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Parcheesi. It probably would be calling CAPTAIN 
HOOK and POOR AIM to come over and trim 
BUSTER’S big huge hairy pubic tranchala. It’s at least 
a 2 person job. That’s what PILLSBUY and CHEWY 
said when they did it last time. I don’t even think the 
highest powered weed whacker could do the job 
properly. 

HI-SPEED and 6-9 SPLIT said “We are sexy 
drummers who like to beat off as well, especially to 
those stunning centerfold shots of those hot circle 
jerk boys.” Professional pole grinder and Snapperazi
MOAN N’ FUCKER had this to say about LAST TRAIN 
and SIN D’S photo sessions. “They were always 
photographed drunk, naked, cross-eyed, falling over 
and sniffing each others butts.” “They’re naked 
because they’re famous. They’re famous because 
they’re naked. They’re famous because they sniff 
each others butts.”

LAST TRAIN told me he first laid eyes on the 
ravishing SIN D BARE during his first job as a waiter 
at IHOP. SIN D BARE was sitting in his station with 
his fuzzy gerbil named Squiggles. He proceeded to 
order the “Root n’ Tooty Fresh n’ Fruity” and a creamy 
raspberry hazelnut coffee. Upon glazing into Last 
Train’s hypnotic blue eyes for the very first time SIN 
D BARE clumsily dropped his spoon onto the floor. 
SIN D asked very politely, “May I have a spoon?”
LAST TRAIN slowly walked behind SIN D as he stood 
up and LAST TRAIN wrapped his tender loving arms in 
full embrace around his shoulders and gently cradled 
him in the fetal position. They’ve been laying shitty 
trails and making beautiful music together ever since.
The hash started in a charming parking lot. FUNGUS 
in the sky with PIG IRON were conducting their short 
cutters secret bastard conference. Short cutters 
simply fascinate me. A bag of hot steamy poo
fascinates me. They were mumbling on and on about 
something to do with cutting off the head of the evil 
gravy spitting snake. The hare represents this evil 
force with a large snake that needs to be castrated. 
They were making neighborhoods safe for our children.

“COME JOIN OUR CIRCLE OF LOVE, I HAVE A FREE 
HAND” ----by MORNING  COCKTAIL                                            

The most famous duo in the world was rediscovered 
recently after lying virtually dormant for 4 decades. 
LAST TRAIN and SIN D BARE were at the worlds 
beckon call. A blossoming dominant-submissive 
relationship was forming. Watching them prance around 
chasing each others hot stinky sweaty flour encrusted 
bodies wearing matching hash T-shirts and tight 
Speedos is a poignant reminder of how young and 
inexperienced they were. They captured the 
excitement of homo erotic fraternity boys with no 
morals. They were hashers. They were drummers. They 
were Mongoloids. They had serious learning disabilities.  
They were hot and sexy and knew it. Their first #1 hit 
single on the gay hit parade summarized their feelings 
about their world wide sex appeal. “Cansei De Ser Sexo”
which translates as “Tired of being sexy.” Their 2nd #1 
hit single was “Cansei De Ser homo Mongoloid” which 
translates as “Tired of being gay Mongoloid”

Their first photo shoot for the cover of Rolling 
Stone magazine resembled naked lovers intertwined like 
the famous Anne Leibovitz photo of John Lennon and 
Yoko Ono. Except they were in a bathtub full of milk, 
coco puffs, sea monkeys, rose petals and broken 
drumsticks. There bodies and minds were one. They also 
share the same brain. I think it is a bowl of jiggling lime 
green Jell-O. Who is the Lennon? And who is the Ono? 
Who is the Sonny and who is the Cher? Who is the PIG 
IRON and who is the OFF? Who is the NICE HAIR FAG 
and who is the 4H? Who is the NUT N’ HONEY and who 
is the EO? Who is the SIR LANCE A NUT and who is 
the BUSTER? Who is the Snoopy and who is the 
Woodstock? I think Snoopy was the catcher. I think 
that little yellow horn dog Woodstock gave it to him 
good on top of that big red dog house.  We can only 
speculate what SIR LANCE A NUT and BUSTER would 
do on top of a red dog house. I don’ t think it’s playing



