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Malice In Wonderland, part 3



LET 
THE GAME 

BEGIN!



This is the 
strangest game 
of croquet |’ve 
ever seen. There 
don’t seem to be 

any rules.

| guess 
the only rule 
is to let the 

Queen win.

Off 
with his 

head!

Off 
with his 

head!



Is that 
Doctor Smith or 
just another 

character that 
looks like 

him?

Let’s 
find 
out.

Wow, 
am | glad 
to see you, 

Doctor 
Smith!

Go 
away, 

boy. You 
bother 

me.

Apparently 
the boy 

knows you.

So many 
people do, 

your 
majesty!

| am fond 
of this boy 

and his sister. 
They are most 
important to 

my plans. They 
are?



There 
isn’t any 

sun, Doctor 
Smith.

Don’t 
quibble.

Dear 
Penny, how 
glad | am 
to have 
found 
you!

Hmph.
Then 

you are 
friends?

Dear 
friends, your 

majesty.

Will, my dear! 
For a moment | didn’t 
recognize you! The sun 

was in my eyes.



Take 
them to 

the dungeon. 
They are to 
be held at 
the royal 
pleasure!

But, Your 
Majesty--

Silence, 
you

fool!

Your 
health, 
dear 

Queen…

Take 
them 
away.

Robust 
as a 

horse’s. 



The comedy 
has now ended. 
You all played 

your parts 
very well.

Will our 
plan 

succeed?

It had 
better! 

This may be 
our last 
chance.

There’s 
only one copy 
of Dodgson’s 
book left in 
the entire 

universe, you 
know.

So let’s 
get on 
with it.



Oh, 
how the 

mighty have 
fallen!

How fickle 
the favor of 

crown’ed heads; 
for having raised 
one to the very 

pinnacles of power 
and influence, with 

a wink and a 
nod they cast 

him down.

Stop 
feeling 

sorry for 
yourself, 
Doctor 
Smith.

Have you 
found 

anything?

No. This 
place is as 
tight as a 

drum.

There 
has to be 

a way.

| say, 
can anyone 

hear me? 
Will?


