
 

 
Missing Scribes 
Run: #1267 – 1st May – Hare & Scribe Mount me – in progress 
 
Run: 1284 – September 4  
Hare: Wet Spot 
Start: Leah’s 
On On: Leah’s 
Scribe: Cantilingus 
 
The day was young at Troubled Monk 

Nothing could disturb me, not even Crash’s junk 

Cantilingus volunteered to pop his scribe run cherry 

Talking to crackheads is fine, but writing is scary 

Strangers would ask “Are you actually running for fun?” 

What else would it be? Did you even hear a gun? 

Wet Spot made sure to get her shits and giggles 

With obnoxious false trails we didn’t even tickle 

The weather was beautiful, the trail was smooth 

By the way, those were NOT saskatoons 

While frolicking our way through Bower Ponds 

Mount Me and Wet Spot noticed an unprotected lawn 

This land is for everyone but the homeowner was a snob 

There will be no trespassing, not even for a cop 

The walkers showed their adventure, with legs covered in burs 

The rest of us thought “Well, maybe you shouldn’t have went thur” 

Near the end of our adventure, we dined on wine and candy 

Dick See Cup peed close enough to influence a crackhead handy 

First class drove back to Leah’s, the peasants walked the hill 

All to sing and chant and down the glorious swill 

“Who is that on the sidewalk?” asks Crash “A potential hasher addition?” 

She very well could have been, if her two legs weren’t missin’ 
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So our story comes to an end, it’s time to say good night 

Keep your legs limber and keep your buttholes tight 

 
Monthful of Runs  
 
Sept 11, Run 1285 – Hare: Cum See my Box  
Sept 18, Run 1285 – PIRATE run 


