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[ The chap who played the lead is a good
b — actol
H; looks like Alcazar;

Did you enjo,
the B, Captaint
!

dow't you think so?
AW 7

... but the end was too It's as if [ was thinking of For example, take General Alcazar,

improbable. The old uncle dow't kuow, someone or other. whow you weutioned just now. He

hasu't seew his nephew For i & @ completely vavished From our lives
! years ago...

twenty years...he starts
thinking about him ... the door
opens, and hey-presto, oo who's
there? The nephew!

Well, d'you suppose, if [ just s you wmisguided mis-
think about hiwm he'll pop up ‘an't you watch where
on the street corver, like

that, bingo ! %




- I [
It's extraordinary! [magine! .weren't we,Cap- || [ Por favor...excuse 710456 n
The Captaiv and [ were just this [| | tain? Then up you pop like a mucho hurry.... Already late for
Woment kalkmg about you! jack-in-a-box. It's incredible .. appointwent ... [ go now.
But tell we, General, wt;ak { o‘k what apity.. At af
i i ? j pity... At a
L are you doing nowadays evewts, Wore's

And where can

- . — . g
r... Um... At thees hotel .., || Just so..Nowl go... Adios, || || Well, well ! ankly, ! Aﬂn’t thmk your Frlznd
er... thees Hotel Bristol, amigos! Almzar was ma very chal:ty wood !

Good ! The Bristol... [ Goodbye,
| And when do you... | General .

£ - . e — -
Yas an odd rumbs' It's the Quick! He can't have got fa
Fellow. Ol well, gencral’s wallet.
come on, ; He didw’t put it
|| right inside his pocket,

Hello, where's he gme to? V¢rhup5 ha 9abmtaacar K
. Never wiind. The Hotel ||
Bnﬂml isquite near; we'll
leave his wallet there.




P e e A Y e e A M e A
No, sir. T'm terribly sorry,
but | dow't know  the
gentleman.
"Out That's odd. Well,

D thank you.

[ wonder: perhaps he's South Awerican.
registered under another Quite well-built. A
name . .. Ramon Zarate? long chin .
woustache

try to draw him for

.
Rawmon Zarate?

No, sir. A Spanish
qentl{mau?

| Now what cau we | [ say, why shouldn't
do to return that | the wallet itself give
m’m wallet to him?

P\ | Thats what

I | oni we'll go in here.
Iw wondering ||

Pound wotes, Fremch and Belgian
[| money, a hotel bill, a four-leaf
| clover, a lottery ticket From San
Theodoros... in fack, nothing to
| give us a lead .
s FEET 0

Now theu, let's see what’s
| iuside here.

But the general’s
address isw't here.

: Ah, a4 letter!
time [ think we're
on to something .

Hello, is that PIC 85247
| May I speak to Mr.

i Debrett®... Who am [ 2
... A Friend of General
|| Alcazar, and
Il Hello? HEL!

1 know, but ‘1]
ring up the number
given in the
letter.

egardss
Foa.c.




Can you hear we?

[ tell you, sir, | am
What?... You dow't know

uot Mr. Debrett! [

don't know your Gen-

What about Ramon eral Alhambra, and

Zarate?...Nor that?...
You see,sir, | found

| his wallet and... [ beg
your pardon 7

in your story ...
Goodbye !

i How strange. The
front door's open...

If Billions oF blue blistering bar-
nacles! Who's the thundering son |
of 4 sea-gherkin who did that?...
Nestor !

Lam not interested g

re’s polite- ! f y odd ey don

t know of him
ness for you'! il at that wumber. Too bad,.. We'd

T better be getting home to Marlinspike.

oad ¢av¢ns !A My
poor Snowy ! Who's done.
this to you %!

4]




| || Abdullah! Blistering - .-

. Y

o
i Agaiv, Blistering Barnacles !

Fall dowwstairs again'
s

You young ruffian ! Just you

tell we what sou're doing here!
Wa Wait, Blistering
Barnacles! 1've got
something foryou.

Apresent !...
Sowmething
specially for
wme, brought
from his country,
fexpect. Dear
little Fetlow!

" Gomething for me?

Yes, o
present,

4 \’,

It's for you, Blistering
Barnacles, from me.
Thank yn; T
g

A cuckoo-clock . Why, it's
wagwificent, Abdullah !

You see.... to wind

Abdullaly. it up....

|

{' Ten thousand thundering

typhoons! ... Don't think
you'll get __ away with that!




What d'you wake of it?
Oue thing's clear: we've
9ot Abdullals on our hands,
We'll have to bring the
young scamp to heel.

l
|

Read that, Tintin, it's for you,., Tell
we Hamm what does the Emir
mean tlnz situation is serious”?

brat! I'm going to
teach you a lesson . ..

Touch not! Touch not! You

{| arabesque, you! D'you imagine
I'm going to et that little
pest raise (ain in my Wouse ?

Halt thou!.. Touch not the
son of my Master!

...Sirl,. It's terrible,
sir.. Il those foreign per-
sons havz settled themselve:

Later, Nestor .
\ tell we later,

rooms !

[ | Just wait till
| 1 Find you,



| Hello?.,. Hello?... Who...
| What?... Who d'you want?!

No, Madaw, [ am not
Mr. Cutts the butcher !

\?’,ﬁ)’/

-

No answer ?... | suppose
they're all asleep
still...

| Hello?... Who's
{| Ehat? Thomp:

wot disturbing

you, am [ 2

Alcazar?®... Yes, why?

Is Tintin here this
morning %... Yes. You'd
like to speak to him *
...Right...What?... Do
we Kknow Geueral :



Rl‘m;l'n up when
I'm in the bath!
[ ask you!

You'll explain that
to Tintin later?

Well, well ! Thompson and Thom-

som %...And they want to talk tome

about General Alcazar. 0dd, isw't it?

Yes...Talking of odd things
. where's Abdullah

this morning®

E You
il Feel impelied to come to break-
fast oun roller- skates
Bl Very well, thanks,
And you

Ah!... Now for
some breakfast.
| ... but quite ¢
soom you'll see
wmy reason for it.

tering barnagles|
here he com |

 puzzled
0 see me come in like that.
... Yes, yes, you find it odd,

H down't deny it!...Well, I can't
tell

you anything more
at present...



Aaar,’and then:
psshhtt! ... We'll get
a good laugh!

You thundering nitwitted

Wumskull you!” Haven't you
finished acking the goat
yet?

Who rang, Nestor?

| bet that's him!
But We won't get
away withit this
time. Nestor, g0

[ Found no one the
first time, sir.
But the second i
time, | saw Abdullah
rumning away,

and bring the hose
pipe!

I'm dreadfully sorry!... Please for-
give me! You see, it's Abdullaw’s fault. The
Young rapscallion kept ringing the bel

Well, here's the position.
[uterpol have asked us to
keep an eye on a wan called
Dawson, and to collect all
the information we can
about his activities. ..

... and also about the people
he weets. It so happens that
you kviow ome of thew: General
Alcazar. What can you tell us
about him*

Very little, as a
matter of fact.

=
1 knew him when he was
President of the Republic of
San Theodoros. [ met him
later, in Europe. He'd been
deposed by his rival, Geveral
Tapioca, and had fled from
his country. He'd become a
kife-thrower on the
music-nalls . .. d

All'? Really 2 And what did he say to
you, whew you met him last night ?

That's all .




Aha! That surprised you, eh ?
You forget, my Friend, in our job
there's nothing we dow't know.

To be precise : we know
nothing in our job!

