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Why Mom and Dad are Together 
By Nice Bust Fag  (as told to Pillsbury Blow Boy) 

 
Editor’s Note:  I was not actually able to make the run as I 
had already committed to running a race in Huntington 
Beach Central Park (the series is ending after 24 years, so 
there will be no conflict with the hash ever again!).  On 
Saturday, I was helping Nice Hair train for Long Beach 
Marathon (by the way, he wants at least 10 down-downs at 
the mile 21 beer check!), and he was lamenting that he would 
have to do his own write-up. 
 
Suddenly, It’s A Bust said, “You fucking idiot!  You didn’t 
get a scribe?  Ow! Ow!  Ow!  The baby’s kicking like crazy.” 
(Gosh, I have to remember she’s pregnant and not just a 
cuddly Pillsbury-like tub o’ lard!) 
 
Nice Hair was distracted in pulling off a sweat-soaked 
rubber t-shirt, so I took the opportunity to grope It’s a Bust’s 
belly.   
 
Did you feel it kick?” she said, as I leaned closer. 
 
“No,” I said, “but I hear something…” 
 
And, believe it or not, this former zygote was talking in full 
English sentences with a never-ending rant about Thursday’s 
trail: 
 
Mommy was getting ready.  It’s pretty crowded in here… no, 
not all the fluids, but she keeps wearing these tight-fitting 
catsuits, and it’s limiting my potential to grow.  I’ll probably 
end up being shorter than daddy… if that’s possible. 

 

Mommy insisted on driving because her car is cleaner than 
Daddy’s, but that could be because Mommy has two thumbs 
(gosh, I hope I have two thumbs!). 
 
Mommy does a lot of athletic events during the week.  I like 
hashing better than volleyball because it’s not as bone-jostling 
as the jumping and setting and diving.  Besides, during the 
hash, I she drinks beer for two.  And I LOVE beer! 
 
Also, Daddy and Mommy invited a lot of their friends to come 
do the run.  Lots of people from AREC actually showed up, 
too.  (They always say they are going to cum, but they usually 
find something better to do, like spinning (some fruity new 
boot who should be named Limpstrong  actually showed up).) 
 
I was looking forward to one of Mommy’s friends, Ass “The 
Other” Vagina, showing up.  They like to walk together (or 
run, when I am quiet and behave myself).  I often am talking to 
Ass, but I don’t get any answers…yet.  I am hoping that 
Daddy’s friend 4 H will provide me with a new best friend 
soon. 
 
There was quite a crowd at the start.  There were lots of people 
that Mommy didn’t recognize, but Daddy said that they had 
been away for a long time, like Two Tickets to a Pair of 
Thighs from Chicago, and Floatation Devices  and Born to 
Bang Cock from the slums of North Long Beach. 
 
Daddy and Uncle 4 H set off at 6:30 and that’s when I heard 
Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-
Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great-Great Grandpa Fruit of  

 

 

And forgive us 
our 
trespasses… 
a weekly 
occurrence.  

 

 

Battle of the 
Bodacious Tatas! 
Massive Two Tits vs. 
Flotation Devices 

Who wore it better? 
Snatch of the Day or 
She Bangs?  



 

Check out those cupcakes!  For 10 points, what the heck 
is he doing?  

the Loom set the timer on his watch.  That guy is 
a real character.  I hope he lives long enough for 
me to vomit on his lap.  (Like Father, Like Kid.) 
 
Just before Daddy left, I heard Mommy tell 
Daddy that she and Vagina were going to go on a 
short walk, but they would be back in time to 
open up her car and give everyone their bags.  (I 
don’t have a bag, but sometimes when Mommy is 
asleep, Daddy tells me stories about her fun bags.  
I am looking forward to them.) 
 
