





                       PRINCETON HHH HASH #639.4 





Date: December 28, 1997


Weather: Terminal


Venue: Mercer County Park, sort of


Time:   0.59


Set By: Bang Him Harder


Hashers:  242, Delay LLLama, A Joy to His Mother, Geezer, Brian Kraybill, Ken Verkammen


Rookie: Dave Kraybill


Acquision: Clay Spencer


        


Descriptions, Polemics, and Lies: A good end to the year. No one died, although the LLLama tried to, there was lots of shiggy, a few thorns, several EFMs, and it was  the right length. Maybe Bang can set every week. We started off at some godforsaken shore; Brian Kraybill had brought his pops, who spent the first few minutes trying to keep his feet dry, feebly mincing from root to root in the endless swamp Bang started us off in. Hopeless, of course. We acquired Clay Spencer right after the start as the poor wanker was persuaded to give up a perfectly nice run to follow us. “A good run spoiled.” 





But none of this pitiful drivil is what you want to see is it? No, no,no, it’s not. We know that. What you are breathlessly waiting for, panting like gerbils in heat (or is it Gerbils in heat? - or No Gerbils Here in heat?), hyperventilating like a camouflaged midget, is the long anticipated and always treasured:





 1997 End-of-Year Review





But first,








Remember: February 22, 1998:





There will be pain and there will surely be much suffering, but there will be finishers. 





NO MONEY, NO T-SHIRTS, NO WHINING, and, of course, 


absolutely NO MERCY!





Hard Core











and:  NEXT HASHES:  The setters are firm if no question mark appears. BUT NOTE the several Question Marks! Please respond if you can or cannot make the date!





#640.4: Sunday,  January 4, 1998, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, Always Open sets


#641.4: Sunday,  January 11, 1998, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, Ice Blue Balls sets


#642.4: Sunday, January 18,  1998, Wendy Sullivan or Pinup sets??


#643.4: Sunday, January 25, 1998, Wendy Sullivan or Pinup sets??


#644.4: Sunday, February 1, 1998, Throatwarbler Mangrove sets


#645.4: Sunday, February 8th, Annual G Hash, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, Toxic Waste Sets


#646.4: Sunday, February 15, 1998, Speedbumps sets??


#647.4 Sunday, February 22, 1998, HARD CORPSE VI, Geezer and Wacko Set.


#648.4 Sunday, March 1, 1998, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, Delay LLama sets the Losar


Hash.


#649.4  Sunday, March 8, 1998, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, Solo Sets?


#650.4 Sunday, March 15, 1998, 2 pm, 87 Prospect, 2Dicks sets?


#651.4 Sunday, March 22, 1998, 2 pm, 87 prospect, Wrong Way sets?


#652.4 Sunday, March 29, 1998, 2 pm, 87 prospect, Table Toes sets?


#653.4 Sunday, April 5, 1998, I’m Too Desperate sets??


#654.4 Sunday, April 12, 1998, Brian Kraybill and Rich Sarpong set??


-----------------------------------------------------------------------











Now, here it is, no more waiting,





1997 End-of-Year Review





 First, a little history and some statistics:


 


 Hash #1, October 7, 1979.  The legendary Joe Burns sets a loop starting 		from Stevenson Hall, 91 Prospect.


  		                                   


 Hash #100, September 13, 1986. The Geezer and Wacko set through the 		campus, the grad school, Marquand Park and the Institute.


 


 Hash #200,  May 13, 1990. Dogshrinker and Wacko set in the rainforest-like Pine Barrens.


 


 Hash #300.4, November 17, 1991. The LRF and Throatwarbler Mangrove set a Simple Tour of Princeton in deference to 15 simian visitors from Reading.


 


 Hash #400.4,  March 7, 1993. The Geezer sets from Rosedale Park to Terhune’s Orchard.


 


 Hash #500.4, May 5, 1995. The LRF sets in the pouring rain through Weinstein’s freshly plowed field of dreams to the boulders on Province Line Road. Joe Burns and Dr. No return. Apres at Good Friends courtesy of Hash Cash.


 


 Hash #600.4, March 29, 1997. Pyroman sets somewhere south of Trenton. Notable attendees were A Joy to his Mother’s Mother, and Wendy, still has no name, Sullivan. Pyro kept the pack on the trail by providing beer one can at a time, but only on the trail. No shortcutting bastards on this one. There was a dog sawed in half. Remember the headless turkey of yesteryear?


 


 Hash#700 Should come up sometime in early 1999, roughly around the time scheduled for Hard Core VII, assuming any of you miserable wankers survive Hard Core VI, of course. It is not too early to set In Up To His Waste to incessant planning.


