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Run #1381 

Jan 30, 2005 

Since 1979 

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

 
Start Location:  N End of Hermann Park 

The pack gathered at the north end of the parking 
lot by the zoo at Hermann Park.  The day was gray 
and cold, but about 50 hounds decided to brave the 
winter day for this Hash.  All week long we'd been 
told that Yeastie Boy would be bringing his 
microbrew for the circle, and I couldn't wait! 

The Trail  
The trail took off South Southeast past the reflection 
pond and south to the playground and then East 
along the south edge of Hermann Park.  It then cut 
south across the streets to Braes Bayou than west 
and south across over a bridge just south of the 
medical center.  We then ranged around in the area 
east of the Metro Park and Ride finally finding true 
trail heading back north and then East along Braes 
Bayou again.  True trail then crossed over a 
footbridge to the north side again for a loop through 
Hermann Park proper, and then East over the Bayou 
again and then south to a small auxiliary park across 
the Bayou from the main park.  The On On was 
under a pavilion in this small park. 

The Circle 

Yeastie Boy’s 8.5% chocolaty mini-keg was 
excellent! I attempted to lighten it as much as 
possible. Also, Tonka Fuck brought out plenty of 
delicious mini quesadillas for even the DFLs. We 
had two new boots, Jyoti & Roman, about 10 
reboots, and about five visitors. Various harriettes 
were finding sex toys in their hash bags. Drummer 
Bill was shamed for not bringing the Hashit. There 
weren't supposed to be any dogs on trail this day, 
but Pimp Doggy Dog, Horny Dog, and Rain Bitch 
showed up, so they were made to drink. Eargasm 
tried to show off with a one inch erection, and was 

made to drink for this. There was some other 
tomfoolery, but I was drinkin’…. 

 
Your thirsty scribe, 
Krusty Kreme 

 
 


