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Boom!... One day your <3 { || Boom ! ... One day y:mr] i
car qoes Boom ... Down’t o

LAND
OF

BLACK GOLD

o

84

ol el

0.K

O.K!..I'm coming! ]

[HmFa gallon,..

Thi»_-nk;t'ltl-}
gD 1N ¢ &
A

A

a8 |

And you can
| save a Few drops
for my lighter

As your lordship
leases ...

music ...

[Let's have 50ME

Luxembourg ...

adio

just™ give up in gloom... Call
}Autocgar‘t to thzg:‘escue

' 7

car goes Boom! )




Now [ understand why they call |
itan internal combustion engine!

This is no time for cheap
jokes! We need a
breakdown gang ...

Precisely ... But wherell
’f"r'l:m«!'f‘s|| [

1 i Yo L W \ - | (MR A Fello... Autocart to

%E;f*g‘;.ﬁi Ltoe‘i':: o . Al the rescuel., Yes...

hone box (o Yes...the B0493...8
¥ i W d ; " ’;, miles..Yes...Mr. Thompson

A brealkdown truck
will be here in half
an hour.

R

Let's have a cigarette
while we wait
S——




""_Crisis deepens -official’
On the brink of war?"
“Are we prepared 7"...

roceed

"CaH-uP for army re- e s :

o Yes...Tintin you will receive further |

3?5.‘2%@ ".F“ﬁfjigg E‘;rﬁi,.ﬂhhhello El;ders. ';’_Slgstls*a:t s tkatN‘.I ve
i ... en mopilisea. ... o,

look brrght,  must say. otr‘gyou 2 4}: there won't be time @

right away... 1"
ingbaush y
'Bye, Tintin.

I've just had Adwmiralty orders:
“Captain Haddock. lmmediate
ko assumwe command
of merchant vessel blank
blank " ( the name's secret,
of course) “at blank,

Goodbye, Captain,
o and good luck.
Lets hope its
only a false

L alarm ...

where

What news! Plenty ! Something
very odd has just happened !

Well, we'd just Filled up with
etrol and were driving

To be precise ... we just
happen to be very odd !

eally? Tell me
about it. Come

eacefully along, when allpf
gsudﬂcn .?vil:hm?m word .:rl’p
I\'ﬂl"ﬂh‘lg wes DU CAN WENE ..

It seems to be
catching'

It certainly is...That's exactly
what happened tous !

cigar-

A few minutes later mz
same

ette lighter, Filled at b

pump, blew up in my hands ...

...doctored, yes!...That's
what suddenly occurred to
us...And if it was doctored ,
Ik wmust have been done by
someone with an interest 1n
wrecked cars. Remember the
old police maxim: Who profits
from the crime ?

Now, whe stands to gain
from this business 7 ... Who,
eh? ... I'll tell you!...
breakdown people,
Autecart!




utocart !

No doubt about it : Autocart [
doctors the petrol. When the engine
blows up, you send for g breakdown
truck. And who do you call 7

The peaple who do the wost
advertising :

| suppose it's
passible, put...

No buts ! It's a certainty! ...
We're taking up the case, angd
by this time next week we'll
have enough evidence to arrest
the entire board of directors,

[ Good luck to
wou:! .o

For a start, we'll take a

Legirm:
iz
Ty

b

Shall we look ...

WANTED

Good drivers with
mechanical experience
to man breakdown trucks

APPLY VW

Well, what do you think 7...
It's a perfect cover... gives
us a chance to see what

goes on inside the place...

Now, you know what you're
Supposed to be doing 7

I must say, ['m |
intrigued by
this petrol
business_ ...

1'd like toget to the |
bottowm of it...

You aren't b
starting an-
other of your
adventures

e maaging
please

g “Thomson ..t 5... |
breakdown Eruck...
: er... broken down !




the situation created by the

Catastrophic!
The situation is
catast rophir:

Would you like to comment, sir, on

deterioration in petrol quality ...

Look! Tn Ewo months, con-
sumption has ?rop‘ped by
65% ... And_it's Falling
every day...This very worn-
ng ...

SALES CHART
5
N

N

(... the airling companies
decided to suspend all ser-
vices because of the dangers
of fue| explosions in the air

... 0l shares have slumped

to half their value... the

bottows dropping out of
the warket ...It"s a disas-

Even worse! What about |
the international
situation 7... Supposing
war comes ... breaks out
tomorrow? ... Imagine
what'll happen .. Ships
...ép]anes ... bANKS ...
The armed forces,
completely immobilised !
. The mind boggles!
.. Disaster!

WhAt do you Enink has caused this ||
sudden change in the petrol 7

That's the question we'd |
all like to answer !

Nothing has changed at
the vilfields,or in Ehe re-
fineries, so it has _ to be
sabotage ...

[We took samples at the wells, |
from storage depots, aboard
the tankerd, in the refineries,
and we had thew analysed ...
Nothing! Absolutely nothing!
Then we decided to treat the
petrol itself, toprevent it
exploding, Our top scientists

working night and

on the problem.., to

find sdme way of

Avother car blowing up!.., Where
was | 7 Oh yes..."My senior re-
search officer says they are on
the verge of success in our labs...
I'm expecting a call from him
any mowent now to say they've
found the solution ...

s

i

l That'll be him .., Do you ]
wind 7 ...
ﬁ Ne, of
course ...
q‘-",e o ~
& o \
.. E

Yes 7... Well, you've got it? |
.. An answer ?... What ?

... Nothing atall 7...
Nothing ... ] see... Well,
it's a pity... You'll just
have to Keep at it ... J

What? ... Should you go on i
with the research 7 OF I
course ... surely that's |
obvious... Why bother to b
ask ?... )

0 "é/a )
“ -
L3

Because if we're qugo oM, sir,
you'll have te consi
new |aboratory !

d

er building a



Analysis of the petrol showed
nothing... but what if someone

Meanwhiile at Autdcart ...

used an additive that leaves
no trace 7. Tonight, Snowy my
i we'll take a little brip o

lce?!... Ice on theroad! What
sort of fool d'you take wie for?...1|
give you one wore chance...but watch
your step!.. Understand ?...Goand

check the byre pressures on theboss's car!
Ha [

2 FRIDAY

18

AUBUST

s Anyway, we're better off here
rage. More likely to
& mformation...

at the g
get insi

a

Inawinute, sir. We're just
1 checking your tyre
= pressures.

[ How are things going, Vic?
As bad as ever 7

Afraid so..,

J

It looks black ... Everyone's
talking of war... they say things
could blow sky high at any moment.

Aha! There are
the tanks...




Yes. Here...
Where's the §
cash?

Ah! Youve come!
«Have you got it 7

0.K...You leave
tomorrow ?

Yes. ‘Speedol
Star 'sails on

If someone's snoop-§
ing, he's had his
chips |

Down't let's hang
around : someone
might come ! ...
Goedbye! . ..

It's only a dog ... Just
as welly!.._ ?

Goodpye! ...
_ and aocod luck!

Good old Snowy! That
was a near thing ... [
pelieve we're on to
something...The next
wove is ko ring my
contack at Speedol .

[ Hello 2...Yes... Oh, goed
evening Tinkin... A tlue ?
... You really think so?...

Aboard ‘Speedol
Star' as radio
officer 7... All
right, I'll lay it J&
on for you.

So

loo
me

You heard 7 ...

