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To everyone who helped.
And to my own favorite Amy, Alice.





They're 
unloading 
some more 
big boxes.

Let me 
s	! Move 

over!

Amy,
if you poke 

me in the ribs 
one more 

time...

{sigh!}

Come
on Jo, push 
over, give 
her some 

r�m.

~7~



L�k
how many 

things they 
have! They 
must be 

rich!

it'� be 
g�d to have 

someone in 
that house 

again.
it 

was so 
sad having 
it sit empty 

for so 
long.

I 
su�ose 

Marm� would 
want us to 

bring them over 
something to 

eat...

Oh Beth,
is that a 

piano?! Maybe 
they'd let you 
over to play 

sometime!

~8~



There he 
is!

where?

He's just 
coming around 
the side of the 

house.

...we've 
sti� got 
some plum 
preserves
and a�le 
bu�er...

He's 
l�king 
right at 

us!

Eep! 

Duck!

~9~



This is so 
emba�a�ing!

I should have  
gone over and 
introduced us 

properly...

now 
they'� think 
we're a bunch 

of spying 
old--

Oh,
quit be�y-
aching. No 

one forced 
you to come 

up here.

Did 
he s� 

us?

I don't think 
so. He's gone 
back inside. 
They both 

have.

~10~



A�
right, that's
it. I'm going to

do what I should 
have done in the 

first place and be 
an adult and
go on over

there.

Ask if 
Beth can 

come over 
and play 

it!

Ask 
about the 
piano!

And maybe 
they'd want 
me over, 

t�!

You
can't just
go inviting 

yourself into 
people's 
houses--

Hey...

is that 
what I 

think it 
is?



{gasp!}

Witch-
finders.

Right 
next 

d�r?

Just 
our luck.

I gue	 we 
shouldn't be 
surprised.

~12~



it's because
Mr. Gi�in’s pig  
disa�eared, 

right?
I 

don't s� 
why he had 

to report it 
so quick.

Meg, 
when's 
Marm� 
coming 
back?

N-not 
until late, 

I think.

Jo, 
wait.

We 
should 

wait for 
Marm�--

But it could be 
the work of a 

confederate mage 
trying to stir up 

trouble--

in 
Concord? 

When Boston’s 
so close? I 

doubt it!

~13~



Can we rea�y 
a�ord

to?

~14~



Don't 
forget your 

scarf.



~16~



what a 
waste.

What 
now?

Let's
just gather 

what we
can.

~17~



Why'd
you make us 

take the 
a�le tr� 
down so 

fast?

We didn't 
have a chance 

to pick 
anything!

Quit be�yaching. 
There's plenty of 

dried a�les in 
the ce�ar.

The dried ones 
aren't as...

as 
detectable!

{Siiigh!}

You mean 
delectable.

My 
girls, 

why are 
you a� so 
upset?



Marm�, 
did you 

s�, out 
front?

I did.

We t
k 
down the 
garden.

I hope
you weren't 
frightened.

You girls did the 
right thing. Finders 

must fo�ow the 
law, and we've 
done nothing 

wrong...

...but
it would 

probably be
best if we didn't 

draw a�ention to 
ourselves. At least 

not until we're 
more sure of 

them.

I do have 
something that 
should ch�r 

us a� up.

A le�er from 
Father!

~19~



“Oh, my dear ones. The 
fighting here is fierce. 

I s	 many sad 
things every 

day.”

“Young 
people who 
have b�n 
gravely 

hurt, and 
wi	 bear 

those hurts 
for the 
rest of 

their lives.

“There are many 
wounds that are 

beyond my abilities 
to heal, but I do try 

to o�er what 
comfort I can.

“Sometimes a 
peaceful sl�p, 

unbroken by 
pain, is a	 that 

I can o�er.”

I wish I was old enough to 
be there with him. I'm not 

afraid to fight.

Don't
say that, Jo.
I couldn't 

stand it if both 
of you were 

gone.

Beth's right. The 
greatest comfort 
we can o�er your 
Father is for a� 
of us to be safe 

here at 
home.

~20~



We're going to check on 
the Hu�els' new baby. We 

should be back by
two o'clock.

No n�d 
t'wo�y 
about us.

Do you sti� want 
us to give that to 

Mrs. Hu�el, 
Meg?

I-I 
gue�...

Oh, 
what does 

it ma er. I'm 
not going to 

be able to 
make it any 

be er.

You shouldn't be 
so hard on 
yourself.

Practice
the detangling 

spe� I showed you, 
that should

help.

it's never 
as easy as 
you make
it l�k.

~21~



Hey, where 
are you 
going?

Next d�r. 
I'm goin' over 
to introduce 

myself.

You 
can't just 
go over 
there! why 

not? 

Someone n�ds 
to welcome 
them to the 

neighborh�d!

Marm�'s t� busy, 
Father's gone, someone 

n�ds to take the initiative.  
Amy's in sch�l, Beth's 

helping Mother, it's 
the perfect

time.

We can't 
just go over 

there--we n�d 
some kind of 

excuse!

Just
wait a 
minute, 
would 
you?

{sigh!}

{pant}

{pant}

~22~



A�le 
bu�er? 
Rea�y?

We�, it's 
something, 
and we have 
plenty to 

spare.

Remember, 
smile.

I am 
smiling!

yes?

He�o! 
We're your 
neighbors. 
We wanted 

to...

...uh...

a�le 
bu�er!

...uh...

give 
you...

Yes! As a 
housewarming 
present! We're 

the Marches. it's 
very 
g�d.

...

~23~



I'm 
Meg.

This is 
Josephine.

hu�o!

That's right! We
 used magic to k�p 
our garden from 

fr�zing this winter, 
but not to grow the 

actual fruits and 
vegetables.

Thank you so 
much, girls. The 
bu�er is most 

definitely 
a�reciated.

I'm so y
I don't have 

more time to chat, 
things are sti� 

quite a me� 
inside.

Oh, certainly! 
I can only 
imagine!

What
were you

even going
on about?!

Shut 
up. Just 
shut up. 
Let's go 
home. 
Now.

THE 
GARDEN?!

We just wanted 
to s� how you were 
se�ling in. And you 

n�dn't wo y about 
the bu�er, we don't 
use magic to grow 

our a�les--

Ahahaha--
we�, 

we 
n�d to be 

going now! it 
was lovely to 

m�t you!

...uh...

~24~



So 
what did 
you say?

 I just… 
I got nervous 
and I couldn’t 
stop talking. 

I shouldn't 
have mentioned 

magic in the first 
place! But you 
said t� much.

