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Lamplight
gleams on
the rain-
washed
streets. All
is quiet: the
city sleeps.
Only a car
moves in the
night,
creeping
silently
into the
square. ..

...and slip cauti
alley beside the bu

Do it in my
sleep, Harry boy! Cuta circle
inthe glass, shove a hand
through...and bobs your uncle!

No problem to break into the showcase,
lift the marvellous jewel from its shell
. Then, suddenly

Lightsp! ... A guard on his rounds!...

Get out of sight, quick!

... stopping in front of the
Museum of Oceanography .
Two men get out ...

MUSEUM OF OCEANC

Look at the &

[ Oh, brother!... What
@ beaut ! The biggest
pearl in the world !

earl! ...

It's gone!




E= v T““E' fox'em, 1| B Back to the car now...

; : - ond no don't h !
Quick, Joe. Shove in the fake pearl mistake! J ghe 1ald 4 coynd
and let's get out of here ...

= ——

A close shave. Seconds later the guards rush What sort of tomfoolery is this? There's
back, with the Director of the Museum . .. the pearl, perfectly safe ...

What the...? [ could have sworn ...

[ No,wait!...This has happened
| elsewhere. I've heard about
| it From colleagues in other

. m right, sir...The
L pear| went...and cameback!




Next day, at Klow airport in Syldavia, Amang the passengers are Tintin, Snowy and
a B714 comes in toland ... Captain Haddock.

Here we are, Captain. Out we get!

b gl
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So0 sor‘ry!

V4

But the Customs are waiting. The

T " =
Captain's goiF bagh Gets i EhoPUah Blistering barnacles! Jdiots!
earch.

Just a Pew harmless golf clubs!

Golf ! ... Nothing to declare!...
You compris 2... Golf club..,
hit, hit... little ball... Understand 7

Naturally, sir. You may proceed.
Welcome Lo Syldavia.

Great snakes! Thomson

and Thompson! What on

earth are they doing in
yldavig ?




Are you here on holiday too?
We're off to see Professor
Caé_lfc:l.nus. on Lake Pollish -
o .

Holiday ? No! Quite the
opposite! A secret
mission !

To be precise : dumb's
the word for us'!

Transit passengers
Tintin, Snowy and
Captain Haddock
please report to
desk number
twenty for details
of their air taxi
reservations,

give you a lift
anywhere 7

Your pilot is waiting for
you vow, Mr Tintin.

500n the travellers are high
above the fierce Syldavian
mountains ...

OITET T

K0T

You have a friend living by
Lake Pollishoff ?  How
strange...

(There it is... an artificial lake. |

They submerged a whole
village to wmake it...There's q
curse on ik, Mr Tintin. Nabhm?
but bad luck ... an evil place’

What's the matter?
- Something's wrong )




The starboard engine begins
to splutter,..coughs... and
finally ... dies

We're done for!... Engine's
kaput! ... Jump!

The passenirrs watch dumb-
Founded as the pilot, his parachute
ready, leaps from the plane.

Tintin keeps his head. In a Flash
heis in the pilot’s seat ...

(Jump ? Us? Without pnmchute{."
«.You're crazy! ...Hi! You!...
Come back hére!

a\,\ f' TN

control .. and dodges between

lower, past towering crags ...

Tintin fights desperately to regain

huge mountain peaks... Lower and

I'm going to try toland )|
herin that valley... Under-
carriage down... Hang on,
here we go!

it S i 2

Wheels slam into the rocky
ground, tyres scream and burst.
One wing torn away, the plane
hurtles on to destruction ...

Skidding wildly towards a
precipice... it stops, poised over

the abyss ...

Help I The plane's rocking

... We're going over !!




e — —— —
‘r’:{o fezwr% w;:sn'- In the nick Pull, Gustav, pull !} o O3 Wm}imir !QTha engines

im I : - — are on Fire! Quick, T
are suddenly of time! T For it ! o
Flung over Ehe Two children, e ' 7
battered tail... | | passing

ina
dunkey-cart,
have
spotted

the damaged
aircraft
and come
to the
rescue.

[intin, Snowy and Captain Haddock
are safely out ... Now only the
Thompsons are left on board, .,

The plane plunges forward .,.As it goes,
the detectives are flung through the door...

After you, my |[ To be precise: you first,
dear Thomson...JL my dear Thompson ...

The aircraft smashes into the ravine
and explodes ... Debris scatters in
all directions.

