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Ah, greetings, Earth
residents!

T'm Mr Kazarian. ¥
(At least, that’s what
human beings call me.)

You see, I'm not just a
mild—-mannered school

I'm also a researcher
from the planet
Pflittlehorn, sent to
Earth to study one
of the galaxy’s most
fascinating species...




. Ever since these four sharp
I had hoped to keep my young minds discovered
studies secret while on Earth, my true identity, I've been
but plans rarely survive an helping them learn more

about the universe.

And T learn just as
much from Walden, TJ, §

Shea and Dani as

they do from me.

(Plus, Quark has
taken quite
a liking to
Walden.)

Our only obstacle is making it
back in time for lunch!




planets, but some of the

a research project . h
on Earth’s finest - greatest thinkers in the

scientists.

galaxy came from this planet

Gfunn I'm so pleased that The Milky Way may contain
Lat Mrs Tspao has set more than 100 billion

Of course, some of
these great thinkers
were also Pflittlehornians
in disquise, but I won't

name any names.

womplegorg now.
Better get the
rest of the boo--

(I always thought Mrs Tsao and the
N the hair was a children should
dead giveaway...) be here any

Quark! Quark,
I need your
assistance!

This is a
disaster!

y
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The fate of the
solar system, or |
even the entire §
galaxy, hangs in
the balance!

you to cover

L
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choose a different |
scientist to research.

X Next week, you'll
dress up as your {

chosen subject and

present your findings

to the class. A

-

Mrs Tsao, there’s only
one book left!

I asked Mr Kazarian to put
out enough books for everyone.
Where has he got to?

Only if you're
thinking that
Einstein’s hair
looks like a sheep
that got struck by

Oh no, are you
thinking what
I'm thinking?

Albert Einstein won the
Nobel Prize for Physics!
Show some respect.

lightning.

Anyway, this could
be serious, TJ.

What if Mr
Kazarian had
a “librarian”
emergency?




[ Ha! What kind of
emergency can a
librarian have?

He shushed

someone too
] hard and
cracked
his rib?

\ ate his
favourite

| book? )

{ Not an actual
librarian emergency, a
“LIBRARIAN" emergency!

Remember, Mr K got
Quark to zap us so
we can’t accidentally
reveal that they aren’t
¢ ... from here?

Oh yeaaaah. And now every time
we try to say he’s a “librarian”
from “the library”, our brains
automatically fix our words to
Keep his secret!

What are you three
waiting for, then? We'd
better check on Mr K!

We can't
just sneak
off. Mrs
Tsao might
Follow us. A

T don't think that'll be
an issue. Will it, Quark?




