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Once upon a time there lived a Sultan in a magnificent
palace in a distant part of the Orient. He had everything,
gold, women, magnificent horses. But each night he could
not sleep because he asked himgelf all sorts of questions
to which he could find no answer. Each night he called
for hi¢ grand vizier, Schatzmani.

She

T caw itl I want thic object, It exicts
Find it. Your life depends on it.
I'l give you three days!
2 Z

Schatomani, listen, | £
last night in a drea s'l,’/;)‘*
[ saw a very strangiee

object. It wag splif

down the middle # '}W ﬁ
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: : b ; you do not bring this object within three
Jug; ]%esclﬁgle that's 1mp0991b1€ !‘@g, I will cend you to the executioner.

The Sultan i not not
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joking, because of his
terrible insomnial Here's the grand vizier,
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You have three days, not one more, to invent an object that \ -
when ¢plit according to its median part, just makes one

If you cannot, then
I ¢hall have you

~ / put 10 degth!




It's obvious that Schatzmani I've travelled throughout

wants me dead. It is impossible
to find such an object because
it doesn't exist. If I cut through
{ ‘// =  this bracelet according to it

7 (L Mynedian line, 1 get two cylinders

‘ll % and not just one band.
L

the vizier Schatzmani, is agking for.
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The third, fateful day arrived.

There Alethea, night is falling.
omorrow, at dawn, Schatzmani will have
my head cut off, What can I do between
now and then? Hmm, [ was polishing

the copper, I might as well carry on,

By Allah, thi¢ lamp ig very dirty,
comgletelg oxydiged, I'll have
to rub hard to get it to shine,

And Angelme Lanturlu rubbed the lamp..

the kingdom and I have seen nothing
that could resemble what your master,

air at last..

F Ah, a bit of

What?!? You live
in thig old oil lamp?

By the prophet
Prop?lé

who are you?":

A
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Yes, it's a complicated story that ™
{ Il tell you another time. For the

moment, what i¢ your problem?

fS’c}Tatzmani, my magter, told me that he will have my head cut off tomorrow morning if
I don't find an object that when ¢plit according to its median line will give a single object
@1], I know that that i¢ imposaible. So at dawn I'll be handed over to the executioner

% g




Hmm, it's sometimes riskg\
to say that something is possible
or impossible, Let ug ask the
advice of Professor Zephyr.

It's a female cat,

she's very old
< and you have
~ <} >xnothing to fear!

I don't mind,
but chage that
cat away first.

Who's Professor

He's still in the lamp.
Come out Professor Zephyr. Z ﬂ _

What the grand vizier is asking
for seems impossible. Look, I've split
thic cylinder according to
its median part and..

ek

Hmm, I can see what it is. Let's
begin by putting the two parts
back together, one on the other.

Professor
Zephyr always
has good ideas

Now we cut the strip. We'll give it a halfturn
and stick it back on itself, as shown in the drawings.

So what? What
does that change?

But that changes
everything dope. Now
remove the stitching
and you'll see.




Sophial I'm saved. I've split
this strange object according to
its median line and I've obtained
just A SINGLE OBJECT.

All the honour belongs
to Professor Zephyr

Hmm, it wasn't much.
A simple property of the
MOEBIUS STKIP.

‘ L({f
Angelme gave thig magic [
object to Vizier Chatzmani who

then took it to the Sultan, who Sophia and Professor Zephyr went back into the lamp,
considered himeelf catisfied telling Anselme that if he needed them, he just had to rub
the lamp again and they would come back to help him,

The moral of this story
is that before decreeing
that a thing is possible or
impossible, one should

look at it twice.

and gave him
a purse full of gold,

Calm returned under the qold plated domes of the beautiful town of Ispahan.
But while Vizier Schatzmani continued to consciously steal from his master
and Angelme continued to clean the copper lamps, the old Sultan's nights
were once more haunted by strange, piercing dreams.

ﬁchatzmani, last night comething ¢trange

happened: [ blew on an object and instead of

it flying away it came towards me. The more
I blew, the more it stuck itself on me. Go,

- and bring me this object. It exists because

I saw it in my dream. Bring it t0 me within

one moon, if not you'll reply with your life.

?
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Where i¢ ™
that animal?,

\
Schatzmani, the grand vizier,
is in a very bad mood.

Angelme, within two daygs
you must find an object such
that when you blow on it,

it comes towards you instead
of moving away, if not
I'l have you hung.