When Great (to the 69th power) Grandpa Fruit 
blew his whistle, all of the runners went off in all 
sorts of directions.  Mommy and Ass headed 
directly for the Dog Park fence, because they 
thought that was about half a mile, and good for a 
full mile round trip walk.  They were 
accompanied by two Ginormous women (Hey, 
I’m a fetus, I have no sense of size!), 
Kammonawannaleia and Tits Ahoy, who were 
bickering about the length of the trail.  They 
didn’t go the full 100 yards with Broomhilda  
before turning around and pillaging the snack 
table. 
 

Mommy and Vagina Ass were deeply engrossing in a thrilling 
conversation about the little known fact that colostrum can be 
converted to a highly efficient jetliner fuel… or maybe that was just 
her way of saying that she wants me to have a new friend AND save 
the world! 
 
I didn’t see a lot of other runners, but since we were having such a 
good time, it didn’t really matter.  Mommy, Ass and me were strolling 
back to the end, when Daddy ran up, covered in flop sweat, begging 
for the keys (It reminded me of many nights when Mommy is really 
tired and Daddy has sprouted horns.  I do not understand that yet.). 
 
Down-Downs are my favorite part because that is when I get more of 
that yummy beer.  I usually don’t pay much attention to what is going 
on because Mommy probably thinks I know more of what is going on 
than I let on, and the conversation isn’t appropriate for fetuses like 
me, but there was some new guy insisting that everyone call him Stud 
Nothin’ but Uncle 4 H came up with Prison Pussy (I like kitties, so 
that is a COOL name!).  I wonder if he will ever come back… 
 
After down-downs, Mommy and Daddy went out for dinner, but I was 
exhausted from such a long day and was content to just absorb my 
nutrients through the good ol’ umbilical cord. 
 
On Friday morning I woke up and I thought, I am going to have a 
fucking awesome life with hashing, beer, and bitchin’ parents! 
  
  

 

I nominate Fruit for …. 
Oh, I forget! 

Do you think that this will lure 
Big Pink back? It sure smells 
like bait!  

  

 

 

Here’s to the 
newly named 
Chinball 
Wizard. 

 

And it gives new 
meaning to the 
term “fur piece”.  



 
 
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

RESULTS OF LBH3 Run # 1293 
DATE: 8/21/2008 
PLACE: Long Beach, Studebaker & PCH  
HARES: 4H, NICE HAIR FAG 
MILES: 2 ATTENDANCE: 108 
NEW BOOTS: Carlos Aylayu, Alex Vanessa, Autumn Burza, Dan 
Corbett, Ellen Files, Eric Ritchson, Steffany Pearce, James Pettit 
RETURNERS: CUM ON MY LONG RIDE, 4H, RIFF RAFF, PSYCHO 
BITCH, TWO TICKETS, FLOTATION DEVICES, BORN TO BANG 
COCK, TITS AHOY, KINK-HO 
VISITORS: GOT MILK?, SPREADING BUTT CHEEKS – LAH3, 
EXCESS, LYCKTONITE – So. Lake Tahoe, STOP, DROP & 
SWALLOW, DR. KIM BLE – SFH3  
NEW NAMES: Scott Wilson – CHINBALL WIZARD, Eric Ritchson – 
PRISON PUSSY  
PATCHES: WRECT HIM – 25, KAMMANA – 469, PMS = 600 + mug  
HARE PATCHES: NICE HAIR – 30  
HASHIT: New Boot ERIC couldn’t wait to get a name like Bruiser, Beefy 
or Stud Muffin so he got named PRISON PUSSY  
ON-ON: Whorehouse Café, I mean Shorehouse Café on PCH in Seal Bch  
RUN NOTES: Flat, 1 fence going on to private property with a security 
guard made for a short hash for many hashers, others ran through the 
mesa, 1 beer check, PCH, A to A  
 

THIS DATE IN HASH HISTORY 
 
Run # 1016 Date: 8/28/2003 (5 years ago) 
Place: La Palma 
Hares: BOYZ R US, CUMS IN A TUBE 
Miles: 7 Attendance: 109 
 