Lucky For us you were here!
My viame is Tintin. These
arg my friends: Captain
Haddock, Mr Thowpson and
Mr Thomson. And tnis is
Snowy.

L am called Niko, and this is
my sister, Nushka.

We were on our way
to visit a friend ..,
Cuthbert Calculus. ..
He lives in the Villa
Sprog, by the lake.

| The Villa Sprog!...
qu MUSEN't go!... The
ake is a bad place!




Winding Eheir way through the hills the travellers come at last

Despite the Vulture Four to the Villa Sprog, built on the lakeside
warning the calling Neptune... — -
Operation Sardine |f S
travellers Eﬂsuccess’r‘ul
Tl ystomers
climb into the heading For
cart and set | rendezvous two...

ver and out !

oFf with the
children
towards the
Villa Sprog...
But, high on a
cliff. someone
is watching
them...

Their pilot!

The Captain doesn't waste

Here you areatlast! | was getting | i e s v e

quite worried !

i Dear old Cuth- Thank you again
| bert ! Blistering for everything. ..
barnacles, it's we'll see you
good tosee (| tomarrow ?

you !

I'm dry as a bone after
all that cliff hanging!
| need a whisky ...

Now, Professor, tell us about But it's absolutely top

your phantowm furniture., secret...there are greedy
g : - people about. ..

Certainly not...just simple :

diapositives, What ['m Aha! Forgers!

trying to create are sort 2

of photocopies in relief,

Billions of bilious blue
blistering barnacles ...
What's t;‘l‘is?...ﬂn indoor

wirage ?

The bar was just a three-
dimensional ‘image. |'m
tr?mg out this machine..,
I'll explain everythin
while we have supper.
Madame Flik, my house-
keeper, has prepared a
special savoury szlaszek
... 90 come anad sit down,




More and wore works of art are being
stolen, all over the world... Thieves take an

Loriginal, and leave behind a forgery...

At first, they used
wothing but crude
COpies...

. —
But in recent months
it's kaken an expert
to spot the fakes,
they're so good .

enjoy our holiday with
you,n spite of the journey!

You must be very tired, ;
Madame Flik will ]

show you your rooms, & well.

Anyway, Professor, Iet'sﬁ Captain Haddock and the Thompsons
Y v are soon asleep, but Tintin lies awake
puzzling over the day's events.

Oh well, it's no good worrying our-
selves... Good night, Snowy, sleep

Hello!...What's that
noise ?... Some sort
of night owl, | suppose

But the sound is coming from the
well-head, where someone is turning

the handle ... Madame Flik!

The bucket brings up a stravige
load ... a walkie-talkie!

Agent Rameses callin

Kin
Shark!... Calling y

K!...



Agent Rameses report-
ing... Customers have
arrived afGer all...

King Shark receiving
you, Rameses. Vulture
reported arrival. Openation
rab will commence
tomorrow, Proceed das
arranged... Over and out!

Madame Flik signs off.
She has her orders !

Next morning Niko and Nushka come

[ It's very peaceful here.

to the villa, to take Tintin exploring.

Hello! Good worning |

{ Oh, yes. No one ever
this way.,

the lake.

Laughing and talking, Tintin and the
children make their way along a path
leading to the cliff top. Snowy
and Gustav prefer to go down to

Meanwhile, at the Villa Sprog,
Captain Haddock visits the
professor in his laboratory.

Very odd ... 1 could have
sworn | left my notes on
that table last night... You
(| haven't seen theni, have 1
A you, Captain? |

But in another room,
downstairs...

Ha! ha! Our clever professor
shouldn't leave things lying
about! Vil hide the pottle = |
here, with his papers inside
... Crab will soon take care
of them ...

L

Scarcely has
Madame Flik
turned her back,
before the bottle,
papers and all,
vanishes into
thin air !

But it soon reappears... in But suddenly ...

the hands of a Frogman

. Wog ﬂ!ﬁ%"\\

climbing out of the well...

There we are! Job - .
8\ done, no problems ! Filthy luck! | ve

= | been spotted!

Thundering typhoons!
What's going on down
there?. ..




Blue blistering parnacles!
+.It's Snowy, Fighting
with a frogman™ ...

Thundering typhoons! What He's dropped a kippe In the meantime, Tintin, Niko and
was the p?mgg upto? - Ploppad uﬁligpcr Nushka wander along the chiff. ..
! < . 10, slopped a ...
i A pirate?...] thought . S — —
| hewas a frogman L | Iy [ Whatever makes you say the lake
— e : isevil? It's beautiful’!

