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Run Number: Run Number: 337676                                                                       Farewell to the cess pit k idsFarewell to the cess pit k ids                                               

Hairs;  Sewage and a runnerHairs;  Sewage and a runner   

GrandMaster: Bruvver Jiff  Webmaster: Beats Off 
RA: Stinky Channel                                                                                      Hash Mattress: Golden Showers  
BeerMeisters: Hornyculturalist                                                                            Hash Cash: Sqeelin Beaver 
Hash Scribe:  Shitbags                                                                                        Piss Poorer:  Blows Brownies 
Hash Flash: Everyone                                                                                 Haberdhasher: Doobie Decimal 
Grand Master Emeritus: Lonesome Cowboy                                                     Hair Raiser:  Disaster Relief 
LiederMeister Emeritus: Liqueur Hard 

Ah yes, the hash trash, well I suppose 
once a year is OK, it certainly was for 
my first wife, although leap years were 
a challenge. Anyway enough about my 
underwear shopping and on with the 
trash. This was of course a hash of 
some considerable note, quite apart 
from the cancellation of the great race 
of Kabul, it was the ultimate KH3 
appearance from those two stalwarts of 
the cesspit, Sewage and Sump Pump. 
We can only hope it will be a Two 
Fathers/Road to Ruin style of final 
appearance and be the first of many. 
 
Your scribe was sadly unable to 
actually do the walk or the run, but 
instead shared in the onerous 
responsibility of making sure the beer 
was cold. A task apparently best suited 
to Womb Raider who seems to do little 
else. Mind you the sun reflecting off 
that pristine dome could easily bring 
down the Ariana  Dubai flight and we 
would not want all that money 
crashing into the villages of the Hindu 
Kush, the thought of all that aid money 
reaching its intended recipients would 
have parliamentarians, senators and 
donor agencies world wide cancelling 
their annual conferences in The 
Maldives. 
 
There was the usual drivel in the circle 
with lots of alcohol abuse as per 
normal and we said our farewell to our 
stalwart past and present RA, and in 
Sewages case past everything else as 
well. There’s a strange thing, when I 
type “well” at the end of that sentence 
my micro$oft world domination 

software suggested Wellington Heifer, 
nothing personal Sewage, I don’t think, 
but it is rather a good pub in North 
Yorkshire. This bloody M$ software 
has to go, it even knows my local 
boozer. Mind you it does say “morning 
big boy” when I switch it on….. 
 
Once all the jollities were complete we 
got onto the serious business of getting 
wasted the hash erections. 
 
The following were duly erected to 
office 
 
Grand Master  Bruvver Jiff 
Religious Advisor Stinky Channel 
Hash Cash  Sqeelin’ Beaver 
BeerMeister  Hornyculturalist 
Hash Trash  Shitbags 
Hair Razor  Disaster Relief 
Hash Haberdash Doobie Decimal 
Piss Poorer  Blows Brownies 
Hash Events  Finger in the 
Dyke 
Hash Mattress Golden Showers 
Hash WebMeister Beats Off  
Hash Flash  Lots 
 
And so as we wave goodbye to Sumpie 
and Sewage, have a great time in Chile 
guys and thanks for all the booze, and 
organization, and the Poker, and the 
bar, and the great race, and the Rocky 
Horror, the list is too long – cheers and 
go well. 
 


