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Ah, the wmerry wonth of May!... : The chorus of birds,., the wood- §

Spring, Ehe sweet spring £ land flowers... the Fragrant

Cuckao, jug-jug, pu-we, to | § perfumes... the sweet-swmelling |
e = Ay # || earth! Breathe deeply, Tintin, ||
r o Sy “% || Fill your lungs with fresh air... §

4 i ! ZH4 W air so pure and sparkling you

| No wonder! Look at that disausting
| rubbish dump. The Filth from every
dustbin in the neighbourhood is
chucked over there.

t As far as perfume goes,
o1 wouldn't call this
exactly fragrant.

: Good heavens' Some people
seewm to be attracted by the
stink! ... Fantastic!

No sense of hygiene, the
quttersnipes. Incredible!




She must have
wandered away
From that
AMmp -
i

Hello!... What's the §
matter ? What are
you crying For?

afraid. what's your
name? ['m Tintin . Whe |j

It's all right, don't be H Thundering typhoons A
3 ‘t don't be so timid' We're f
not going to eat you!

\

Speak up,

No, no,
little 'un, |

d Captain,

Little spitfire! Just
wait Eill [ catch you!

I Look at that! She's drawn
blood, the little wildcat!




You havewt cut yourself, have § || Please, dow't be Frightened.

! zou 2,..No, there isw't any || We'll take you back to your
lood . | expect you'll have a R

ump, Ehats all.

Good gracious! She -
tripped over the bram-
bles and then bumped |

wother. .. (an you stand up?

T;-I:rhl‘nal.: that people
live in the midst of
2 all this Filth!

You are a good wan. | will
i Eell your fortune . You
| cross my palm with silver!

{

We Found her in Ehe woods ; she must
have wandered off. When she saw us
&le... er... she ran away. But Ehen she
Fell over and pumped her head ona tree
root. So we brought her home.

No, thanks .
Pefinitely not!

Er... 1t wight be as well, for a

: Kind gentleman! L'l tell
clear comscience, to let a

your Fortume... you cross
o my palm with silver...

doctor Wave a look at her,

What is ik ?...

S 1
S No, no! FPlease Tl el

A doctor ! | suppose you
| leave me alone !

think we have money to
pay for a doctor!




Trouble ! ]

B\ Rl Well, if that's all you
can see, | can tell
| your fortume, too!

M

You must be careful...otherwise [
see an accident... Buk not serious
. [ see you in a carriage... AAAH!
A beautiful stmn?er approaches...
She is coming to visit you...AAAH!
She has wonderful jewels, and ...

QOH!,., A terrible disaster @& ...

The jewels are gone...
vanished ! ... stolen! You
cross my palm with silver and
I Eell you many more things.

No, no! That's enough!
Let ao of my hand!

Just a little silver,,,otherwise

«..The jewels will disappear !

you will suffer great misfortune!

that Tittle cherub. But if you

Well, goodbye, and Eake care of
take my advice, you'll camp

& Me too!...That's enough
muimba -jumbo for one

somewhere else, and not on this
rubbish-dump... In the First
place, it's unhealthy...

D'you think we're here
because we like it? D'you
imagine we enjoy living
surrounded by Filth?

Quiet, Mike, let we talk to
this gajo.

Making people live on a
dung -heap like this. It's
revalt-

I'm glad you
could help them.

That's what we call anyone
who isn't a Romany ... Listen,
we arrived here yesterday with
a sick wman, and this was Ehe
only place where the police
would let us camp.

Blistering barnacles ! Now, just
you listen to me . You're not
staying here!...There's q large
meadow near the Hall, beside
a skream . You can move in
there whenever you like,




Helle?... Hello?
Mr Bolt? ...
What | that
isn't Mr.

[ telephone him
constantly, sir, and
he assures me
he'll come...

Well, I'll show
you how to deal
with him'

Poor Professor!... Anything broken? { Yes, a piece several
g inches long !

‘ That confounded
= step! SEill not
repaired | When's
that sluggard of a
builder coming?

e S z
No, sir, this is Yes...oh, yes sir... Yes, [ do That's how to get results,
Cutts the butcher know... 1 ... Yes, a sudden Nestor. Just a touch of
... Yes, sir, .., rush of work...Yes, very tire- firmness, that's all.

Not at all: sir. some ... What? Oh yes, sir, it's He'll be here Eomarrow,

very dangeraus too...When? as you heard.
woWell, yes, I...T'll come I
qlongt...er... towmoarrow. Yes, Seeing is believing,
Firsk Ening tomorrow... You can

rely on me;, sir. Good.,

Hello?... Is
that Mr. Bolt?
a

bye.

Biauca Castafiore !
Halha! ha! The dear

'

Now for a little drivk : the fresh
air makes me thirsty ! ... All
well, Tintin 2

Yes, and another
letter.. You'll never
guess who From:
Bianca Castafiore!

A letter Fram Chang in
London : he's Five, and sends
you his regards.

AAAAAH S 1}
2 My beauty:.. & J i

Wi hac she's arriving here
| at Marlinspike tomorrow!
: 7

... past compare... A
Ma-a-a-argarita rJ

e B
Hello, there's
a storm  [;




® Kindest regards

Castafiore 2., Tomorrow??
... Here 122 You're pulling

Artok.

= TT I ]
( My dear young Tintin, it i so long since |
-+ blablabla... two recitals in your
country... blablabla... escape From the
press... blablabla... tay your simple and
unalfected Friend (vot halfY) invite
herself o Mariinspike Hall?.., blabla- ||
bla... ] shatl artive on the [th,, What? @&

—T —_— ™
Castafiore?!, . Herel!?...(ata-
clysm! Calamity ! Catastrophe!

le postscript
| for you...

by to Gaptain

(astoroili ! ...

I (Haddock, by
thunder, Signora

Haddock

an hour!

[Neﬁtor, pack my bags
this instant! | must
be out of this house in

o ~— | = 1

anchor!

It's no good ;rates: |
ing: I'm weighin

9

But, thundering typhoons, you knew
the step was broken!...1've made
myself hoarse reminding you
about ik!

Er...yes, sir,..The door -
bell, sir,

I'll go. You get on
with my packing.

Fity he's going ;
the fur woul

really Fly with
Castafiore here

clysm is held up.

A l;eiegmm’ for you Tintin, Who
knows: perhaps Bianca Cata-

1% From e.-;
all right!




Sincere regrets . Stap. Cannot
COME, . .
Splendid ! o -

Good gracious me

[ shouldn't have |2}
come without my
umbrella.

Sincere regrets. Stop. (annot come
17, stop. Arriving I6th, Stop.

Happy day | She isn't com- Nestor!...Nestor! You can stop
ing, Cuthbert old frignd! packing! | shan't be going!

3 5 Regards, Bianca
No, but [ dow't That isn't all, || Er...very &
suppose it Captain ... 900d, sir,
will last . i Z = : .
2 D ;

1 don't know! Doesn't matter

where . Milan perhaps . I've never
dared go there in case [ met
that Ehundering typhoon !

The l6th!... The lbth!... But
it's the lbth today!

Exactly,
Captain.

All hands on deck! Abandon
ship!-Every man
For himself ! Iimof P!




rThunderimy typhoons, that

step!...That confounded step!
Just wait till [ see that bowe -
s, idle builder!

Luckily not. Though
1 might easily have
sprained sowething

It's a bad sprain. ..
and you've pulled the
ligaments,

?

And my advice to you is, get

that step repaired. Someone
else might mot have your aood
luck ... Goodbye.

[ Toworrow ['Il put it in plaster. .. [gm‘g E*l;itque‘iﬂot:é ?abo-t I
wi

iv plaster for a fortnight.

Think yourself fortumate

you didn't break a leg.

In plaster!!,.. A sprained
ankle?! .. Buk doctor,
I'm leaving today For
Italy. :

Goodbye,
docto

Ah, dear Captain Fatstock!...How
too divine to see you again!

How... how did
in?

Luck ? If that's
il luck, give me
i disaster!!

Misericordia! What has
happened toyou?

A sprain ! But... how
did you get in

...and so does my accompanist, laor
Wagner, who obyious-_—— ly has Eo.., ha! halha
. Accompany me!

Just as we arrived, dear
Tintin was showing sowe-
oue out. So we didn't

need toring.

But of course! lrma, my maid,
always Eravelgasa with wme ...

"We"2 There
_| cau't be mare
y Ehan one of you !




our old Friend Professor

Excuse me, signora, may | introduce

i How enchanting, how absolutely

| thrilling to meet you:, the man who
wiakes all those daring ascents
in balloons!

[ am deeply howoured, sigrora. ]
What a rare pleasure for me to
meet 50 great an artist, .. an
arkist of such charm, such
distinction, such...

” Professor, you

5 e make me blush !
oy a

5 =

ol

kuow, always display an

| sincerely hope so, signora. Tintin has
often spoken of your pictures..
of the drawing in perfect harmony with the
boldness of the colour. And your portraits, [
amazing likeness,

.the delicacy

|| Nestor, please show
the sianora to her
room.

where is the...er...the little something

How kind... But first...er... Irma,
for dear Capkain Drydock?

T

T1In the taxi, madame.
I'll Fetch ik.

very lonely in his little beat ...
Il povero capitano!

That's very kind
of you, but...

(1 thought.... | thought Ehat an old
sailorman like yourself must Feel

... Ehis pretty polly to be your constant
companion.

1... What a...surprise ... What a

given me...er... greater pleasure.

delightful surprise! ,..Nothing could have

Here, Irma, put himon
his perch.