Yes... We've just
got Eime bo pack
ourselves up...

ou're the new

radio officer...You

k a bit young to

You? think

(Hello, Thompson?... Ok, it's Thomson...
Jebb here, at headquarters.. You're to
join the 'Speedol Star'as deckhands...
Gailing today For Khewikhal, the chief
ort in Khemed...There's a row going
on there between the Emir, Ben
Kalish Ezab and Sheik Bab El Ebr
who's brying to depose him.. Khemed is
dynamite... Keep youreyes apen..




Tell me, my man, where
is oury cabin 7

-.. and the next time you open Co
your big mouths you'll address

we as ‘captain'... Under- |
stand ?

= q ‘Ir 2
. . =
! .
How uncouth! 1
- oy, o
To be precise : most
impolite! But you have
to adwit, he's got
= plenty of push ...
J
Y N
; L
‘E
— —

discreetly with the

Now we must mingle

crew...We don't want || BST
to attract atkention [

What the...?! [t's Ehat dog
| saw last night !




| Maybe just a co-
incidence...Still,

| need a safer
hiding place for
the goods ...

(i

T

1ts my job to knaw every- |
thing... Allow we ko intro-
duce mn{ssli‘: Jock McFPheg]
of Naval Intelligence, on
A kop-secret mission ...

I'd like you to do
something for me...
take care of some
secret documents ...
Someone's on ko me

Bl Thowson and Thompson Al sy by Egsteal
f Special Branch ps bhenlc; <O
Iso deadly .secret .. Anything, For a
= col?emgue.

master!

House today thak the
world situation is
grave, but the govern-
ment has taken all
steps necessary to
meet an emergenty
)

could set the
world ablaze

Just wait Eill No... )l Fix [ ...massive troop The news goes [ Hello, where's Snowy ?

We reach you right viow, [| It movements are also from bad to ... 1've heard enough Tor
Khemikhal ... my Friend ! reported... The Frime worse...One today.., Snowy !.. Srowy !
ou and your Minister told the single spark +. Ol he's goneout ...




'Hey,Sparks'..., tryin
to call up Mars 2... 9
Here's a message
For the company...
I want a reply right
away ...

Hello?...
Hello?, .,

War... It’s horrible EEP BEEEP BEEP

] 't getit
: [loue %?Tn,?na;'d... BEEP BEEP BEEEP |
urely ko goodniess e n o e ST
: A That'll be KA

the stateswen will

Ehe reply From
= head gk-)é'i

{ -

I'll be back ina
minute, Snowy.

That's odd. .| thought
I shut the door ...

r_Cottou wool soaked
in chloroform! . ..
Snowy!...Kidnapped!




I'll fix you,
ou vermin!
r'mi,\' you!

A

Snowy! My poor Snowy! ...
It's me...Don't be afraid ...

E:uq_, wy clever
Friend ...




You don't need || | assure you ...
to...T do the | | mean...
explaining | all

. -
# The radio operaton! |
| My luck's in!...5leep-H
H i Beputy if
= only kihew..




Murderer! You were

bl Supposing it's...
I e g 90ing to drown my dog!

Your dog ?
What dog ?

1 Dog ?...Fog!...A foggy dog! Why not ?...Rub it with camphor-
| Hat Ha! Ha! Little dog laughed)| || ated oil !... And Ehat's wotall ...
|...That's rum! Rum-te-tuin! Sister Susie’s sewing socks for soldiers!
Fifteen men on Ehe dead /
wan's chest ... He's knocked him-
 self silly !

Have you seen
the heavenly
twins 7 [ can’
find thewm

Quick, Mr. Mate!... We've kept a place for you...
so we'll all be ready when the ship starts to

They must have been
washed overboard !




Ah, the storm's
blown it-self ouk...

How do you
think heis?

No change... He's
wandering ...

No hope of learning any-

thing useful From that
_\quarter‘.

[ D=

)/ % g
; /( ) i}lﬁ

I

They've tightened up
security.,. Only natural ]
with the international
crisis, and the tension in "

to search the ship.

i~ /] 2 .' r o &
2o/

| i =

\ 5

))
&-I

é
ol

[/
) 2

Military police : we have orders || Oh ?...
i Very well...

Military police : this is a cabin
search |

Military police :
open your bags !

Go ahead .

Aha! As we were told: behind
the coatz

i

e ——" |



ese papers were hidden | Aba! All very in- Keep your hands off! To be precise :
the radio officer’ cabin, | teresting...A ship- || |f We're police officers!

ant. wment of arms to We'll see you pay forthis! || f
5helk Bab El Ehr! e

| | @ssure you,
i sergeant, |

eroin in their baggage, || || We were tricked, sergeant...An | He's here on board, sergeant
sir... And they're pre- agent from Naval Intelligence gaveus || | ... But he suddenly seems tohave
| tending to be police the p;wi;ig&. He said it contained lost his wits...

{ of ficers ! secrsl: ocuments. - 5

- - Meaning that we can't question|

him, | Suppose!... A neat lictle |

story... But it just happens I

that | am very Far from losing [}

MY wits ! |

| All right, get these three bright boys I

int{: the launch. They'll be interrogated |

sheik will reward you when

The two are just a couple of drug-smugglers,|| [| he comes to power Lo
think...But the young one hasgimport%nb Go now !
Al documents Eo do with Bab El Ehr. -




JAMWQ.,_

| [ have come From Khemikhal,
noble master, There | received
vews: the emir’s soldiers have

Come with me. You're going
to the special security gaol,
he secret pelice want you
or questioning .

Ove of the guards works for us, He
said he'd Found papers on the priso-
Wer... papers referring Lo an impor-
tant shipment of arms for you.

The young wan shall escape

and be brought here to me !

There they are, Moham -

. | med! Put your foot down!




[ I| | Now we've got to Find them ... And

We've checked your papers, They're in ] He was seized

order. You can go.

Your friend ?... that's a thankless job. They made
‘ Ehe enatch, and vanished without
on his way here trace. Still, there's a £5000 reward

Thank you. What about Tintin? wien.

by Bab El Ehrs | ¥ for anyone who leads us to the
sheik's hideout.

Five thousand pounds ! You needn't ) ng. .. [ Five thousand |

(say that again!... By this time
':t:t Week gwa'u bringY you Bab El Ehr

trussed like a turkey !

% pounds reward!

Very good ! Ma }

= ¥
ﬁlﬂtﬁllah 9o with you !

> X

Here is the young foreigner
| brought by your partisans,
noble sheik.

Enter !

Wl

[ What guns 7 Dur guns, our shipment )|
| of arms... You've brought news of
| their delivery: {sn‘t that so ?

Greetings, and welcome, young

stranger... Heaven will bless
you for embracing our great
cause... Now, when do the guns arrive!

s

Me ... Not me, most
noble sheik! ...

You lied tome, son of
a mangy dog !

ol most powerFul
Master...It was the

jard who told we... .
swear by Allak!

[ 1t's & trick... A miserablatrick o
discover m{ hideout...] suppose you ||
| think I'll let you go?... To run home |
| and betray us tothe police, those
| snivelling lap-dogs of Ben Kalish Ezab? ||
| ...Never! Youstay here with us, You |
L are my prisongr !

That's guite true, noble sheik. |
Some papers were found in my ||
capin... but Ehey didn't belong |
to me...And I've no idea who 1




[ Tie him up, and guard him
| well |

Noble wmaster! A spy-
plane From the emir !