Don't be too sure, Tintin! It's

beautiful, and dangero
G ¥

WARTS gl

"7 Hellol... What can'] ...\ |Meanwhile, not very far away ...
that pe ? b ;

I Ah! Excellent camera-work!...
i >0 there you are, my dear Tintin!
l ... IFonly you knew what lies in
sﬁo!;r. for you!...Ha! ha! ha!
al

Iu an zrciﬂg pia in Y
this outlandish spot !




Beside the mysterious observer Ewo
frogmen wait ...

You saw them?,.. The one with the ||
tuft of hair is Tintin...He is extreme- ||
ly dangerous ! ... Operation Crab !
yoes anead. You have your orders,
Use the new laughing gas!

Tintin returns to the Villa Sprog.
Immediately Captain Haddock tells
him of the morning’s events,
Tinkin listens carefully.

Now we've gotb this bit

of rubber, perhaps the |

?ogs can track the |
rogman’s route ... -

Part of a flipper Eorn off by
Tl'léle ?mf'essor’g lost
« Ital

Svow

begins to make

Tintin follows Snowy,
leaving the Thompsons
to guard the villa.
The Captain goes
after Gustav, who
also seems to have
picked up a trail...
Snowy makes the
First discovery : a
metal ring half
buried in the
ground. Tense with
excitement, Tintin
pulls. Slowly,
guietly, a section
of rock slides open,
to reveal Ehe
entrance to a cave..,

let's go!

Great snakes!
A secret passage
< With @ stair-
case... All right,

Down the first
few steps, then

AL the Foot of the staircase, an
amazing sight greets Tintin ...

suddenly ...

Oh!! The door's
shut!...[ can't
et out!... Bub
nowy managed
to escape...|”ll
ave ko go on... no-
thing else | can do...

said ?

What in the world 7! Treasures!!
Can they be...stolen from
mu%eums, like the Thompsons

That's up to the
Syldavian police...
| 'wust find a way
out...

Light!...]'m sure this
cave must be connected
to the lake ...




Tintin wrestles desperately| | At last the wires give way! Meanwhile, at the villa ...
with the metal strands,

Professor, Cream cake ? No, it's a
from his lungs. Just in
time Snowy sees bub-
bles on the lake surface &
and dives to the rescue.,

the air draining slow| i
e 9 Y Good old Snowy! That what does W special paste, which |.put here,
™ your funny N with the detectives' Wats
i machinc make? there on the other side,

was a near thing !

| switch on the current, Th;n’é_’. Dup!imu_ha‘t{s! Absolutely But...1...it's all sticky ! ...
; P
Twi .+ hey presto! in e":‘l‘grgl':";g:ﬂg;;eg‘f may bry To b;%z;i“:\:,:: we're all

Yes, 1'm afraid you are. |
. ({| haven't yet discovered how
- to stabilize the reproduc-
tions, but...

The laughing gas is working! Tintin and Snowy are
v« Quick, grab the children and on the way home. ..
get out ... Hurry!

...it's only @ matter
f days ...

Look ! Someone's
attacking the house !




widchine

GoUrse you obey my to hand it

Greetings, my dear  J Tlt‘s a taped
Tintin. “Your young ¢ messa:s from
friends will come to 3| | the kidnappers!
o harm, provided of {

intin...and yo
over tome'

| know the Professor's
machine is vearly com-
pleted. | want Ehat

I\ afraid we're too late.

Ah, there you are, Captain. 1'm

| Yes, by thunder! Their launch
is already well offshore.

g -

shore... You will com
u are going

o3 Ancl you won't go to the p

In two days' time, at
midday, on the southern

bt alone, and unarmed,

e

erders precisély! 4

Pirate!
I've heard "
that voice before,
somewhere, .. |

o
5

olice! §
ey

F
We have a powerful adversary...and
I'm sure we're being watched ! We
must comb the house From top to
bottom. There's bound to be a secret
L passage somewhere.

join in the

A frantic search begins... all

hunt ...

WOO0AH!

T <

The clock 5nowy?
You think so?




[ Here, Captain !... This is certainly
| how the Kidnappers got in!

=

You stay, Captain,

while | take a look . ..

Allright. But mind
how you go!

Meanwhile, from high on the
mountainside two spies havethe
Villa Sprog under observation...

i 1t's almost reporting time
for Rameses.