It's true Ehat we met him
last night. I was going to tell
you... He said he was travelling,
he was in a hurry, and he was
staying at the Hotel...er...
the Hotel..,

Ok 2 Well, that's the lot... He didn't
say anything else... But what have you
against him® What do you suspect %

Why are we suspect? | mean,
what do we suspect * My dear fel-
low, if you imagive we'll tell
you he's smuggling aircraft,
you're wuch mistakew, “Mum's
the word", that's our motto.

Well said!...To be precise : “Dumb's
the word’, that's our wotto. The
general may have come to
Europe to buy up old aircraft,
but you won't learn that from
us! Now we wust be going.
Goodbye, Tintin.

Ah! Here comes Nestor
with our hats awd sticks.

What a very peculiar thing: my hat
has shrunk .

How strange. With we
it's the opposite; I've
got a swollen head ...

Oh, [ see, We've got wuddled up. You
have wy hat and [ have yours,

That's it : our mats are
in a huddle. fn short,
we're contrarywise

May [ see’...You can bet
Abdullﬂ’s behind this ...

old joke: wewspapers folded up
aud slipped inta the band.

There!... | thought as much. [t's an

\(f(z!l, what did our

twins want?




Just read this advertise-
wient ['ve Found in an

terms'! You'll see,
upbuying a battleship or
the ‘Queen Mary’ on the
viever-never !

Maybe. But did
you wotice
the initials 2

No doubt about it: the
geweral's here to buy
armaments. But that's

Later, at the Fotol Excelydr...

Geveral Alcazar 1 Yes, he's
here, sir, [ just saw him

o reason for failing ko
return his wallet. And
since Thompson and
Thomson have kindly
told us the right
address...

T'Il come with you.

90 past. You'll Find him in
the lounge.,

J.P.M.C....).D.M.C.
... Thundering
typhoons! Alcazars
wallet! The signaty
i onthat [etter!

we'll end

Precisely!

... he's talking to some-
one. But...good heavens'!
It's Dawson. I've met him be-
fore. He was police chief in
the luternational Settlement |l

And there in the background , }

lurking behind their newspapers. ..

The Thompsons'

This all looks pretty fishy ;
14 like to know a bit more
about it. Listen, Captain; you
stay here, and as soon as
Dawsoun goes, you return
Geweral Alcazar's wallet. I'll
follow Dawson. We'll meet
at Marlinspike.

There he is ... getting ,'-/IJ
into that black Jaguar. ffe
il ﬂ

i

=[5
=)
5 i

Quick, taxi!...Follow that black
Jaguar, there, ahead of us.




Fiffleere minudes Later . ..

We're on the outskirts of
town already... Ah, he's slow-
ing down. He's going to turn off,

How can [ get
in without being
seen? ... Perhay

.o Yes, | know

j l We're over the First

hurdle. Now let's

see...

Aircraft! So we were right! _J

7

f Careful !
| Footsteps!

*Morning guv’
Seen the “Report-|
er” today?...
NoZ. Well, read

Aha'! Bravo!... The Mosquitoes we
sold thewm did a grand job . Those
§ boys know how to make use of

[¥'s inthe bag! Twelve Mos-
quitoes there, too. To help him
chuck out his rival, General
Tapioca... Suits us. Let them
| Fight. S0 long as we can un-
load our junk on them, why
worry 1

You've said it!...Well, 1'll
see to the packing of those
DC3 spares for Arabair.
Now that they've got the
green light over there, they're
90ing to need them. It looks

How right you
are ! Any ews
from Alcazar?




What's that 2... What on

earth’s going on?... What's
this confounded thing 7

Mnﬂullah, the little pest! (1l bet
| we put that alarm-clock in my
il pocket!

yaung lad with a white dog,
you say ... How did they
912(: in without

Great Scot | What will the (ap-
tain think of this 2




Abdullah ! Just you wait Poor Kkid, all the same .
Eill | catch you'! He's too young to realise
- how serious things are.

Ha! ha!
hal ha!

Blue blistering barnacles! This time
I've had enoug The littl\ pest! Afire-
work guder wy chair while [ was having
Forty winks. It's the end ! He's going
back to his father!

has

it

EBEL T ddle:
i raft Ridd o W wen K
Aircrell g he S

su o i

itoes -
B0 Mosauite e
Bab_ I power: i rebe) 4
& A the P

he
cectad COMTF | ced bY B

wmentioved in his letter.

send Abdullah home .

Thundering typhoons ! The ...perhaps there's another
poar Emir? This explains
H the serious situation he

0 Well, you're right: we can't

way out. IF we can't send
him oFf, there’s nothing to

That's it ! Khemed
stopus 9oing away ourselves, .

- Good idea!

Tintin, you're a genius.
But... where can we go 2

What t Khewed ? 1n the middle of
revolution ! You're crazy! <
What could we do there?

Perhaps we might try to rescue
the Emir. At the same time, we
could try to clear up this odd
business of the aircraft.

I No, thanks, not forme! ...
== You 9o if you like... ['m




[ Yes, tiey bring him back.
This (aptain Haddock, who
[ mezt‘yeskerday with one
of my friends... Tintin. ..
Qué... S0, Tintin. You know
him 2... Qué? The telephone
call you receive last night?
... Yes, it was him. He find
your number in my

wallet.

A youngster with
A white dog? That
reminds we of
Something. .. but what®

Tiutin!... S0 he's the
one sticking his wose

into my business !...I'l|
s00u take care of him.

Hello... Who's that?...
O, it's you, Geweral ...
What?... Oh, your wallet
... You've got it back 2

You understand? [ he's aboard,you put
this briefcase in_— the baggage compartment.

e

I'm not sorry to get here... With these old I say, have you woticed ?... Armed |
crates you can never be sure. .. wmen all over the place.

| T am sorry, gentlemen: you have no
permit o stay in Khewed. You wust re-
board the plave, and return to Beirut.




| of 4 yarn is that ?

Here areyour passports. You

will be conducted to the aircraft.

Blistering barnacles ! What sort

Billions of blisteriug barnacles! To
have come so far, and then be weld up
by these Bashi-bazouks ! It
absolutely infuriating!

|| Thundering typhoons! You're not

I| getting away with this ! Our pass -
ports are perfectly in order...

{ You have wo right, ..

There they go! [n an
hour they'Il be Flying
over the wountains ...
Jebel Kadheh ...

Another eternity in this Flying coffint... Aud a bumpy
trip into the bargain . Rattled about like dicein abox ...
1 just wonder what sort of trouble will drop on us
vext.

Thundering typhoons!
Why does everything
e happen to me?

You're vot hurt, ' Not at all, I'm just ewjoying the
are you? || luxurious comfort of air travel !




Golly! [ can swell trouble.
There's something sinister
going ow here. | must warn
Tintin atonce.

Here, will you stop that!
You know, he... yes, he
wants to show me something
All right, 1'l1 Follow yo
TEE T

I'm woudering WHO warned
the authorities at Wadesdah
of our arrival, and WHO
persuaded thew to deport
us %

right, I'm coming,,

In there? [t's the luggag
You want me togo in ¥ All

il

An engine on Fir
for the exting

Thundering typhoons! The ex-
| tinguishers haven't worked; it's
burning wore Fiercely tha eve

0ZD.., Starboard wotor on Fire... Extinguishers
unservicoable Were turning back...We'll try to reack Wadesdah.