{chuckle}

it 
sounds like 

it was quite an 
adventure.

Oh, 
Marm�...

We�, after 
the day Beth 

and I have had, I 
dare say we're t� 
worn out for even 

second-hand 
adventures.

Come 
along, my 
ducklings.

Are you coming, 
sw�theart?

in a bit.
I want to 
finish this 
chapter.

~25~



I should just give
up on making a baby 

nightie and let this be a 
net. We can use it to 
k	p the grackles 

o� the a�les 
next year.

You n	d to have a 
li�le more faith 

in yourself.

Why don't 
you wait until 
morning, and 
s	 how you 
f	l about it 

then?

Come 
on, Jo.

~26~



I'�
be right 

up.

~27~



{pant}

{pant}

{pant}



Oh...

hu�o. I wish
we'd had your 
arm on my 

cricket team 
when I was in 

England!

We  should 
play some-

time.

You're the boy 
from next 

d�r?

I am.
Your mother 

invited me
and my 

grandfather 
over for 

tea.
Are you 

Josephine?

I'm 
just 
Jo!

~29~



Er...so�y. 
I'm named

for my aunt 
Josephine, and I 

don't much 
care for 

her.

I'm 
Laurie, and 

Jo suits you 
very we�.

I'm not 
complaining, 
but what are 

you doing 
here?

I felt like a bit of 
a walk, and your 

mother said you'd 
be around here 

somewhere.

We�,
if you want, 
we can head 
back. I could 
certainly do 
with a scone 

or two.

We can go around 
the long way, if 
you'd like a bit 

more of a 
walk.

~30~



--No, no, I 
a�ure you, 
I wouldn't 

mind at 
a�.

oH! we�, 
That'� be 

Jo.

Jo!
Mr. Laurence 
says I can 
practice
on their 
piano!

That's 
capital!

Jo, I believe you 
and Mr. Laurence 

have already 
met?

~31~



ind�d we have. I was 
te�ing your mother about 
the delicious a�le bu�er 

you and your sister 
brought over for

us yesterday.
A 

delightful 
welcome to the 
neighborh�d, 

especia�y since 
we haven't quite 
sorted out the 

house yet.

I thought it 
would be for the 

best if we got 
to know one 

another.

I don't want
there to be any

misunderstandings 
betw�n us.

That's 
right, you 
don't have 
anything to 
wo�y about 

from us.

We
Marches are
a� very law-

abiding.

I'd like to a�ure you 
that I don't make a habit 

of hara�ing witches 
without cause. From 
what I can te�, your 
family is exactly the 
sort I take great 

pleasure in 
m�ting.

~32~



We understand 
why you're in 

Concord, and we're 
ha�y to help 
you in any way 

we can.

I 
a�reciate

the o�er, but 
the Home O�ice 

prefers if
we don't include

mages in our 
investigations.

They
fear it might 
mu�y the 

waters.

So. 
Why'd you 

decide
to move 
here?

Jo, 
that's 
rude!

it's a� right. Home 
O�ice became aware 

of some strange 
disa�earances in 

Concord.

I’d 
heard g�d 
things about

the area, especia�y 
in regards to the 

abolition movement,
so when the job 

a­ignment came up,
I decided to take 
advantage of the 

chance to 
relocate.

~33~



That’s
why we moved 

here, t�.

in our
old town, Father 

was forced to close 
down his parlor sch�l 
because he admi�ed a 
fr�dman’s child, and 
wouldn’t expel her 

wHEN people 
complained.

Grandfather escaped 
from slavery when 

he was a young man--
he wrote a b�k 

about it.

it's
a best-
se­er!

We­,
it's true it

did much be�er 
than the editor 

expected.

Was it
A Na�ative

of the Life of 
Augustus Laurence: 

My Escape from 
Bondage?

it is 
ind�d.

I knew your 
name sounded 

familiar! Truly,
Sir, it's an 
honor! My 
husband and
I have both 
studied your 

b�k.

Heh
heh heh.

Now 
please, don't 

make a fu�. I'm 
t� old for my 
head to get t� 

swo­en.

Though
of course it’s 

wonderful to s� 
how much it’s b�n 
embraced by the 

abolitionist 
co�unity.

~34~



What made you 
decide to become 

a witch-finder 
though?

When I first 
escaped, I spent 

many years dodging 
both Northern and 

Southern slave-catchers, 
especia�y as I became 
more we�-known, both 
for my sp�ches and 

writing and for 
working with the 

Underground 
Railroad.

“I’m not sure I can expre­ the 
te�or I felt, the nightmares I 
had. But I was lucky, I had many 
powerful friends who helped 
protect me until the Fugitive 

Slave Acts were repealed.

“The slave-catchers have many 
mages among their ranks using 

their magic to capture people like 
me. When the Federal Witch-finders 
formed last year, I felt it was my 
duty to join. it’s taken so long for 
the laws to even begin to bend in 

our favor, I wanted to do 
everything I could to enforce 

what li�le ground we’ve gained.”



But we rea�y should
be going. I've taken up 
enough of your time, 
and Te�y and I have 

a lot of tidying to 
do and boxes to 

unpack.

Te�y?

I'� be a true friend 
forever if you just 
stick with Laurie, no 
ma�er how often 
my grandfather 

ca�s me 
Te�y.

~36~



Mother 
said a 

witch-finder 
moved in right 
next d�r to 

you.

We�, 
TECH-nickley, 
he moved in 
acro� the 

str�t.

Are
you scared?

I would
be.

My 
sister Jo was 
pa�ylized 
with fright

Oh, not a 
bit.

because 
Marm� 

wasn't at 
home

but 
then Meg 
went over 
there the 
next day

pre y as you 
please

and 
introduced 
herself to

Mr. Laurence 
an' gave him a 
jar of a�le 
perserves.

I 
heard

my dad say 
they're k�ping 
an eye on your 
family, to make 
sure you don't 

step ou a 
line.

~37~



That's a lie!
Your dad is-is 
ignorant!

Someday that 
hunter'� drag your 

whole family away! Dad 
says a� witches go bad, 

s�ner or later.

You're
just mad 

'cause it's the 
truth!

Girls! That's 
enough. You're old 
enough to behave 

like proper 
ladies!

Get 
back to 
cla�.

Yes,
Mr. Davis.

I'm 
not giving 

you ANY of my 
pickled limes 

after sch�l! if 
you're going to 
be so hateful, 
you can buy 
your own!

~38~



Lots of 
things are 

going mi�ing 
lately!

