
The Harvest Moon

Run #262
Tuesday, September 25th, 2007

As the big, bright, harvest moon was rising around 6pm, the big question of the night was, “Do we

really need flashlights for this run?” Of course, it’s a Dr. Dive run!! Sure enough, ½ mile into the run,

there was a tunnel. I’m getting all my tunnels mixed up, but I think this one was a little wet, but tall

enough to stand in. Pretty decent, as tunnels go. The one thing I do remember about the tunnel was

jumping up a ledge and crawling about 50 yards to some stairs to a manhole cover. Pigeon Shit

helped me up the ledge and I knocked my shin against the concrete wall – ouch! There was a beer

check once we got out of the manhole cover with some kind of Mexican beer in a yellow can that’s

great for carrying on trail because they look like soda cans. I told Dive that I hurt my shin, and he

just said “Oh W ell…” 

After the beer check, we ran up through the hills of Mira Mesa with the bright full moon lighting the

way. I got to the 2nd beer check and as I was coming up the hill, I knocked the same shin against a

tree stump – double ouch! As my shin was turning into a golf ball, I got a ride back with KumRad

and Splatterpussy so I never got to experience the rest of the trail….. Apparently, Dr. Dive got lost,

ran out of flour, and got half the pack lost with him. W hen Dr. Dive saw me, he was gratefu l that I

didn’t try to run his part of the trail with my black & blue shin. A bunch of us waited at A for the rest

of the pack to roll in and then drove to B.

Down Downs at Mira Mesa Inn

- Virg ins: Just Lisa, Just Joe, Mira Mesa Twins, Grand Canyon (visitor from Ship Rats hash), 

Put a Dick in It

- Welcome Backs: Manscaper & Maui Waui

- Birthday: Manscaper

- DFL: Grassy (who just came in to meet up with Maui to get the coolers for the next Mission

 Harriettes hash)

- Capt Jerk for drinking Dr. Dive’s personal beer

- Those that never ran trail but just showed up at the on in to drink beer: too many to count 

(the 12 of you know who you are)

- Blood on trail: Huey and Maui

- Hare Snare: Manscaper

- Last one in on trail: Pigeon Shit until Bottom Fuck showed up just as circle was ending

- New shoes: Virgin Joe so his sponsor, Grand Canyon drank

- Hares: KumRad, Splatterpussy, Dr. Dive

Gorilla Down Downs: 

- Manscaper, for noticing the brunette harriette and then realizing it’s “only Splatterpussy” who 

dyed her hair

- Dr. Dive for running out of flour

Hash Shit nominations:

- Dr. Dive for shitty trail

- Manscaper for comments about Splatterpussy

During yeah-off, Splatterpussy flashed her tits and everyone cheered so Manscaper received the

hashit.

On out!

Maui Waui
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