[ Our visitors are
too inquisitive,
rm King Sha

wa

T

rk.

Meanwhile . ..

%stting
must

does it lead 7

.. Adoor .. Where [

| won

Now what's
old Mother
Flik uJ:

to,
er 7

Spies have
- changed
uite a bit since the
ays of Mata Hari,
gh Madawme Flik?..

Cowe on' Back tothe villa!

cheep out of
Rameses ...
i 1 wonder

Great snakes! The bottow of the
welll... With a transmitter
sitting in the water-bucket!

Madame FlIkZ AspyZ...] can't
believe it's true,

Now then, who do you work For ?
... 5pill the beans, you snooping
old sea-trout, or you'll...

II:'s o good, Captain. "
Madawe Flik certainly won't
know her boss's real name. ||
zhare‘e only one thing to |
0 is




We must call in the And while

police ... But how Tinkin

can we leave the :

villa u};ithott being outlines

seen 7... Let we ;

think ... Aha ! his plan,
Niko and
Nushka
are taken
by their
captors
before
King
Shark.

The frogmwen drag the children
to a damp cellar and lock them

in.

Don't you dare lay q
L finger on my sister!

No escape!

Big words!.. Aproper
little Tintin!..‘ﬁili right
out! Throw them

in the cooler !

B

Boohoo!...No one... sniff...
will ever find us...sniff...
in this awful place !...

Ssh, Nushka, Don't cry.
Trust Tintin. He'll save us,
you'll see.

S{Ltinﬁar'n the control room,
King Shark issues his orders. ..

This i5 King Shark. Keep
your eyes skinned !

Sever their Meanwhile . ..

communications !

We'd better get busy:
we must cut the
telephone wires.

Take care of your-
self, Tintin.

Provided the Thompsons
Keep things rolling, it'll go
like clockwork |

On the hill, the observers
maintain their watch...

thw‘.,..o, this is what he
| meant by "Get down toit! "

To be precise, he certainly meant |
to get us down!

Tell the boss they're
still there, marching ||
up and down like
toy soldiers.




| must get word to the R Ah! A farm, Let's hope
police somehow !

i Hello! Hello ! Please opn | ]
there's someone at howme ! the door! [ need to use '

the telephone !

Be off with you! [f you
don't go away ...

o

[ That trampis still
- outside, Ladislasz ...
Not the friendliest \
Farmer I've known ... ' Yes... | shall tele-

phone the politzskaia

Before long, Tintin and Snowy reach
the main road to Klow.

Hil Stop!... Good heavens! ...
It can't be true!

| telephone is

They've cut the

wires, that's for
sure... Come on,
Snowy, we must
mwove !




Signora Bianca Castafiore!!

My dear young friend! What are
you doing, all by yourself in the
middle or now{ners?

As | thought...
Two men watch-
ing the entrance
oo V'l never get
past them.,

Such silly wmen !
Completely Fooled
by my little Mr

| need your
help, Signora.
| must get
to the wear-
est police
station.

Th?n Jump
i

il S
Avanti !

What can we c do?
1 simply must
Qek in!

Wait, | have avn .

i idea... M

accompanist,
Mr Wagner,
will hélp you
out ...

——

wagner ""Fd"GW‘f-’J [ Everything centres on the
... Now, off you go, lake... All your discoveries
ALOE 0 point toit...

Speeding along with the opera star, Tintin
soon reaches the town. Ever cautious, he
suggests parking in a side street near the
police station.

| just want o make sure
the coast's clear...

A few minutes later. ..

That's him !... Lok at the shape... And the
dog!... Come on, Dumkluk, let's tail him !
- e

| see: possible diplomatic
complications... Look, give
we a free hand, and a
I little practical support...
Borduria,. This is what | plan to do

! unr‘ortunat&ly...




S | | Two days later, at King [nside the villa, the Captain
éi’;f.ﬂﬁ:dofiffﬁsﬂa Shark's headquarters ... is worried ...
; sy —= - LoD = — e
peckes” SUDMAGIRG . WE < A truck heading For the | |[ Blistering || No news is gooo
useiw to hunt For - 9 i miles Newa?
sunken Ereasure ... ' .
| where can b precise: no news

is vo good !

villa, boss...Dowe stop it?

No, no, let it go. It be
equipment for Calculus
... and for us!

Ha! ha! ha!

