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3 "’ Ah, the merry wonth of May!... The chorus of birds... the wood- |
i Spring, the sweet spring &3 | land flowers... the fragrant
ﬁ Cuckoo, jug-jug, pu-we, to-witta-woo! | I perfumes... the sweet-swelling |
) 7 Ve | earth! Breathe deeply, Tintin.

|| Fill your lungs with fresh air...
il air so pure and sparkling you
i could drink it!

Ly

As far as perfume goes,
1 wouldw't call this
exactly fragrant.

I No wonder ! Look at that disgusting || | Good heavens! Some people
l rubbish dump. The filth from every Seem to be attracted by the

dustbin in the neighbourhood is ! stink! ... Fantastic!
chucked over there.

7

Lf
z?
I
No sense of hygiene, the

guttersnipes. lncrzdib(e! 1
s dontm g PO LT |

pod Qi

Listen ! That sounds




It's all right, down't be
afraid. What's your
name? ['m Tintin. Who
are youn ?

Speak up, g‘:,bnqy;
AN .

little ‘un,

Thundering typhoons,
don't be so timid! We're
1ot going to eat you!

7

Billions of blue
blistering barnacle

< 210

il || Little spitfire! Just
wait till [ catch you!

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

S0 skhe has; but
you scared her.




You havent cut yourself, have
ou 2...No, there isn't any
food . [ expect you'll have a
ump, that’s all.

L0 0

Good gracious! She

y| tripped over the bram- i
bles and then bumped
Wer head on the tree-root.

Please, dow't ve frightened.
We'll take you back to your
wiother. .. (an you skand up ?

To think that people
live in the midst of
all this filth!

We found her in the woods ; she must
have wandered off. When she saw us

she...er... she ran away. But then she
fFell over and bumped her head ona tree
root. So we brought her home .

Er... 1t might be as well, for a
clear conscience, to let a
doctor have a look at her,

Kind gentleman! 1'1) tell
your fortumne... you cross
H my palm with silver...

S| No, no! Please
think we have money to leave me alove!

M pay for a doctor!




BN well, if that's all you
can see, | can tell
L\l your fortume, too!

You wust be careful...otherwise |

see an accident ... But not serious
«..[ see you in a carriage... AAAH!
A beautiful stranger approaches...
She is coming to visit you...AAAH!

She has wonderful jewels, and ...
O0H!... A terrible disaster @ ...

The jewels are gone...
vanished ! ... stolen! You
cross my palwm with silver and
1 tell you many more things.

No, no! That's enough!
Let go oF my hand!,

Just a little silver...otherwise
you will suffer great misfortune
«..The jewels will disappear!

ﬂ

Well, goodbye, and take care of
that Tittle cherub. But if you
take my advice, you'll camp

X hat's enough
EXS mumba -jumbo for one o day.

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

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

Quiet, Mike, let we talk to
this gajo.

Making people live on a

dung -heap like this. It's
revolt-

I'm glad you

help them.

That's what we call anyone

i || who isn't a Romany ...Listen,
we arrived here yesterday with
a sick maun, and this was the
only place where the police
would let us camp.

Blistering barnacles ! Now, just
you listen ko me . You're not
staying here!...There's a large
wmeddow wnear the Hall, beside
a sbream . You can move in
there whenever you like,




Yes, a piece several
inches long !

repaired ! When's
that sluggard of a
builder coming?

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

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

Hello?... Hello?

Mr Bolt? ...
What, that
isn't Mr.
Bolt %

No, sir, this is
Cutts the butcher
...Yes, sir, ..,
Not at all, sir,

Hello%... 1s
that Mr. Bolt?

Yes...oh, yes sir...Yes, [ do
know...1... Yes, a sudden
rush of work...Yes, very tire-
some ... What? Ol yes, sir, it's
very dangerous too...When?
. Well, yes, T...1'1l come
along...er... bomorrow. Yes,
first thing tomorrow... You can
rely on me, sir. Goodz, bye.

That's how to get results,
Nestor. Just a touch of
firmness, that's all.
He'll be here tomorrow,
as you heard.

Seeing is believing,
sir!

4ir makes wme thirsty ! ... A

Now fora little drink : the Flrlzsh
well, Tintin 2

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

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

Bianca Castafiore !
Ha'ha! ha! The dear
ale!)

old Milanese nighti

PO AAAAAH ST
¢ My beauty...{§J

i

...past compare... £
Mal-’:-a-argaril:a >d
Hello, there's || |

a storm (Kol
brewing. ki

/ /7

[ That she's arriving here

at M,

arlinspike tomorrow!
B 7



My dear young Tintin, it is so long since || |(Castafiore?
... blablabla... two recitals in your
country ... blablabla. .. escape From the

Here!7...(ata-
clysm! Calamity ! Catastrophe! {

/ | ... there's a
press. .. blablabla... May your simple and Er..tl 3
unaffected Friend (wnot half!) invite ) ;_."‘He postscript
herself to Marlinspike Hall? ... blabla- || \ or YoU .«
bla...] shall arrive on the I7th... What? |

Nestor, pack my bags
this instant! | must

be out of this house in
an hour!

1t's no good protest- But, thundering typhoons, you knew
ing: I'm weighing the step was broken!...1've ma

b myself hoarse reminding you
about it!

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

L'l g0. You get on

Pity he's going; A telegram for you Tintin, Who : Well 2

with my packing. the fur would kvows: perhaps Bianca Cata- | TR,
really Fly with clysm is held up. "5]5 ‘rom :ur, =
Castafiore here all right! 4

y g 42




Splendid !

Sincere regrets . Stop. annot
com

Good gracious me,
[ shouldn't have

Come without my
umbrelia.

Happy day ! She isn't com-
ing, Cuthbert old friend!

Nestor!...Nestor! You can stop
packing! 1 shan't be going’

%
No, but [ don't
suppose it

will last .

That isn't all
Captain ...

The 16tk !... The lbth !... But
it's the (6th today!

Exactly, ]
(aptain.

Sincere regrets. Stop. Cannot come
17¢th. Stop. Arriving 16¢h, Stop.
Regards, Bianca.

T don't know! Doesn't matter
where . Milan perhaps . 1've never
dared go there in case | met
that Ehundering typhoon !

ship! Every

man
For himself! IimofF!

All hands on deck! Abandon

«- My bags!

Captain!
Captain!

Billions of bilious blue blister-
ing barnacles!




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

Thundering typhoons, that Luckily not. Though
step!...That confounded step ! 1 might easily have
Just wait till [ see that bone - sprained something

Nothing brok. idle builder!
en, | hope?

Out of the question. Ab- Aud my advice to you is, get
7 solute rest with the foot that step repaired. Someone
l”kf’l'“f‘“" - A spraived iv plaster for a fortnight. [ I else might uot have your good
?,” e%! .. But doctor, Think yourself fortunate luck ... Goodbye.

l:"“““””ﬂ today for you didn't break a leg.

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

Ah, dear Captain Fatstock!...How Misericordia! What has
too divine . to see you again! happened toyou?

i How...how did A T
& f sprain$ Bu
you:get ! did you get in

...and so does my accompanist, lgor

Wagner, who obvious-, y has to... ha! halha

. accompany me!
- g

3 ()

Just as we arrived, dear
Tintin was showing some-
oune out. 50 we didn't
need tering.

But of course! Irma,my maid,
rR

“We"2 There
caun't be more
% than one of you!




Excuse me, signora, may | introduce How enchanting, how absolutely
|| our old Friend Professor thrilling to meet you: the man who
1l Caleulus. b wakes all those daring ascents

» in balloons!

[ am deeply hownoured, signora.
What a rare pleasure for me to
meet 50 great an artist ... an
artist of such charm, such
distinction, such...

Professor, you
make me blush !

9

1 sincerely hope so, signora. Tintin has Nestor, please show How Kiud... But first...er... [rma,
often spokken of your pictures...the delicacy || the sigvora to her where is the...er...the little something
of the drawing in perfect harmony with the for dear Captain Drydock ?

boldness of the colour. And your portraits, [

kuow, always display an amazing likeness, In kh”[.fl"?gm:m“

[ thought... | thought that an old
sailorman like yourself must feel
very lovely in his little boat ... Here,

11 povero capitano! Madame .

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

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

1...What a...surprise!... What a
delightful surprise! ...No
. e

Here, Irma, put him on
his perch.

Aha! [ knew it!

