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THE COMPLETE ALICE IN WONDERLAND -+ Issue Two, Page One.
Seript by Leah Moore and John Reppion

This is a two panel page with one big two thirds splash panel at the top and one wide letterbox panel underneath
that.

Panel One.

This is the reveal of the Mad Hatter’s tea-party. It’s a lovely shot, and I think there is only one small cap-
tion, so we can let your artwork do all the talking. The tea-party is round the back of the house in our version so
we didn’t have to reveal it at the end of last issue, and could save it for this one. The back of the house is also a
beautiful and surreal garden, with big apple trees overhanging, and lots of strange containers full of masses of flow-
ers. The back of the house still has the weird furry thatched roof on it which makes the house resemble the march
hare himself. The windows of the cottage are set into the thatch slightly so they are like eyes peering out from
under the fur. The house is the backdrop, and on the left we have a great big tree overhanging the scene, and send-
ing dappled sunlight and shade across the tea-party. The midground is taken up by a really long rable, which actual
ly continues off out of shot to the right. The tea table is surrounded by chairs of all kinds, including a big leather
armchair at end of the table on the left of the shot. Three of the chairs are occupied, facing us at the left end of the
table. Next to the big armchair we can see the March Hare drinking from a tiny delicate tea cup, and presumably
speaking to his dinner companions. The March hare is always shown as a kind of scruffy figure, with straw sticking
out of his hair, and a shabby old coat on. He’s much taller and skinnier than the White Rabbit, and has that fright-
ening weirdness that so many of the characters possess. Next to the March Hare is the Dormouse who is asleep, his
nose almost resting on the table in front of him. The Dormouse usually has some kind of little coat on, and 1
almost pictured him wearing a little fez for some reason, like a sleepy old professor. Next to the Dormouse is the
Mad Hatter, who for some reason is like Iggy Pop or Bob Dylan in my mind. A gaunt old dude with twinkling eyes
and long fingers. He of course has his famous hat on, with the little card that reads “In this style 10/6” tucked into
the hat band. He is wearing an outrageous outfit which I will leave to you to design, as it’s bound to be fun. The
rest of the chairs are empty, although there is a place set for each chair at the table. There is a cup and saucer at
each place, and I would love it if these were all different styles and colours of cups and saucers. There are tea plates
at each place, and of course teapots full of tea here and there long the centre of the table. There are plates of bread
and butter and pots of jam, and little stands of cupcakes. In the left foreground we can see Alice as she walks into
shot and towards the strange party. I think she could be full figure, but see how the composition looks o you. One
caption from the narrator.

Cap: There was a table set out in the garden, and the March Hare and the Hatter were
having tea at it.

Panel Two.

This is a shot from behind the three characters at the table, looking over to where Alice is approaching
the table in the right midground. From this angle the Hatter is on the left, and the Hare is on the right, with the
Dormouse still in the middle asleep. From this angle we can see the table and all the cups and saucers as the char-
acters pour themselves tea, spill the milk, help themselves to bread, and generally cause chaos. Alice looks a bit
annoyed as she approaches. The Mad hatter and the Hare share one balloon and Alice has one balloon.

Mad Hatter and March Hare: No room! No room!

Alice: There's plenty of room!

Notes to Erica from Leah and John

Hi Erica, hope the first issue hasn’t been too hard, and that you are all settled in to the book now. It always takes
us a while to get into our stride on a book, and I imagine that’s even truer for artists, so let’s have some fun with
the second one, now we're all relaxed. We LOVE the layouts and pencils we've seen so far!
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Left: Erica Awano's finished line art for page 2 of this issue
Top right: Erica Awano's rough layout for page 2 of this issue
Bottom right: PC Siqueira’s final colors for page 2 of this issue
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“She’s All My Fancy Painted Him” is a poem by Carroll, originally published in The Comic Times of
London in 1855. The piece is effectively an ealier version of “They Told Me You Had Been to Her” -
the poem which the White Rabbit reads in Alice’s Evidence, the final chapter of Wonderland.

She's all my fancy painted him

(I make no idle boast);

If he or you had lost a limb,
Which would have suffered most?

He said that you had been to her,
And seen me here before;
But, in another character,
She was the same of yore.

There was not one that spoke to us,
Of all that thronged the street:
So he sadly got into a 'bus,

And pattered with his feet.

They sent him word I had not gone
(We know it to be true);

If she should push the matter on,
‘What would become of you?

They gave her one, the gave me two,
They gave us three or more;

They all returned from him to you,
Though they were mine before.

If T or she should chance to be
Involved in this affair,

He trusts to you to set them free,
Exactly as we were.

It seemed to me that you had been
(Before she had this fit)

An obstacle, that came between
Him, and ourselves, and it.

Don't let him know she liked them best,
For this must ever be

A secret, kept from all the rest,

Between yourself and me.
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