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AR the. terniflcd moonfoll ot

M%W,MW%@W,

cacepl o huge pancake.

When the olory was oven, the lighte went out.
He'd Reand, the: whole thing. Now Re olipned into the room,
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WRy, thy e flling your Read with POPPICOCK Il _onti Bt
He . The moon’s not desented ! A e
| houd Bror — I'm. the Bing. |

Ancthible coubint bellene
R egeas o Ren eano |

cl that by you Rave ouch.
o big Read P oo aokd,

«My&wwM@

becanse i'm VERY omant.

Come with me !

And you' oce. that we
th{w,./»
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Anathilie didn't hink tuice.
S&&thof&d




«Fozvota/r,te/w, W’www%m?zﬁwww

« Your whak now s Anathilie acked.

«My SPROCKET | Down Rere you Rawe nocketo,
ugly thingo that smobe. and. coan |
Well, | invented the oprocket.
b dino down on springe and riece back up with balloons |
b's splendid idea, buk sadly those imbecite Moonics made
the cablec toot tight, and nouw they 've onapned.»

« proe/ WM wgooa,&»?» /4%@5@»&[@ a/ozed

Myz Vittle, creabures, gaﬁoww, sevmanbo, ga,o@e/bw
The Moon's crauling wnith thom | You B
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D e NG
e, ole. Ring wa going to C
g < bock e an cgg | At bong luct,

e ookt Bt the conth Bebind
soice. Thuoaght the ponthol, Anathill
that outer space was faccinating:

slara, cmndoamdmetwwma,”







Ao the. moon drews cbosen,
Roweven, tingo took o turn for, the
worse. It was dark, and the: wee Bing waon't
sure wich cable controlled the brake.

He acoused Anathilie. of being an ignoramuo.
I the: end, the sprocket crashed in the deptho
of o cnaten. Luckily, neither Anathilie on the Bing was Runt.
« TRe Moonieo will Rean me. 1> ohouted. the Bing
of the Moon, bounding from Rie vessel libe
o madman. Anathibie Ractened. to follou,

%0 ao nok Lo b leflt alone. in the desolute
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«Clig clsck and. Bubetty-BO:A. |
Shifurne Blang and naplopleh 1>




at them. as boudly ac Ke could, calling them. oll incompetent.

Until suddenlly o gl JOORMOUS beast ohowed. up.
hen the wee King let out o sigh of nebief. « ARR !
> There gou ane at bast, Croguelte |
Croguette wae Rio pet dinocaun.
«My wittle monoten, |'ve brought
back o gueat:
Houw'd you
Uik to
Ko Ber,
sround, oun

alice 7







Hene, Rundned, of Moonies were working.
TRe busiliding looked fainy small from the outside,
cornens. [o impress Anathilide, the Bing of the: Moon

decided. to talking Ken into the langeot Kall,
aﬁtﬁewgotto«m

in the
DEPTHS..



« T@e&/ndo%to?o »

He onied. as they reacked the basement,
whick was o vaot cavern filled with waten.
You got around, by boat, from. one. ioland
to- anolhen... an actual underground. ocean |

«/I”oﬁo«u»gmpw»yt@m?bm: waoa/wv
iobond, Doll iolend, Stuffed Animal ioland,
Kite icland... Rerne's even icle dewoted




« Butkoa»daiawtﬁeoetoy@gdﬂeﬂe?»
aobed Anathilie







[ became the ing of o verstable
EMPIRE | The preticst collection of
Coyomtke/wwywe/./»

« T@w M’o moeane
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f She was aloo
W%@Iowwﬁw
ouch, o dark and feraway cavern.
T&WWWQJ;@WW.
T&%%%MMW@M@W%}M
« THE ISLAND OF MODEL 7'R/4/NS [5







