Run No  : 299
Date       : 21 May 2009

Run Site : Blackmore Drive

Hare       : High Beam

At 6.00pm, High Beam flagged off the hashers, with the usual instruction:

trails were marked by CPF( chalk, paper and flour ). She cautioned that

the pack should take note of some “old” pieces of paper, so that they

would not go onto the wrong trails.

In the absence of fast runners such as Old Pussy, Spiker decided to 

“show off” and took off as the first runner, and soon disappeared into the

distance. Bring up the rear were the regular slow hashers Sleepy Dick

and Roll Over. With them was John Koh, a first-timer brought in by Pusher.

From Blackmore Drive the trail led the hashers across an open field and

then into the bushes. Coming out from the bushes, the pack saw the 

railway tracks. Here, a number of short-cutters including Wet or Dry and

Hole-in-One appeared out of nowhere. Then, the trail led the hashers back 

into the bushes again. In the forest, the hashers hit the abandoned 

railway track. A cleverly placed circle check slowed down the fast runners

and let the slow runners catch up with them. 

The trail continued through the wooded areas, going uphill and downslope, 

twisting and  turning along the way. After what seemed like eternity, the 

trail led the hashers into the open at the canal, with the not-so-inviting

tunnel ahead. The pack treaded knee-high water in the tunnel, emerging 

at the other end with wet socks and shoes. The trail continued up the                                    steps on the side of the canal, and into the forested area again.

After another series of twists and turns, the trail led the hashers to the 

entrance to another tunnel, a shorter one than the previous one. Even

seasoned hasher Agar Agar had cold feet at the sight of this second 

tunnel. But the pack managed to convince her to get her shoes wet once

again. At the other end of the tunnel, High Beam and her consultant

Fool-cock-Up welcomed the hashers with a shot of neat Vodka; the potent 

white liquid really was a  shot in the arm for the tired and weary hashers.

Now it was well past seven-fifteen, and it was getting dark. Agar Agar, 

Wet or Dry, Roll Over and John Koh were struggling on with their tired

legs. What kept John Koh, the virgin hasher, going was the sight of

Agar Agar’s derriere; he managed to complete the walk safe and sound.

The great run was followed by a great circle activities; the great circle

was followed by a great “makan”.

Thanks a lot, High Beam as well as “kaypoh” Fool-cock-Up !

Insider information implicated a certain slimy character’s involvement in

setting the run; thanks also to Virginia Slim!

On! On!

by Roll Over