Mama says 
Mr. Laurence 

wi� join us for 
di�er tonight, and 
he’s going to read 

some of his 
sp�ches!That sounds 

capital! D’you 
want some limes 
to take home? 
Your mother 
could make 
marmalade!

I 
can't 

find my 
inkpot.

I 
lost my 
ruler a 

few days 
ago.

Mr. Davis, 
Amy has pickled 

limes in her desk, 
and you SAiD we 
weren't to have 

them in the 
sch�lhouse 
any longer!

!!!

Throw 
them out! 

He'� hit you 
with the ruler 
for sure if he 

finds them!

is that 
true, Mi� 

March?

~39~



No, 
Mr. Davis.

Teleport 
'em outside, 

into the 
snow--I can 
pick 'em up 

later--

She has 
so got them, 
they're right 

here!

Mi
 
March. Come 

here.

now.

~40~



{Sob! 
Sob!}

that 
vi�ain!

That's 
enough, 

Jo.

I don't 
a�rove 

of corporal 
punishment, and I 
dislike Mr. Davis’s 

ma�er of 
teaching.

amy, For now, I want 
you to stay home and 
study with Beth. I'� 

write a le�er 
withdrawing

you.

Jo and I can deliver 
it tomo ow and 

co�ect your 
things.

{Sni�!} 
it-it's

just perfeckly 
ma�ening to think 
of those lovely 

limes exploded a� 
over dumb ol' 
Je�y Snow.

I'm 
not so y 

you lost them. 
You knew you weren't 

su�osed to have 
them in sch�l. You 
broke the rules, 

and you deserve 
some punishment 

for that.

~41~



Now who 
could 

that be?

I'� go 
s�.

No, Jo, that's a� 
right. I'� deal with 

it. The l�k on 
your face would 

scare the 
dead.

Maybe
it's Mr. Davis, 

come to 
apologize.

I 
hope it

is the big 
bu�y.

~42~



Josephine.

Margaret, 
I've a bone 
to pick with 

you.

Won't you 
come--

meg, 
take my 

coat.

Beth, fetch 
the Major a 

bowl of 
milk.

Girls,
why don't you 

a� go into the 
kitchen and start 

di�er while I 
talk to Aunt 

March?

~43~



I heard about what 
ha�ened with Amy, 
and no, it doesn't 

ma
er how I 
know.

Josephine, 
please...

I've held
my tongue long 

enough. This is exactly 
what I was afraid would 

ha�en. Amy n�ds proper 
sch�ling. She n�ds to 

learn proper self-
control! Not more of 
this Transcendentalist-
namby-pamby drivel-

dravel.

Oh, don't 
you even 
start!

~44~



You 
and Robin 

were never ones 
to think ahead. Four 
girls, and not a one 
of them properly 

educated in 
respectable 

magery.

it's bad
enough Beth is an 

Unraveler, and that 
you've wasted whatever 

talents Margaret and 
Josephine might have had on 
pointle� house-chores and 

hedge-magic.

And what about my 
work? Do you want 

to s  an entire 
lifetime's worth 
of research go 

to waste?

No. 
Amy n ds 

sch�ling, and 
it's only fair one of 
the girls continue 
my work after I'm 
gone. I want you to 

send her over 
every day for me 

to teach.

What 
about 
Jo?

Mightn't 
she also--

No!

~45~



I told you, 
she's t� 

old!

She’s 
developed 
t� many 

bad habits!

My time's t� 
valuable to waste 

on a lost 
cause!

The last time I scraped 
you out of debt, Robin 

promised I'd be able to 
ch�se at least one of 

the girls as an 
a�rentice, and I 

ch�se Amy.

She's a
nice, agr�able 

li�le thing,
and she's young 

enough I can 
make something 

of her.

I'­ 
expect her 
tomo�ow 
morning.

A� 
right, 

Josephine.

~46~



I
just don't 

understand 
where that bolt of 
silk could've gone!

I put it right on the 
table in my sewing 

r�m, and I n�d it 
to finish Sa�ie's 

new gown.

We�,
I'm certainly 

not the one who 
t�k it! Besides, 

your girl has 
enough gowns, 
what does she 
n�d another 

for?

Oh, 
you're a 

fine one to 
lecture 

me! 

I can't believe Mrs. 
Gardiner and Mrs. King 
are fighting like that! 

They've always 
go�en along 

we�!

No 
wonder 

Mr. Laurence 
was sent to 
investigate!

Beth, 
wait.

Why don't 
you go to the 
store and get 

that stu� 
Marm� wanted 

for di�er 
tonight?

But
you wanted 
to go, t�. 
Don't you 

n�d a new 
pen?

What?

I'd 
rather 

give Davis 
a piece of 
my mind.



jo...

L�k, I'm going to do this 
whether you want me to or 
not. The question is, do you 

want to stand around 
being emba�a�ed 

while I do it?

~48~



{Siiiigh...}

~49~



Mi� March, I must say, I'm quite 
ashamed of my actions. I'm 
not the most experienced 

teacher, and I let my 
frustration get the 

be�er of me.

do you think it would 
help ma�ers if I 

apologized to your 
mother directly? I 

would hate to 
lose Amy as a 

student.

Um...

Probably
not right now, 
no. Amy's sti� 

pre�y fired up 
about it, and 

it-it's not just 
you, Mother felt 

some of the 
girls were a 
bad influence 
on her, and 

anyway, Aunt 
March...

Er, 
anyway, 

maybe in a 
w�k or two. 

Neither of them 
are the type

to hold a 
grudge.

I'm 
glad to 
hear it.

~50~



What 
ha�ened? 
You l�k 

completely 
flu
oxed.

Nothin'.

Let's get 
going.

I 
got your 

pen.

~51~



I 
don't s� 

why I'M the 
one who has 

to go to Aunt 
March's.

Heading 
out?

yeah...

I'm 
going 

with you.

G�d. 
Maybe she'� 
decide she'd 
rather have 
you instead 

of me.

~52~



Amy. 
Josephine.

You 
can go 
now.



Aunt March. I-I 
wanted to ask 

you to consider 
teaching me, 

t�. I made
it very clear 

to your mother 
that I'm only 

going to 
teach Amy!

No!

Amy, 
fo�ow 

me.
Josephine, 

if you rea�y 
want to make 

yourself useful, 
you can get into 
the kitchen and 

polish up my 
silver.

~54~



I gue�
I can go.

~55~



I know what your parents have taught you:
that magic is to be used to help the co�on man, 

and don't get me wrong, I certainly haven't 
got a problem helping people, with either

my money or my magic, if they s�m 
worthy enough. But that's

not a mage's first 
responsibility.