I~

{ Wadesdah Tower... Wadesdah Tower...This is KH-

T

It%s wo good! It's too
heavy. | shall just




is is KH-0ZD...Star- 1 simply must make [ Again?...No, old chap, parachute... [ insist that ||
mus::;n:sbm pumr. him understand. He's I that's enouah. I tell you, you give we a parachute!
ing...Port engine wis- got ko come and look
Fir Weare losing | at this thing.
height... %

A ( S o % Why wou't
FS/ A Yo ome

and look

Dou't lose your head,sir. You'd Look here, young Fellow, keep
find a parachute quite useless calm, will you? Aud leave the
pilot aloune : he's got enough on

I want a parachute, [ | Wis plate already’t

™ tellyou! 1've paid for my
seat, and...

[ Good lad!...Thanks! This is KH-02D... We're over the
Everybody hawg on tight, | southern edge of the Kadheh. .. We've
we're going to try to jettisoned the Fuel... We're stopping the
laud ... port wiotor... We're trying a belly landing.




We are safe!

~ | Whew! that's it!

Allah be praised!

| The Ffire is out.

No, no, there's no need to
worny. Wadesdah was
alerted,and it's only

thirty wiles away, They'll

5004 be out [ooking For
us,
L__7 -
-
qrw 7
X

open suun, We'd better
wove into the shadow of
those rocks, while we

wait for a rescue party.

Wooah!
Wooah'!

[ A poer minetss Latr ...
[1 say, Captain, if we stay here
they'll take us back to Wadesdah,
and we'll be expelled once again. ..
Wait a minute, Snowy... It seems
to be about thirty miles to the
city. Suppose we make

ourselves scarc

Yes, ou foot... I'm just going back to the
plane . Snowy's incorrigible; he absolutely
insists on showing we some-g4

%

All right, Snowy .
o =

I'm cowing with you

)

Thirty wiles... And

= -~

J've still got... Let’s
see... ['ve still

?

- Thinky miles!

got..

a mere
Erifle!

... half a bottle

of whisky... that's
240 wmiles to the
gallon...not too
9ood, but still...




My bottle! ... T
must save my bottle!

Thundering typhoons! The
plane’s blown up!

He went towards the
plaue...Let's hope ...
Careful : mustu't break
wy bottle..,

Billions of
blistering
barnacles!

N...no. 1 was just
kuocked flat by the
blast. But Swowy ? Where's
Suowy?

Safe and sound.
He's fetching
your hat,

Suowy, good old Suowy.
You sceuted daunger,

eh?.. Aud 1 just thought
you wauted to play.

You know, Tintin,
AT you ought to take
r* we wore seriously,

A time-bomb in the baggage compartment. ..
%0 it's thawks to the fite in the starpoard
motor that we're still alive
this time, we'd be Flying over
over the Jebel...You can imagine, if we'd
blown up in the air ...

der...

Yes, we've had
a lucky es-
cape. | won-

—
Nothing...but [ || All right,

think we won't fagree.
hang around here.




We mustn't run into
the rescue party on
the way... As soon as
our disappearance is
reported they I start

seek shelter with our old Friend
Senhor Oliveira de Figueira.

When we get to Wndesdah wc“
|

I Lie down? We Hmplv il Qm:k lnz down
I've luad anough of this little Wst redch Widesdah

A patrol ! I'm sure thzyr(
- 1F e go oh wuch before dawn, Captai

T e 13 Hg Fe
Make ip your | out looking For us.
. shall |

longer ['ll be on my knees! t{:"a d::;?ﬂ"‘ oubof |
1Fonly | could lic down! || [LZ1C AUeEFION

|| 1 neard a woise...a sort For heaven's sake || Me, svoring ?
| || of rumbling...

stop suoring! [ didw't hear

plane... Listen.

I Il have w Z What on earth can |
{| breakfast in Tmtm' (:er up hurr do? Let's hope they
dou't come b




——— =
[ [ always keep a small X This confounded
Flask of rums For cork wown't come
ewmergencies. Now's
the time to use it

Aaak! Now theu, where are those
sprouts ... [ wean scouts,..? ['d I-|-like
a word or two w-w-with thew ! Wadesdah at last! Now we
e wmust be careful ... The main
Sh! Be quiet! We gates will be watched ; but 1
wust get on . kuow a small gateway, and
[ e Ehat'll be unguarded.

in unmolested. Now You did e alway Senhor Oliveira
i u did say he always | -
et it Somr | 8 L e o it W [ oo b onus

i ? he's woved !
sure his house is vear hdy.

ere, you see. We got L I Senhor Olivejra!... !!

Quick, we must
Find some-

Y where tobide!.




Patrol ... We can't help it if Well, viever mind! ...

Just listen to that! There's one
Who's that?. .. you're a light | Next time we'll walk

[| we haven't woken up, anyway !

» —— sleeper! f || onour hands, to save | ...Whatadin!.. Ha! ha! ha! ha!
1 w:at‘ d:”youimla‘um Alight sleerert waking the most R " Hot '
wrao st 5 Lim: | OHE SIEEPEr.. noble Dows Oliveira! o! ho'ho!

asking you!
What's the idea,
waking people

-What a nerve! ||
After all the row
you've been making!f|

up at this hour*

Whew! They've By the beard of your Tintin...You here ! ... Come

one ! That Prophet, will you go away inquickly ... quickly !
:avz we a Fright and let me sleep!
(owie on, (ap-

Open the door,
Sewhor Oliveira! [ts
Tintin! Pl

tain, stop smor-
ing for goodness
sake!

What are you doing here?
Don't you kuow there's a
price ou your head *

Now then, tell me what

...l can't believe it!... s you're doivg in

But First of all: I'm sure Khemed

you must be hungry 2 ... Er...adrop of i
your wine
would save
our lives .

“Goodnight,
everybody .

+..aircraft ... Theu we decided to set out for
for sale... wMesdah ov foot, and to come to you. ..

It was wise of you. Now, L'll
bring you up to date on the
situation in Khewed . Six
mouths ago...

...and s0
Abdullah

.. letter from
the  Emir.

——




I... What was that?... Er...
forgive wme.. I think [ was
dreamivg...A nightmare .. Pirates ...

Il light up. MH'W
help me to stay
awake.

Where was 1. Ol yes... | was saying that
5ix months ago, as a result of an Agree-
ment between the Emir and Arabair, Wadesdah
became an important link in the air route

to Mecca. Thew, a Few weeks ago, it seems
that trouble blew up between Arabair
and the Emir. The situation began to
deteriorate ...

... Asif by chauce, trouble
Flared upallover the country,
awd Sheik Bab El Ehr took com -
mand of the rebels. These rebels
were supported by a powerful
air force which, 50 to speak, came
out of the blue. The rebels marched
on Wadesdah, and seized power.
v

It all puzzles we, Senhor Oliveira,
You see, the rebel Mosquitoes
and the Arabair DC3's came from
the same source... And 1'd like to
know what touched off the dispute
between the Emir and Araba

Er... I've vo idea

On?... Well...We'll gointo that
later. The wost urgent thing is ko
help the Emir. What's become of him?

He had to Flee. He took
refuge iv the Sevel with
fatrash fasha, whose
fierce triveswen remained

=g

at all.

| Come, it's time For
sleep . Tomorrow we

will find some way
for you to leave the
city, and join the Ewir,

D'you see, there
A patrol coming

—_——
T know . ..
i Keep calm !

What ... what...what...
what happevied 7

J

}aurrpfpe, (Captain
It set Fire to
Your beard .




£ Ha'ha! ha! ha! l - He! we! he! he!
— = ==
Ho!ho! ho! ho!

quiet! Yes!...Lucky for us we
had all day yesterday
\ | to practise ! Foor Senhor
( Oliveira!
=

Well 2 What C | hat was a close
VYL | about that, en? 1 B - J shave, Captaiv .
Terrifict 5 T .| |[ Quiet, Snowy,

Pitchers 2... I'm so sorry, wa'am, my Good! Now we're

l stock is completely exhausted out of the city.
And there's the
well... (onfound
it, he promised
us there'd be noone

about at thishour!

