong-Way Corrigan or two's starting off along the return route, the merry
band took to the woods. NED's status as a relatively nouveau Hare was betrayed
by the numerous and obvious false trails. The pack, in its overwhelming spirit
of encouragement and comradery, blindly pursued every bloody last one to its
terminus in order to make the Hare feel useful. A reasonably well-marked path
led the pack upward to a dramatic overlook, replete with a glorious vista of
Newark and other natural wonders. Led by the distant exhortations of THE
COMMITTEE, well in the lead, we plodded downward and--only to later
learn—completely missed the markings for an entire loop within the Hare's
course. Still, the trail was not without its interesting elements, including a
couple lounging in "joint" session on a ledge below the ridge (engaged in a
"hash" of an entirely different sort) and what was quite possibly the world's
largest dog, or perhaps a four-legged "wookie," staring menacingly along the
trail. To the Hare's credit, check points (when marked) were challenging
without requiring the services of a clairvoyant, and markings in general were
plentiful. Some grousing was overheard, regarding the rather sustained
stretches spent on public crushed-gravel paths, and a certain harrier's uncanny
knack for "staying on scent" and remaining ahead of the maddening crowd. Still,
this reporter sensed that, despite the absence of an inspiring naranja obsena,
the crowd had a good time. Also of note were one worldy hasher's escapades in
Beijing and other Hash-friendly locales, and the dispensing of light beer (can
Moussy be far behind?) following the run. Thereafter, the group adjourned to
Tierney's (a veritable historic landmark, we're told -- which is about as
raunchy as we can find in "Mawnt-clair-r-r") for the On-On, accompanied with the
usual tubs of suds, scintillating ban<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>