
Helen, did you 
remember to call 

London?

I spoke to Alan  
Blunt’s office  

yesterday afternoon,  
Mr Roscoe.

He wasn’t  
available, but  

I’ve arranged a call for 
later today.

Patch it through to  
my car, would you? I’m  
on my way to lunch with 

senator andrews.

I’ll take  
my private 
elevator.

Very good, sir.  
Your chauffeur  
is waiting for you  

in the lobby.

great.  
Tell him I’ll be down  

as fast as I can.

roscoe electronics, 
new york





Helen, did you 
remember to call 

London?

I spoke to Alan Blunt’s 
office yesterday 

afternoon, Mr Roscoe.

He wasn’t available, 
but I’ve arranged a call 

for later today.
 Patch it 

through to 

my car, would 
you? I’m on my 

way to lunch with 
senator andrews.

I’ll take 
my private elevator.

Very good, sir. 
Your chauffeur 
is waiting for you 

in the lobby.
great. 

Tell him I’ll be down 

Hey, Alex!  
Hold on!

are you doing  
anything tonight?

yeah. 
Double french  

and history.  
Sorry, Sabina.

Alex, are  
you OK? I’ve 

hardly seen you 
all week, and  

you seem-

I’m fine.

I’m sorry.

It’s not being  
   able to tell anyone,  
you know? Having all  
my friends think I  
was off for two  

weeks with flu, that I’m 
some pampered idiot…

It’s driving  
me mad.

Bored,  
more like.

You can’t wait  
for your secret 
agent beeper  
to go off again, 

that’s your  
trouble.

brookland school, 
london



I told you,  
I’m not a spy.

It would be more  
exciting than double 
homework, though.

Anyway…

it’s not just you  
who isn’t allowed  
to talk about it, 

remember?

I had to sign…

Sabina?  
What is it?

That man in  
the Skoda’s  
here again. 

The drug dealer.

You know Lucy Stiles 
was beaten up the 
other day for her 

lunch money? 

And it went  
straight to Skoda. 
Somebody should  

do something  
about him.

Yeah.

Things have  
been stolen, too.  
He’s poisoning  

this school.

Anyway,  
I have to go. 
I’ll see you 

tomorrow, OK?

Sure.  
Take care!

Hmmm…



Now where’s  
he going…?

Skoda lives  
on a barge?

Putney bridge, 
london



What’s he doing  
in there?

Here goes  
nothing…

Ew.



It’s a  
floating drugs 

factory…!

Somebody  
should do 
something  
about him.

Maybe I should  
call the police.

…

Or better yet…





Hey, where are  
you going?

My Dad…

Oh, right.  
off you go, then.

*ulp*

Don’t look down.  
Don’t look down.  

Don’t look down…



Don’t look…

…A-ha.

Mmmf!

Thanks again, 
Smithers…



Wow.

Well, this  
looks easy  

enough.

So I said to ’im,  
if that’s straight  
I’m a Dutchman…

Too right.



Perfect.

Too fast,  
too fast…!

Phew.

All right,  
come on…



Steady, steady…

Yes!

How’d it  
go today?

Sold a hundred  
quid’s worth. Mugs,  

the lot of ‘em.

Brilliant.  
We’ll have the  

whole school-

What was that?

Aah! 

We’re sinking!



The door’s 
jammed!

We’re trapped!

Ha ha! It’s 
working!



Crane operator ,  
this is base! What  

the hell do you think 
you’re doing? Over!

Who is that up there?  
Identify yourself!

Hurry up, Alex…

operator , lower  
the hook! We believe there 
are people inside that boat!  

You are endangering  
their lives!

I repeat,  
lower the hook!

Yeah, yeah. Just  
let me get them to  
the police station,  

I’m not going…

…Anywhere.

Ulp.



…We have overlooked  
nothing! Thanks to my personal 
involvement and efforts, we have 
never been more successful.

But we are not resting  
on our laurels. Oh no!  
Any day now, we hope  
to announce another 

breakthrough!

riverside  
conference centre



*Kof! Kof!*

What the…?

Erm… 

Hello.

 Do you…

Do you have any 
idea what you’ve 

just done?

I was just  
working on the  
crime figures.

I think there’s  
been a drop.





E
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