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Hare – Andrew’s Alternating Ankle Ache.

Yeah  well   I   had   a   blown  up   ankle  &   instep  but  managed,  with   the   assistance  of   the
delightful Asher, to persevere to the end. A few absentees for the annual Christmas event at
the ever accommodating Scotch Mist/ Grewsome family home, which was as spectacular as
usual.

Stopcock & Grenade were  no shows with  Covid  the  culprit  & Bingo with  her   father’s
funeral imminent but Andrew had taken the responsibility of setting a very testing trail, with
the above normal sea level to Mount Everest terrain as the basis of his get even with Duck
programme.

Unfortunately or fortunately for Duck, he was late for the run & didn’t get to experience the
pain so you’ll need to set it again Andy.

Over to Merkin:

Run Report 

RUN 1866 -ANDREW – YOWIE BAY – HOME CATER

Xmas is almost here the excitement was in the air as we gathered at Grewsome’s, Scotch Mist, 
Andrew and Cameron’s for the annual Xmas Run.

On On was called and the small pack of runners including Blondie, Pig, Cameron, Scotch Mist, Hell
I Smell Her, Double Bang Her, Dundee and Sir Les’s granddaughter headed towards the end of the 
peninsular only to hit the first of the on backs. 

Andrew had set a run that was never more that 1km away from the house, but full of hills, bush and 
water crossing to keep the pack together.

Walkers including Hannibal, Rabbit, Sir Les (injured), Doc, Dirty Weekend, Tongue Lasher, Sniffer 
Dog, Dish, Doc, Moa Goa. QR, Slotcard, Short n Curly, Goldmark and Brengun kept up with the 
runners for a little while before all taking different trails

As the pack were running up the past the Scout Hall to Forest Road, Cameron showed his skills at 
rock climbing and impaled himself on the bollard. Not injured to bad, but a little bit winded.

I gave the run report and awarded a 9.9/10 to Andrew who had set an excellent run. Hopefully he 
will be keen to do next years as well

Merry Xmas to all.

On oN Merkin 



Circle:

Now we have a real problem cause Dopey Old Dundee normally relies on his trusty phone
to record the circle events, with the aid of exemplary helpers & pretends to write gibberish
on his less trusty note pad. Except, this time, he forgot to turn the bloody thing on also
forgot   to  enlist   any  aid   so   the   rubbish  you   read   from  this  point  on  may  have  no   real
reference to that which actually occurred.

“Why   should   that   be   any   different   to   other   reports?”   I   hear   you   ask.  Well   the   basic
difference is my hearing’s shit & my writing’s even shittier but there’s a real chance that
using both systems sometimes enables me to enact  something that faintly resembles the
actual enaction…. If you know what I mean.

Anyway Merkin forgot to ask anyone to act as Run Reporter so it’s supposed to resemble
what he’s written above but not as my trusty note taking seems to indicate.

He started by suggesting Andy doesn’t feel the cold, which is usual for boys of that age but I
have no idea as to why he made that statement. Then I’ve got ‘going around’, which may or
may not have referred to Covid or any other contactable disease but wouldn’t have been any
of those sexual ones I don’t think.

Then he related,   in great  detail  how Pig had managed to push poor Cam over,  creating
severe injury. In actual fact, the writer was close to that action & Pig happened to be at least
200 metres away. Cam, as usual wasn’t watching where he was going & managed to fall
over a bloody big block of concrete, thereby sustaining a very minor physical injury but a
very large indentation in the pride region.

Then he talked about steep hills & stuff & gave it 9.9 out of 10.

 Over to Doc

Yowie Bay

 Is 24km south of the CBD

 Is home to a little over 3000 people

 Yowie is an Aboriginal word meaning place of echoes. Reportedly the aboriginals from
the south used to call Yowie or Ewey across the river and their friends on the north side
would pick them up in their canoes.

