I *H” is for House.

There is a house
dacross from the
cemetery.

i b ahos ﬂ'i m
Bl There is a mouse | §
g in fhe house, wh

“C¥ is for Cat. 1 .-
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. There is a cat
in The house.

And every day, the mouse
I:En:f'ur'es from a hole inl'l'hle well=-
in the house--where it lives.
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Looking for food.
Crumbs from the
kitchen table
of witches.

;




This particular
cat is no ordinary
cat, though.

“How lucky T am”

thinks the mouse,

*To live in d house
with a cat that
has no inferest
in eating me.”

And that
was frue. -

Unfortunately
for the mouse:
there were ofher
things that lived
in The house,

..and remembered eating [l |
what boys like o eat. .
=) 0
o Chicken... milk
. bread...cheese

T
wel MISS
beer...

Littie
MOUSESSE55E..,

And then the cobras
ate the mouse,; who was
only scrounging for
crumbs, dnyway.

. you've made a

terrible missssssfake;

coming out of your
hole in the wall.

*How unluckir".[ am:”
was the mouse’s last thought,
ds ifs body was forn in two,
*To have been born d mouse
and not a man®




Afterwards: e : £ 555;:3 when I'm a human being

temporarily trapped B
sssssaw the ..and vet, are you too +'?; h-:-:i-. 2

; roud o edt in a ca
MOUSSEEE, .. vou let i F;m.-_:sssg'?

passsss.. Jo _ Y And have you
’ 8 ever seen me eaf

d mouse?
I was

enjoying
my milk.

[
g ey Alsor no offense fo
mice: but they're vermin.

If this were forever;
I'd have killed myself
nineg fimes over.

I figure I've
got another century:
maybe Two, dnd Then [
I'll be back to walking A
upright again.
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two get snaked?

Or were you born

that way?

What a
CUrMNISSE5S
familiar you are,

fem...

wTell vesss,
how did you
come To be
fransformed
info d cat?

Wg wWere
d prince and
PrinCesssss...




Our father wassss

d great Mahargja.

We had everything
in the world...

Sseelgvesss,
untold rewelssss,
elephantsss, roomsss
ds big ds cavesss...

Our tutor, a wisssse man named Sssorcar, who
claimed to have myssstical powersss, wasss
teaching yssss under a tree and sssaid..

Your
fatker
has great

pians.

oy it ] -|-|-.--
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wedding present to
kis mew bride...

T L]
chrldbirTh, ds
motherssss
do...




Owr Father'sss

bride-fo-be i Af dinner.
 =ssshe offen

ssssdid sssuch

wWere. f"ﬁllhg._;ss

wasssn't much
alder Than we

When we went o
our teacher--and before
we'd even opened our
mouthsss to sssspeak--
ke sssana:

-..l'l'l"l';f'f IFIT: aT=]
surprised if you
allowed fo
a0t I The
new palace they're
building.

must stop
that from
happening,

Sorcar.

I dm young dnd
Frong, Rgjinder,

You are worried that her
children will ."'E!‘Ph]-:('. wiol IR
your father's hearf...  a. woll vou

L should be.

her plan,
exacthy.

Will
you help us,
Teackhery
Father won't
lisfen fo

live o see them
grow old and
expand your
kingdom.

She’ll dote
on her sons and
turn His Magjesty

againsT you...

OF course,
my children.
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