REHASH RUN NO : 19

THE PONGOL PIG (DOG) OR IS SHE LORD OF THE RINGS RUN?

On On was sounded and 71 runners moved off in the direction of
the sea and sand (Bondi was never like this). A few minutes
later we were scrambling up the bank to firmer ground.

Are you? no answer running along aimlessly we passed a chicken
coop, (AH! what fragrance). Holding our breath and hoping the
feet would move at a faster pace, we found ourselves in the’
landscaped garden of a Kampong house. In the distance the
faint sound of checking!

On back - from the young docter, Robert Stone, who is unsure
of which part of the anatomy is used for what? (whew! what a
relief to know there is more than one doc). Around the pond's

pack together and maintaining a steady pace, we continue to
follow the leader like sheep to the slaughter. Should have
guessed, back there some where was Richard Ponting ambling
along instead of sprinting (who found paper?)

Following the grey haired gentleman? muttering to himself, we
moved through the tapioca, banana trees, and finally sighted
bitumen.

At this stage the tracker dog that began with us is moving
with urgency, must have picked up the scent, (of what?)
Maurene's lost rings.

On left, to find four pleasant souls distributing vests, and
on home. What have I missed?, only half the run!

Thank's to Maurene and Dave for shirts, a short run but an
enjoyable one. Oh! Oh!

Scribe - Pat Leggett

Thanks for an entertaining well laid out run {Boo got lost
again!!) and a super ON ON. What a good Friday. Well done

Maureen and Dave.



