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LBH3 
X (Mucho) Mas en Whittier con Crack 
Sunday December 24, 2006 
 
‘Twas the night before the night before Christmas 
and all through the house, not a creature was 
stirring not even a . . . . 
 
Ring, ring, ring (phone ringing):* 
 
Anonymous caller:  Why do Mexicans have 
tamales on Christmas? 
 
Crack:  Because the beans fall through the grill … 
no wait, so that the kids have something to unwrap. 
 
Anonymous caller:  Dammit.  (Click). 
 
Oi-vay, you know this is gonna be a day when you 
get crank call at 6:30 a.m. on a Sunday and you 
answer with two punch lines! 
 
Well, the start of the hash was in the parking lot of 
an abandoned market in downtown Whittier.  
Because the hare had sprained his ankle rescuing 
Quincy after Sin-d-Bare abandoned him while 
laying trail last week, Sin-d-Bare (graciously??) 
offered to help Just Say No to (Santa) Crack hare 
this week’s trail.  Like I said, you just knew today 
was going to be a doozy.  At least Sin-d-Bare and 
Tweedle Me were nice enough to bring Santa 
Crack a walker and one crutch. 
  
While Santa Crack and Sin-d-Bare were out 
scouting the beercheck (yes, apparently there was 
supposed to be one), Tweedle, Beaner Bare and I 
waited anxiously in the parking lot to see who 
would be the first hasher to arrive this Christmas 
eve morning.  My money was on Jesus Christ 
Superscar (who should have gotten a birthday 
down-down for obvious reasons) and Broomhilda, 
Tweedle’s money was on 6-9 Split and Beaner 
Bare had even money on Fruit being the first to 
arrive.  Boy, kids and dogs just love Fruit!  After  

what seemed an eternity, what to the wonder of our eyes 
should appear . . . Last Train to Cuntsville and Blow 
Interest No Principles in the BEERVAN!  The day was 
already starting to look better. 

There was a good turnout of hashers for Christmas eve.  
We were even joined by LA Hashers Damian the 
AntiChrist (who should also have gotten another 
down-down for obvious reasons), Pot Ho and Inbred 
Fred.  Stumbelina, Beefeater and Harry Palmer 
arrived – you know what they say about the family that 
hashes together.  Well, just about ten o’clock the hares 
addressed the pack.  Apparently, Santa Crack needed 
a full 15 minutes from the walkers due to the sprained 
ankle and all.  At 10:15 sharp, Fruit blew his whistle 
and the pack was off.  Just then, a real Santa Claus-
looking hasher pulls up in a sweet ’32 Ford hot rod . . . 
oh my gosh, it’s Screw Cap!  Whaleboner says Screw 
Cap looks twenty years younger in that car.  I guess 
that would make him 70?? 

 

Ok, now 
the beer 
check 
goes 
right 
over 
there. 

You’re a 
mean one, 
Mr. Grinch.  

 



  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
  
 

 
 

Trail went through parts of downtown Whittier, then 
into a residential neighborhood.  Hmm, is this what 
they call Friendly Hills ‘cause there sure were a lot of 
them!  Anyway, trail wound up a few streets and 
then, this is where the sh*t hit the fan on trail.  Turns 
out that Sin-d-Bare (who had never been to Whittier 
before) laid a check at the wrong intersection which 
led the pack away from the beercheck.  To his credit, 
this also helped the pack avoid the 200 stairs they 
would have had to climb to get to the beercheck – 
Sin-d-Bare for Trailmaster!  Poor Santa Crack was 
alone at the beercheck and saw the pack take a left 
turn and down into some shiggy and then up another 
un-Friendly hill.  Trail then went through a park and 
then cut back into Whittier College and then back 
through the alleys of downtown Whittier.  Finally, a 
very parched pack made in back to the end (which 
was the beginning).   

Faggedy Andy were both nominated for hashit as their 
experience remodeling their bathroom had been captured 
by Home and Garden TV.  I missed the show, called 
“Over Your Head” (who said head?), but apparently 
Faggedy’s construction skills are questionable.  But, the 
hashit went to Back Door Whore for not sharing the 
hunky construction workers with other harriettes.  Hmm, 
yep, she definitely goes on the naughty list!  Lance-a-
Nut received a hash crime because he got a branding iron 
with his initials for Christmas.  If you looked carefully, 
Venus and Howdy Do Me were both walking funny!  
Anyway, our beer bitch Tweedle made sure that down-
downs proceeded in a swift manner; something about 
going home and making risotto.  Tweedle for GM! 
 