= ‘\




He's called lago, a compliment Stroke him, (aptain, don't be
to dear Signor Ver: He's afraid; he wouldu't hurt a
affectionate... We love nice Cap- 4]

tain Hopscotch already, dow't we?

How sweet!...He's taken to you already

...AW, animals have an unfailing in-

stinct: they immediately attach them-
to those they love.

ions of bilious blue blistering
becued barnacles!... Cannibal!
... Bashi-bazouk! ...

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

Now, now... our Finger is just

Here is the case, madame...and... There we are... A pretty little butter-

Fly to comfort the poor sailorman.

i5.. .

a teeny-weeny bit sore...
Irmaaa! ... The first aid things,
please !

Of course, [ Forgot! Dear
Tintin, this is just 4 little
gift From me to you,

I'm very grate- || Not at all, not at all!
Ful, siguora. 1 thought it would

kind of you to f§ first meeting in Song From “Faust

think of me. || Syldavia. Po you

Shatl [ ever forget it! OF
course, that was the First time
1€ was very remind you of our i 1 heard you sing the Jewel




Here, madame; 1've got
your jewel-case.

0h, g0 you have. !
can breathe again!

Now, wy man, if you'd
be kind enough to
show me to my room

As the sig-
nora wishes,

May 1 point out to the
sigora that the fourth
step is broken.

no photograpl
You wust help me

S

Oh, I almost forgot... The reporters will probably
run we to earth here.

ay | ask my brave sailor
Not a sinlgle interview, no publicity,
nothing! [ came here incognito;

———————
What delightful old furniture!

vovand a four-poster bed.

1E's... er... Henry the Tenth,

is it not?

Charles the
First, signora,

Precisely what | meant,

of course.

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

Fiddle! What
isit mow?

your head!

Well dowe, Nestor,
... always keep




I'll put the telephone here,
Captaiu, where you can reach it.

Ok sir!...In the drive...a whole horde of
gipsies!...They say you told thew to come,
sir... you invited them to camp in the

grounds.

That's right, Nestor. Show

e them into the big meadow,
| down by the stream.
T -

i

But sir!... If [ may make
so bold, sir... Gipsies, sir...
Nothing but a bunch of thiev-
ing rogues... They'll only
wake trouple for you,

sir,

How can 1 be in worse trouble?
+.. 6o and see to thewm, Nes-

Would you like me to
90, Captain? Nestor
Was so much to do
in the house al-
ready,

(i

\1‘;]

Inviting gipsies
to stay!

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

:l

Blistering barnacles,
that step! Why can't
people look where
Ehey're going!

—_—

Hello...Yes, Had
Who's that?...




My men report that Quite correct, [nspector, I think
who were camping it's intolerable! Those wretched
by the main road have moved creatures forbidden to camp

. [t seems you invited thew except on 6 rubbish dump ! And
o pitch camp ow your land as | have a meadow ...
ls that so?

Hello?...What ?... You cau hear
me .. .Well, L can hear you. And
since we can hear each other, let
we say [ quite understand your
action, Captain. It's most
geverous... [ beg your pardon
+v. Did you say shut up ?

Meanwtil . .. (1 hate them, the gajos. They
pretend to help, but in their
hearts they despise us ...

Mission completed: all settled in.
T

Not these, Mike,
not these.

No...not you!...I'm talking Ah, T see. You're still addres- Trouble!...Ha! ha! First 1'm bitten by a
to this pestilential parakeet ! sing your parrot... Now, little wildcat, thew bya parrot!... [ sprain
Will you shut up, you ... about those gipsies . OF course, an ankle... Castafiore descends on me
you're free to do as you like. with [rma aud that budding Beethoven..
But [ should warn you: you'll Aud they talk about
Hello-o-0! [ ouly have yourself to thank trouble ! ... Ha! ha! ha!
can hear you! when they make trouble ha!...
For you.
15

GRRR! WooAH.
WOOAH! GRRR !

Hello, what's up?
Suowy's got wind
of something.

"

y, who are
2...5to




The gap!..Theyre
9oing through
bl the gapin the wall!
3 A

What's the meaning of that? §
w. And what shall T do?... {
Tell the (aptain?...No, he's
got enough on his plate

already. "

['ll lock my jewels in this
drawer, [rma...

Il «..and [l hide the key to the drawer in
fl this vase, over nere. Try to remember,

That's that, Captain.
Our gipsy friends are
installed. They're delight-
ed with their new camp,

Hello-0-0-0!
[ can hear you'!

That parrot !... It'll drive me
crazy !... Anyway, it's nearly
bedtime. Then at least L'll be
free of it for the night!



0 Dio!... Piowmio! ...

There ... in my room...at
the window... a monster!

There's nothing

| But [did; [ saw a.monster, | tell
here, signora. you
Absolutely nothing. § || was worrible... | heard a long, wmourn-
| ful cry, and L saw_two eyes shining

.- A ghost or something... It

like

diam...

No, no, madawme : they
are gquite safe,

erl ... Listen!

That?...But that's

ounly a bird: just

a poor old night-
owl!

But [ assure you ...

Fhe noxt merrung...

Don't be afmid, signora.
Go back to sleep... and
close your window ;
then you won't need
to worry.

I might just have
A look under
Signora Castafiore's
window.

S, —
o —
| R -

The cry of the monst- Are you sure ?
And the fook-
steps on the ceiling?

Yes, [ Weard someone walk-
ing about upstairs... [t was
a4 man, I'm certain .

Impossible, signora.
IE's only the attic
above, and no one
lives up there.




Footprints!...Right

wnder the window!...
Was she telling the
Eruth, Ehen 2

No. [t would never support
a wan's weight...A child,
maybe? ... But thew there'd
be traces of the climb...Any-

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

[ chased yesterday ?
... A gipsy 2

way, the footprints are
those of an adulk. ..

If there are any foot-
prints, they'll show those we saw in
up in the mud. So the Flowerbed.

let's go where they 7

\ water their horses, | lg

Here, Snowy. We'll Na, noue like
take a walk down

by the encampment.!

There he goes. Ha! ha! He
Aidw't wait for a second
round, the little brat. [
don't like the way he's
always sna)ping around.

Come on, Snowy. We shan't Find

our humorous friend by staying

We don't seem to
be wuch Further on
... Come on Snowy,

That's the doctor leaving . he'll have
put the (aptain's foot in plaster. But there's
another car...Who does that belong to?
m
7 f

50, that's who it was... that
gipsy... e threw the stove.,

But why ¢
s R




1 was just passing: a client to see near
here for the old Rock Bottom [nsurance.
50 I said to myself: “Jolyon," | said,
“wow's your chance to say howdy to
Ehe ancient mariner '’ And look what [
Find: the old humbug's fallen downstairs !

What a scream! Anyway, a bit of luck Her jewels, her famous Worth thousands and thousands... She's
1 popped in. A proper godsend , thats Jewels, aren't even got one little sparkler, anemerald ...
we, This lady was just telling me insured ! What about Given to her out East by some character
about last wight's caper. And what that? A proper carry- «+. Marjorie something or other...

does Jolyon Wagg discover? ... on, eh?

Hold on Eo your hats... Maharajah ... The

Maharajah of Gopal.

Not a single jewel covered. Fiddlesticks ... It's all fixed...['ll be back
little Eit-bit alove is worth So [ said: "Lady, you give i a day or two with a policy. Cheerio for
a fortune . Crazy what you me a list of your knick- vow, Duchess, Pleased o meet you !
get for A song, eh? Beats me. knacks, and Jolyon Wagg
Not that ['ve got anything will insure the whole
A9ainst music, but between shoot!" ...

you and we, [ prefer a dollop
of wallop any day

That's the chap. Aud that

I'll consider it,
Mmr. Bag.

...And if | were you, Lord
Nelson, ['d get that step
fixed,

No, Haddock’s. Why ?

it .-f,‘.‘

That's probably
him now at
the door,

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




We've brought
the piano.

Oh, yes, the piano!... [t's
wive. [ hired a piavo, to
practise with Mr.Wagner.
I do hope you don't

OF course not,
['m over-

You sweet old thing!...In
that case they can put it in
here, s0 we can cheer you up.

[...er... thank

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

Admirable!... Mr. Wagner,
Just see o it, will you 2

Thundering
typhoons, she'll
have a juke~
box next!

Certainly, Is
signora.

that piano for
yout

Yes, it s, J%

Excuse we, your shoe-
lace is undone.

Hello, yes... 5peaking

«."Paris-Flash Inter-

national”? [ beg your

pardon?... W@ut? An

interview? M ...er...