That's the |
sheik's camp.

(Poor fools, they're dropping
leaflets... and none of my wen
cani read ! Hahaha!!

We strike camp at sunrise!,..

Before two days have passed we must
be hidden in the mountains.

As for you, you come with
us! You'll make a good
hostage !




going in the ri
Of cours

| say... Are you auite sure we're
hE direction?

—~= 8

e I'msure.

They said drive straight on.

and Fill the radiator.

Quite right. And there's
the First of our wells.

=

Anyway, we can't go wrong . .. j [Ws'n stop there for a minute

ﬂF fé

Goodness gracious! ...
A wirage’l

A mirage ?... Really ?...
| thought they'd been

drive on ...

[Ne_ver' mind : we'll ]

abolished .

there for a drink ...

Ah! We've made good time.
There's Tel E|l Esdi...

We'll stop

Good idea! {

=
Bother and ...
Another mirage !

overdoing it !

And there's q third!
They really are




We really are in
ajam, and no
mistake ! .., /

Why don't we
have a swim !




Allah be praised !...See! The well
of Bir Kegg !

|

Water!... At last!...
I'm dying of thirst ...

A thousand curses!
The well is dry!

No water! ...
We must ride on!

* || The prisoner has fallen:
| he is finished !

Untie his hands:
we will abandow

him !




You and your sense of direc-
tion! A fat lot of good it's
Aoing us!

| tell you we're all
right. This is a main
road ...

[ can prove it ... Look! I

There youare ! ... | told you so!

Pooh | Ancther mirage !

This time there's no mistake :
we're saved !

My poor friend ... t's only
a mirage... Any fool can
tell at @ glance . ..

12 i

It isn't, eh?...Very wel
I'll proveit...

=

| thp@

Oh... my goodness...]...er...
1 beg your pardon...| mistook
you for a mirage !

it wasn't a mirage ...

You were absolutely right :




[He's

Wheream 17,

{... at last™!

happened 7...0h...|
remember...The Arabs
lerossing thedesert . ..
the dried-up well ...

coming round y
me behind... Welve

.. What

The devils ! They left

got te get out of this
somehlow...

(There!... [ can't believe
it!... A pipeline... palm
trees...anoasis! Look
Snowy ! We're saved !

1f only...iFonly it
isn't a mirage!

A well!.. Water]
... Thank heavens! |
... Water! i

Hey presto!
Another mirage!

You think so 2... It looks
real to wme,..IF | were
you J'd drive round it...

Me ? Drive round something
that's nothing but some -
Ething you think is something -
s vothing ?...] never
heard such ru
going straight ahead !

ish!..We're

you so!

To be precise: | told




Aaah ... That was || [ Now, all we need is
marvellous! Something to eat..,
] w?ndzr'

¥

We're in luck |

It's getting dark...We'll

| havé to Spend the night

here, tomorrow perhaps ! It's freezing :

we'll be lucky enough to . F only 1 could f{ 4
¢k SOMEOHE., get tosleep... ]

Horsemen!...Snowy, our luck's || [Hey, wait a winute. | T R e

reallyin! We'll be rescued ! | I| Horsemen? [nthe || B ;".“5’ FE f!“

| middle of the night? | IEMDHNEING L.
Perhaps we'd better |

| stay hidden ..,

md, you gathe [ | Get on with it . .. | What can they
horses... You Ewo come | and hurry! | be doing over
with me! | I _ by tl;e pipe-
Where have 7

line ?
heard that .
VOICE...? L




They 're running back . .. f Great snakes!
| wonder if ... They've blown
4 | up the pipe-

| line! ’

O your horses!,. The | Hello, what's Ehat
alarm will be raised ! one doing ?
That voice!...
N I'msure |

| : -He's Come on, Snowy! ... It's
| Fixing a stirrup or | all or nothing !’
something ... e
Dare | ... ?

Ah, he's coming ... Rideon r




Mearnwhile. ..

Hello... ha::fc_ 5
umping station
ﬁwalge ?eporting

total loss of pressure
...pipe must be
broken above this
station...Please
send a repair-gang
(Z.diately...

1 must be mad...This is crazy
l...But it's Eoo late now. 1've ||
| taken a chance and can't
| burn back ...

This is where we separate... 1t |
will confuse any pursuers. ..
Ahmed  will come with me..

Hellp... Hello...

ng station e!m
... Number one oy
trol here...Close
all valves immedia
ly...The pipe's fra
tured between yoi
and number bva
... A repair-gangl
on the way .

Where in the world have |
heard that voice?

Hold my horse... Wait here
- I'll be back in a moment |l




Crnmbs' | know who

[ Where can he
that is
Mnllerl )

It's Doctor i e o gone 1

| | But, .. Tintin 7...What's he W You've meddled in
[Sometimes a mirror krutﬂtﬁrken doing Were ?Something & my affairs once too
Hcomes in haney twu “IE's Tintin ! st have aroused his | 3| oFEen, Tintin!...I'm
what — goes on be- P suspicions, but what? N F|xmg you i‘orgaod'
md you' ok 2 Perhaps I better ]
k dl rm;l: | ? wmtdtnlﬁhewm;-
ike spies! } round, then question
I g 1 him...N tkq ‘d be

! What's thul:" TH
nda like.. LIt can' t be [

(1) See The Black Island




— - - = " R ——— 3
The horses! IF bout sy - | So, they've gone! That
they spot the horses || ||, Lol | was a close thing ...
I'm dowe for! 2 : s o

Quick! | must take care i
of Tintin...) was careless
.. | should have bashed
his brains out with

rifle butt

| Now what .“ [ Hey, what's I:?.'

wiore?..No, itsall || || Galloping horses?.
“hess | He can't have. ..

Yes! Hes made off with both | Here [ am, back On our way, We must Follow his
horses, the thug! to square one... || | Svowy ... we tracks!
: - J || with a bump on haven't any

| my head as well! chme

again and
bebter wa




What's it all about 7... What's
that gangster Miiller doing here’
v And wity should he want bo
wreck the pipeline?...When he
had we at his mercy, why didn't
he kill me? ... 1 just don't
have any of the answers.

Hello...| can't be
mistaken,.. Let's
take a closer look...

kit of luck!

They're wheelmarks,
Snowy... This really is a

Let's see...'d say
they were byres ona
jeep... The sand and

| Splendid!...
erhaps were
ona bus
route ! ...

ebbles were thrown
ck by the wheels,

50 it was Eravelling
that way. We'll go i'n

thesames direction...

And we'll worry about our Friend
Miiller later.

1 don't like it, Thomson
wedon't get
somewhere soon ...

It's all right!... Look!... There!
. Tracké of a car !

Quite correct ! And they
aren't a wirnge, either !

e

All we dois Follow the tracks and

we're saved !

An fowr Later . ..

A real stroke of luck
hitting this road .

|

Hooray!...More btracks!... A

second car joined the Firstone...

To be precise
we've really had

a stroke!

There!... A third car
joined tne other two! ...
We'reon a very busy

' road ...

Awother one!... That
makes the seventh,

We're obviously getting near a big town and
.. Hey! Stop! .. What's that there, ahead of us? ||




G A can of |
petrol ! =

A full onie too!...
That's luck
lwst.g Nol i
00r chap who =
A ) e

.. for us, at

I'd better check that.
ours is properly fixed:
ke De b0O carg)

I

or the

can! ... Look, the straps
broken !

