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   Riff Raff Hares Again..

Tuesday June 7, around 9:30pm,  I 
have everything for the snooze-except the 
write up. I send an email out to the bored, 
inquiring about a scribe for Riff Raff's run...I 
figure, if there IS a scribe, they'll get word it's 
past the Monday deadline of 9pm, they'll work 
furiously on their half-ass write up and get it to 
me before I get home from work Wednesday 
June 8...and I can still send it off to 
FedExOffice (formerly known as Kinko's) 
before I get into bed....
      So it's 8:15pm, Wednesday June 8. 
I check my e-mail: no one knows who the scribe 
was...or if there was one...big sigh....I guess I 
could've taken out my directory and looked up 
Riff Raff and called him, but I suppose I should 
have done that yesterday( remember-1 day late 
already)-but I said to myself, “F*@k that! I'm 
just supposed to wait for everything to be 
posted and or sent to the snooze e-mail, then 
put it all together-that's what my job is-not 
tracking down the scribe...so yes, this is not 
about the trail-because, yes, once again, I did 
not stay for trail, just did a drive-thru to drop 
off the snooze and get re-imbursed for the 
snooze.... 

But this is what I do know about the 
start...my son wanted to go with me for the 
drive to drop off the snoozes, which he has 
before. As we were winding our way to the 
top of the parking structure, my son “whoo-
hoo'd!!' at every turn, doing the Jersey 
Shore fist pump with his right hand, while 
clinging  to his seat with the left...yah, mom 
was a little heavy footed, winding up the 
structure with all the empty parking spots!

So I put Ol' Red in park and turn off 
the engine, and my son checks out the 
growing crowd, his man-eyes lingering on any 
pair of bosoms that saunter past the front 
of the car. Then he looks at me and he says,
“So what do I do now?”  “Just wait for me in 
the car. You can listen to the radio while I 
give Mounds of Joy the snoozes and get your 
lunch money, ok?” to which he replies, “I 
guess so...” 
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Of course it takes me about 10 minutes to 
finish my business, giving my not-so-innocent son 
puh-lenty of time to take in a few more pairs of 
ta-tas...When I finally get in the car, I say, 
“Good job waiting, son! It's time to go!” and I 
start the car up with Lady Ga-Ga blaring on the 
radio. My son puts his hand on my arm and says 
to me, “But I didn't meet your friends!” I didn't 
know what to say....”Uh, well, it's time to go now, 
but you can meet them next time you come with 
me, ok?”  He is silent for a few seconds, and 
then he says, “Ok, that will be fine mom. I will 
meet your friends next time!”

So watch out, Mounds of Joy...my son now 
thinks his lunch money comes from you :)

On-On,
Special Head

 

– LBH3 WEAKLY SNOOZE STATS
Run Date: 6/2/2011 Run #: 1451
Hares: Riff Raff Place: Huntington Beach
Miles: 4.6 Attendance: 85
New Boots: Linette Hon, Julia Barrow, 

Natalie Zamora, Amanda Barrow
Returners: Pubic Defender, Pedalfile, One Track, 

Mr. Rats Ass, Ham Boner, Cockulus, 
Lizet Mendoza, Razor Clam, Pull Toy
Unsinkable Molly Brown Ho, Nikki Berrios, 
Phill Wendt, Caitlin O'Donnell, 
Butt Broker, Sharon Wang, 

Patches: Julio Childs:  50
Kammanawannaleia:  569

ON ON: Rockin Baja
Run Notes: Mostly streets through Huntington 

Beach and Goldenwest College, beer check 
at an awesome bread store, Brew Bakers.

Hashit: Hairy Twatter for getting busted as a 
drug Lord while partying for his birthday!



  

»                            Receding Hareline
Date        Run #                Hares Comments Location 
6-23        1454                   J.A.K.O.B.                                                                                        TBA
6-30        1455                   Pillsbury & a Virgin Hare                Long Beach              
7-07        1456                   Poor Aim                                                                      What Rhymes with 'Sixtey'?                TBA
7-14        1457                   Jock & Pack My Chute BBQ Run                                              TBA
7-21        1458                   Riff Raff & Southern Discomfort                         Yet Another Redemption Run                       TBA
7-28       1459                    Pillsbury,  Victoria & Ignorant F*ck        Blew Dress 15th Analversary                         Seal Beach

Mismanagement Committee 2011
Grandmasters:   “Princess of Incest” (562)715-1708
                              “Chinball Wizard” (562)858-6353
Hash Cash:   “Hi Speed Copulator”  (562)822-8400
                       “6-9 Split”           (562)858-6511
On Sec:  “Special Head” (562)522-8774

