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Wonderland: Through the Looking Glass takes place after the events of
Wonderland: Down the Rabbit Hole

Story So Far...

The Liddle family always struggled to be normal. Even before Alice would meet her future husband, Lewis,
her mind was haunted by secrets of her dark past. Alice tried to live a regular life and raise a family. She even
had two beautiful children, Calie and Johnny. But it was only a matter of time before Alice’s past caught up
with her. Upon learning that the nightmarish realm of Wonderland has been targeting her family chrough
her mind, Alice sacrificed herself, ending the nightmare... or so she thought.

Afier her mother’s suicide and the murder of her facher at her brother’s hands, Calie Liddle sacrificed her
brother, Johnny, to the recalm of Wonderland. Now, Johnny is trapped'in the hellish landscape, alone and
scared. What will become ofhim? More importantly, what will become of the Liddle bloodline ? The
journey continues here.

Previously in Through the Looking Glass...

Now joined by Adina, a beautiful but sarcastic girl who appears to be the only other sane person in
Wonderland, Johnny Liddle embarks on an epic journey to find his way back to Earth. Following the
whispers from the Ebony Blade, Johnny and Adina encounter the Red Queen. They manage to leave with
both their heads as well as a clue that leads them to their next destination... the Forest of Signs.
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I, UK TOOK IT
FROM THIS SUY
THAT TRIED TO

KiLL ME.

YOou
ENOW DAMN WELL
WHAT. HOW YOU
CHOP-ZUEYED THE
SPIPER-SNAKE.

SOME  HONESTLY, THOUSH?
TAKEN. I THINK IT'S THE

YOUT THINK
THESE WONDERLAND
FUCKERS WOULD SET "
TIRELF OF TREYING TC EILL
FEOFLE EVERY PAY. DON'T
THEY IJ‘E";.H‘!'IH]HE!

YoU PONT
LOOK LIKE YOU'VE
EOT IT IN YOU. NO

OFFENSE.




NO, I'M KIPDING. IVE  ~  YOU KIND OF LOSE
\\ BEEN HERE FOE... ©00F, TRACK OF TIMHE WHEN

ABOUT A YEAR OR THE DAYS AND NIGHTS
TWO, NOW? ARE THE SAME.
s
ell
M ;i” A
L€ s Tell m e
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YOU WANT TO
~ — KNOW THE f"
HOW'D YOU WE DO HAVE
END UP SOME TIME
HERE? BETWEEN BEING
ATTACKED AND
LONG CHASED.
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"BELIEVE [T OR NOT, I WAS
A CHURCH GIRL™
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3 T HELL, I WAS ON TRACK TO
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- (B i ‘v - W T HAVE NO [DEA WHAT ANY
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"BASICALLY, I NEVER
EEALLY STEAYEDP FEOM
THE STEAIGHT ANE
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Editor's Note:
Forever Rloneg.
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"WE SAW SOMETHIN
THAT WE coUL

BROUP OF FRIENDS.™
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Bl rvE BEEN ON
THE RUN EVER
SINCE.
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"WERE PREY IN A

EEALM POFULATEDP

WITH NOTHING BUT
UNTERS.”

THERE'S ONLY SO MUCH
EUNNINGE WE CAN DO
BEFORE SOMETHING
" CATCHES US.

P\
"WHEN THE SPIPER-SNAKE §

— CAVEHT ME, I THOUSHT
; THAT WA= IT.

g ,

YO
STAY BY MY
SIPE, ANDP T'LL
KEEF YOU S4FE.
YOU CAN EOUNT




=G 0T
SOME MOUTH
FOR A CHURCH
SlEL. Fiveg




WHATE!
ARE YOU




WE SHOULER
BE PEAD.

THAT'S THE
TITLE OF MY
MEMOIE.

I THINKE WE'RE
IM THE BLACK
] TREE.

SO WEWE I THINE
S0T THE IT'S EITHER EAT
FRUIT. THIS, OR DEAL
WITH THOSE
VINES...

WHICH ARE
A LITTLE Too
FEIENDPLY FOR

MY LIKING.




I THINE Y ; e
L SOMETHING

1 '~'-",-§'1TI. THE . SUFPOSED TO
. - HAPPENT







HEY! WHAT'S
THAT STUPIR?

ENIFE SAYING
NOW, HUH?

BUEGERS ANP  |=
FRIES FOR LIFE.

IF I &GET QUT OF THIS,
I AM NEVER EATING
FEUT ASAIN.




AIPE FROM
TREM THE PARK
TRUTAS, as
ShHAPOWS 50
OFTEN Do

SOMETHING
HERE'S S0P HAFFENS,
A BIT OF DONT QUESTION
WONPERLANEG M...
rof FOR
YOou.

HAFFENERT

BUT BE
PREPARED TO &ET
BURNELF EVEN
WOoRSE.



ALL STORIES END

WTH THIS... 8ND GLL

STOBYTELLERS
FEHAR [T...