They were making the streets of Los Alamitos safe for 
perverted alcoholics who like to chase each other. I 
worship both of them. I worship perverted alcoholics. 
They both agreed the 180 degree rule would do the trick.  
They would get their protractors out and go exactly the 
opposite direction of the hares. All of this absurd 
research just to get the pleasure of jumping on top of 
some gross smelly sweaty dude in an ugly T-shirt and 
showing your superior dominance over him by scribbling 
your stupid name in chalk on the sidewalk. Why don’t you 
guys just stay home and watch gay porn together? It 
would be so much easier.

We entered the octopus garden in the sea of slime, 
graffiti, razor wire, tunnels of love, dried brush, cops and 
repetitive circles. FROZEN CUM and DETACHABLE 
PENIS looked like sweet little radiant fairies in their 
matching bright yellow hash T-shirts. We ran on streets. 
We passed by houses. We climbed fences. We got fence 
wire jabbing into our precious genitals. UNDERCOVER 
stated, “If a hare gets someone hurt on trail then that’s 
equivalent to the hare getting head on trail.” I am so glad 
I signed up for bodily harm and helping some wankers get 
head today. We got the usual assortment of weird “what 
the hell are you looney-tunes running for” looks from the 
local residents. Riff RAFT serenaded his meat with a 
trumpet to Foreigner’s “I want to know what love is.” The 
often shirtless hottie SOSUMI who recently finished 
shooting the movie “Surfer, Dude”, while living in an
Airstream camper with his Brazilian model girlfriend was 
burning lots of calories by banging on bongo drums. Fresh 
from rehab, SHOULDA BEEN GAY was released in time to 
do trail but he’s still addicted to men.  

We ran on some concrete river bed that resembled a 
penitentiary complete with barbed wire and inmates.  
What in the hell side are we supposed to run on? I think 
there was a triple false. I think DOUBLE ENTRY, PINKY, 
JUST SERINA, JUST BILL, FISHLIPS, BEN DOVER, 
HOT PANTS, PMS, BABY CRACK WHORE, BLOW 
INTEST, POOR PIECE OF SHIT, DANCES WITH 
SQUIRRELS , GAYS OK, GEEZER, and BEEFEATER looked 
like they were running from the jail warden who wanted to 
give them full cavity searches. They all confessed that 
they were among the 56% of Americans who occasionally 
steal that pink Sweet N’ Low sugar substitute on 
restaurant tables when eating out.  I hope they are all put 
away for a long time. I hope I can visit them. I hope they 
allow conjugal visits. I bet they all would look so hot in

orange jump suits. (Dumb plumbers who get lost on 
trail really do it for me too.)  I bet I’ll see them all 
picking up trash on the side of the freeway next 
week.   

Short cutters are really intriguing creatures. 
Another shinning example of why short cutters are 
simply retarded is GIVES GOOD HEAD AND 
SHOUDLERS spotting SIN D across the street. 
SIN D was ahead of him and kept running strong. 
HEAD chases him across the street thinking he is 
going to jump on top of his manly flesh and snare 
him and win some kind of dumb Olympic gold medal 
or Nobel peace prize. He trips over the concrete 
street center divider and falls down in the middle 
of the street while cars have to stop or crush his 
head like a melon. He tumbled just like that skier 
who muffed it in the opening credits of the ABC’s 
Wide World of Sports. You know, the melodramatic 
introduction where that ski jumper eats it big time 
while they say, “Spanning the globe to bring you the 
constant variety of sport…..The thrill of 
victory….(da-da-da-da)……and the agony of defeat….  
Just invest in some gay porn and save yourself from 
those pesky hospital bills. Remember watch porn 
not get torn.

