
Yangon Full Moon 
(or any other moon) 

Hash House Harriers 

December 2019 – Run # 181 
(With write up of # 180) 

 

Utterly mismanaged by: 

GM 
Deputy GM 
RA. 
HASH CASH 

Prison Break 
Sex Gone Too Far 
Sex Gone Too Far 
Cock In Cock Out 

HASHERDABBER 
HASH SCRIBE 
HASH FLASH 
HARE RAISER 
 

Prison Break 
El Puerco 
All of us  
All of Us 
 

HASH HOTLINE:–DON’T HAVE ONE.  

RECEDING HARELINE: 

181 Dec 2019 BoBo Hotpants 

182 Jan 2020 Volunteer 

183 Feb 2020 Volunteer 

184 Mar 2020 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 well-
chilled beers where the perpetrators of noteworthy misdeeds are 
recognised (this is known as the “Circle”). 

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. 

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!! 

 

 

Oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo 

FULL MOON RUN # 180 
 
 

 
 
 

FMH3 Run No. 180 featured several beer stops, a new naming, a farewell, several anniversaries, and the 

erection of the new mis-management committee for the Full Moon Hash in Yangon for 2020. Here is the 

write up as far as he remembers, by El Puerco. 

 

Another year and a new AGPU for the Full Moon Hash has been completed at the Yangon FMH3. This 

special event deserved a special run. For this reason the hares (Le Pimp, El Puerco & Kicks Ass) 

decided to set the first Convenience Store Run in Yangon. The idea was to run for a few kilometres, and 

then stop at each convenience store (G&G, abc, 1-Stop Mart, etc.) found along the way. 

 

The run started at Sanchaung Gardens Condominium, where the initial circle was set and the usual 

starting shot was served to all the attendees. 

 

The runners, led by Sex Gone Too Far took Sanchaung Street, and then turn right on Pandomar Street. 

Once the pack reached Bagaya Street, a right turn was made. The front runners (Sex gone Too Far, 

Balance Shit, Barefoot and Mosquito Dancer) missed the left turn on the monastery and kept going 

towards Dagon Centre. 

 

Hares:    Le Pimp, El Puerco & Kicks Ass 
Date:   22nd November 2019 
Venue:  Sanchaung Gardens 
# of runners:  18 (Runners) + 7 (Walkers) + 3 (Hares) = 28 
Weather:   Cool 
Time/distance:  See map at the end 

Scribe:  El Puerco  
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On the other hand, Bob the Dildo spotted the arrow on the post and up the stairs he went with the other 

runners. 

 

El Puerco called back those who missed the arrow and then join the front pack afterwards. A few meters 

ahead there was the first check of the night. Cock In Cock Out decided to check on the right, and 

Barefoot joined him (spoiler alert: false trail). Bob the Dildo decided to check left. He came back 

because he didn’t see any marks ahead (he didn’t go far enough). 

 

After a few minutes, the walkers, led by Kick Ass, catch up with the runners who were still struggling at 

the first check. El Puerco called On On, and Le Pimp closed the check. After a few meters there was a 

gate which seemed close, but the runners only needed to open the small door and go through it, then turn 

right on Kyun Taw Kyaung Street. 

 

Barefoot, with his LED glasses saw the mark on the post and called On On, heading north until Maha 

Myaing Street, where the second check was hit. Balance Shit checked left, and No Foreplay kept going 

straight. After a minute, No Foreplay called On On, and the pack follow through. 

 

We crossed on Kyun Taw Road and straight on Nga Pyaw Taw Street where, after 200 m, there was a 

turn right and then left on Ma Kyee Kyee Street. The group kept going straight until Baho road, where a 

check received the runners. The traffic and amount of people didn’t matter to the Hashers who venture on 

Za Lun Street in search of the marks to continue the trail. A few meters ahead the mark was spotted and 

On On was called by Sex Gone Too Far. 

 

At the end of the street a wall was separating the front runners from the railroad. A small alley to the right 

was taken by them, and then left on Than Ta Dar Street, where a wooden bridge above the railroad was 

located. The Hashers when on the bridge and then they hit Upper Kyi Myin Daing Road. 

 

The front runners turn right and started looking for marks. Dominatrix and Rhythm Stick were asking 

for directions to El Puerco… they just wanted to get ahead and reach the first beer stop before the others 

(good luck with that). After a few minutes, Barefoot spotted the arrow on the opposite side of the road 

and the others called back the front runners, who were in the wrong direction. 

 

After the bridge, the trail followed to the opposite side of the road and to the left, then right on Zay Gyee 

Street. At this stage The Nigerian and Sex Gone Too Far were realising that this trail was the same one 

El Puerco used a couple of months ago, only backwards this time. Under this premise, they thought the 

trail was easy to follow, just go to Kyee Mying Daing Night Market and turn left on Bo Thura Street and 

then… Oh Oh, the trail changed!!! 

 

A check was found at the end of Bo Thura Street, El Puerco and Le Pimp decided to leave the runners to 

figure it out, while waiting for the walkers to catch up. After a few minutes (maybe 10 min?), the hares 

realised that the walking hare, Kicks Ass, decided to take another road (or put another way, she got lost), 

and head to the first beer stop from another way. 

 

After all the roads being checked and no marks found, Bob the Dildo decided to check into the 

Kyaunggyi Monastery, where the Mahar Tha Kya Muni Pagoda is located. A Big Buddha greeted the 

runners, who took their shoes off in order to walk the tiles around the pagoda. 

