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Run No:
1132

Hares:
Captain Pubic Hare

Place:
Chi Fu to Pok 

Fu Lam 
Playground

Date:
11th January, 2009

Warm Up

Hongkies and their families rushed to the Northern New Territories to catch a glimpse of Frosty 
the Snowman, while we, the hashers, gathered in Chi Fu to watch the revelation of today’s Mystery 
Hare, Captain Public Hair.

It seems the threat of the Leech List has not worked……...yet. 

Good for us then – CPH always adds adventure and excitement to the otherwise banal and trite. He 
advised that ‘CARE’ has been written in chalk several times….and it isn’t due to frost! 

The Run
 
After Braer Wabbit has blown his ‘kiss’ to the ‘new’ lass seated in front of the van, we ran off to 
the normal Chi Fu slope. No sooner than 2 minutes into it, the boring road became a precarious slope 
complete  with  a  vaulted  tunnel  that  sends  yours  truly  into  Castle  Peak  memories  flashback  of 
Saturday’s FCH3 epic hike. If the frost came on a day earlier, it would have been a perfect downhill 
slalom and our skis would have prevented these fat bastards and geriatrics from taking me down.

Now I am faced, again, with the likes of  Bonecrusher and  Dribble waving their hands to me as I 
stepped aside - a clear case of the (not so) young paying respect to the young at heart.

Osuka took the well trodden road because she was saving her legs from potential bruises which 
would be unsuitable for her ‘frost-free’ birthday costume for  CPH.  ‘As long as you do not upset 
Shaves Daily….you can wear whatever’…was the friendly reaction from Lesbian Buttslap. ‘Oh, I give 
her my suit as present…….I heard they need some help down there...” 

I want one of those! 

Back to the trail – as soon as I jumped off that incline – I began to gain momentum and caught on 
the usuals (e.g.: LiS) until this certain fit geriatric came within my eyesight. I politely said ‘excuse 
me passing’, but Braer Wabbit was taken completely by surprise. ‘You’re not supposed to catch up 
with me…’

“Well I did”….and that started a race of sorts until I got to the split….with F3M/Bondi and Emma 
Royde giving this extra helping of encouragement – come on…we will be here for you…... there will be 
loads of things to hold into….

Out of the blue, Braer Wabbit comes darting towards the Wimps direction and that indicated my 
cue to take him on. To end a long story short, he won by 10 seconds. “No helping on the hash”, was 
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his slap on my face as he passed me on the final ropes section. 

Of course these Rambos came rolling in looking like Gaza citizens. Hopeless, Emma Royde, Strap On, 
Old Sock,  Coco,  Smallbone,  F3M,  Gunpowder Plod………Latecomers  Dr. Evil,  Comes with Cockney…..
and last but not the least…. Lost in Space. They all had one tale to tell. “Wise move, HS!” It was up 
this river bed and down another …… think Mines of Moria…….summed up by Community Chest. (SEE 
PICTURES or READ THE BOOK) ‘I told you so….” was all I could say in sympathy. 

The Map :

Down Down’s

Clearly, this week’s theme is the Lord of the Leeches.  Smallbone demands that Old Sock drop his 
gentlemanly threats and reveal  this list  immediately.  Amah Moron was quick  to defend himself, 
‘Leeches are fascinating and beneficial’. 

Osuka, in her most tasteful form to date, has been awarded a down down for making Bonecrusher 
look worse than what he is. Impossible is Nothing in the hash. 

Hopeless’ turn to give the Hare Captain Pubic Hair kudos for stepping in as a last minute leech and 
commending LBS for trying hard with her pre-wedding diet…. It did not help that she ate most of 
the Pringles at the van with a little help from Shaves Daily, Melamine Girl and BWabbit’s new lass. 
SB has already indicated to Bravefart that missing out on the FCH3 is just the start of things to 
come. 

Page 2 of 3



www.wanchaih3.com
wanchaih3@yahoogroups.com

Gunpowder Plod gloated his  HK78,000 Santa Hash tally but he also called  Absolute W@nker a 
Hamas member. Did he get influenced by Prince Harry or did AW push him off the rocks? 

SB did a reenactment of the FCH3 skit, he called in F3M to distinguish between Shit Lipstick’s and 
Emma Royde’s legs blindfolded…with Strokes Me Harder as a quick switch. 

Vomit, another fit geriatric, ran all the way from Bonham Road to ChiFu with his bag while  Blue 
Jeans was not quite convinced they were in ChiFu.

The RA’s turn……being an RA does incur namings…. with Returnee Jake (he is a pilot) and his Virgin 
Sara (from Abu Dhabi)  just turning up at the right moment….Jake is christened as  CockSh*t….
unprotested. 

Strap On as a drama queen….complaining of constant aches and pains yet always comes home first on 
everywhere…..KOTH, FCH3, WH3 and LSW. She wants to be Queen of Waga Waga when she moves 
back in May. 

Hopeless reminded Bondi that he is a stand in GM and should come dressed in drag.  BB was quite 
occupied with taking care of SAMDIM, he forgot his costume. Get well soon, SAMDIM!

Then it was the birthday cake presentation for the 22 + 22 year old Hare….if only the committee 
can be rolled into one individual – it has to be CPH…with Hopeless in contention. And even if it seems 
so daunting, we are not short of volunteers for next year’s batch….with F3M already growing in the 
Hash Cash position.

And finally…Comes with Cockney brings Russian chocolates to the Birthday hare. She does not come 
with  Cockney  anymore…and  demands  a  new  name.  Until  that  new  person  steps  up  to  her  high 
standards, her re-naming is postponed until then.

And finally……I was assured by the AGM Hopeless that I can be taken off the infamous list (not that 
I am there) if I agree to be this week’s Guest Scribe. And being away from the last 4 runs had poor 
Dribble chugging this silver mug for my 100th WH3 run…..wow. It seemed only yesterday….

On On,

Hickey Slut
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