The planet Elekton lkies in the
galaxy of Yarna, and the greatest
power on Elekton is the Trigan
Empire, ruled over by its founder,
the Emperor Trigo.

. . . were Janno, the Emperor’

. - Nonsense. These
things cost twenty
thousand zersts
apiece. Hurry up
with those fire trucks.

Dubal was the youngest, and a newcomer to the air fleet,
This gay and fearless pilot earned an early fame by
successfully landing a blazing aircrait.

Lieutenant Dubal.
You will use your
ejection mechanism,
and that's an order.

With Dubal’s strange comment in his mind, Janno
spoke to his own father that evening.

What’s Dubal’s father like ?
He makes him sound a monster.

| can tell you this, lad, when

he was Dubal’s age, Darra

was the gayest, brightest
companion you could wish to have.

Janno was suddenly aware of a
bitterness in his friend's voice.

After an arduous spell of dty. the four
comrades’ squadron was due for leave.
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Come and spend your leave
with us. | can promise
some good zargot hunting.
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Thanks. Nothing would please me better, ; :
but it's my com_mg-uf-age, you know, and my li]g:[ﬂﬂ? ?;’Bmtﬁ:tgﬁraﬁ:m; i”HSeuﬁggsn‘t
father's expecting me back at Castie Doum. like me — and, if the truth be known, |
don't like him very much, either.




Dubal's family were of the ancient

Vorg nobility. From time immemorial,
they had lived at the grim island-
fortress of Castle Doum. It was to

the castle that Dubal went on his leave.

He seemed to change overnight -~ it would
have been around the time of his cnming—uf—
- age — and turn from an amusing, fun-loving

lad, to a savage and morose man. Very strange.

His father, the Lord Darra, greeted him

with his accustomed lack of warmth. i o
- | hate that place. When

it becomes mine, | shall
have it pulled down,
_ ' ey N o o e every stone.
Hello, Father. | hope | JE& & L T el T R,
find you in good ealth. Figetie e N R T et ST e S i

They supped alone and in silence, with the solitary
servant, a giant Vorg peasant, to serve them.

You hope in
vain. | am
not long for
this world.

The Lord of Castle Doum
led his son to the upper-
most part of that grim pile,

: - o @ a8 | to a locked and barred door.
A family secret ? But, i o o i S N T
Father, | don't understand. i do e ’

N

Dubal felt a finger of
fear trail coldly
down his back.

You will understand soon
enough. You will know why
| am the way | am and why
- - : - you will shortly be the same.
My son. Tonight, you come-of-age, ' RN B Come. |
and it is my unfortunate duty to admit . - _ Beyond that door lies the
you into the terrible secret of our R L SN B <ccict of Castle Doum.
family. | would give anything, my A . . | Prepare yourself, my poor son.
boy, to spare you the horror and the g T . cosmaas?
misery of it. But | am forced to tell you. '




Dawn broke over the grim S8 R £ | There had been no sleep for Dubal. All night, he had gazed with
pile of Castle Doum ... JF g N | ] haggard, tragic eyes into the darkness.

§ Itcan't be
| true! This can't
be happening

to me !
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At the end of his leave, Dubal returned
to duty with his comrades of the air fleet.

Hello, Dubal! How
were things at
Nightmare Castle?

Can nothing be done, Father? Do

we have to live under the shadow
of our dreadful secret ?

: i

| am not long for this life. When | have
gone, you will bear the awful burden
alone, till you, too, have a son who comes
of age. Then you will have to admit him
to the secret at his coming-of-age !

“Yes, my son,
we do !

No one |esfs
about Castle Doum !

Why did you
call it
that — why ?

Dubal! Have
you taken leave
of your senses?

Well, | mean, it's rather a
grim-looking place you live
in. Hey! | was only joking'



They watched Dubal stalk out - and
something that his father had told

From that day forth, Dubal was never the
same. He took to spending his nights
in low haunts . . .

The pilots stared in shocked
horror at their comrade.

What's come
over you ?

He's usually
so gay and
good-natured.

No one jests about my
home, my family, or me -
do you all understand ?

X B . '
It was just the same with Dubal's father.
He changed into a savage and morose man
. . . around the time of his coming-of-age !

The inevitable happened. One
morning, after a night of
dissipation, he took part in
formation flying . . .

. . . where he proceeded to gamhle away a
fortune at an illegal game of chance.

