REMEMBERANCES
OF CHRISTMAS PAST
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RRY CHRISTMOUSE

STMOUSE livéd at the South Pole and

as gifts from good children to give to the
B0 BEakd that virtue was it’s own teward.
And es, good kids were nerds. On Christmas
Eve, Merry Christfnouse would retrieve those gifts

intended for the good and nice. And with mousey

magic and a funny looking gadget he would wiggle

hiskers twice. All at once, tall things became




small. Then he gave them to a brat named Paul. But
that awful bully Paul didn't like his gifts at all.-
They were much too tiny. He wanted sémething big
and shiny. So Paul left a treat for Merry Christmouse
to eat...a tasti little snack set on a trap. When
Merry Christmouse took a bite, it wés Silent Nig_ht.

The moral of this story is: A MOUSE SHOULD NEVER

BE NICE TO A LOUSY KID!




CHRISTMOUSE

USE lived at the South Pole and
 gifts from good children to give to the
d heard that virtue was if’s own reward.
good kids were nerds. On Christmas
Eve, Méfry Christmouse would retrieve those gifts
intended for the good and nice. And with mousey
- magic and a funny looking gadget he would wiggle

ers twice. All at once, tall things became

small. Then he gave them to a brat named Paul. But
that awful bully Paul didn like his gifts at all.-
They were much too tiny. He wanted something big

and shiny. So Paul left a treat for Merry Christmouse

to eat . . . a tasty little snack set on a trap. When

Merry Christmouse took a bite, it was Silent Night.
The moral of this story is: A MOUSE SHOULD NEVER

BE NICE TO A LOUSY KID!
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