Marm� and 
Father just 

want us to use 
our magic to be 

independent, so 
we can focus on 

self-improvement, 
instead of on 

money.

it's 
a� we� and 

g�d, I su ose, 
but if the majority 
of mages decided to 

adhere to those 
beliefs, we'd a� 

be d�med.

Yes, 
yes, a� that 

transcendentalist 
bi�le-ba�le.

Why?

Go 
ahead and 
touch the 

d�r.

~56~



There.

Now
you'� be able 
to a�e
 my 

workr
m, and my 
workings wi� obey 
you. As long as I'm 

here with you,
of course.

I've decided to 
designate you as 
my beneficiary.
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did your 
parents teach 
you girls about 

the Black 
Death? Some. it 

was a great 
edi-epidemic 
that ki�ed a 
lot of people 

in the old 
country.



Yes, and do you know why it 
ha�ened? Because those in power 
felt threatened by new knowledge. 
They were content with the status 
quo. They outlawed and destroyed 

much of the research being 
conducted at that time. Then 

the plague a�ived and 
swept through Europe 

like a storm.

Entire
family lines

were sha�ered. 
Now, maybe it would 

have ha�ened anyway. 
We’  never know.

But it is our duty, as 
mages, to do our 
best to ensure it 

never ha�ens 
again.

Magic, first and foremost, must 
always be a proce� of 

discovery and experimentation. 
A  our progre� is built on 

shared research. I've 
built on my father's 

and you wi  build 
on mine.

THAT
is a mage's
first true 
obligation.

your 
parents have 
forgo�en 

that.
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I've 
had an 

awful long 
day.

What 
are you 
doing?

Nothing.



Aw 
c'mon...can't 

I s�?

You're t� much of a 
baby, you wouldn't 

understand it.

You're 
just 

jealous!

Because Aunt 
March is 

teaching me 
instead of 

you!

Oh, mind 
your own 
busine�!
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What's 
going 
on?

Grandfather's 
b
n ca�ed
out for an 

investigation.

They
think it may

be saboteurs, 
maybe Southern spy-
mages. Home o�ice 
decided it’s a higher 

priority than the 
investigation in 

Concord.
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Want to 
go with 

him?

He 
won't let me. 

He doesn't want 
me to be an 

investigator.

“He says it's t� 
dangerous.”

He says he's got 
di�erent plans for 
me. He wants me to go 
to co�ege and become 

a we�-h�led man 
of society.

You, a society 
man? I'� believe 
it when I s� it. 

You'd fit in 
'bout as we� 

as me.
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What's 
ha�ened?
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I'm
certainly not

going to trust my 
brother's care to 

some half-trained 
quacks at a
filthy military

hospital.

{sob}
Don't let 

Father die, 
Marm�.

You
just make 

sure you k�p 
up with your 

le�ons while 
we're gone.

Don't you 
wo�y about 
your father. 
He's got the 
constitution 

of an ox.

Run
down to the 

telegraph o�ice, 
Jo, and send a note 
to the hospital to 

let them know 
when we'  be 

a�iving.

Yes, 
Marm�.

We'  leave first 
thing tomo�ow, on 
the seven o'clock 
train. I'  cover 
the cost of your 

ticket, of 
course.

Thank 
you, Josephine. 

That's very 
kind of

you.

Think 
nothing of it. 

God knows, I pay 
for most everything 

around here, why 
should this be any 

di�erent? I su�ose 
Robin may pay me 

back someday, but 
I don't count 

on it.
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if only
I could 

help...Aunt 
March thinks 
she's so much 
be�er than 

us...
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�f!

Uhn!

Steady 
now!

Ex-excuse 
me.

Mi
 March? What's 
wrong? What 

have you done to 
your hair?
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I'm so�y to 
hear about your 
father. I hope 
he'
 s�n be 

we
.
Thank you, 
Mr. Davis. I 
hope you're 

right.

And...your 
hair?

I sold 
it. To raise 

money for 
Father. The 

barber gave me 
twenty-five 

do
ars
for it.

Ah.

We
.
it is quite a 

becoming l�k 
for you. Very 
fashionable.

Oh!
You're a 

te�ible liar, 
but thanks 

anyway,
Mr. Davis.

it 
doesn't 

ma�er. it's 
only hair, and 
it'
 grow back 
s�n enough. I 

f�l si
y wailing 
about it. I'
 

stick a ri�on 
on it.

or 
maybe a 
straw.

~68~



You'd 
make an 

interesting 
Ophelia.

{Sigh!} I just wish there was 
something else I

could do. Something
a li�le more epic 

than ge�ing a 
haircut.

Sometimes a� you 
can do is what you 

have done, and 
that has to be 

enough.

My parents are 
mage-lords. They own
a plantation in South 

Carolina, and they taught 
me slavery was normal, 

that owning other 
human beings was 

our God-given 
right.

I saw 
te�ible 

things growing 
up. Ho­ible abuses 

meted out by my 
family. None of it felt 
right, but I couldn't 
believe my parents 

would lie to 
me.

What 
ha�ened?

your new neighbor?
I read his biography.

it changed my 
whole way of 

thinking.

I 
confronted 
my mother

and father and...it
went about as we� 
as you'd expect. To 
make a long story 

short, I was forced 
to leave home. I 
can’t ever go 

back.
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I'm...I'm so�y. I can't 
imagine Marm
 and Father 

casting me out like
that.

They
were already 
fairly unha�y 
when I chose 

to a�end 
teacher's 
co�ege.

I'm afraid that 
may be why I 

ove�eacted, 
regarding your 

sister. The
way she abused 
her power and 
a�aulted Mi� 

Snow...I'm ashamed to 
say it, but I forgot 

she's only a child. it 
reminded me of what 

I saw growing up. 
What I moved to 

Concord to 
escape.

I know your mother and 
father are g�d, honorable 

people. Though I'm not a 
Transcendentalist myself, 

I have nothing but 
respect for it as a 

philosophy.

Believe me, I've s
n firsthand how 
easy it is for a mage to convince 

themselves they're more 
worthy, more important, than 

non-magic users. it's easy to 
convince ourselves that it's 

our right to use our 
powers in any way 

we'd like.

I'd 
hate to s
 

someone with 
such bright 

potential as Amy 
head down that path.
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K�p an eye on the house-
spe�s. You don't want the 

f
d in the pantry going bad, 
or ra�
ns ge�ing into 
the chicken c
p. I'm sure 

you'� have that nightie 
finished by the time I 

get back, and I 
can't wait to 

s� it.

