TRAVELED THE
WORLD YET,

HAVE YE

READER?

IF YE CAN
REMOVE THAT
ROCK WE'RE ABOUT
TO RUN UPON,
THAT WOULD
8E GREAT/

THIS YOUN& DOCTOR
TOLD ME HOW HE FOUND
HIMSELF ON AN OCEAN VOYAGE
AT A VERY STORMY TIME IN
THE SOUTH SEAS! HIS NAME:
GULLIBIRD. AND THESE
FANTASTIC JOURNALS
DESCRIBE...

BATTEN
DOWN THE
HATCHES!

STORY BY PALL TOBIN, ART BY MARCO GERVASIO, COLORS 8Y NICOLA PASQUETTO @ 2013 ROVIO ENTERTAINMENT LTO,

MOST FOLKS FEEL PRETTY
€16 UNTIL THEY &0 ON A REAL
JOURNEY, THEN REALIZE HOW
SMALL THEY REALLY ARE. OUR
TALE TODAY IS OF A YOUNE
BIRD THAT FELT BOTH WAYS/

SURGEON
REPORTING
FOR DUTY!

=]
ANYONE NEED
A BANDAGE,
PERHAPS?
A SPLINTER T
CAN REMOVE?




I DON'T KNOW HOW DAYS PASSED,
LONE I DRIFTED OUT —~ AND I WAS VERY I PEACHED LAND!
THERE. FORTLINATELY, = WEAK FROM NO FRESH
BIRDS OF MY = WATER OP FOOD.
KIND FLOAT. i BUT FINALLY...
4
AT... LAST...

¥ - _ : 2222222z7 L

I HAD THE - : | o
. £ ) WHEN I FINALLY
55?;‘?:65; ﬁgsﬁés \ 4 MMM WOKE, I PEALIZED
\ / \ y SOMETHING... THIS WAS NO
AROLIND AND N 2 Sua e
OVER ME. ] ; DPEAM.

IT OPENS ITS
DISEUSTING
GIANT EYES!

HEY, WHAT'S
THIS? LET

IT TOOK ME A WHILE
TO PEALIZE THAT I WAS
CEALLY TIED DOWN AND
BEINE SHOUTED AT BY

LOTS OF MINIATURE

PEOPLE.

B S
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ARCHERS,
LOOSE YOour

IF THE PEOPLE OF
THIS LAND WERE ALL
AS TINY AS THESE,
I'D BE EASILY A MATCH
FOR THEIR ARMY.

BLUT I WAS WEAK
FROM DAYS AT SEA
WITHOUT FOOD Or

WATER. I DECICEDC TO

BE QUIET AND STILL,

YAAAYY,
WE KILLEO IT/

PERPHAPS IF I SEEMED
MORE SYMPATHETIC?

I WAS HAVING AN f
ALLEREIC PEACTION TO
THE HEMLOCK ARRPOWS ]

POKINE ME...

SPUTTER!

/ PERHAPS THIS

GARGANTUAN,
MISSHAPEN FREAK
1S NOT OuUR

FETCH HIM
SOME FOOD
AND DRINK/




¥ ..oevices cacase [

THESE WEE PEOPLE I OF FEEDING ME
WERE EXCEPTIONAL AT AND SOLVINE
ENGINEERING. IN NO MY THIPST,
TIME THEY HAD BLIILT,.. /

ARE YOU
SURE WE
DIDN'T
KILL HIM?

| JUST FYI, I CAN
ACTUALLY MOVE
| AROUND AND 0O
=\ THINGS FOR MYSELF, J
LITTLE PEOPLE. 48

WHEN I WOKE THEY HAD
BUILT AN ENORMOUS
CART TO TAKE ME TO

THEIR PALACE.

1

.
R




\ ' -]
WELCOME TO THE ILSé#;gOSiW

PEACEFUL REALM OF
LOLLYPOP, FREAKISH ANY Scitrey

CALLED THAT ON

lo}
YOU MAKE
LOLLIPOPS

I WIN, HE'S NOT
A COMMONER WHO ATE
MAGIC BEANS AND
SWELLED UP!

SEE, I THINK YOU HAVE
IT ALL WRONE. I'M NOT
gle, T'M NORMAL!

YOU'RE ALL

JUST VERY PRE-
SMALL. POSTEROUS!

NOW IF YOU
DON'T MIND,
oupR SUBJECTS
HAVE QUESTIONS
FOR YOU- YOU'RE
gl& NEWS!

HOW’'S THE
WEATHER LUP
THERE!

ARE YOU GOING ARE YOU
TO EAT Us? "
HOW MANY OF
us 00O YOU THINK
YOU COULD EAT

IN ONE SITTING,
.\ IF YOU pip-