IT MEANS
DEATH.

MLl STORIES
ENE WITH THIS... ANP
ALL STORYTELLERS
FEAR T..7
WHAT POES
THAT MEANF

1= IT ME, OR
IS "FEATH” BEING
THE FASSWORLE A
BIT CREEFPYT

WHAT IS
THE ENIFE SAYING
HNOWT SHOULR
WE &0 INT

YOUR SELVETICNN...
BT IT IS THE PORTHL
THROGH WHICH Yoo
MCIST G T FIND [T

HEY, LOOK. I SEF
SOMEONE.

YOU BEEN
WAITING FOR
U=, LADY?






MO,
Na-tc\;he bt If you are
girl. BOTEH to leave
alive, only GNe
must make the
ourney.
WHY J i
DO 1 KEEF
GETTING LEFT
BEHINDT

WHAT
SHOULEP WE
POF 12 oHE

TRICKING
var

THE
NETRESS OF
THE CASTLE IS5 BAT
ANOTHER STEP T&
SHLVHATION, JOHNMNY
LIDDLE.,

HER 5TER

I'LL BE THOSE
EISHT BACK. I PONT MEAN

FEOMISE. Muiil.IDHEREf
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HELLO®

I DIPNT
SEE WHERE
YOU WENT,

.
IVE &0T A
BAP FEELING
ABOUT THIS.

GRANTED,

I HAVE A BAD
FEELING ABOUT
EVERYTHING
HERE.

What does my
CEUCH feel
like?




The
question
Is...

It always
ends with you

WHCA. 1 PONT
FHOW WHAT THE HELL
I JUST SAW, BUT THATS
NOT ME. THAT IS NOT
MY FUTURE.

In MY arms. That's Your tale,

how ALL of your
tales end.

however, may have
some Interestin
CURNS walting under
the cloak of
darkness.

MAN... WHEN I WAS BACK
ON EAETH, I WOULE HAVE

KILLER TO BE WITH A
WOMAN LIKE THIS.

or
later?

BiNGO.




NOT THAT I WOULDNT

HEY, UM, TOTALLY
LOVE TO... OR

HO OFFENSE,
BUT I--
I JUST KINDA
CAME TO GET THE
LOCKING GLASS, IF
THAT'S OERAY. JUST TO
BORROW ...

YOU KNOW, MAYBE well,
I SHOULD JUST—- what D@ you
have to barter
with, Johnny?

O VAL WOW,
I PIPNT EVEN

THIME...
I DONT

THINK I HAVE
ANYTHING.

CRAF. SHES S0OINS
T MAKE ME &0 FING
A PRASON'S G5 OF

SOME CRAZY SHIT
LIKE THAT.

WHY DICPN'T I THINK T
BRING SOMETHINGF
STUFIES

That Is untrue. You have
50 MUEH... and it's all
walting in the
distance.
The one

thing too precious

for you to offer Is

ALREADY mine for
the taking.

Slve me
'our F Elll_!RE.
Johnny. I will reap
the frult of your
future, and you
will make me
very... VERY
satisfied.

YEAH. YEAH,
OKAY... UH.. SO T
COULD JUST &O0F

For NGW, ' I anticipate
youm your FINAL
go... return.

WHAT THE HELL
POESs THAT
MEANT




50, AM I GONNA
GET A HINT OF
WHAT'S NEXT,

THEN?  gecause 1'm
STARTING TO GET
THE FEELING THAT
WONDERLAND |15

JERKING ME

AROUND.,

O MUST TRAVEL
THROWGH THE MUP
TO A CiTY PROTECTEDP
FROM THE WORST
WITHIA. A NEWEBORN
BABE CRIES TS FIRST

CHRISTEMN MY GLASS..
WiTH TS BLOOD

BRING ME
TO YOUR EAR
FOR I WHISPER
WORDS SHE
CANNOT HEAR




SO WHAT KIND OF FLYING
UNICORN PO WE HAVE TO FINP
NEXTT WAIT, OR ARE WE GOING
TO HAVE TO &0 PULL A SWORD
OUT OF A STONEP
SOMETHING
LIKE THAT.

50 WE KEEP
ON FOLLOWING THEIR
INSTREUCSTIONS UNTIL

THE BNOF 1 GUESS.
WHAT ELSE CAN
WE Do?

SOT A FOINT
THERE, KID. JUST HOPE
IT EEALLY WORKS...

WELL...
YOU HAVE BEEN
KEEFING THEM
S0 FAR.




Yes. RLn away
from me, Mad
Hatter.

Because

in truth, every
path In this maze is
clrcuitous.

|/

And I am in the
center of It ALL;
the sun to your
weak, fading
moons.

¥ou
HAVE WAD
YAUr FUN.
1 sEE.

aUR NEWEST s
CHESS PIECE, J i F‘:‘r
pEATHP 4 ol /4
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NEXT:
A PORK DINNER!