Us too! We've lost our petrol

It must besowmewhere behind us |0
Hurry up and twrn round , We mus&, |
90 back dnd look forit. }

| agree. Fetrol is much too i
precious to lose.

==

-

be far.

= {OFF‘ we go... |k can't | =%

A busy one, too. Look at: the

are still fresh, too...Hello,

ber of tracks. The markg
] that's pdd... These tracks arg

all exactly | the same...
Could be J a convoy of
jeeps... @ Uwnless,..

Yes, it's only too obvious
i+ There's just one
vehicle going round and
round in circles, following
his own tracks,..The driver
has lost his way, just
like us ...

Oh, Svowy! Look ! That's even worse!
w. Jt's a sandstorm : The Khamsin!




| Ooh! Here it comes! We're
| right in the middle of iE! ...
| Worst ofall, the wind and sand

This awful sand...gets in your
eyes,.. and your mouth... We
can't goon!... Only one thing
| te do...

| will wipe out all the tracks...

Wait till the starwm
blows over ...

Ssh!... | heard
something... There
itis again... A

car engine !

We can't goon like this. We must
raise the windscreen and put

| up the hood ...

You mustn't
let go...

I'm Wolding it.

Don’t worry,




Good heavens! A bowler
belonging to one of the
Thompsons!...How can
they possibly...? Surely
they couldn ?

e
Thomson!!
Cooee!...1t's
e, Tintin!

I say, did you hear anything?
...Ng?..,l the : 4
someone over there, calling our
name.

Come along, come =
along! Its just another =

I mirdge . y
qust move !

Wt | heard

Getin. We

They've started the |
engine...They didn't ‘
hear me ...

My gun!...A shot!
They'll certainly
hear that

Hooray ! They
heard me ! They've
stopped again.

Nothing ... The Eyres this side are
quite all right. Funny : | was sure |
heard a loud bang.

All well this side... Right : on
we go!

[cooee!.. |
THOMSON! ff

==

A mirage, my dear Fellow...
And ot For the First time
... can’t Ehink why yow're
still baken in by them., ..
Come along!

The sound of the
engine is fading...Too
late...They've gone...

It's all over, Swowy ...
We're done for...




.. Mirages ?

... What a simple
soul you are! OF
\| course they dow't talk.
A Mir asarn;flscsu but
HO £4 .

t
7

=

D'you think they talk? |

Talk?... Mirages 7 I

Then what about those
shouts we heard just now?

= The shouts?...1... Good-
|_{Aness gracious! You're right:
they weren't a mimg?‘. ol
Quick! About turnt

The noise of an
engine again'
They're commg f
back!

found !... Found at last!... ..t0 have my hat back!... || |Latr; the slorm T wigh | were too!
That's marvellous! ] 'm What incredible good Has died. down .. RN o
Yes, but this isn't

absolutely overjoyed ...

Poor Tintin, We |

-] My dear old
_- | Friend Thomson!

)

Portune !

the moment !
was completely wom =
out. Look: he's fast
asleep.




La illaha illallah!... |
Mohamgmed rassoul
4 Allah! ...

WA 7, Fgwkf |
What... what |
happeved?...

What happened ?...
Have you any idea 7

Me?...No... | think
I must have fallen
asleep over the wheel
I wender what be-
came of Tintin.,.

[ Next morning. .. As your Highness pleases...

- 1 hope you will not come to
well, Mohammed Ben Kalish Ezab, regret your decision.
will you sign the contract ? ’

6) i No.

Very good. |
will receive him.,

Regret ? Do |
interpret that
as a threat ?




I'll get even with the
old ostrich !

His Highness awaits you
vvs Follow me...

Whew! That
was close! He
didn't see me!

=

What's thatgangster doing here?
.. must keep my eyes open'!

}

Salaam aleikum, most noble emir
Mohamwied Ben Kalish Ezab. ..

Aleikum salaam, young stran-
ger...Welcome to Hasch Abaibabi
... Beseated, and tell me
what you wish of us

r‘

It's like this, your Highness.
Yesterday evening | was in a
jeep driven by two of my friends.
They arrived in the city...

Most noble emir, | have come to
beg your mercy. Fordays and
days’ these two men were wander-
ing in the desert, They 108t their
way and were at the end of Ehieir

This | know ! The two men
of whom you speak will
be Flnggec?: it is richly
deserved !

strength. That is why ...

| see, | see. ..t shall be con-
sidered... But tell me, what
were they doing in Ehe desert?
And what are you doing  here,

dressed like the Bedouin
Explain ..

rGInd!y, your Highness... But it
is a long story and ) fear te
impose upon you.

No, no, | adore stories.
You may beain. | am
llsuin i

/]

So it's Bab El Ehr who ...

[Now, the ﬁru’vent contract |

At that woment there was a
burst of Flame : they had
Fired the pipelive.

Yes, it was one of Ewo raids.
| heard about them yester-
day. There were two more
last night. If only | could
lay my hands on that e

. ongrel Bab El Ehr!

Yes, he's trying to depose me, with
the help of Skail Petroleum, Should
We come to power he would lease the
0il concessions in Khemedite Arabia
to Skoil, and expel Arabex who
operate with my agreement. Thats
why Bab E| Ehr and his brigands
attack the Arabex installations...

have with Arabex is soon dugte

expire. If | wished | could
then sign a new contract,
but with Skoil. That is the
proposal made to me
Professor Smiith who left
here just as you arrived.




It's very simple: if | sign

a contract with Skoil the

attacks will cease immed -
iately. 50 why do | refuse
to sign Professor Smith's
contract ?

It is strange, | do ot know why
I am telling you all this... You

are a stranger... | have vo
but | trust you. 5o0.,. Inch
Allah!... | refuse to sign the
contract because | do not like
Professor Smith and | do not

like his Skoil Petroleum,

reasom,

But | have interrupted your
story... You were teil:’n%‘how the
saboteurs had blown upthe pipeline.,

They came running back
and remounted their
horses. | remained
hidden behind the rocks

s Suddenly .. .

A ;(

Master!...Master!...
Oh! Master!

What isit 2...
Who dares to
disturb us?

Well, Ali Ben Mahmud
what vew prank is my
little lamb playing this time?

Heaven grant that it is indeed o prank!
Master, your son has disappeared '

+. Bub come wi
~ se¢ for yo

Ha! ha! ha! hal... Disappeared!...
If you knew my son you would
laugh as | do. He's the naught- 4
iest young rascal anyone ever
saw!... Every day he thinks g
up some new little wickedness
th me, you.
elf... V.

Yes, yes, Ali Ben Mahmud,
yourself!

He was in the garden, Master... I

f{j

There's the little motor car f gave |

him lask week ... on his sixth

Abdullah!... Abdullah ... Where
are you, my Ereasure ?

| Abdullah!... Come out
i now, my little sugar plum!

baby lamb- |

Abdullah!...
Abdullah ! Where
are you hiding? I

Kin ...

Ci

| Abdullah, you

litle rascal ,if |

you don't

il come at once
Papa will be

Excuse me, Highness,
but does your son
wear a blue robe ?

A blue robe? ...
Abdullah ... No!
v Why do you
ask ?

ross !




Here's a piece of bluecloth |
Jjust found, caught on a branch
v.Undler the Eree are some
very deep Footmarks...Obvious-
Iy someone was hiding in the
tree, and then jumped Eo

the ground ...

