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J,Right at the center of Fablewood, hidden away from. the fingernail moon that s in the sky, is a cave
& Enhgtmmunderﬂwmountams Y/ fig b R

BUT THIS IS A SECRET CAVE. IT'S A WHOLE NEW STORY.

YES..ABOUT A CAVE.

PERHAPS TOMORROW. I'M TIRED TONIGHT. @
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T BELIEVE
1' May BE THE PER:‘;ON
YOU ARE LOOKING FOR.
ASSUMING YOU'RE THE
ONES T'VE HEARD OF
WHO ARE LOOKING

TH
MAP MAKER. OR
SIMPLY MISTER
ANPERSEN, IF
YOU PREFER.

Y\JLI MUST BE HUNGRY AFTER |
YOUR LONG JOURNEY. AND
YOU'RE ALL OUT OF
GINGERBREAD--

—
How D"vou
KNOW ABOUT OUR
GINGERBREAD?

T'M PLEASED
TO MEET YOU, SIR.

MY NAME IS RED, AN' ’
THIS IS MY BEST T LINDERSTAND

WHY YOU MAY BE
LS S CALITIOUS -- IT 15 IN

YOUR NATURE AS A WOLE,

- NATURALLY, BUT YOU HAVE

ABOUT HIM. NOTHING TO FEAR FROM ME.

T KNOW EVERYTHING THINK OF ME ATLE

PPENS IN

AS A CUSTODIAN:

WHAT KIND OF STATUES

THAT WA i > .
FABLEWOOD, MISS RED. | YOLIR FRIEND AND _ ARE THESE? THEY SMELL |58 P THEY'RE NOT

THAT IS WHY T AM

CONFIDANTE IN
THESE DARK AND
TROUBLED
TIMES.

I LOOK
AFTER THESE
GREAT HALLS AND T

ALWAYS KEEP ONE EYE

ON ALL OF THE
ON IN FABLEWOOD.

LOCK AS IF THEY'RE

TELLING A STORY.

STATUES, MISTER

WOOF. THEY WERE
ONCE AS ALIVE AND

VIBRANT 4As YoU
ARE.

WHERE THE
o, FuRC-u‘r TE

LIVE OUT THEIR
N DAYS.




IF YOU'RE NOT GOING TO TRUST
trust him. There's SOMEONE, MISTER WOLF, YOLI'RE BETTER
something he's OFF MISTRUSTING SOMEONE WHO 15

not telling us. UNTRUSTWORTHY. 2

SUCH As
MISTER GRIMM
AND His ARMY OF
\ FANATICS.

Lot A
THE DANGERS OF
FREE WILL AND
SELF-DETERMINATION.
™M A;:?ID TO IT'S A

i

W" b\"l_'l@

THEN... LET'S
SEE IF MY ASSOCIATES
CAN SET LIP A

FOR YOU TO

reetings
and salutations!
May we jnroduce

ourselves!

T am the
Mouse!




Ahem... yes,
well... gol're
probably both

overwhElmed,

SURELY YOU
KNOW WHO WE ARE!
THE MOLISE AND THE

CLOCKMAKER!

T'VE NEVER
HEARD OF YOU. AND
I'M PRETTY SLIRE I'VE
HEARD OF ALL OF THE

FABLEWOOD

BLUT. RE

FAMO!
WE, MOLISE?

... WE'
OUS, AREN'T

Why, yes.
T think se. As far
as T khﬁ ! WE aré beloved

OF COURSE
YOU HAVE! OUR
STORY BEGINS,

"ONCE {-’R?:’\-’ A

TIME...

NCE LIPON A TIME IN THE
HORVATH THERE WAS A CL
THE FINEST IN ALL THE




"WOW, THIS CLOCKMAKER
WAS ENOWN FAR AND WIDE.,
FEOFLE SPOKE S0 WELL OF

HIM THAT HIS HG&@ERFJL

CLOCKS CALGHT TH! \
ATTENTION OF A I/ER}’ ~
PUNCTUAL KING.
WA

"THE KING COMMISSIONED A
SFECIAL CLOCK FIT FOR HIS
BEAUTIFUL FAIRY QUEL
THE FINEST CLOCK THAT
EVER HAD BEEN MADE. IT
WAS TO BE PUT IN A PLACE
OF PRIDE S0 THAT THE ROYAL
CHl N LD ALWAYS
KNOW WHAT TIME IT WAS. "BUT ONCE THE ROYAL CLOCK
- WAS DELIVERED, |T BEGAN TO
LOSE HALF AN HOUR EVERY
NIGHT, ANC THE KING WAS
NOT PLEASED AT ALL.

"FEARING FOR HIS REPUTATION -~
NOT TO J‘!ENT?ON HIS VERY LIFE--THE
R DECIDED TO EXAMINE
WE GLOG‘-’ BUT HE COLLD NOT FIND
ANYTHING WRONG WITH IT, EXCEFT
FOR THE APPEARANCE OF A FEW
CRUMES OF CHEESE.

"THINKING THIS 00D, THE
KMAKER RESOLVED TO WATCH
THE ROYAL TIMEFIECE AT THE DEAP
OF NIGHT. FOR HE BELIEVED THAT
SOMEONE “ﬁ% 5‘; TAMPERING

YAND AT THE STROKE OF
MIDNIGHT WHAT DI Hs
EYES PERCEIVE BUIT THE

ARE|VAL OF A VERY LARGE
MOLISE, WHO HAD TAKEN
UP RESIPENCE INSIPE THE
COGS AND WAS LISING THE
PENCULLM AS A SWING!

"WELL, THAT WAS

ENOLIGH FOR THE

CLOCKMAKER, LET
ME TELL YOU!

"HE CHASED AND CHASED AND CHASED THE MOUSE! BUT
TRY AS HE MIGHT, HE COLILD NOT CATCH THE FAT LITTLE
THING, SO THAT THE PUNCTLAL KING WOLILD NEVER
BELIEVE HIS TALE..."

O-kaayy...