      “Morning Cocktail”                      (562)338-5826
                         snooze@snooze.lbh3.org
On Disk:             “Mounds of Joy” (714)292-1035
                              “Passing Wind”               (562)533-2246
Brewmeisters:   “Last Train” (714)SLIMEUP

 “Veteran of Foreign Whores”     (559)681-3866
Munchmeister:  “Wrect Him” (562)228-5199
Trailmaster:  “Victoria's Secretions”  (562)381-5592
Haberdashery:   “J.A.K.O.B.” (562)688-7572

 “Kind of a Whore” (424)235-KOAW
Hash Flash:  “Ballsagna ”               (314)420-2654
                             “Got Dibs”                                     (714)350-8948
Webmeister-Snooze:                  pillsburyblowboy@yahoo.com
Webmeister-General: “homoSAXual” – lbh3beer@hotmail.com

Write-ups, Pictures, Hash Directions and other 
Blasphemy MUST BE RECEIVED by Monday 9pm. 
Otherwise, IT WILL NOT BE IN THE SNOOZE

Email to:snooze@snooze.lbh3.org 

REHASH: THIS DATE IN HASH HISTORY
Run # 343 Date: 6/13/1991 (20 years 
ago)
Place: Hermosa Beach
Hares: 4 sets of siblings = 8 hares
Miles: 5.5 Attendance: 99

Recipe for Worst Trail of the Year 1991: Half 
Baked Hash - Take 4 sets of siblings, sisters 
HUGGIE BEBE & REPO WOMAN and DEEP 
STROKE & MR SPOCK, brothers 3M & LONG 
PLAY and NOSE DOZER & BUGGFUCQUER and 
turn them lose in the South Bay with flour and 
chalk! What an incestuous mess! The run (notice 
I didn’t call it a ‘trail’) began at the Hermosa 
Beach Civic Center. The hares didn’t take off on 
time; in fact, it was only after a chorus of “why 
are we waiting” that they finally left at 6:50. 
We followed them southward and came upon 
many, many checks, most with multiple falses.  
Finally, we reached The Strand and a 
Gatorade/slush check manned by DEEP 
STROKE and DOG BONER. Then we headed 
inland and toward P.C.H. Scribe TUNA TACO 
noted that the checks were no longer marked 
with LBH3, but with Heavy Water Hash (Ojai) 
instead, and there also seemed to be a startling 
lack of flour. All we saw were pack arrows and 
more checks!  Trail went from check to check 
with no hare marks in between. This must have 
been the part that NOSE DOZER and BUGG 
laid. The run ended at ‘B’ and hashers straggled 
in one or two at a time until well after down-
downs were underway. ON CALL presided over 
introductions of new boots, visitors and 
birthday down-downs, including one for hare 
HUGGIE BEBE. We named some unfortunate 
soul DOPE ON A ROPE just because he 
happened to be sitting down on a heavy chain 
that connected post to post. ON CALL got the 
hashit for “phony accusations of unsafe sex” 
and then we adjourned to the on-on at Charlie 
B’s in Redondo Beach. The on-on was a lot more 
fun than the run had been. We played pool, ate 
pizza, drank beer, celebrated HUGGIE’s 
birthday again, this time with a cake, and sang 
hash songs accompanied by SCOOTER and 
SUTEKI BUNS on the piano. Moral of the 
story: too many cooks (hares) spoil the broth 
(trail.) K.I.S.S.  

mailto:pillsburyblowboy@yahoo.com
mailto:lbh3beer@hotmail.com


  

Alouette
Neva Higgins
707 Nancy Lane
Fullerton, CA 92831

 
                                               Thursday, June 16, 2011, 6:30 PM

                                               Kowpaddy Kowboy B-day Run
Run: 1453 Hares: Kowpaddy Kowboy Cost:  $5
Location:   Buena Park - Corner of Beach Blvd. & Rosecrans Ave.            TG:  737-J3

91 Fwy to Beach Blvd North. Continue about 3 miles until you get to Rosecrans Ave, turn right. 
Park behind the Rite-Aids. LFH Corner of Beach Blvd and Rosecrans behind the Rite-Aids. Same 
place I started my first hare with you LBH3. Bring your birthday suits and your running shoes. 
Dog friendly and at least two beer checks. Since it will be my actual b-day, I expect the lovely 
harriettes to show me your TITS!
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