I'm very flattered ...
Gladly ...

1 can
hear you'!

Oh! Aninterview with
Signora Castafiore!...
I...er...I'm very sorry,
but Signora (astafiore
has asked me to say

Allow me.... "Paris-Flash?
...Hello-0-0

can hear you!

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

Those Footprints,., they
were made by the little
pianist... Very odd ...




Journalists ! They hound one to death!
w.There's na escape!...Oh well, one must

expeck it ... The price of fame.

2 ) But you definitel
2 said: no intzrvieu):s,
nothivg

- g
0h, but "Paris-Flash” is
Paris -Flash, you know. Not
like those pigs on "Tempo
di Roma". Not a Flicker

of respect for an artist

o | refuse ko
receive them

But [ must practise with
Waguer... Bye-bye... ['ll
put dear lago
beside you.

A

Hark, hark,
the lark!

Hello 2 Hello
1can hear 4

No madam, 1 am not
Mr. Cutts the butcher.
No, madawm, you have
the wrong number.

Rrrring
Rrrring

Rrrring

Will you shut up, you
cachivnating
cockatoo!

, 2
Aud [ can hear you,
only too well. How
dare you speak to
me like that? You
are an insolent cad

[ wasn't addressing
you... nanny-goat! 1
was tatking to the

.. Hello*Hello?

Billions of blue blister-
ing barnacles! [ don't
kvow what prevents me...

That parrot! Drown it,
Tintin! Strangle it...or

Tintin, for the love of heaven
do something for me, Get
me one of those invalid
chairs. Then [ can at least
?a outside. Otherwise

‘Il 9o stark staring (

No good! She's
doing her
2| excercises,
& We'll have towait.

S e




Fhe meact morning . . .

Yes, | kvow... I couldn't

help it. [ had to-Finish a

tombstone : it was urgent.
What? Yours is urgent too:
yes, | know... Look, ['ll be
there first thing tomorraw
morning ... Yes,
without fail.

1f he's not here
towmorrow ['ll
get someone else,
and that's Flat.

Captain! Captain!

Here's your new
racing car.

Peace at last...And
there's old Cuthbert,
pruning his roses...

Al, Paris-Flash ! Come
in gentlemen. | will in-
Form th signora.

Hello, Cuthbert. Working already this
wmorning 7

Ok, not so bad !... Anyway, 1
Vary wall. Enanik Joii lmigh: have b;akem my laz...Tncr
. . 1 I s
And‘{/au" Hons the Foot really should have looked a fool

4] Cool 2 1u the shade,

perhaps, but in thesun
t.

Great news, Captaiv - but this
is strictly between ourselves -
1 have succeeded in raising a
completely wew variety of rose.

No, no, white!... But such a white! §
... Pearly, sparkling,immaculate ! §
ws And Ene shape-perfect!...And
what perfume - exquisite!

Well done ! Splendid! ...
Bn;ttﬁr than ﬂyu&dm%‘mw B
and chasing of F into ¢

yt )/

Well, Professor, |

congratulate yo



diot ! Did you have ko As | told you, the
- 3 put your your great feet rose | have creat-
I've had an idea~ | think 1 : into a wasps nest ? ed is white, Now,
§ may say an inspiration. z - R what is white
o in ltalian?

y 2 ’ Bianca, of cours ! Yes, Bianca, like our delight:- }
You follow me? B || Ful guest. This rose shall be | mustn't breathe a word, L !
8i | Blavical . Wiho were called “Bianca (astafiore". you. 1t must be acomplete surprise.
1anca ancal,., o liment
those ectoplasms, bolting like L/ ﬁfﬁ?rﬂ.ﬂ"’c’uﬁ? g s
rabbits? That's what interests me' |y
The scoundrels !
')l bet they were |y
i up o no good!

= — — — e
That's agreed, isn } Strangers in rhz Hello, who's that on

i can g
count on you...This is strickly § { park...What's it I the seat 2 Oh, it's...
between ourselves. H | all about 2

= .

Have you seen Captain
| | Hammock 2 I simply
% wust Find him,




If you see wim, tell him we've finish- B You know, he's just adear || I ...bevieath a
ed . These gentlemen fram'faris- coming this way. old sea-dog, abit crusty rough exterior
Flash” have concluded their inker- I'm caught he hides the
view and would 50 like to meet him. like aratina § : i | simple heart of
abig, lovablechild.

e =
, asleep, and in the Faddock! Ok, you naughty
0

What 2...0k,
[ must have 7 S
SNy i

§ Capta
shade, too B man, look at you, asleep in the i
i shade! You'l] catch yourdeath But I 3
z 5 5 od -

been asleep.

Let me introduce Christopher
Willoughby - Drupe ahid Marco
Rizotto of “Paris-Flash”.

! 7
1 see | must scold you for IE's like your hair
something else, too... That will you learn to do it
jersey, it really wow't do on f [ properly, and stop lookin
a wan of your age ! lik scruffy little
4 schoolboy ?

ot e ————— I o~ & n
all, gentlemen, now that you've all Now, my dear, let us
wet, | will release you. Roam about have a4 ,_ little chat, Ve same id voucham |
in the grounds as you please. (aptain T # g7 o | 7,17, 50 e o

[
Hassock and [ will expect you to e mvise be




True or not, Marco my boy,
it'll sellt

I tan just see
Ethe cover!

B Look, agardener. Come on,
we'll try to pump him,

But...it isw't the gardewer... it's
Professor Calculus, who went to the
H woon with Tintin. He should bein

Good worning, Professor. May we in-
troduce ourselves: Christopher
Willoughby-Drupe and Marco Rizotto
of "Paris-Flash”. Here's our card

Tell we, frofessor, of f the recard,
isn't there something in the wind
between La Castafiore and Cap-
tain Haddock?... Plans fora
wedding ... Am I right?

It was the Captain
who tglld you,wasn't
ik

Reporters ! ...50 that's it!
The Captain had to tell
someone, He's already
tattied ko the papers
about my vew rose,
the old gossip!

Well.... yes and no... You Know how
it i5... we reporters ...flair, you
understand ... So it's true 2

Great sunspots | And he
promised to say

nothing ! It was to
have been a surprise,

I quite u

| Aha! So it's imminent, then!
soon will i

# And... how long has this been
Fixed 2 Can you give any little
suippets about them ... How
they first met, For example ?

nderstand ... How
ill it be?

It all depends
on the weather
But it
could happen
any day now.

Precisely !...1t
was two years

...t the Chelsea Flower Show.

But ssh! Here she comes ...

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

Er... the Professor was telling us...er...about
§ Wis roses, How magnificent they are!

Got that ? Sugarplum ..
Oriana ... Semiramis...

Exquisite. [ was

Jjust saying so to

Captain Havoc.
o, -

v




y, allow
No, o, I'll ring you my- this modest “Crim:
self... 0.K. then... Till  H H until...er
Eo

— - . . [
Swell, Captain' ? f Billions of blistering
hale the fragrance ... |]'vz been

2 H barnacles!
Exquisite, isn't il g

My poor boy, how did you wianage to do that? -re! Now, wy Friends, I'll leave
And what a terpible fuss! You Frightened 1 you, | must change for
we to deaths ! Wait, I'll help you. First K lunch ... Ciao!
remove the sting... There! Then apply

to the spot.

| R —
You're looking for Captain H B A bee-sting on the

| Magaot, I'm sure, You'tt § U or Captain ;
Find him in the rose gar~
den. The poor darling, he's

7 || been stung on the nose by abee. l

L




IRMA-A-A! "2 Oh, it's you!...Something ¢ i wr sr
£ IRMA-A-A! iﬁ- frightful has appeved: Ive wora. 1'm suuﬂ

47

just broken my neckg D we'll find all
) r 7 the beads.

There you are at last! ['ve
been calling you for hours, You
should have been here to pick
up my necklace.

I am s0 grateful, my young Friend. N i Now let's see about
It’s not that this necklace is particular, the Captain's
Iy valuable: it's only fashion jewel- »
fery, But it's from Tristan Bior, And
say wm; you like, Bior is still

jor !