Yes, 
Marm�.

{cough}

Beth,
you take care 
of that cold. 

There's a cup of 
hot tea waiting 
for you in the 

kitchen.

Amy, I'� want 
to s� your 
copyb
k 
when I get 

back.

And you, my brave 
one. Make sure you 

k�p a hat on, I 
don't want you to 

catch cold, 
t
 .

I'�
send word 
as s
n as 

I can.



meg, the 
pipes--

They're 
frozen.

I 
know. 

{sigh}

I can't 
believe we're 

me�ing up the 
house-spe�s 

already.

How's 
Beth?

She isn't 
be�er, but 
she don't 
s�m any 
worse.

Make sure Amy heads 
over to Aunt March's to 
study, wi� you? The old 
bat'	 have our hides 

if she fa�s behind 
on her le�on 

plan.

That's 
something, at 
least. I'� take 
her up some 

more tea, once 
I get this 

fixed.
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--want 
something 
done about 
this now!

A
 
I'm asking 
is for your 

grandfather 
to do his job! I 
n�d this taken 

care of! Not 
tomo�ow, not 
the day after, 

TODAY!

Jo, wait 
for me! I 

want to go, 
t�!

No, you 
be�er get 

going to Aunt 
March's. I'd hate 
for you to mi� a 

moment of 
your le�on 

time.



Hey, 
Laurie! What 

was that a� 
about?

one of Mr. Lowe�'s cows went 
mi�ing. He's pre�y upset about 

it. He says she wouldn't go 
wandering o�.

He’s being 
ridiculous! Cows 

wander o� a� the 
time! What, did he read 

that article in last w�k’s 
paper about that 

Confederate spy someone in 
Boston found hiding behind 

their barn, and now he 
thinks there might be
one here in Concord 

stealing his 
livestock?

Actua�y...
for the most 

part, yes.

{sigh}

Of 
course 
he does.

I don't 
know what 

to do. 

Grand-
father would 
never want me 
to investigate 

alone...

he'd say
it was t� 

dangerous.

But, 
honestly...I'm 

wi�ing to bet the 
cow just wandered 

o�, whatever
Mr. Lowe� 

thinks.



I'd 
like to 

show him I 
can handle 

things in his 
absence.

Oh, 
brother!

Fine. I'
 
help. We'
 
l�k into it 

together and 
s� if there's 
rea�y magic 

at work. 

But I think it's much 
more likely we're going 
to be tromping through 
the w�ds l�king for 

a lost cow.
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{grumble}

Vol 1...

...Vol 2...

...Vol 3...



Your 
mother is 

going to be 
rea�y angry 

when she finds 
out we t�k 
Beth out of 
the house.

it's 
just a 

cold, Laurie, 
and I'm dying 

from boredom. 
Meg's after me

a� day
long!

"Drink
some more 

tea, Beth, just 
one more

cup!"

if Mr. Lowe�'s right 
and some Confederate 

spy's made o� with 
ol' Be�ie, you'� be 
glad we've got Beth 

with us. She's a 
disrupter.

What 
does that 

mean?

it 
means magic 
doesn't work 

right around me 
if I don't want 

it to.

She's 
real g�d 
at sensing 

magic, 
t�.

Even 
though I 

can't use it.

We've 
a� got 

our 
gifts.

Yes, and if 
anyone wants a 

scarf kni�ed or 
a sock mended
or a nicely-tamed 

ki�en, I'm the one 
they should 

come s�.

Go 
and s� if 

Mr. Lowe� wi� 
give us permi�ion 
to go tramping a� 
over his property. 
I'd hate t'go home 
with a rump fu� 

of buckshot.

We
?



C'mon, Jo. Let's 
get out of 

sight.
What?! 

Why?

if Mr. Lowe�'s a� 
fired up about mages, 

we don't want to 
give him an 
excuse...

Oh, 
FiNE.

They must 
not be home-- 

I knocked
but no one 
answered.

G�d. With 
any luck, we can 

find ol' Be­ie and 
have her back in her 

sta� chewing cud 
before they get home.

Where 
should we 

start?
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The barn, 
I'd say. it's 

the most logical 
place. Who knows, 
maybe she's come 

back on her 
own.

if she is, 
let's not go 

straight home. 
Let's go into 

town.

I 
agr�! I'� 
pay for hot 
cider for us 

a�.

I knew it'd 
be smart to 
befriend a 
rich boy.

You 
should come 

over for di�er 
tonight, Laurie. You 

shouldn't be left to 
ra�le around in 
that big house 

a� alone.

I 
agr� with 

Beth.

A�
that solitude

is going to 
make you go 
strange.

I've 
got an 
idea!

Beth and I'� hold 
an impromptu 

concert--

--and then we can retire 
to our dining r�m for a 
fine ten course meal 
fo�owed by tea and 

crumpets in the 
parlor.

Jo...
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jo!

H�?

There's 
something...

something 
in here.

What 
is it?

I-I 
don't 
know.

I-I don't think that 
cow just wandered 

o�. There's 
something bad 

in here.

  
Something 

dark.
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Magic? I-I think 
so.

A lot
 of bad 

emotions.

it 
f�ls like 

it, but there’s 
something 
else, t�. 

I know we joked 
about it before but... 

what if there is a 
Confederate mage in 
Concord? Someone 

trying to make 
trouble.

Or a
spy, pa�ing 

through. Maybe 
stealing su lies 
from farmhouses, 
trying to k�p a 

low profile.

Then 
what are 

they thinking 
making o� 

with a whole 
COW?

Amateur.

I can't think what they 
hoped to achieve.

Mr. Lowe� noticed his 
cow mi�ing--if they 

meant to steal it, 
why not cast

a glance-
away?

is that 
sort of 

spe� easy 
to cast?

Easy 
enough for 

a ski�ed 
mage.

And from 
everything 
I've read, 

Southern mages 
are nothing if 
not ski�ed.
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What 
are you 
doing?

I 
read 

about a 
locater 
spe
.

Where'd 
you find 

out about 
that?

if 
it works, 

I'
 te
 you. 
Make sure you 

k�p your power 
tamped down,
so it doesn't 

interfere.

if 
this works 
the way it's 

su�osed to, we 
should be able to 

track anyone who's 
b�n in here for 

the past few 
days.



Then we'� s� 
if Be�ie just 
wandered o
 

or--



I can't 
believe you'd

do something so 
stupid and 

dangerous! And 
over a mi	ing 

COW?