=




Why can't you talk English T
like everyowe else, you I
«fancy-dress Fatima?! |
What do you want, an
way ?

Y
Q’ {’ﬂwoamﬂ
&~ Py o~

i

I

... Aud our guide isn't

here!
[| quite definite that hed saddle again
X wait near the well,
with the horses...

Billiows of blue blistering
barnacles® Tuat old witch
will raise the alarm'. ..

There he is! Fine!
Back in the

Oliveira was

Now what is it, Snowy?

#nd a fowr mondes Labir. . .

My stirrups, blistering barvacles!
.. My stirrups! ...

Hello, Colonel Achwed ?...This
is Mull Pasha at Sheik Bab El
Ehr's headquarters...Order
your Mosquitoes to take of f
immediately...Hello?... Yes.
Their mission: to wipe out a
party of three horsemen who
have left Wadesdah, heading
for the Jebel ... You understand?
...Good... Armoured cars are
ow the way... Hello?...
they are partisans
of Ben Kalish Ezab.
...Yes, wipe them out.

%
y)

1 There they are!...Fire!

g T




Oh'...Listen! ... Gunfire somewhere
in the desert.

Our own aircraft! Hello! Black Panther calling. Hello, yes... Ah,
They're wad ! ! First mission accomplished ; mission accomplished.
) the two arwoured cars in Flames. ...Excellent...The

two armoured cars
destroyed? ...
Congratulations,
Colovel Achwmed. Real
daces, your pilots!

ey

Quick, put me ...were destroyed || || What?2 [ ordered ... Military

o (olovee < Yes, just asyoul| | (£722.. You bungling tribunal ... ; .
hiemed Ay [ | ordercd. Tie oaf ! Ouly the horse- || [ ourt-martial - [P
it's you... Er... already passed wen were o be ...Dismissed ... L baytre Iooking
[ think [ mis- on your on - wiped out! Reduced to
understood . You gratulations to i the ranks. ..

the pilots ...

idw' that
didw't say thal Pardon?

the armoured cars

Whew! They've gone
over. Into the saddle:
we've a long way to go.




Frieuds! ... Friends! .. Dow't shoot |

Friends?...We will soom
see... Givethe password !

[ The camels bark...er, no...The
dogs bark and the camels pass .

“Good... Come Forward.
Who are these strangers?)

These holes in the rockt
... Yes, | noticed them.
They look like windows .
[t wouldn't surprise

wme if there were people
living inside.

Nonsense! They

couldw't possibly.
Still, we'll s00m
Find out...

Frieuds of Ben Kalish Ezab.They
have travelled far to see him.

That is good. We will
take them before hiw,

I Living in there !
That's a good one!

H All right .
People do




Thundering typhoons !
temple, hewn from the ro

A Roman.

We have
arrived .

How stupendous! Anentire

city carved out of the
wountain.

Avd wmy son?...My own little
treasure? My precious
darling... Where is he %

Ah,yes... We left him at
Marlinspike, Your High-
ness, But rest assured,
he is in good hands.

Poor little lamb!
How sad he must
be, so far from
his Papa.

And now ['ll leave you tied to
the palm tree, so the crocodiles brat!...Al, some-
can come and eat you. Ha'h
We're Lmvmg fun, aren't

Confounded
one's coming .

we, Nestor? /

Ak, Nestar I was laoking for you,
7 you give me a
o] hamﬂ 2 It's nothing
much : simply give me
a little push.

[t's to test the new steer-
ing wechanism ['ve fit-
ted to my roller- skates.
. Quite simple, really.
Tmy use the same
privciple for steering
wodel cars.

For instance, at the moment, my
skates are locked right over to
the left... [f someone were to push

we vow [ should turn round wore
or less on the same spok.

/179)

But I'm quite sure that despite
his sadness my cherub is a
little ray of sunshine, bringing
life and gaiety into your old
home.

Undoubtedly !




[| Well, Your Highness, we are here to try and help
|| you; also, to get to the bottom of a wmystery, in
|| which Arabair seem to have an important part.

And you, what brings you
here?...(ome along inand
sit down. You must be tired.

Oue day, about three
months ago, my little
Abdullah, my flawless

And you'll certainly be hungry
awnd thirsty. | will have some
refreshweuts brought to

Arabair? The dogs!... They will pay dearly
for their treacher: gave thew permission
to establish a base at Wadesdah, au import-
ant link on the route to Mecca, .

Nt

jewel, expressed a wish to

see the Arabair plaves loop
[| the loop a few times before

[anding at Wadesdah ...

3 Loop the loop!?
'Buk Highness...

| Nothing simpler, down't you agree? Naturally, [ was very angry and threatene
... And it would have given my
lambkin such pleasure!... Well,
instead of seizing this opportuni-
ty of pleasing wy little sugar-
plum, they refused, on some
Erumped -up excuse . ..

threat : that [ would reveal to the world
Arabair are involved in slave trading.

terminate our agreement. | also used another

d to
that

0w the other hawnd, on the return
Jjourney their planes are mostly
empty... Why?... Because somewhere
between Wadesdah and Mecca these un- |

Slave trading, vo less,.. Their
planes touching dowu at Wadesdan
onthe way From Africa are always
full to bursting with native Sudan -
ese and Sevegalese. These are
Mohammedan converts, makin

| their pilgrimage to Mecca.

Yes, goow...

But that's
Frightful !
—

. Letus

By Allah!.

hope your dog

hasu't gove vear
Ayesha'! i

Er...Yes... But toget back to Arabair:
these jackals stirred up trouble
in my country, and thanks to
their support, the accursed Bab
El Elr was able to seize power
But it won't be For long. .. 1"
throw him out, that wang
dog, that stinking

hyena, that slimy



It does indeed. Di Gorgonzola -
shipping magnate, newspaper
proprietor, radio, television and
cinema tycoon, air-line king, dealer
in pearls, gun-rumner, Lrafficker in
slaves-the man who helped Bab
El Ehr to sieze power. . .

But patience! 1ll-gotten gains
benefit no one!

Yes, a tame cheetah. But you see
what happens when he is annoyed ...
And | am the same: woe betide those
| who attack me...The perfidious Bab
| El Ehr will learn this one day, to
Jis cost!

He's an international crook;
he must be put out of harm's
way.

Yes, you are right.
But what can we do to
expose his dreadful
traffic in slaves?

... And that infamous di
Gorgonzola, too, the
owwer of Arabair.

Arabair belongs to
di Gorgonzola?

Tell we, Your Highness. .. Mecca
is the terminus For Arabair, isn't




To Mecca 2 That's not easy at
the moment . But if you will
give me two or turee days, [
wil| Find weans of putting you
aboard a sailing-ship, which will
take you there.

Again ? What has
Wappened now % on him

before he is well.
on Ayesha's tail

Here we are ou may dismaunt
... But stay while | make sure
that the boat has arrived.

Look, they
boat out.

It is Ben Yussef, 0 Master ... Ayesha jumped
See, it will be at least three weeks
It seems that he trod

He's sigwalling to us

can go.

There, everything is
arranged. You leave tomorrow
at dawn, with two trusted
wen. They will lead you to
a point on the coast where
a small vessel will be wait -
ing to take you to Mecca.
Byt be on your guard. Di
Gorgonzola is a dangerous man|

[ Ah, 50 that's the tub we're
| going ko board. [t's 4 dhow... No;

your pardovi : a sambuk. |



By the beard of the Prophet, some-
thing suspicious is going on over there.