35| Yes, madame,
1 can't sband
a
I

wimals who

I




He's called lago, a compliment
te dear Sigwnor Verdi...He's so
affectionate... We love nice Cap-
tain Hopscotch already, don't wel

-

Fraid ; wouldn't hurt a
Fly.

{ Stroke him, Captain, dow't be || || How sweet!...He's taken Eo you already
i | ... Ak, animals have an unfailing in-
stinct: they immediately attach them-
selves to those they love .

Billions

| barbecued barnacles!... Cannibal!

of bilious blue blistering FPIeace

. Bashi-bazouk! ...
Vampire!

, Captain Stopcock | Such language!
|| ... Poor pollikins might learn it !.. Show
me your hand .

Now, now... our Finger is just
a teeny-weeny bit sore...

Irmaaa! ... The first aid things,
please !

Here is the case, madamz,._and:i [
thi:

L TN

Of course, [ Forgat! Dear
Tintin, this is just a little
gift Frem me ko you,

oy ——

[]’m very grate- || Not ak all, wot at all!
ful, signora. | 1 thought it would
[t was very f| remind youof our
kind of you to § First meeking in
think of me. | Syldavia. Po you
réemamber 2

Shail [ ever Foriel: it! of
course, that was the First Fime
i [ heard you sing the Jewel
| Song From "Faust'

There we are ... A pretty little butter-
Fly o comfort the poor sailorman .

The Jewel Song!




-
Here, madame; 've got
your jewel-case.

0Oh, s0 you have. [
caw breathe again!

Now, my man, if you'd
be kind enough to
show me ko my roow

As the sig-
Hora wishes,

(May | point out to the
signora that the Fourth
step is broken.

ruv me to earth here.

OF course!

Oh, I alwost forgot... The reporters will probably

to protect me?... Not a siugle inberview, na publicity,
no photographs ... nothing! [ came here incognito;
you must help me to escape.

May | ask my brave sailor

What delightful old furniture'
vooand a Four-poster bed,
IE's...er... Hewry the Tenth,

is it not?

of course.

Precisely what | meant, §

IF the signora will excuse ||
we: the door- bell.

Fiddle! What
is it mow ?

p!

...The ste
o=

9=

[ Well dowe, Nestor,
... always keep
your head!




| Ohsir!...In thedrive...a whole horde of
gipsies! ... They say you told thew to come,
5ir... you invited them to camp in the

That's right, Nestor. Show
Ehem into the big meadow,
down by Ehe stream.

J

Would you Iike me to Inviting aipsies
90, Captain? Nestor
Was so much to do
in the house al-

How can | be (n worse trouble?

But sir!... If | may make
... Go and see to thewm, Nes-

so bold, sir... Gipsies, sir...
Nothing but a bunch of thiev-
Mg rogues... They'll anly
wake trouple For you,

to stay!

(He's mad. .. He's absalutely
mad!...He'll come a crop-
per one of these days! ...

that step! Why cant
people look where

Hella...Yes, Haddock here...
Who's that ?...The police!
’ v What 212




Ah, Captain: my men report that
sowe gipsies who were camping
by the main road have moved
.. [E seems you jnvited Ethem
to pitch camp on your land
|8 Ehat so?

i

Quite correct, Inspector. [ bhink
it's intolerable! Those wretched
creatures forbidden to camp
except on a rubbish dump ! And
as | Wave a weadow...

( Hello®...What ?... You cam hear

mel...Well, L can hear you. And
since we can hear each ather, let
me say [ quite umderstand your
action, Captain, It's mosk
generous... [ beg your pardon

Hellg-0-0! [
can hear you!

.. Did you say shut up?

' f L

Trouble!.. . Ha!ha! Firse 1'm bitten by a
little wildcat, thew bya parrot!... [ sprain
an ankle... Castafiore descends on wme

with [rwa and that budding Beethoven...
Aund they talk about
trouble ! ... Ha! ha! ha!

Ah, [ see. You're still addres-
Sivg your parrot, .. Now,
about those gipsies. OF course,
you're free to do as you like.
But [ should warn you: you'll
only have yourself to thank
whewn they make trouble
For you.

No...not you!...I'm talking
to this pestilential parakeet!
Will you shut up, you ...

| Hello-o-0! [
can hear you!
1 il y

1 hate thewm, the gajos. They Bl
pretend to help, but in their
hearts they despise us ...

Not these, Mike,
not these,

Salr

WOOAH ! WooAk:
ERRR! GRRR I ,ﬁ"‘




What's the meaning of that? |
{ . And what shall [ do?...
| Tell the Captain®...No, he's
H dot enough on his plate
i already.
[

Rrerring
Rrrring

Hello?...Hello?...
Can you Wear we?

I'll lock wiy jewels in this woand [l hide the key to the drawer in That's that, Captain.

drawer, [rma... this vase, over here. Try to remember, Our gipsy friends are
4 girl . installed. They're delight-
- ed with Eheir new camp,

Yes, madame.

T Good. I'm
2 l“ ; very alad.

& ; & #

: A
/
>

Hello-o0-0-0! That parrot ... IE'll drive me

[ cant hear you! crazy ... Anyway, it's nearly
bedtime. Then at least ['l] be
free of it—for the night!




e it

[ 0 0io!... Diowmio! ...

There ... in my room...

the window,.. a wonster!

at A wonster?

There's nothing
here, sianora.
Absolutely nothing.

But [ did; [ saw a monster, [ tell

you... A ghost or samething... It

was liprrible... | heard a lona, mourn-

ful cry, and | saw Ewo eyes shining
_like diam...

MERCY!
My JEWELS!
IRMAAA!
MY JEWELS?!

No, wo, madawme : they
are quite safe,

The cry of the monst- ._
er! ... Listen!

That?... But that's |

ounly a bird: just f

a poor ald night-
owl !

H And the Foot-

Are you sure ?

steps on the ceiling?

Ves, [ Weard someone walk-
ing about upstairs,.. [t was
a wman, ['m certain .

Bub | assure you ... ]

Eo worry.

Don't be afraid, signora.
bo back bo sleep... |
close your window ;
tHen you won't need

and

[ wight just have
a look under

window.

Signora Castafiore’'s § R

[mpossible, signora.
IE's only the atkic
above, and no gne
lives up there.




Feotprints! ... Right

under the window ! ...
Was she telling the
truth, Ehen 2

Here , Snowy. We'll § §
take a walk down
by the encampment.

v But whose? That's
the problem...Someone
from the house? ...0ne
of the two stramgers

[ chased yesterday ?
. | aipsy ?

Mo, [t would never support
a man's weight,..A child,
maybe? ... But then there'd
be tmces of the climb... Any-
way, the footprints are
those of an adulk. ..

IF there are any foot- '_Nu, noue like
prints, they'll show Ehose we saw in
up in the mud. So the Flowerbed.
let's ao where they
water their horses,

50, that's who it was... that
dipsy... he threw the stowe,
But why 2

Aidn'E waik For a second
round, the little brat, |
don't like the way he's
always suooping around.

| There he goes. Ha! ha! He [r

T

Come on, Snowy. We shan't Find
our Wuworous friend by staying
here ...

We don't seem to
| be much Further on
.. Come ow Snowy,

lini

That's the doctor leaving : he'll have
put the (aptain’s foot in plaster, But there's
another car...Who does that belowg to?

- howe .




)

Why, it's Mr. Wagg.
Hello!

|
Hello-0-0!
| can hear you
;.:H

—U

Hi there, boyo!

I was just passing: a client to see near
here for the old Rock Bottow [nsurance
50 | said ko myself: "Jolyon)" | said,
"now's your chance to say howdy to
the ancient mariner And loak what [
Find: the old humbua's fallen downstairs!

We,

Hold ow ko your hats ...

[ What a scream ! Anyway, a bit of luck
| pepped in. A proper godsend, thats

his lady was just telling me

. about last wnight's caper. And what

' does Jolyon Wagg discover?,

Her jewels, her famous]
jewels, aren't even
insured | What about
that? A proper carry-
on, eh?!

Worth Ehousands and thousands,.. She's |
got oune little sparkler, an emerald ...
Given to her sut East by some characker
. Marjorie something or other ...

Maharajah ... The
Maharajah of Gopal.

e

: )

33

‘ (That's the chap. And Ehat

| little Eit-bit alowe is worth
a fortune . Crazy what you
get For a song, eh ? Beats me.
Not that ['ve got anything
Aagainst music, but between
you and we, [ prefer a dollop
of wallop any day.

Not a sinale jewel covered.
So [ said: "Lady, you give
me a list of your knick-
knacks, and Jolyou Wagg
will insure the whole
shook!" ...

I'll consider it,

T
Fiddlesticks ... It's all fixed... ['ll be back
i a day or two with a policy. Cheerio for
wow, Duchess. Pleased

e

bo meet you !

!

i 3

{l(l:,

Nelson, ['d get that step

(. And if L were you, Lord
fixed.

POoNG

It had occurred to
me! [I'm waiting Ffo
the builder.

That's probably
him now at
the door.




We've brought
the piano.

The piano 1

Piane?

Piano?i 2

Oh, yes, the piano ! ... [t's

wing. [ hired a piano, to

practise with Mr.Wagner.
[ do hope you don't
mind...

OF course not,
I'm over-

T | 1

|...er... Ehank

you; but the mari-
time gallery would
be better for you,

F

Excuse we, your shoe-
lace is undowne,

You sweet old thing!...[n
that case they can put it in

Admirable! .. Mr. Wagner,
just see toit, will you?
L

Thundering

byphoons, she'll
have a juke-
box pext!

