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MY GRANPMOTHER HAP
HER OWN BELIEFS.
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OTHER KIPS
STAYEDP UP |
HOPING TO

CATCH SANTA
CLAUS.
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I WAS WAITING
FOR THE
CHRISTMAS
WITCH.
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“TWAS THE NIGHT
BEFORE DARKNESS, WHEN
ALl THROUGH THE HOUSE
ALl THE CREATURES WERE
STIRRING, YES, EVEN
THE LOUSE...

...All the nasties hung out
by the chimney to stare,
With hopes that dinner...er,
St. Nicholas soon would be there! The Darklings were
nestled all shug
in their beds,
While visions of
mayhem danced
in their heads;
And Mama in
her kerchief,
and I in my cap,
Had just settled
our brains for a
long winter's nap
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-..ALL WHILE BEING FORCED TO ENDURE
SOME AWFUL ANCIENT MELDDY TIED
INTO A HOLIDAY NO ONE HAS
CELEBRATED IN 51X CENTURIES...
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,,. ..GOMEONE HAS A 5ICK

SENSE OF HUMOR.
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