BLACK BELT

BY: ROYCE BANUELOS!




IT WAS THE CHRISTMAS OF 1993
AND AS UNBELIEVABLY AS IT MAY BE

| HAD A CRIMINAL BREAK IN
TRYING TO STEAL MY TV



| SHOUTED “HEY!” BUT FROZE IN FEAR,
AS THIS GUY WAS BIG AND NEAR.

HE WAS TWICE MY SIZE, HAD ARMS
LIKE TRUNKS, AND HAD AN AWFUL EVIL
SNEER



| STUMBLED BACKWARDS AND FELL ON MY BUTT!
| THOUGHT I’'D BE BEATEN LIKE A MANGY MUTT!
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BUT SUDDENLY TO BOTH OUR SURPRISE,
THE ROOM WAS FILLED WITH ASHY SMUT.



FROM THE CHIMNEY FLUNG GOOD OL" ST. NICK!
HE SCORED A BIG TAKEDOWN AND QUICK!

THE CRIMINAL SEEMED CONFUSED AND FLUNG
HIS LIMBS LIKE A WILD TWIT!



SANTA HAD THE CRIMINAL’'S BACK AND TUCKED HIS HEAD.
WITH A REAR NAKED CHOKE HE PUT THE CRIMINAL TO BED.

HE THEN DELIVERED MY GIFTS, LOOKED
MY DIRECTION AND SAID...



“YOU WANT A REAL GIFT? LEARN SOME JIU JITSU!”
“YOU DON’T NEED A BLACK BELT BUT AT LEAST GET
TO BLUE.”

HE WRIGGLED HIS NOSE AND DASHED
ON UP THE FLUE!
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“MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU
AND TO ALL YOU SUBDUE.”



