THE QUADRANGLE (NORTHERN)

2ND SEPTEMBER 2000

Scribed by COCONUT KERNEL

(Protected against Libel by the Legal House of  Wank-Wank & Partners)

After the episode of the “Burnt Sausage”, Scribe had decided to seek legal protection, when scribing future runs.  Therefore, if any party wishes to challenge the accuracy of this article, please tender your correspondences  to “Wank-Wank & Partners”.

The Quadrangle Run That Became A Triangular.  What Happened? 

In the early nineties, when Scribe held high office, the idea to include Alor Setar and Taiping into our northern fellowship was mooted by the then Ipoh GM, Saipan and A. Mike of KJ.  Due to geographical dislocation of Alor Setar, this was rejected, as it would involved too much driving to proceed from PJ to Kedah and vice-versa.  

However, something last year at an auspicious run, the subject was brought up again.  The advent of the PLUS Highway, which made travelling expeditious, plus the sterling performance of Alor Setar at the 2nd Batang Nash Hash, provided the impetus to breach this subject again in the positive.  Taiping was by then cold towards this, but Alor Setar had remained hot to the idea.  So at the first meeting of the new Animale Committee at the beginning of the new millennium, it was generally agreed to include AS.  JM, Alan “Hardcore” Yap was appointed the Organising Chair-Animale.

According to Hardcore, at the Kota Setar run, the GMs of Ipoh and KJ were consulted and they all readily agreed to the Quadrangle.  Tiger Lee, on his own accord spoke to the On-Sex of Alor Setar.  Later, Scribe came across a stray e-mail to Alor Setar’s Web-master with a short and sterile message to this effect, “Hey, you guys are invited to our run on 2 Sep 00.”  The reply was that, most members had committed to 2 neighbouring events on the same date.  Anyhow, a token representation would be attempted.

Tiger claimed that he received info that about 10 from AS would come.  Later, it became a carload of 4, including the GM and On-Sex.  The latter 2 had to attend a course and it became 2, included Kow Chin Fah.   On the actual day, GM Freelick reported that he received info that the remaining 2 had overshot the Klang Valley and went to Malacca instead!

All this information and speculation were obtained under much beers and intoxication.   Thus incoherency was the order of the day.  There was much talk and purportedly communication with AS on this subject.  But it is the manner in which communication was established that is subject to debate.  

· Firstly a combined run of this nature, should have been communicated at the highest level, and through curt e-mails and the disjointed incoherence of well-meaning and enthusiastic Animale representatives.  This is to ensure that the concept and spirit of the run is well understood by the new party.

· Secondly, a Joint/Triangular or in this case the Quadrangle, should have a date commonly acceptable to all parties.  In this case, although Ipoh and KJ were consulted, it remains doubtful that AS was party to or consulted on the selection of the date.  The result, when AS was “officially” invited through On-Sex Wank-Wank’s e-mail, most of its members had already committed themselves to events in Sg Petani and Butterworth, which are only next door to them!

The above speaks for itself.  So before any condemnations or conclusions are made, let’s communicate with AS in the unemotional manner and let’s hear their side of the story.  In the forth-coming X’border Run, Scribe is a registered participant and will gladly volunteer to be the emissary to clarify this matter, if appointed by the Committee.

Before the Run.

Chair-Animale, Hardcore and several Animales were already half-way through lunch at the Choong Foong Restaurant, when Scribe arrived there, at about 1:30 p.m.  At almost 2.00 p.m. Bomba Mike made his appearance.  Only bones and curry sauce were left over.  Looking at the remains, Bomba made a diplomatic reply, “Makan already”, when invited to join in.  

“Tell Farmcow to proceed direct to the runsite.  No more food-lah” ordered Hardcore, when Farmcow, phoned the co-hare, A. Bandit Joginder.  The bill was hastily settled by Thumbhood on a claim-back basis from the Organising Committee.  The Animales are really cash-rich nowadays, thanks to the prudent financial policy of the previous On-Cashes.

Eddie “Hardshit” Fun took the lead in strategically placing the Hash signs and banner at the entrance to the site, by the main Batu Tiga/Sg Buloh road.   A 3 or 4 km of dusty drive on the gravel road was the way to the site.  

Messy was amongst the firsts to be on site.  Without much ado, he set up his Bar-B-Q sets, light up the fires and roasted the 2 lamb carcasses.  “Ay, you wash you hands or not,” asked Thumbhood, as he observed Messy handling the food with his well-soiled hands.  “Don’t worry-lah, Messy has been Bar-B-Queing lambs for many years, nobody has died,” answered Hardwhore Ho.  “Yaah, only a few cases of food poisoning,” added Hardcore Alan.  