Certainly,
signora,

Helle, yes.., Speakin
..."Puris-FIasmnber?
wational“? [ beg your
pardon?... What? An
interview?...1...er...
I'w very Flatbered ...

Gladly ...

1 can
hear you!

Oh! An interview with
Signora Castafiore! ...
[...er..l'm very sorry,
but Sigwora (astafiore
has asked me to say...

~

Allow wie... " Paris-Flash?
...Hellg-0-0! ... I can hear you'

Yes, this is wme... OF course ['m me... An
interview 2...Naturally... with pleasure .,
Whenever you like... Very well. [ shall look
forward to tomorrow ... Ciao!

4

Those Footprints.., they

were made by the little

pianist... Very odd ...
Q




nothing ...

Journalists ! They Wound one to death!
«.There's no escape! ... Oh well, one must ]
expeck (k... The price of fame.

But you definitely
said: o interviews,

Oh, but "Paris-Flash" is

Paris-Flash, you know. Not

But [ must practise with
Waguer... Bye-bye... ['ll

like those pigs on " Tempo put dear lago =
di Roma". Not a Flicker beside you. &

of respect foran artisc =
50 [ refuse ko &, =
réceive them ; o

Hark, hark,
the lark!

Hello 2 Hello?
[ can hear A

No miadam, | am ngt
Mr, Cutts the butcher,
No, madam, you have
the wrong number,

Will you shut up, you
cachinnating
cockatoo!

Rrrring
Rrrring
Rrrring

(1)

[ Aud [ can hear you,
only too well. How

I wasn't addressing
you... navny-goat! |

Billions of blue blister-
ing barnacles! [ don't

dare you speak te
me like that? You
| are an insolent cad,

sirl

was talking to the
Hello * Hello?

P

know what prevents me...

[‘That parrot! Drown it,
Tinkin! Strangle it...or
| shall do something violent!

wie one of Ehose invalid

o outside. Otherwise
"Il 90 stark staring {
wad |

Tintin, For the love of heaven
o something for me, Get

chairs. Then [ can at least

No good! She's
# doing her
*f excercises,

T S




Fie nexct amorning - - - 1P he's pot here
Eeweorrow ['ll
get someone else,

and that's Flat.

[_Captain! Captain!

{ Yes, | kvow... ! couldu't
help it. | had to Finish a
tombstone : it was urgent.
What? Yours 1s urgent boo:
yes, | know... Look, ['ll be
there first thing Eomorraw
morning ... Yes,
without Fail.

Here's your new
racing car.

e —atAl B Peace at last...And
TEHAGHA J =1 there's old Cuthbert,
o pruning his roses ...

pa’ ‘“’-r g

)

0Ok, not so bad !... Anyway, |
might have braken wmy leg...Then
I really should have looked a fool,

W1 Cool? 1u the shade,
perhaps, but in the sun
it's really qui

AW, Faris-Flash ! Come

; w1 Very well, Ehank you
in gentlemen. I will in-

{ And you”...How's the Foot ? ||

=
Great news, Captain-but this | i No, no, white! ... But such a white!
is strictly between ourselves~ || Hl ... Pearly, sparkling, immaculate !
[ have succeeded in raisinga | || .., And the shape-perfect!...And
completely new variety of rose. what perfume - exquisite !

Aadd

Well done! Splendid! ... i well, Prafessor, [

%‘mckets 3 congratulate you
e, s G 3

And the name?
Aha!l You will

Better than buildin
1 and chasing ofFinko the
[




I've had an idea= | think |
may say am inspiration.

Hi! ...Stop, who -
ever you are !

\

| As 1 told you, the
{ rose [ have creat-
| edis white. Now,
what is white
in [talian ?

Idiet ! Did you have to
put your your great feet
inte a wasps' nest ?

% Bianca, of course,.. Bianca!
You follow me?

Bianca! Bianca!...Who were
those ectoplasms, bolting like

Ful

don't you Ehink

‘ rabbits? That's what int

The scoundrels!
['1l bet they were
up to vo good!

Yes, Bianca, like our delight- §
guest. This rose shall be
called "Bianca (astafiore'.
A charming pomg:imenz,

But the world must wait...You

mustn't breathe a word, I implore

you. [Emust be acomplete surprise.
i What?,. .Which?...A

i || surprise? ... For wham?

That's agreed, isn't it?..[ can
count ow you...This is strickly
between ourselves.

§ || Strangers in the
B { park...What's it
qf ol about ?

2

Hello, who's that on
t2 oh, {t's...

Have you seen Captaiu
N Hammock 2 [ simply

{




" - = :
If you see him, Eell him we've finish- Disaster! They're You know, he's just adear || | ...bevieath a
ed . These gentleman from'faris- coming this way. old sea-dog, a bit crusty rough exterior
Flash® have concluded their inker- I'm caught at first, but .., he hides the |
view and would 50 like Eo meet him, like aratina T AT 4 simple heart of |

&\ s_a.,.?llllff |

abig, lovable child

gl <&

Captain Faddock! Ols, you pauah

[ There he is, asleep, and in the
man, look At you, asleep in the

shade, too,

of cold!

What 7...04,
[ must have
been asleep.

shade! You'll catch your death

Look, I've brought your coat, [b's
N OUE here...Now,now, now'

But I'm not

(! see | must scold you for

something else, too... That
Jjersey, it really wow't do on

a man of your age !

=
[F's like your hair!... When
will you learn to do it
properly, and stop looking
like a scruffy litkle

schoolboy ?

Let me introduce Christopher
Willoughby - Drupe and Marco
Rizotto of "Paris-Flash ”,

Well, gentlemen, now that you've all i Now, my dear, let us
wet, | will release you, Roam about have a little chat,
in the grounds as you please. (aptain p

Hassack and [ will expect you to
lunch,

The same as you chum !
This is 4 sensation ... Buk
we must be

sure...




True or not, Marco my boy, i Look, a gardever. Comeon, 3 But...it isw't the gardener... it's
it'll sell! we'll try to pump him, : Professor Calculus, who went to the
wioon with Tintin. He should bein
the know,

[ can just see
the cover!

Reporters!...50 that's it! Tell we, Professor, off the record, H
The Captain had to Lell isn't there something in the wind §
someone, He's already between La Castafiore and Cap- §
tattled ko the papers tain Haddock ?... Plans fora
about my new rose, wedding?... Am | right?

inl
the old gossip ! It was the Captain
wha tgld you,wasn't §
. -iip

Good worning, Professor. May we in-
troduce ourselves: Christopher

Willoughby-Drupe and Marce Rizotto
of "Paris-Flash". Here's our card.

[=5] 3
QOD f
Well... yes and wo,., You know how || § I quite understand ... How ] Aha! So it's imminent, then !

it i5... we reporters ...flair, you soon will it be?

i And... how long has Ehis been
understand ... Sp it's Erue 7

| Fixed 2 Can you give any little
| snippets about them ... How
they first wet, for example ?

It all depends
= . PUS WM on the weather
Greak sunspots | And he o But it
promised ko say 2 | could happen
nothing ! It was to il
have been a surprise,.,

Precisely!...lt
was two years

...at the Chelsea Flower Show.
But ssh! Here she comes ...

Signora Bianca, with the Captain,
Not a word about Ehis !

T o]

1 Er... the Professor was telling us...er... about
8 his roses. How magnificent they are !

Got that ? Sugarplum ...
| Exquisite. [ was Oriana ...Semiramis,.. |
Jjust saying so to :

Captain Havoc.




That's right .. Exactly... | (] : Dear lady, allow we to offer you

No, o, I'll ring you my- o them in armfuls, but | G | this modest "Crimson Glory"...

self... 0.K. thewn... Till H uever get tired of them! : umtil...er... samething better ]
= il i B

toworrow, comes alona ... Ha! ha!
%

v

Swiell, Captain' ... [n-
hale the Fragramce... [8
Exquisite, isn't it | 2

1 a]u

Billions of blistering
barnacles! |'ve been [gd

3 W
;"-‘TA
/35 iR | |

Now, wy Friends, 1'll leave
you, | must chawnae for
lunch ... Ciao!

My poor boy, how did you wianage to do that?
And what a terpible fuss ! You Frightened
wie to death ! Wait, I'll help you. First
remove the sting... There! Then apply
crushed rose petals to the spot.

Th-e-re!
Better already,
aren't we'

You're looking for Captain
Maggot, ['wi sure, You'll
Find him in the rose gar-
den. The poor darling, he's
been stung on Ehe nose b

0 A bee-sting on the p

|| wose.,, Poor Capbain , :
i Ehat could be
f horribly painful.

I
UK
y FAl




U T\
I\!!\!\x :

just broken my neck

Oh, it's you!... Something
frightFul has happened : [ve

Pon't worry, sig-
nora, 1'm sure
we'll find all
the beads.

laca!

Mg

w oA

2l

—————wr

| There you are ak last! ['ve

should have been here to pick
n Up my Hecklace.

been calling you for hours, You

Bior !

i
[ am so0 grateful, my young Friend.
It's mot that this necklace is particular
ly valuable: it's only fashion jewel-
lery, But its from Tristaw Bior. And
say what you like,

i Now let's see about
the Captain's

Bior is still

I Pon't think I'manary with |

| you, Captain, but why did

you tell them about my rose? |

Your rose! Will you shut up about your § Excuse we, madame, have you
rose! Blisterivng barwacles, If | hadn't | seen my embroidery scissors...
had one shoved in my face, | shouldn't you Know, the little gold
have a nose like an overgrown straw- oHes ... ;

’

berry !

