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CRICKID MOLEY

He is having fun! He is having fun too! CHIEF BRAINY DEPUTY CHIEF
’ The leader of the locust BRAWNY
swarm, he is often

Py Brainy’s younger brother,
referred to as “Chief”

he is prone to violence

JOLLY

A fun-loving
little ant

MR. LB OLD BANKS KARL SPECS QUEEN ANNE
Wait a minute... A cruel and evil He seems like Helovesreadingand  The beloved young ruler
He looks familiar... common kingfisher a brand new person here! learning new things of Ant Land



CONTENTS Chapter 15: 0 Brother, where art thou?

CHAPTER 15: O BROTHER, WHERE ART THOU? 09
CHAPTER 16: OLD BANKS 33
CHAPTER 17: THE LOCUSTS 63
CHAPTER 18: COMPANIONS 91
CHAPTER 19: JOURNEY TO ANT LAND 115
CHAPTER 20: THE CAUSE 139
CHAPTER 21: THE TWO MISSIONS 167
CHAPTER 22: QUEEN ANNE 191
CHAPTER 23: REINFORCEMENT 21
CHAPTER 24: AFTER THE FLOOD 231
CHAPTER 25: BUDDIES 251
CHAPTER 26: HARMONY OF THE FIELD 281
CHAPTER 27: HOMECOMING 305

7 Gollection 08 cover. puge.sfories :
" A'DAY,IN'THE LIFE OF BIGGIE, VOL. 1:

*05:00™Biggie woke up and made| the bed:

@-




After the Pilipiliula
folk found a warm,
secured place to
shelter throughout
the winter,

. 4 | looking for

Crickid started

Moley.

Many moons
had passed,
and yet...

HAVE YOU SEEN ANY {1
MOLE CRICKETS
AROUND HERE?

DON’T YOU SEE
I'M BUSY
STUDYING?

I DON'T KNOW,
RIBBIT!

NUTTHIN’!
I AIN'T SEEN NO
MOLE CRICKIT!

NONE FROM
ME TOO!

AND YOU
DON'T HAVE
MAIL!




I KNOW! THERE'S A WORM
IN THIS NEIGHBOURHOOD
WITH A MOLE CRICKET!

CAN MOLE
CRICKETS FLY?

WANNA SEE
MY MOLEY?

HERE'S MY BABY,
MOLEY! SAY "HI"!
.,I‘,_"."_'W oop |

WiLLOWS, J
BUTTERFLIES,
BLOWFLIES, WOO-




( ONE! TWO!
. ([ THREE! DRINK,
/>3 EVERYONE!

CRICKID...?

IT'S BEEN SO LONG!
NICE TO SEE YOU
AGAIN!

DRINK WITH US,
CRICKID!




HEY GUYS! THIS IS

CRICKID. AN OLD WOW! VERY
I NICE TO
ACQUAINTANCE Hicko:

OF MINE!

SIT DOWN, SIT DOWN!

HERE, HAVE A CUP OF
FERMENTED FLOWER
NECTAR!

-}

T-THANK YOU,
MR. LONGHORN
BEETLE, BUT I'M

DONTBEA \
STRANGER, CALL )}

HERE'S THE
BUTTERFLIES

I'M LILA.
I SING BACKUP!

THE CICADAS

I'M BEAMER.
I PLAY THE
BRASS!

THEY'RE

KOTETSU'S
HERE! I PLAY
THE DRUMS!




[ NOW, TO CELEBRATE
\ " OUR REUNION...

" YO0-HOO...
fi CUCKOO!

" FOLLOWING (
THE SUN...

CRICKID, SING
US A SONG!

UH-OH, N\
I'M REALLY, )
REALLY )
BAD..

SOLND BETTER THAN
YOUR SINGING,
CRICKID!

DON'T BE SHY!
SING US
A SONG!

YOUR BIG BROTHER
IS A FAMOUS
OPERA SINGER!




