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HE CRUNCHED ALONG THE PA
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A WITCH APPEARED FROM 0UT OF THIN AR,

- PULLING A FA
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SO HE DID TAKE THE WITCH'S SOAP.
HE'D GIVE HIS FAMILY A GREAT BIG SURPRISES
(AT LEAST, THAT WAS HIS HOPE)




HE RUBBED HIS BODY AND SCRUBBED HiS BEARD,
AND SCOURED HIS TUNIC AND SHIRT.
HE WASHED HIMSELF ALL QVER,

DESTROYING A CIVILIZATION OF DIRT.

k1P ONLY HIS WASHROOM HAD BEEN BETTER LIT,
AND HED BEEN A LITTLE MORE SAGE.
FOR THE SOAP WAS NOT QUITE WHAT IT SEEMED ...
IT RUBBED HIM CLEAN OFF THE PAGE!




© CRIED MM,
— WHEN NO40DY KISSED HER,
SHE PUSHED HiM AWAY LIKE A CREEP]
HE LOOKED IN THE GLASS

BUT HIS FACE WAS A BLANKI

S0 SCREAMING, HE FELL IN A HEAP.




WIS CHILDREN ALL CAME RUNNING IN FROM OUTSIDE,
ON HEARING IS CRY. WHEN THEY SAW HIM .
THEY REALISED HIS LINES AND HIS COLOURS WERE CONEI

WHEN HE WOKE AGAIN LATER, HE FELT A BIT SKETCHY, \
OFF COLOUR, AND IN BAD SHAPE.

S0 HE MADE HIS WAY BACK TO THE BASIN AND SOAP,

WHERE HE RUBBED AND HE SCRUBBED AND HE SCRAPED:




THOUGH THEIR ARTWORK MAY HAVE BEEN CHILDISH,  +0 WHILE SIR DAD RATHER FANCIED HIS QILY NEW LOOK 1
THE IDEA WAS EXCEEDINGLY CLEVER. < IT MADE HIS POOR WIFE TURN QUITE GREY. |
S0 SIR DAD THEN SOUGHT OUT THE GREAT ROLLO VON SNOOT, &+ SO AGAIN HE WENT BACK TO THE BASIN AND SOAP,
. WHO HED HEARD WAS THE BEST PAINTER, EVER. ?? HELD HIS BREATH AND THEN WASHED 1T AWAY
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HE NEXT TRIED AN ARTIST WHO ONLY
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HATCHING

BUT HE JUST FOUND HIMSELF GETTING

BACK WITH “CROSS

DRAW SIR DAD
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A HE WASHED ONE MORE TIME, AND TOOK A DEEP BREATH, ¢
~AND TRIED ONE LAST ARTIST (WITH PENCILS). |
AN ODD LITTLE MAN WHO KEPT SAYING,

= SIR DAD DIDN'T WANT HIS FACE ALL MIXED UP ;
' ! /
g7 5 o 0 SI0EOF 5 WA
BT BECAUSE THE OLD SOAP IS ALL FINISHED, =
HE'S STUCK LIKE THIS NOW INSTEAD! =
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R DAD, HE ENT RIGHT BACK T0 WHERE THE WITCH WS, |

~ AND FOUND SOMETHING INCREDIBLY WEIRD.
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A CURIOUS \LAND,

CAME SI% DAD. THROVUGH THE SPINE 0f A BOOK.
AND THERE MWAS THE MWUTCH, COTTING \3\3-—!?

CAUGHT IN THE ACT, \IKE A CROOK!

ON A STRANGE WOODEN FLOOW,
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THE WITCH RAN AwAy
WITH HER ARMS FULL OF spAp
CHUCKING BARS AT THE MAN CIVING CHASE.

HE MANACED T0 GRAS

A GIANT INK-SHOOTER, AND
SQUIRT THE HAC FULL IN THE FACE.

o I et i P




o | | e SHE BRANDISHED Ty THING
- 0AP-E
ITCH FOUND A S
THE FURIOWS W

WITH SUCH SCyRRy AND iz
THAT SIR DAD s SOON

: . RUBBED gy COMPLETELY.




IF ONLY THEY KNEw
THAT A TERRIBLE GIANT

WAS SOON T0 COME

INTO THE ROOM.

BUT THE KNIGHT WHO WAS WHITE
AND THE WITCH (BLACK AS PITCH)
HAD ALREADY SEALED

THEIR DOOM.




WELL, I GUESS
MY KIDS DO HAVE
PERSISTENCE,

ALL OF A SUDDEN THE GIANT APPEARED,
AND NS SHADOM LOOMED OVER THE LAND. =
It PICKED P THE INKSTAINED SHEET B
(WITH THE WITCH) - ———

AND HE SCRUNCHED IT
ALL UP IN 1S HANDI ;‘r

HE SAID (...AND SOME
LESS POLITE PHRASES).
THEN HE NOTICED THE MESS
SPREAD OVER HIS DESK,
. AND YELLED,

HEY!
WHO CUT uP MY

EfASERS!? 7
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UP\NED THROUGH T GAP IN THE PAGES.
HEN |if SPRINTED

ALL OVER THE KiNgDoM
m ummseu RTHE ﬂm TIME IN AGES]




NE RAN PAST SOME FARMERS, FEEDING THEWR SHEER [ ME RAN PAST THE ARTISTS

PAST SOME HUNTERS STALKING A BOAW, - WHO'D MADE HIM LOOK STUPID,
. 1 AND RAN RIGHT UP TO MIS FRONT DOOR.




fiTr—— -

HIS FAMILY CHEERED TO SEE HIM AGAIN,
THEY WERE SAT ROUND HIS BED LIKE A COFFIN.
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NOARED SIR DAD, |