Why should | have seen
them, girl? TE's not my job
ke look after yo

1didw't say that, madame
.. 1t strawge, | had them
l anrlier, when you called wme
i the First Lime | when [ re-
turned to my seat | couldn't |
find them .

well, have a good look, my
child... No ope's going to steal
A pair of scissors, are they?!

= Ll Na, wiadame,
> £

Little scissors wade of gold... Aren't
they pretby, Uncle Mike 2




Hello, is that Mr. Bolt? ...
Oh, I'm speaking to Mrs.
Bolt...

fail,

sir...

[ Yes ... ok, the gentleman from
the Hall...Er...no, he's been
gowe sivce first thing this worn-
1Mg... 0 * He promised to come
to you ... ['m afraid | don't know
oo PILEell him, sip... Yes, without

1 Thuwndering typhaons)
If he doesu’t come
toworrow ['ll get

Hello, is that you, old
shipmate?... This is
Jolyon... Congratulations
-..You ald humbug,
you certainly had
your old pal fooled!

Had you faoled?
Me? ... [ don't under-
stand ... What do
you mwean 2

[ Hat hat hat SEill keeping || |

our trap shut, eh? ...
ats DK by me!... Keep
your hair on, [ just want-
ed tobe first to congratu-
late you.

lowa, ald

agava: all the best!

And don't let your (astafiore do any-
thing abouti_aat insurance: ['ve
got Lo ge off on the road Ffora while,
but | haven't Fforgotten it...['ll be
back oue of these days... Well, so

horse. Apd once

Now what

| Whab's that gas

r Congratulations 2
‘bag

[ou well, forget it. I'll have a quick
pipe, and réad the papers.

&y |

[ A telegram far you, sir.

7 L“_S \

1Y —
O _

{ Billions of bliskering barnacles! What
dogs this mean i




Read that and tell me if
it conveys auything to
you. And that idiot Wagg
has just rung up to
tongratulate ine,

Heartiest congratulations,

Captain Chester, .,

Doesn't make
sense, does it

s

At the Chelsea Flower Show,
famed the world over

for its exotic blooms,

Bianca Castafiors met

her futura husband,

retired  Admiral Hammaock,

Our reporters have been
to Marlingpike Hall,

to bring you

thesa intimate alimpses
of two happy peopla,

MY LOVE IS LIKE A RED, REp ROSE...

| He opens his heart to the parrot
she gave him,

[... Loneliness banished,
He weyer Lires of hearing
the golden voice, sinaing
For him Ehe famous Je?wﬁl
Song from “Faust ', 1122211

Blistering barnacles!
Wait tr'l'fgl get my hands
on the miserable meolecule
of mildew who drea mled
up this balderdash'

Hello-0-0!
[ can hear
you!




Wy

Yes, | have seen it, madam! ... You call
it marvellous?...Announcing aurmm'age.'J

-

Have you seen the wmarvellou
article about we in "Paris-Flas

Buo giorno, Tintin!|
Buon giorme, Cap- ||
tain Bootblack !

L

Oh, yes, priceless,
IS i £ 2

This is Thompson and Thomsau,
with a 'p'and without,.. Our west
bishes...er...our wet dishes... |
WEAN, many cangratulations, Cap-
tain. We've just seen "Faris-Flash'

But it doesu't mean a thing, The newspapers,
have already engaged me Eo the Maharajah
of Gopal, Eo Barow Halmaszout, the Lord
Chamberlain of Syldavia, to Colonel Sponsz,
to the Marauis di Gorgonzola, and goodness
knows who . So you see, I'm quite used
koit..-

But... but...oh, goodness!
+ov Goodness gracious ! ...
Goodness garacious we!

KOUA KOUAKOUIN KOUIN-
KOUIN KOUA KOUIN
! KOUA.. BANG!

How very add : not a
ward about my rose,

= -
My dear friend ... My dear old A Few telegrams, sir. And Good wishes, Cutts the butcher,.,
Friend! Most hearty conaratulak - may | be allowed, sir, to Congratulations, Mr and Mrs Bolt... Sin-
ions! ... How happy [ am to hear offer my most respectful cere greetings, Doctor Fatella... My

most delighted good wishes, Oliverra
da Figueira. ..

felicitations,

the news ! But why didn't you
Eell we before?




Oh vo! Leave me alone! 1 re- 1 |[ There's no but abouc it ...
Puse to behave like a performing I've had enouph of
reporters! ... Tell thewm

It's a television
company, sir...
They want ...

seal in Front of a camera!

=
Hello ? .. Yes .. .yes

wSupavision ...
One woment,
please... o
9
s
i ¢

But sir, it's Signora (astafiore J

they wish to speak to.

What a bore Ehey arel ...
But what can ove do? ...
They'll be here tomorrow afternoon,

Hello-o0-0!...Yes, | can hear
ou!... Supavision *... Yes...
1'd adore bo... When?,..
Toworrow ... Lovely... yes...

I shall look For-

To me? But my good
wan, why didin't you
say so before?

Someone Were must
have given all this to
the reporters. |
wonder who it

/| Oh, what a charming L
idea! An aubade!




Your ladyship, Captain sir ..

Ou behalf of the Marlinspike Frize
Band Supporters' Club | have the
howour to present to you with due
|| deference the respectful con-
M aratulations of all our members
felicitous event,
has brought ...

... & light to every throat and a
lump in every eye...

You wust offer them
champaagme...

On our way out

[ Forgive us for bei:fg s0 late, signora.
town we were

Thundering typhoons!
This is a Full-scale

caught in a traffic jam. Then we i
wasted Eime Lrying to find the way.
And to crown it all we had a break-

invasion!

down !

| Did you? How
priceless!

The television bays!.., Now
or wever, Gine!... In you o,
mix with all that crowd ...

and get to work!

I'll wait inthe car just
down the road...0. K, ?

0. K. I'll take my
gear and chance
ik o




1'm inside, / With that Flopd you I'd better explain... It's a telerecording and
anyway ... | _ can light the ceiling, we're also putting it on film,

Al, [ see... Perhaps we Right... | shall appear in the First sequence]| || AE the end of that sequence I shall
can talk wore easily aud say a few words of introduction. ask if you'll be Kind enoush to
sitting down. Then | put the First question, and the $ing ... something specially for

cameras focus on you. From then on [ the viewers.

shall only be heard 'off'

Naturally, with
pleasure, Qa

Thauk you. For the second sequence, you Excellent,.. AFterwards, [ We're ready, Andy,..what about you?
eross slowly to the piano, where your 1 close the interview s — : —
accompanist will be waiting, and you with a few words of All O.K. I'd just like to do |I8

sing... What will you sing, signora? thanks. ﬂa[‘;ﬂ';:ttest, and we're

I...er...well... what
abaut the Jewel Song from
"Faust For inskance? 7

{ Take up the mike, ]|' Don't wind mwe, Good... How's that Good evening, viewers, Toniakt is
Jim. 1Cs in the lady, This is For balance? ... rather a special eccasion, We are
pickure ... " only a light Silence! .., Sound on! visiting the eminent singer, Bianca

Castafiore... All right like that 2

: o (1868 | meter.
1 5o far everythings

going like

N Clockwork !




0K. for Er... My turn mow? 0K, for Sound on!
sound! ... Just a few words? sound! "
f Well L T'm 0.K ...Lets rolit
> happy... so very... Vision
’ . happy ... Weil, | on!
£ don't really know AL
= how to put it...
U hal ha! 1 :
Good. Now, signora, just il Right, Stand by! = o
a few words Silence wow, Q
from you, boys and girls! df
- g

Good evening, viewers. Tonight is 4
very special occagion. We are visiting
the eminent singer, Bianca Castafiore,

H of La 5cala, Milau, so aptly called

"the Milanese wightingale”...

Tell wie, signora... is it indiscreet
to ask the reason for your
présence at Marlinspike ?

Well, my last tour of the
West [ndies (a triumph, by
Ene way) was so exhaustin
s And as [ knew that Gaptain
Balzac and his Friends ...

She mwust see ik, the
dear lady. She simply
must !

Professar |
Prafessar !!

Pon't goin there,
They're shooting! i

self bo stay.

Why, you've installed Cele-
vigion ! .., Three sets at
once!! ... And you never
even told wme 117

... would welcome me with open arms,
I had wo hesitation i inviting my-

Ohllook ... Ehat's... that's Sig-
nora Castafiore!... Yes, |
assure you it is!... Good
gracious ! Sowgone must tell
her at once !




Stars apove'! What is the
weaning of all Ehis masguer-

[ ... A wedding is arranged,
and ['mi the last to hear
about it! ... You install tele-
vision, but you don't bell me!
... They re shooting a filim
Were, and Mo one says a word!
.. IE's a conspiracy ! Every-
ome's plotting ks loep me in thedark!
T

—— 7
— )
4

... And poor Sigwora (astafiore is appear- ]
ing on television, and noone Lhinks of
telling her! ... It's monstrous!

Come with me,
| Professor. It's all
a ml‘sunderst.sndingl:

| Come, Professor, Fained ! ... Me? we'll pick up
let we explain... ... Pained 2! from the
-\ " Cerkainly last question

not, but... o Stand by 'L

Sound on !

May | ask, signora,
whether you have any
plans?

rves, a ceries of recitals jw the United States,
where | shall stay for two wonths; they
are lenging ko

Poor Americans! What
have they dowe to
deserve it t

hear me,

quer khe capitals...

Then ko South America to con-

Aud ... tell we, sig- How

wora i which works

ruins as wel

Apd reduce them ko

will you perform on
your Eour,,,or
should [ say, your
Eriumphal pro-

i Verd

silly

oo Yes, as usual,
I shall be singing
Rossini, Puccini,

Ak, Gouned 2 Wasn't
itin Gounod that
you achieved your
dreatest success.. .
wade your name, inFiuck

well you put it!

i, Gouni... O,
me ! Gounod!