 The name Ewey Bay first appeared on the map in 1827 White settlement started here in
1889 the village was named Weerona. They also began spelling Ewey Bay as Yowie Bay

 The name Yowie is not related to the mythical creature of the outback, but there have
been  occasional   sightings   in   this  backyard  of  another   fearsome creature  known as  “the
haggis”



Visitors 

Tongue Lasher from Scotland, Bren Gun, Jaguar Jerrod (I know I’ve said this before but I 

have no idea how to spell his bloody name) & the beguiling Asher & her sister, who tried very 

hard but couldn’t quite handle the down down.

Birthdays

Andrew

Athletes

Doc – 900 & Grewsome 700 cause he was away for 10 years.

Pricks of the Week

Sniffer was nominated by Tongue Lasher for booking her trip to Vietnam, then as she was
organising herself found she’d booked the wrong month. (Also happened to the writer once
or twice).

Cameron was nominated by someone for something to do with Edinburgh Hash.

Duck was nominated by Dirty for putting up with her for 35 years &  364 days. Actually I
don’t think that’s what she said but it’s what had written & it doesn’t matter cause we all
know that Dirty is the loser on the relationship.

Duck was nominated by Hannibal for stealing Blondie’s jacket that appeared ten sizes too
small.

Duck was nominated by Grewsome for arriving two days early to pick up a passenger from
overseas.

Pig was nominated by Jaguar for suggesting that, being a wife, she would be responsible for
everything that happens at home – this is a first for Pig cause he usually doesn’t say those
things when she’s at the run & can hear it.

Winners were Sniffer & Duck

DUNDEE’S PONDER  OF THE WEEK:

The term “sweating like a pig” is a complete misnomer, pigs don’t sweat. Sweating like Pig might 
be acceptable but sweating like Cold Duck would probably be far more appropriate.

On On 
Dundee!!

Future Runs
Unaware of any of the calendarised projects this year now.



Jokes

This is how a bacon cheeseburger is made; it was sent to me by my doctor so I
know it's true.

Did you ever wonder why there are no dead penguins on the ice in Antarctica – 
where do they go?                            
  
  
Wonder no more ! ! ! 
It is a known fact that the penguin is a very ritualistic bird which lives an extremely 
ordered and complex life. 
The penguin is very committed to its family and will mate for life, as well as 
maintaining a form of compassionate contact with its offspring throughout its life.   
If a penguin is found dead on the ice surface, other members  of the family and 
social circle have been known to dig holes 
in the ice, using their vestigial wings and beaks, until the hole is deep enough for 
the dead bird to be rolled into and buried. 
  
    
The male penguins then gather in a circle around the fresh grave and sing: 

▼
         
"Freeze a jolly good fellow"
 "Freeze a jolly good fellow."   
  
Then they kick him in the ice hole.



          

Way to go!

Israel's new 'Cutting Edge' Airport Security

         TEL AVIV, Israel - The Israelis are developing an airport security device that 
eliminates the privacy concerns that come with full-body scanners. It's an armoured
booth you step into that will not X-ray you, but will detonate any explosive device 
you may have on your person.
  
 Israel sees this as a win-win situation for everyone, with none of this crap about 
racial profiling. It will also eliminate the costs of long and expensive trials.   'Sorry, 
Adbul - you chose to carry the explosives, so you pay the price, riight?'
  
 Just imagine - you're in the airport terminal and you hear a muffled explosion. 
Shortly thereafter, an announcement: "Attention to all standby passengers, El Al is 
proud to announce a seat available on flight 670 to London. Shalom!"



A truly touching story....

I met a girl in the park the other evening. 
There was an instant spark between us and she immediately 
dropped to her knees and laid on the grass at my feet. 
As we lay making love, I thought,

"These Taser guns are well worth the money."



I got a new stick deodorant today. 
The instructions said: Remove cap and push up bottom. 
I can barely walk, but whenever I fart the room smells lovely.

An Amish farmer walking through his field notices a man drinking from his pond, 
with his hand.
The Amish man shouts:
"Trinken Sie nicht das Wasser, die Kuhe und die Schweine haben in ihm 
geschissen!"
Which means: "Don't drink the water, the cows and the pigs have shit in it!"
The man shouts back: "I'm a Muslim, I don't understand your gibberish. Speak 
English, infidel!"
The Amish man shouts back in English:

Use two hands, you'll get more!"



A Dirty Weekend Story
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