-

Dubal ! You're out
of line ! Correct
your position !
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He was still in his craft when it

. Two pilots ejected sately from their pancaked into Trigan city harbour!

doomed craft. The third — Dubal -
was unconscious !

| They lifted Dubal from the G GRS S He was taken to Peric’s laboratory, where It was some days before his comrade Janno
| hermetically-sealed cockpit. 55 WSS S ER the great scientist made his diagnosis. was able to visit him.
Has he
recovered '
consciousness B Briefly — and only partly. The battle is
yet, Peric ? not yet over, Janno. Death could still
snatch him from my grasp!

He is hovering between life and death. As yet, it
is too early to determine which state will claim him!




Janno decided to visit Dubal's
father at Castie Doum.

Family secret ? Locked room ?
| wonder! Can this have any-
thing to do with the strange
change we've noticed in him ?

While Janno was with him, Dubal began to babble in his delirium . . .

The family secret ...
locked room...top
of the castle ...

ﬂ; Since it's a family secret, I'd better

be discreet. Lord Darra-won't thank
me for meddling in his affairs.

7D =8 By the stars !

0 4 B
g -
T ’ " A W
e -
i - -

What's he
saying ?

He arrived at the grim island-fortress that had
been in Dubal's family since time immemorial.

e

— L. 31 | have brought your son’s 88
I've purposely left it too late FE&S : § effects, my lord. He is

to set off back to Trigan City § not out of danger, yet,

before dark. The old man will : e i § but Peric has great hopes.
have to invite me to stay | '

overnight, out of courtesy.

You are kind,
Lieutenant Janno,
Allow me to offer
you my humble
hospitality for

the night.

In the middle of the night, the
young pilot left his bedchamber. ..

Now - to uncover
the secret of
the locked room !




In the uppermost part of the c-:1astl.e. o
Janno came upon the object of his search.
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Behind it lies the
family secret !

3
. " ""‘"‘.
:
o %
;

He recovered consciousness later — much Iafﬁr -
in a dank and airless dungeon. The owner of
Castle Doum stood before him . . . sy

destroy you with my
own hands !

A | know nothing -
save that you have
a family secret !

- Lord Darra was silent for a
long while . . . and then . ..

at any price. You must,

| have no ill-feeling towards you, young
man, and | wish you no harm,
Furthermore, | have too much sorrow on
my mind to add to it the burden of

your death, However. ..

How dare you betray my
hospitality ? What do you
know ? Answer, or | will

. . . The secret must be kept

therefore, stay here in this
dungeon till your dying day !

And then . ..

He was felled by a blow
of a massive hand!

Accursed spy ! [

Who's that ?
Aaaaaaaagh !

Lord Darra’s
haggard eyes
blazed with

fury . .

You know
that 7. ..
How ?
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Your son spoke of it in his delirium., He babbled of
the locked room. | told no-one, but determined to

come here and find for myself what changed him from
a fun-loving comrade to a morose and hitter man !

Later, in the great hall of his
gloomy castle, Lord Darra
spoke with his Vorg manservant.

trail. The enquirers will soon
be here . ..




| Some days later, they found Janno's hover-auto at the foot
| of the sea-lashed cliffs beneath the road to Trigan City.

— -

True enough, investigators of the Trigan police
soon traced the missing pilot to Castle Doum.

B ettt o
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That's the answer !
He overshot the
bend and went over !

The lieutenant very kindly brought mv' :
wounded son's personal effects. He |
stayed overnight and departed

in the morning. e
ank you

for your help, |
my Lord.

It was assumed that Janno's body had been carried away by by
the strong tides. A day of national mourning was declared
for the popular member of the Imperial family,

ey

A flight of his comrades dropped a token . | | 1t was some days later that Keren received a strange note that
of the Air Fleet's sorrow and respect. . set in train another thrilling episode in -
: b A § | THE SECRET OF THE LOCKED ROOM !
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Few pedestrians ever tackled the enormous length
of the Trigan Bay Bridge. But the following day,
at an appointed hour. Keren did just that.

S T

That must
be. . .him!

Keren and the stranger met in i . ““I am a botanist by profession,’’ went on the stranger,
the middle of the bridge. -0 T : “‘Some days ago, | was taking pictures of wild plant

life, when | saw a strange thing happening on the cliff
road below . .. "

I"ll have
a picture
of this !

You are the writer
of the note ? _ In the note, you claim to have
et 1 Droof that Janno didn't
perish in that car crash.
you are
Lieutenant
Keren of the
Air Fleet,

He passed a
print to Keren.

this man
In the
picture ?

= e " > L { el =

Why! That fellow's

pushing Janno's :

hover-auto over Quite so. And | have found that out — but
the cliff ! notice that Janno it will cost you a thousand

Is not in it ! thullars for the information !




