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Fred G Sanford II: Aunt Esther's Easter Revenge and Duck Fart Social: SH3 Run #450
Since our  hash trash was out for Run #450,  I will relate the events of the Fred G Sanford II: Aunt Esther's Easter Revenge and Duck Fart Social. The hares were Deck Dick, Bitch n’ Hoe, and Cock Rider. Since none of these half-minds were coordinated enough, the Fred Sanford run was scheduled for the same day as BnH’s Easter Egg hash. It was, to say the least, the most fucked up union imaginable but there were condoms, duck farts and lots of beer on trail to make all hares joyous while we channeled our inner junk lot junkies.
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[image: image6.wmf] First, BnH appeared at the start soaked from the waist down and with the tell-tale sounds of asthma…AssMa, while we're on the subject, brought with him a NFP named Just Susan, a  nice-looking bimbo who kicked AssMa’s sorry ass through shiggy and across Rte. 99 to get to the beer and duck fart restoratives.  Restoring himself with beer and plenty of duck farts after a night of cheap beer and male bonding was Kosmo, who donned a festive Spring jock strap on his head for the occasion. And speaking of donning unusual accessories, Piss Boy came with his Easter strap-on, which, lucky for us all, also squeaked when you squeezed it. Unfortunately, nothing was inside those big pink and purple balls of his, which is often the case with wankers… The nice thing about strap-ons, though, is that they don’t shrivel up and hide when confronted with the cold, dark waters beneath Route 99. This was that kind of shiggy not meant for pussy hounds like Leif Garret, You Idiot and STFUYA, who pansied out and took the high and dry pussy option.  On the other end of the tunnel was mud slick enough to tickle the nipples of any mud wrestling wench. Taking up this opportunity to show his potential as a mud wrestling bitch was NFP Just Mark, who scored a perfect “10” for his effort. Mark was on fire later as he nabbed the coveted Bitch n’ Hoe jelly bean toss award. Keep in mind, though, that BnH prefers wankers and so the jury is not out over whether this event was fixed in Mark’s favor in exchange for unrestricted access to certain proturberances on his body. After imbibing so many duck farts, KY Poison Jellyfish stumbled off into the bushes with Alley Cat…Wait, no that was BnH…or, wait, that was with Deck Dick, yes Deck Dick or was it BnH and KY? Hmmm… Actually, I think it was just Cock Rider, who went off into the bushes alone to spend some quality time with himself. 

[image: image7.wmf]Twat attempted to be the first wanker to demonstrate his amazing powers of precision bombing by launching air attacks with a bowling bowl on innocent cans of beer. Other similar cases of alcohol abuse were perpetrated by Deck Dick, Cock Rider, and Kosmo. 
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A Cock Was Saved on Trail…

A cock was saved on trail by Slippery Fingers with the enthusiastic support of AssMa and KY who cheered her on from the side of Rte. 99. This cock lacked the pretensions of large pastel colored balls but was nonetheless precious to Slippery. Despite being slammed by fast moving vehicles, the cock was in spectacular shape. Which is more than I can say for P3. Why? Because I don’t know what the FRB did on trail and so have little to say apart from that he made a damn fine Fred Sanford! On the subject of cock’s, Nipple Schnitzel tried reviving Cock Rider’s with some potent smelling ointment, courtesy of Deck Dick who is familiar with these applications and uses them often.  

AssMa lost a lot of eggs on trail, which is a natural biological event for girls who hit the age of 50 so stop bitching and get yourself some hormone replacements. 


The result of all of this tossing and farting was the loss of nearly all brain cells and the death of one sacred vessel as it was tossed over Just Mark’s shoulder.  In Deck Dick’s words “YOU DUMBASS.”  Speaking of balls, another NFP and yet another of Family Jewels boyfriends, acquired a 20-pound bowling ball on trail with holes that were just right for this wanker. Just Craig, pulled his fingers out of his ass and nose and reinserted them in his new-found bowling buddy and a new hasher was baptized “Finger in the Hole.”

Visitors included the spasdic and junk-collecting Dancing Fool from Florida. DF, we don’t know who the hell you were talking to most of the time but we can only hope that you didn’t lose your rental in the REI parking lot again. Does United Airlines let you check those bags of curbside trash you were collecting on trail?


NFP’s not mentioned above included Just Damon, a cyber (sex) “friend” or something like that of BnH’s. Hounds not mentioned include Spike, because what she did on trail is just too nasty to print…FC, who I think tried to follow Cock Rider into the bushes at the duck fart stop but was intercepted by Alley Cat, again, a story too scandalous for even THIS trash…BBM and Bag of Porn, because they were late comers with a new hound who is under the legal drinking age…I swear I saw Fugawe there, too.


I can’t vouch for the accuracy of anything in this trash apart from the hares being a trio of half-minds, which is very true. 

On, On 

Just Craig pulls his fingers out of his holes to receive his hash baptism by Deck Dick





…mud slick enough to tickle the nipples of any mud wrestling wench





The nice thing about strap-ons… they don’t shrivel up





…pulled his fingers out of his ass and nose and reinserted them in his new-found bowling buddy








Kosmo and his jockstrap 





Piss Boy violates a lamb with his strap- on





STFUYA, one shiggy-phobic hound 





AssMa drinking for multiple whining-related offenses…








