Date - May 3, 2014
Hash Theme - Stencho de Mayo
Hash # - 15$^&#@@#
Hares - I Feel Tower, Milf n Cookies
Weather - sufficient

Pack - Anal, Beaver Muncher, Bloody Pads, Comfy Hole, Foreskin, Great Sex, Hand Job, Just Laurie, Just Quentin, Just Rohit, Just Sapana, Just Steve, Kojack Moment, Massengil, Platty Pussy, Rear End Wrangler, Seoul Brudda, Splice, Suck Em Up, Twat, Wet Spot, Whore Shack, + Various Hashers from Juniors Division.

At the scheduled time, the pack gathered under mixed skies and with their legs under various states of protection in anticipation of the latest I Feel/Milf Stencho offering.  Luckily, a half mind was all that was sufficient to realize that Greenbrook Middle School was indeed in the town of Greenbrook, and not in Dunellen as advertised by the Hares.

I Feel conceded, "Last year was great, this year is gonna suck".  Inspiring words.  Chalk talk was left to Milf, who pretty much instructed to follow the marks.  

Not 30 strides into trail, Hand Job/Weiner Riser remarked at the first hint of water, she was removing her shoes.  40 strides into trail, came the first crossing.  The water crossing came fast and furious, and not a clean-running, brisk refreshing water.  At times it was murky and larvae infested.  Other times littered with broken glass, tire rims, and beer cans.  A few treacherous cliff climbs/slides and harrowing log crossings brought the pack to the beer check.

There the pack enjoyed vodka infused gummy snacks at the beer check.  Many wondered about HJWR, including Seoul Brudda whose barely sweaty brow was the extent of moisture he encountered whilst parrelleling the trail on the streets.  Apparently Passaic River Classic is his only foray into the shiggy...

Post beer check was a bit of a pavement pounder back to the start, thankfully it was a quick 1.5 miles.  This gave HJWR a chance to lace up those new shoes and miraculously avoid DFL.

SEU administered the first of his final seven circles.  Presuming that lazy bastard pushes through to the end and attends all Hashes between now and AGM.

Compulsories:
FRB - Anal
DFL - Beaver, Foreskin 
Virgins - Sapana (Just Steve made her come, and if the hand-holding in circle was any indication, this wasn't the first time...), Rohit and Laurie (Platty made them come, and simultaneously!)
ReBoot - Just Steve, I Feel
NonRunners - Twat, Great Sex, Splice
Bday - Anal - (HBday, FU!)

Accusations:
For water submersion to nipple level - Massengil
Trail with no shoes - HJWR

Anal then alleged that Cumfy should drink for sharing his bug spray.  A wildly false accusation, which despite Cumfy's protests, a down-down was administered.  In a brief of moment of quiet confession, Anal admitted that it was actually Foreskin who provided the spray.  Guess everyone wearing glasses look the same according to Anal, and Donald Sterling.

Just Quentin was called forth for out-of-character exuberance on trail.  His on-on calls echoed through the swamp.

Just John was noted for intense whining about at the beer check.  "They weren't any roads.  Boo, hoo, hoo."

I Feel was recognized for transporting a 4-foot penis on NJ Transit, featuring immense pink, hairy balls.

Beaver was invited to drown his NHL-Playoff blues with a down-down, and serenaded with a robust, Oh Canada FU!

Milf and I Feel drank again for shitty directions to the start. 

Massengil apparently sprinted to the finish attempting to win the Hash.  The Winner's Cup was bathroom-size dixie cup filled w down-down beer. 

Just Laurie was wearing a t-shirt with a cow-tipping message scrawled across her bosoms.  This caught Seoul's eye, and made him think of a song...  

But in a rare moment of Hash discretion, Seoul cut off the song just after "She'd get lots of weenie from me".

But Bloody Pads and Platty Pussy would have none of it, barreling forward with "Show Me, Show Me, Ohh Show Those Titties to Me, to ME!"  Sadly, no one (other than Anal - ewww) took the option, but Platty and Pads earned down downs to chill their lesbido.  

Miscast and Seoul drank for cleaning their shoes.  Seoul's must sure have been dusty from all that road-running. 

And finally, Bloody Pads drank for not knowing (with 5 weeks left in her term) that she was in fact a beer bitch.  Now, if someone could just pen a memo to Ciferni, Loogey would have a full Cabinet.

This writer missed the penis-yata destruction, and the On-in, but I trust it was superb.  

Next Hash, Monday - Miscast is Hare - check your email/Facebook for deets.
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