Yes, the Jewe| Song
from “Faust” swept
me ko the pinnacle
of Fame. They say
I'm divine ...

Please, signora, |

Krow  our viewérs She's going

Emergency! ... Take cove
to sing !

rJ

would be overcome
if you would sing
that great aria For

OF course!




f ~
Come on, let's

late,

on. It's getting

Vision ou!

press

...past compare S99
these jewels

[n you
qo!

(AAAH! 8 F7T)
or fr My beauty

Sacrilege! Who dares
to interrupt?

Madamina! ...

from his perch!

It's [ago: he's escaped

[ How clever animals are! And

what a true instinck they
have for art! Look at darling
lago; obviously hecomldn't
resisk wy voice ... But come,
wmy pek, [ wust bake you back,
Excuse we, [ won't be
A moment,

Quick as you can
wow.., Al ready ?
... Quiet studio
please!

Tell me, &3 LS

was [ ever

.. RITA 2!

Damn! A
blackout !

This is the
last

straw !

0Oh, there you are, Capkain Bed-
sock . Just imagine, [ago got
free From his perch all by
himself, just to come and
hear me !

The fuses, | expect...

Anyone got
& match 1

Mind the
cables!



IRMAA-AA!
My JEWELS !
Upstairs' Run !

Here, Snowy, stay
close to we, other-
wise you'll get
Erodden on.

What's the idea, run-
Hing around in the
dark?... Where are
you off tp?

Doww the drive !... Some-
one running away !...Great
snakes, it's the photographer!

Too late to cakch him
now !

WOoAH!
WO0AH!

B

That's the Front
door ... fome
o, Showy !

Let's see!

A, there are
the lights,

What was it Nestor 2

[ Only the fuses,

Mr Tintin.

This'll please
| the boss! |

Je..jewels ...

= Well,
=1 5
2| Irrmaaat

TR

Your je...mdaame, your
jew-jew... your jewels !

Gove, wadame !, All gone!... §
BOoO-HOC-00!

T SRR PR

Quiick!
Quick!




Hey!... Heres
auvother out

Over there!
on the sofa!
U

happen'... Boo-hoo-
hoo!... [ kiew it would!

at once.

H We must ring the police ’ 1 kutew it would

F Smelling salts,..
She needs smell-
ing salks!

| may as well tell you, your photographer
skedaddled off under cover of the dark-
...] saw him making a dash for it.

your outfit. spike police? ...

But | thought he belonged ko ] Hello?,.. Marlin-
This is Capl:ain..,wlut

£ And T thought he was a
private phatographer
engaged by Signora
Castafiore.

Our photographer?... who?... The
photographer who was here just now?
He was nothing
to do wikh us,

4 | said: wrong number,

g gir. Thisis Cutts
| the butcher...

3 Not at all sir ...

Blistering barnacles, what were
those kwo ostrodoths doing atb
Marlinspike police station ?

What ... Who?... No ¥l ... They
were with you? Good heavens!
v O Eheir way ? They'll be here
any minute vow? ... But what
were they doing...Yes... | see...
All right, I'll wait Eill they arrive
.. Goodbye, Inspector.

Hello ... Marlinspike
police? ... O, good ...
This is Captain ;
Haddock.

Good evewing, Inspector...

Cap you send someone along
here at once !, There's
been a serious rob-
bery. .. What3! ..
A stroke of luck

5o the photographer Ok, there you are, Tintin .. We have

did it...That's odd... visitors coming ; youw'll never
very odd indeed! uess who ! A
v Oht. ==
s =

| know —
Ehat look:
it means
Erouble ! Ll

-1 Fo i




—_—
Visitors, yousaid 2 ...
1 bet it's the THompsons!

You poor, poor
things! ...
happened 7

What

[...er... [ think [ wust have
praked a little late...

brake at all!

To be precise: | think you didn't

[ hope?

You're ot hurt,

| No, not at all... Nothing
worriés us!... Look, we're
keeping it under our hats, but
we're here on a wost important |
wission: we've been sent to
protect your guest, Signora
Castafiore, and her jewels ...

. You dunder- headed Ethelreds!
... | uppose you've come ko
shut the stable door, eh ?

| Good-evening,
Captain.

)| The stable door?,..No
| ...We came by car ..

The Captain means that the
Worse has gowne: someone s
just stolen the C(astafiore
jewels. |

That's what we've got to Find ||
out. But come in, and we'll |
put you in the picture. |

Out of the question
1. The current
wasn't cut ofF:
the Fuses went.

A Fuse, a power failure, it's all
the same to me, youna man.
It was dark, and
that was what the
thief wanted.

=

A four mimutss _Laler , ..

Those are the Facts..,Everything seews fo
peint to the mysterious photographer

Yet what? It's the
classic crime: an
Accomplice cuts off the
current while ...

chance.

Just what ['d
have said!

Maybe ... But he couldn't tell when the
Fuses were going to blow, or even that
Ehey'd blow at all ... [t was pure

i Well, since you're so keen Eo
dot the 'i's aund cross the
‘t's, I'd be interested to
hear your answer to an-
other little question which
[ wight ask you ...




=
Anyway, blistering
barvacles, Nestor
s absolutely
honest, and | For-
bid you to suspect
Wim !

Nestor, who once
worked for those

crooks the Bird brothers
... A good testimonial !

It was Nestor who told
wie, when he came up
From the cellar,

You say the Fuses
blew... All right ...
But did you discover
tuat for yourself?

You kvow perfectly well, when
those gaungsters were tried
the evidence proved (B
that Nestor Kuew
wokhing of their
activities. Auyway...

Look out, there are cables

We shall see, we shall
all over the place.

see! ... Meanwhile, we'll
proceed with the routive P:z ::::VI:‘
queskioning . V8
Very well, 0
Fallow wie.

And Mere's Sianora (astafiore,
| see she's come round,

Madam, we are Were to set light
to...er, ko throw light on the
circumstances surrounding your
terrible loss...

.,

Mr. Swag promised ko
Fix the whole thing
up For me ., ..

Dead or alive, we shall Find thew,
wiadam. Leave wo stome unturned,
thak is aur policy... Which reminds
we: | presume your jewels are
fully insurzd ?

Just te clear up oue
point, madaw : where
were the jewels usual.
ly hocked ... | wmean

In a drawer in my room,
upstairs.., Ok my jewels!
w0 My beautiful
jewels ! ...

Swag 1 Fix it up?... Fix

N what 7 ... Madam, s this
some sort of conspir-

R acy ...




sents an ivsurance company.

No, no gentlewén. Mr. 5wag repre- '

Now, your jewels were
in a drawer upstairs ..

Ah, that's all
right...Otherwise...

Yes, other
wise..,

Bood ... Was the drawer

Yes, and the key was
hidden in a vase. |
fetched it from there
earlier on, when | took
the case out of the
drawer.

The case?... What case
was that, wmadam ?

Why, my jewel
case of course,
the ome [ ...

1... Mamwma mia!
i ...l remember now!
oo

I was sit-
ki
))

8 There!.. There! .. What
did 1 tell you ?

My jewels! Look! The little
darlings!...All here L. Yes! ...
Oh, | could weep For joy, ['m
50 pleased ko see them!

I really am a feather-brain!...[ com-
pletely Forgot; I'd come downstairs

H with my jewel-case, when these nice
people from television arrived. How
Eoo, too hilarious! Ahaha!...What a
good laugh!... Don't you agree, gentlemen

... We are not amused, madam!

Laugh, wmadam?...Us, madam?
v Good night!

What is wrong?... Oh dear,
what have | done? ... Why
are they sp cross?

Here, your
hats! ...
And mind
the cables!

Thank you, we can manage.
... We've told you before:
we're wot children!




| told you te look out For the
cables!

LI PSS
THe cables, yes. Bub these
were wires!

I'm just going For a stroll
with Swowy : [ need some
air. | shaw't be long.

f That sounds like...

f yes, it's a guitar...
1E wiust be the
aipsies.

| Come on, Swowy. 4 B | How quiet it is herg in
We wust go back. # B W @ the wood ... Not a

1 soumd ... Not a leaF skir-
ring ... Silence ...

‘ 50 wuch For the

| Castafiore jewels!...
You Kuow, that photo-=
arapher still puzzles

N all's well that
ends well!

What a per-
Fect night!




| | Come on,

An owl!...Heav-
ens, how it
made we jumwp!

IF you don't come
tomorrow, my

Fine Friend, 1'll
... blistering bar-
nacles, | don'k

know what ['ll do
o bt [ won't
stand for ik !

[ Yes... yes, | kinow... | mean )
e Yes, it was a wedding ...
er... my step-sister's cousin

o Yes... Look sir... ['ll be
with you tomorrow morning
o Yes, yes, definitely... Yes,
yes, | promise,
gir... Yes, sir...
Good -bye, sir,

No! | won't stand
For it ! | tell you:
I won't skawd For
it!

I'll take thew to court!... I'll 4
have thew locked up!...To make

| kvow !.. Look at that!,. [t's
shameful! ... It's a disarace! ...
IE's momskrous! ., But they woun't
get away with it, | can kell you!
o Look at it!

] Horrible? [ wouldwt

But what's the wmatker? ...
It's not at all bad, that
photograph...

Nok bad !... Nok bad ! ...
[ that all you can

say? [t's horrible,
[ tell you'!

say so... In fack,
I'd say itwas a
very good like-

That's right'... Defend the cads!...the boors! ...

the bumpkins!... Mannerless yokels!...This is the
limit!... And it's not just a auestion of the likeness!
«. It's far worse thaw that!

