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his is a story about a hurricane. A hurricane named Ed. Hur-

ricanes usually wind down like a sleepy camp fire once they

make landfall (or not...) but a slight swerve in the jet stream

carried Ed over the Bermuda Triangle. Ed literally dissipated

and vanished within seconds to the great consternation of
meteorologists and hurricane aficionados, reappearing over the Pyr-
enees as if the back door of a black hole had been left wide open. This
incredible anomaly of the spacetime continuum happened to occur
during the annual Shredi Knight gathering in St. Lary, France known
as the Poney Session.

The ponies stomped and stampeded before the storm even showed.
They could taste the saltiness in the air. The humans tried everything
they eould to redirect Hurricane Ed. They even tried shooting state of
the art dehydrating lasers at the eye of the storm but all efforts were
in vain. Many were swallowed and their blood and bones rained over
the mountains. The Shredis tried to slice through the storm with their
shred sabers but none seemed able to conquer this furious cloud.

When Master Yoda saw his disciples succumb to the storm the dis-
turbance in the Force was so great he immediately donned his viking
helmet and hurled himself against Ed. He spun massive brain waves
of telekinesis between the horns of his helmet, firing his chi coun-

ter- clockwise at the storm, soaking up Ed like a sponge. A deep silence
settled over the lands like God had pressed pause...The snowboarding
was a bit of a lost cause at this point, so all the surviving Shredis cele-
brated their survival, sippin’ on meteor juice and blasting lines of star
dust till the 3rd moon rose high in the sky.

;
i
:
:

poneysession.com

RS ET
[ ]

ot e ok



