JThe Rdventures of Captain Kick “‘he gRlchemists” Paxt 1 continued

- Our ploy worked; the flying
mummy and the plump jerk; are
gone. They have taken a bite of the
hook and are sure they have seen a
cassoulet factory.

- Good, but don't think that the
Professor will be fooled, Edda, we
leave immediately for the City. Take
my chess board with you.

- Oh my Grimoire, precious
Grimoire, together we are going to
achieve amazing things.

During this time, the Professor has
his base,

- But what are you doing?
- I'm repainting your office.

- In orange, get out of here
immediately.
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- So, this investigation?
- The laboratory is not a Professor
laboratory, it is cassoulet cuisine.

- Cassoulet, you're kidding me, get
out of here and find me that
Apothecary.

- Professor, where should I store the
50 kg of cassoulet bought by
Batman?

- Throw me this cassoulet in the
trash and find me a painter.

On the outskirts of the City of
Merchants, camp everywhere for
the big annual cassoulet festival.

Above the gates of the lower town,
guards control a colorful crowd
entering the town, fearing ill-
intentioned prowlers and other
thieves.

Taking advantage of the crowd, two
hooded figures slip into the streets
of the city.