Worse than Ehat ? What
do you wean ?

-




[ wean... | mean that photograph
was takew here by a reporker
from the "Tempo, and he got
in without a soul knowing? ..,
You let people use this house
like a hotel!
What 7 That |
photographer ... f

Yes, that photographer, the one
who got away i the dark .. Ok,
it's too bad! [ said to that
"Tempo™ riff-raff: “You've
dared to say that [ weigh four-
been stone! .. Very well; uo
wore photographs, ne more
interviews ! ... You
can Eell your réporters 2=
| never want tosee
their faces agd;'n! 4

R

=

Aud now by some diabolical brick
they've managed to run a whole
Feature !... And all because of
you ! It's all your Fault !

|

~

vite themselves in... [F you didu't

arry, this would pever have hap-
pened ... And you! Wagner!
| want a word with you!

-
OF course it is!... IF you were wore
particular about the people who in-

open your door to every Towm, Dick and

=]

S0 you've come back, Mister

to g0 out 1...

I3 Wagner!

Waguer! ... Where have you been?
o And who gave you permission
You have worlk
to do, Mr. Waaner ; scales, Mr.

Silence !... Your playing is
careless, Mr. Wagwer!.. Two
wrong wotes yesterday!...ln
Puture | waut to hear you
practising all day long. Is
that clear?

y

Yes, signora...
No, signera...
Yes, signora .

And you, [rma! ... Have you Found
your little gold scissors yet? ...

Obviously not ! ... What's got into
you, girl 2

Yes, you [rma! ...
And go and see who
that is, instead of’
dawking like an

idiot !

‘Morning, Puchess !... How goes it?
o All 0K.7... And your hubby -to.
be? Heall right ... Fine!...well,

here we are: ['ve brouahl you a
dinky little insurance

the worm, Mr.Sag!

Come offit! You're
joking !

i I'm so sorry, Mr. Saa!... You're
too late!... The early bird catches

—

jewels, Mr.Sag! ... Good
worning, Mr.Sag.

Don't try toargue, Mr.Sag...
1 shall take care of my own




This is the end !

Ah, dear lady. [L's quite ex-
traordinary; [ just found
this maagazine ou the Floor
... And quess whose char ming
likeness adorns the
cover ... Look !

from calling it a likeness'

("1 know, Professor CandyFloss!
1 know!... And Kindly refrain

... he looks as
if he's enjoying
the joke ... But

[sn't it 7...A most
sbriking resemblance.
..« As For the

wait...

e . S
That isn't all... Wait, there are
some wiore pages inside, Now,
let me see...

So you deign to come? It's ben min-
utes since Ehe bell rang! | suppose

you think ['m here to answer the
door for you!

It

Oue moment, dear lady...

here we are...

hink 1've ot it...Yes,

MERCY!
MY JEWELS!
~]

There she goes!...

She's lost her
geegaws Again.

Yes, yes...don't worry : she'll
Find Ehemw in a wminute or

Lol fe, o
| Someone's missed

that step




h! Mr. Wagner,,,
don't know,.,

I heard Signora (astafiore

cry out ... Then | heard
someone fall on the
staircase .

Me too, | thouaht
| heard some-
thing... But as |
was practising...
— 5 A

My emerald.,.enifF...my em-
erald Prom the Maharajah of
Gopal...sniff... It's been stolen... Sniff..

Think back carefully, sighom
.. Perliaps you just wiis -
laid iE...

No, no...sniff... | put the case, with
the emerald in ik, there on my dressing-
table. | opeued it...sniff...to adwire
wy treasure .., Then | went to the
bathroom... sniff... where [ spent a
quarter of an hour, perhaps...
HifF... Aud when | came "
back inhere, the case was

Look , there's the case.,.swiff...
exactly where | put it.

Perhaps the emerald “
/| Fell on the Floor,.,

No,no, that's impossible!

1€ was in the case...and

Irma has already looked... [9).
= ;BJ_:_‘_‘_" L y

(1t's beew stolem, | tell

Burglar or no burg-
you...5niff... You must e .

lar, who Fell dowh

fetch the police immediate the stairs ?
Iy...5miff ; > =]
I'll ring them
at once.

Blistering
barnacles !
Awother gne!

You wondered who Fell downstairs?
Now you know !




1 mistaken, it was the

Hello 2 Yes this is me... Yes,
with a'p, as in Philadelphia
oo Good wor... What... A rob-
bery ¥ ... An emerald 1 21 But
...l...Logk...Sigmnora Castafiore
...She's quite sure, isp't she;
it really has beew stolen this
time?

Unless I'm very much

thief who Fell on the
stairs just now,

Yes, ['m afmid
It has.

Good ... THat's lucky for her,
1 don't mind telling you,
iF she'd got usup to
Marlinspike on another
wild goose chase we
wouldn't have come,

Definitely
not !

Hatf ar howr Later . . .

[ 11 & nutshell ... If the theft was com-
witted by someone in the Wouse, then
there are only six suspects: Irma, Wag-
ner, Nestor, Calculus, Tintin, and of
course you yourself, (aptain.

dallery.

Wait !... Three on our list can be
ruled straight out: you, because
you couldn't have gowe upstairs in
your wheelehair; Tinkin, who was
with you ; and Wagmer: he was
playing the piano in the maritime

That leavas Irma, Nestor,
and the Professar.

Oue of those three a
criminal ?... You must
be crazy !

g IF you can call it playing -..

[ And so,with your pemissiau._‘

we will question each of
thew separately, in
private .

N1 Al righe. 1'11 send
Nestor in. But you're
wasking your bime.

( Where was [7... In the garden,
near frofessor Caleulus who was
pruning Wis roses... | was watering

Certainly, sir... Then, as the
cries continued, | dropped my
watering can and hastened

the begonias when | heard Signora
(astaFiore shouting... | looked up
at the windows ...

Oho! You admit you could
see the windows
from where you

tewards the house...

You were in a hurry ko

reach the house, ek ® ...
That is all. Please ask
the Captain to send
i Irma.

Sniff... | was busy sewing

in my roow ...sniff... Sudden-
Iy...nifF... [ heard madame
calliug out...sniff .1 ran ko
Wer room...snifF... just in

time...sniff...to catch her
in my arms... sniff...
a5 she_ fainted ...

Your wistress has told us she spewt about
a quarter of au hour in the bathroom, In
short, kuowing Mer habits, you would
have had an opportunity to enter her
room, without any woise, and slip out
with the emerald ... ordrop it from the
window ko an accomplice ... To Nestor,
for instance )... Come on! ConFess !

EE EEEEEEK?
Help ! Tintin!
Save me!
(] '. ) A ?




| Trwal lrima! What's
\| the matter?...Stop!

(s that true 7 Did

They... suiff... they accused we...suiff. .. of stealing Solh PRI diceuie her?

... sniff... madame's emerald...|...eniff... who
have never...swiff... kaken a pin... eniff...which

i didu't belong to we...suiff...[n fack...sniff... Tt was
[...sniff.wha had my little scissors stolew...snifF...

and my beautiful silver thimble...And they dare
aAccuse we . .- . SNIFF,.. Ehose wicked wiem !

Er..owell...l...
You see, it's a trick
that comes off some-

| Yes...well...er...To get back ko
my question , Professor...

Just a slight mishap. An
occupational hazard ...
Will you send in Calculus 2

Certainly. But if |
were you, ['d Ery
some other method .

uear you when Signora Castafiore
First cried out?

Professor, is it true that Nestor was }

| thouaht of that ak ouce,
of course... And L'd already
come to certain conclusions
before you sent For me,

[] Notat all! lt's not in the least
=R inconvenient, |'ve beewn told
about the tleft, and [ am heart-
brokew for the dear |ady, heart-
broken. :

I " A

]

What is this | hear?... You hod the effrontery to
accuse Irmal... My honest Irmal...[ wou't stand For
it! To attack a poor, weak woman! [ shall complain
to the Uwnited Nations!

[Nc! na! wo! 1 won't
stand for it !

W

Oh, so there
you are!

Its swinain
to the sagum?-
eask, In Fact

OF course, it's

anly a matber of
simple direckion Find-
11a; watch my perdulum,

I




And iF Irma gives in her notice,
as she may well after such an
insult, will you Find me a new
waid 2 ... And what about the
higher wages tuenew girl will
want: will you pay tiose? ...

[ tell you, if you daw't apologize

1}

to Irma...

... | leave this house
immediately. [ shall
tell the Captain!

Now... where were we?..

H Yousee?
It points
south-gast.

7

You understand, ['m not
accusing anyone, IS
simply that wy pendulum
indicates the direction
of their camp.,

A camp? What are you talking

Aabout 2

|| s¢en

1 Excuse me! |

bl wust stop you

| there!...They are
| real aipsies. ['ve
em as clearly

= )
[ say, your Friend Calculus, is he a i bhat true?... Why didn't you
bit...er, you know? He keeps on talk- say so before 2., They're the
ing about a gipsy encampment, \.;'nains, without a shadow of
oubt !

Yes, that's right, k
There's a Romany b But look here, what
camp quite close. f s H proof have you?

|

Froof 7 We shall Find it!...

Those sort

oF people are always thieving!
There's Wo Eime to be lost . take us

ko their camp.

o right Eto suspect them
Just because they're
aipsies.

All right, | will. But you've

| 1'1] be surprised if they're
still there. Having done the

job, they'll [ dow't think
have bolted. 50!

They.., they've gone!... But [ saw

theim only last night ...

