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Since 1979 

Joint Masters: Rain Bitch, PP 
Religious Advisor: Butt Pirate 
Hash Cash: Barbie, Cums Anyway 
On Secs: Tuna Pucker, Krusty Kreme 

 
Start Location:  Zydeco Diner 

The pack gathered in the parking lot for Zydeco 
diner in downtown Houston.  The weather was 
overcast, windy, and a little bit warm for the season.  
We had been encouraged to clothe ourselves in "St. 
Prick" attire in many hasher's were sporting red and 
green and Santa Claus hats. 

The Trail 
Trail took off zigging and zagging Northwest 
through downtown with the pack staying fairly 
cohesive until we got to Buffalo Bayou after 
Northwest edge of downtown.  There the pack split 
off on both sides of Buffalo Bayou and headed east. 

Apparently, it was at this point that there was a 
liquor check.  However, almost none of the pack 
found it and only 10 harriers were able to brag 
about enjoying the rum, apple cider, and cake. 

True trail then headed south next to the baseball 
stadium and then east under 45.  We continued east 
for a mile and then south over some more railroad 
tracks and South into an industrial area to the On In.  
The On In was actually a commercial building 
converted into a residence. 

We were treated to a keg of St. Arnold's Christmas 
ale, steaming hot macaroni and cheese, and the 
leftover rum, apple cider, and chocolate cake from 
the elusive liquor check on trail. 

Although when the pack took off there were only 
about 40 hounds, by the time everyone had gathered 
at the On In, there were about 60 hounds!  Where 
did they come from? 

 

 

The Circle   
The circle started off honoring the hares, we 
welcomed four new boots, and about one third of 
the pack were reboots.  We were then surprised by 
the appearance of good old St. Prick, and he 
proceeded to distribute holiday presents for 
everyone!  The session of accusations was 
extremely short due to the fact that the keg was 
sucked down so quickly! 

The On On On 
… was at the Brewery Tap downtown and the 
Houston Hash was intent on continuing to spread 
cheer deeper into the night!  Luckily, we did not get 
kicked out when the Harriettes got up on the tables 
to dance! Sorry I can’t remember much of the 
details of this… I was enjoying myself as well! 

Great Holiday Hash! 

On-On, 
Krusty Kreme 

 
 


