BUKIT BROWN CEMETERY RUN

Run No :  415

Date      :  28 July 2011

Hare      :  Hole-in-One

Runsite :   Bt Brown Cemetery, Lorong Halwa, off Sime Road

It was billed as “ A run into great Singapore history before it’s gone – demolished”.  

A good number of members, including 3 guests,  turned up for the run. There was long-lost Old Pussy, who has been busy with his work, and has just returned from Jakarta. So did Aqua.

Hole-in-One seems to have a liking for setting runs in cemetery. Years ago, she set a very good run at Lim Chu Kang cemetery, where the hashers were treated to a glorious sunset towards the end of the trail. Now, it was at Bt Brown cemetery. Guess what she had in store for us this time.

Hole-in-One sent off the runners at 6.05pm.

In a flash, front runners such as Babi Hutan and Old Pussy disappeared into the distance. So did Lun Summore and Pusher. Even Wait-a-While and Agar Agar were way ahead. And  my regular “kaki”-in-walk, Wrong Size, decided to play “lao hero”, and vanished from sight.

Anyway, Oyster, False Alarm and myself took our leisurely walk as usual.  Along the trail, we observed tombs of different shapes and sizes. The most striking, and most grand, tomb was that of a Madame Yeo. It was guarded by a pair of Indians in splendid uniform. The tomb and the guards have been well maintained in very good condition. It is a pity that all these tombs will be gone in the near future.

Out of the blue, Oyster asked False Alarm and myself whether we know the significance of the shape of the tomb. We were bumb-founded. To us, a tomb is a tomb, with some variation in shapes and sizes. So, Oyster pointed out that the tomb is in the shape of the ovary in the woman. In life, a body comes out from the womb; then  in death, the body goes back into the womb(tomb). Very “chim”  indeed. Wise old man, “ Professor “ Oyster.

From the shady trail within the cemetery, we came out in the open. We went past a vast grey building, assumed to be Bt Brown MRT Station. Then we went along a little stream, where the water was cryster clear. A guy was there fishing leisurely. Upon enquiry whether there was fish in the stream, he proudly show me his prize catch of half a dozen fish swimming in a container.

The trail led us back into the shady cemetery. After a few twists and bends, we reached “home” safe and sound.

Darkness has cast its shadow in the night sky when the Circle commenced at 8.00pm. Consultant to the hare, Sayeting, has brought the portable outdoor light to the runsite. However, in his haste to purchase food for the hungry hashers, he did not leave behind  the electrical cables so that the light could be lit up. So the Circle proceeded in semi-darkness, lit by a few electrical torch lights.

During the Circle, Nai Nai showed up in a taxi. It was revealed that the taxi drive was at first reluctant to take Nai Nai to the runsite inside the cemetery. However, Nai Nai managed to persuade the driver to drive him in. In the darkness, the taxi must have been scared stiff, wondering what might and could  happen to him. I am sure he was glad to get out of the place in one piece!

A little while later, a police patrol car drove by. Not knowing what to expect from the bunch of weirdoes in the semi-darkness of the cemetery, the policemen did not get off the car, but drove off. Wise move.

It was a welcome sight to see Sayeting, returning with dinner and the electrical cables. The outdoor light was switched on, and the Circle continued in the light.

Poor GM Opener, who seems to have difficulty in coaching his guests. A few years ago, he introduced  Cindy to Thirsdae, and was “saboed” by her. She could not differentiate “Opener” from “Spanner”. Hence, she became “Sex Spanner”. Now, KK only knows Colin Chan! Have not heard of “Opener”. When will he ever learn? When will he ever learn?

Pusher fared much much better. His guests, Sally and See Chin, would not utter the name Milton under any circumstance. Perhaps Opener should engage Pusher as consultant to educate his guests in future.

Time passed by; it’s time for the Circle to end. It has been a wonderful experience with a run in the cemetery, and the Circle in the open under the dark sky.

As Sayeting has said, it was a moment to be savoured. For in time to come, the tranquil  cemetery will be gone forever. Under Singapore’s brutal economic development, the heritage sites are disappearing one by one. The Outram Prison was left with a plaque outside the MRT Station at Outram Road. The National Theatre and Van Cleef Aquarium were long gone; the sites are still vacant after many years. So was the National Library, which gave way to a vehicular tunnel which saves motorists a few minutes of driving time. Bukit Brown Cemetery’s days are numbered!

Hole-in-One, as the saying goes, “Thanks for the memory” !
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I know two of these three guys.
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Scary kwailoh in the cemetery.