There's your son's wokor car...

been shovedl o one side, as you can

see from the byre wmarks...

But | don't understand...
What are you trying to say 7

I hardly dare el you,
Highness... | Fear the
worst... Come with me...
There will be other

Perhaps...
Y PB

And here...and there
... Bnd look ! Marks
: e ; on the wall! This is

: e : ] wh&r&gfﬁy must have
| y - climbed over...

The men whe kid-
napped your son,
Highness !

The wen who...You're mad!...

My son!... Kidwapped ... Why?

... Tell me why anyone should

| kidwa'p my son?.. You're
crazy'...You've made all Ehis up!

L You're lying!.. Yes you're

lying, like all infidels! ...

Where is Mohammed
| Ben Kalish Ezab ?

Over there, by
| the wall, with the

A horseman brought this
letter, Master...Then
rode away like the wind,
out into the desert.

“To Mohammwed Ben Kalish
Ezab... IF you want to see
your son again, throw
Arabex out of Khewed."
Ll\t's signed : Bab EI Ehr.

It's unbelievable!...Here,
read this letter...

s

Excuse me, Highness
it is in Arabic...

0h yes, 1 will
translate For
you...

| Yes, it's what |
would expect !




Bab El Ehr! Bab El Ehr! Son aq
a mangy dog!...Grandson of a
scurvy jackal ... Great grandson of
a moulting vulture!,.. My revenge
will be terrible!,..] will impale you on
a spit!...) will roast you over a slow
fire!...1 will pull out your beard, one
hairat atime...And | will stuff it

l| But we must act!
I Where is my
i military adviser?

: / ¥lims Abdullah!
|-+« My little honeybun,

i where are you?... My

ittle peppermint

ream... Boo-hoo-

Highness,
you must ¢

i You see... Anaah...TCHoOO!...
It was one of his last Ericks
he'd just found out about ...

K i Aaaalh TCHOOO!...about

Aaaah TCHDOO!... about
i sneezing pow-ow-ow-der!... He
| wanted a box for his birthday .

My little Abdullah!
oAnaah... Anaah
.Aaaah... Aaaah...

A fowr mirustes Later ... Well, noble wmaster... n two hours, three
— : hundred horsemen will beready to
This is Yussuf Ben Mulfrid, my leave in pursuit of Bab El Ehr's

wilitary adviser, He'll explain his plan

srampaian-- A (o tank yo.

Followers. | have already given orders
For scouts to Follow their trail ...
Briefly, | can say toyou...

By the beard of the prophet! That
| wretched little centipede has changed all
| my best Sobranies for his Filthy joke

Allah is good!... My little poppet My one and
replaced all my best havanas only little

with his trick cigars... Wasn't chickadee!..
that sweet?...

o L \Q
-
=
- H




Jwe Hfreurd
Laler ...

There they go... With Allahs
help Ehey will succeed ...

they will snatch my dear
duckling from the hands of

that monster, Bab El Ehr!

To tell the truth, Highness, that
expedition is entirely useless...
Useless, for the very good reason
that Bab El Ehr didn't kidnap
your son. We've gotb to look else-
where for him ...

What 7! .,.Not Bab El Ehr?...
But you saw the letter he sent ...

Yes, | saw it, Highness...
But what fr‘oa have we
that it really came from Bab
El Ehr 2... Would you
recognise his writing?

His writing 2... Actually, no... But...
but if you knew it wasn't from

him, why didn't you say so sooner?
... And another thing: ‘why did
you leb we send out my horse-

Quite simply, Eo make the real
kidnapper believe that his
trick has succeeded...Then,
unless I'm very much wis-
taken...

The real kidnapper?
«vr You know who he is?

| think so, Highness, but | need
more proof... And | don't know
where he has taken yourson ...
That's the main thing we've got
to discover... By the way, have
you d recent photograph of
Abdullah ... It would be useful |
if | could have a look
at it.

-
That's his Poor liktle cherubls
lntest portrait..| F= .. Thesitkings

were real

torture for him

Actually, the
artist went
= insane

Ah, let's see... ls
this one of those

. No, it's areal
oOneE...

infernal cigarettes?

Papa begs your par-
don, lambkin, For
such a wicked
suspicion |




He's an archaeelegist,

Another of his con- |

founded tricks! ...
Now where did he
gek that 7

Well, he's certainly quite un-
mistakable! ... Now | must
start my search, Highness
v Could you Fit we out with
some different clothes? ...
And )'d like some informat-
ion on Doctor Miil ...] mean

Professor Smith?...
You think he can
help you Find wmy
sont...

digaing For remains of the
ancient civilisations that
once Flourished in these
lands... At the same time
he acts as répresentative

Professor Smith.

for Skoil Petroleum.

He lives here?

(Yes, in Wadesdah, my capital ... )
about twenty miles From here,
04 the coast. He lives in an gnorm

ous _pal'- ace, perched like an
tagle's fign on %Mz topofa
cliff.

| see...There's
Rl Just one

more thing,‘.

Take no votice .., Just a cap...
Abdullah scattered them every.
where sa= ... They livened things|
B0\ upin the palace...

25 a— 0h?,.
| see.

I mentioned...| have a great favour ko

me to__ Find your son, for pity's

pretext

[ Where was | 7...0h, yes. . The two friends|

ask on their behalf: please treak them
asyour honoured guests. Lavishevery
comfort upon them; take every pos-
sible care of them... But if you want

don't allow Ehem out of

That must be Professor
Swith's palace,up there ...

A cold 7... Or sneezing powder?
I'd better Follow.




Great snakes! It's Senhor

What a salesman!
Oliveira da Figueira!

i Just the same !
| He's persuaded
i Ehat man to buy
I apair olf'roHer-
S !

Nasty cold, eh?

Yes, o sudden epidemic

... started this morning

among Professor Smith's
servants...

| But come in, come in,

| honoured sir... Absolu-
tsl¥ no obligation ...

But I'm sure you'll

To tell the truth, Senhor
Dliveira, I don't need anything
.-+ But I'm delighted to see
you... Do you remember me?

Sil...5il... You wust take
a glass of wine with we...
Somée fine Fortuguese
rose ... My country's

Now, what brings
ou to this god-
orsaken land!

find @ little something Tinkin!... Esplendidol... || | Pottled sunshine'! |
?ou_nmi once you're What a wona};rful SUr- 2 [
nside wmy shop ... prise!...This calls_f

: or a
celebration ! P

[ Exactly...You seem to know him.
Tell me, what's he like ? A pleasant
sort of fellow ?

To be honest, no; decidedly
not. He's tough, and cruel,

and ... )
N

There's a
wounsetrap in
the cupbeard,
but it sounds
as if we've

caught a full-
grown rat!

=

(1) See Cigars of the Pharaoh



Hkl—l[ ]f All right 2

There...yes...a big
mouse for a smail trap!

You see what
Wappens to
| Nosey Parkers!

Excuse wme... A customer
... V'l be back in a moment,

Please don't worry
([ 1"l clean up Ehe
)| | mess while you're gone.

There, all tidied
up...Hello, a
radio, | wonder
if I can aget any
news ?

What's the matter ? ... Oh, ] see. The
Dead ?... 1t doesn't even light plug isn't
up...

connected .

There, it should
work now.

¥y

- [ WoOoAAAH!

3
g 1

The wrong plug! Let’s
Ery this one ..

