
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Long Beach Hash House Harriers Hotline (562) HASHITT    11/2/2008             www.hash.org 

To all: 
A few weeks ago, Broom and JC asked me, Beaver Bam Bam Balls, if I would be the scribe for their 
Halloween Hash run.  I readily agreed.  You see, the trouble is that Low Beams and I went to the OCHHH 
Hash on Saturday and just had way too much fun.  I really wasn't up to hashing last Sunday, so I did not 
attend the run.  I did still feel the obligation to do the Snooze write-up, and I do have the motto when doing 
run write-ups of "Never let the truth get in the way of a good story", so I decided to do the trash anyway.  
My first inclination was to check the local hospitals for any recent injuries that might be hash related.  
Although Long Beach Memorial did admit a man this weekend with undisclosed rectal problems, I felt that 
this was most likely not hash related, I mean rectum - I hardly even knew 'em!  So my next step was to 
visit the park on Monday.  There certainly was evidence of the hash, flour everywhere, crumbs and bits of 
food all over, and the unmistakable smell of stale beer (not because the beer was originally stale, but that 
it was now Monday), or was that the smell of bums?  Anyway, the local homeless didn't seem to notice 
much on Sunday, so I was back to square one.  I next checked with the Lakewood PD.  Jackpot!  They 
had a report filed on Sunday that sounded like it was what I was looking for.  Since the incident had 
happened just outside of their jurisdiction, they did not act on the report, wondered why the report had 
even been filed, wondered further why they had kept the report, and decided to give the report to me.  It 
was indeed what I was looking for.  I now turn the report over to you.  Do with it what you wish. 
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GENERAL AFFIDAVIT 

State of California  
County of Los Angeles  

 
BEFORE ME, the undersigned Officer of the Lakewood Police Department, 
_________________William E. Club_________________  [name of Officer before whom affidavit 
is sworn], on this _______26th_______  [day of month] day of ______October_____  [month], 
20_08_, personally appeared ________Foamy (with interpreter Mr. Hash Boy)________  [name 
of affiant], known to me to be a credible person dog and of lawful age (in dog years), who being 
by me first duly sworn, on ___its__  [his or her] oath, deposes and says:  
 
___________________________________________________________  
When I waked up, the Boy was putting running clothes, so I knew it was Hash Day!  Br rur rur rr!  
We go to the hash where I hopes to see lots of girlies and maybe some hashdudes.  We gets to 
the park and there a bunch a scary  monsters there.  All kinda monsters at park, some not so 
scary like sexy witches and devil with blue dress on (only a little scary), most really scary, zombie, 
mean looking devil, PeeWee Harris and his little PeeWee showing, pimps, hos (even Hello Kitty 
girls) and some I just don't know what they is.  Boy drink beer with monsters to fill keg belly.  Br 
rur rur rr!  I know he need fill belly 'cause what come out of Boy good enough go into monsters 
later.  Next thing I know, Hare people, CCCP runner who can only finish in 69th place and old 
dead Puritan governor, give short speech and run off into park.  We watch them run and run, and 
run, and walk a little, and run some more.  Seem like 5 or 10 minutes until we no see them.  Then 
we off in group with scary (and sexy) monsters.  Through park we go and then into housing place.  
Then cross busy road to place where kids get smart.  They must get smart there 'cause next busy 
road have a bridge over, so no cars almost hit me.  At the bridge, I see Hairy Palmer running for 
life screaming about Fruit monster making big scary noise and he run for his life.  I almost pee 
self at funny scene.  The whole trail, I hear rescue whirlybird flying around.  Hope no hasher need 
help, get stuck in well or on tall building or have rectal issue.  We run by some scary graveyards 
in front lawn of houses and other scary sights like ghosts making circle around tree.  After trail 
make BIG loop, we at another park where more scary monsters, both devils, confuse I as they 
nice and give beer to other monsters and hashers alike.  These devils are friends of hare people, 
but it turn out they not as nice as at first seem since only give PBR.  Br rur rur rr.  One running 
monster take face off and show another face look like Buster.  He say he return to normal after 
run by saving tags and turning devil body back to store.  He funny, not so scary.  Later on trail, 
Boy find tag.  Joke on Buster as he devil always now.  Boy follow Hello Kitty girls for last part of 
trail back to start at park.  Feel like we run about 3 1/2 miles.  At end, there more beer and 
munchie food.  Br rur rur rr!  There also a little doggie witch which frighten me.  More monsters at 
the end then at beginning.  Some had run race in honor of MTW instead of do trail.  Good cause.  
There lots of singing and beer drinking and hashers and monsters get patches and tell jokes 
about each other.  Then all monsters get called in front of group.  For strange reason, Boy is also 
called into circle, but at least he bring me with him.  Interesting that Fruit of Loom not yell about I 
being in circle.  Finally hashers and monsters stop yakking about stuff and we move on to on-on-
on at Blue Dog with great blues band and table with more munchies on it.  There more beer too!  
Br rur rur rr!______________ 
___________________________________________________________  
[set forth affiant's statement of facts] 

 
__________________________________   
[signature of affiant]  
 
_____________________Foamy_______   
[typed name of affiant]  
 
__________________With Hash Boy____   
[address of affiant]  




