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@ncc upon a time, Hansel and Gretel lived

with their mama and papa on the
outskirts of the woods.

Jack? The Jack from “Jack and the Beanstalk”? |
GET OUT OF HERE! This isn’t your story!

Hansel? Gretel? Where are you?

PFE!
Whatever!
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- shovuld we be B
worried® |}

It was a time of great
famine, and there wasn't
enough food. Hansel and
Gretel's parents hatched
an evil plan to get rid of
their children.

\ No, children. You
‘shauld be worried.

V3l

¥

That afternoon, Papa took the children deep into the forest.

Should we
be worried
NOW?

Yes! Your parents
want to get rid of you!




When the sky grew dark, Papa ran off without a word. - Luckily, Hansel had left a trail of bread crumbs leading back home.
Hansel and Gretel grew cold and hungry.

Gretel, Bread crumbs? |
I'm cold and » didn't bring any
hungry. bread crumbs.

It's a
; e : time of great
You're = e : famine. If there
right. Our i are bread crumbs

parents : @, A o left, we eat
love vus. Vi

Okay! Forget the
bread crumbs!

Oh, brother.




Papal We're

home!

WE FOUND
I




Gretel,
where are
Mama and

NO! HE DIDN'T GET LOST!

But where's
Mama? She's
not in her
workshop.

SHE’S NOT SEARCHING FOR YOU!
IT WAS THEIR EVIL PLOT TO GET RID OF YOU!

I—I didn’t mean
to do that.

Wait! You can’t leave without me! I'm the one telling the story!




Okay, okay. How's this? ‘ o

Gretel and Hansel trekked deeper ] '
and deeper into the woods . . . ., b

Hansel and Gretel trekked
deeper and deeper into the—

:

until they came upon.. ..
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What do you mean?
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Umm... that's
just how it’s always been....



... a gingerbread ;
hou— Come
- inside from
A SUPER- o . the cold, little
TASTY COOKIE 20 | dearies. | can put

HOUSE! - 4 you in my oven to
—_— Spiasc warm you up.
No! It’s a '

gingerbread house! Q
And outside of the
house stood—

No, you offer i
them some food! :

Would you two STOP interrupting me?! (K(



The old lady was really a
witch—who liked to eat
children!

I promise you,
she’s a witch!

| don't
really have
any magical
powers, so I'm
not exactly a
witch.

WHY WON'T YOU
CHILDREN BELIEVE

_
ANYTHING I TELL YOU?.'?




s ridiculous!
gets to sit
and eat candy
while the girl has to
cook and clean? Get
with the times—this
is the fifteenth
century!

The witch (who was NOT a sweet
old lady) locked Hansel in a cage
and forced him to eat candy and
treats to fatten him up.

No, you can't!

Gretel was forced to
do chores around
the house.

Ugh! Fine!
Hansel AND Gretel—

I mean, Gretel AND
Hansel were locked
in a cage and forced
to eat candy.

But who's
oing fo

clean my
toilet?




The witch could see that it would be weeks before the children That is NOT part of the story!
became fat and puffy enough to eat. So— He is NOT allergic to strawberries!

He
looks puffy
enough
to me.

Bluh-bluh- |}
blob.

I'd better
start the




Even though it was far too soon,
the witch prepared the oven.

Double, double
toil and trouble...

Ugh! | thought you
didn’t want to do
chores. Gretel?

SHE’S A WITCH! | PROMISE!
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b, i
borrow some
beans from the
giant, | can
make a little-
boy chili.

)(OU knoW-
something tells
me she wasn't
such a nice lady
after all.

Gretel, |
found this
book.

YES! That was ME!
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Hansel grew a
mustache. I've
always wanted a
mustache.

Me, too!
| want a
mustache!

Gretel grew a
mustache, too!
Now you tryl

Gretel and
Hansel met a
unicorn named

FluFfybottom.

wait,




Next you're

gonna tell me that
Fluffybottom flew you
home to your parents,
and you all lived
happily ever after.

Look,

. Gretell It's
Mama and
Fapdl




I'm so

sorry, children!

| got lost on the way
home to get blankets
and food. You know | :
have a terrible sense SN
of direction. "

You know,
if you take
out the “child"
ingredient, these
recipes aren't
half-bad. _

Anda | bvilt
this flying

contrapftion fo

go searching

tor you

This is ALL wrong!



And : - - — | ‘
we all lived y - K.,

happily ever Wait! No! |
S You only
., didn’t mean to need to
say “The End.”  say it once.

NEXT!
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grandmother. .
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| suppose you want
me to say “The End”?
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