Keren had no choice but to agree to the
stranger's proposition, The stranger
watched him go, with a cunning grin.

. That same evening, the stranger
journeyed to Castle Doum.

Poor young fellow -
little does he know
what | have in

store for him !

"
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Say nothing to anyone, or the deal IS
off. Bring me a thousand thullars to
this spot in two days from now, and
| will lead you to the man who faked

your comrade’s death !

And now - the second
part of my foolproof
litle scheme to make

1 double fortune

o

b TN -

The Vorg servant Urgal answered his knock. —

Just ask your
master It he
wants 10 buy

2 DICTIrg -—
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Aaaaaah '
Where did
you get

that ?

- It was then that the
Soon, the stranger was standing Vorg servant leapt
before Lord Darra ~ 1 on the sneering
- 1 stranger with a
howl of bestial fury

Have a care! At my
death ordisappearance,
another print of the
picture 1s sent to

the Emperor himself !

Yes, my Lord. One
person — a comrade
of the unfortunate
young man who
owned the car.

glve me a thol
thullars, and | wil
deliver him into your
hands, so that youcan
dispose of him you

Urgal ! Put
him down !




Tid dérs 'Ia'lt-er, Kéréﬁ met the mvslerin-us ' o ' ' . | Here... angi In
stranger again on the Trigan Bay Bridge. @~ ' : | _-: re,tutrn ty;}nu will Iﬁad
' { me to the man who
faked Janno's death!

You have
brought
the money?

Yes! Here are your
instructions. But you will
say nothing of this to anyone.
or Janno's life will be in
danger. You will journey

to Castle Doum. . .

That same day, Keren prepared to set off for
Castle Doum. . Before he left the Air Fleet Base,
he wrote a letter and placed it in his desk . ..

During the journey, his mind puzzied over
the mrstarg of his missing comrade.

s b e qﬁ_‘;ﬁf

case. . .

What can Lord Darra
know of Janno's
disappearance ?
What can be the
connection?

Castie Doum 7 The § P A 3

home of Lord Darra, § The very same ! Lord

father of Dubal? ~ § 1 Darra will be expecting

——— s you. He will help you
further in your quest
for your comrade.

Arri\rin at fhe gim island-fdrfress,
he was rowed across the dark lake.

...------"""‘-"""""m“"‘r‘|I



} 1aran entered cmiR A i e And then. . . it happened!. . .
. the dark portals. % o o

Ho, thers!
Anyone about ?

Instants later, he was
lying stretched out at
the feet of the sinister =
owner of Castle Doum.

Later — much later - Keren
recovered consciousness, to
find himself looking up into
the face of his comrade Janno.

I'm sorry
to see you
in this hole,

Good! |dgc not w | Keren !
want his death on |

my conscience. Take

him and put him

with the other!

* o In due course, when it was realised that

e - Keren was missing, his guarters at the
Air Fleet Base were searched. The
letter was found in his drawer.

Roffal This is
addressed to you !

behind
itall?

Tome?
What can

it he?

Lord Darra! There's a
family secret - a locked
~room — | don’t know much | locked room, Lord Darra will do anything  §
about it. | only know this... 88 ¥ to hide = anything! To start with, he will §
| § keep us here for the rest of our days'

Whateer lies behind the door of that




As he stumbled over the awkward
lie, the true contents of Keren's
message burnt in his mind . . .

Roffa opened the letter and read it.

That mnlnl. Roffa stood gazing

“Janno still alive - follow
me to Castle Doum - trust

no0-one — tell no-one !" keep my mouth shut and

What does it my eyes and ears open '

say, Reffa?

Er - it's
nothing. Just

a note from Keren
thanking me for
something, He -
hmm - he must
have forgotten to
have it delivered,

Presently, the young Air Fleet pilot was introducing himself Roffa was able to tell that Lord Darra’s son,
to the grim-faced owner of the island-fortress Dubal, was well on the way to recovery.

\ Gt 4 ‘ . v i 1 Tl That is indeed good
\ ' I | y BT - news. And now, it is
- : ™ ’ 3§ I ' : too late for you to
And to what do | owe pa T -~ P ¥4 A S TGN LR return to Trigan City,
the honour of this L 2 el G E g ) s Lieutenant . ..
visit, Lieutenant Roffa? s g " a ¢ | _ - L e $

a room for our

1, arra, your son was a
Well, Lord D your son was gallant guest !

member of my squadron and | thought
you'd like to hear the latest news of him...

Night fell over Castlie Doum. As
Elekton's twin moons rose, three
dark figures slipped into the water.




