


nally published as

The comics in this book were origi
Penguin Strikes Back!

Evil Emperor Penguin and Evil Emperor

artwork and colour by Kate Brown.

Adaptation, additional
Ellen Anderson and Paul Duffield.

Cover design by Laura

Evil Emperor Penguin: Antics in Antarctica
isa
DAVID FICKLING BOOK

First published in Great Britain in 2022 by
David Fickling Books,
31 Beaumont Street,
Oxford, OX1 2NP

BRAINY

Text and illustrations © Laura Ellen Anderson, 2022
—p

978-1-78845-282-3
MAKES
13579108642 ro<m5.n€1v
of TEA

The right of Laura Ellen Anderson to be identified as the author and illustrator of this work
has been asserted in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988. e WANTS
N
To TAKE OVER SPAGRE
m
e WORLD xm%m

be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system,

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may
any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
L
MIST3R 8

or transmitted in any form or by
recording or otherwise, without the prior permission of the publishers.

e EUWGINE
U (AT mel)

Papers used by David Fickling Books are from well-managed forests

and other responsible sources.
\. U@ %ﬁw 5 7 mum
responmile sources RAIN BOW S
; _ ALSO WANTS
FRIEND m <_ -\ z>~._.m” ARCH To TAKE OVER
NEMESIS * THE WORLD

me FSC® C007785 . /
- o
» O - kEmi! w -
0T VERY

N
\/ " Nice!

DAVID FICKLING BOOKS Reg. No. 8340307

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.

Printed by Grafostil, Slovenia.




‘, l.‘
OOP SHIORAGE

e NS
i o el lald
| P E A e SR

s B @ ey D € o 51057 v A

2 e . . A= .z_z_oza.z%z
[ /= [ o A 3 R PN ) WOOZ

VaEEsr, 4 e i , o 38 oF EVIL

77 e || I T e (or EVIL)
§ R =N There are

j two hundred

and forty

nine of us/

¥

I’"m not sure how,

but that penguin

The room that’s a little less
 evil than the other rooms.




Number 8, you big
squid/ Have you
found anything

I‘m knitting and hacking,
sir. | do have multiple

limbs for efficient

multitasking.

And why are you
knitting when you‘re
meant to be
hacking?’

And | do
believe | have
found something
of importance...

ELIGENE/
| demand your
fluffy presence
here, right now/

We have urgent
evil matters to
discuss.

" Yes, Evil
Master? j

Gather the other
minions. We have a
world to take over/

§ Oh yay/ Even
| Canada? | like
Canada.

A list of upcoming
world leader events, sir.
| managed to hack into

their events page on
their private world
leader forum.

Brilliant
work, Number
8/ Show me
the list/

Look! They’re having an annual
world leaders’ picnic tomorrow
afternoon/

leaders in one place at the same
time, this is my chance to conquer
the lot of them/

Concentrate/ Here are
the instructions for my
latest evil invention...

It must be finished by tonight.
The world leaders’ picnic is
tomorrow afternoon/

You must follow 4 We can’t ‘

each instruction
very carefully,

afford for any-
thing to go
wrong/

Eugene.

One mistake
and you’re an
abominable pie/

world
shall be
mine/

Then the

Now, quit your ridiculous
knitting and go make me a
Vcoz_ of spaghetti hoops/

And make sure Y |
they’re extra
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Of course, Evil Master.

You’ll have the loveliest

evil invention in the
universe/

Number 8/ Fetch

my laptop of evil/
| need to check my
e-vil mails.

Excellent.




The next evening...

Eugene/ Time
isup/lIsit

Yes, Evil Master/
And | followed ALL
your instructions.

We weren’t sure what colours to
have shoot out of the eyes, but a
few of the minions agreed on a
selection that would look
wonderful.

RAs long as the ice laser
freezes whoever it shoots
at, | don’t care what
colour it is...

But, sir, |
meant the—

Hush, you speak
too much.

Behold my
Evil Emperor-bot
of icy doom/

shoot icy laser
beams, immediately
freezing anything
they touch/

The eyes

Ice
lasers...?

Very majestic,
sir.

| can use this oo
‘control pad w\ .
onw:mmm\ mo Now, fetch
command the  the m_v::.m\
robot to move Pod of evil:

and shoot/  Tonight we
fly/

Then we should
arrive in plenty of
time for the picnic/

Eugene,
confirm location.

Inside the flying
pod of evil, Evil

Master.

| meant our
location on the

map, you brainless

bean/

Oh, we're
approaching

England...

Excellent/ now we
just need to locate
‘Hyde Park’...

