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Footnote for JR: UXO’s not the dangerous UFO’s)
Having a lay day at the E-Tu Waterfall Resort, Our leader, Hand Job, appointed me to set a Hash run for the afternoon with Truck Tyres my nominated sidekick.

Not having any idea what the terrain was like I consulted with out host – who, after a lavish hash naming, is now known as Monsieur Lao Lao – ‘cause no one can remember his proper name - to gain any clues as to where to go. I received two bits of sound advice; a:  we were restricted to this side of the river as the bridge was out, and b:  don’t go off the native tracks as there were still unexploded land mines in the area. Apparently Monsieur Lao Lao is a pavement pounder for his morning runs and does not venture into the bush.

A brief recce was carried out and a suitable shop for a drink stop was briefed. I pointed at 1500 on the clock and mimed that 13 people would be coming then and to have plenty of cold Beer Lao ready.

Truck Tyres and I set out armed with 3 rolls of TP immediately after the non-arrival of our lunch! (the kitchen staff worked on Lao Lao time). The laying of the trail went smoothly containing mainly check backs to keep the pack together and as much shiggy as possible which was quite easy considering the terrain and the amount of rain that had fallen recently.

Two hiccups occurred before the start. Hand Job and Monsieur Lao Lao had arranged to have some spring rolls before we got under way. However, the kitchen staff were still on Lao Lao time and the spring rolls arrived well after the due start time for the run, so it was decided to take them to the drink stop to be consumed. The second hiccup was that Turtle was dressed in red leather walking shoes (see photos). She claims they are fashion running shoes! Apparently due to weight restrictions she left her sneakers behind for higher priority equipment. I volunteered (with a wicked leer on his face!) to carry her across the deeper shiggy so she could come on the run.

The trail led up hill around the top of the resort to start then into the resort’s new convention centre that was still under construction, where the first check was laid. A feature of the run was that all runners were given a shot of Lao Lao at each check with the hare carrying the supplies. Turtle and JJ thought it might be a good idea to try out the new floor with some aerobic training (Turtle’s yoga routine) and soon had us all lined up busting our guts in the heat and humidity.

‘Enough’ the pack called and it was soon out of the resort gates and onto the trail proper, much to the amusement of the local coffee workers in the adjacent field. On up the road and then on left into the bush. Sue-Ellen, with here crook fetlock, continued on the road to the DS.

From there it was another left turn to a check back, left again under the power line to another check back, down a steep hill under the power lines where Turtle had her first carry through the shiggy, up the hill to yet another check back, on left yet again, thru a local village and then out to the main road where there was a check.

It was sprinkling by now, so we huddled under the verandah of a motorcycle shop to have the shot of Lao Lao. The trail then led down the main road towards Paske for 300m to the drink stop.

Monsieur Lao Lao cleared the way for us to devour the spring rolls and the Beer Lao longnecks, furnished from the fridge. While we carried on outside on the café ‘front patio’, the local lads were having a bet on a Thai Boxing bout on the blaring TV inside. Over a dozen of them, bets in hand, all seated on the floor - with much cheering as each blow or kick was landed.

When the longnecks and spring rolls were finished it was On On once more. The trail led into the Kampong only for the FRBs, ASEX and Horny, to be confronted with a check back. Back to the main road and on towards Paske only to turn right into the Kampong once again and in through the shiggy, around a corner, then another corner to another check back. The on trail was then found leading out under some trees, through a fence to the track under the powerlines once more. This portion of the track had fence to fence deep shiggy and Turtle required a carry once more. Due to the hold employed it was (for one of us!) a very pleasant 20 metres.
This very slippery track continued on for a couple hundred metres before turning onto the bitumen road to the resort. The trail then swung left onto another dirt road to take the hashers through another shiggy pit before coming to another check back. It was thought the Lao Lao would run out at the second check as it did, hence all the check backs. Once on the bitumen it was on home to the Red Esky and the circle.
At the circle, held in the lower garden of the resort, we were joined by another couple from a giant motor home (4 km to the litre) parked out in the car park. Silent Knight and Truck Tyres were dutifully given a down down for their hare duties. Many charges were laid and beers consumed. Numerous (names forgotten) attendees were charged and finally our wonderful local ‘host’ was given the Hash name of ‘Monsieur Lao Lao’ so named from the amount of Lao Lao he had provided to the STEH3 and the amount he had consumed on the day and not least, because he speaks French!
The Circle was f…ed after a rendition of Swing Low Sweet Chariot and the commencement of more rain. All hashers retired to the restaurant for more Makarn ordered by Monsieur Lao Lao. The highlight of the ON-ON was the miraculous survival of the restaurant during the Lao Lao Flambé Banana cook up - overseen by a very p*ssed Monsieur Lao Lao.