]

What did | tell
you? They've
done a bunk.

y
won't have

... calling all patrols ...
Intercept band of
gipsies. Believed to
Whave left Mm;n'ns;:ike
within ew
Wours For unknown

destination ...




Twe dags Lader . .. Those poor things || Me too. I'd [Tintin! Captain' My dear Friends!

7 S == |l... And ['m absolute § stake my life w0 A sensational discovery! ...

0;:;:‘*&‘;?:;;:;“:;2::5‘? ly certain chey onit..but... Sen-sa-tion-al! ... I've just invented
4 i are innocent . a television set!

continugs ", etc, ete... Ah!

"The gipsies who were camping
waar Marlinspike at the time
of the robbery lhave been
assisting Lhe police in their
inquir: ies. A headquarters

) spokesman refused to
comment on the
affair,.. There!

Colour television , of course! rNarat all, it's just a question 1 dow't meed to tell you, ., [n the studio
The other day, looking at all of kuow-how. Now listen care- the subjects are all in colour... Well, i
those sets, | thought ko wy- fully...The people you see on the purpose of wy apparatus is to re-
self: what a pity the pictures Ehe Iittle screew are in black store those colours!...How?. . . How?...
are ownly in black and whike! and white, aren't they ? But Well, roughly speaking, by colour filters
in the studio?... What about that? inserted between an ordinary television |
You kvow, sowmeone set and a special screen, | call it
has already... " Super- Caleacolor ”

But that's
brilliant !

You think so’... [n all modesty
[ must say my own comment -
would be: brilliant! But you Al Now my friends, hold your
shall judge my iwvention For breath ! .. This is an historic
yourselves. Toniaht they have
that famous programme
“Seanorama”, .. Will you
join me?
—p

A

Jd js ey :5 ; Lr ...brings the big news of three ...the 2lst Taschist Party Congress
Touight... BING ... Scangrama... continents to your Fireside, Qur at Szohdd, the secret life of the
BONG...your look at life... PONG roving cameras give you aclose-upof.. il flAbomivable Snowman, and the jewel

robbecy at Marlinspike ...

Well, ['lI

coincidence!




At the 2Ist Taschist FParty The picture ]
Conaress at Szolod, Marshal isu't absolute-
Kiirvi-Tasch, in an exceptionally ly elear, but
violent speech... [ can adjust

(% o

DIGADOG PAGADIGADUG POGODOGDOG
DAGODAGODAGODUG PIGADIGDUG

That's better,
fsu't it?

All right, gh 7

The sound !
o Thundering
typhoons,

adjusk Ehe
Sound !

It's the
soumd, now!

Ok dear !... A valve has
goue! ... It won't Eake long
ko replace ...

)

There ! That's
dowe it!

oo SUmmary of the Facts. As you
kiow, the famous [talian singer
Bianca Castafiore is stayimg in

this coumtry, ..

Ak, J my beauty FI _ past At historic Marlinspike Hall, the
d U Il prima donna was the victim of a

daring robbery. A magnificent

emerald vanished . . . mysteriously!

oSS = 5 S
compare [ 5 that me? oW,
how horrible!

Today a Scamorama reporter went
down Eo Marlinspike and spoke to
the officers in charge of the case.
Over to Thompson and THomson ...

L3
No, our lips are sealed, We can't Yes, dumb's the word, that's our
tell you whom we suspect, but wokko , So were wot allowed to
it isn't anyome in the house. tell you about the gipsies, though
Mum's the word, you Kvaw, we suspected them from the start..

-5@ u-( S ! | A

Especially after they cleft their
lamp...er... left their camp, the
merning after the robbery. But
we s00um ran thewt to earth, and
then when we searched their cara-
vans we made a startling discovery!




Not only-did we discover 4 pair of
scissors belonging to Sighora Casta-
fiore's waid, but in one of their
Caravans...

O T I 1. .
L Y e
Y R

.- we found a wessed-up Flunkey
o 8r...Adressed-up monkey, Ob-
viously, the emerald could only
have been stolen by a maw climb-
ing Ehe wall: in fack, a wman of
remarkable agility...And that man
has beewn Found: the monkey!
OFuuris the whole bunch

w.denied it Furiously. The scissory
had beew ‘found’ by a Iittle girl.
As For the wonkey, he'd wever
been out of his cage.

I

n
Wil

So that's how things stand .. .
but we're keeping it under our
haks, of course, All we have ko do
Wow is recover the emerald...

And for a couple of master-minds
like you, gentlemen, Ehat will be
child's play ... Thank you For putting
us so clearly in the picture.

Now we turn from the excitement
‘and suspense of a police investigat-
fon to another burning Eopic that
is hitting today’s headlines...

Skop ! My eyes
Oh no! That's
evough !

Naturally, It isn't entirely
perfect yet, but ...

My eyeballs are
dolng the shimmy!

I'm still convinced
I've had another

I'm secing six of || Me
everything! too!

Poor gipsies!...
they're innocent...
look at the wall: even a monkey
climbing would have left some
trace, but there wasw't a sion, What then!

Hello! There's Mr. Wagner go-
ing iuto the village, on
Nestor's old bike.

He must have got
permission to

leave Wis piana,
Now's our chance,
SHowy ...

f we'll a0 back in-
il Aoors... and we'll
q be spared that

{ piano for A chanae!




- e

— - T
S=Fa =i :

ES=—N tue piano?

Surely [ didn't imagine
it... [ just saw Mr. Wag-
ner going off on his bike
... 50 wiio can be playing

Wooah!

E=Ess]
Oho! Someone's hidden a ladder down
here... Better and better !... Well since

it's here ,we make use of it.

What have you
Found, Snowy?

Why ? Whyl... Well, mr. Wagwer,

A battery bape-recorder! [ts
a playback of his own scales!
But what's it all iw aid of 7

we're aoing to Find out ! First,
I must be quick and put the
| ladder back.

Hide yourselF some-
where, Snowy, and
don't make a sound.

And now, maestro, ['m
| ready for you!




e
Can [ give you No thanks,
a hand, Mr, [ cam
Wagwer ? £ manage.

[..er..[ doit togeta little exercise ...
Original, don't you think 7

The same way as you, Mr.
Wagner... But do put down
a ladder..,

Very! And the tape-recorder...
for the same purpose, eh ?

e
Oh, yes, the tape-recorder...Look,
you must promise wok totell Slg- §
nora Caskafiore. | worked ouk a
plan so | could get some Fresh air
From Eime to time... She keeps
mié at the piano all day long,
you kwow, and ...

Fresh air? Village air, |
belfeve, Mr. Wagwer.

Ok, so you kuow ! ]

Now I'w in For it!
| Forgot to |ock
Ehe door!

-

Then ['d better tell
you gverything, ..

e

Thank you .. But... Well, Mr. But he's playing OF course... 50 he Silly el ...
s0 absenk -
winded!

Wagner, what about your scales? them, signora ... Is...| wasn't think-
AS you can hear, ing . Forgive me!

My s-s-scales,
$-5-gignora’...




save me From her?

thanks,,,ﬁur why did you

1 wanted to get you alone
..o Now, it doww at the

piavo : it's safer.., Thew
talk!

All right!... ['ll tell you everything.
1t's the Morses ... ['n a gawmbler,

you see, | go to the village every

day to telephone my bets ...

[s that so? ... Still, you weren't in 1
the village wheu the emerald was
stolen .. when some unknown per-
som Fell down the stairs... It was

you, wasn't it? H

Yes, it was [,

I'd begn up to the attic... and on
my way down [ heard Signora
Castafiore ery out ... [ hurried bo
get back ko my piano, and missed

| Why were you
Il in the attic?

Well, on a number of evenings
[ thouwght [ heard someane
walking about up there... at
dusk ... like the siguora did
o the night we arrived .

In the end | decided to get
to the bottow of it ...

Why didn't you simply ask
us 7

il 1 didwu't want to make a Fool
of myself, If it was only a
False alarm... Anyway, [
didw't find anything.

Ves... it’s auite possible. After that || | No, | don't think Waoner
incident during the night [ went stole the emerald : he
round there, to make sure ho one seews to be telling the
could Wave climbed the ivy. truth,.well, vow ['ve got
ko find the real cul-

One last point, Mr. Wagwer. The day
after you came, | found your footprints
under Sianora Castafiore's wi

Good... That's all the explanation ||

olly, how some
people do love

In any case, ['ll visit the
Attic towight. We must follow
every lead... Coming, Snmowy?




Poch! [t's only a rat, or a mouse.| & OW'... Look over there!... Avold

[ say, Tintin, how km
: Shall 1 catch ik ? : owl; he wust roost up here!

wust we stay here ?

We can go down uow, Snowy,

There's the “"wonster " who
There's nathing wore up here.

paces the attic, and Frightened
Signora Castafiore when he
looked in her window!

Just ancther False Why, Eaptam' | Yes, the doctor's juse You've wo idea how good it feels to ||
trail. You're better ! How || gome: he's taken off be standing on my own two  H
~ wonderful ! the plaster. feet again!

[ Careful !
Pon't lean. ..

. on Ehat! ; = See you soow , dockor !

q




Great snakes! ' One day | really wmust
What's going to g ML | turn out the clutter in
happen 7 e . ll this car!

What was iE7...
happened 7

What happened ?
what was it?

= = e T
My dear Captain fadlock ... Ik arieves me ko cloud your Alas, dear Friend! They are clawour-
Why, you're up!... I'm so happiness, but 1 have sad ing for me at LaScala in Milan: a
news For you . | must leave farewel| performamnce in Rossini before
you Gomorrow. I leave for the Skates.

