STORY from y THROUGH THE L OOKING-GIAS S

ONE THING WAS CERTAIN THAT T
TrEMN COULDN'T HAVE BEEQ IN AN

M e 2
NO, IT MUST HAVE BEEN THE BLACK KITTEN

THAT HAD TANGLED ALICE'S YARN. o

“OK, YOU WICKED LITTLE THING | *
CRIED ALICE,
- SHE AS

‘LETS PRETEND," SHE
WENT ON, "THAT YOU'R

THE RED QUEEN,

IF YOU FOLD YOUR

ARMS, YOU'LL LOOK

EXACTLY LIKE
HER,*

BUT THE KITTEN WAS SULKY AND WOULDN'T
FOLD ITS ARMS PRODPERLY.

I YOU'RE NOT GOOD
(MY ALICE. THREATENED,
L PUT YOu THROUGH
INTO LOOKING-GLASS

e s ST

IN A MINUTE & TH T e o 0

B KNOWING JUST & TR
MAD GOT. THERE , ALICE WAS
UP ON TRE MANTEL -~=~-

9 £ lud IC

. S
THE GLASS AND TN wok%—cmss

SOMEONE HAD EVIDENTLY |
20 ey

SPILL
ON

WHILE KOBOLD MID

KNURL WERE
VISITING WITH : X

UNDINE
ONE. DAY == =====

“THE LITTLE MERMAIOD
RES A POEM I'VE W
THEN READ FROM
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