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T'LL TELL THEE EVERYTHING I CAN:
THERE'S LITTLE TO RELATE.
T SAW AN AGED, AGED MAN,
A-SITTING ON A GATE.

“WHO ARE YOU, AGED MAN?” T SAID,
“AND HOW [S IT YOU LIVE?”
AND HIS ANSWER TRICKLED THROUGH

MY HEAD
LIKE WATER THROUGH A SIBVE.

BUT I WAS THINKING OF A PLAN
TO DYE ONE'S WHISKERS GREEN,

|| AND ALWAYS USE SO LARGE A FAN

THAT THEY COULD NOT BE SEEN.

_ Y )O®
HE SAID “I LOOK FOR BUTTERFLIES
HAT SLEEP THE WHEAT:
INTO MUTTON-PIES,
AND SELL THEM IN THE STREET. ||

I SELL THEM UNTO MEN,” HE SAID,
“WHO SAIL ON STORMY SEAS:
AND THAT'S THE WAY T GET MY BREAD--
A TRIFLE, IF YOU PLEASE.”

S0, HAVING NO REPLY TO GIVE
TO WHAT THE OLD MAN SAID,
I CRIED, “COME, TELL ME HOW YOU LIVE/"
AND THUMPED HIM ON THE HEAD.

HIS ACCENTS MILD TOOK UP THE TALE:
SAID, “I GO MY WAYS,
AND WHEN T FIND A MOUNTAIN-RILL,
I SET IT IN A BLAZE:

AND THENCE THEY MAKE A STUFF
THEY CALL
ROWLAND'S MACASSAR OIL~-
‘TWOPENCE-HALFPENNY IS
THEY GIVE ME FOR MY TOIL."
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I NN
HE SAID, “I HUNT FOR HADDOCKS' EYES
'AMONG THE HEATHER BRIGHT.
RK THEM, INTO WAISTCOAT-BUTTONS
IN THE SILENT NIGHT.
N

R —
AND THESE I DO NOT SELL FOR GOLD
OR COIN OF SILVERY SHINE,
BUT FOR A HALFPENNY, H
AND THAT WILL PURCHASE NINE.

AND THAT'S THE WAY” (HE GAVE A WINK)

“BY WHICH T GET MY WEALTH-~
AND VERY GLADLY WILL T DRINK
YOUR HONOUR’S NOBLE HEALTH."
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THE COMPLETE ALICE IN WONDERLAND  Issue Four, Page Thirty-Four.
Script by Leah Moore and John Reppion

This is a three panel page, with a big two thirds splash panel at the top, and two undemeath it.

Panel One.

In this panel we have Alice approaching us up a grassy slope: at the bottom of the slope in the back-
ground we can see the brook which separates this square from the eighth square. The other side of the brook is
kind of indistinct really: it's hard to know what's over there. The grassy slope has big gnarled trees every so often,
and there is one in the left foreground. The tree is really old and gnarly, and so is the creature sitting underneath
it! There is an old man with the head and hands of a wasp dressed in a dark jacket and trousers with a yellow and
black striped waistcoat on. He has a yellow handkerchief tied around his face, which almost covers his hair, and ties
under his chin like a head scarf. What hair we can see sticking out from under the scarfat the back, is really
untidy, tangled and importantly also yellow! He has antennae sticking out from under the front of the headscarf,
and his hands are little wasp pincers (I looked on Wikipedia and there are some amazing wasp reference pictures!)
He has large compound eyes, and weird hairy little mandibles to either side of his mouth. I have no idea how you
make a wasp look old, but he is old, so maybe his mandible hair is grey? Lord knows! He reminds me of Vincent
Price in the original version of The Fly before it was remade with Jeff Goldblum in it! He is sitting with his back to
the tree in the left foreground and Alice is approaching him as she walks up the slope. He is certainly the most
unpleasant creature we have seen her meet so far, even worse than the gnat! It is a windy day so leaves are being
caught up and carried a little way. The grass and flowers are being blown into swirls by the gusts, and the trees sway
overhead. There are two balloons from Alice and one from the wasp which has failed to even notice her yet.

Alice: He sounds very unhappy! I don’t think I can be of any use to him, but I'll just ask
him what’s the matter.

Alice: If 1 once jump over, everything will change, and then I can’t help him.
Wasp: Oh, my old bones, my old bones!
Panel Two.

This is a small shot of Alice as she approaches the wasp. She is bending over slightly to speak to him in
the strange patronising way people do when talking to old people. She looks concerned. She has two balloons

Alice: Its theumatism, [ should think. I should hope you're not in much pain?
Alice: Aren’t you rather cold here?
Panel Three.

This is a wider shot with the wasp looking round at Alice suddenly. She looks quite startled by the sight
of his strange features and shiny compound eyes. The wasp has two balloons.

Wiasp: How you go on! Worrity, worrity!

Wasp: There never was such a child!

Opposite page:

Right: Erica Awano’s finished line art for page 24
Top left: Erica Awano’s rough layout for page 24
Bottom left: PC Siqueira’s final colors for page 24
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YOUR RED
MAJESTY SHOULDN'T
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WOKE ME OUT OF
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DREAM!
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A boat beneath a sunny sky,
Lingering onward dreamily
In an evening of July -

Children three that nestle near,
Eager eye and willing ear,
Pleased a simple tale to hear -

Long had paled that sunny sky:
Echoes fade and memories die.
Autumn frosts have slain July.

Still she haunts me, phantomwise,
Alice moving under skies
Never seen by waking eyes.

Children yet, the tale to hear,
Eager eye and willing ear,
Lovingly shall nestle near.

In a Wonderand they lie,
Dreaming asthe days go by,
Dreaming as the summers die:

Ever drifting down the stream -
Lingering in the golden gleam -
Life, what is it but a dream?
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“I SENT A MESSAGE TO THE FISH: T
I TOLD THEM ‘THIS IS WHAT I WISH.' |

“THE LITTLE FISHES OF THE SEA
THEY SENT AN ANSWER BACK TO ME.”

“I SENT TO THEM AGAIN TO SAY
“IT WILL BE BETTER TO OBEY.
“THE FISHES ANSWERED WITH A GRIN

I ‘WHY, WHAT A TEMPER YOU ARE IN'”
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