In honor of National Masturbation Month the 
hares wanted to celebrate their favorite sport by 
taking the pack on the biggest god dam circle jerk 
ever seen this side of the 605 FWY. The pansy 
FRB’s ROYAL FLUSH and IGGY who only drink 2 
sips of beer and the real hashers HOWDY and BOY 
GEORGE who drink 2 whole beers realized they 
been to the same beer check twice. They kept doing 
circles of eagles and turkeys over and over. LAST 
TRAIN with a surge of firm manly confidence which 
affirms everything he stands for was the 
conductor. He said to the FRB’s “Come join our 
circle of love. I have a free hand.” He was trying to 
explain the rules of some retarded frat game he 
used to play with SIN D called “limp biscuit.” What 
a huge turn on it was to see them give into their 
curiosity and take guys to their limits. 

We approached the freeway. DANCING QUEEN 
heard a loud siren go “woooh-woooh-woooh” and saw 
flashing lights and a cop car flooring it backwards 
on the freeway. The Cop yelled over his speaker 
phone “GET OFF THE FREEWAY! YOU’RE NOT 
SUPPOSED TO BE THERE!” BLOWING NEMO 
answers back, “Sounds like someone has a case of 
the supposed to’s.” JESUS CHRIST SUPERSCAR 
shouts back to the cop “Aren’t you that guy from 
the “Village People”?” JOEY BUTTAFUCKYOU 
yelled out, ‘Didn’t I see you get your butt kicked on 
that TV show “COPS”?” WILD BILL reached down 
to pick up his bag of crack and his 44 magnum fell 
to the ground. He also asked the cop if he could 
have a ride to the next beer check and the Victoria 
Secrets annual panty sale. The Cop asked ‘WHY 
ARE YOU GUYS RUNNING?” EO and NUT N’
HONEY answer in unison, “Sprit of adventure and



Mismanagement Committee 2007
Grandmasters: Eddie “Pinky” Scott (714) 756-BYOB

Laura “Hi Speed Copulator” Gaber     (562)902-2443
Hash Cash: John “He’s So Sweet:” Kotlarski (562) 433-9633

Anne “Low Beams” Lattime (714) 775-6512
On Sec: Susanne “Broomhilda” Gilmore (562) 423-6149

Bernice “Special Head” Banares (562) 522-8774
snooze@snooze.lbh3.org

On Disk: Neva “Alouette” Higgins (714) 526-7823
Dick “Poor Aim” Ames                         (714)734-6979

Brewmeisters:  Steve “Head & Shoulders” Cantril (562) 427-1513
Bill “Last Train” Nord (714)SLIMEUP

Munchmeisters: Diane “Kammonawannaleia” Eisner
(714)658-2595

Trailmaster:   “Sin D Bare”                            (310)544-5223
Hash Pusher: Victoria “Geezer Teaser” Rivera (714) 756-2962
Songmeister: Debbie “Corn Hole Hussie” Cantril    (562) 427-1513
Hash Flash: Jaime “Buster Hymen” Ybarra (310) 872-6638

Ramona “Moan N’” Tucker                  (310)378-6453
Webmeister: “homoSAXual” – lbh3beer@hotmail.com
Webmeister :  Snooze: pillsburyblowboy@yahoo.com

Receding Hareline
Date Run# Hares Comments City
8-2 1234 NHF, CNM, Pinky 1,2,3,4… Huntington Bch
8-9 1235 Pig Iron Palos Verdes
8-10 7pm-ish Sin D Bare Full Moon Hash Long Beach
8-11   3pm IGGY Signal Hill Hash Huntington Bch
8-12 1235.5 Sin D Bare & Friends Sunday Summer of Love Long Beach
8-16 1236 Alouette, Poor Aim Lingerie Run
8-23 1237 Screw Loose, Sponge Boobs Ex-girlfriend Run_____________________