: g«Ptain ! o T This truck ... it
ome qluls y! : Just appeared . .. Tintinl Al glad
That's Cn;lc-ulus.... | N to seeyou!

What ! ?7...

Taking the box, Tintin sets off

Tintin ex- 2
For the prearranged meeting-

plains his
plan to - [ They'Il_be here soon ,
saveNiks No, it's all ready. It's w“y

a scale model of my
and Nushka wachine .

wn Hell
keep the
rendezvous
with the
kidnappers,
while the
Captain fol-
lows secretly
underwater.




Meanwhile, in a nearby ;
cove. .. LT

All right...You understand ? 1'll be
back as soomn as |'ve found their
hideout. Wait for me here !

Calling King Shark !
Calling King Shark!
Tintin is at the rendez-
vous. Taking him aboard |
immediately...Over and out! |

A submarine!
Just as 1 thought!

. - > 1 o 2
As soon as Tintin has em-
barked, the submarine

disappears beneath the
waters of the lake.

The Captain follows the mysterious submaring, taking care not
to be observed. But he loses his quarry among the ruins of
the drowned village.

3
:‘

Tintin is escorted to the control
room... A shock awaits him. From
the depths of an armehair comes

an unexpected greeting,

Blistering barnacles!
Where's that bashi-
bazouk gove to?
| There arg dozens of
hiding places down
here!

But the submarine has al- 1 -
ready reached its destination.

Quite a set-up! You gangsters are
obviously onFI:'o a good rgacket curs DR
the mowent !

——

S0, my dear Tintin!
We meet aaain!




RASTAPOPOULOS ! |

The same, dear boy ...
And very much alive,
A5 You see !

50 that is the famous duplicate- |
waker... Excellent!...Just place it
on the tray, will you, my dear Fellow.

" [Allright, you've got |
the wiachine ,..Where
| are the children 7

Yes, indeed, those

charming children
... Fetch them
here, Raiph.

&

Meanwhile ...

| think | can get us out of here, Nushka
.- Listen: this is what we'lldo ...

l

Got him! Quick, Nushka!
I'll hold him while you
grab his keys!
Let me go, you
little Fiend !

S

2

As you wish!... WHOOPS!

) )
pow K

| I've opened the door!
L Come, quickly !




Oh, they'll catch us! ...

I've %‘pt an jdea. Help me
tip these drums of oil.,.

Quick !

S

The oil spreads over the floor,
and the pursuers execute some
impromptu gymnastics,

What's going on
hera?g'.

We'll wide inside |
that thing...

| saw thew go into the amphibian]
hangar ... Ha! ha! Ourtwo little

F

mice are neatly trapped !

Lucifer! They've started up
the underwater tank!...
Look out!

coming at us'

HELP! They're

A

F

AIEE! The port-]

hole glass is
cracked!

HELP! It
giving way!




The porthole’s given way!
Close the watertight
doors !

Hurry!

) i 4 Jjudgement, Niko pilots the tank
out of its dock.

With a Frightening crack the glass
dissolves in smithereens. The

lake Floods in. More by luck than

[ Yes, boss.., With

| the tank...

[ through the port -
hole...Yes, boss...
your unbreakable
glass,..Yes, boss
.they broke it!

You blundering fools! I'll handle
this myself'! ... Little ruffians!

Rastapopoulos monitors the
wovements of the underwater
tank from the control room ...

What's happen’

won't steer
any more...
1¥'s turning
round ...as if
S0MeEoNe’s
taken control

Look, Nushka, we're in the
old village under the lake !

Captain Haddock, cruising down a street,
almost collides with the Lank...

Road-hogs!...It's my
right of ?:ay !

#ing? The tank |

It's Captain
Haddock! ...
Captain,

i Captain, its
us'

[Diavolo! Where did that |°

Ha! ha! ha!
i come from?

Rastapopoulos
always has the ||
last word, my
| little Kiddywiitks!
... Home you
come !

" Aaaghrr! A couple of salvoes will
settle his hash !... Four, three,




too good A chance to
.. Curtains For our beld

Grabbing the submarine captain, Tintin | | The gangster lands with a
hurls him over his shoulder. .. crash on the control panel ...

Dozens of light signals
whirl on dials...With
a single Flash tne

pictures vanish from
the television screens,

- P
I e r—— .

All King Shark’s mechanical mar- A second gangster aims his gun at
vels suddenly go mad ... Chaos Tintin ...
reigns ...

