
Run-On's 

 

Run On skits are just that, skits that happen as a run-on event. They can be used 
to liven up your Pack meeting between activities. Usually they start with an idea 
and build through two or three run-on performances, each building on the 
previous idea. 

Crying Skit 

Each boy comes in crying, each carrying a handkerchief progressing from small 
to large (large to bigger--bed sheet). Someone asks why they are crying, and it's 
because they don't have a skit. 

Water Skit 

Cardboard scenery may be made (like desert scene). Each boy comes in 
crawling and crying for water and collapses on stage. Someone steps out on 
stage with a can of water, and all jump up, pull combs out of pockets, dip in 
water, and comb their hair. 

Squirrels 

1st Scout just standing there. 
2nd Scout runs on yelling “They are after me, they are after me!” 
1st Scout: “What’s wrong?” 
2nd Scout: “They are after me!” 
1st Scout “Who’s after you?” 
2nd Scout “The squirrels are after me, they think I’m nuts!” and runs off. 

Stickin’ 

Needed: Big stick 

1st Scout enters during break between skits, poking stick in ground and playing 
with it. 
2nd Scout enters from other side and says “What you doing?” 
1st Scout replies, “Just stickin’ around” 

Annoucer--We interuppt this program for a spot announcement. 
Dog--(offstage)  Arf, arf, arf. 
Announcer--Thank you, Spot.  

(Need: one person, the M.C. a handful of leaves) 



(As the M.C. is talking, the man runs in, skipping and tossing the leaves one by 
one into the air.  The sillier his actions, the better.) 

M.C.: What are you doing? 
Man: I'm leafing! 

  

Thought for the Day 

1) Before you criticize someone, you should walk a mile in his shoes.  That way, 
when you criticize him, you are a mile away from him and you have his shoes. 

2 ) A bus station is where a bus stops.  A train station is where a train stops.  On 
my desk I have a workstation... 

 3) I believe five out of four people have trouble with fractions. 

4)  If quitters never win, and winners never quit, what fool came up with, "Quit 
while you're ahead?" 

5) Do Lipton Tea employees take coffee breaks? 

 6) What hair color do they put on the driver's licenses of bald men? 

7) Employment applications and other forms often ask who should be notified in 
case of emergency.  I think you should write:  "The best doctor you can find." 

   

Mosquito #1: Hey, I got a good one!  Which sport do we mosquitoes like best? 
Mosquito #2: Easy!  Skin-diving.  Say, did you hear what the Cub Scout said to 
the mosquito. 
Mosquito #1: No, what? 
Mosquito #2: Don't bug me! 

Mosquito #1: Are you related to any of the bugs around here? 
Mosquito #2: Sure.  My ant. 

Mosquito #1: Did you hear what the mother grasshopper said to her children? 
Mosquito #2: No, tell me. 
Mosquito #1: Hop to it! 

Cub #1: These mosquitoes are awful!  Lucky I brought the insect repellent.  
(Pretends to spray air.) 
(Mosquitoes exit quickly, choking and gagging.) 
Cub #2: Say, what has 18 feet, red eyes, and long claws. 
Cub #1: I don't know. 



Cub #2: Neither do I, but it's crawling up your neck.  

Cub #1: I see green, yellow, and blue spots in front of my eyes. 
Cub #2: Have you seen a doctor? 
Cub #1: No, just green, yellow, and blue spots. 

Cub #1: (Singing) Soap, soap, soap 
Cub #2: What are you doing? 
Cub #1: Oh, just singing a few bars. 

Cub #1: There's been a robbery in my backyard! 
Cub #2: What happened? 
Cub #1: Two clothespins held up a pair of pants. 

Cub #1: I understand you like to do magic tricks.  What's your favorite? 
Cub #2: Sawing people in half. 
Cub #1: Interesting, and are there any other people in your family? 
Cub #2: Yes, I have two half brothers and two half sisters. 

Cub #1: (comes out looking at ground, circles around #2 looking down all the 
time) 
Cub #2: Are you looking for something? 
Cub #1: Yes 
Cub #2: What is it?  Maybe I can help 
Cub #1: I'm looking for marbles. 
Cub #2: Why are you looking for marbles?  There aren't any here. 
Cub #1: Well, I overheard someone say you were losing your and I was going to 
help you find the. 

Cub 1: I bet I can jump higher than a house. 
Cub 2: I bet you can’t 
Cub 1: Yes I can. Did you ever see a house jump. 

