
3rd Anal Tourette’s 
Run 

(Start Location: 43rd and Mangum) 
 
 

Hares: 
Fuck Me Running, Little 
Pussy, Cums Anyway, 
McPisser, Butt Pirate, Narc 

Houston Hash 
House Harriers 

Website: www.h4.org 
Hotline: 713-425-4274 

 

Hash TRASH 
Run #1465 

July 2, 2006 

Since 1979 

Joint Masters:  Pull the Plug,  French Drip 
Hash Cash:  Dry Hose,  Tool Box 
On Secs:  Can’t Touch This,   
 Rubbin the Boy Wanker 
Religious Advisor:  Roller Balls 

 
Weeks McPisser still has the Hash shit: 5 
 
The rain gods were kind to the hash today. The 
weather was cool, slightly overcast. The start of the 
run was at an abandoned Randall's grocery store. 
Someone had suggested that the sign was a byproduct 
of the 1960's, and it was still standing. They just don't 
make 'em like that anymore.  
We begin to get the chalk talk from Cums Anyway 
and I'm thinking that I need a cheat sheet for all the 
marks (* * *, back check, BN, YBF, X69, ->, T E, (*) 
(*) t!t check). Trail starts thatta way. 
The pack takes off behind the Randall’s. We're a bit 
flustered by this check as some of us go south and 
find no marks. We finally hear on-call to the north 
and off we go. Trail was a nice moderate 3.5 urban 
shiggy run (a few dogs in cages, running along bayou 
banks, and a couple streets). The better not to get my 
2 week old shoes any dirtier. Many people thought 
that it might end at Dude Where's My Car's house as 
he was not seen at the start and he lives in the 
neighborhood. And everyone's ponderings were 
correct as a short while later we run down Del Norte 
and see a smiling McPisser welcome us to the on-in. 
And so the fun begins. 
 
Notable events: 
A naming 
Jamie was named Goes Down Easy for being the 
harriette that all men want. Hooter Bill was modeling 
the lasted fashions from back woods of Virginia and 
showing off the prize he got after attending the 
Mosquito Hash on Saturday. It was a 6-pack of 

Bimbo Beer, it goes down easy. So Jamie showed 
other harriettes how it should be done. After 
swallowing the beer bottle and its contents in one 
gulp - she was appropriately named by McPisser. 
Finger in the Dyke was called into the circle for the 
crime of fixing her hair, putting on makeup, getting 
all pretty for the hash before the run had started. She 
must not know Houston hash men that well if that's 
the case. 
The beer was flowing, the accusations were flying. A 
good time was had by all. There were several visitors 
- 4F's, Finger in the Dyke, and Free Pussy to name a 
few. All for a good cause as money was raised for the 
Tourette Syndrome Association. So far over $400 has 
been raised by the hash and given to the Tourette 
Syndrome Association 2004-$103, 2005 - $120, 2006 
- $207. 
Rubbin the Boy Wanker even managed to finish trail 
and not be molested by bulls this time. Also if you're 
going to order pizza in Oak Forest there are no pizza 
places open at 1:30 in the morning.   
 

 
Faithfully submitted and ON-ON, 

 
-- Rubbin’ the Boy Wanker --

 
 