Don't think I'mangry with [ Your rose! wilt you shut up about your Excuse me, wadame, have you
you, Captain, but why did rose! Blistering barwacles, If 1 hadn't seen my embroidery scissors ..
you tell Ehem about my rose? had one shoved in my face, | shouldn't you Kvow, the little gold

them, girl? Tt's not my job
ko look after your things,

RS

'W What” Your rose? B4 ::::y? nose like an overgrown straw- ones ...
H"- .’E R a2 Why should | have seen
gl L :

1didw't say that, madame

-.. It's strange, I had them
| earlier, when you called me
the first time; when I re-
turned towy seat | couldn't
find them.

i Well, have a good look, my Mearwstiil . .. l
fl child... No one's going to steal /i
! a pair of scissors, are they?

Little scissors wiade of gold... Aren't
they pretty, Uncle Mike ?

76 No, wadame. i
%9 Very nice!




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

Yes .. olt, the gentleman from
the Hall...Er... no, he's been
goue since First Ehing this worn-
i19-.. O0h ? He prowised to come
to you?... ['m afraid [ don't know
«. VIl tell him, sir... Yes, without
fail, sir...

Thuwdering typhoons)
If e doesn't cowme

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

Had you fooled?
Me?... [ don't under-
staud ... What do
you mean ?

Ha! ha! ha! Still keeping
your trap shut, eh? ...
That’s 0.K.by me!... Keep
your hair on. | just want-
ed tobefirst to congratu-
late you.

ke

s i)
Lot cout

long, old horse. And once,
wm: all the best!

And don't let your (astafiore do any-
thing about that insurance: I've

got to go of f on the road fora while,
but | haven't forgotten it...1'll be
back one of these days... Well, so

Congratulations 2
What's that

Oh well, forget it. I'll have a quiet
pipe, and read the papers.

Billions of blistering barnacles! What
does this mean't




it conveys anything to

you. And that idiot Wagg

has just rung up to
congratulate me.

Heartiest congratulations.
Captain Chester.,..

Doesn't wake

sense, does it? I

to Mariinspike

to_bring you el
50 intimate glimpses

of two happy Ppeople.

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

He opens hi
| ie,opens bis hoart to the parrot

«.. Loneliness boanished,
he neyer Eires of hearing
the golden voice, singing
For him Ehe famous Jewel
Song from “Faust ... 1122211

Blistering barnacles!
Wait till'l get my hands
on the miserable molecule
of mildew who dreamed
up this balderdash!

Hello-0-0!
[ can hear
you'!




Il Buown giorno, Tintin'! Have you seen the marvellous, Yes, | have seen it, madawm! ... You call
il Buon giorno, Cap- article about wme in "Paris-Flash it marvellous?...Anvouncing our marriage!
| tain Bootblack ! z -
Oh, yes, priceless,
iswe__it?

But it doesn't mean a thing . The newspapers
have already engaged me to the Maharajah
of Gopal, to Baron Halmaszout, the Lord
Chamberlain of Syldavia, to Colovel Sponsz,
to the Marquis di Gorgonzola, and goodness
knows who . So you see, I'm quite used
toit...

his is Thompson and Thomson,

Il with a 'p'and without...Our west

| bishes...er...our wet dishes... |
wean, many congratulations, Cap-
tain. We've just seen “Paris-Flash',

OUIN KOUIN-
fggﬂv %‘fﬁk KOUIN { 5 How very add : ot 4
KOUA... BANG! 3

word about my rose.

But... but...oh, goodness'
... Gooduess gracious ! ...
Goodness gracious wme!

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

i most delighted good wishes, Oliverra
da Figueira...

felicitations,

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




It's a television
company, sir...

They want ...

fuse to behave like a performing

Ohvo! Leave me alone! I re-
seal in front of a camera!

There's no but about it ...
I've had enough of
reporters!... Tell them

Hello2...Ye
. SUpAVi: 7
One moment,

please... [

But sir ..

I'm out !

But sir, it's Signora (astafiore
they wish to speak to.

To me? But my good
wan, why didn't you
say o before?

}‘ oul 18
_\ﬁi Sz

ward to seeing you!

Hello-0-0!...Yes, | can hear
you'... Supavision *...Yes...
1'd adore to... When
Toworrow ... Lovely... yes...
1 shall look for-

What a bore they are! ...

But what can ove do?

They'll be here tomorrow afternoon.
0

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

Oh, what a charming
idea! An aubade!




Your ladyship, Captain sir ...

Oun behalf of the Marlinspike Frize
Band Supporters' Club | have the
Wonour to present to you with due
deference the respectful con-

i gratulations of all our members
on this felicitous eve

has brought

Forgive us for bein.

On our way out of
caught in a traffic jam- Then we

wasted Eime trying to find the way.

And to crown it all we Wad a break-

Did you? How
priceless !

... o light to every throat and a
lump in every eye..,

You must offer them
champagne. ..

Thundering typhoons!
This is a full-scale
invasion!

L'l wait in the car
down the road..

0.K. I'll take my
gear and chelice
{E i




With that Flood you [ 14 beteer explain... Its a telerecording and
can light the ceiling. 8

m film,

Au, [ see...Perhaps we Right... | shall appear in the Firstsequenc]
can talk wore easily and say a few words of intreduction.
sitting down. Then | put the first question, and the

cameras focus on you. from then on [
shall only be heard 'off".

At the end of tnat sequence T shall
ask if you'll be Kind enough to
5ing ... something specially for
the viewers.

Naturally, with
q  pleasure.

Thank you. For the second sequence, you Excellent, .. AFterwands,
cross slowly ko the piano, where your 1 close the interview
accompanist will be waiting, and you
sing... What will you sing, signora?

with a few words of

er...well... what

for instance?
nstance?

All O.K. I'd just like to do [
a voice test, and we're
all sek.

; r
Take up the mike,
Jim. It's in the
picture ,

| Don't mind me, Good...How's that
lady. This is for balance? ...

only a light Silence! ... Sound on'!
meter.

Good evening, viewers, Tonight is
rather a special occasion, We are
visiting the eminent singer, Bianca
Castafiore... All right like that 2

So far everything's
90ing like
clockwork ¢




0.K. for
sound!

Er... My turn now?
v Just a Few words?
LeWell ol I'm

Sound on'!

Vision

Good. Now, signora, just
a few words
from you,
please.

Right. Stand by!
Silence vow,
boys and girls!

Good evening, viewers. Tonight is a i Tell we, signora... is it indiscreet
very special occagion. We are visiting to ask the reason for your

the eminent singer, Bianca Castafiore, || | presence at Marlinspike 2

of La Scala, Milan, so aptly called )

“the Milanese wnightingale...

Well, my last tour of the
West [ndies (a triumph, by
the way) was so exiraustin,
... andas [ kview that (aptain
Balzac and wis Friends ...

... would welcome wme with open arms, Ohtlook ... that's... that's Sig-
I had no hesitation in inviting my- nora Castafiore!... Yes, |
self to stay. assure you it is!... Good
gracious ! Someone wust tell
her at once!

Why, you've installed tele-~
vigion ¢ ... Three sets at
once!! ... And you never
even told me %!

She must see it, the
dear lady. She simply
must !

Professor |
Professar !!
Don't goin there,
They're shooting!




Stars above ! What is the

meaning of all this masquer-
2

.. A wedding (s arranged,
and I'm the last to hear
about it! ... You install tele-
vision, but you don't tell we!
«+.Theyre shooting a Film
here, and wo one says a word!
.. 1t's a conspiracy ! Every-

one's plotting b keep me in thedark!

telling her!

... And poor Gigwora (astafiore is appear-
ing on television, and no one thinks of

IE's monstrous!

Tl Come with me,
|| Professor. it's all
< A misunderstanding.

-

‘}Come, Professor,
let we explain..,

We'll pick up
from the

last question
wStand by ! ...
Sound on !

May | ask, signora,
whether you have any

Yes, a ceries of recitals in the United States,
where 1 shall stay for two months: they

are longing ko
hear me.

Poor Americans! What
Wave they done to
deserve it ?
Q

Then to South America to con-

quer the capitals...

ruins as well !

And reduce them to

Aud ... tell we, sig-
nora ; which works
will you perform on
your Eour,, or
should [ say, your
Eriumphal pro-

How well you put it!
. Yes, as usual,
I shall be singing
Rossini, Puccini,
Verdi, Gouni... Oh,
silly me! Gounod!

Ah, Gounod 2 Wasn't
it in Gounod that
you achieved your
greatest success. ..
wade your name, infack?

y

Yes, the Jewel Song
from “Faust” swept

- me to the pinnacle

of fame. They say

' divine ...

Please, signora, [
Know  our viewers
would be overcome
if you would sing
Ehat great aria For
thew ...

| Emergency
ll She's going
5

OF course!