The on-on-on was supposed to be at Firehouse Pizza; but, when 
hashers got there apparently they were not serving any food.  
No worries, it was a Christmas eve miracle as several of us 
made it over to the 6740 Club (Santa Crack, Blow Interest, 
Capt. Hook, Rodney Queen, Last Train and even Sin-d-Bare 
arrived after going all the way home before he realized that he 
had the keys to the beervan).  We had some fine food and 
drinks before going home and opening our tamales for dinner. 
 
On-on, 
 
Ho Ho Heine-Key 
 
*Text of an actual call from Chewey to Crack at 6:32 a.m. 
Sunday morning. 

Almost forgetting that I was the scribe, I grabbed 
some leftover wrapping paper and starting making a 
list of the hashers who had been naughty and those 
that were nice.  Hmm, Low Beams, Beefeater, Blow 
Interest, 6-9 Split and Venus De Penis made it on 
the naughty list.  Hard Drive, PMS, Calamine 
Crack and Beaver Bam Bam Balls made it to the 
nice list.  Let’s see, Jock didn’t bitch that this trail 
did not have a beercheck (even after all the sh*t the 
GMs gave him for not having a beercheck at his 
turkey trot hash).  We’ll put him on the nice list. 
 
While most of the male hashers were checking out 
Screw Cap’s hot rod, Tweedle and Venus de Penis 
started to undress and kiss each other.  Very naughty!  
Seriously, this is what it took to get hashers to stop 
drooling over Screw Cap’s hot rod.  Hmm, I guess 
Screw Cap must have a nice personality too.   
 
Finally, down-downs commenced.  The hares were 
serenaded for their shitty trail.  Screw Cap received 
his 500 r*n patch and proceeded to molest  Blow 
Interest and Low Beams. Back Door Whore  and 

 

 

Sir Lance-
a-Nut 
thinks 
about uses 
for his 
branding 
iron. 

Just Say No to 
Crack(s), and 
Fractures, and 
Sprains and 
Breaks! 

 

 

I don’t remember 
being at the 12/24 
hash in Whittier? 
Was I ? 



RECEDING HARELINE 
1/14/07 1206 ONE LEFT ONE, DOWN & DIRTY, BOYS R US 
1/21/07 1207 FLOTATION DEVICES 
1/28/07 1208 DOUBLE ENTRY – Robbie Burns Day 
2/4/07  1209 The PAINTED TOES – 
     SuperBowl Sunday at SHITPACKERS 
2/11/07 1210 HOZER 
2/18/07 1200 MORNING AFTER FOUND’ER BALLS 
     Outgoing GM’s Run 

Weakly Snooze stats 12/24/2006 Run #1203: 
 
Run #: 1203 
Date:  12/24/2006 
Place: Whittier 
Miles: 3.56 
Hares: Sin D Bare & Just Say No to Crack 
Attendance: 64 
New Boot:  none 
Weiners: Jesus Christ Superscar & Platypussy 
Visitors:   Damien, Pot Ho, Inbred Fred  
Returners: Chewcacca, Jar Jar Stinks, Ivana Kutchurkokoff, PMS, 
Pirates Dream, Poop Machine, PP Longsucking, Salt Lick 
Run Patches: Stumbelina – 25, Screw Cap - 500 
Birthdays: PP Longsucking 
Hash Shit: Back Door Whore – She had hunky construction workers 
at her house & didn’t share them with the other harriettes 
ON ON: Firehouse Grill – the bar was open but the kitchen was 
closed 
Run Notes: homeless people at start, streets, hills, College, parks, lots 
of churches, chances for last-minute Christmas shopping. There was a 
beer check that few found.  