By Allah!...They have stum-
bled on a patrol ! ...

Ha! ha! ha! Soldiers * Them?
... Don’'t make me laugh !
Oue shot into the air and
they bolted like rabbits!

Ha'lha! ha! [ was thinking
of those twopenny- half-
pewny coastguards gallop-
ing headlong! Anyone'd

| Ehink they were Erying to

break the sound barrier !

Unfortunately they'll have
wade a report... Inwhich case...

What a pessimist you are! What
3

are you afraid of ?...Tha
they'll send a squadron of
battleships after us 2

Not that, certainly, but ...
But
what?

Over there, (aptain!,.. That'’s
just what [ Feared !

They're coming back
This is going to be hot!
-..Everybody down!




If only I
had 4
gun'!

A

\
‘é
|
|
/

]

Got him!

7
a

And the other plane’s
sheered off. We're saved!
Sdtadd

Captain!...Captai
happened?...Q




1 don't know what happen-
ed... Some coward hit wme
from behind.

Quick, get

down ... That's
what knocked
you out !

But who?...We're on
our own . The crew have

undering

Eyphoons' My nose!

%0 sorry...But there's
o time to waste. We
wust build a raft, or we'll
be grilled alive.

plave we shot down!

Billions of blue blistering barnacles!...
Weve saved two cases of provisions,and no
tiu-opener; it'senough ko drive you crazy |
23| What about trying
! with your knife 7

Oh'! There's the pilot from the

) 1"

No, quite wear. Here, help
we rescue him.

[ You've done a good job, eht You
trigger-happy thug! Who are you
anyway? What's

your name? 4

you wanmers,
I'll s00n deflak
But...but...my
name Skut
Piotr Skut...Me
Esthonian.
W,

What do you mean, scoot? 1'(l keach

you blithering bombardier.
e you! Ectoplasm ! ‘
|

"Look out
Mind your kninfJ

W

/|| Er...0M! Skut...50 yourname's
Skut, eh?...Er, [... Well don't
let it bother you'!

Hello! Hello! This
is KeVM...This is
KéVM...Come in R3KO
--> Come in...Over.




[ Meanwhite ..

May | have the pleasure
of this samba, Princess?

The "“Scheherazade”is certainly
a wonderful ship... And whata

good idea to have a faucy-dress
ball on board...Ma-a-arvellous!

What an ideal yacht for a
cruise!

I5d
A 7;7 4
ANG

i e

Excuse we, my lord, there is a radio
call foryou... It's urgent...

What au entrancing host he is,

This cruise aboard the “Scheherazade’

is veally too enchanting !
S—————

You see, dear lady 2
Business, always Zusi-
vess. | am indeed a
slave... Will you Forgive me?

[Vary well. ['m coming.

Don't give it
a thought .
7/

Hello ! Hello! K6 VM calling R3K0

's aty entleman . e
Yes, he's atrue gentl Transwit in code ... Over,

Naturally, malicious tongues
spread rumours that he has a
shady past. ..

It's only to be expected that
such luxury arouses envy.
One must admit .. .

Pou ‘Nwiv'“v;k: tung the blue goat. Good.., Now for Ehe book , and ... 1 have it...Excellent!
] | | [l e
K6VM to R3KO, I S land 21 know who they are! We're rid of those two
i 2 BP0 - e )
Understood . Out. § - N—7 | weddlers!
! wssjons el

and sea-water.

If this goes on, Captain, we'll soon be on Dr, :
Bowbard's diet’s p k




Me?... Drink sea-water?...Are you Ha! ha! nal Not as bad as all that! ... ides . Besides... |
out of your mind 2 Thiuk of all the dead Fish Ehere must %
Ty be init... All the people drowved in it
I:); 5:;:2;:::‘:: ‘ over the centuries.. PAH the tous of
all that. S rubbish dumped From ships every day.
3 ... You can commit suicide if you like,
drmkmg that pig- -swill. But For me

it’s"uiet, niet,” all along the line!
This not_good ...

('YIPP EE

FRIC T

A ship...Just when you've smllaweﬂ
that llquvd manur,
What a screa

A ship!
[E's true!

Ha! ha! ha! This‘ll be the Let's hope.... let's
death of wme' P ¢< hope theysynr us!

S0 you decided ko have
some AFter al!

any sea-water ¢ That'll
teach him!

oh! The ship! 5112 no see
us! ... She g

Who wasn't going to drink J




1hun4¢rmg typhoons! Hes ngm'

She's getting further away . whos
the bath-tub admiral

{ that crew of landlubbers *

whut uow’ How can we
attract their atnnkmn?

Tveawidea! Has | You like comb too?
anyoue got 4 wirrar?
= [T Well dove, No thanks,

(A mirror? ! ounly the
{ / it! || wmirror,

earth for?

Flashing light to
starboard , sir

‘ Bhstzrma barmules goon! Flash w
the sunlight strmght in theu’ eyes;
thty Il sge us in the end. ‘

\Y " Let's hope ¢ hope so! It's our 1

| last chance |, )

There,sir... Do you see it ?

Yes, | see... Araft...
with three men.

What? A raft with see the signals they're
three shipwrecked sailors? making . Three of Ehem,
By Lucifer...[...Wait, I'll come and a’little dog
and see...Till then, ot aword
tomy guests. ['m coming .

.. Yes, (aptain, go ﬁzra, wy lord, .. Do you

By Lucifer!... Tintin and A waste of time...They 're just 1 said proceed...Fire and brimstone !
the bearded sailor...And some more of those practical Where should we be if we stopped For all
A third ruffian!.. But Jckzrs who drift across the the rag-tag-and-bobtail who put out to
what about the message ocean in a nut-shell...You know, sea for fun roceed... And not 4

it’s the three all the vewspapers word of this to the passengers.
wrote about ... They don't need You undersbmd

anything. Proceed on your course.
But my lord h}"

) Marquis..

Mull Pasha just sent me?

Swall { alter
course, sir?




Marquis!...Yoohoo, Marquis Castaways, my dear fel-
r—— e = low! Ouk there ona raft.
Marquis, Here! yhar

ts

i1 1t's true, Marguis, Ji
Real castaways'
How wadly
9ay!

whereare youlj  is i

Yes, yes, [ know...[...I've just given orders
For the Captain to pick them up.

0Oh, how gorgeous! ['ve
always dreamed of seeing
real castaways!

Saved!...0M, IS what a
ST ey beautiful morni

That does it. Now this
really is the Raft
of the Medusa!

Hello? Yes, my
lord Marquis...Your
nawe's not ko be
mentioned in front
of the castawnys.
w.Yes, m'lord.

In addition, 1 want you to
remove these wen at once -
my guests are too inquisitive|
and must have no contact
with them.

And those fools think their
troubles are over! Ha! ha! ha!
That's a good joke!




Thundering typhoons! What a
magnificent yacht! Whose is shel
| ... Hey, are they having a carnival

on board 1

Sur. 7 - s

iy TR

0
SCHEHERATAZE

Almost ... A Fancy -dress ball ...
And what a bunch theyare
high society, [ can tell you;
nothing but dukes, duchesses
nd Film stars ~all the nobs.

Per la Madowna! Can you

believe .It's Tintin, and
his Friend the deep -sea
fisherman, Paddock.

1 must go and
[| welcome them.

Siguora Castafiore!...Run for it! |
What shallwedo2... Hop back ontheraft?

Art must embrace
| the children of

In the name of the Marguis diGorgonzola,
welcome aboard, carissime mie!

My dear Tintin!

Delighted to see
you again, my dear
Fadlock...er...Harrock.

