A few random recollections from yesterday's first annual Homebrew Hash (feel free to consider this a write-up in the absence of any other submissions):

1. A short muddy trail with no beer stop.

2. Some pretty tasty homebrew supplied by Mr. Cheesecake (Maibock and Chocolate Porter), Soar Balls (IPA), Milk My Yak (Weiss), and KGB (I forgot the type).

3.  Golden getting off trail within the first 400 yards, then appearing on trail for the last 400 yards.

4.  Smell This, now known in 2nd City as Smelly Dark Meat, resorting to his "dirty tricks" in the post-run croquet game.

5.  Great turnout of 2 dozen.  Here's who I remember (sue me if I forgot you):  Soar Balls, KGB, Dickens' Cider, Stab 'Em, Mr. Cheesecake, Mount Me Puhleeeze, Lifa, Pegleg, CP, Bloody Thighs, Chicken Stiffer, It's Too Soft, Sir Poops, Special Head Giver, Golden, Just Do Me Slowly, Yer Anus, Paddle Yer Anus, Dingleberry, and non-runners/latecomers, Smell This, Hooked on Tonics, Peterbilt, Rhotan and Mudsucker.

6.  Smelly Dark Meat doing a yeoman's job of roasting weenies, burgers and such.

7.  Worrying about not having enough non-alcoholic beverages, then not even finishing the gallon of water we had.

8.  Soar Balls taking a drunken header off the concrete platform on the croquet course.

9.  Gorgeous weather!

10.  The whole pack missing an intended split and following the wrong arrow (YES!).

11.  A train crossing the railroad bridge just as I was trying to sweep after telling innocent bystanders about the hash.  Had to shortcut.

Basically a great time was had by all.  Thanks to the RA for the great weather, and too bad for those who missed out.  I'm already looking forward to next year's Homebrew Hash.  Got to get started on a batch of Monkek Bok.

-SB