Hello-0-0 !

[ can hear you'!



Come ow, let's press
on. It's getting
lat

.. pAst compare ﬁﬁ
these jewels

How clever animals are! And
what a Erue instinck they
have for art! Look at darling

H 1ago; obviously hecouldu't

H resist my voice!... But come,
| my pet, [ wust take you back.

Tell me, 3 LS

Ll was [ ever ﬂ
Quick as you can Marga ...
now... All ready?,' g‘“‘
... Quiet studio
please !

Excuse me, [

OM, there you are, Captaiv Bed-
s0ck, Just imagine, ago got
free from his perch all by
himself, just to come and




IRMAA-AA!
MY JEWELS !
Upstairs! Run!

Here, Svowy, stay
close to we, other-
wise you'll get

trodden on.

Down the drive !... Some-
one running away !...Great
shakes, it's the photographer!

Your je...mddame, your
Jew-jew... your jewels !

1 heaven's name,

speak, girl !

Goue, madame !, ..
BOO-H00-00!

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

That's the front
door!... Come
on, Snowy !
Let's see!

What was it, Nestor

Only the fuses,
Mr Tintin.




Over there! f || Hey!... Here’s
on the sofg! another out
g cold!

We must ring the poluu 1 knew it would |
havpan' Boo-hoo- |
: l kMZW it WWMI I

H atonce.

Swmelling salts...
She needs smell-
ing salts!

| may as well tell you, your photographer | | |[ But 1 thought he belonged to Hello? ... Marlin-
| skedaddled off under cover of the dark- || your outfit. spike police? ...
ess... § saw him making a dash for it. \ This is Captain. whatil

And ] thought he was a
private photographer
ergaged by Signora
Castafiore

Our photographer?...who?... The
photographer who here just now?
He wae nothing

to do with us,

5‘ I said: wrong number,

sir. This is Cutts
the butcher...
Not at all sir ...

Blistering barnacles, what were
those two ostrogoths doing at
Marlmspyke police station

What 7... Who?... No?! ... They

were with you’ ‘Good Weavens!
.. On their way? 1l1ey Il be here

any minute now? ... But wh»l:

were they doing...Yes... | see..

AWl right, I'll wait till they Arrnva

Goodbyz fnspector.

Hello 2... Marlinspike
police?... Ok, good ...
This is Captain
Haddock.

=
Good evewing, Inspector...

Can you send someone along

here at once?.. There's

been a serious rob-

bery... What ! ,.

A stroke of luck ! S

$o the phatographer Oh, there you are, Tintiu ... We have Hello-0-0! |
did it...That’s odd... visitors coming; you'll never can hear you!
very odd indeed! who ! g

it means

troublt‘




Visitors, yousaid el You poor, poor
1 bot it’s the THompsons! % - things!... What
= ¢ i happened ?
Quite —
right ! -

[...er... [ think [ mugt have Il No, not at all... Nothing

0 i || You dundér-headed Etuelreds!
braked a little late... worries us!... Look, we're

... | suppose you've come to
5 3 keeping it under our hats, but shut the stable door, eh ?
To be precise: | think you didu't we're Were on a most important b
brake at all! mission: we've been sent to | Good-evening,
| protect your guest, Signora || Laptain.
Castafiore, and her jewels ... THe ckable door ... No
| ...We came by ¢,

The Captain means that the
Worse has gove: soweone'’s
just stolen the Castafiore
Jewels.

That's what we've got to find

) 1 =
"’":':‘ B"‘.‘m: in, and we'll Wl [Cp e the Pacts Everything seews to |
put you in the picture. point to the mysterious photographer

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

i

[— 2
Out of the question Maybe ... But he conldn't tell when the Well, siuce you're so keen to
. The current ) FPuses were going to blow, or even that dot the ‘i's and cross the
wasn't cut of F: ) they'd blow at all... [t was pure 't's, I'd be interested to
the Fuses went. chance. ‘ hear your answer to an-
Sk what [ . ftherh little question which
| ight
have said! i ol | H Wightpek-yal
A Fuse, a power failure, it's all o
the same to me, young man.
{ It was dark, and
that was what the
thief wanted.




You say the fuses
blew... All right ...
But did you discover
tmat for yourself?

1t was Nestor who told
me, whew he came up
from the cellar,

Nestor? .
butler %...

'% crooks the

+.+Agood testimanial !

Nestor, who once
worked for those

Anyway, blistering

barvacles, Nestor

is absolutely

honest, and 1 For-

bid you to suspect
im !

Bird brothers

You kuow perfectly

that Nestor kuew
nothing of their

those gaugsters were trie:
the evidence proved (65

activities, Anyway..

well, whey
ied

We shall see, we shall
see! ... Meanwhile, we'll
proceed with the routive
questioning .

Very well,
Follow wee.

Look out, there are cables
all over the place.

And here's Signora (astafiore.
| see she's come rownd.

AW, Signora Nightingale, the Milan-
ese (astafiore...

Madawm, we are here to set light
| Eo...er, Lo throw light on the
circumstances surrounding your
terrible loss... 5

Go on,
gentlemen.

/| Just to clear up ove
point, madam: where
were the jewels usual.
ly hocked ... | wean
focked ?

In a drawer in my room,

upstairs... Ok my jewels !

+vo My beautiful
jewels ! ...

Dead or alive, we shall find thew,
wiadam. Leave wo stone unturned,
that is our policy... Whick reminds
we: | presume your jewels are

fully insured ?

Mr, Swag promised to
Fix the whole thing
up for me ...

Swag ? Fixit up?... Fix
what 7 ... Madaw, is this
some sort of conspir-
acy?...




The case?... What case

No, no gentiewsen. Mr. 5wag repre-
was that, wadam?

1 Now, your jewels were
sents an insurance company.

i a drawer upstairs...
Good.... Was the drawer
locked ?

Ah, that's all [ ] Yes other
right...Otherwise... wise...

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

Yes, and the key was
hidden in a vase, 1
fetched it from there
earlier on, when | took
the case out of the
drawer.

1 was sit-
ting here...

There!...There! ...

Mamwma mia!
emember now!
——

:

My jewels! Look! The little I really am a feather-brain!...I com- Laugh, madam?...Us, madam?

dariings!...All here ?... Yes! ... pletely forgot; I'd come downstairs «. We are vot amused, madam !

0W, | could weep for joy, I'm B with my jewel-case, when these nice v-. Good night!

| s0 pleased to see them! people from television arrived. How

b 5 too, koo hilarious! Ahaha!..what a
.ﬁ .. Don't you agree, amblema’. g

| What is wrong?... Oh dear, Here, your
what have | downe? ... Why hats! ...
are they 3o cross? And mind
the cables!

Thauk you, we can manage .
... We've told you before:
we're vot children!




1 told you to ook out for the

cables!

The cables, yes. But these
were wires!

Ewntirely different!

o PRy e
P =) )
B
7,

H P Emy U
1 BEAUTY A3

Aren't you being
a bit optimistic {2
S

That sounds like...

f yes, it's a guita
It wust be the
gipsies.

Come own, Swowy.
We must go back.

A
5P

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

Right you
are. Enjoy your-

50 wuch For the

l| Castafiore jewels!...

| You kviow, that photo=
grapher still puzzles

What a per-
Fect night!

What haunting
wmusic it is!

s

How quiet it is here in fi

the wood ... Not a
sound ... Not a leaf sti
ring ... Silence .




An owl
ens, ho
made me jump!

Lome on,
Snowy. Home!

Thiree dags Lalar . ...

Yes... yes, | kuow... | mean
.o Yes, it was a wedding ...
er... wy step-sister's cousiu
«.Yes... Look sir... ['ll be
with you tomorrow morning
. Yes, yes, definitely... Yes,
yes, | promise,
sir... Yes, sir...
Good -bye, sir,

1F you don't come
tomorrow, my
Fine Friend, ['Il
... blistering bar-
nacles, 1 don'e
Know what ['ll do
s but [ won't
stand for it !

No! | won't stand
FPor it ! 1 tell you:
I won't staud For
it!

I'll take them to court!... I'll
have thews locked up ! ...To make

| kvow !... Look at that! .. [t's
shameful! ... It's a disgrace! ...
it's monstrous! ... But they won't
get away with it, | can tell you!
oo LOOK at it!

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

Horrible? [ wouldnt |
say s0... In fact, |
I'd say it was a
very good like- |
ness.

say 2 It's horrible,
[ tell you!

