
The Hunter’s Moon 
Run #237 
Sunday, October 16th, 2005                                                               
 
It was a beautiful bright Full Hunter’s Moon (Ok, it was as black as a coal miner’s ???), 
and I was late to the start of the run at Robb Field and did not have running gear with me.  
The hash god’s did smile on us that night by not letting the skies open up and the rain 
pour on us.  The pack set out on what would be a fantastic, short, flat run through the 
quaint neighborhoods of OB, Point Loma, PB, Sea World, San Yishidro, Mission Beach 
and Paradise Hills (OK, I have no ideal where the run went).   However, I did make it to 
the ON-ON of the Full Moon’s 19th Anniversary.  A nice place called Sue’s in PB.  The 
Hare’s Deep Throat and Ass Transit out did themselves on the trail from the pack’s 
comments and on the food from the second and third bowls of chili and corn bread (Yum-
Yum) that everyone ate.  Down Down’s were conducted in the usual Deep Throat fashion 
those who needed to be rewarded got golden elixir of the hash gods.  The following were 
recognized: 
 
Hash Shit demo:  Art Dicko.  
Welcome  back’s (maybe) and visitors:  Kitty Licker and Bimbo. 
First timers:  Matt brought by Andrea (when is she going to get a name) and Donna 
brought by Ass Transist. 
Birthday:  Furry Mason now legal to be in the bar!! 
Big Banana as he did Nookie both ways (don’t ask me it was on the notes) 
Ass Transit and Gag n Shag for being too blonde to understand that a “shrubs” sign in 
front of the chili meant it was veggie (no meat which they were looking for)!!  
Ass Transit and Deep Throat for being lost from start to finish 
Big Banana for protecting our hash chili from outsiders only to find out the outsider was 
the bar’s owner and had been invited. 
Penis Machinist for being late and paying for his own beer when the hash already 
bought a keg and beer was free!!  He must have gotten a job, NOT!! 
Capt Hook “Celestial Navigator” and Sir Isaac “RA” for keep the rain away. 
Scratch My Balls for running the Long Beach Marathon in the morning and still having 
enough left to snare the Full Moon hare!! 
Kitty Licker playing Blind Man’s Bluff using Gag n Shag as a guide dog. 
Glow Worm, Penis Machinist, Deep Throat, Big Banana, and George; Sailor’s 
celebrating the Navy’s Birthday (230 years of defending freedom and our right to hash).  
Being honored as this month’s HASH SHIT …. Big Banana for dissing the bar’s 
owner!! 
 
All in all it was the run of the evening and everyone left full of food and beer.  I can’t 
wait until next month’s Full Moon to see who howls then!!! 
 
Respectfully submitted, your faithful scribe. 
 
Penis Machinist 