L. roll, Sig-
nora (astoroili,
Harrock'n-roll!

a
Twa 50 sorry, Signora , but his lordship has given
orders : these poor wien are completely exhausted .
And then...there's the risk of infection, you know.

But my good man,
I'm not ill !

Well, Parker, have you
questioved thew 2

H ves, m'lord, They
were aboard a sam-
buk, being taken

o Mecca...

...This worning , their boat was
wachine-gunned and set on fire by

aircraft from Knemed . After shoot-
ing down owe of the plaves, they wade ||
H themselves a raft. They then rescued
the pilot of the aircraft.

Well d;ne, Parker.
Thank you .

If your lordship will
pardon we, [ think

I should mention that
Signora Castafiore,
who kvows the two
castaways, welcomed
them in your lordship's
name

Diavolo®

The Marquis di Gorgonzola's yacht! ...
It's fantastic,,. | must be dreamin
Up in the

y! Tinkin!

Come on, Tinti
clouds again?



ﬁhey can't stay here on
board. But what's ko be
dove? What indeed?... Ah,
I 1 have it ! The "Ramona
| ...5he's in these waters... ‘
‘ Tomorrow we must pass
one another, as if by chance.

. e
Get dressed quickly . You're in

luck . We've wmet a merchant-
man bound for Mecca: just
where you were making for.
Her master has agreed to take
you aboard.

——
So that's that! And
now, my Fine friends,|
I wish you a pleasant
j;:lrmy. Halha'ha!

There, you two

ky himself!

these are your mmrl;rs.
Your pal's going elsewhere...Theskipper
will be down to see you soom: he'll bring

Fast! What do you mean *
- ~ S

& Hi, ya’ujﬁre;liy ;t;w;‘;iotsa |

I Toiz iectos wrich! e |
locked us in, the in- ‘
| solent porcupine!

=

Open up ! Thunder-
ing typhoons, open
up! You ill-mannered ||

Well, well,you old drunkard ! So
you're kicking uparow already 7 |

Aﬁnu!!



< Allan! What's going on?
How_ havewe. ..

ended up here? Quite simple:
I command one of di Gorgonzola’s
Freighters, Yesterday T had a sig-
nal ordering me to alter course .
S0 this worning we met the
“Geheherazade’, as if by accident.
il ...Neatly done, en? A

inquire what you plan
| to do with us?

IF you're seusible, you'll be put
ashore. But notat Mecca... At
Wadesdah !

You're breaking my heart, dear
boy. But that's enough talk...You
must be thirsty ... Here,drink my
WeAlbl:: oo (T o e

Not on your [ife
And you'll put us ashore
at Mecca, orelse !

Orelse what?...Hal ha!hal . ..

1 advise you to behave yourselves.
Dow't Forget we're in the Red Sea,
and there's no shortage of
sharks...You get me? ...
Now, likea big-hearted
chap, I'll leave this

bottle to console you.

Ha! ha'ha!...That's a
good one! His beard !

Yes, he won't sleep
awink tonight !

Under 2

% Goon! Justa
little sip
Nk

Not that way either !

Blistering barnacles'|

*Bye for now ! ... Wedock the
day after tomorrow. So you've
plenty of time to solve one im-
portant question : do you sleep

[ with your beard under or over
the sheet ?




[ Hey, this is no
dream!...Those
| shouts... that

Open up, thundering
typhoons!...Open up
before [ get violent !

Captain, this
sea-chest. Let's
try to force the
door.

To Beelzebub with the bed -
clothes! I'm too hot anyway!

Thuudu—mg Eyphoons!| 3

The shu:s on

Thare .. That's
the amwzr’

came from?...Mars?...
Blistering barnacles,
get up!...1 think that
bunch of rats are
abandoning ship!

happening.,

eeit up, boys! Row hard! She'll
blow up any minute.




Pirates! ... Fili- I - We'll probably
!...Picaroons ! Leav- || Ft up for'ard.
ing us in the lurch on a | =
| doomed ship! To Davy Jones || ::ev:zv';;:;zm
For shipwrecks!

| with the lot of you'!
=

=5 There's someone

in the hold!...

What the...2!

Want come [| || them,too, 1'd say... i the blaze...That
out...No can H || What shall we do, cargo.... L just can't
breathe... we || || Captain? We can’t make it out !
afraid H just abandon b

i; We good black _i Negroes! A lot of [ wetn try and put out |

You're right.
Cowme on.

r ——— e T |
Eighteen tons of high explosive | That's it! The hose is
and ammunition: i€l make a | connected...Now thew,
pretty Fireworks display! lets open the valve.

Thauks...that's it...1'll
tackle the fire...You go over
to port aud get another
hose into action.




Let's hope this
will do the job!

What about the explosion? [s it due [ It...it's out...A huge wave...
for today or... But...but... | can't see Was very nearly washed
any wmore swioke or Flames! || overboard ...

| By thunder! The fire’s

gone out! Put her about

boys. We're going back.
—

What luck!...Now for ... ['m going to try to restart
those poor fellows the engines. You go up on the "
below, Captain. bridge and take the wheel. By thunder!...The'Ramona ™

\ is drawing away!...Someone
has got her engines going!

- You're right, but
first of all ...

Phew! that was vo joke, alone; There's something more urgent: to
but she's under way at last. d out a distress call by radio.

Magnificent, (aptain, ..And
now for the Negroes.




e e e N T A
No, he's alive You escape! Hurry !, Hurryl..
coming round. § Tue Fire!... Snip Full of ammimition! |
... Hurry before explosion...

Skut ! Skut,old wman,
say something ! | Ammunition! The pirates
. That's why they

"‘ deserted like rats
Sl

What happened ?

Good idea... Do
that... I'm going
to make sure
there's no
further danger.

Dou't worry, Skut: the fire's out .
There's no more danger...But
what about you What happened % ]

Then they are angry...
Break radio and Fignt
with me...Then [ ...
kunocked-out, . They go %

They wake me, to go with

them... Without you... [ refuse
oo [ want to...er... wake you ||
... and send radio signal.

] - ;

Yes, they abandoped us,
the iconoclasts . S0 here
we are alone on board,
with a crowd of Negroes
in the hold.

Now 1'll take care of
those Negroes. First,
No more need to

worry, youngster:
the Fire is right
54

%4 I'mmmr'
s

ing now!
&

Troglodytes!... Sea-gher- Back , visigoths!
kins ! ...Pickled herrings! Back, anacoluthons !
Leave we e ! <




All right ! I'm here!

So sorry, Captain, but [ had
no choice.

Please don't worry :
I'w getting
used to it !

|

we flat !

| You addle- pated lumps of anthracite, i
you! | let you out of that dumgeon, and |
what thauks do [ get * You kmock I

Effendi not be angry... You
ot shout... We not know
you good white man... We
think you bad white man
who shut poor black man in
bottom of ship...Where are
bad white men ?

Yes, Effendi, to
Mecca. We good Mus-|
lims. We making
pilgrimage to the
tomb of the Prophet.

[ an right, we'll take you
to Mecca...on condition
that you all obey my
orders. For a start, [ need
some wen as stokers.

Bad white men all gone .
LePt us. But if you help me,
'l take you wherever you
want togo. You're going
to Mecca,en?

Two days Later . . .

There. If my reckoning is

correct we should soon 5ight

Jidda, the port for Mecca .
Rl

Yes . Those poor fellows ..
nearly the end of their journey.

absurd ...

If the Emir was telling
the trath, then ['m afaid
that was to be their fate.

Foor fellows!... Poor Fellows! ..
You dow't still believe they were
being sold as slaves % ... It's

Come, come, you've
beewn reading too
wmany thrillers ...
There's no slave-
trading now-
adays !

