From: Mike Tyler  <miketyler@p...>  

Date: Sat May 27, 2000 2:41pm  

Subject: Summit H3, Wirte Up for Run #617, May 20, 2000  

The Summit H3’s first combination new scribe/new hare of this century…..Cums In Handy has created a new award to be given out at some of his runs (and any body else’s if they wish). It’s called The Sticky Palm Award and the winner is identified later in this write up. 

First, a note from everyone: What an outstanding trail! Compliments to the Hare for such fine work!! 

 Now, the write up…

Executive Summary:

They came loudly, ran like hell, drank cold beer and got yelled at for singing.

Details:

Taking her mismanagement duties to task, just before the run our Grand Mistress & Dick-tator, Twatever, totally confused local Summit commuters at the train station, what with her black cape, crummy crown, phallic necklace and T-shirt that read “Porn Star In Training.”

Adorned like that, Twatever, (Her Royal Hashness) began making announcements for Interhash events like Hedon, Iguana, Pittsburgh, etc. Her attire and prognostications so stunned the locals that one women exiting the station actually turned to her travel companion and said:

“….Alice, Alice… did ‘ja hear ‘dat??”

“That fweaky woman just said the fwuken twains out of fwuken Summit now go to Hedon, Pittsboig and fwuken Iguana…where ever ‘da fwuk ‘dat is……geez!” 

Her companion replied, 

“ …I kinda like her cape, nice fwukin fwabric…Iguana?….’dat’s near exit 126, isn’t it?”

Then our Trailmaster Alibi, in a burst of generosity actually agreed to be the live hare for next week’s run! Geez! 

After the run, Seoul Brudda, GI, Cums In Handy, Ky, and Massengil all enjoyed Her Royal Hashness’ tattoo show in the bar. While being introduced to Sweet Pee’s friend, Breast Stroke almost pulled his neck out of joint checking out Twatever’s below the belt custom artwork. Way to make Sweet Pee’s friend feel welcome, Breast Stroke!

New-Boot-Pete brought New-Boot-Jane to this week’s hash. Although they did get “very lost” on trail. Um, ya, whatever!

Dogmeat elected to run his own hash, ignoring the superbly marked trail…but amazingly finding the beer check right quick. Then, while drinking the hare’s beer the Dog proceeded to harass the Virgin Hare about a poorly marked trail! 

Just think about that….Ignore the trail yet bitch about how it’s “not” marked?? 

Cereal Killer, brought an umbrella and was good enough to hold it over the Grand Mistress for part of the run thereby protecting the crown. He must have been real impressed with her announcements at the train station….’cause running with an umbrella has gotta be like flying a jet with the drag chute open.

Ride Me and Tina ran with the pack, then escaped down-downs by bolting after the run. Maybe they found a place with better/cheaper beer? Prior to escaping, Ride Me announced she will be moving to Alaska because the beer there is very cheap, in the summer it stays light until real late and there are 63.3 lumberjacks/salmon fishermen/snow plough operators for every one woman in the state.

Sweet Pee, Prodigy, Suck em Up, and Sweet Pee’s friend made it to the On-On for down-downs and chow; and to be verbally spanked by the restaurant manager (along with everyone else) for dirty songs sung way too loud. Although, the waitress said she digs the tunes.

Alas, there is one bit of unfinished business regarding Dogmeat and this week’s hash run:

While leaving the On-On, Dogmeat actually told the hare that a little while after the beer check the Dog had led the pack off trail and back to the train station, again ignoring the trail! The hare/scribe raises the question: what the f*ck kind of crap is that???

OK. Finally:

Cums In Handy’s first ever Sticky Palm Award goes hands down to:

The Grand Mistress, 

Wow, Twatever! You did a great job of explaining the art and science (as well as ALL available options A through Z complete with subtext footnotes) of handling a down-down for the benefit of New-Boot-Jane. Nice Job! (Tattoos ain’t too bad either).

On-On,

Cums In Handy 