Do you think
they’ll have spaghetti
hoops at the picnic,

Evil Master? k‘

Those world leaders
aren’t sophisticated
enough to eat spaghetti

Look, Eugere. This is
where my reign as
world leader begins/

Then we can do w
the domination

dance/ Doo doo/
Dah dah/

Aww, what a pretty
park to begin your
domination/

This is it... my moment of

truth. Soon | will become Evil

Emperor Penguin, ruler
of the world///

Control pad of evil Mechanical
activated... Penguin-bot ready
for action.

Let’s go find
that picnic/

No, fluff-
face/ Freeze
some heads/




That terrifying penguin Mine
robot just knitted us has elbow
the best jumpers I've patches/

EVER seen/

World leaders

detected
ahead/
Check... One is Ooo! | want one! Shoot
ACTIVATE LASER this... S0 very me, oh mighty jumper-
ICE RAY/ ouT/  AMUSED/ making penguin-bot/
Aww, how quaint...
Now say &Moarv.m.\ What the... p\.} \ | followed the /
- WHAT2/ instructions word
= for word, Evil

Master. Honestly/

Vv_mmmm tell me why my : ) i
Evil Emperor Penguin- /)
bot of Doom is firing Vi
Someone save Eugene... knitted JUMPERS!/ h
the sausage
rolls/
NUMBER 8/// Can you please The problem, Eugene, I've spoken

find out why my minions are squidface, is that
incapable of creating my evil weapon is
ANYTHING?/ creating JUMPERS
instead of mass
destruction/

to Number 8...

Eugene?

Where’s the
control pad
of ev—

What’s the

croblem, AiFs Ill investigate,
y SIFT

sir...

‘0
aady ¢
et 4

10 1



Oh my gosh, it makes
woolly hats too/

A Evil Master...

| Did you know it’s

‘National Croissant
Day’ today?

| don‘t care,

-l./
Would you like
Aren’t you such a a national
| have to get wonderful penguin for croissant?
me one of those/ doing this/ ——— l\n\\l
/ .

Sir, Number 8 It appears my weekly EUGENE/ | know
here... x:;z%.m Ammmﬁ:m %mw we need to whatll cheer s}mw_ I rule mxm\io_\a, ARAND
tucked inside your book you up, Evil I'm abolishing Tuesdays. finished/
of evil plans. Master/ croissants.

WHRT?/ Explain.
They’re getting
affectionate here.

Eugene may have combined
your instructions with the
knitting magazine. This
could explain the mix-up...

Behold,
my newest evil
invention/

THE Fearsomitron/

With this genius device of
mine, I’ll be able to release a
powerful ‘fear foam’ upon
the world/

This ‘fear foam’ will
morph into everyone’s
BIGGEST fear, causing
chaos and havoc among
the entire human race/




Soon, everyone on this
pathetic planet will be
hiding away from their

fears. | will be their only

They will have no choice but
to follow my orders, unless
they want to live a life of
ultimate fear foreveeeer/

Eugene... | need you to ( Blue button
press the blue button to '\ PRESSED/
put the Fearsomitron :
into safety mode.

/ This is
jolly fun.

Do NOT, under any

circumstances,
press the red

button...

Oh wait...
maybe that was
the red button.

EUGENE, you
big tomato! | told
you not to press
THE red BUTTON/

| sometimes forget
that I'm part colour
blind, Evil Master...

You’ve activated the
Fearsomitron/
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Evil
Master/ |
can’t see

you/

Eugene. You
need to stop
talking.

Thanks to your non-
existent minion pea of a
brain, we’re about to face
our biggest fears/

Oh no.
That
means...

Oh no... it’s
happening/




You've
been a bad
boy.

You’re just

an illusion...

You‘re not
real...

TIME FOR YOLUR
BATH, LITTLE PENGUIN
OF MINE...

Ok, thank the
jellyfish... it’s
you/

| have to stop the
Fearsomitron/ gyt the fear foam
is so thick | have
no idea where it
is/

No more
Jelly Babies/
Please, no

They’re
everywhere, EVil
Master/




You can’t leave
ol me here alone
EUGENE/ when my mother

Get back . is lurk—

You’re in
BIG trouble.

But we love you,
Eugere...

You left your
underwear all
over the floor.

| didn’t do
its1/

Get away from me,
you barbarians/

Don’t be
scared,
Eugere.

Find something
you heed, Eugene?

But if you
press it, we
won’t get to be
friends...

|

They’re just tiny jelly
sweets that look like
creepy babies,
Eugene...

There’s nothing to
be scared of...

Or what...?/

And we can’t have
that now, can
we?/

& Step away from
- the button,
edible fiend/

Everything
is... spiffing.

Well, what
have we
here?




