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Feel like a jerk leaving Sara down
there, but there’s nothing | could

have done. Wish | thought to
bring my clothes up from the
eighth floor. No way am | going
back down there now.
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*gasp* ... can’t believe ... *puff* ...
how tall | feel. How many people get
to know what it feels like to grow up

in a matter of minutes? Only one
other that | can think of ...




... *wheeze* ... Sara. I'll =
save herif it kills me.
Man ... am | out of shape! }




My shirt barely covers me ... but it is
a relief to know that all of me has

' returned to adult proportions.
Funny how I’'m almost getting used
to this ... age play. Wish | wasn’t.

........
-



Ok ... my task is clear: see what else
there is to know about Ms. Madhat.
But my partner in crime was reduced

to a crying baby ... is there really any
hope? Kind of hard to find the energy:
to pour through files or run more
internet searches.




But | have to. Sara’s depending on me
... or she would be if she was old

enough to know what depend means.
Those words ... modus operandi ... still
haunt me. What does it mean?
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| can’t give up hope. There’s a secret that
needs to be unlocked ... | just have to
figure out what itis. I'm a lawyer.

I’'m schooled in loopholes. Everything has
a loophole ... a technicality ... something.
Rules are meant to be broken. Think ...



Somewhere on
the 6th floor...

both. Daniel, ]
er... your hushand ... got
away. They were both kids.
| He was ... don’t know,
maybe nine or ten.

Well, where are
you now?

I'm on the first floor.
have Sara with me ...




And she’s quite
adorable.

So it warked! It actually
worked! She's a baby!

| know. | can’t believe
it either! |think she's
a little cold ...




Of course she is. Why
don’t you get her dressed.

in what? Her clothes don’t
fit her anymore.

| left a suitcase full of
clothes for the two of
themin the lobby.




4 You did? | don't
. remember you doing
Ha that.

Why am | not surprised?
It's a brown suitcase.

| don’t see it.




It's on that table near
the reception desk.

Oh ...THAT brown
suitcase. | found it. I'll
dress the little scamp.
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Make sure you dress
her warmly. Is very
cold out.

Will do.

But where is
Daniel?? |5 he
.5':t|'llrlr Irl'l:!-'.llr' .-

Bl Heranup the (==
stairs...

Do you know where

he was headed?




No, but if | had to guess, I

say back to his office. |
don't think he's going to
give up quite as easily.

Well, he will eventually:
He’s leaving this place a
three-year-old whether
he likes it or not.

One down, one

. to go.




Things had not gone exactly
as planned, but I'm satisfied h
that the old lady’s curse has |,
obviously succeeded.




Clearly, Daniel knew enough to
run from Stephen, so the jig is up.
He knows I'm out to get him, not
help him. Now the only task
remaining is to find my little
husband.




Well, Little Lady ...
how's about Daddy
gets you all dressed?




Bow bet depwa'd
like a va didee!

Did he just say didee?
How humiliating! What a
creep. Why did | ever
marry this asshole?! He is
really pissing me off ...
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Fro neeshga! 7, AP g7, '-’?ﬂr L ...now why’s he all
' —— " bent out of shape? |.. |
00000h ...
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Bad nooboo!

... haha ...1 didn’t even feel it Il—-..._____
— come out... haha ... well what
do you expect from a baby?
Serves him right! Better play
the dumb baby routine so he
doesn’t take it out on me ...




*suck suck® ...

g Goo googaga ..

]

Bow forgive nooboo,
not depper fault.




Haha ... sucker!
What a clod!




On the 33rd
floor...

Not a clue. | would have remembered
anything strange showing up on
Madhat’s file, and it isn’t likely she left
any hints as to how | can break the
spell. Every line in that note came
true.

Feels like the walls are closing in on
me. I'm drained. The last thing | feel
like doing is solving some ridiculous
riddle. *sigh* All there is left to do is
surrender to Devra.




How could this

What hope do | have of solving the
puzzle before the next day is up?
By the time midnight rolls around
tomorrow, Sara and | will be too
small to even reach a door knob,
much less mount an effective
opposition.







Looks like a light’s
on in his office ...



... time to pay my
husband a surprise visit.




Daniel?










