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“Well…, even if you don’t remember, you promised to 
be the scribe next time.”
Anyway, instead of the usual whining that you read in 
these hallowed pages, I figured that I could pre-write 
most of it in my head, because, gosh, how many times 
have I hared a run in Del Cerro Park?  (Alouette?)  
You know, something generic about the 150 stairs, 
beer checks with a ocean view, lots of whistle-blowing 
and ON-ON yelling, and the steep hike back to Del 
Cerro Park…
I filled up my hash mug with the traditional beer, and 
waited in the unusually blustery breeze talking with 
Big Boobs about the sagging housing market.  After 15 
minutes, we set off on trail… well, whatever hadn’t 
blown away…
Immediately, some old-timer chastised me for saying 
“Checking,” instead of “Looking.” (I guess he didn’t 
hear the ending which was “… out Finger in the Dyke’s 
tappable ass.”
We moved in and out of trails and roads in Rolling Hills 
Estates, and I knew (for a fact) that at any moment, 
we would veer into Del Cerro Park and its environs.  
Any second now… Well, anyway, we WILL, you know.  
We will.
I could bore you with a Ben Dover-style laundry list of 
who was present, but after a few sips of beer 
(courtesy of Last Train and (maybe next week) Head 
& Shoulders (note to self:  Remember to thank them 
for a thankless job!)), I don’t remember much besides 
having Snatch of the Day on my tail, continually 
trying to catch Fox Twat, and Leaning Hard getting 
so excited about running down hills that he was going 
to “ass-ram the next cute boy he saw on trail.” Many 
let him pass by, figuring he was talking about Sin D 
Bare.
Besides a difficult-to-break check near the (single?) 
beer check, it was like doing an AREC Trail run, which 
is good training for whatever long-distance hash-like 
(Editor’s Note: ultramarathon) run I have coming up 
next.

LBH3 invades Laughlin!
Thanksgiving weekend

Nov. 28-30

3 Days of hashing by 
The river: $69.69

Party Bus option 
Available.

See Rego flyer on line!

Del Cerro Park, Part New?

Bust’er, Venus and I were making the somewhat familiar 
drive to the hash.  It was that typical Southern 
California day where you have no idea what month it is, 
because it’s sunny and 70 degrees out.

Further confusing my mind was that it was going to 
be another in the vast collection of Sin D Bare, 
Pig Iron and OFF – hared trails on the PV Peninsula.
We passed all sorts of memorable landmarks (at least in 
my own mind) on the drive there, so we reminisced 
about what kind of trail this might be…
** First, we went over the bridge leading to the Gerald 
Desmond Bridge – the bridge where Bust’er and Boyz
nearly got the hash arrested for being in a no-
pedestrian zone.
** On Terminal Island, Venus spotted the giant heap of 
stinking sulfur – a trademark of the usual Jock
Junkyard run (cops driving us off the railroad tracks).
** The PCH and Crenshaw mall where I got lost haring a 
trail with Hung Like a Bug and Royal Flush (who 
wouldn’t?).
** Lamppost Pizza on Rolling Hills and Crenshaw, where 
RTD, Stickbite and I held our Post-Prom Dress Run 
party (hmm… more cops).
** St. John’s Fisher Church, where 2 Bit Oar and I 
hared an LA trail into Del Cerro Park, and it was so 
foggy that no one could see us (not even cops!)
Bust’er’s clock radio was still on Daylight Saving Time, 
so we were 30 minutes early to the hash (instead of the 
usual 30 minutes late).  We spotted Sin D Bare doing 
something with a flour bag (leaving himself a little gift 
for later?), when suddenly Pig Iron came around the 
corner and said, “Hey, Pillsbury, remember that trail I 
hared 7 months ago when we couldn’t decide whether 
you or Morning Cocktail would be our scribe?” (I’m 
remembering a trail where Passing Wind and I went 
looking for lost hashers at 10pm, yes.)



I gathered from down-downs that other exciting stuff 
happened on trail (like new boots being eaten by dogs and 
Sin D Bare and Last Train doing an impromptu ‘No on 
Prop. 8’ protest mid-trail), but I was too intent on when 
we were going to get into Del Cerro Park!
Finally, I recognized the beautiful ocean view and 
commented to Fox Twat that we might be near the end 
(after a long hill and 150 stairs), and a minute later, we 
were in.
What happened after that becomes a little foggy, 
because I had to stop drinking, in order to get Bust’er and 
the hash camera safely back to Long Beach for 
developing… but all that needs to be said is that even 
though this area seems overhared by these two, somehow 
the trails never get old.
“GRAY’S OK!  GRAY’S OK!  GRAY’S OK!”
(Note:  This is not an endorsement for recalled California 
Governor Gray Davis.)