Run Date: 7/19/2007 Run #: 1232
Hares: Last Train & Sin D Bare
Place: Los Alamitos shopping ctr behind                         
Polly's 
Miles:           5
New Boots: Sylvia Valdez
Returners: Riff Raff, Coke Head Kid,   
Numb Nuts, Nut N Honey, Joey, 
Poor Piece of Shit, Frank Foreman, 
Brown Thumb
Visitors:       None
New Names: Serena Stewart = Make it a                      

Stiff One
Patches: Fish Lips=200, 
Blow Interest=169, 6-9 Split = 369
Hare Patches: Last Train = 25
ON ON: Mr B's Los Alamitos Blvd and
Katella for karaoke
Run Notes: Tunnel, fwy on ramps, river 
channels, Some got lost at beer check
Attendance: 89
Hashit: Space Available--while undressing 
Barbie (dolls for the hashit) he said "Boy 
those pants sure are tight!"

Gossip, Write-ups, Pictures, Hash Directions,and other Blasphemy 
MUST BE RECEIVED by MONDAY, 5pm.  Otherwise, it will not 
appear in the Snooze! Either e-mail to:  snooze@snooze.lbh3.org OR 
snail mail to: Bernice “Special Head” Banares 

3051 Ostrom Ave LB 90808

well hung guys.” Cop then asks, WHERE DID THAT GAY LOOKING GUY GO? ” Everyone pointed to DANCING 
QUEEN. The cop proceeded to scope him out looking him up and down. DANCING QUEEN said to him that he 
didn’t want to enter into a relationship right now as he dove face first into the bushes. 

The three wise DFL men PASSING WIND, HOZER and UNDERCOVER accidentally ran around last months 
PMS trail following a trail of femine hygiene products. Their menstrual cycles are now in sync. ALWAYS JUICY, 
SID, BROWN THUMB, PEE WEE SPERM MAN, SPECIAL HEAD, FREE SAMPLES, and POOR PIECE OF SHIT 
have also developed menstrual synching with the moon while running the last stretch of river bed. 

The Mother Teresa of the hash, HIGH SPEED missed down downs last week to help TAKE A #‘s friend AT &T 
pick up on smelly homeless guys on trail.  This week she helped SCREW CAP who got his shorts caught on a fence. 
SCREW CAP said “She totally unzipped my shorts and grabbed me by my balls. Love her. Care about her. I loved 
the way she did it too!” EO told her she didn’t have to do anything, let that old man, suffer. She said she had to 
help. EO’s replied “Well squirrels need food too.”

I asked the question, “Who is the most perverted guy in the Long Beach hash?” SPACE AVAILABLE said it was 
definitely him. He proceeded to tape my cousins Barbie dolls to the hashit in the sickest positions imaginable. He 
even took the Barbies clothes off. I think next week we will tape his naked body in weird positions on some 
random street sign pole found on trail. Please bring duct tape, camera, and your sense of adventure and join in on 
the fun.

TITTS AHOY’S biker babe friend JUST SERINA got named “MAKE IT A STIFF ONE” because she is a hot 
bartender. The last 3 namings in the Long Beach hash have all been dick references. PENIS NOIR, PHALLIS IN 
WONDERLAND and now MAKE IT A STIFF ONE. The reasons for this just seem all too obvious. Just remember 
this; Long Beach men can’t get enough of the cock. ON-ON.



Alouette
Neva Higgins
707 Nancy Lane
Fullerton, CA 92831

Thursday, August 2 2007, 6:30 PM
1, 2, 3, 4, We are going to hash like it is 1884

Run 1234
Hares Pinky, Cum Nail Me, Pack My Chute and Nice Hair Fag

Location Hoover Golf Center, Westminister
Thomas Guide 827 J-3

Cost not $1, not $2, not $3, but just $4.00
From Long Beach, take the 405 south to Bolsa. Go left on Bolsa, left on Hoover, and right into the parking lot for 
the driving range. Maps only show a cemetary there, but there are nets for the driving range to look for when on 
Hoover.
1,2,3,4, on this run you won't be able to find the door. You'll get dirty if you run like a whore. We'll take you 
places you've never been before. At the end you'll scream for more.