That's right! ... Defend the cads'...the boors! ...
the bumpkins!... Mannerless yokels!...This is the
limit!... And it's not just a auestion of the likeness!
« It's far worse thau that! |

Worse thon that? What
do you mean ?




1 wmean... [ mean that photograph
was taken here by a reporter
from the "Tempo; and he got
in without a soul knowing!...
You let people use this house
like a hote! !

What 2 That |
photographer ...

Yes, that photographer, the ovie
who got away iu the dark ... Ol
i's oo bad! [ said to that
“Tempo® riff-raff: “You've
dared to say that [ weigh four-
teen stone! .. Very well : uo
wore photographs, no more
interviews ! ... You
can tell your reporters
[ never want tosee
their faces again! "

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

(" OF course it is!... If you were wore
particular about the people who in-
vite themselves in... If you didu't
opevt your door to every Tow, Dick and
Harry, this would never have hap-
pened ! ... And you! Waguer!
| want a word with you!
g

(%

50 you've come back, Mister
Waguer! ... Where have you been?
+.. And who gave you permission
togo out ?... You have work
to do, Mr, Wagner ; scales, Mr.
@ Wagner!

careless, Mr. Wagver!...Two
wrong wotes yesterday!...l
Future [ waut to hear you
practising all day long. Is
that clear?

l Silence !... Your playing is

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

And you, [rma! ... Have you found

your little gold scissors yec? ...

Obviously wot ! ... What's got into
you, gir( 2

e

Yes, you [rma! ...
Aud go and see who
that is, instead of
gawking like an

idiot !

'Morning, Duchess !... How goes it?
LAl 0°K. ... And your hubby -to-
be? Heall right ?...Fine! .. well,
Were we are: ['ve brought you a
dinky little insurance
policy ...

I'm so0 sorry, Mr. Sag!...You're
too late!... The early bird catches
the worm, Mr.Sag!

Come offit ! You're
joking !

Don't try toargue, Mr.$49 ...
1 shall take care of my own
jewels, Mr.Sag! ... Good
worning, Mr.Sag.




This is the end ! Ah, dear lady. It's quite ex- | know, Professor CandyFloss! ... he looks as
traordinary; [ just found [ know!... Aud Kindly refrain if he's enjoying
this magazine ow the Floor from calling it a likeness' the joke... But

.. And guess whose charming
likeness adorns the Isn't it 7...A most
striking resemblance.

cover... Look !

That isn't all... Wait, there ave
some wmore pages inside, Now,
let me see...

So you deign to come? It's ten min- Oue mowment, dear lady...
utes since the bell rang! | suppose I think 1've got it ... Yes,
you think ['wm here to answer the here we are...

door for you'!

Let's see uow... D

BN

cales! scales!
scales! scales!

Ahrs 20 Bosa) i 3 Someone's missed

hat
She's lost her ; Yes, yes... don't worry: she'll that step

geegaws again. i find thew in a minute or
i Ewo.



Il [Ah! Mr. Wagmer...
! don't k:?aw

1 Weard Signora (astafiore My emerald ! ... Swiff, . My emerald...sniff...my em-

cry out... Then | heard Z erald From the Maharajah of
someone fall on the What's happened,
staircase ., \ & signora’ 4
?
Me too, | thought |f W A

Gopal...sniff... It's been stolen... Sniff..
I heard some- 7

thing. .. But as |
was practising.

Think back carefully, signom
. Perltaps you just mis-
dit... /

Look, there's the case...sniff... ] 4Perhnps the emerald

No, no...swiff... [ put the case, with
the emerald in it, there on wmy dressing-
table. | opevied it...sniff...to admire e -
wmy treasure .., Then | went to the , 4 No,no, that's impossible!
bathroowa. .. suiff... where [ spent a y | {f 1€ was in the case...and
quarter of an hour, perhaps... |
sniff... And when | came
back_inhere, the case was
empty...SHiFF...Sniff...

7] fell on the Floar, ..

You wondered who Fell downstairs?
Now you know !

HTHUMP #
CRRRUMP %

It's been stolen, | tell
you... Sniff... You must
fetch the police immediate
Iy...niff,

Burglar or no burg-
lar, who Fell down
the stairs

1"l ring enem
at once.

Blistering
barnacles’! —
Awother one! s e




Unless I'm very much
mistaken, it was the

I| tuief who Fell on Ene
airs Just now,

bery 3!

Hello % Yes this is me... Yes,
with a'p), as in Philadelphia
Good wor... What... A rob-
An emerald ! 2! But
Look... Signora Castafiore ||

She's quite sure, isn't she;
it m;lly Was beew stolen this
imel

A good
question .

| Good...THat's lucky for her,
Il 1 don't mind telling you,
| i¢ she'd got usup to

Martinspike on another
| wild goose chase we
wouldn't have come,

Definitely
not ¢

Hatf aw bowr LatGr . .

11 a nutshell ... IF the theft was com-
witted by someone in the house, then
there are only six suspects: Irma, Wag-
ner, Nestor, Calculus, Tintin, and of
course you yourself, Captain.

gallery.

Wait ... Three on our list can be
ruled straight out: you, because
you couldwn’t have gone upstairs in
your wheelchair; Tintin, who was
with you; and Wagner: he was
playing the piano in the maritime

That leaves [rma, Nestor,
aud the Professor.

Oue of those three a
criminal You must
be crazy !

And s0,with your permission,
we will question each of
tem separately, in
private .

All right. 1'll send
Nestor in. But you're

wasting your time

Where was [7... In the garden,
near frofessor Calculus who was
pruning his roses... | was watering
the begonias when | heard Signora
(astafiore shouting... | looked up
at the windows ...

Okho! You admit you could
see the windows
from wh}zre you

=
Certainly, sir... Then, as the

cries continued, | dropped my
watering can and hastened
towards the house...

You were in a hurry ko

reach the house, eh? ...

That is all. Please ask
the Captain to send

Sniff... | was busy sewing
in my room ... sniff... Sudden-
ly...6niff...[ heard madame
calliug out...sniff...1 ran ko
Wer room...onifF... just in
time...sniff...to catch her
in my arms... sniff...
4% she fainted ...
S0iff...

Your wistress has told us she spent about
a quarter of an hour in the bathroom, In
short, kuowing Wer habits, you would
Wave had awn opportunity to enter her
room, without any noise, and slip out
with the emerald ... or drop it from the
window to an accomplice ... To Nestor,
or instance )... Come on!  Confess !

Tintin!
Save me!




L Beasts! Beasts' Beasts!

frma! [rma! What's
top!

wniff... they accused m
... sniff... madame’s emerald
have never... 5
didu't belong to wm

[...sniff.who had ‘my little scissors stolew.
silver thimble
40l those

and my beautiful

And they dar

[s that true ? Did
you really accuse her?

that co;uzs off some-
times,

occupational hazard ...

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

Professor, is it true that Nestor was
near you when Signora (astafiore
First cried out?

|

Certainly. But if |
were you, I'd try
hod . P

[] Notatan! It's ot inthe least

inconvenient, I've been told
about the theft, and [ am heart-
brokew for the dear [ady, heart-

Yes...well...er...To get back to
my question ; Professor ...

[ Ehought of that at ouce,

of course... And 1'd already

come o certain conclusions
[l before you sent For me,

No! 1o! no! 1 won't
stand for it !

0, s0 there
you are!

OF course, it's
only a matter of

simple direction Find-
1n9; watch my pendulum.

1t swinging
to the sugueu-

What is this | hear?... You had the effrontery to
accuse Trmal... My honest frmal...[ won't stand for
it! To attack apoor, weak woman! [ shall complain
to the United Nations!

east, In Fact
it's poiuting...

. in the direction of the gipsy camp.




And if Irma gives in her notice, ... 1 leave this house You see ¢
as she may well after such au immediately. | shall 1t points
insult, will you Find me a new teil the Captain! south-east.
waid ... And what about the N g ;

higher wages thenew girl will
want: will you pay those? ...

[ tell you, if you don't apologize

to irma,

Now... where were we?..,

You understand, I'm viot
accusing anyone. 1ts
simply that my pendulym
indicates the direction
of their camp.

[ say, your Friend Calculus, is he a
bit...er, you know? He keeps on talk-
ing about a gipsy encampment.

A camp? What are you talking
about 2

Excuse me! |
wmust stop yoyu
there!...They are Yes, Ehat's right.

veal gipsies, ['ve There's a Romany
seen thewm as clearly camp quite close.
as 1 5¢¢ you !