Pillsbury Blow Boy

# 749 THIS DATE IN HASH HISTORY
Run # 749 Date: 11/15/1998 (10 years ago)
Place: Fullerton
Hares: ALOUETTE and Just Jim (Kerwin)
Miles: 5 Attendance: at least 93

ALOUETTE has a reputation for teaching virgin 
hares, almost always male, the proper way to lay … a 
good hash trail. I’m sure that she can tell you the 
exact number of partners she’s had! This trail was 
one of her lessons, and Just Jim, her 32nd 
conquest, was her eager student. The run start was 
in Fullerton, near Brian’s Pub (always a good sign) 
and most of the pack was hung over from 
celebrating SIN D BARE’s birthday the night 
before (not a good sign). When the pack staggered 
off, they headed toward the 57 Freeway, then to 
Cal State Fullerton and the Arboretum. We ran 
through the pristine garden and then circle jerked 
around the college’s track. A pack arrow led past a 
church and then we found a huge white arrow 
pointing down to a ravine and a small stream. When 
the ravine ended, we ran behind some condos and 
slid under a fence. From here, trail led through 
Craig Park, and across another stream. ALOUETTE
was marking trail with tissues at this point, and 
since CORN HOLE HUSSIE had a runny nose, she 
put some of them to good use. Finally we reached a 
secluded park and the on-in. Soon down-downs 
began. Here PINKY was tempted by Big Pink, LAST 
TRAIN sat on a block of ice, and AREOLA 
BOREALIS iced her famous areolas. FRUIT
received his 669th patch, and JOCK received a 
stein for his 600th. Just Joanne received what may 
be one of the longest hash names ever when she 
was christened DOES THE CARPET MATCH THE
DRAPES. NADIA got the hashit for screwing up 
the nomination she was trying to present. 
SCOOTER decided to use what was left of the 
block of ice as a sled and took off headfirst down 
the hill. Unfortunately, he was a little too far 
forward and used his face to plow a furrow in the 
grass. The on-on was back at Brian’s Pub where the 
beer flowed, the food was great, and 4-N-LAY
kicked butt at the dartboard. P.S. Just Jim never 
did get a hash name.



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
11-28to30 Thanksgiving Weekend Laughlin, Nevada
11-30 1310.5 Jock Not Laughlin Run Belmont Shore
12-7 1312 Sin D Bare
12-14 1313 4H Lucky Trail of the Year Pico Rivera
12-21 1314 Corn Hole Hussie LA
12-28    1315 Poor Aimy and Take A #  Blonde Run#5 
______________________________________________________________________                

LBH3 WEAKLY SNOOZE STATS

Run Date: 11/9/2008
Run #: 1306
Hares: Sin D Bare & Pig Iron
Place: PVHS pkg lot off Crenshaw and 

Crest
Miles: 4.5
New Boots:

Robert Bejach, Jean Dodge, 
Heather Freeman, Guy, Greenway, Natasha
Khamashta, Dillon Marshall, Eddie Perez-Teran, 
Rob Quenzer, Faurum Doshl
Returners:

Erection Your Honor, Maxwell 
Stupid, Big Boobs, Deep Stroke, Gerry Stowe, Pet
Sematary, Mr Rats Add, Fox Twat, Pigs Tail, Roger 
Bejack, Brad Eckenweiler,
Psycho Bitch, Claire MacDonald
Visitors: Sticky Fingers, Waddling Wanker, 

Famous Anus
New Names: Ed Zeiner = Search & Seiz'er
Patches: Big Boobs = 50, 

Open Fly & Tits Ahoy = 169
Hare Patches: Sin d Bare=55, Pet Semetery=5
ON ON: Lampost Pizza--only place around
Run Notes: All off road. Hills, views, great 

territory. Many injuries on trail. 
Two dog bites.Very windy day. A to 
A prime.

Attendance: 79
Hashit: Buster for stalking male porn stars

Gossip, Pictures, Hash Directions and 
other Blasphemy MUST BE 

RECEIVED by Thursday 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



Alouette
Neva Higgins
707 Nancy Lane
Fullerton, CA 92831

Sunday, November 23 2008, 10:00 AM
Who Kilt the Turkey II

Run:  1308         Hares:  Jock and Pack My Chute
Location:  Terminal Island Thomas Guide:  824 E-6 Cost:  $5.00

Directions: From Long Beach, head west on Ocean Blvd, which continues over the Schuyler Heim Bridge onto 
Terminal Island. Exit right on Ferry Street. Head south on Ferry St. to Terminal Way. Turn right on Terminal 
Way, which turns into South Seaside. Park on the left at the Japanese Memorial just before you get to the 
Terminal Island Federal State Penitentiary. From LA, take the 110 South across the Vincent Thomas Bridge and 
take first exit, which is Ferry Street and follow previous directions.
This year, Jock’s annual Turkey Run is one week earlier than usual. Kilts appreciated! Wear ‘em if you got ‘em! 
Location: Memorial to Terminal Island Japanese Fishermen on South Seaside Street.