At about that same time, Roffa left his bedchamber | | -. Lord Darra paused before a
and began his exploration of the castle. 5 ; door. There was a clatter of

r ¥ . a ' walll. . : i : heavy locks and bolts. The

U 4 @B S " _ g door creaked open . . .

e

What - what What = o

was that? who = does he
keep locked
in there ?

Where's he
off to at

this time of
the night ?

Suddenly, some sixth sense made Roffa look round = just in time to avoid a pair of
massive, clutching hands !

He set off — across
the perilous roof- ‘ myself get into
tops of Castle Doum. B s this situation !

By _siiEs

If only | had a weapon.
That brute could rend
me limb from limb !



Roffa edged forward along the perilous rooftop until he could go no further. Then he Roffa ducked to avoid the

turned to face his huge pursuer, clutching hands - slipped -
- and fell!

Aaaaaaagh'

Gaaaaaagh '

And so, at the peril of his
own life, the big servant
rescued Roffa.

He scrabbled, clutched at something The giant Vorg broke off a piece
and was left hanging by his fingertips! of masonry and raised it aloft.

Perish,
accursed spy!

No! Spare him,
Urgal! | will not
have his death on
my conscience !

e S8 NT




Soon, Roffa was carried to safety. :':"'f-i.f': fhj ' Iff' A voice answered Lord
S e, " Darra from the gloom’

And now = put him with the
others. He can remain there
till the end of his days! The
secret must be kept!

The master of Castle Doum saw the face
of his Emperor—and fell to his knee!

Uncle! | never
expected to look upon
your face again'

Imperial Majesty !
| - | do not
understand . . .

There is much | do not
understand, my Lord !
But first, you will
release your prisoners.

Nor would you have done -
If Keren had not thought

to leave a note behind

for Roffa!

Happily for the three of you, S - That you open the locked room and reveal your family
the people at Air Fleet S ' secret that has beenthe cause of all this trouble !
Headquarters were astute
enough to guess that there _ o = e :
was more to Keren's letter 8 | e - B o Now "
than Roffa was willing to g TR o] inmy
divulge. And so. .. three | - . x presence !
of us came after you, Roffa! . e 3 .

As for you, Lord Darra. Since
you have done no real harm

to any of these three, you will
be pardoned. But only on

one condition . . .

condition,
Majesty ?




Bolts and locks were opened, and the inmate of the locked
room was revealed to the Emperor of the Trigans!

Trigo's reply was immediate —
and typically blunt . ..

. w
There, Imperial
Majesty, IS

our dreadful
family secret!

That is the son of

the seventh Lord Darra!
The blood of monsters
runs in our veins!

Nonsense ! |
don't helieve
a word of it!

Iy
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The great scientist Peric examined the creature from Castle
Doum, and confirmed the Emperor's opinion!
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stion! This creature’s cell
structure is entirely animal. It is a species that
was believed to be extinct, but sometimes
occurs in the remote Attat Mountains.

RO _ A long time passed before
| would say that eig S g ) Trigo's question was answered.

for three generations, | VISR N "N iy ng d:;’aav:?;?:l
the Lords of Castle i "EESREEERARIREE. i) S5 pp

Doum have been O gl 0K Ca:tte Dt::[ﬂ -
the victims of a IR I R R )| and sometning

J e i g : » vd :
cruel hoax ! i | was inside

there's a
letter hidden
in it!

But who is,
ot was, behind
the hoax ?

Foth

By all the stars! | must take
this straight to my Lord!
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““My great opportunity came (continued Zumatt) when | was appointed \ a;
tutor and guardlan to the infant eighth Lurd -
e m—— TS k-

It had been written by a certain Zumatt.

“Investigations into

my family history have
" Jconvinced me that | -

Zumatt — am the right-

ful Lord Darra. |If |

cannot have what is

mine, | will have

my revenge' ' ...

RO, RN
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| will be
like a father to
you, my Lord.

““As soon as | gazed upon the monster, the plan sprang to
life in my mind"’
: Hah ‘u'J th that creature, |

and hauniness of countless
generations of Darras !

Walk up, walk up'!

Only half a zerst to
see the monster from
the Attat Mountains'

The strange ami_ dreadful confession concluded — *“The So ended the saga of the locked room. Lord Darra’s son, Dubal, made
moment of my triumph came on the day that my young a good recovery from his air crash, and rejoined his comrades.
charge came of age " .

Keren, what happened
to that fellow who
squeezed a thousand
thullars out of you?

He was caught and
sentenced for extortion.
Regretfully he had by

that time spent my money!

My Lord, you must
prepare yourself
for a shock .