I'm Eerribly upset
\s ' shattered, . You
won't change Your mind

Mo ! ...Not really ?
It can't be true!

{ - - R
You're an angel, trying She's going ! She's go-g0-go-going JI3 She's 9o...guo...qua" ,..Ta-rm-

Eo Keep me here, but [ She's going ! away 4 & Hip ‘iauy wip £ raser.. um...yes... H'mm,
already have my tickets. Wooray! This is my lucky day! o i




.. This is my lucky day!
oo My wheelchair's 4
doing away!

Come alowng in. A drink will soon
put you right.

e o = Goodbye, dear Captain Hatbox !

Thank you again for your charming
hospitality. .. [t arieves me so ko
leave you, but | give you my
promtise : |'ll be back!

[...I'm sure
‘ you will !

As for my emerald ...
sniff...sniff... the mom.
enE you have any Hews...

Yes, yes, I'll let you
Kinow Ak once, never
fear...

e

huwble roses, the First of a new
variety | have created ... | have
ventured to give thew your

beautiful name, "Bianca”!

[ Dear lady, 1 beg you toaccept these

They are exauisite!
oo Ex-X-X-quisite!
And what perfume!
Swmell them, (ap-
tain Stockpot !

| Dear Professor, let
| me embrace you !

What a
q sweet jdea'

No, thavk you!

Goodbye, dearlady... &
\ ' ('] ry

gt [
{




Ok, sirl...Sirl...The sig-
nora has foraokten Ehis !

Thank you, Hector!
... As a special
favour, I'll send youa
| signed phatograph.

MERCY !
MY JEWELS!

This time they've really
gome... [t's all over ! Finished !
..-No wore scales ' No mwore

So it's you, clever dick !
Lf you value your

Feathers, | advise you
[_l:o put on another record!

LI - 4

BILLIONS OF BLISTER- B
ING BARNACLES!
SHUT UP WHEN I'M
TALKING !

Yes ... It was the band annual

outing ... Thew | had a touch

of Flu, and...Wheu?... To-
morrow 1... 'Fraid

ortwo!

that's impossible

PV Gy ... Maybe the be-
@A gihing of next
. week ...

—
Firce days Laler . .. Just wait &ill

[ get wa
Yes...yes... yes, | Know... [t ] hagzs ‘,: you
isw't my fauit... What? ... Mr. BolE.. Then
No, it isn't your fault either... you'll hear a thing

Can't understand
these Folks...always

in A hurry... Give
themselves Wigh
blood pressure, thats
what they'll do.

[_ane you seen EMis in

the ‘Daily Reporter’ ? 5?
It's about ... P

+.. ol Castoroili.

Nightingale
with a Broken Heart

MILAN, TUESDAY

“Triumph . . . superlative . . . sublime . . . unforgettable,’ proclaims
the Italian press. At La Scala last night the divine Castafiore bid
farewell to Europe. An ecstatic audience acclaimed her over-
whelming performance in Rossini’s LA GAZZA LADRA.

Time and again a delirious house recalled their idol. Fifteen
curtains! Bravo! Bravissimo! But can the plaudits of admirers
mend a broken heart? For the nightingale still mourns the loss
of her most precious jewel.

And have we heard the last of the Castafiore emerald? Not so,
Police investigations continue in the Marlinspike area, Was a
monkey used to spirit away the jewel, magnificent gift of the
Maharajah of Gopal? No comment, say detectives, bul suspicion
weighs heavily upon local gipsies. And still no sign of the emerald.

From Italy, the Milanese nightingale wings her way tonight

BEEc g0 e TR T

Still that ridiculous idea
oF a thieving monkey,
Whoever heard of an an-
imal so well Emined that
ik goes stmight Eoa partic-

ular object?
Talking of
animals, dyou

know what

Where Are you geing?
Where in the world . ..




| wonder what's dot

Tell Eain, T6 thia No, a message! ... | forgat to tell you, I'm
mcsr:é?'goz!': ;iks L_‘;‘ZS::; £o leaving Eoday For Milaw: I'w going there
Slonara Castafiore? to dewonstrate wy Super-(aleacolor o the [n-

ternational Television Conaress, Naturally, [ shall
call upan gur charming Friend.

A message ... Me?...
For (askafiore %

Oh 7 well, tell her whatever you like:
but for pity’s sake, dow't invite
her back bo Marlinspike!

(e -

ﬁ

That's very kind ; Captain' A woodwan?,., fT[wnks,' 1o OW, [ almost forgot ...
11l tell her, She'll Captain! Yes, Charlie Ring up the Thompsoms,..Tell
certainly be bouched H Sawyer, in the thew to come here as soon as
by your invita- Now what1 ... village... But why? possible : about the emerald.
tion... Has he set the :

house on Fire?

A
oy
5

(Laber'.,.. And remember to gl B | el aw fowr later . . .

telephone, won't you?

% i We've only come asa special flavour.,, . er,
But Tintin, [ S LI SAavour.,., er, well, so far 4s we're concerned ,
look here... [P there's absolutely nothing Tintin can add

| ko the case. Ouce and forall, the job was
dovie by the aipsies, with the help of their

[t's as clear as day to us, eh rn,m'_:, only ove Haing And if you'll come with wme, gentlemen, |
Thompson ? Tintin can tell us + will do precisely that!
To be precise : dear as clay. where the emerald

That's my opinion and 'm is hidden.

stuck wikh (!




l You've discovered where
i the gipsies have hidden
i the emerald 7

The aipsies havent
hidden anything.

Look up there... That's where you' Il Find the
key to the whole mystery!

Up there, in that poplar ...

That poplar?... All [ can
see is A nest,

(apEain.

What 7 You
wean to say...

Yes, but it's a magpie's west,

That a magpie stole the
emerald : yes, ['d bet

my life on it

for Weaven's
sake be care-
Ful, Tintin !

Thuwdering typhoons | And you
borrowed that kit from old
wan Spawyer ko climb up to
e nest ...

Tinkin! Do
please watch
your step!




Look out for the
dead branch !

No damaage
done!... What
about you? Have
you Found dnything’

Yes, and how!
I've got [rma's
Ehimble ...

AND THE EMERALD !
HERE'S THE EMERALD !! §

Some bits of glass.. |
a marble.,, and a

Wonderful!... Tintin,
you're a gentius ... But
What on earth sudden-
ly made you think of
a wagpie?

ed in the paper?

Po you remember
the name of the
opera they mention

[ 1 don't ktow... "Pizza " or
Ragazza'...or something . ..

“La Gazza Ladra®,, in
other words, The Thieving
Magpie ! Then the
light dawned !

1 thought to myself : "Theres a ‘gazza
ladra’ somewhere arouwd. ., But where?
s What about the spot where Miarka
Found the scissors 7 They must have
fallen from the robber's hiding-place!
50 | ran to look, and thers was the
nest!... Well, that clears the gipsies!

Just our Juck ! The one time
we manage to catch the
culprits they turn ouk ko

be innocent! [t's really
koo bad of them!

You'd think they'd done
it on purpose!

Anyway, thanks to us, the
ewierald has turwed up, And all

we ha

ko Signora Castafiore,

ve tado is toreturn it

Definitely not! We and we
alone must restore the emerald :
we are in beauty downed ! ..,

As you like: here

You Kuow, what pleases
wie s Ehe relief For the
ipsies, They'll be com-

I1t's 4 sight For
S0TE eyes. ..

You kuow, Cuthbert (al-
culus is just leaving

For Milan, Couldn't we
dive him the jewel 1




What are you doing ? That's rich!... Yes that's rich |...

Ok, it's marvellous !

It's...er...it's the,.. [t
the emerald... it fell on
the grass ... and the arass
i5 gream ...

It could happen
to anybody . ..

Wooair! Woosh! |
Here's your @
brandy - pall !

There! And hawng ow to ,u.'
it, this Eime!

A fo> umstes later | | ||}

Goodbye, my friends. 1'm just off... Is there any
message for Signora (askafiore ?
- =

Tinkin !

it's sa much
quicker.

Wonderful news! You can
tell her that her emerald

has been Found ...by

0h uo! I'w Flying .

I said the Castafiore
emerald has been Found!
The em-er-ald !

THE EMERALD !l

v

It's all right, Captain...(alm
down! All we have to do js to send
A telegram to Signora CastaFiore.

[ won't forpet ko
invitation... g

Certainly wot... [ never do
v« | make it a point of
Wowour to declare everything
at Ehe customs ... Goodbye.

[ wWe're off now... taking the mule to

Japan...er, making the gruel... faking
the jewel... Anyway, acodbye, Captain.

Goodbye! And thanks
for trying Eo help
with Ehe case.

r Ah, there you are!  Look here !

What a glorious walk...
Not 4 cloud in Ehe sky !
.o PerPect peace! ...
Wonderful !...

B

You certainly did
not ! . ..

Why?... What's happened’
we Pon't tell me




Look ! Mr. Bolt has been
ko wend the step.

3
That's wonderful !... Ah, hes

put a board across it : ko
give the wortar time to
sek. | expect he warned
you,

No, he didn't.
4 But it's gquite

Maybe, but ['m just mention-
ing [t for your oww good.
You cau't be too careful . For
heaven's sake, remember ;
don't put your foot on that step!

For the next few days you h
wiust step over... like tha-a-at! P
You understand 7

| Vﬂl‘\.l qood,

“IIII 5!(,

You see? [t's per-
Pectly easy. You just pld
Wave to rlhi.v-k what |

Ah, Mr. Bolt ¥ 1t
was nice of you

That's a real shame!

I just popped back to say, wait a
Bl day or two before using that step... Too bad: a lovely
._ bit of marble, that was! 7




