DEER

DROPPINGS

KRun # 1084- Dec 5%, 2019
Hare(s): Pucker Sucker
Location: 5002 55 st
Prelube: Hudson’s

On On: Hudson’s
Scribe: TNT

Before prelube, I received a text from Slippery
advising us that she had something better to do and
wouldn’t be at the run. She also said that Cum See
found something better to do as well. Better than
running with friends, snacks, and alcohol?

Priorities ladies.

Curb, Wendy, and Mobey were all at prelube
when I arrived, and it was clear that they’d been
there for some time. Shortly thereafter, Boner,
DKD, and Sir Cums arrived. The boys excitedly
discussed their upcoming voyage, so the girls
decided we’re commissioning our own vessel,
crewed entirely by Chip & Dales. Any other ladies

want in?!

At the super sketchy trailhead, we were joined by
Whore Slayer, and briefly by our live hare
Pucker. But only for a moment, because when we
looked around she was gone. Since Slippery was
off galivanting doing who knows what to who
knows who, DKD agreed to step in as RA.

&

Boner, Mobey and Whore Slayer were concerned for \
their safety on the dark spooky trails, deep in the bowels
of Red Deer amongst some of Red Deer’s finest citizens,

so being the sweet, honest and caring hasher that I am, |

agreed to hang back to keep them company &). We
followed on-ons through the forest trails, amongst a few
camps, and happened upon quite a few false trails. At
this point we’re calling bullshit that Pucker had time to
set all these false trails on a live hare run. She’s fast or
maybe I’m just that slow? Couldn’t be. Only valid

explanation is she set the trail yesterday.

We followed trail right to City Hall, ran amongst the
beautifully lit park (nice touch Pucker), by a group of
Christmas Carollers that Pucker clearly had paid to
stand there to further distract us, out of the park and to
the street corner where there was a very obvious arrow
that told us to run kitty corner. Which we did. Which

was a blatant lie.

After several moments of double checking and re-
calibrating the very obvious direction of the arrow, we
spread out and eventually found the trail — no where

near where the arrow pointed.

We never caught the hare, but we found an abandoned
Hashhold. The marking stick was there, but no Pucker.

The walkers arrived, and we were all confused. We sent




~

out the search and rescue to no avail, and just as we were
about to send out the hounds, our hare came bounding
back from the small bush she was hiding under with her

new camp friends.

As we enjoyed snacks and adult beverages, our brave
hare shared stories of narrowly escaping a guy on a bike
and making friends with some of the campers she
happened across. Our stand in RA made up a bunch of
shit to punish and reward us, so we rewarded her back
with a birthday shot. It was a little nippily out, so we
kept hashhold and circle up rather short and headed to
On On where DKD received a blow job. And she liked
it.

Excellent trail Pucker! OnOn

TNT

Upcuming Runs

Jingle Bells Run 'Noise Noise Nouse'

And then! Oh, the noise! Oh, the noise! Noise! Noise!

Noise!

There's one thing | hate! All the NOISE! NOISE!
NOISE! NOISE!

And they'll shriek squeaks and squeals, racing ‘round on
their wheels.

They'll dance with jingtinglers tied onto their heels.

They'll blow their floofloovers. They'll bang their
tartookas.

They'll blow their whohoopers. They'll bang their

gardookas.

They'll spin their trumtookas. They'll slam their
slooslunkas.

They'll beat their blumbloopas. They'll wham their

whowonkas.

And they'll play noisy games like zoozittacarzay,
A roller-skate type of lacrosse and croquet!

And then they'll make ear-splitting noises galooks
On their great big electro whocarnio flooks!

Come wearing bells, smacking hand clappers, spinning

new years thingamajiggets, rape whistles....

Run # 1085- Dec 12th, 2019

Hare(s): Sir Cums a Lot

Location: Parking lot -North End of Sisson Close
Prelube: Chillagong’s

On On: TBA

Run #1086: 19-Dec - TNT

Run #1087: 26-Dec - HARE NEEDED