How many Redemption Runs has BOYZ R 
US hared anyway? This one was supposed to 
redeem BOYZ after a previous haring 
disaster with SMELLS LIKE YOUR ANUS. 
Somehow CUMS IN A TUBE got suckered 
in as a stand-in and the hares exited the 
Target parking lot in a cloud of flour. 
Although the trail was long, it was well 
marked and even ALOUETTE said she’d 
seen bits of virgin territory along the way. 
We traversed the usual concrete ditches, ran 
under power lines, through industrial areas 
and along a riverbed that smelled heavily of 
West Nile Virus. Most arrived back at A-
Prime long after dark and many said that the 
trail was “too ambitious”. We had a whole 
bunch of returners, several important patches 
(PIG IRON– 600, FUNGUS– 600, 
ALOUETTE – 500) and a very busy naming 
committee. With CRACK presiding, we 
created new monikers for KINK-HO, 
SPECIAL HEAD and BLOW INTEREST, 
NO PRINCIPLES.  FAGGEDY ANDY got 
the hashit for going to Chicago and staying in 
a convent. The on-on was at Pisano’s.  
 

RECEDING HARELINE  
9/11 1296   SIN D BARE 
9/18 1297   Open – see POOR AIM to sign up 
9/25 1298   Open – see POOR AIM to sign up 
10/2 1299    SIN D BARE  
( NOTE: this will be the last Thursday Run for the year) 
10/5 1301   RIFF RAFF – 1st Sunday Run 
10/12 1302   LB Marathon – HI SPEED, PILLS  

MISMANAGEMENT COMMITTEE 2008 
 
Grandmasters: Joel “Sin D Bare”       (310) 544-5223 
     Kurt “JC Superscar” Markham   (310) 675-5992 
Hash Cash:      John “He’s So Sweet” Kotlarski       (562) 420-1221 
      Don “Fungusamungus” Markowitz  (310) 378-6453 
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) 420-2830 
                           Bill “Last Train” Nord     (714) SLIMEUP 
Munchmeisters: Kim “Always Juicy” Critchlow   (949) 858-9386 
 Carmen “Baby Crack” Fernandez  (310) 549-9406 
Trailmaster:  Dick “Poor Aim” Ames     (714) 734-6979     
Hash Pusher: Laura “Hi Speed Copulator” Gaber  (562) 902-2443 
Songmeister:    Debbie “Corn Hole Hussie” Cantril  (562) 400-1099 
Hash Flash:      Jaime “Buster Hymen” Ybarra    (310) 872-6638 
 Jessica “Snatch of the Day” Alexander (562) 761-8289 
 
Webmeister:    “HomoSAXual” – lbh3beer@hotmail.com 
Webmeister – Snooze: pillsburyblowboy@yahoo.com 
 

ON SUNDAY OCTOBER 5th, the 
weekly run fee will increase to $5.00. 
(Note: the last price increase was at 
least 20 years ago.) Those who 
purchase punch cards will continue to 
pay $50 per card for 13 runs. Wanna 
save some $$$$ and buy a card? See 
FUNGUS or HE’S SO SWEET.  

Deadline for maps, write-ups, etc. 
is MONDAY at 5 PM: e-mail to: 
Snooze@snooze.lbh3.org  
 

 

Great 
form. I’ll 
give him 
an 8.5 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
  

 

Alouette 
Neva Higgins  
 707 Nancy Lane  
Fullerton, CA 92831 

NEXT LONG BEACH HASH RUN # 1295 
Thursday September 4th, 2008 6:30 PM 

Hares: PIG IRON & O.F.F. 
Location: Palos Verdes Estates TG 793 B-3 

Cost: $4.00  
Directions: From the 405 freeway exit at Hawthorne Boulevard. Go south to Palos Verdes Drive North and 
turn right. Drive one mile to Via Adarme and turn right. Drive to the end and look for the entrance to the 
school parking lot. 
School Address: Palos Verdes Peninsula Unified School District Administration 3801 Via La Selva Palos 
Verdes Estates, CA 90274 
All usual warnings apply. You may hurt yourself if you wish, you may not hold the LBH3 responsible for 
your stupidity.  

 


