Yangon Full Moon
(or any other moon)

Hash House Harriers

April 2019 – Run # 173
(With write up of # 172)

Utterly mismanaged by:
GM
Deputy GM
RA.
HASH CASH
HASH CHOIR

Gigolo Joe
Six Dirty Tongues
Le Pimp
Cock In Cock Out
Assylum Seeker

HASHERDABBER
HASH SCRIBE
HASH FLASH
HARE RAISER

Six Dirty Tongues
Cock In Cock Out
All of us
Sex Gone Too Far

HASH HOTLINE:–DON’T HAVE ONE.
(In case of Emergency call Le Pimp on 09 250 86 41 26)

RECEDING HARELINE:
172
Mar 2019
173
Apr 2019
174
May 2019
175
Jun 2019

Sex Gone Too Far & Rusty Trombone
Le Pimp
Volunteer
Volunteer

Members participate at their own mental,
physical and any other risk!
----------------------------------------------

HASH FEE: K 15,000 (give or take a little)
----------------------------------------------
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YANGON FULL MOON (OR ANY OTHER MOON) HASH HOUSE HARRIERS
Who/What are we?
We are euphemistically known
as a Drinking Club with a
Running Problem!
The YFMH3 meets
whenever the mood takes
it (the Full Moon being
optional) and completes a
Hash Run at a location chosen
by the Hare. The main objective is to work up a thirst.
After the Run, the Hashers enjoy a round or two of wellchilled beers where the perpetrators of noteworthy misdeeds are
recognised (this is known as the “Circle”).

The YFMH3 is open to everyone. Costs are usually kept down
to K 15,000, which is inclusive of all drinks and food but fees
may be increased whenever the GM sees fit!
Hashing is an inherently stupid and occasionally dangerous
pastime but some people don’t like to take responsibility for
their own decisions. To protect our flabby arses from such
selfish idiots the YFMH3 Kennel has a simple premise:
“You hash at your own risk. All hospital and funeral expenses
are your own responsibility. If you get lost, hurt, or too tired to
go on, deal with it and don’t annoy anyone.”
On On!!

The evening is completed with a scrumptious dinner party
(known as the “On On On”) held at a venue that is also chosen
by the Hare, where more beers are drunk and drunk is how
most people end up.

Oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

FULL MOON NEW YEAR RUN # 172
Hares:
Date:
Venue:
# of runners:
Weather:
Time/distance:
Scribe:

Sex Gone Too Far & Rusty Trombone
8 March 2019
Wawa Store, Yazadirit Road, Botathaung
8 (Walkers) + 11 (Runners) + 2 (Hares) = 21
Cool
See map below
Bob the Dildo

The WaWa Inaugural Full Moon got off with an early start with the walkers ably guided by the more
musical of the Hares along the Burma Railway, their torches gleaming in the darkness, the banter flowing
as freely as the piss that was taken by making them walk on sleepers. Meanwhile back with the smooth
runners Le Pimp confessed his long held fear of braving the dark side of Bothataung (a.k.a. Le Ponce)
with only a couple of PP3s and a 10W bulb to guide him.

With a Vodka fuelled shot the runners were on track (literally), mastering the skill of short step-longlong-short to tango their way through the immaculately manicured back gardens of Yangon’s indigenous
population, fearing the drone of diesels coming in the opposite direction. First beer stop was rewarded
with tables replete with fines ales, whines (some did) and more cut and thrust Hash Banter (can you name
five illegal things you can do in a bedroom with Jess Yates’s daughter?) topped with a slow moving photo
opportunity of Yangon’s finest train (see photo below), and the possibility of using the most inconvenient
piss stop a bar could offer.

ON ONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONON
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Hashers at the first beer stop featuring train in motion and some Myanmar beer

On On, the athletic runners (and Bob the Dildo) drugged with their love of the trail crossed water and
refused another Piss Stop running straight past it and then realizing they were off trail, only to be called
back to Victory. More vodka more banter, how morish more can become.
So onto the third and sadly final stretch back across the river and through some of the most high class
lorry parks you could wish to encounter in the West End of Yangon and into the welcome arms of the
weary walkers at Hotel 69, where the beer does flow and the bashier was fine.
Unfortunately Square Root acted like a surd, trying to find a short cut, which is just irrational.
Circle time achieved the usual Oscar winning performances of your favourite Hash tunes and culminated
with naming of the musical Hare, who shall be known this day forth as Rusty Trombone and will
demonstrate his triple tonguing technique to anyone with the time to spare, not sure why he didn’t.
The circle also celebrated the International Women’s day. Our GM Gigolo Joe call all the women in the
circle. They got a well-deserved drink and a round of photos with the GM.
Good job Sex Gone Too Far with Rusty Trombone, the Full Moon shines bright and the railway lines
of Yangon can now return to their mundane duty of taking trains from A to B as opposed to Hashers from
A to 100m from A.
On On!

ON ONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONON
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The GM posing with the lovely ladies of the Full Moon Hash

Swing Low to close the circle
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Below you can find the map with the trail followed by the Hashers.

YFMH No. 172 – The trail as recorded by El Puerco – 10.7 Km… lots of False trails, of course!

ON ONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONON

Dec 2018