 

After reaching the other side of the Monastery on Yone Gyi Street, the runners put their sneakers on again 

and went straight on the road at the entrance (or exit?) of the Monastery. 

 

A few meters ahead, on Oh Bo Street, the Hashers and Harriettes turned right and kept going straight. At 

this point the front runners overshot the turn left on the little alleyway, except for Rhythm Stick who 

follow through up to Bagaya Street. 
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At this stage, the Hashers took Htee Dan Street. After 3.5 km from the starting point, the first beer stop 

was found, the 1-Stop Mart on Htee Dan Street had some Andaman Beer in stock, and all the Hashers 

(runners and walkers) where thirsty enough to help them clear their stock. Some of the Hashers (The 

Nigerian) have a higher quality palate and couldn’t drink the Andaman, so he bought a Myanmar Beer 

instead. 

 

After a few minutes, the walkers left the first beer stop and the runners follow them after 1 minute. After 

100 m (or less) we hit the second beer stop. The abc store had some cold Yoma beer (blue can) in their 

fridge, so we took them all and give them to the hashers who were still thirsty after the first beer stop (100 

m behind). 

 

After a big laugh and drinking our beers, we kept going south on Htee Dan Street until Thida Street, 

where a check was set in order to slow down the runners and allow the walkers to catch up. 

 

After a few minutes, Cock In Cock Out found the true trail to the right of the check and called On On to 

the others. The street on the left led to a night market on the street parallel to Myaung Gyi Street. The 

Runners went through this market until Lower Kyee Mying Daing Road, where the third beer stop of this 

trail was located. The abc store had red Yomas (and a few blue cans). All the runners received their beer 

can while waiting for the walkers, who joined a couple of minutes later. Finger in the Dyke was still 

drinking his beer from the second beer stop, but he received his beer from this stop without any problem. 

 

After finishing the beers, the walkers took to the left for a shortcut, while the runners went across the 

street and to the right until they reached the railroad connecting Wardan Jetty with the Pann Hlaing Train 

Station. It seems this section of the railroad has been closed (or not been in use) for a while, which made 

it the perfect trail for a full Moon run… There is no Full Moon Run in Yangon without a bit of railroad. 

 

After 250 m, the runners and walkers were reunited and kept going on U Lu Ni Street, here we cross the 

active railroad connecting Pann Hlaing Station with Ahlone Station, and then we hit Shin Saw Pu road. 

The pack passed Sakura Hospital and then turn left on Baho road. 

 

After some running in this busy street we reached the Grace Mart next to the Asia Royal Hospital, where 

the fourth beer stop of the night was set by the hares. At this point some of the Hashers and Harriettes 

decided to skip the beer. Some red Yomas were passed among those willing to continue with the drinking 

game. 

 

After a few minutes, On On was called and the pack turned right on Aung Chan Thar Street. A few 

meters ahead a bridge crossing the canl was taken by the Hashers and then took right on Min Street, 

which led the pack to the finishing point of this trail, Sanchaung Gardens. 

 

More beer were waiting for Hashers. The beers were being overseen by Prison Break, who decided to 

stay behind and look after the coolers (maybe the ice was not enough, and he was there to make sure the 

ice didn’t melt fast). 

 

The circle started as usual, with an assessment of the trail… Shit trail, some said; not enough beer stops, 

others shouted… all in all, another successful trail for the YFMH3. The hares (Le Pimp, El Puerco & 

Kicks Ass) were dutifully charged. 

 

Then returnees were called in the circle. A big crowd gathered in the middle (as you will see in the photos 

below). Some of them were out of the ‘Goon (No Foreplay & Rhythm Stick), while others didn’t have 

any valid excuse (Oh, but I live in Dawei!!! If I recall correctly from 1-eyed Trouser Snake). 
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The hares being charged 

 

 

 
The returnees 

 

 

 

Good to 

be back! 



YFMH 169 Page 6 of 8 Dec 2018 

ON ONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONONON 

We’ve got a couple of virgins for the FMH3, Harriette Pamela (from Peru), and Hasher Peter (from UK). 

Welcome to the Full Moon Hash House Harriers (FMH3 for short), and we hope to see you again in one 

of our night adventures. 

 

 

The virgins, along with the Hashers who made them come 

 

 
Naming Kicks Ass 

 

We are 

virgins! 

We are 

virgins! 
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We also had a naming this night, Harriette Cho got here name after haring tonight’s run… her new name 

is Kicks Ass. Hope to see you more often at the Hash. 

 

Finally, the big event of the night, the AGPU was carried out. A smooth transition from the old committee 

led by Gigolo Joe, to the new GM of the FMH3: Prison Break. The new GM called his committee (Sex 

Gone Too Far & El Puerco, no one else, really?). 

 

Let’s see what the new committee has under their sleeve for this coming year, keep attending and 

supporting the YFMH3 for more years to come. 

 

 
New GM of the YFMH3 

 

 

After the circle was done, the On On On was at Winstar beer station, just across the road, where some 

food and several towers of beer were totally finished. 

 

Overall, a great night and more to come under the new committee. Keep following the Facebook and 

website (yangonhash.com) for updates about future runs. On On! 

 

Find below the trail of this run, as recorded by El Puerco. 

  

 

Welcome 

to the dark 

side! 
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YFMH3 No. 180 – The trail as recorded by El Puerco – 6 Km. 

 