The weapon sails
away... and lands on
the controls. ..

... automatically the tank fires Thundering typhoons!
a salvo of torpedoes... I'm being attacked!

[ Oh, vio! It's us! We're shooting
L at the Captain'




: ; But the torpedoes still come. A distinguished

?ﬁ'{ﬂ:’i‘z"y!m"” Skop e general is rudely unhorsed ! 4
: =

v b

T

Blistering barnacles! They'll finish Aha! All is well. Now
up bending my bodywork ! | let me just get a bear-

| | ing on'that tiresome
| submarine!

5 9 o

Ha! ha! There she is...Now, Quick, into the ruins., .. out of
steer the tank... ju-u-u-st the line of fire... It's the only
sa-o-fgl-é’é,l..‘ ?smg on target way ...




Help! The submarine's been hit...
and | can't stop us firing these
beastly torpedoes!

[ Disabled, the submarine
settles helplessly on the bed
of the lake.

i Hooray! That's taken care

| of Bluebeard!... Now it's
your turn, my clever little
Fadpoles !

There youare! ...

Good ! Come

along now...

He! "he! Our
little game is
over!

While we wait
for our bold buc-

| caneer and his

sister, | want to
show you mz
little collection,
Come, my dear
Tintin !

il I
"R ."Q{

... ko make thousands
more authentic origihals!

! ha! ha!

Closely
guarded
by the
Rasta-
popoulos
thugs,
Tintin is
taken to
a vast
gallery.

[ What do you think of them?...
\| Every one an original, all authentic,
simply waiting For Professor

Calculus's machine ...

Ha

Your greed will Fini
Rastapopoulos!

And your I:an%uz will be the end
of you! Out’)




At that moment, the underwater
tank returns Lo its hangar,

We've failed!

w

Meanwhile..,

Oh, poor Captain
Haddock ! ... Whatever
will Tintin say 7...

Let's start with something
simple : @ box of cigars,
For example. | put

it here... On 3
the other side,
some of the
special paste...

F

F Boss, the children have
been recapbured.

Not now... | want
Lo Ery out this lovely,
lovely machine!

Rastapopoulos presses a button
... and the rays begin to do
their work.

Ha! ha! Success! A perfect
réeproduction !

[

Er... the copy seems
a kit big, to me. ..




| This devilish paste! We're
being swamped!

The box is growin I TR I
[ bigger andgbiggng H;Lpg';'cfts blpck L

) Sorcery !
- I

Medanwhile. ..

The joke's over, my poppets!
The boss is waiting For you!
He! he! | wouldn't care

to be in your shoes!




r s Listen to that! ]
{ GNAAAA The boss doesn't
p P

Suddenly ...

What ... what's happening?... Boss! I
e

... Boss! ... Speak bome !

sound in a very
good temper!

ULOS ¢
GETS EVEN WITH
PEOPLE WHO FOOL
WITH HIM!

| =73
L

Maddened with rage, Rastapopoulos hurls ] | :
Ehe children into a dark cellar ... ?g’é}f"ﬁ;;""""“

Niko! Nushka!...That wiser-)[
able gangster.,.He managed
Fo recapture the tank ...




On the lake, boss. Diavolo !... Poppio
| Police launches.. | diavolo ! !

they're pal;rollmg the :

surface!

Ha! ha! The sharks are aboub to
be Fished From their lake!

(R, | |The gangster returns to his concrm‘
i d&iﬁt@?z? I:: é:,?f;ﬁ I've p::me)‘ presses hard on a bullon .
| plenty of time to slip

through the net. But [ s ____,_...-_-—-— You see those sluices up there."

| before | do that, | have l --- I've just opened them..
| a little surprise, )

.and in an hours time the

w Will reach that eand Tl b
wnter Iwe.l switch and... BOOM!




3
You call yourself King Shark || Yes, but in You thought you could|| N My poor young friends; |
Rastapopoulos! Lord of exchange for f I Fool me, en?... How l:hi'nE we're done for. We
therats, more likely! JYou the gendine wrong you were! ,,. can't reach the switch, or
promised to Free the children! J| invéntion! | Goodbye!.., An immobilise the ball-cock, ..
| don't Forget: iv an
hour's time ...

You understand ? Swimming in pairs, take the
treasures back to the cave.

precigus carge.

Ten thousand thundering typhoons! The
confounded engine won't go!... What's to
become of us viow, Snowy, old fellow?!...




