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THE NYGHT BEFOR

I'd

WAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS, Y
AND THROUGHOUT CAMP LORE,
NOT A SOLPIER WAS STIRRING,
THERE WAS BARELY A SNORE.

%E STOCKINGS WERE
HUNG ON THE MOTOR

POOL WALLS,

IN HOPES THEY'D

BE FILLED BY OL'

SANTA CLAWS.

HE OPERATORS AND
MECHANICS WERE SNUG
IN THEIR RACKS,

WHILE DREAMS OF PM
HAD THEM COMPLETELY
RELAXED.

ND ME, THE 16T
SERGEANT, HAP JUST
CLIMBED INTO BED.

I WAS CLOSING MY
EYES AS I LAY POWN
MY HEAD.
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HEN OUT IN THE MOTOR POOL THERE CAME A GREAT NOISE,
I HOPPED STRAIGHT OUT OF BED, BARELY KEEPING MY POISE.

OVER TO THE WINPOW I RAN REALLY FAST,
AND PUSHEPD IT WIPE OPEN S0 I COULD SEE WHAT HAD PASSED.

)

m’( THE REWS WAS A DRNER

NTH A B\G SQUARE JAWN,
T YNEW RIGHT ANAY T MUST
BE VALF-MAST SANTA CLALS,
FASTER THAN L\GHTNNG AL\
H\S REWDEER DD FLY
AND HE SHOUTED THER
NANES AS THEY NONED
‘CROSS THE SKY\

E SOPIUM LIGHTS SPREAD A
DIM YELLOW GLOW, o2

ON THE SNOW-COVERED TRUCKS

IN THE LOT DOWN BELOW.

MY EYES POPPED WIPE OPEN AS

ON THAT WINTER FRONTIER,

FLEW A BIG RED SLEIGH PULLED

BY EIGHT FEISTY REINDEER.
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W, DUPLEY! Now, Y
SMEDLEY! NOW,
PERCY ANC JOE!
ON, SEYMOLR.! ON,
CRUSTY! ON PEXTER
ANP MOE!

QUICK AS CAN BE!
ITVE GoT TMS 10
PELIVER FOR THESE
SOLPIERS TO SEE!"
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6 GLASSES, THEY SPARKLED!
E WAS DRESSED IN GREEN CAMO
FROM HIS HEAD TO HIS TOES, . HoICR NI ATHEIINCAING

HIS CHEEKS WERE QUITE REDP;
I WAS SHOCKEDP WHEN I SAW HIM ’
AND IMVEDIATELY FROZE. ; . I GUESS IT'DP BEEN SNOWING.

ITH A CRACK OF HIS WHIP AND A MIGHTY “HO, HO!"
HALF-MAST SANTA UP THE BUILDPING PIP GO.
UP ON THE ROOFTOP THEY ARRIVEDP WITH A CRASH, G
HIS OVERSTUFFED SLEIGH FILLED WITH A PM MISHMASH.

E WAS A PERFECT PICTURE
OF CLASSIC AMERICANA,

SECONDPS

LATER,

I HEARD 0
STEPS UP ON
TOP, AND THEN,
RIGHT BEHIND
ME; I HEARD

A Loup PLOP!

I TURNEDP AROUND
QUICKLY, AND WHAT
DIP I SEEZ WHY, HALF-
MAST SANTA CLAUS JUST
AS REAL AS CAN BE!

GLINS—-HE'D
BROUGHT

QUITE XCEPT HIS CHIN WAS CLEAN-SHAVEN.
ENOLGH. NO BEARD FOR THIS SANTA!

wELL—MANNEREP

AND NEAT, AND
POLITE AS You
PLEASE,

THE SMILE ON HIS ™
FACE QUICKLY
PUT ME AT EASE.

HIS PACK TO THE
FLOOR WITH A
SIGH,

HE STRETCHED
OUT HIS BACK
AND LOOKED ME
IN THE EYE.
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WTH FINGER TO LIPS, AND A ‘SHHH!"
AS HIS PLEA,

HE DUG THROUGH HIS PACK AS
HE DROPPEP TO ONE KNEE.

LUBE ORPERS; MULTIMETERS,
GREASE GUNS AND PLIERS,

WHEN I THOUGHT HE WAS DONE,
HE PULLED OUT SOME TIRES!

LL THESE GIFTS WENT IN STOCKINGS OR RIGHT ON THE FLOOR,
THEN HE WENT BACK TO HIS PACK AND DUG OUT SOME MORE!
IT TOOK QUITE A WHILE BEFORE HIS BAG WAS DEFLATED,
- BUT THE EMPTIER IT GOT, THE MORE HE SEEMED ELATEPD!

HE TURNED FROM HIS WORK GONE, BEFORE T

INISHED AT LAST AND ' g
PACK NOW QUITE BARE, ! ENP THEN HE WAS
AND CLIMBED LP THE STAR. COULD BLINK.

BEFORE HE COULD VANISH,
HE GAVE ME A WINK,
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E JUMPEP IN HIS SLEIGH
AND I LOOKED BACK OUTSIPE,
AS THEY TOOK TO THE éKY

LIKE A SHIP AT HIGH TIPE.

BUT I HEARD HIM CALL ouT
AS HE SPEDP THROUGH
THE NIGHT,

REMEMBER
THIS
CHRISTMAS
l  TO KEEP PM
2. BURNING
_ BRIGHT!