Look, (aptaiw; just tell me this:

Effendi! EFffendi!
is there any coke aboard? -

You come look!

Ship coming tous ...



Soitis! A sambuk
The harbour pilot fi
Jidda, perhaps... No,
| we're still too Far From
‘ A fisherwan,

shor

3 B How odd...he's signal-

ling ko us... We'll heave
to, and see what he

Salaaws, 0 sailor ... Captain Allan is up
there 2

Ak, you have replaced Wim...Good ,
good... s the coke of best quality
this time ?

Captain Allan? ...
Finished ... Gone.

The coke?? Again? Blistering
barwnacles, what's all this non-
sense about coke? Thundering
typhoous , there's no coke on board !

. Strong muscles
do...

And teeth ... Come on , open
your wouth, Sambo...Hmm, not
too bad... Teeth quite sound..

Here, have you guite Finished play-
‘ng the cattle-dealer? This man's
nota horse, wora slave

Ssh!...You mustn't say
that!..."Coke"is the word,
as you well know,

.. Blistering barmacles!
.. Tintin was right! There
still are slave-traders...And
that's what you're up to, you brute!,

You deserve to be strung up on
the wizzew yardarm !

[ You trafficker in human Flesh! ]




lucky [ dow't stuff

down your gullet!..
out...viper ! And take care that
you don't cross my path again !

Sheer off, filibuster!...Out of ||

my sight, you gallows bird !

Baboon! ... Carpet-seller!
Parawoiac! ... Pockmar!
Cannibal !

Duck-billed platypus! ... Jellied-ee
Bashi-bazou Anthropophagus

Cercopithecus! Psychopath!... Ei

D) Nogood, Captain,
He's koo fap away
now ...

g NATCHER!

~goPY-= _——
OSTROGOTH!

This time [ think he really is out of earshot.

X “]' Yes!...More'’s 5
lif 51 the pity...dirty | ¢
slave-trader! o

Ry

By the way ... How did
you tumble to the word

[ found this scrap of paper
ont the table while you were
plotting gur course on the
chart, Read it.

—
=

By the beard of the Frophet,

the dog will pay dearly for this!




A fragment of a wireless
message sent by di Gorgonzola
to that gangster Allan!...
And "coke" isa code word for
their cargo of slaves! ... The
pirates!

First, we must talk tothe
Africans : they must be
wade to understand that
under the circumstances
,;L’s wadwess for thew to goto

work,

Agreed...Then we
wust try tosend out
aradio call...

Getting on,Skutt
SEill wiuch

(aptain.

Good...well , I'm
going totalk to
the cargo, You take
the wheel and
steer due south.
we'll head for
Djibouti.

l

Afterwards, of course, you plan

My Friends, listen to we carefully.
You have undertaken this long
journey to make a pilgrimage to
Mecca, haven't you 2

to return home and rejoin your
families . lsw't that s0?

I'm afraid a very different

fate awaits you . You saw
that Arab who came aboard,
and | chased off ?... He's
waiting for you in Mecca,
to buy you and make you
into slaves!... Slaves,
you understand 2

You speak well, Effendi.
Wicked Arab, very wicked.
foor black wen not want
to be slaves. Poor black
men want to go to
Mecca.

Naturally, [ realise that. But [
repeat, if you go there, you'll be
sold as slaves.
you want ?

[5 that what

We not slaves, EFfendi, We
good Muslims, We want
to go to Mecca.

All right, you boneheads, go to
Mecca! ... But you'll stay there
for ever!... You'll never see
your own country again!
Never see your families again!
... You'll be slaves forever! ...
That's what you're in for, you
Adunderneaded coconuts, you!

72
/ o_ o o ol
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-
We wot coconuts,
Effendi. We good
black men. We good
Muslims. We want
to go to Mecca.

But billions of blue blistering bar-
nacles, | keep on telling you : if you
9o there, you'll be sold as slaves !
Thuudering typhoons, [ can't make
it any clearer.

You not shout, Effendi.
Poor black men only
want togoto Mecca.

I can't doathing!... I've

tried the lot!...You can't

sWift them: they want ko

go to Mecca, stop: that's
U alir...1¢s like banging



Ewyny sofoyi
iboo-y!
00ib Spdl

Kkonyché
E=
Y —

|

Now thew...What's going on? . ..
Why all the quarrelling 2

1 not want togoto Mecca. | tell
thew you are good white wman, you
speak truth, [ remember in my
village three young men went to
Mecca...Two years ago. .. They not
come back...They no doubt slaves ...
[ wot want to go to Mecca! ... |
not want to pe slave.

the voyage if they want to .

Good, 50 | havewn't preached in vain!
«.. All right, we'll wmake a bargain :
those who dow't want to goto Mecca
will be landed at another port. As
for the rest, they can continue

TZhe next

There... the day after
tomorrow we'll be at
Djibouti, and that'll be

Yes, if all goeswell! [ shan't be
really happy till we get there, You
can bek that at this very mowment
di Gorgonzola is aware of the
situation. And he knows that we
kuow... Watch out for what he's
cooking_ up"..

Hello, hello... Albatross to
Shark... Have sighted Ramona
20 miles west of the Farasan
Islands...sheis steering
south-south-east. Over.

e

ro:

Hello, hello... Shark to Albatross...
Message received...Steer- ing wost...

[ He's 9oing off... [ wonder
what he was up to.

Tdon't kuow, but [
down't much care For
that sort of yisit .

Ana! My orders have
beew carried out .

ill have disappeared,
with crew and cargo...So all the
incriminating evidence will be
effectively liquidated.

e




worries we...[F | were you,
Captain, 1'd alter course.

{ That plane snooping around

Well, Skut, how's the radio? Workingl

J==5 &

Nol... The radio wot
working... 1 ot
find the trouble...
I not know what
wore todo...

Be careful, [}
the wire!

Hello.., Albatross
Eo Shark... Have
found Ramona again.

Steering due south; she
is 30 wiles east of
Dahlak-Kebir Island .

That bird of ill-owen is
ing on my nerves .
d =

Buzz ofP, you stool -

pigeon! You're asking

For a smack on the
nose !

(52)

Shark to Albatross.
Rawona in sight .
Preparing to dive




[ say, Skut, I'm terribly
sorry! You've worked for
50 long ow the radio
and then ['wi so clumsy...

She working, I tell
you! Listen ...

I...50 sorry, but the radio,
Captaiu,., The radio ...

[t's going 11
[] Ohyes? Where?... [

hope it steers clear
of me ...

[ Flying fish? [ wmust

with my binoculars.

"
Look at thew, skimming over the
waves...1 can seetwo...no, three

And there...
Hey, what in
the worlds that?

... because I've had enough
of being rammed ! Only
a couple of minutes ago,
plop - a Flying-fish slap in
my face. Awd now you:
that's evough!

il Oh, how beauti-
Pul'! You'd think
i they were little
silver arrows...

have’a look at them

Where is it now ?

| .1 can't see it any
more,.. But ['m
absolutely sure...

Now then, keep
calm...

There, Captain, over there, Ten th

['wm sure...Right out there
... [ saw the wake, [ tell
you...

Now keep calm , young
shaver! Periscope or no
periscope, keep calwa . ..

d thundering typh {
A periscope!...There!...'Jts true!...

Fire!...5.0.5...
The rudio, 5kat ! Confound! the
radio, Skut!... Send forhelp! At




Calm down, Captain,

calm down'! i

et !

ou're right ... Keep
coo|... Keep calm

L and don't

SAllisn't

panic!