I'll have one more ry o The Captain pushes thestart-| | Suddenly, the twisted metal

breaks loose and the propel-
ler whirls into action.

er desperately. The propeller;
Jammed by the damaged

rudder, shakes violently but
refuses to budge.

77 Blistering barnacles! What are those
sea-gherkins doing?... Out of my way, you
duck-billed platypuses, you!

Hooray ! Up she rises!... We're sailing
upside-down, but never mind !

An you see the |
aptain 7
drunk without a Face ... er...
funked without @ race...er ...
bunked to outer space...




[ Wait! | can seea
shadow... coming up!
= = Take care! 1t
might be the Lock
Ness wionster !

| Good gracious! It's Professor
Calculus's submarine! But look !
The cabin's missing ! Those gang-
sters must have stolen it!

[ Look ! We're saved ! There's a
| launch coming to tne rescue !

| To be precise: it looks as

if : i
mi:r:iu;‘l,’e something In Davey Jones's locker, blister-
ing barnacles | Phew! Fresh
air! | thoughb we'd never get
out of that lobster-pokt!

. Me!... And | know

.Syldavfarl River Police!... =
Which of you is Captain where Tintin is !
Haddock ? =




il Tintin, Niko and Nushka are Right, Captain! Meanwhile... 0-0-0-h!... It nogood!
bsir;? held p]l:Lsom.r byaogang | ...tPio rr,ismd The chains won't break !
of sharks! The pirates. .. | || out arec ;
they've gob & Sepret lair in alert!... And Try to pull the pipe
the sunken village...You'll | Al 5
need divers to rescue them,
But you'll have to be quick,

i by thunder!

In the submarine
dock the sluices are
- opened ..
That's it, boss. Dur men have
shifted all the treasures. It's
§ Lime we were going. A signal's
come through: the police are
mounting a tremendous operation .

o Good, good...I'm coming
at once. But first | must

The dock Fills with
water. A lock-gate
opens, and the sub- -
marine slinks out But, quick ... 1
inte the depths of ) get out of here before
the lake... the whole place blows up!

Once mwiore... All together Hooray! ... Tinkin,
.. One... two... ou're Free!




We must hurry! Rastapopoulos wasn't
bluffing, that's for sure!

In the submarine . ..

{ Ha! ha! Just a few minutes more
for our clever little friend and |}
v WHOOSH ! Hundreds of tons
of water down on that smart
little head!

He's locked the door... | should have
guessed !... Bub we must get out of the

| Cellar. We'll be blown to bits if we
| don't!

" Done it ! 've picked the
| lock! ... Out we go,
| quick ...

There... near the jetty where the submarine
brought wie in...there's an air-lock.

That's our only way out ko
the surface of the lake.




There's the air-lock! Put on life -jackets,
quickly... and in we go!

The heavy door sealed behind them,
Tintin starts to open the sluices. ..
the chamber Floods rapidly ...

matter of seconds..,

We've made it... I'm sure...By a

Now, take a deep breath. I'm going to At that moment ...
open the gates!

A tremendous explosion rocks every
corner of the secret hide-out ...

HA! HA!
Rastapopoulos,
you have your
revenge!

| Three jolly
prisoners,
high in the

| sky!




ia-vo-lo! 21 Huge waves lash the surface of
Dia-tiaclo . What. .. 2! the lake. The water boils in a
The blast of the explosion, boss... sudden storm... Then, bhree heads
I've righted the submarine. dre bobbing in the water...
Everything's 0.K. now.

| Hang on! I'm coming!... | A second explosion, wiore

Captain Haddock to the violent than the first, shat-
I| rescue, blistering ters the waters of the lake ...
L barnacles ! ...

... sucking them under 4. Pt ... and with a deafening roar breaks

over the helpless police Taunch ...




For what

Billions of blue blistering barnacles!

seems a
lifetime,
the tiny

Ah, we're all
washed vp!

To be precise: were a
complete washout!

Tre—

vessel is
buried
beneath
the churn-
ing water

. then,
miraculously,
she shakes
herself
free.

! And there's T:'nl’.in!:]

( Hére

All present and correct,
everybody 7

Hey! Help us to open the door !
It's jammed !

That's the inspectors
voice.

What about Rastapop
05 and his pirates?

vul-

Rastapopoulos! So it
was Wim ! Unfortunately,
we haven't wmanaged to
catch him yet ...