 


 1997:


 


 We ran no fewer than 52 hashes in 1997 (50 in ‘96, 49 in ‘95, 47 in 94 - onward and upward! Let’s do 54 in ‘98). The average pack was 12.0, up an ominous 0.5 of a person from ‘96. The number of idiots who have run at least twice with the PH3 went up by 25. 


 


 Once again, the Get a Life Award goes to the Delay LLLama who wasted no less than 39 afternoons in 1997 (down from a truly staggering 45 in ‘96), followed oh so closely by A Joy to His Mother, who ran 38. Other distant contenduhs, were: 242 (33), Rojo (29), Geezer (24), Speed Bumps, and Wacko (23), Pyroman (21) and the LRF (17).  Pyroman and A Joy to His Mother set the most (6), followed by the Geezer and 242 (5), Rojo (4) and Speed Bumps and the LRF (3). 


 


 First Hash: January 7, 1997,  #588.4 Joy- I have no write up!


 


 Best Hash of the Year: Oh man, there are so few possibilities. Joy pick one.


 


 Worst Hash of the Year: By contrast, here, of course, there is no shortage of ill-set, poorly conceived, or just plain fucked up beyond all belief candidates. No one can argue that #1 in this category of shame should not go to Rambo, for his pathetically inept attempt at Hard Core V, #595.4.  Oh yes! Send the pack over the wall in front of the coppers right at the start. Great idea Rambo! Wacko got busted by rent a cops, essentially no one finished, and we now have gone two years without a successful Hard Corpse (please recall as well that braggadocio notwithstanding, Rambo has NEVER finished a single PH3 hash. Will he show for Hard Core VI? Stay tuned.  Honourable mention goes to #610.4, the LLLama’s attempt to set through the hood, and A Joy to His Mother’s #617.4 two hours plus in the dark, which didn’t really matter, as there were no marks anyway. 


 


 Worst Venue: Well nothing will ever replace the Louisiana Reptile Fancier’s #327.4, “The Warehouses at the End of Time” but the Geezer’s set down a live runway at Princeton Airport (#623.4) did raise the pulse rate just a bit, and might qualify for this year’s worst 200 yards, at least. Another poor choice was Pinup’s #598.4, which ended at a mansion cum tennis court, thus setting just the wrong tone for an apres, “Do pass the cucumber sandwiches, Phillipa, won’t you.” Yes, mum, right away, mum, have some more chardonnay, won’t you?”


 


 


 Best Venue:  I rather liked Solo’s #615.4, an abandoned and mysterious army base in deepest Hillsboro crisscrossed with weird tracks to nowhere. Too bad there were no marks. Plenty of rain, though.   JOY?????


 


 Protest/Whine of the Year.  No contest: Rojo: “ I am the Grand Dominatrix. I run above it all” on #627.4. But see also Rambo’s apologia for his “efforts” on Hard Core V.


 


 Rookie of the Year: A tie between Always Open and English as a Second Language.


 


 Slogan of the Year:  Either: “All this is true, as are all the stories of the PH3” (write-up for #604.4) or a sign seen on #607.4: “Eating Euthanized Meat is Dangerous to your Health.” Nothing really to rival “God Created Disease” of yesteryear.


 


 Worst Food: Wendy Sullivan, who should have received a name for it, and still might, for no beer on #624.4.


 


 Wimp of the Year: Wacko, of course. How low has the hasher of the year for 1995 sunk? Very low, indeed.


 


 And Now, The Ultimate Award...............Hasher of the Year for 1996:


 


 1992: The Hash Ghost- full frontal nude photo included in this now-a-collector’s-item writeup


 


 1993: No Award; apparently there was no 1993.


 


 1994: In Utero (now happily ex utero)


 


 1995: Wacko - first to 365.


 


 1996: Who has run more hashes than any other non-human? Glory, that’s who. And as someone remarked, she raised the average IQ of the pack by 50 points each time she ran. Cavils that other candidates such as Effross have run far more are without standing: we are speaking here of non-humans, not sub-humans. 


 


 JOY: any ideas? Birk Huber for reappearing after 15 years or so? Rojo for becoming GD? Both ideas a little feeble. 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 





-----------------------------------------------------------------------


To subscribe to the Princeton Hashnet, email the message





	subscribe phhh <your email address>





to the address





	majordomo@cdiprinceton.com





Post messages to the Princeton Hashnet by emailing to





	phhh@cdiprinceton.com





and don't forget to check out our Web Page 





	http://members.aol.com/phhh


-----------------------------------------------------------------------


-----------------------------------------------------------------------


