Run # 1455, February 17th 2014 at a N Smithfield school lot

Hare: SheMaleMan

Pack: Basket, The Butler Got Hit (renaming credit to AQ), WHO, Oozing, PG, Crotchy, Just ? (friend of Butler’s), WeeBalls, WIPOS, Donkey, Pubic, AQ, Crabby, Rusty

For the second week in a row the RIH3 had the opportunity to don skis or snow shoes for a trek in the woods. SheMaleMan had promised groomed trails and cold beer, we were not disappointed. The parking lot was covered in snow except for that one pass through by a plow that allowed Shemale to find the only snow free parking spot, didn’t matter a toss though because he had to traverse the snow like everyone else.
I think Oozie brought some extra snow shoes for Crabby, however some critical parts were missing. Basket to the rescue, with a pliers, medical tape and a bottle opener. A few quick twists of the tape, a tweak with the pliers and those Gucci boots were good to go at least 69 feet. Crabby was cold and well, crabby at the beer stop.

The pack was away on time, making their way over a snow bank that was not marked for the latecummers. Thus Donkey and Pubic had a bit of a challenge to get on trail, that said Donkey was actually suffering from a facial bruise after smacking his face off the back of his car following on a misstep onto some black ice. He prioritized his Monday evening by saying that he should really have it looked at in a hospital, but opted instead, to go hashing. A true warrior.

The skiers were having fun, Oozie was bitching about the snow shoes being in the groomed trail and thus we ended up with parallel trail to accommodate the needs of all. The pack started to get spread out, shouts of on-on were spread over hundreds of yards, but there were plenty of marks. The beer check was amusing in that the beer was clearly visible in a white bag on top of white snow, but because of low batteries Rusty couldn’t find the damn thing until the hare arrived. Basket gave us a quick lesson on setting a fire, Crabby warmed her toes and the Butler recounted the story of his meeting with that 85 year old driver that almost sent him to hash heaven.

The run received a +6.9 because SheMaleMan has never set such a good run, this was actually two good runs in a row with WIPOS actually setting good trail the week before. Hashit went to Donkey for his injuries but that was later switched to Rusty when he announced that he has actually spent 20 years hashing in the US. The pub name was announced, but when we got there they only had crap beer, we moved on to a place with linen tablecloths and linen napkins hence the $30 each plus a $1 for WHO.
