RUN 239
DATE: 27TH MARCH 2008

HARE:   WYE WYE

RUNSITE:  VENUS DRIVE OFF UPPER THOMSOM ROAD

I arrived just before 5.50pm and got enough time to get changed. The run started at exactly 6.00pm and I was the last to leave the run site.

Heading towards the large patch of grass lands just to the left of the car park behind all those terrace houses, the pack moved rapidly over the slight slope. Within 10 minutes the front runners in front disappeared over the horizon and I had a hard time making catching up. This section seemed a very long trail through the backyard of some beautiful houses. All we saw were some clothing on bamboo poles with multi-coloured flags and sizes. One wondered why the hare made us go to the backyards instead of going to the thick jungles just to the right of us. Anyway, it is difficult to guess her intentions, or rather the contractor’s intention. The run was obviously set by none other than Opener. I remembered he helped Jane Tan(IBM) set the same run here and she got the hash shit!
So off we went all the way along the backyard of those terrace houses till we came to the end of that patch when we turned right into the forested terrains. This was just the beginning of the actual hashing run, I thought but just less than 5 minutes we were back onto some gravel trails which was part of the reservoir’s 10.5 KM trails.

However, moving along this path we saw some remains of what the huge search parties, all of them Gurkhas passing by. I thought they were doing some kinds of trekking and enjoying themselves along the trails with such big grins on their faces. Good luck to them! They had been searching for almost a month every corners of the island but little do they realize that that Selamat is having his beers in Batam.
Anyway, the paper trails led me all the way to the end at the road of SICC and turned right to the home trail.

Although the terrain was perfect for a run-of-the-year award, but unfortunately, Old Pussy came for the run and led the pack all the way back in 37 minutes.

So the GM had no alternative but to declare a hash shit run and IBM finally handed over the hash shit to Wye Wye albeit reluctantly.

But everyone was glad that there were abundant finger foods with some hot soups to go with it.

Recorded by:

Sleeping Dick
