DEER

DROPPING

Run # 1021- Sept. 20", 2018

Hare(s): Hymen Trouble & Sir Cums Pirate
Run

Location: Liquidation Super Center

Prelube: Hudson’s

On On: OJ’s

Scribe: Don’t Know Dick

AARRRGGGG - A Pirate’s Tale

Twas a stormy night and all the Pirate wenches were out in their
finery for a couple bottles of grog before they set sail to seek
out treasure, men to abuse and use, drink or better yet alll. The
wenches. Drippy, Don’t Know, Humidititties, Slippery, and Cum
Liquor Snatch were just planning their attack strategy when in
hobbled a couple blimey blokes, Curb Crawler limping like he
had a peg leg, and Broken Boner looking like he just returned
from the deepths of Davey Jones’ Locker. Was not long before
Sir Cums and Hymen showed up and told us to Avast! and to get
our scurvy arses to where X marks the spot.

We either had to set off or we would be loaded to the gunwales.

We gathered on the poop deck and met the crew, Cum See my
box, Wee little bladder, and a lass named Brittany — we’ll see
how long her virtue lasts. The knave Sir Cums showed us his
treasure map but it looked like there may be a piece missing.

With cutlass, blunderbuss, and cat o nine we set off in search of

the coffer of gold liquid. We hadn’t gone far when we were set
upon by a couple of buccaneers in a red ship, but when they saw
our Jolly Roger they quickly moved on. As we go winward Don’t
Know was marooned by the mutinous walking crew and left to

navigate the deceptive directions, but seems the scallywag Sir
Cums was also up to no good when Slippery and Cum Liquor
Snatch were also marooned with false tales of where the crew
would gather, he is always so quick to run a rig.

After following the markings of the treasure map and a few
detours we see from the crow’s nest we see the coffer full of
golden grog. While we splice the mainbrace, and then the lass

\Brittany was blindfolded and going to be sentenced to walk the

plank but she hornswoggled Sir Cums and with a mighty swing
blasted open the coffer to spill the bounty.

Back on the poop deck there was mutiny abo’t, with tankards to

be guzzled and pirates ignoring the code of conduct we all
yelled Blimey ya crusty sod, slapped each other on the back and
decided to crack Jenny’s tea cup! Arrrr Ahoy!

Arrr Arrr ye bucko
DKD

Reference: http://www.pirateglossary.com

Upcuming Runs

Run # 1022- Sept. 27", 2018
Hare(s): Captain Piss up
Location: I'll let you know
Prelube: ditto

On On: ditto

Run #1022 October 4, 2018 Humidititties Wear Plaid
Run #1023 October 11, 2018 Urine My Way

Run #1024 October 18, 2018 Pucker Sucker

Run #1025 October 25, 2018 Sir Mobey of Dickus
Run #1026 Nov 1,2018 Drippy Wet Gap

Run #1027 November 8, 2018 Whore Sleigher

Run #1028 November 15, 2018 Broken Boner

Run #1029 November 22, 2018 Doggy Style

Run #1030 November 29, 2018 Captain Piss Up

Run #1031 December 6, 2018 Lady Mz Daisy
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http://www.pirateglossary.com/

mjn #1032 December 13, 2018 Cum Honor
Run #1033 Dec 20,2018 Wet Spot

Run #1034 December 27, 2018 TBA

Christmas Party
SAVE THE DATE:

December 7