At about 3.00 p.m. Hare Farmcow and co-hare A. Bandit Joe went into the oil palms to set the run.  “You recce or not,” asked Scribe.  “No need to recce one-lah, I know this place,” boosted the cow.  

The Beerwagon and the tent/sound system people only arrived at 4.30 p.m.  By then, a carload from Ipoh with the familiar frail frame of Bony Lim inside had arrived.  When the first runners emerged at about 7.00 p.m. the tent people were still putting in the finishing touches.   They should have been ready by 4.00 p.m.  A discount on tent rentals is in order.

At 5.30 p.m., GM Freelick, after the welcoming speech and mug shot, unleashed the pack.  Ipoh turn out was 30 + and KJ about 20.  Ipoh’s less than usual turn out was due to other members’ commitment to another run up north.   Animale turn out at that time was about 20 something.  After the run, more turned up to make a credible attendance of 40 something.  “Not only late to pay, but also turn up late,” GM struck fear into Tangkaichee, who came late in his office attire.  

The Run

Paper led straight into the palms, down a hill, swerved right, crossed a stream and terraced a hill, behind which tractor sound was coming from.  Paper zig-zagged a couple of hills, and as the turns were too close, the FROPs could be seen easily from behind, meaning that short-cutting was rampant.  At a hill, the second check was encountered.   Runners were seen in all directions and most had no clue as to where the real trail was.  Gorilla of Ipoh shouted on on, on a hill shoulder and Scribe followed the paper which went in a clockwise direction.  

After going up and down a few times through the palms, Scribe eventually came to the same spot!   P…ki-mak, what is this.  This was where the screwed up check was.  “This direction, this direction,” beckoned A. Sniffer Nik, together with Raja Bot Charan and dog, who were the sweepers.  Even they were not sure as to the right track.  Paper actually went in an anti-clockwise direction.

Last out were the sweepers at close to 8.00 p.m.  Commented the frustrated co-hare A. Bandit Joe, “The co-hare said go left, the hare said right, left…right, whatever-lah.”  When the cocksure Farmcow makes up his mind that left is right and right is left, he will die standing, insisting that he is right, or is it left?

Some people never learn.  How familiar one is with an area, a recce is a must, especially on  a special run.  And sweepers must also recce together with the hare, so that if there are any cockups like at the 2nd check, they are to put runners on the right track.  If the sweepers themselves are unsure, how to sweep?

Anyhow, despite the screw up, all came out safely and most achieved a good sweat out for the drinking and food orgy afterwards.

After the Run

Immediately after the run, food was made available.  The mostly Chinamen crowd from north lost no time in eating.  Messy’s 2 lambs were dismembered fast.  Half-cooked “see-hum” were cracked open, dipped in chilli sauce and devoured by the eager crowd surrounding the food tables.  See-Kooi-Kiah’s fish balls and roasted tau-foo were no less appreciated.  Later in the evening, panggang fish and bar-kut-tay were added onto the menu.  They was no sound of discontentment, as the gorging turned the evening into an eating orgy.  The roast lamb is credited to Messy.  But the rest must certainly go to See-Kooi-Kiah, his assistant Johnny and other assistants like Vincent, Vegie, Fruitee and Thumhood.

The Organising Chair-Animale started the show, I think.  All the 3 GMs were on-downed on 3 glasses fixed to a long narrow board.   The designer board was meant to victimise those with arses close to the ground.  Unfortunately, the short-arsed GMs of Ipoh and KJ outnumbered Freelick.  So he had to almost bend double to do the on-down!  Short people must win once in a while.

Many were iced on the slightest excuse, starting with the GMs and Chair-Animale.  Half way through, Scribe shouted “shit” and Hardcore Alan smelled the water and proclaimed, “Some bastards shit on the ice-lah,” and poured away the water.   “You all animals-lah, shit also play,” commented an admiring guest.  

For added entertainment, Eric the Plick was to organise a strip tease by real women.  But the fear of being massed-raped by drunk Animales deterred the would be performers.  Eric offered to strip instead.  This was hastily rejected by the Chairman and the issue of the strip show was put to rest.

The merriment went on till past midnight.  Amongst the lasts to leave were the 2 trash-haulers, Bomber Mike and Hardcore Alan.  What’s the use of a 4-wheel-drive pick-up truck, if one doesn’t use it to carry garbage?  

K.S. Hardwhore Ho, Thumbhood and Hi-lo were sensible enough to sleep at the runsite, until the effects of alcohol wore off or at least until the police roadblocks were dismantled.  

Congratulations to the Organising Committee.  Despite the setbacks, it was all in all an excellent evening of Animal brotherhood.  Now let’s look forward to the next one, to be hosted by KJ or would it be AS?  On on.

…………………………
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