Is that true?... Why didw't you
say so before 2. They're the
villains, without a shadow of
doubt !

But look here, what
proaf have you?

1"l be surprised if they're
still there. Having dowe the
job, eyl
have bolted.

Proof 2 We shall find it'...Those sort |
of people are always thieving!

There's o time to be lost . take us
o their camp.

All right, { will. But you've
no right to suspect them
Just becaunse they're
gipsies.

They... they've gowe!...But [ saw

... calling all patrols...
them omly last night ...

[ntercept band of
gipsies. Believed to
Wave left Marlinspike
within past few
Wours for unknown
destination ...

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




Two days Later ...

“lnvestigation into the theft
of the Castafiore emerald
continues .. etc, etc... Ah!
"The gipsies who were camping
wnear Marlinspike at the time
of the robbery have been
assisting the police (n their
inquiry, ies. A headquarters
spokesman refused to
Comment on the
air’’.. There!

Those poor things || Me too. I'd
+.. And ['m absolute-
ly certain they

are innocent .

stake wmy life
onit...but...

Tintin! Captain! My dear Friends!
... A sensationa) discovery
Sen-s54-tion-al! ... 've just invented
a television set!

Colour television, of course!
The other day, looking at all
those sets, | thought to my-
self : what a pity the pictures
are only in black and white!

You kuow, someone
has already ...

Not at all, it's just a question
know-how. Now listen care-
The people you see on
the little screen are in black
and white, aren't they 7 But
in the studio?... What about that?

You think s07... [n all modesty
s

[ must say wy own
would be: brilliant! But you
shall judge my invention For
yourselves. Tounight they have
that famous programme
“Scanorama” ... Will you
join me?

Now my friends, wold your
preath ! .. This is an historic
moment !

1 dow't need to tell you.., [n the studio
the subjects are all in colour... Well,
the purpose of wy apparatus is tore-
store those colours!...How?...How?...
Well, roughly speaking, by colour Filters
inserted betweew an ordinary television
set aud a special screen. | call it

** Super - Calcacolor "

But that's
brilliant !

S
Jd 3 P VJFR e
Touight... BING ... Scanorama...
BONG...your look at life... PONG

... brings the big news of three
continents ko your Fireside. Our

roving cameras give you a close-upof...

...the Zlst Taschist farty Congress
at Szohod, the secret life of the
Abominable Snowman, and the jewel
robbery at Marlinspike ...

coiucidence!




The picture

isn't absolute-

ly clear, bue

I can adjust
[t

At the 21st Taschist FParty
Congress at Szolod, Marshal
Kiirvi-Tasch, in an exceptionally
violent speech...

DIGADOG DAGADIGADUG POGODOGPOG
DAGODAGODAGODUG DIGADIGDUG

hat's better,
iswt ic?

cwsummary of the facts. As you
kunow, the famous Italian singer
Biauca Castafiore is staying in
this coumtry.. .

It wow't take long

There! That's
dovie it!

Today a Scauorama reporter went

At historic Marlinspike Hall, the
down to Marlinspike and spoke to

prima downa was the victim of a

A, b my beauty FI  past
S

compare [

15 that me? Oh,
how horrible!

No, our lips are sealed. We can't
tell yoy whom we suspect, but
it isn't anyone in the house.
Muwm's the word, you kviaw,

daring robbery. A magnificent
emerald vanished . . . mysteriously!

Yes, dumb's the word, that's our
wotto. So were not allowed to
tell you about the gipsies, though
we suspected them from the start...

the officers in charge of the case.
Over to Thompson and Thomson ...

I Especially after they cleft their
lamp...er...left their camp, the
morning after the robbery. But
we s00u rap them to earth, and

[t then when we searched their cara-
vans we wade a startling discovery!




Not only did we discover a pair of
scissors belonging to Signora Casta-
fiore’s maid, but in ove of their
Caravans...

So that's how things stamd .. .
but we're keeping it under our
Wats, of course, All we have to do
vow is recover the emerald...

Naturally, it isn‘t entirely
perfect yet, but ...

we found a wmessed-up Flunkey
w.er...adressed-up monkey. Ob-
viously, the emerald could only
have been stolen by a man climb-
ing the wall: in fack, a man of
remarkable agility...And that man
has been Found: the monkey!

O course the whole bunch,

Aud for a couple of master-minds
like you , gentlemen, that will be
child's play ... Thank you for putting
us 50 clearly in the picture.

My eyeballs are
doing the shimm

. denied it Furiously. The scissars
had beewn ‘found” by a little girl.
As For the monkey, he'd vever
been out of his cage.

Now we turn from the excitement
and suspense of a police investigat-
iou to another burning Eopic that
is hitting today's headlives...

O no! Thats ply
enough ! streaming !

Poor gipsies!... I'm still convinced
they're innocent..

look at the wall: even a monkey
climbing would have left some
trace, but there wasw't a sign. What ther',

i we'tl 90 back in-

{ doors... and we'tl
be spared that
piano for A change!

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

He must Wave got
permission to
leave Wis piano.
Now's our chance,




L

T

Sos] What have yoi

urely [ didw't imagine [N N | Fownd, swowy?
.. [ just saw Mr. wag-

+.. $0 Who can be playing

ner 9oing off on his bike
z piano?

a playback of his own scales!
But what's it all iv aid of 7

il Aud wow, maestro, 'm
il ready for you!

Where, Snowy, and i
don't make a sound. I

Well, mr. Wagner,
we're going ind out ! Firse,
I must be quick and put the
ladder pack. ¢




Can [ give you No thanks,
a hand, Mr, [ can
Wagner 2 mannge.

I..er...[ doit togeta little exercise ...
- Original, don't you think?
The same way as you, Mr.

.. But do put down

Very! And the tape-recorder...
ladder...

for the same purpose, en ?

Oh, yes, the tape-recorder...Look,
you must promise ot totell Sig-
nora (astafiore. | worked out a
plaw s0 1 could get some Fresh air
from Etime to time...She keeps
we at the piano all day long,

You kvow, and ...

Ny
i - AR

Fresh air? Village air, [
believe, Mr. Wagwuer.

Ok, 50 you kuow !
Then ['d better tell
you everything.,..

Now I'm in for it!
I Forgot to lock
the door!

Thauk you... But... Well, Mr. But he's playing

OF course... 50 he Silly me!...
Wagner, what about your scales? § them, signora ...

is... | wasn't Ehink- 50 absent -
My s-5.-scales ] ing, Forgive me! winded!
s-5-signora’... 2




Thanks ... But why did you
save me from her?

1 wanted to get you alone
1. Now, 5it doww at the
pianio : it's safer.., Then
talk!

All right!... ['lf tell you everything.
1t's the horses ... 'm a gambler,

you see. I go to tue village every
day to telepnone my bets ...

15 that so?... still, you weren't in
Ehe village whew the emerald was
stolen. ., when some unknown per-
som fell down the stairs... [t was
you, wasn't it?

F
‘ I'd been up to the attic... and on

wmy way down [ heard Signora
Cagtafiore cry out ... | hurried to
9ot back to my piano, and missed
 the step.

Why were you
in the attic?

Well, o a number of evenings
1 thought [ heard someone
walking about up there... at
dusk ... like the signora did
on the night we arrived

In the end [ decided to get
to the bottom of it...

1 didu’t want to make a fool
of mysetf, if it was only 4
False alarm ... Anyway, [
Aidu't find anything.

Ovie last point, Mr. Waguer. The day

after you came, | found your footprints

Yes... it's quite possible. After that
incident during the night | went
round there, to make sure no one
could have climbed the ivy.

No, | don't think Wagner
stole the emerald : he
seews to be telling the
truth..well, now ['ve got
to find the real cul-

[n any case, 1’1 visit the
- Attic towight. We must follow
every lead... Coming, Snowy?




I say, Tintin, how long Pooh! [t's only a rat, or a mouse. . Look over there
wust we stay here ? Shall 1 cateh it ? he wust roost u

We can go down vow, Snowy,
There's nothing wore up here.

There's the "wonster” who
paces the attic, and frightened
Signora Castafiore when e
looked in her window !

e - e — —
Just another false Why, Captain! | Yes, the doctor's just You've wo idea how good it feels to
trail. You're better! How || gowe: he's taken off be standing on my own two h
7 wonderful ! the plaster. feet again!

® =
=14




érea:' snakes! 5 Ove day [ really must
What's 9oing to \ turn out the clutter in
happen 2 7 )| this cor!

