
Greetings!
I’m Sally TinkerSally Tinker,  

the world’s foremost  
inventor under the age  

of twelve.



... face scan  
and voiceprint  

confirmed.

Good morning,  
Sally. And your 
guests are ...?

This is my  
colleague Charli StevensonCharli Stevenson,  

the world’s foremost biologist 
under the age of eleven ... 

... and my 
brother JoeJoe, 
full-time baby.

Excellent.  
Please come  
through ...

One moment 
please ...



... welcome  
to Maelstrom  Maelstrom  

ManorManor. 



Why are we here,  
Sal? You hate Dexter Dexter 

MaelstromMaelstrom.

I wouldn’t  
say I hatehate him,  

Charli ...

... it’s more of an  
 intense professional 

dislike. 

Oh, I  
remember. I hate you  

Sally Tinker,  
I hate you I hate 

you I hate you! 

I’ll win this 
Championship if it’s 
the last thing I do!

Well he hates you. 
Remember what he said 
at the World Inventing 

Championships  
last year?



It was  
so over the top.  

All you did was beat him 
for the fifth year  

in a row.

Actually,  
it was the sixthsixth year  

in a row.

Or maybe the  
seventh. I’ve lost  

count. 

But yes, it was  
a tad uncalled for.  

I won the Championship 
fair and square.

You totally did.  
Ugh ... just 'coz he’s rich  

and famous and super smart,  
he reckons he can get away  

with anything. 

Indeed.  
Why, I’m super  

smart ...

... and you don’t see 
me getting a big head 

about it.



So WHY ARE WE HERE,  
Sal? Why are we wasting  

our morning visiting  
Dexter Maelstrom?

Here,  
have a look at 

the invite.

Push  
the  

button.
Kind Regards, 

Dexter Maelstrom.

Dear Miss Tinker,

I, Dexter Maelstrom - boy genius,  
inventor extraordinaire, and Vice-President  

of Maelstrom Corp - invite you and two guests  
to join me at Maelstrom Manor for a 
demonstration of my latest invention.

 
It’s better than anything you could ever  

come up with and I will definitely beat you at 
the next World Inventing Championships. 

HERMES*

* <* < H HANDHELD E ELECTRONIC RROBOTIC MEMESSAGING S SYSTEM >

P.S. ...



Ugh!  
He’s such a ball of dung. 

And I would know!*

Agreed.  
But that’s why we’re here:   

today, we get to see one of 
Maelstrom’s inventions  

blow up in his face. 

Do you mean  
that metaphorically  

or literally? 

I just want a peek 
inside his ridiculously 

big house.

Speaking  
of which ...

I’d be happy  
with either.

*see Dungzilla



Joe, don’t touch  don’t touch  
ANYTHANYTHiiNGNG inside. 

It’s probably full  
of things worth more than 

your life insurance. 

Understood?

Miss Tinker,  
Master Tinker,  

Miss Stevenson - 
welcome.

I am Percy,  
the butler. 

Hi Percy,  
great to meet you.

Tell me ... 



... what’s it  
like working for  

Maelstrom?

Well ...

...    I’m really  
not sure I should 
say, Miss Tinker.

What shouldn’t  
you say, Pongy Pongy 

PercyPercy?

Hahaha, it’s my little 
nickname for him. You love 

it, don’t you Percy?

Very  
good, Sir.



Sally Sally Sally,  
I’m so glad you accepted  

my invitation. 
Maelstrom.Maelstrom.

And I see you brought  
your friend, Charlotte.

It’s CharliCharli. 

That’s  
what I said. 

And here’s  
your smelly little 
brother, Jim. 

It’s JoeJoe.

Joe, exactly.  
You all remember my 
personal assistant,  

LyssaLyssa?

Hi Lyssa.  
Wait ...  

aren’t you  
his sister?

She’s that too. 
Please do come in. 
Let me show you 
the collections!



Our plethora  
of priceless paintingspriceless paintings ... 

... our surplus of 
superexpensive  superexpensive  
sculpturessculptures ... 

... and our  
excess of extinct extinct 

exoticsexotics. 



And here is my 
favourite collection:  

the Armoury.

Oh Bumbling  Bumbling  
Beryl!Beryl!

V-very 
good, Sir.

Hmmm ...
Time  

for a random  
dust check. 

Sir?*GULP*



A-HA!  
A speck  
of dust!

W-with all due 
respect, Sir ... 

... you always  
s-say you find 

a speck of 
dust, b-but  
I never see  
it myself.

What are you 
implying, Beryl? 

N-nothing, Sir.  
Only, I’ve been 

d-dusting for three 
days straight, and 
I thought I finally 

g-got it all.  

You know  
the rules, Beryl,  

one speck of dust  
is one too many.

Yes Sir.  
I’ll start 
over, Sir.

Very good, 
Beryl, that’s 
the spirit! 

I want to look  
at every item here  

and see my beautiful 
bonce beaming back, 

blemish-free.



C’mon  
slowpokes. Next up 
is the Maelstrom  

Hall of Fame! 

Here’s me  
with my father,  
Rex MaelstromRex Maelstrom: 

award-winning inventor,  
multi-billionaire and  
current president  
of Maelstrom Corp. 

And there’s the 
past presidents, 

renowned 
inventors all:

my 
grandfather,  

LexLex ...

my great-
grandfather,  

TexTex ...

and my 
great-great-
grandfather,  

BobBob.



The company has always  
passed down from father to son. 
Which means the next president  
will be the greatest Maelstrom  

ever - this guy!

This  
WORK OF ART 

is my family 
crest.

What’s this 
monstrosity?