Disaster!...Theend!...
There's vothing we can
do! IF they're i Gorgonzola’s
people we're finished !

The ammupition!... In
the forward hold... A

torpedo in there, and you
Kuow the rest!

OF course! Ouly, the
torpedo isn't here yet !
Come ou, hurry; every-
ove ov the alert.

1]

We're almost within
| range...They don't
|| know what's in store
for them.

This won't take long to settle.
... Stand by No.1 tube...

Tintin at the radio. You

At the wheel, Skut. Repeat

wmy orders when [ give

them. Remewmber, starboard

H 15 right; port on the
left s

identified submarive
in immediate vicinity.

n danger of being

6.0.5... 5.0.5... 5.5.Ramona calling
torpedoed ...

Torpedo to port!
Hard a star-
board! ...

Curses onthem !
They've swung away ...
They must have spotted us.

Hurpy please...5.0.5.

5.0.5... A torpedo has just missed us.

(Anso0s 1
just picked
up, sir.

What's all this bally-
Moo about a sub-
warine?...There

Starboard 20... Ahead,
speed six knots... Stand
by No.2 tube,




Hooray! Someomne's
heard our call !

U.S.S. Los Angeles to s.5. Ramona, Your 5.0.5.
received. We are coming ko your assistance,
Will be with you in three hour.

We've wmanaged to miss the first

torpedo, but we'll probably be done

for before you | get here.
SE b

There they are ahead, to port.
This time they won't escape us...

By rights he should be
astern, to starboard,
1v a few minutes 1'1)

Eurn to port again, to

; Port 30°
confuse Mim.

it is.

Satan! They 've
dodged us again

Wait now ! He'll end up
by turning to starboard
again... And then

Submarive obviously be-
lougs to the slave-traders.
Their leader is the Marquis
di Gorgonzola,iow
aboard wm.¢.Scheherazade,
cruising in the Red Sea.

Torpedo to starboard!
i Thundering typhoons! Quick,
the engine-room telegrapi
[7 ¢




Tuundering typhoons' The By Lucifer! They're

engine-room telegraph is 90ing astern... our

jammed at walf-speed astern. torpedo has missed

Quick, a screw-driver! i again...They're tough,
- ' A those boys...

Quick! Quick! [ must release
this infernal machine!

§.0.5. A second tor-
pedo has just missed.
Hurry, Los Angeles .

PCHKRAAPRVT!... . Vi AW, they're still going

TRRKHKRAA!..You 2 s astern! Very well | No.3

confounded rattletmp.. and No.4 tubes ready ?
Baslesiupgeseins

=

"Take that,
you slot-
|| wmachive,

They've got
us !



r No, they're depth charges! s Oho! Great grandfathers ||
Whew! ] really thought we' What 4 pasting!...They'll
been torpedoed : be as flat as a Dover

L3 4 '
U.5,Navy seaplanes, with sole after that !

those pirates for a target! ) Wait!...
+..They're certainly machines that upheaval i
from the Los Angeles, the water ...

Lo

Look! The submarine

=
Hello, hello. Unidentified sub-
has surfaced!

wmariue: remain on the surface
and stop your engines, One sus-
picious move and we'll blow you
out of the wates

Victory!...They're waving a white
Flag. ey're surrendering. ..
The game's up.

Yes.... obviously they've
been badly knocked
about ...

( Torpedoes are out of the question
now... A limpet-mine ow their
hutl ! ... With the ammunition
aboard, it'll look like an accident

That (s white
man's folk-

They said the &
S ammunition was
inthe forepart...

20




Twenty- two

Fathoms I
ne, but we depth...thats
perfect .
['mgoing to see
chance of dropp

Hooray!...There she is!... Donlt worry, boys... She'll
The Los Angeles ! || | blow upany moment




... and waval craft to

Lost...all is lost!
intercept the m.s.Schener- il

.. But it's

Hello ... Yes...(ome
up on the bridge ?...

Still no news from Kurt and

i i i ible! I haven't time
Wis sub ... What o azade and arrest the impossi . ,
h;wup::i::z” m: £ owuer, name of Rastapopou- 3 Gaptain. 1... What?
fools 2 * los, alias the Marquis di <o A warship?...

Z Gorgonzola... I... ['ws coming *
How .

[ The cruiser Los Angeles, my lord
Marquis...5he's just flashed a
signal ordering us to heave

Repeat the message, Tom
that if they don't heave t

All rignt, Stop the engines.
And launch wmy personal
barge. I'll go myself and

we'll open Fire .

tell those insolent
cowboys what [ think
of their manners!

to. What shall [ do %

An, they've i

obeyed... Excel- they're hoisting out
lent!... But a launch ... and
what arethey || Rastapopoulos is
doing now? 90ing aboard . ..

+«.And he's steering towards us!
+.. Well, this beats everything !
...To Wave the cheek to come and

Do not insist, my brazew it out! What a verve !

([ Friends, [ will go alone.

But what's happening
ow 2

Whoops! That's done the trick!...
He's slowing

Just you catch we now gentle-~
. He's stapping...Has Ha! ha'ha!
he proken down %
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Great snakes! It%
Professor (alculus |
... What's he invent-
ed this time 2!

Hello there, Professor! That's certainly
a funny way to welcome people!

. So there you are! Wel
2ee come back to Marfinspike.

What on earth are those contrap -
tions

Motor- roller-skates, for a
long time ['ve been trying
to find an answer to the
traffic problem ... [ was
Eninking of a Flexible ,
handy, light weight ma

Five!...And they'll have to install
| traffic lights on the pavements
with your confounded roller-

coasters!... But whereis Abdullaht

No, a two-stroke engive,

of 48 c.c.5, and controlled
L | by cables which regulate

the throttle and steer the

| That's all very interesting
But [ asked you, where is
Abdullah 2... Abdullah ?
WHERE IS ABDULLAH 2

sin !!

You simply won't believe
ik, but ['ve reached
| 40m.p.h! ... Would you
like to Ery them

Oh, sir!l... Oh, how glad
I am to see you back,

Hello, Nestor, [ ...
But my poor Nestor,
what's happeved to you®

L... | fear that Master
Abdullah's visit was
ot very good for me...
But things are better
now...He and his
retinue departed yester-
day. He left a uote
for you

(| boy- Let'’s see what
A he's written to us.

Cav’t he use my

“My dear Blistering
proper name*

Barnacles, | have
been very good. [
haven't played any
Jjokes. Papa wrate to
e, | must gohowe,
That's sad, because it
is Pun at Marfinspike,

With love From
Abdullan "

I Very sweet, eh*

Nestors just
been Fussing about a little
wischief.




Billions of bilious blue blis-
tering barnacles in a thunder-
ing typhoon! Another joke

by that infernal child...
Suall I never be leftinpeace?!
In peace !!

Sir, Mr. Wagg has just
arrived...
Who ... Jolyon Wagg 2...
0, mo,no!... [ want some

peace!... Peace!
v DS =
] :
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Hello, old boy ! How are you, you old sea-
dog? I'w doing Fine...in the pink!...

Ha! ha! ha! ha!... What alark to see

you again, you old humbug, you'!

—
Well, my old salt, I've got a
surprise foryou ... kuow the
country's pretty, but it's dull
as ditchwater ...

A matter of taste...

—
No,no, take it From wie, it's dull. So
[ said to wyself: “Jolyon," [ said,
“'you must go ad liven things up
for that old stick-in-the-mud.."

of you, but...

That's very kind ol

Now, now, turnit up! No buts! Too
easy. I'm president of the Vagabond
Car Club down wy way ; all |'ve had to
do is organise a rally, and the Final
Erials %
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