A GLEEFUL
WORK OF MIRTH

by WALT DISNEY

| MY DOGS HURT SO
SUNNY DAY IN MUCH FROM THAT WALK
DUCKBURG THEY'RE SINGING,
AND OUR HEROES I SING 00!
ARE ABOUT TO 10 SEE THE :
COMPLETE A CHARITY |STARS AGAIN \\ \
PERFORMANCE OF AT LAST! .
THE DIVINE COMEDY.
NOT THE USUAL
LAUGH RIOT, IT'S
ABOUT DANTE'S
JOURNEY THROUGH
THE CIRCLES OF
HELL! WITH MICKEY
AS DANTE AND
GOOFY HIS GUIDE,
THE GREEK POET
VIRGIL, THE PLAY
IS ALL BUT DONE,
THE TRAVELERS
PLEASED THEIR
NETHERWORLD
JOURNEY IS FINALLY
OVER. LET'S WATCH!

AW, MORTY, I THOUGHT
I HIRED YOU TO MESS
UP THIS MOUSY

SORRY, BOSS, I FELL
ASLEEP_.;_ I'™M

NoOT JOINING THE APPLAUSE?
PEG-LEG PETE AND HIS SINISTER ACCOMFPLICE,
MORTY THE MESMERIST.

[ I COMMAND THAT YOU MICKEY! GOOFY! YOU WERE
TWO FORGET WHO YOU ARE
AND NEVER LEAVE THESE
ROLES BEHIND! Unoer WHO'S THIS? A LIVING

TERRIFIC!

MORTY’S SOUL OR ANOTHER
SWAY, LOST SPIRIT?

VIRGIL.

COULD IT
BE MY LOST
BEATRICE?
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AW! IT'S SWEET BUT BEATRICE, THIS MICKEY? NO. T AM HM... WHAT
THAT TREMIND \  PLAY, ONCE BEGLN, IS SO AT | DANTE, A POET RHYMES WITH
YOU OF DANTE'S [ FAR FROM DONE AND MICKEY? 1\ WHO KNOWS IT VIRGIL?
DEAD LOVE, BUT NOW AMIDST OUR ) AND NOW MUST

LIVES DOES RUN! SHOW [T!

QuIT AIEE! HER | AH THINK IT'S BEST WE

SWEET ]
CARESSES MOVE ALONG!

OH, DANTE, FOR

Oncean | PTY'S SAKE,

CAN WE EVER
EXHAUSTED
WINNIE | TRULY KNOW

OURSELVES?

GIVES UP
HER
CHASE,
] OUR
O CONFUSED PERHAPS,
POETS MASTER VIRGIL,
DECIDE TO WE SHOULD
FIGHT CHECK THESE
IGNORANCE FREE BOOK-
THROUGH SHELVES!
KNOWLEDGE!

MUCH AS AH LOVE TO
READ ABOUT ME...

THIS THING'S SO
LONG, I CAN'T
HELP BUT...
zZzZ2ZZ

AND SO, INSTEAD OF BEING ABSORBED BY
THEIR READING, THEIR READING ABSORBS THEM,
TAKING THEM FROM COZY DUCKBURG INTO THE
REAL INFERNO!




In the middle 0P my life, I lost My way
And Pound myselP in woods, dark and old
Far oPP and hidden Prom the light of day.

CANTO ONE

8 eeing I was alone, the hungry beasts grew bold,
Nearing with their eager cries, sighs and yaps,
While I stood shivering, and not Prom the cold.

Upset at how I'd wound vp trapped,
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With heart, mind and Peet, I raced along

When salvation appeared with abell and two Wiith a Plorry of ringing, moving in haste,

Wheels. Was a dog on a cycle, who pedaled and yawred.




