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i “Twas the Night Defore Ciristmas

f'h—das the pight before Christmas, at the Blinger Baloon,
glﬁrcc blearyp — eged “lingers, stared tp at the moon.

Econtmncrs and games, had beep fossed aside,
flﬁc three wearp Ganslingers, sat peeripg odtside.
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%“ch, keep low!”, McMarphy said,

A\ chimed i, “We should all be i bed!”
%Mph added, ““Gays . . . otr best plap is laid,”
i“\t(c’ll see Banta, with this CoD) Threat Grevadel”
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f[ﬁcg auloke to the sotnd, of a ramble so deep,

%Mph padged Wiki, “Man, we fell asleep!”
%ch inched ap, explosive i hand,

4Hoping they’d find, that Joly Fat Map.
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il’hol)light op sand, gliftered like Spow,
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2K blast of hot air, pext - a faipt red gow.
glﬁcn, ap op the roof, of the saloon proper,

iﬁal)ta fouched down, in a black stealth Chopper!
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fristmas Che af the Glpslipger Saloop — or -

e i e B B B e B B B B e B B B e B B B B e B B e B B e

LA A L 8 8 i Lt 8 8 L s R L Lt 8 L 8 8 L L 8 Ll L L 8 L 8 8 L 8 L e Lt 8 L L 8 8 L Lt s s s L s s L e



W&i&i&&i&i&i&i&i&&#&i&ii&#&&i&i&i&i&i2

%ﬁc spry old elf, jamped down op light boot,
Eﬂis landing aided, by his pew E_xo sit!
iQ(_lick as a Quad Dike, from Dattiefield 4,

F 3
iﬂg boost — jamped the roof, and got op with his chore.
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i‘ﬁal)ta slid down the chimpey, evading the three,
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ﬁtcalth mode engaged, he stashed gifts by the tree.
F 3

4fearing a soud, Fed threw the grenade,

E’lﬁcg looked op astopished, the charge was delaped!

¥ 3
¥ 3

* . 0 .
f}al)ta paused ip his work, peering arotnd,

%Not secipg the “Blingers, who’d just dacked back down.

?Eﬂl helmet apd Visor, po weapops he carried,

#1lis job — most importapt — the presepts he ferried.
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%ﬁlad{ boots he wore, with symbol red as a bow,
gﬁ@f read, “Property of ~ Rolar Weapons Depot”
iﬂs had a stern face apd a little round bell,

ﬁﬁs long beard, from cigars a bit smelly.
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e was chobb) and plemp, a right jolly old elf,

chd missed it all, silepth) carsipg himself!
Ek. wik of his epe, apd a twist of his head,
Alet the other tuio koow, thep had pothing to dread.
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iﬂs reached i his bag, apd filled stockings three, ¥ ;
* K ° o . o , ASSASS‘§
Z\ith shining copies, of the pew Assassip’s Creed 6 : iry
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#Rod patting three fingers, ap by his pose,
EHS snuffed ot his cigar, ¢p the chimey he rose.
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%Lc climbed ip the “Copter, and slammed the door closed,
%ﬁﬁl)kil)g pal. lights, red as Rudolph’s pose!

%kl)d they heard himy exclaim, as he flew ot of sight,
+<Happy Cristmas, Gnslingers!  Rod to all, a Good Might!”
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