And there 
WAS some 

sort of magic 
involved.

The 
cow is 
gone, 
Meg.

Then you 
should have come 
home, waited for

Mr. Laurence to return, 
and let him handle it! 

He's a trained 
investigator!

You 
thr� are 

not!



And how are you? 
Your leg any be�er? 

I can't heal it, you 
know, I'm not 

Father.

I'� be 
fine.

it's 
fine.

That's 
fine.

Thank 
you for the 

tea, it's 
lovely.

Best 
tea I've 

ever 
had.

Did 
I thank 

you?

Thank 
you.

Oh g�d, you're 
home. Di er's 
going to be

a li�le
late.
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Thank 
you!

Beth, 
please drink 

more of 
your tea.
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it's 
certainly 

nothing Marm� 
or Father ever 

taught us.

How did you even 
learn that 

spe�?

it 
ain't new. I 
just tried a 

variation of that 
one Marm� taught 

us for finding 
things we'd 

lost.

Humph.

We�, 
sti�, you 

should have 
known 
be�er.

One of 
you'� have 

to run a plate 
into the parlor 
for Laurie. we 
certainly can't 
expect him to 

ho�le into the 
kitchen on 
that leg.

Right.
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Oh, drat! I 
dro�ed a purl 

stitch.

Oh, I hate 
kni	ing!

Marm�
says sewing and 
kni	ing foster 

dexterity an' 
independence.

Yes, I 
know!

Has 
anyone 

taken my 
journal?

No.

No.

Uhn-
uhn.

Amy, 
you've 
got 
it!

no, I 
haven't!
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I 
burned 
it up!

What? 
You rea�y 
burned it?

Why?
What right 

had you? I kept 
that journal 

for two 
years!



You stole one of 
Aunt March's 

b�ks!

Jo...

J-Jo...

is that 
true?

That's why your 
stupid spe� 
backfired!

Aunt March 
said only I can 
use her magic 
'cause I'm her 
ben'fishery.

You 
ho�ible 

brat!
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Please, 
don't say 

things you're 
both going to 

regret!

BETH’S 
RiGHT!

Stop shouting 
at each other, 

we can talk 
about this 

calmly!

Amy, you 
shouldn't 

have burned 
her 

journal.

Why
are you 

taking her 
side?!

I'm 
NOT, 
but--

Oh, 
don't!

Jo...

Father's 
le�ers 

were in my 
journal.
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Everyone, just 
calm down. I'	 go 
up and talk to Amy. 

I'	 get her to 
apologize. I 

don't 
care if she 
apologizes! 
I'm never 
going to 
forgive 

her!

What Amy did was wrong, 
but you're no be�er! 
Whatever po�e�ed 
you to steal from 

Aunt March?

Don't 
pretend 

you're Marm�! 
You're not 
Marm�, so 

don't try to 
sound like 

her!

I'm not! But you're certainly 
acting like a child! You 

know Marm� doesn't want 
us learning that

sort of
magic!

She's 
unha�y 

enough that 
Amy's 

learning 
it.

Just because you're 
ha�y living the 
way they want, 
doesn't mean 

I am!

I want
my life to 
amount to 

something.
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Please, 
please calm 

down!
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U��h...

it's 
either 

rea�y late 
or rea�y 

early.

!!!

~96~



uhn!
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What 
are you 
doing?!

Ee��...

help...

Uugh!

uhn!
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I didn’t want you touching them in 
case they were cursed. They don’t 

f	l like there’s any magic in 
them, though.

I've 
obviously 
angered

someone, if they'd... 
decorate our

tr	 like
this.

What are 
they?

{Snort!}

One of
the reasons. 

Anyone with an 
a�inity who 
can read can 
learn from 

b�ks.

“My great-grandparents were 
magic-users, you know. They learned 

through oral traditions. Grandfather 
told me that a would-be student had to 

earn their teacher’s trust before 
that master would teach them.”

These are a 
warning.

Slaves 
who are 

caught using 
magic, slaves 
like my great-
grandparents, 

are either 
lynched, or 
blinded and 

muted.
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is 
your leg 

okay?

You 
fa�ing on

me didn't help 
it any, but I 
think I'� 

live.
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Laurie's 
gone back 

home.

Why's it 
so cold in 

here?

Nearly a� the 
house-spe�s are 

down, including the 
one to k�p the 

fires going 
overnight!

Didn't
you notice 
when you 
got up?!

And the 
pipes are 
frozen 
again!

Why's
it so cold? 

it's positively 
antarctic 

in here!
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Meg,
just fix the 

house-spe�s 
already, 

instead of 
moaning 
about 
'em.

I tried.
I can't 

concentrate.

Here, 
let me 

try.
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wonderful.

Amy! 
Thank 
you!

I'm going into 
town to do the 

sho�ing.

jo...
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Jo, 
wait--

You're 
t� sick to 
come with 
me, Beth.

is there something 
you want me to 

pick up for 
you?

...

no.
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--and I can't find 
it anywhere! My 
boy swears he 

didn't take 
it.

Do you believe 
him?

ian's never b�n 
one to te� 
falseh�ds.

We�, Mi� March, 
what'� it be 

today?

Just some 
baking soda, and 
a quarter pound 
of co�� beans, 
Mr. Pa�erson.
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Won't be 
a minute.

--ever 
since

Mrs. March 
left.

Mm-hm.

I heard the youngest 
one a�acked that 
Snow girl in cla� 

a few w�ks 
ago.

it 
wouldn't 

surprise me at 
a� if it turns 
out they're 

responsible. The 
older girl has 

an awful 
temper.

here.

Maybe
Mrs. March was 
the only thing 

k�ping those girls 
in line. And now that 

she and her 
sister-in-law are 

gone...

Fat 
lot of

use those 
Laurences have 

turned out to be. 
Mr. Snow says 

they're just as 
bad as the 
Marches.
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I'm te�ing you, something 
weird is going on. I've b�n a� 

over town, and it isn't just 
things mi�ing anymore-- 

there are people 
disa�earing!

So you think whatever 
ha�ened to

Mr. Lowe�'s cow is 
starting to ha�en 

to people?
 

yes.

We n�d to do 
something 

about 
this.

People in town 
are starting to 

talk, and they think 
we have something 

to do with the 
disa�earances!

That we're 
misbehaving 

because Marm� 
and Aunt March 

are gone!

What?

That's 
ridiculous!

Why 
would they 

think 
that?

Oh, I don't 
know...but you 

exploding those 
limes a� over 

Je�y Snow s�ms 
to have made an 

impre�ion.