Wmc a; it
happened 7

What happened 7
What was it?

— oo r—— ey
[ My dear Captain fadlock ... It grieves we to cloud your Alas, dear friend! They are clamour-
a

Why, you're up ! ... I'm so happiness, but 1 have sad ing For me at LaScala’in Mila
i vews For you s | must leave farewel| performance in Rossini
you tomorrow. 1 leave for the States. —
I'm terribly upset
... I'm shattered. . You |

You're an angel, trying 9 She's go-go-go-going
£o keep e here, but | i away J JgoHip ?u‘y hip tf
already have my. tickets. H hoorayt This is my lucky day!




... This is my lucky day!
++o My wheelchair's 4
9oing away !

Come along in, A drink will soon
put you right.

Fhe moment of departunc comed . ..
Goodbye, signora... Bon voyage !

Goodbye, dear Captain Hatbox !
Thank you again for your charming
hospitality. .. [t grieves me so to
leave you, but | give you my
prowise : I'll be back !

Yes, yes, I'll let you

As for my emerald .
sniff...sniff... the mom-
ent yoy have any news...

know at once, never

Dear lady, | beg you toaccept these
Wumble roses, the First of a4 new
variety | have created. .. | have
ventured to give them your
beautiful name, "Bianca”!

They are exquisite!
oo Ex-x-x-quisite!
And what perfume!
Smell them, (ap-

tain Stockpot !

What a
sweet idea’

No, thavk you'!

Dear Professor, let
me embrace you !

Yes...yes,
you really




O, sirl...Sirl...The sig-
nora has forgotten this !

Thank you, Hector!
wAsa spzcml
favour, I'll send youa
sngnm photograph .

This time they've really
It all over! Finished !

MERCY !
MY JEWELS!

| 50 it's you, clever dick !
If you value your
feathers, | advise you
o put on ‘Another record!

Tt days Lalor . .. Just wait eill
my
..yes... yes, | know... [t MQ::‘ on you,

|sn e my f'ault What
No, it isw't your Fault eithe s
Yes ... It was the band ann
outing ... Then I had a touch
of Plu, and...When?... To-
worrow ... *Fraid
that’s impossible
.- Maybe the be-
givning of next

Mr. Bolt.. The

Can't understand
these Folks... always

themselves Wigh
blood pressure, thats
what they'll do.

Just what
Lsay, Ar-
thur,

Have you seen this in g
the ‘Daily Reporter’ 2 ﬁ
It's about ... he
T k

v+ ol Castoroili. rz

Yes, | read it.

Nightingale
with a Broken Heart

MILAN, TUESDAY

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

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

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

From Italy, the Milanese nightingale wings her way lomgh(

Still that ridiculous idea
OF a thieving monkey.

Whoever heard of an an-
imal co well trained that
it goes sem:ake Eoapartic-

ular object?
Talking of
animals, dyou
know what
Ehatbuildersaid’]

But...but... Great suakes! ...
Why not 77

Where are you going?
Where in the world ...

L] 1 bevack in

minute !




[ wonder wi

Tell wie, Captain, is there any No, a message! ... | forgat to tell you, I'm
into him

A 1l leaving today for Milavi: I'm going there
2-;5::?: z::;;}‘;i:; s¢nd b to dewmonstrate my Super-(alcacolor to the [n-
ternational Television Congress. Naturally, [ shall
A message ?... Me?... call upon our charming Friend.
for (astafiore t Oh 7 Well, tell her whatever you like:
i but for pity’s sake, dow't invite
her back to Marlinspike!

hat'’s got

That's very kind : Captain! A woodwman?... Thanks! ... Ok, [ almost forgot ...

1'11 tell her. She'll Captain! Yes, Charlie Ring up the Thompsoms...Tell

certainly be touched Sawyer, in the them to come here as soon as

by your invita- Now what?... village... But why? possible : about the emerald.
Has he set the g

house on fire?

We've only come as a special flavour... er,
savour... er, well, so far as we're concerned,
there's absolutely pothing Tintin can add
to the case. Once and for all, the job was
dovie by the gipsies, with the help of their
wonkey,

Later!... And remember to

telephone, won't you?

It's as clear as day to us, eh

And if you'll come with me, gentlemen, 1
Thompson 7

There's oul
e any 2ue by will do precisely that!

Tintin can tell us
where the emerald
i5 hidden.

Ear=

J7

To be precise : dear as clay.
That's my opinion and I'm
stuck with it!

Q\ﬁ
S,



You've discovered where Look up there... That's where you'll find the
the gipsies have hidden key to the whole mystery!
the emerald 7

Up there, in that poplar ...

That poplar?...All [ can

Yes,where see is a nest.
The gipsies havent - 7 BN upthere?
hidden anything. " -+ .

Tn

That a magpie stole the
ewerald: yes, ['d bet
my life on it.

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

Captain.
What 7 You el
mean to say...

Thundering typhoons | And you
borrowed that kit from old
wan Sawyer to climb up to
the nest ...

Exactly!

Tiutin ! Po
please watch
your step!

For heaven's
sake be care-
ful, Tintin!




No damage
done!...What
about you? Have
You Pound anything?

Yes, and now!
I've got [rma's

thimble ...

Wonderful!... Tintin,
you're a geuti .. Buc
What on earth sudden-
ly made you think of
a wmagpie 7

AND THE EMERALD ! M i Some bits of glass..
HERE'S THE EMERALD !! § N a marble... and a

- = I wowocl hat's the
| lot...I'w coming down. |

Do you remember

the name of

opera they mention-
ed in the paper?

[ don't know... "Pizza"or
Ragazza'...or something ...

Magpie ! Then the
light dawned !

1 thought to myself : "There's a ‘9az2a Just our Juck ! The one time
ladra’ ‘somewhere arouwd. .. But where? we manage to catch the

o What about the spot where Miarka culprits they turn out ko
Found the scissors 7 They must have be inmocent! It's really
fallen from the robber's hiding-place! too bad of them!

.50 1 ran to look, and there was the

nest!... Well, that clears the gipsies! You'd think they'd done

it on purpose!

Anyway, thanks to us, the

emerald Was turned up. And all
we have to do is to return it
to Signora Castafiore,

You kuow, Cuthbert (al-
culus is just leaving
For Milan. Couldn't we
give him the jewel 1

You kviow, what pleases It's a sight for
we (s the relief For the sore eyes. ..
gipsies, They'll be com-

pletely cleared E

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




What are you doing 7

the grass ... and the grass
i$ green ...

That's rich!... Yes,that's rich !...

h,it's marvellous!

It could happen
to anybody ...

Wooah! Wooah!
Here's your
brandy - pall !

There ! And hang on to

it, this time!

message for Signora (astafiore 2
; e i

Goodbye, wy friends. I'm just off... 1s there any

it's so much
auicker,

Wondesful news! You can
tell her that her emerald
has been Found ... by

Tintin!

0k wo! T'm Flying:

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

THE EMERALD I

Certainly wot... | never do
v | make it a point of
Wonour to declare everything

It's A‘II right, (aptain...(Alm
4

All we have to do is ko send

at the custom

Vs

a telegram to Signora Castafiore.
{ won't foret to give her your [
invitation... g

We're off now... taking the mule to
Japan....er, making the gruel... faking
the jewel... Anyway, goodbye, Captain.

Goodbye! And thanks
for trying to help
with the case.

Have you got the emerald 2

No, you've got it!

Excuige me, l’ i
€ E £

JareiE 0 e i You certainly did
not ! ...

What A glorious walk ...
Not a cﬁmd in the sky !
.o Perfect peacel ...

Wonderful !...




to meud the step.

Look ! AT, Bolt kas been

Maybe, but 1'm just mention-
ing it for your owm good.
You can't be too careful . For
heaven's sake, remember :
don't put your foot on that step!

That's wonderful ... Ah, hes
put a board across it : ko
give the wortar time to
set. [ expect he warved

No, he didn't.
But it's quite
A obvious...

You understand 7

For the next few days you
wust step over... like tha-a-at! P

I Very gaod, [ Al

M!ﬁ S

You see’ It's per~

Pectly easy. You just P&
have to think what g‘
you're doing... i

Ah, Mr.Boit ! 1t
was nice of you
to come ...

That's areal shame! | just popped badk to say, wait a

]
Pl day or two before using that_step... Too bad: a lovely
1 bit of marble, that was!

T
|
i
|

fi
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