   

Dog breeds that didn't make it 

Collie + Lhasa Apso = Collapso, a dog that folds up for easy transport  

Spitz + Chow Chow = Spitz-Chow, a dog that throws up a lot  

Bloodhound + Borzoi = Bloody Bore, a dog that's not much fun 

Pointer + Setter = Poinsetter, a traditional Christmas pet  

Kerry Blue Terrier + Skye Terrier = Blue Skye, a dog for visionaries  



Great Pyrenees + Dachshund = Pyradachs, a puzzling breed  

Pekingnese + Lhasa Apso = Peekasso, an abstract dog  

Irish Water Spaniel + English Springer Spaniel = Irish Springer, a dog fresh and 
clean as a whistle  

Labrador Retriever + Curly Coated Retriever = Lab Coat Retriever, the choice of 
research scientists  

Newfoundland + Basset Hound = Newfound Asset Hound, a dog for financial 
advisors  

Terrier + Bulldog = Terribull, a dog that makes awful mistakes  

Bloodhound + Labrador= Blabador, a dog that barks incessantly  

Malamute + Pointer = Moot Point, owned by, oh, well, it doesn't matter anyway  

Collie + Malamute = Commute, a dog that travels to work  

Deerhound + Terrier = Derriere, a dog that's true to the end 

  

Cub 1: (Unhappy with a sad look on his face) I lost my dog. 
Cub 2: That’s too bad. Why don’t you put an ad in the paper. 
Cub 1: That’s silly, my dog can’t read! 

Cub 1: I’ve got a slow dog. 
Cub 2: How can you tell? 
Cub 1: This morning he brought me yesterday’s newspaper. 

Cub 1: I finally trained my dog not to beg at the table. 
Cub 2: How did you do that? 
Cub 1: I let him taste my cooking. 

  

I was a bathing beauty Queen by Teuton Tilly 
Learn to Swim in Thirty Seconds by Bea A. Fish 
Beach Vacations Around the World, Yul B. Sandy 
How To Treat Poison Ivy by,  I.M. Itchy 
Take Me Out To The Ball Game, Hedda Homer 
Noises In the World, Izzy A. Bear 
The Cookout Cookbook, Burntoo A Crisp 
My Summer Romance, Luv E. Duvey 



  

Customer: Waiter, waiter, there’s a fly in my soup! 
Waiter: (enters, very snooty, peering into the soup) Oh yes, you are right sir.  
That will be an extra 25 cents. 
Customer: But waiter, he’s swimming all over the top! 

Waiter: (still snooty) You are right, sir.  It doesn’t know it’s a fly sir.  It’s doing the 
butterfly stroke. 
Customer: Well, I think it must be an Australian! 

Waiter: Why do you say that sir? 
Customer: Because it’s down under now! 

Pat: Doctor! Doctor!  Am I going to die? 
Doctor: That’s the last thing you’ll do. 

Pat: Doctor! Doctor!  Everyone keeps ignoring me. 
Doctor: Next! 

Pat: Doctor! Doctor! My back feels like a deck of cards! 
Doc: I’ll deal with you later. 

  

Boy 1: Tonight we are going to be talking about ancient Greece. 
Boy 2 (walks on stage carrying a can of Crisco.) 
Boy 1: No, no; not that kind of grease.  You know Greece, the place. 
Boy 2: Oh yeah, that’s in back of the cafeteria. 

Sergeant:  Why didn’t you stop when I yelled, “Company, halt”? 
Recruit:  Well, I’ve been here for 6 weeks, and I didn’t think I was company 
anymore. 

#1:  I’d like to speak to the general. 
#2:  I’m sorry, but the general is sick today. 
#1:  What made him sick? 
#2:  Oh, things in general. 

Cub #1:  Scientists believe that cavemen made the first music by banging stones 
together. 
Cub #2:  Gee, I guess that was the first rock music! 

Cub #1:  How do you think I played the trumpet? 
Cub #2:  You really blew it! 

Cub #1:  Why did Mozart sell his chickens? 
Cub #2:  I don’t know—why? 



Cub #1:  They kept running around saying, “Bach, Bach, Bach.” 

Cub #1:  My upstairs are so loud.  Last night, they kept banging on the floor. 
Cub #2:  Did they wake you? 
Cub #1:  No.  I was awake.  I was playing my tuba. 

 


