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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.

I, Dexter MaelstromDexter 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 definitelydefinitely beat you at the 

next World Inventing Championships. 

HERMES*

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

P.S. ...

Dear Miss Tinker,



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


