
////

Tacoma Run 604 
November 7th, 2009

Newsletter Date

Volume 1, Issue 1

/ 

Dateline Issaquah, Nov. 7rd,
2009. For a day that started
off as though it may have
been the Tacoma Tornado
Hash, there was a surprisingly
large pack.  Who knows it
might have been more than
the 19 that gathered, there
could still be hashers driving
around looking for the ‘”red
truck” that was supposed to
signify start.

Tacoma Hash Trash!

Hahsers Did Stuff & Drank 
Having no virgins or visitors we
were left to fill our time with
bad jokes after hares away.
Cosmo was his usual babbling
self, I’m not sure if it was a
joke or just a giant F bomb.
PolePoundHer did his part to
contribute to the misery.  EC
let us know about a new drug
her office is testing out for
depressed lesbians, -
Tridixagain. Wanks with
Wolves showed her version of
patting her head and rubbing
her belly.  But it was Tight
Sticky W Bush. that killed
circle start with a penguin joke.
We did have a virgin of sorts –
English Channel was debuting
as a new American citizen so EC
and PortaJohn drank for
knowing more American history
than the rest of us.  Bunny Phu
Phu, Puss Sucker, and Mr.
Floppy were busted for back
sliding.    Since PocoHomo knew
magot was old (birthday) and
injured he thought it was safe
to show up and run what he
knew would be a short trail – he
drank for his trouble.  Cosmo
had a Mommy Dearest episode
while in Pittsburg – her
reminding him to wear his coat
when he left the house.  Turns
out he uses the F bomb on her

We were lucky and the
clouds parted like the legs of
a Catholic School Girl and
trail was as dry as her
homeroom nun.  magot and
“Mad Eye” Guinness were
our hares, well laying a scenic
short trail through Mt.
Beaver, simultaneously
keeping us from getting wet
and leaving us wanting more. 

too.  CumRad and Crazy Ed
were the first to finish trail,
yet they were very last to
show up in circle - He knee-
deep in mud and her in fresh
clothes.  JailHouseCock,
MaryKay LaTurnOn and
Boytano’s HardOn were all
involved in some beagle
beastiality on trail, but I’m not
sure who ended up getting
lucky.  Assma studily modeled
the new Tacoma shirts – we
still have larges and smalls left!
SPIKE was accused of
autohashing – although there
was nowhere to drive to,
details shmetails!  Just Dave
drank for being Just too quiet.
F#cking Crazy and Safe Sex
brought a new meaning to “It’s
Raining Men” – our nice dry
circle was no more when these
two showed up from the Men’s
run. Who says drunken old men
can’t make your wet?  And so
with a very vigorous Swing Low,
we were off to the Swinging
Arm Pub for tasty grub and
treated to a great selection of
ales.  Even Gay Nor Straight
made an appearance at the Piss
Up and a great time was had by
all.  On On, Wanks withWolves


