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Lana and Sa.int Nicholas

It Was a hice Decemben monrh.ihg,

that should brning neithen woe hon mounhing.
Yet disabled found himself Saint Nich'las

to handie the annual Christmas business.

For ill had fall'n the man,

that ¢ive a trneat to childnen can.

Now he nequined quick assistahce,

but that ain't to be found in m.iddle distahce.

T all shoutd they be, and have ash-blond ha.in,

a bit nound anound the waist, of cash payment he'd take carne.
That's what the newspapen advenrt nead,

and the humben of aspinents wash't too bad.

Now a cast.ing he would unge,
forn the hew Sa.int Nicholas.

But, begad, ok no, atas|

No suitihg pensonh would emenge.

You could smoke them altogethen,

t'was Like hunting in bad weathen.

But as time had passed by, St. Nicholas Day was nigh,
hence Micholas sent out ah old comnade to spy.

The comnade thus had been instructed,
to find somebody well-conducted,
someohe must be found, who'd may
nejoice the wonld by making his day.

Now, the man would follow mahy ways,

bur stayed quite tuckless, stitl, for days.

He'd hopefully ask a few people in va.in,

'til it appeaned t'him that thene was simply ho ga.in.

Then, at the eve when he'd decided to quit,

he met someone who would be penfectly fit.

Well, she didn't quite match the Sa.int's descnipt.ion,

but it was clean she would pass with wonld knowledge and diction.

He hunnied t'wands the woman, christened Lana Cnoft,
and trnied to necnuit hen in a proper audition,

spoke of the money ahd made the addition,

that unless she agneed to take the position,

he'd be tocked up aga.in in the cockloft, like, foreven.

Connad the comnade, being tnacked by Miss Croft,

netunhed to Nick's house, on the hill high alofr.

Ent'ning the hatl, Lana got inspected, ahd all,

and, although he'd detected many distinctions unexpected,
Nicholas approved, since his precond.itions she'd accepted.

He'd say: "Hunny up, Lady, we've ho time to spanel

T ake this cush.ion to youn belly and et me dye youn hain.
Put on this jacker. Hey, it suits you just fine)

Don't get used to it though, 'cause that's actually mine."

By then constituting a fitting neplacement,
w.ith boots, belly, coat, dyed hain and nice accent,
nobody doubted she could take oh the task,

without complaings, on silly questions being asked.

Now Zana walked 'bout, so that hobody would pout,

and whilst she distnibuted ¢ ifts, nicked some treasunes as uplifts,
Nicholas he was well nelieved,

as in good hahds his job he believed.

The job was well done,
the kids had thein fun,
Zana got loaded,

anhd Nich'las ne-coated.



