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THE TRUTH of KEY CLUB
THE La Jolla Half Marathon
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Sleep, it seems, is hard to come by these days. But even with the constant effects of drowsiness, we have to find time for our chores, school, friends, and of course, key club. That is why several dedicated members (and if you didn’t go, I don’t blame you) found the heart to wake up at four last Sunday to prepare for the morning’s marathon. Whether it was because of our fanatic dedication or just that we were too tired to argue, we may never know, but for those of us that went, we’re glad we did. 
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The run was down in La Jolla, right by the beach, which was awesome. And, luckily for us, we missed the heat wave by a day and where blessed with good weather. Our job as key club was to set up a “water station” three miles or so into the run to allow the runners to drink on the go. Oh, and let’s not forget the “gookanaide,” the Gatorade type electrolyte drink that we mixed in garbage bags (yummy…). The water and “gook” were poured into many small cups, for there were 5000 runners coming by and some were bound to be thirsty. Our job then was to hold the cups out to the runners so that they could grab a drink without slowing. This proved to be somewhat of a challenge, as some of the runners found that the water they had just grabbed was all over their shirt. Spills were inevitable though, and 
everyone, hopefully, got some water before they passed. 


Since everyone was “stationed” to a table, it quickly became a contest of skills. Luckily, Ruskin and myself, with our excellent cup-handing-out abilities, where able to clear our table long before anyone else was. But we had no time to bask in our victory (we did it later) for there were still a few thousand thirsty runners on their way, and still plenty of cups to hand out. 


As the last runners past by, the more annoying part of the day began: the cleanup. Not wanting to put the runners out of their way, they were instructed to just throw their cups on the street, so we could pick them up later. But everyone pitched in and the job was a breeze, soon allowing for a short excursion to the beach, only a few blocks away, as well as a chance to view the local surfers catch some (lame) waves. 
All in all, this event was a blast, and I really wish I had been more gung-ho on some of the early ones. I especially enjoyed seeing the little old lady on the street thank us for a job well done, and how nice it is to see us help out. Make it feel well worth the effort we put into waking up. 


Finally, with a last stop at Starbucks, thanks to Mr. Donaldson, we headed back and where home before 11, just enough time to finish all of our homework. And that my friends, is the TRUTH.


-Evan




Look at them go!





Drink up!





Questions? Comments?


Concerns? Don’t tell me about them, call Bekah!





Phone-  (760) 741-5309





AIM-    CougarKeyClub














For those of you NOT IN THE KNOW, we now have a forum, which is super cool (to say the least).





-Forum-


� HYPERLINK "http://www.escondidokeyclub.freeworldz.net" ��www.escondidokeyclub.freeworldz.net�














