
 

 

Run Report Moday Run No: 2136 

 

15 Attendees showed up to Mosquito Alley and Flower tendered an 

apology from Tail, in view of the fact that nearly everyone came back 

from Aussie Nash in Port Douglas with varying severity of sniffalus. 

Pithy from Longreach hung a lamp for those not venturing out to the 

swamp. Struck Fuck rolled in and advised that he didn’t walk despite 

livng two to three hundred metres from the venue. 

 

Dog regailed us with a tale about being at a pub, and he had rung the 

Spots to come and join him for a drink, when his phone was kidnapped. 

The ransom demanded was a song from Dog from the Karaoke list, so 

he sang Red Red Wine, to ensure the timely release of his phone 

unharmed. 

Boxy arrived with more light, and a pain in the head. He had once more 

been at the end of the scalpel, to straighten up a few things, and the 

Doctor offered to help remove the divot that was left by a previous 

scalpel. Shitzu no longer has anywhere to put the salt when they have 

fish and chips in bed. 

Fidel made it to a second run after his long haul recovery from a work 

accident. He is now on the recovery trail to fitness. 

 

Talk of mud before the run made some of the punters skittish, and there 

was talk of evading or avoiding this by taking a different route. Protests 

came thick and fast, with Dog (of Red Red Wine fame) saying if the 

Hare has set the trail, we should do the trail. Heartstarter heard some of 

the dissent, and said if someone has gone to the trouble of setting the 

run, then the tribe should be doing it. For this, she was later accused of 

whinging about the whingers. 

Ryvita, whose favourite line is “Old is not dead” told us she had found a 

condom in her glove box. She was not quite sure how long it had been 

there, or from which event it gleaned, and I am now advising she 

doesn’t employ it, as no one can verify the provenance. 

GM called the circle to order with Vampire proudly announcing that it 

was Run 2136 taking the pressure off  Night Owl. 

Overproof gave the Run a score of eight out of ten.  

Phantom gave it seven out of ten for what he called a nice walk, which 

lead to some quite heavy questioning by the GM as to how many people 

did the whole walk, as some of the trail may have diminished in a heavy 

shower earlier in the day. 



 

 

 

RA Boxy then stepped up to the plate and Hearty copped one for 

whinging about the whingers. Take it in your tits Mrs Murphy. 

 

Dog has the small prick ( and I say that without ever having seen it) but 

he may just have left it at home, which is universally acknowledged as a 

heinous crime, as was his attempt at holding a saveloy in place of the 

small prick. Fair suck of the sav Dog. (Has anybody seen his cock) 

 

The RA has found out that Fidel as a trusted government employee (a 

postie) sprays dogs that maybe bothersome with chilli spray. He was 

duly charged and given a down down via a rattletrap of mugs that were 

tied together. 

 

The RA whose generosity knows no bounds then dispersed a couple of 

drink bottles that were dispensed at the recent CROC Aussie Nash 

Hash. 

 

That’s all Folks, 

On On  

Flower 

 

 

  

 