I didn't
do it on 

purpose!
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Calm down! Don't 
ne�le each 

other!

Jo, we can't be 
sure that's 

what's going 
on.

Beth 
sensed 

something at 
Mr. Lowe�'s 
farm. Didn't 

you?

Yes...

There was 
some magic
in that barn. 

Something twisted. 
I-I think maybe
it traces back

to a single
person.

There, you s�? 
What if we take her 

to some of the 
other places where 

things have gone 
mi�ing?

As 
sick as she's 

b�n? No, that's 
ridiculous! 

Marm� would 
never--

I-I've
got an idea. 

Something that 
might help us 
find whoever 

cast this 
curse.

Aunt March taught me
a way to test spe�s 
before I cast them. A 

way to visualize a spe�, 
before you cast it. So 
you can be certain of 

its sphere of 
flatulence.
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is 
this a 

di�icult 
spe� to 

cast?

Um.

Yes.

The only 
problem is, I 

don't know what 
to use as a focal 

point for this 
spe�, since it isn't 

one of mine.

Jo and I can be the 
focal point. We 
touched that 

hex, after 
a�.

Were 
nearly blown 
through the 

wa�s by it, 
you mean.

Yes, but 
we felt it.
it left its 

impre�ion on 
us, if that's 
what we can 

ca� it.

That makes sense. 
And you could cast 

this spe� here, 
right, Amy? There's 

no n d to take 
Beth to Aunt 

March's.
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Beth, 
hold Jo's 

hand.

Okay.

Hm.

Um.

I 
think it'� 

help. Laurie
was there, 
t�, maybe 
we should 
get him.

No. He's 
not a mage. 

We don't know 
if having him 
here would 
mu�le this 
somehow.

And if this spe� 
backfires the way it 
did in the barn, we'� 
be able to protect 
ourselves be­er 

than we would 
Laurie.

Fiiiiine.
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it's 
huge-

ormous!

Something 
this big--

it could be 
a
ecting a� 
of Concord!

Maybe 
we can 
take it 
apart!

No, Jo! 
What if we 

unravel it and 
we aren't able 
to retrieve the 

people it's 
absorbed? We 

don't know 
anything about 
how this works, 
or why it takes 
the people and 

things it 
takes.

L�kit
the way 

everything
is i�er-

co�ected.
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We 
can't

just do 
NOTHiNG!

You 
NEVER 
want--

jo...

Beth, 
what--

Envy. 
it...it's a 
curse...

based on 
envy.

Beth!
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I just don't 
understand 

what's wrong 
with her.

She's an 
Unraveler...

what if--
what if she's 

b�n protecting 
us from the 

curse?

The energy expenditure...
if it's something she's doing 

unconsciously, something 
she can't control, that 

could be what's 
sickening

her.

What do 
you think she 

meant, about it 
being based in 

envy?

Maybe...
maybe the 

things that have 
b�n disa�earing 
are things other 

people wish 
they had?

if that's the case, 
we should get 

Laurie and bring 
him over here. 

Beth would want 
him protected, 

t­.

I 
bet there's 

lots of people 
jealous of the 

Laurences.

amy...
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I-I 
wish 

Marm� 
would come 

home!

Meg, we 
HAVE to do 
something!

NO!

First thing 
tomo�ow we're 

going down to the 
telegraph o�ice, 
and we're sending

a me�age to
Mr. Laurence.

What 
g�d wi� 
that do?!

Once we let 
him know what's 

going on here, he'� 
come back with the 
other witch-finders, 

and they'� find 
whoever's doing 

this!
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This
isn't up for 

debate!

Would
you rather 

wait for Beth 
to die?

{gasp!}

Marm
 
left me in 
charge.

I've 
made up 
my mind.

Not 
you.

I'm 
going to 

get 
Laurie.

And what if
Mr. Laurence's t� 

wra�ed up in whatever's 
going on wherever he is to 
drop everything and come 
ru�ing back to Concord?

What if
we can't GET 

a me­age to him? 
Laurie doesn't 
know for sure 
where he is!
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Amy. We 
have to do 

something.

{Sni�!} 
B-but 
Meg--

Meg's 
wrong. Beth's 
only ge
ing 

sicker. I won't let 
her life hang on 

so many elements 
we can't 
control!

We�, what do you 
propose we do, 
Mi� Know-it-

a	?

...

What
did you do 

with...with that 
b�k I t�k 
from Aunt 
March's?

I 
t�k it 

back to Aunt 
March's, of 
course.

is there anything 
you've s­n at Aunt 

March's that we 
could use to take 

apart this 
curse?

...

maybe.
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A� right. Let's get 
our coats. We'� 
go over there, 

and--

Oh,
Meg won't 

agr� 
with--

Meg 
doesn't know 

everything. She 
isn't always 

right.

Wouldn't 
you rather do 
SOMETHiNG?

Meg's 
going to be 

mad when she 
realizes we're 

gone. We'� 
wo�y 

about that 
when we get 

back.
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I can't believe no 
one's out here 

k
ping the roads 
clear! it'� be an 
awful me� by 

morning.

Maybe it's 
not just the 

weather. Maybe 
the curse is 

ge�ing more 
powerful.

You think maybe 
reg'lar people 

can f
l
it?

I 
don't know. 

I've never felt 
magic like this 
before. A� the 

hairs on my arms 
are standing 

up.

What if it turns out 
Meg's right, and we 

can't take it apart, or 
we do and it only 

makes things 
worse?

But if
it is ge�ing 

stronger, then 
Beth'� just 
k
p ge�ing 

worse and 
worse.

Let's get what you 
n
d from Aunt 

March's and go back 
home. We'� work 

out the spe� 
there.

I 
don't 

want to be 
out any longer 
than nece�ary.
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I thought you 
said you knew 

where it 
was?!

There's
no n�d for 
you to be so 

cro
.

A 
lot of 

these b�ks 
l�k the 

same.

This is 
the one. She 
had me going 
over it last 

w�k.

it's 
got tons 

of stu� about 
taking apart 

spe�s, tracing 
their originals, 

things like 
that.

Jo!
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Let's 
get out 
of here!
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come 
on!

Mi� 
March?! 
is that 
you?

Mr. 
Davis?
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What
are you girls 

doing out
in this 

weather?

We think 
someone's put 

a curse on 
Concord.

I 
know. I 

can f�l it, 
t� . it's go�en 

much worse in the 
past few hours.

We're 
trying to 
unravel 

it.

A spe� of this 
magnitude?