What does  
the motto  

mean?

LICEAT REGUNT
MARES 

TANTUM ... ''Maelstroms are  Maelstroms are  
the best and everyone the best and everyone 

else stinks’else stinks’. HA!. HA!

Luckily,  
I speak Latin 

fluently. 

The motto  
says ...



Did you know  
the Maelstrom family 
tree goes back to the 
Caesars of Ancient 
Rome? It’s true ...

He can’t speak Latin.  
The motto means  
'only men may lead’'only men may lead’.

... and so that’s how  
my great-great-great-

great-great grandfather 
Julius Caesar invented 

sliced bread.

HA HA  

HA HA HA!

WHAT  
was that?

Hang 
on ... ... where’s 

Joe?

I bet Beryl’s dropped 
another Faberge egg.'

Well THAT 
explains a few 

things. 

It could have been worse;  
I heard their first option 

was 'solum pueri - ne  'solum pueri - ne  
puellarum morbus’puellarum morbus’.

What does  
that mean?

'Boys only -  'Boys only -  
no girl germs’no girl germs’.



Joe! Joe!  
I told you not to 
touch anythinganything.

This is an 
OUTRAGE!  

I will SUE that 
baby --

I’LL HANDLE I’LL HANDLE iiT T 
MAELSTROM.MAELSTROM.

*gulp*

Joe, if you don’t  
get out of that suit 
RiGHT NOW, I am 
taking you home.



Come on then,  
Jeff, hurry up. I can’t have  
a smelly baby like you stinking  

up the antiques. 

... that suit isn’t  
an antique.

Of course  
it is. 

I have  
no idea what 
you’re talking 

about. 

My point is, the suit’s 
not in the best condition 
anyway - couldn’t we let 

Joe wear it, just  
for today?
Pleeease?Pleeease?

Fine.  
Whatever.

But I want  
it back CLEAN,  
alright Jeff?

Now if you’ll all  
follow me to my lab. 

It’s time for the 
demonstration. 

Umm,  
brother ... 

No, it’s a replica.  
It was a present for your 

second birthday, remember? 

You wore it 
without a nappy 

and rusted up the 
undercarriage. 

What do 
you mean? 



Sorry about  
all that, Lyssa. 

No problem.  
I was happy  

to help ...  

... I didn’t want you  
to have to take Joe home  

for something so silly. It would be  
such a shame for you 

to miss out on the 
demonstration. 

Hurry up  
you two, we’re on  

a schedule. 

Sally, why don’t  
you grab a seat with 

the others. 



Now I know  
we’ve sometimes 

disagreed ... That’s an 
understatement.

You’ll be so stunned by its 
astoundingnessastoundingness, so in awe of  

its awesomenessawesomeness, so gobsmacked 
by its gobsmackery gobsmackery ...

... that I guarantee you’ll 
reconsider taking part in the 

next Inventing Championships. 

You seem 
confident.

Oh, I am. 

Feast your 
eyes upon ...

... the  
Maelstrom Corp  
De-Evolving Ray!De-Evolving Ray!

*GASP!* *GASP!*

The  
 what?

... but I like to  
think we’ve evolved 

past that. 

Which is why I’ve invited  
you here for a sneak peek at  

my latest invention. 



Lyssa,  
tell our esteemed colleagues  

what it does.

Remote  

DNA-sequence  

scanner

Universal  

ancestral  

DNA database

CRISPR 

Gene-Editing 

Engine

Twisty-turny, 

curly-wurly 

tubes

Blinky-winky, 

shiny-whiny 

lights

Comfy, no-slip, 

sure-grip handle

Trigger (i.e. 

button make gun 

go pew-pew)

Handy-dandy 

shoulder  

strap

MAELSTROM CORP
De-Evolving Ray

Copyright/Patent Pending 
DOn’t copy or WE WILL SUE YOU

Atavism  

activator

Certainly, 
brother. Zap any  

living thing with this, 
and it will morph into 
one of its primitive  

ancestors. 



For example,  
if you zapped a 

goldfishgoldfish ...

If you zapped  
a humanhuman ...

And if you  
zapped a chickenchicken, 

you’d get ...

... a  
   DDiiNOSAURNOSAUR.

What?!  
Dinosaurs didn’t 

evolve into chickens 
... right, Charli?

Well ...

Actually, Dexter’s right. 
The latest fossils show  
that many dinosaurs had  

bird-like features. 

Their skeletons and 
eggs were similar, 

and some dinosaurs 
even had feathers. 

All the current evidence 
shows that dinosaurs 

evolved into modern birds - 
in fact, birds are classified 

as living dinosaursliving dinosaurs. 

Huh. So when Nan makes roast chicken,  
it’s really roast dinosaur?

Yep.
And your pet budgie 
Boris is actually ...?

And if a flock of seagulls  
pooped on Maelstrom’s 

head, that’d be ...?
Yep. Dino 

poop.

Yep. A pet  
dinosaur.

... you’d get 
a prehistoric prehistoric 

fishfish. 

... you’d get a 
prehistoric apeprehistoric ape. 

OOK?



Okay this is all VERY VERY iiNTERESTNTERESTiiNG NG 
but can we get back to me and my 

brilliant invention, please?

Lyssa, bring forth  
the specimen. Yes, brother. 

What’s Dexter  
gonna do to that  
cute little chick?

... if Maelstrom’s  
invention REALLY does  

what he says it does, then  
I’m a monkey’s uncle.

Wow.  
One lives  
in hope. 

Relax,  
Charli ...



Goodbye,  
little chick ...

... hello,  
chicken-dinosaur!

Eeep!

*GASP!*