MISMANAGEMENT COMMITTEE 
 
Grandmasters: Eddie “Pinky” Scott        (714) 756-2962 
                          Chris “Just Say no To Crack” Miller  (562) 696-1537 
Hash Cash:     JoAnn “6-9 Split” Levandoski     (562) 422-3599 

   Kurt “Nice Hair Fag” Hesse    (949) 294-3773 
On Sec:           Susanne “Broomhilda” Gilmore   (562) 423-6149 
                         Bernice “Special Head” Banares   (562) 522-8774 
                         mail to: Snooze@snooze.lbh3.org  
On Disk:          Neva “Alouette” Higgins     (714) 526-7823 
Brewmeisters:  Steve “Head & Shoulders” Cantril  (562) 427-1513 
                         Bill “Last Train” Nord      (714) SLIMEUP 
Munchmeisters: John “He’s So Sweet” Kotlarski   (562) 433-9633 
                         Anne “Low Beams” Lattime    (714) 775-6512 
Trailmaster:     Mark “Cum Nail Me” Davis    (714) 850-1646 
Hash Pushers:  Victoria “Geezer Teaser” Rivera   (714) 756-2962 
                         Tammy “Blow Interest” Strong   (714) 492-0117 
Songmeister:    Debbie “Corn Hole Hussie” Cantril  (562) 427-1513 
Hash Flash:      Ben “Ben Dover” Almeida    (323) 221-5905 
                        Jaime “Buster Hymen” Ybarra    (310) 872-6638 
 
Webmeister:    “HomoSaxual” – lbh3beer@hotmail.com 
Webmeister – Snooze: pillsburyblowboy@yahoo.com 

Deadline for Sunday write-ups is 
Wednesday at 5 PM. 
E-mail your write-ups, directions, etc to: 
Snooze@snooze.lbh3.org 
 Or snail mail to: 
Susanne “Broomhilda” Gilmore 
1900 E. 53rd Street 
Long Beach, CA 90805 

This Date in Hash History 
Run # 698 
Date: December 28, 1997 
Location: Diamond Bar 
Hares: PMS, NO DOUCHEE NO NOOKIE, & 
LIPOSUCTHIS 
 
New boot today at this run was Debbie Cantril (that’s 
CORN HOLE HUSSIE to you). The first sight to 
startle the eyes of the members of the pack when they 
arrived was the hares dressed in their Father Time 
costumes. The hares were bubbling with enthusiasm 
as they passed out festive party hats, noise makers and 
champagne to the crowd. Soon the well-lubed pack 
was off around a corner, past some bushes where the 
hares had stashed their Father Time outfits, and 
straight up the face of a giant hill. This was definitely 
a run of gorgeous views (including the view that 
scribe THE GREAT SALT LICK said that she got of 
“finer tiny hineys” of the hashers ahead of her on 
trail). One of the most interesting parts of the trail 
went through a construction site where the security 
guard passively let everyone run by. It turns out that 
he had been advised by the hares that the hashers were 
harmless. Everyone had a blast jumping down the 
steep, soft slopes that the workers had created with 
their big yellow machines. Trail finally wound up at a 
park on the top of another huge hill. The pack was 
greeted by the sight of the hares dressed as New Year 
Babies wearing nothing but top hats and Depends 
diapers! Beer was consumed, down-downs were done. 
The pack adjourned to Rudy’s Pizza where new boot 
Debbie was “alouetted” (another lost Hash tradition) 
by DARKTANYON and to quote THE GREAT 
SALT LICK ” she took it with a great deal of class 
and showed the signs of being a mighty hasher in the 
making”.  

Deadline for $35.00 price for Found’er Balls is   
Dec 31st.    

 

Daddy 
didn’t 
leave 
you on 
trail 
this 
time.  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  
 

 
 
 
 
  
 

 

LONG BEACH H3 RUN # 1205 
SUNDAY JANUARY 7, 2007 10:00 AM 

HARES: DEEP SROKE, BIB BOOBS, SIN D  BARE 
LOCATION: PECK(er) PARK IN SAN PEDRO TG 834 J-4 COST: $ 4.00 

 
Directions: Get yourself on the 110 Fwy and take it south to where it ends at Gaffey Street in San Pedro 
(from downtown LB take the bridges). At Gaffey Street, turn RIGHT (North) and then make a quick 
LEFT on Summerland Ave. Head up the hill, turn RIGHT on Western Ave. and then a quick RIGHT on 
Crestwood Street into Peck Park. Go to the rear parking lot and LFH. 
 

A short boring trail with no beer checks is planned in order to give the pack something new to whine 
about in 2007. Guaranteed to be the best trail of the year...so far. Trail should be wheelchair friendly but 

not cat friendly. 

 

ALOUETTE 
Neva Higgins 
707 Nancy Lane 
Fullerton, CA 92381 