By 
yourselves?

Meg said we 
should ca� for 

Mr. Laurence, but Jo 
says Laurie doesn't 

know for sure where 
he is, and Beth is 

ge�ing much, much 
more i�er--

We-we 
don't 

know what 
else to 

do!
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A� right, 
Amy, calm 
yourself.

Girls, let me help you. it's b�n
a long time since I've had reason 

to do spe�-work, but a spe� 
like this one can be incredibly 

dangerous, both to its  
targets and any who might 
try to thwart its caster's 

wi�. There could be 
b�bytraps laid 

within it.

Okay.

We're going to work on it 
at home. I know there 
are things Marm� has 
we can use to create 

wards to protect 
ourselves.

G�d 
plan!

O�h, 
this wind! 
it's just 
awful.
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I can't believe 
they're gone!
What can they
be thinking?!

We 
could go out 

l�king for them. 
I can get out the 

ca
iage--Grandfather 
and I put the skis
on it last w�k.

No--it's turning to ice 
out there. Your horse 

could break a leg, 
and I won't leave 

Beth here 
alone. And don't 

even think 
about su�esting 
going out to l�k 
for them yourself. 

I'm not about to let 
you ho­le around 

alone in the 
mi�le of a 

storm.

Laurie, 
what if I'm 

wrong?

What
if waiting 
isn't the 

right thing 
to do?

What
if Jo's 
right?
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Are you wrong 
about the risks of 

taking down the 
spe�?

...No. But that's not 
why I wouldn't 

listen to
her.

I 
think I'm 
afraid.

Of 
what?

Of 
making a 
mistake.

Marm� 
trusts me, but 

if I'm just using 
fear as an excuse 

to k�p from 
having to make 

decisions...

L�k.

Most likely 
Jo's taken Amy 

and gone o­ to 
Plumfield in a hu­. 
But you and I both 
know she'd never 

do anything to 
risk hurting 

Beth.

So 
I'm wi�ing 
to bet that 

they'� end up 
coming back here, 
and you can talk
to her again, and 
maybe you two 
can come to an 
agr�ment.

That 
sounds like 
a g�d plan.

Yes.
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I think
I'� put the 
ke�le on. 

You f
l like 
a cup of 

tea?

sure.

What are you 
doing out of bed? 

You're sti� 
sick!

My 
head.

it's 
bu�ing so 
loud--I can 
hardly hear 

myself 
think.

fina�y!
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Where
have you 
b�n? it's 

te
ible out! 
Are you both 

a	 right?

What--

!

Laurie!

~129~



{gasp!}

laurie!
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I 
think I've 
proved my 

point. There's no 
n�d for further 

violence, is 
there?

I am so�y 
for this.

But I 
can't let 

your sisters 
tamper with 

my spe�.

Mr. Davis, Jo told me 
about you. She said that 
you're a g d person, 

with  convictions 
very like our 

own.
I-I'm 
sure--
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Don't bother to continue 
your a�eal, Mi� March. 

I've made up my mind. 
My spe� wi� run

its course in 
Concord.

Meg, I’m 
worn out. 

I’m tired of 
trying to get 

people to do the 
right thing. I try 
in my cla�r�m, 

but I s� the same 
failings play out 
again and again. 

People with 
power wi� 

abuse it. 

There 
are scraps 
of hope, but 
they’re lost 

as long as the 
larger system 
perpetuates 
itself. I can’t 
fight it with 

words. 

{sigh}

My
spe� n�ded 
something, a 

feature to hang 
itself on. And what 
is something that 

every human 
su­ers from? 

Envy.

So 
now the 

people who are 
grasping and jealous 

and fi�ed with envy wi� 
lose whatever it is that’s 

made them so envious. 
Maybe then they’� 
learn to value what 

they already 
have.

Everything 
my curse 

absorbs gives it 
more strength, 

and that strength 
wi� a�ow it to 

expand from here 
to the entire 

country.

The 
truth is, 

Meg, even if 
you wanted 

to...

...I doubt 
your magic is 

strong enough 
to interfere 

with it.
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what?!

How did 
you--

Beth! 
Help 

Laurie!
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What ha�ened 
to him?

Beth broke his hold 
on you, and the 

magic rebounded 
onto him.

That's
why we're 
always so 

careful when 
we spe�cast 

around 
Beth.

Grandfather has 
handcu�s that 

su�re� a 
mage's powers. 

I'� go get 
them.
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{whimper}

Meg! 
What--

I-I 
don't-- 

it's his 
spe�! it's 

breaking l�se 
from his binding! 
if it disperses, 
everything it 
absorbed wi� 

be gone 
forever!
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Here! 
Take it!

Jo!

This
is MY 
envy!

no!

Amy...
Amy...wherever 

she is, take
me to Amy!
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it’s 

cold!
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...

ow!

no!

I’m 
so�y.
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uh...
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We� done, 
Laurie.
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{sigh}

in 
most families 

there comes, now 
and then, a time fu
 
of events. This has 

b�n such a one, but it 
ends we
, after a
.
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THE PROBLEM OF TOO MANY PESTS



We're going to 
have to replant 
this entire row 

of peas.

And I'm 
not sure 
about the 
squash.

it's probably
a po�um or 
groundhog.

um...
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Can you 
get him to 

turn a li�le 
more toward 

you?

{gi�le}

Beth,
I n�d

you to hold 
perfec'ly 

sti�!

HOW 
long have 

you b�n 
f�ding 

it?

I think about a month. it was 
such a cold spring, and he 

l�ked so sma� and 
hungry.

We�, 
there's 

plenty for 
him to eat 

this time of 
year!

We n�d to make a ward. 
That should be enough 
to discourage him from 

di ing in our 
garden.

a�w...

it was
g�d for my 

artistic 
development!

I’m so�y!
it tickles!
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There! 
That should 
take care of 

that!
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G'Night!

{sigh}

I 
know.

I'm 
wo�ied 

about him, 
t�.

You'd 
be�er get to 

bed. We're going 
to have to get 

up early to 
replant the 

garden.
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This
is no
g�d!

I 
mi�ed him 

so much...I must 
have a
ected 
the spe� and 

turned it into an 
a�ractor!

We�, we can't 
just undo it. Some 
of these animals 

wi� panic or 
fight!

We'� have to 
prepare a 
calming 
spe�.

right.
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A�
right, we're 

ready.
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Ch�r
up, old
chap!

He 
probably 
won't go 

further than 
the bo�om 
of the hi�.

I'm
sure you'�

s� him
again!

~157~
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