Ah! My beauty
past_compare %7

7 These jewels 3
bright ... » P

o) wear JIB .. Was
| ever Margarita?

Come, reply... [3

d'Europ

dernibres nouvelies

Following today's meeting of

foreign winisters a spokeswan
indicated that there had been
a definite easing of tension...
An easing too of the outbreak
of engine explosions which hae
bedevilled many countries, The
epidemic seems to have ceased

a6 mysteriously as it beaan,

CRR ..

e... CRR ...

Inastatement, Mr:
Peter Barrett, Head
of the Fuel Research
Division of the Minis-
try of Transport, told
oiir reporter he had
nothig‘g Eo say, ex-
cept EHat his depart:
wient’s investigations|
WEre conbinuing...
el




-

Now, what were we talking about ¢

Here weare... Ah,you're

listening Eothe news...
Yes, The threat of war

| seems o be lessen-

About Professor Smith. Yoy
were saying that heisn't
particularly likeable.

and |

Not ¢

"EIIIII |

can b
real f
won'

That's true... But he's extremely rich,

My customers incl
in the area... At least, not quite all. ..

One of the best ! ... Which is more than

—

‘W his main supplier... 50 you see...

e all the top people
he emir, alas!... What a man! ...
e said for his nasty little son,.. A

est, young Prince Agdullah !..But you
have heard : he's just been kidnapped!

=5

Look here, Senhor Oliveira, would |
you like to be appointed official
supplier ko the Emir Ben Kalish Ezab?

Hsy; me recover Frince Abdulla. ..
To do that, smuggle me into
Professor Swmith's Wouse ...

Jﬁ&m&mm...

Salaam aleikum, Murad '

Would 1likeit 7...0F course!
... It would be the crowning
glory of my career... But ...
what would | have to do?

€asy...] go there each
worning ... "

Professor Smith...What for?
.o Well, if you like...It's quite

7

Who is the young stranger ?

My nephew Alvaro...) want
him to meet the palace
servants,

My friends, leb wie introduce my
nephew Alvaro, just arrived From
Portugal ..
lad,,
Family ...

ATCHOO! [

- He's an orphan, poor
. I've baken him into my

Just between ourselves he's a little
. well... a bit simple,.. Not
surprising after what's happened
to him... A dreadful story...Just
imagine, his father, who was a
well-known snail- farmer... Excuse
me, just a minute...

Be a good boy, Alvaro ...
While T'm busy with the

gentlemen, you run and
play in the garden...
I'll call you..

Alvaro ...

But listen carefully,

r Don't make
@ noise, Professor Smith
18 working in his study
upstairs. You're not to
disturb him ...

That's Fine... He'll keep them
safely occupied with ove of
his endless stories... but |
mustn't waste
time .




study ...

That ')l be Professor Swiith's

isthere... | just
need some pebbles

Let's see if e really || |

Let's try
Again ...

I m

There!...

ade it !

... 50 his father, who'd
married the daughter
of DaCosta the pirate
from Lisbon, suddenly
found himself in the
middle of an extra-
ordinary adventure.
One day ...

Lﬂhn 1...The room’s empty...

I 1 must lock the door |
| ... If someone comes,

it'll give me time to

make a getaway




The key's in the

door... And thedoors

locked from the in-

ide!...But theres

no-oneg here... It
doesn't make

) | 5eMsE . ..

R

P

T 11l work that out later...First, lets ha
a look at the papers on his desk...

)

What's in this
folder 7

Hello... A File of
newspaper
cuttings ...

depy
BOA| pel

jons
passen | ine world's ¢

erol?
and ol An outbreak of My

SCIENT MORE
BAFF PETROL BLASTS
our Motoring 5’.‘nrrcsp
“FORLD’S AIR in the
5 IRCR A reet H
CROUNDED "' <o
e g Moni i

sta,

by FUEL MYSTERY
alm

i ¥
What's gone WrOng with oul

terious Butds
is terronsing

Jooke) molile upimpilnls.(_‘ur :l\si.rf:.

Now why should
Dr. Miiller be in-
terested in that
petrol mystery ?
... ) wonder if

Great snakes! The hearth
is opening!... T wust hide!

What's he doing in
that corner?.. Ah,
| see... That's where
a secret button
for the trapdoor
must be hidden,

Aaah... Aaah... TCHOO!
...Aaah...TCHOO!
... Ach, that little
pest! ...

Lucky |
box of speezing

skates ...

rsuaded him |
to swap Wis confounded |
wder |
For a pair of roller-

There.., I'll burn it in
a minute ...

Drat! He's starting

Let's hope he won't
be lowg... I'm beginning
to get pins and
needles. ..




Teufel ! Just
wait Eill ] ...

77| An! There
itis!

Al ]

Himmel! What have | done?
... Quick, the window...
I must have air! |

CHOOO!

A

S

echo?... Apah

That can’t be an

I

p A h... /

coming...

Come out ... Aaah...Or], ..
Aaah...Or ['ll shoot !
AIII right.,..Aaah [v —N"1¢

Aaah ,..]

L

Who...anah...are you?... And
what...anah.,.are you doing there?

l...000W...my name is
wAadh...Alvaro,..1'm
--aah Senhor Oliveira’s.
. 0aah.. nephew. ..
AAAH ...




Yes, | ...aaah...
Aaah ...anah ...

That's knocked
him silly ' ... One | ¢

= | AAAAAAAAH... |9\
e
: ,f/ _.

I'Il break your rotten little
neck !

I really have knoecked
him out this time!




Whew | Saved again! He's still
outcold... Quick, I must tie him
up, gag him, hide him some -

where!.. and telephone to the

- Alas! The poor woman never got over it She
died of grief and shame, at the age of ninety-
seven. Her husband, broken-hearted, soon
followed Wer to the arave. But that wasn't
the end of Ehe terrible Eragedies Ehis un-

happy family had to suffer..One day, theirson

{

There, Doctor Miiller... That's
Eaken care of you !

Helle?... Hello?...

Tintin 2. Yes... Where You must send | can't say | Now let's have a closer
Is that the royal are you?... With Frofes || || wen to Wadesdah like these toys, look at this...
palacef... lwant || ||sor Smith?,.. What 7| || ...Have the palace but this time
to speak to His My son there ?... A smrouudeﬂ. 1'd better be
Highness.. Tintin risover 7...What's Meanwhile, 1) bry || || armed,
... Hello 7 is Ehat hat you say 2...What?|| || to rescue the
you, Highness 7 giq You seezed ! prince...

Concrete tunnels! An
underground fortress ...

r.‘.with gun ports com-
wanding the bown and
the harbour. . .

Crumbs! What a
place!.,. A real
Magingt Line !




| could have
sworn | heard
A sneeze...

Stop!... Hands up...
or 1'll shoot!...

Don't wove, and don't
make a sound...orelse...

Riaht!..,Now you're going to
take we to the emir's son...
et wioving, and don't Ery
any funny business!. ..
{Undsrstand 1

He's in there ...

You've got the
key? ... Open
Up ...

Face the wall, and keep
your hands up ...

All right?... Stand away... |

Quick, Abdullah !...Hurry !... I've come
| Fo take you howe ko your father ...

5 B

e

Shan't!... Dow't want to go home!
...Thisis a nice game ... Let me
go!...1 hate you'...] won't go!

