STEPHANE MELCHIOR BENJAMIN BACHELIER

TVPEE

ADAPTED FROM THE NOVEL BY HERMAN MELVILLE




STEPHANE MELCHIOR BENJAMIN BACHELIER

TVYPEE

ADAPTED FROM THE NOVEL BY HERMAN MELVILLE

GALLIMARD

BANDE DESSINEE



TYPEE
adapted from the novel by Herman Melville
Script by Stéphane Melchior

Art and colors by Benjamin Bachelier

Translation : Edward Gauvin

La traduction de cet extrait a été réalisée avec |’aide du Centre National du Livre (C.N.L.).

©Gallimard
www.gallimard.fr/bd

Foreign rights: Mr. Sylvain Coissard
sylcoissard2@orange.fr
Phone: +33 675394575



HT SiCK OF THiS, ToBY! |

i6

y MY THOUGHTS
EXACTLY, TOM..




SiX MONTHS AT SEA, AND NOT

A LiCK OF SMOKE FROM THAT
BLASTED STACA.. WANGS WON'T
BE FINDING ANY
WHALES IN HiS
CHAMBERPOT.

HOW GOES (T, BOYS?
NOT TOO TIRED?

\

HO HO!
MAKING DO,
CAPNI

THAT FOOL'S LIfE TO LEAD US

THE WAY OF THE PERSEVERANCE! AFTER SIX YEARS

ABSENCE, THAT
WHALER WAS
GIVEN UP FOR

*

SiX YEARS DRIFTING THE SEAS,
WHEN SUDDENLY T REAPPEARED CAN YOU iMAGINE?
OFF NANTUCKET, HOLDS FULL

OF SPERM WHALE BLUBBER.

WEVE 60T TO GET OFF
THIS OV Tuwa!

FiRST PORT OF

VLL SAIL A CENTURY [F THAT'S WHAT CALL, TOBY?

iT TAAES TO FIND A BLASTED WHALE!
RIGHT, BOYOS?

-
; C)
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FiRST PORT,
TOM!

BUT IN A PITEOUS STATE!
THE CREW AND SHiP WERE LifE
TO BE THE FLYING DUTCHMAN!




LAND HO!

HURRAH]  WOMEN
HURRAH! . WomeN HUKRAH’

9

WOMEN . . ..1‘:1.: X

WORST OF THE LOT.
EVEN STRIAE FEAR iN
THE HEARTS OF OTHER

FLESH-EATERS.

NO MORE Lip,

EASY ON THE CHEER THERE, BARNEY |

ME BOYOS! WHOSE [SLES ARE
INFESTED WIiTH CANNIBALS!

WHAT’S THIS? NEVER
HEARD OF THE TYPEES?




: : f 1
BUT THEY SAY THEY DON’T LIfE WHAT’S WiTH THOSE
CRAFTY BUGGERS?

. )
A SAILOR'S FLESH. TOO SALTY!




RUN UP
THE FLAG!
HURRY'!

HERE WE ARE, CAUGHT BETWEEN
FLESH-EATERS AND FROG-EATERS!
THIS BODES iLL!

1841, REAR-ADMIRAL DU PETIT THOUARS HAS
JUST TAKEN THE MARPUESAS iN THE NAME
OF FRANCE.

AHOY, FELLERS!
“n
THE
THe
2ot of
ZoT 10k~

Hict

STAND BACK
€ DO
avp €T M€
2 00

{ VW B€ supiys |
L ovimor gl B )
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DRUNKARD! THERE'S NO WAY
VM LETTING YOU STEER | =
| My SHip! Rir



ATTACKING
AGAIN?

THE GREAT KING OF NUIUHEVA, MOVIANNA,
AND REAR-ADMIRAL DU PETIT THOUARS.

RELAX, CAPTAIN!
VLL TAKE CARE OF (T!






THIS IS A PERFECT
TIME TO BORROW
A FEW (TEMS. C’MON!

DON'T DO (T, JACK!

| SAID COME ON!

C'MON, DRINK!
EVERYONE
LOVES Rum!



WHATSA
MATTER?
DON'T
FANCY
WOMEN, EH?

THAT'S RIGHT, SAVE HER
FOR YOURSELVES!

My BUpDy TOLD
YOU TO BEAT (T!

YOU COULD TELL SHE
DIDN'T WANT TO. FiND
ANOTHER.

you
MORTANEE!

you
MORTAREE
TOO!




WHAT D’YOU THINK
SHE MEANT BY
“MORTANEE"? :
SURELY SOMETHING
Life “6o0op”
OR “NiCE"..

| THINK IT WAS A BiT
MORE NUANCED..

YOoU—you (NOW
HOW TO SWim?

THEN LET’S
STEAL A CANOE!

WE CAN'T 60 BACK.

Ol SALTFACE JACK'LL BE
LOOKIN’ FOR REVENGE FiRST
CHANCE HE GETS. HOW ABOUT

WE JUMP SHIP RIGHT NOW?

THEY’RE ALL BACK ON LAND!
THOSE FELLERS GUARD THEIR
CANOES MORE CAREFULLY THAN
THEY DO THEIR WOMEN!

A ROWBOAT,
THEN?

FORGET [T! THEY'LL
SPOT US BEFORE WE
LOWER [T TO WATER.

YOU MEAN LIE

THAT MERMAID GAL?

AHOY, GOOp FELLeKS"
wow ABOUT Some ryyp

wic!




