A Hunter's Christmas





'Twas the week before Christmas


	and all through New Tao


The folks were preparing for


	the upcoming holidays-and how!





But in the cozy home


	of the Evil Hunters


Business was not as usual


	without darkness going under.





Genia Lee was preparing the tree


	in festive colors


While Frank was making hot cocoa


	but it was not being drank by the others





Smith was decking the halls


	but not with holly


She preferred a more humane course


	by decking with blood-good golly!





Marmix and Mystic		


	they didn't know what to do


They had no money for presents


	so they thought they were screwed.





Decibel and Fortitude, for what to


	put on the door, were quiet in a tussle


The red-head wanted a nice wreath


		while the idea for a Santa came from the muscle.





Kothrec and Gamtron 	


		this being their first Christmas


knew that this was an event


	they didn't want to miss.





Hunter X and Miles	


	were ready for the show


As the streets and buildings


	began to be covered by snow.





But, as for Zionus	


	all was not right.


For the Evil Hunter could not rest


		because of the demons he always fights.





For the holidays meant nothing


	to a person with no soul.


And all the Hunters knew


	        why he could never be whole.





But, suddenly, there was


	a knock on the door.


The Hunters were in query as to 


		who would be knocking on the door.





Genia opened it to find 


	four small elves


Looking for Santa Clause


		which they feared has been shelved





"Someone has kidnapped Saint Nick"


	one of the elves chimed.


"We what the Evil Hunters


	to find him in time."





"The Santa we have is


	all smelly and dumb."


An elf interrupted. "He keeps


	picking his nose with his thumb."





"Santa's been kidnapped." Fortitude yelled.


	"This cannot be!"


"That means Christmas won't


	be so Christmasy!"





Zionus came down from 


	his library so high


Took one look at the elves


	and asked "Why?"





"Without Santa, there is no Christmas


	and that will lead to all


Children in the world


    to cry and bawl."





"Zionus, we know you don't


	have Christmas cheer.


But every child is counting


		on you and the Hunters this year."





Genia grabbed the sleeve 


	of his trench coat.


"Let's help them Z. Let's save


		Christmas. We promise not to gloat."





Zionus gave a deep, thinking growl


	Then looked at his crew


and with a bellow said


	"We have work to do!"





The Hunters set into a frenzy


		with the thought of the seasons


Not being this year as


	their motive and reason.





Marmix and Fortitude questioned


	the poor little elves with a flop


They tried interrogation by


	means of good cop, bad cop.





Decibel and Genia looked over Santa's 


	workshop for any clues


But all they found was a red hat 


	and two black shoes.





Frank and Mystic, oh the mess 


	they got in,


Thinking they could find some


	answers in the reindeer pin.





Zionus looked over the


	only thing left behind


He knew that this evidence


	would help the find.





The clue in question was something 


he had seen before


It was a letter that, although 


		blood-soaked, was left on the floor.





The visions of the Hatred


ran in his head.


"No, it can't be him,"	


		Zionus thought. "I know he's dead".





The villain in question is 


	none other than Demonex


Though the Zionic One knew


	that madman has been vexed.





"This may be more difficult than


	I originally thought.


If Demonex is still alive


		this may turn harder than not"





The thought was final as


	he ran out of the room


"Demonex is behind this!


	Evil Hunters, let's move!"





The Hunters pilled into the


	living room, one by one.


Marmix was heard to say "So, are 


	we about to have some fun?"





Zionus walked in front of the row,


looking at his group


"We have to hurry to Demonex's lair


		or Santa is going to end up Yule tide soup."





The Hunters hurried to their


proper rides.


Taking this whole mission


	without any strides.





They raced to an old mansion


	that had been empty for years


But Demonex was in there and so


	was Santa, hanging from his rears.





Next to him, should to the


	Hunters there appear


But Bobo, that sick clown


	eating fried reindeer.





A great battle broke out between 


	the Hunters and the Hatred


But Zionus set a trap which 


was quickly taken.





Zionus grabbed Saint Nick


by the collar.


"There are a lot of kids who,


		if you don't hurry up, will holler"





Santa dusted himself off, 


	then stood on the floor.


"I'm glad you came in time, I couldn't 


	take the torture anymore."





With quick preparations, 


	Santa filled his sled.


All the while, praising the


	lord that he wasn't dead.





The vehicle was ready, 


the elves inside


Then Santa climbed in


	for the very long ride.





The Hunter gave him some things


	to make the trip go.


Genia gave him some cookies


	Frank, some hot cocoa.





Marmix gave him a CD player


	with Papa Roach inside.


Mystic and Fortitude gave him shock-absorbing pants


	to make for a smoother ride.





Santa looked down 


	at the Zionus One


He slowly sighed, then said


	"I know what you need, son."





"But you already have everything 


	a person could ask.


You have friends who care


	and a sword that kicks ass."





"So be merry, just this once.


	be with your friends


And give your dad a call."


	Santa said, trying not to offend.





And as the sleigh began to 


drive out of sight 


Santa yelled  "Merry Christmas, Evil Hunters. 


		And keep fighting the good fig