=

Abdullah!...Come
along Abdullah!...
There isn't time bo
Play about




1 Cl { Abdullal's got the key!
o e AR Eﬁ.“; Fg:ﬂfr Abdullah's got the key!

wy Friend ! Abdullah's grf't the key! .

Abdullah ! Now come along.
That's quite enough !

[ﬂbdullah, I... | | Abdullah, for How in the All right, | don't care.
Confound it jre's || | heaven's sake open| || world can | ... | | You stay if you want to,
locked the || this door at once ! I [l 11 go ko the cinewma with-

| out you, that's all. ..
Goodbye !

Pown't care!

Be quiet! For
goodness sake!




What about him?. ..
I ought to tie him up,
but’...

[ Be guiet, you little pest!
Be quiet |

1 hate you!,..] shall bell my papa! ...

nd wmy __ papa is theemir! .., come round ... He'll will have you Flo

| raise the alarm, ... And Ehen he'l
that's for sure... have you impaled...

Great snakes! He's || || ... And my papa;}mn

ér’*’_ﬁ,'@

Daud!... Abdul'...
Come at once! ... The
master needs you'!

... At that moment the count
‘ ste forward. Aha! he cried
‘\!’au and start searching in fortuguese (you mustn't forget,
rom the farend...5end ortuguese was his native tongue)
Abdul to we... We'll wait here || |land without a moment's hesitation
for the young swine... We flung open the door... He
stood frozen with horror ! ...

".

Quick, Murad!... Find Daud
and Abdul...Take Daud with

I...er...how ] rattleon! | With us here and Murad | [ ... And then he'll out off He can't escape...with
I must go...an important|| || and Duad at theother | ead...and play skittles|| § the boss quarding the
appointment ...hEr...| L with it,.. Sothere! other exit...

you see my nephew, by e
send him home, will A

you? ... Goodbye | !




Poor Tintin! What will |

i

(Hello, what's

become of him ? bhat?... ]t can't shut up in my
be... Why, yes, house ... How did
it's Smowy! he manage to
= get out?

But we left him

Mearwtfidle . ..
Ooh! Look! " Yes, railway
Over there... Bl lines.. But you
Rails! Rails & can play

to play trains ge
with! A

No!...Now!... | want to
play trains !

Chuff-chuff chuff-chuff
Abgullah!

Come here |

Abdullah ! ... Stop that! ... j

.%/4

Chuff - chuff
chuff - chuff

Abdullah ! ... For heaven's
sake, come back!

= RAT TAT
! TAT TAT TAT




f Quick, Abdul |

Stop him From closing
| the door!

Give yourself yp! Whew! That was close!
p

But at leact I've gob a

Now your gun's woment's peace’l
empty 71 .

Just ‘waitT

Help!... Flares ... Supposing
theﬂe’c 4mmunition as |




[Seems tob,

calming down ...

Openup! |

Tintin! Open up!

Snowy ! Its
Snowy!... And
surely it can't
be... Ehat woice

t's me !

;
|

ing here an

-

yway, Lap

All in the bag!...That's ter
rificl...How did you wanage | _
it?.. And whatnmyo:ﬂpw_‘;

Well, 'l tell you...
like this ... Just
imagive. ..

It's

| don’t know....] haven‘t]
seen Him... At least,
ok since | got here...

son ?

Sorry, Captain...
| First, have they
found the emir’s

Quick!...Quick!g
We must look..

Il

| a car...and he took my little

;l duckling with him, ..

Tintin, Tintin! Everything is
lost!

We arrived too late...that
fiendish professor escaped in

But someone's gone
after them?

baches...in a jeep ...

Yes, yes, of course...
My horsemen are in hob
pursuit... And your two
friends with mous-

Oh dear! Tn
that case ...

| That's g friendly wel-
| come, 1 must say!




Who does that car
belong to 7

Quick, Captain!... Stop! Thats my
= ; car!.. Youcan't
haveit!... It's
wine !

Stop them! Stop
them! They'll
damage my car!

It's quite simple really. ..
but also rather complicated
.. First, | must tell you...

Forgive me, Captain...)'m
sorry. | interrupted... You
WEre 5aying ...

o

Yes, it's the only possible road... But
tell we, Captain... You still haven't
explained how you come Eo be here. ..

Ah! Look! The emir’s
horsewen... That

proves it! We're certain-
Iy on the right track ...

simple and at the same

time rather complicated...

You remember..,

Well as ] said, it was guite
We shall overtake them ...

No, it's the Thompsons' jeep. .. I

Look ahead ! A cloud
of dust!...D'you
think it's Smith?...

What on earth were you doing ...
getting out while we were moving? |

Hello, that's odd...] wonder ]

—, why we ...
What are you,,. r'—g—,
) o,




Moving? ... Were we mov-
ing?,.. Oh, now | see... It
must have been that other
car... [t passed us so fast
] thought we were stand-
ing still ...

] want an ice -
cream !

No! T want one now! | want
an icecream! | want an ice-

cream! ... Then | want to go
home ! ...

And cut out that racket
or I'll ... 5it down
Abdullah ! ... Abduliah !
Sit down here!

Shut up! There's your

icecream !

No! ] want to sit here!...
I hate you | ... | shall tell
w 7t

Bl Hee! Hee!

My itchi
powder!

Yes, you're right.

There they are!

..+ This time it's

) .. ) was

just going totell you,..As |
said, it was really quite
simple...but at the same
Eime rather compli

Another dust-cloud!
certainly Miiller!

ated ...

Great snakes ! ...
Swoke! ... What's
happened ko them ?




Look at Eheir tracks!
o Miiller must have
lost control of the car...
it went over, and
caught fire... Let's hope
nothing's happened

ko the prince ...

Can we have ]
ancther one 7

Ssh!...Acars
stopping...

Dooﬁg I:_?gnmging
e Wait!”, o

accident !

Ooh! What a lovely l

Aha! V've got a score |
to setble with him!

Got me?...Not yet!... |
Take one more ste
Eoy.'

them with!

Look! Ancther gun to shoot

andl 11l shoot the
Whoopee ! Just |
like a real aang- [3
ster Pilm ! 3

S0 you can shoot us down like
rabbits 7... No! We're keep-
ing them!

Just as you like! ...
But watch it! ... One
false move and the
child's had it!...
Now, wove away !...
Go on, move back-
wards...

waiting!...Goon! Keep woving back !

Thanks, Abdullah! You!
Throw down your guns!

Aha!...Excellent !... Another car ready and

Och! Papa's car! That's Papa's car!
Are we going to play another accident ?

=)

Get inside,you!
And keep your
mouth shut!

[All right ... One bullet at

the car when | go and
1'll wring this repulsive

little wonkey's neck! ...
Understand ?...50, auf
wiedersehen !




llhﬂtﬁl\wu!
W going
howe to my
papa!

Abdullah's jumped out!.. Snakes!
That makes a difference !

Quick, Captain!... Look after

Never! You won't
take wme alive!

They've takew cover... Only one chance
for me...| must get round behind Ehem...

You stay here with Abdullah and i
Stowy... I'll Ery toget round
behind him... Any trouble,
firea shot...0K?

I want to

lay with the
Elu; ie!

Be quiek, you miserable little sea-gherkin,you!

»h‘;ﬂ" o | Waaah!...Waaa

Waaah'! | want to
play with the doagie !

h!. . Waah!

e ;? &
- §

)

-

e Bluebeard !
k%, 4 B

- duckbilled
o platypus |

Now, thundering typhoons,
you be quiet or | might

start losing wy
temper !

