HI! I'M WHITE LIGHT.
| AM HERE To EXPLORE
EXPLORE THIS FOREST.

~\ MAGIC TRICK?

HI! I'M A PRISM,
CHANGES? LIGHT CHANGES WHEN
LIKE A IT PASSES THROUGH

ME.

NO MAGIC HERE—IT'S A
SCIENTIFIC PHENOMENON
CALLED DISPERSION.
COME ON, HOLD MY HAND
AND I'LL SHOW YOU.

DISPERSION?
THAT SOUNDS...
INTERESTING.

WHOA...
| FEEL
DIFFERENT!

YOU'RE BEGINNING
TO SEPARATE
INTO YOUR
TRUE COLORS.

AS WHITE LIGHT PASSES THROUGH
THE PRISM, IT BENDS AT DIFFERENT
ANGLES AND SEPARATES INTO
SEVEN COLORS.




FIRST CAME THE
WARM COLORS!

THEN THE COOL COLORS
APPEARED...

RAINDROPS ALSO ACT LIKE
TINY PRISMS — THAT’S
HOW RAINBOWS APPEAR.

| BEND
THE LEAST!

The seven colors of a light spectrum
can be recombined to form white light.

IT'S TIME TO
BRING WHITE
LIGHT BACK!
I'LL PLACE MYSELF
UPSIDE-DOWN.

| THOUGHT | WAS

PLAIN, BUT I'M
ACTUALLY A

RAINBOW IN DISGUISE

One becomes many,
and many become one.