... But at least
we've picked up
some of the sharks.
One of our patrols
fished out several
havidsome speci -
mens, and another
netted some
wmore when they
tried to dump
their loot in a
cave by the lake.

—
Inspector, sir!
A radio signal!




Rastapopoulos has made a
getaway in his submarine,
His boat's been seen near
the Bordurian shore.

That slippery, slimy,
slithzring, A.cbbarde— i
gullion son of a sea-

there

Szplug! Legally, |
can't qc after him

serpent ?! Never!

No question of that'
We aren't Syldavians
are we? Will you lend
us a fast motorboat,
Inspector?

What 7! Lek wim go?!]

A short while afterwards ...
' [ Boat away! Cast off!

we're castaways ! J

——

AHOYA . . STOP i ]

STOP!...WAIT!!... WHOA!!!j




Hear that, Tintin?
The engine's
waking a very
odd woise,

We're viot
going to break
down now,
I can tell

[ Why, there are the
Thompsons... water-
skiing ...

[ woter-
skiing 7!

Tintin goes about and comes to the
rescue of the involuntary skiers.

| Billions of
| bilious blue
| blisterivig
barnacies!

[ Good gracious, no... Duty

i We're getting quite used Lo
| this sort of thing.

[ Quick, climb aboard. )

gomes First. You carry on ... |

While the
detectives swim
for the shore
Tintin and the
Capkain continue
their hunt For
King Shark.

Meanwhile . ..

"There's the Bordurian
shore!... We'll keg
clear of the Frontier
posts, and steer
straight For the
Trident Rocks.

We don't want
to miss that

jellyFish when hr
reaks surface!

We can't get through
that way, boss.
Reefs!




Yes. | knowall about the reefs...

and we'll go under them. | worked

it all out beforehand, of course!

THE PERISCOPE!!
I've forgotten to
lower the periscope!

W There,
'... A patch of

At reduced speed, the submarine
crawls into the passage ...

| 1'm sure I've Forgotten

something. .. But what
can it bel

| fractured! Quick '
| Take her up!

...|t's the submarine! ... | They're going to beach her!
She must be damaged ! Quick, Tintin, they mustn't
7 — E get away!




In the submarine, the atmos- Shut up!...You're a fool! And Ly What's happened now?
phere is distinctly tense... what's wore, you're Fired! L'y

Idiot! It's all your Fault!
Why didn’t you tell me
sooner about the periscope,
en 71
But, boss... It was
you who...

So that's Ino it is_eh?..‘ 0.K.,
you get yourself out of this mess !
I'm ofF !

fi Stand b to _ y thuﬂder : Hands 2 Oh...0N...b-b-boss...
= 7] / ; 7 H-h-help... A g-g-9-
p | ¥ ghost!
What sort of
ghost 7!




f he g-g-g-ghost of T-t- [ You haven't got me yet! ! Oh yes we have,
; kin-t-Tin! 3 T : ) 1 Rastapopoulos !
[ Tintint You!... AW Yes, King £ : Diavolo ! ...

You escaped Shark! .. ) r i 3 A Bluebeard!
the explosion !! ol All right, 7 & . h-*.\m You alive too!
come on out! | ¢ R -

Heading across the
lake, Tintin and the
Captain are met
by a Syldavian
police launch,
They and their
prisoners are
taken aboard. The
police convey them
safely Lo the jetty
at the Villa 5prog.
On shore, a warm
reception awaits
them! The inspec-
tor, Niko, Nushka,
the Thompsons,
Professor (alculus
and of course
Gustav and Snowy...

Now we're safe from those gangsters,
| can concentrate on my three-

[T ldavi cwes You & areat debt dimensional photocopier.

Thank you!
: Good! Then.you can make me
several copies of a very large glass
of whisky, Professor!




| The village people are coming, sir. They
wish to hold a festival in your honour! ;
i News travels fast in these [
P parts, eh ?

Thundering typhoons! They're caming
from all quarters!

il You ome and dance )
il a blushtika! f
The blushtika?! 1. er...

don't know these new-
i fangled dances!




Oho! Here comes the
Milanese nightingale !

2 £ BRIGHT... ¢ Dear, dear Captain Bedsock!
; b v | What a joy to find you safe and
Every man for himself ! : : e welll... Come, come my pet,

Blue blistering Wad. ) and dance with me !
barnacles!..” The & A -
Catastrafiore !

To be precise:
BLUNDERSTRIKA !

Paa i S

i
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