~— | This silence bothers wme...
b I'm sure something's brewing...

Y




Billions of blistering
barnacles!...You
;Idtrabiom Nightmare! ...
‘i... %
! W

Miiller!...Over therel ... Cun- || [ Ach! Teufel!

ning swine! He was sneaking My gun's empty. ..
round behind...Lucky for us Lucky |'ve got

Tintin intercepted him... Abdullah's...

Zou ...That jeep's Full of

trapped, Miiller!

Wat other cloud of dus
of the emir's horse ... You're

Miiller!... Miiller... Look behind The emir’s

is A troo torture me, I
P paled...roasted on a slow fice...No! Ne4

horsemen!...He's right!...|'ll be captured ) kold you I'd
olice... And ..and handed over to that merciless Fiend!. .. He'll never be taken
IZ- .- put we on the rack! ... alive!... I

Now | keep my

word !

But first Formula

Still, they dont]
matter now...

ourteen,..) must
> destroy them.. |
Where...7! ..
) wust have

lost them!...

Don't deit!... In
heaven's name...

It was wy ink pistol! || [[ Driving in the sun has
] ?,ave it Eohim, given me a splitting head-
Blistering -Barnacles! ache!

To be precise: )'ma
headache too!

(Hello! What's that
there on the ground?

Aspirin!... What a stroke of || || Tastes a bik odd,

luck !...One mc_h,qnd our
heads will vanish'

d say...

Oh, you know,
medicine
is never
particularly
nice ...




Blistering barnacles! ...
the twe Thompsons!

Look at

|

hap
the

Whatever's
pe

—

[ don't kvow... hic.. the heat, per...
hic,.. perhaps... Unless it was the
aspirin we. .. hic...

I don't understand
.. It seEms real

enough... But lets
take a look at the

we just fook ...

A tube we Fod

ned to
2

contents...

of What sort of
| aspirin 7

Strange... the tablets
have the maker's mark,
allright ... Jt's extra-
ordinary ..,

) agree, it's
very odd

Blistering-Barnacles!
Blistering-Barnacles!
Look at your funny

Friends now! ...

Er..l... hic...
Peel rather
peculiar!

Doit again,
thundering
barnacles !

We must get help for thewm

at once ... You take the car,
and return Abdullah to his
father,.. 1'Il drive the jeep,i
with Miiller and the Thompsons

V|l make you rich for
life if you destroy
those aspirins, in-
stead of analysing
them - .-

So! The tube
belongs toyou...
What's in the
tablets?

Why worry 7...Destroy
thew and your
fortune's made !

A MWadesdal, /
A Aoy JW}

No thank you,
Doctor Miiller...
1'wi nok interested,

Doctor, doctor! Come
quickly! Two extra-
ordinary cases! ...




Waaah! Waanh ! Waaah!
Want to stay with
Blistering-Barnacles!

oA Little dator-.. | | With Abdullah!... Abdutlah! ...
My little sugar plum!... My
Master!... See! ; darling chocolate candy!
Yourcar is returving'} |"He can have his sugar
plum, as Faras I'm
concerved!

My sweetest strawberry
angel cake! ...

At last! Now I can
have a quiet smoke!

With Abdullah?

My nose!...Bil- | Again!...Burn your So:the Thompsons are in hospital
lions of blistering nose Again ! ..-No one knows yet what's the mat-
barnacles!... ey ter... They have to have their hair

i Come, come,
don't pe
cross... It
was his

cut every half hour... ] sent at
once to Professor Calculus, to ask
him Eo analyse those Filthy
tablets, the ones Miiller...

i = ==
Oh... of course, Highness... Miiller is in the Wands of the The trial will attract plenty of attention!
you don't kvow... Miiller is police, Highness, And |'ve given o | Found these papers on him. They prove
the real name of Frofessor my word that he'll have a Fair Miiller was a secret agent for a major
Smiith. Erial, forgign Eovbrr,r... !n;:lha event of war IIE
e was his job to use his men Lo seize the
?::g ’rﬁﬁg:lfz \:!-::!‘E By Allah! How you Western- oil wells, which explains the veritable
iHetantiv] <lere complicate Ehings! .., arsenal we found under his palace. ..
¥z We wien of the East are far And he was already manceuvring to
wore expeditious! oust Arabex in favour of Skoil.

;has'z are the asls:iwtials, Jome days Later.. [Anyway, Captaivj that
police search of his palace, = Frienids solves the wystery of cars
and o Full interrogmtf:n of || [Tintin! Tintint ... | | adiiis & blowing up... Hey, what's
Miiller and his accomplices A letter From bl W«.m.fﬁm the wiatber ? What have
will Fill inthe details, Quite || || Calculus! didcovered, thal of you wid, ou 9ot there ?

simiply, it's an episode in hE > A Wirnide o Thundering

the perpetual warfare :g;c w@m i typhoons !

over oil ... the world ‘s mWﬁMm

black gold ... b




Blistering
barnacles !
Look at
that !
L

My house, by thun-
der! What's that
nitwitted ninepin
done tomy beautiful
Wouse 21

Let's read on:

... Anyway, they were suc-
cessful: that's all Ehat mat-
ters. As for the phenomena
in the capillary systems of
the Thompsons, Ehese will
5001 cease with the aid of

... The research was
exceedingly difficult.
) enclose a photo-
graph of Marlinspike
after my Firsk
experiments ...

he's sure ko
explain . ..

His First7...
Pid he do some

the powders | have prepared
and sent toyou separately.
The other substance |
have sent is for use with
petrol, and will entirely
weutralize the
effects of the com-
gvund Formula
ourteen... %

Adome weeks Later. .,

“Each day of the Miiller trial
brings startlin? new disclosures,
Today the whole mystery of the ex-
ploding car engines was revealed.
It is now known that a major Foreign
power had developed a new chemical,
kuown simply as Formula Fourteen.

" In the event of war, the agents of
this foreign power could easily

“...An effective antidote has im-

inate the oil reserves of theother
side. The recent outbreak of car ex-
plosions was by way of a trial, on a
reduced scale, of thisnew tactic,
Thanks Eo Ehe work of the Famous
boy reporter, Tintin, the secret of
Formula Fourteen has been discovered..”

tediately been developed by his
distinguished colleague, Frofessor
Cuthbert Caleulus, to neutralize the
effects of the chemical. By his prompt
|action, Tintin has undoubtedly pre-
vented the outbroak of war,
Better views too of the detectives
Thomson and Thompson who inad-

This chemical, added to petrol increased
its explosive qualities tenfold i

vertently swallowed some Formula
Fuzrmn, nwy are now out of danaer,
and well on the wnywmmm, Y

What about that ? We had a narrow
escape, eh?,.. If it hadn't been for the
Thompsons, we'd be at warl.. You
know, Captain, you still haven't told
us how you came ko be mixed up in
this business,..

Oh, yes... Well, |,.. thank
you, Highwess...

Well..,Pff... |t's like this...
PPF... ] think | told you...
PFF...it's quite simple really
... PFF...and at the same Limie
rather complicated...

Another of Abdullah’s little tricks!
... And he promised me he'd be good!
... AW, what adorable littie ways J

Adorable!... Adorable!...['ll say heis!! ...

Well, if you want to hear my story, it

won't be from me!...Blistering barnac-

les, as far as |'m concerngd. this is
the end !

he has!




