Envelope sighed as the grey mare tried and
all too soon gave up, while
the mysterfous stranger
twhod found his sneaky smile again)
tittered through his teeth.
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maze back to the tall, tall tower

and the twisty-wisty beanstalk and . .




of stone!

What?
Not coughing out fire,
nor belching

out smoke?
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Just sad . .. and silent. ..
. of the creatures at the bottom :




But who could have cast it?

Well, can't you guess?

Yes!
Yes!

Yes!

First there was the mist, then there
was the bog and of course

the monstrous maze.
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