Run No:          SFMHHH #54 (But you woulda thought that it was number 55)

Date:              Monday, January 24 at 7pm.
Where:           Milburn Train Station 

Weather:        Clear and cold 17 ° with a fresh dusting of snow. (Perfect for hashing)

Hare:              kEy hOle
Registered Hounds: Dogmeat, Dog E. Style, GI, Locomorrow, Massengil, Seoul Brudda, 

The R*n counter may have read 54, but the hare gloated, like it was 55. Keep reading, I’ll get to it. 

This hash generated emotions not usually seen on a hash. The ensuing blizzard of related e-mail wasted my entire web-mail storage space.  

The date was Jan 14th, which is the 35th anniversary of the Rowe V. Wade Supreme Court decision. To characterize this hash as an abortion would be to politicize the event. Far be it for me to bring politics to the hash. Let’s move on. 

The self-described “ingenious and clever” hare, demonstrated his heretofore-closeted leftist tendencies by displaying portraits of notable American liberals. This ploy was to alert the pack to go left at the check.  Those Democrats and liberals represented were: Kennedy, Gore, Kerry, Boxer, Sharpton, Moore, Rather, and… well you get the point (and you probably got the bloated 4MB email)
The trail was marked with flour as per usual, but the obvious twist was that it was red flour, get it?

Keep this in mind:  Red and blue are the state colors of the presidential election. Red for Bush, Bleu for Kerry. Yes you knew that, let’s keep moving along. 

The hare borrowed two concepts from earlier Full Moon Hashes: 

1. At last year’s January Wolf Moon hash, the hare arranged for a fresh blanket of snow to obliterate the ground markings, Keyhole also used this initiative. 

2. The same hare, at a President’s Day hash used pictures of ex-presidents on poles to designate checks. Mr. Hole, used pictures of prominent contemporary politicians. 

Before the start, in his farewell address to the troops, the hare told the hashers, “Poles are your friends” which seemed to be a paraphrase of a Big Bush remark made at the first presidential debate last year.  

In a third person account, one hasher was heard to proclaim; “Massengil journeyed into the moonlit silence of the woods and left the strident politics behind. A beautiful night for a truly bizarre and uniquely laid run”
The actual route of the trail was indeed a counter-clockwise tour of the Wyoming area of Short Hills. For a Fair and Balanced ®, route map consult our fine website. As if I have to mention: www.hashnj.com 

The trail was 3.2 miles according to the hare’s pedo-phile-meter. It seemed much longer because of the newly plowed, and fallen snow.  Massengil’s higher tech gizmo calculated a more precise, 5.47 miles, however that may have included a tad of excess mileage. Your mileage may vary. 

The moon was even visible for a change.  >Seoul
ON-ON-ON

The On On at Keyhole’s house looked like GOP headquarters. A life-sized cutout of George Dubya Bush lurked in the shadows. Uncle Sam was nattily attired in his traditional duds, and stood proudly next to our commander-in-chief. (Seoul Brudda that is, not Bush). A multitude of maps were prominently exhibited, each showing the blue vs. red dichotomy. Looked like a GOP war room. 

This is where that 55th comes in. Keyhole sported a ribbon and credentials allowing him access to GW’s inauguration last week in Washington. It was the nation’s 55th presidential inauguration. 55th, get it? Keep going…

The hare served only red foods, and plenty of it: chili, hotdogs, salsa, Budweiser, etc. 

Come to think of it, according to George Carlin, there aren’t any blue foods!  There was enough food for the entire caucus. 

The CIRCLE 

Circle was called to disarray by the Religious Advisor, Dogmeat at 9:00 PM, it was covered live by C-SPAN 2

The above, with the exception of Locomorrow were in attendance. This was too bad, because Loco would surely have been invited into the center for bragging that he, and he alone r*n the Eagle section. (Not the entire trail, mind you, just the eagle section)

The hare was given the traditional down-down. In keeping with the theme of the evening, the hare raised his libation and shouted, “To Bush”, before imbibing.

Dogmeat and Dog E. Style were cited for “making the paper”, regarding the recent hash article in the Independent Press.  

Dogmeat called Massengil forward; he made it to the center of the circle without the help of the GPS, which was something of an accomplishment. Massengil was cited for getting misdirected despite his guidance from above.  Apparently “he doesn't know how to go left”. Sez Keyhole.

Stand still for a moment; The Grand Master is about to speak…

Announcement:

When asked about the date and location of the SFMHHH AGM, His Excellency, Grand Master Seoul Brudda proclaimed, with a strident non-wavering voice, with full assurance, and the omnipotence of his office, decreed: 

“Who the f*ck knows?”. 

(Only he didn’t use a stinking asterisk)

Start moving again. 

Further announcement: 

Next up is GI’s attempt to outdo himself at the annual Troy Meadow hash. He promised a “Dry, well-marked” trail. This may be due to the frozen swamp, but we’ll see.

On the way out the door the hare collected $10 for hash cash, but their was some speculation that the money would be funneled to a HHH Political Action Committee. 

He’s now signing messages as, “The Key” after today, he might better be known as “The Hole.”

On Out,

Dog E. Style

Scribe, SFMHHH 

DES/mmi