Two days? The Sultan
hag reduced the time gcalel
Fortunately there i¢ the
magic lamp,

Sophia, we need you again.
The Sultan i¢ ¢till suffering from
ingomnia. In hi¢ dreams he imagines
ingoluble problems and acks his grand
vizier Schatzmani to golve them, and
as I'm hig valet, it all falls on me.




Bizarre. When one
blows on an object,
generally it flies away,

%
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up to the diagonal.

But first
we'll make a model.

Then we brezk the edge
0 ag to be able to rall it,

We then fix the two
pointe with adhesive tape.

| And o makean |
EPISCOPLANE.

PROFILE view

back

FRONT view

Hmm, this i¢ beyond
my competence. We'll have to visit
Doctor Aircurrent. For that we'll make
a flying carpet. We need a big,

square carpet to start with,

We'll begin by rolling the sheet
on itgelf, like this:

parallel to the
diagonal of the -
fold of the paper,

WA

Hold it at the back and launch it gently, nice and flat

If the EPISCOPLANE i¢ made carefully, }
it will fly perfectly over a long distance.

You musn't throw it violently but give it just

the necessary speed, as if you were placing it

on the air that will carry it.

There you are. Now that you've got
the hang of it, let's get on to making it
full size with a square carpet.




Taking the strange flying carpet conceived
by Professor Zephyr, Angelme Lanturlu
and Sophia go to visit Doctor Aircurrent,

.
@ Just the right moment. I wag settin@

up an experiment. G

I've hooked both of these apples on a metre
long wire, arranging them <o that they are
separated from each other by five millimetres,

You push air between the two apples
and, instead of separating, they come
together and stick to each other.

{
5 It's the Newton's apple thing.
If you cut the wire it falls to earth.
That's normal, in a gas, when speed

increases, pressure drops. By blowing between
the apples I'm creating a DEPRESSION.

1
Yes, but your air jet, you just need
to make it turn as you wish.
)

Yes, but on the sides of the air jet!
In the axis, that pushes objects doesn't it?

Look: | place this sheet of iager under my left hand
] put my mouth at the crook between my mdex finger
and my middle finger, that I leave separated, an
I blow as hard as I can. The air will ge expelled,
run along the edge of the sheet and create a
depression there. And if everything qoes as planned,

@ you're blowing ON the ghee@/ /

T




In other words we have \—

the object that the Sultan asked for.
A simple piece of paper!!!

an. With the paper, if we don't blow hard enough,
it won't work and he'd be capable of hanging everyone.

Cait. We'll make something more elaborate for I:J()m
Sult

You ¢ee, with that you can
even suck out the drawer
of a matchbox.

We need to uge i

glue or adhesive 1/1 scale
tape to connect 2
cylinder to a disc /
pierced with a
round hole.

Angelme Lanturlu a;cnd hi¢ friendg thaczl1 ed
Doctor Aircurrent for hig excellent advice,
YTHE ASPIROBLOWER \ | then rode the EPISCOPLANE back to the Sultan's palace,

Sophia and Professor But the Sultan:
Zephyr returned

to the lamp. Schatzmani!
[ want a demongtration of
ARCHIMEDE'S PRINCIPLE! N 7
== -

But.. master, in principle
a principle does not need

to be demonstrated! //
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Lanturlu!

Lanturlu!
Where ig that little worm?

chatzmani, \
S S S

the Grand Vizer,
wag inh a very \
A bad mood. RIN é

5 a

— ?\\‘
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Lanturlu, the Sultan . @

dreamed last night
of a DEMONSTRATION
of ARCHIMEDE'S PRINCIPLE,
He wants us to find this

demonstration again.

Vg — /7

But Lord, a principle,
that doesn't need to be
demongtrated!

—~
o D eTE =
[

f—

Well you'll just have
to <ort it out, otherwige..!
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@ngtrate a principle, pff..
‘ / A body immersed wholly or partially

in water receives a thrust from

\>>'O he b h al
e t D d the bottom to the top equ
\

,é%%

\ 1 to the weight of the water displaced
=

r /1 (around 210 B()

I . .
> This looks complicated.
We should call Sophia.
Here's the magic lamp, =5, | e
e TR PN 4:\ e
\ )/ R et e e
2T\ &4
Here I am Lord XA sosnay =
How can I be of service? @@L R
M T 4

R
What is this =S VAN
0 obias YN
wmmﬁ>” [ %
.‘ﬂ _ — ,
Sophia asked for y %

very precise material

| ‘// o 0'. Scales

=1
L=}

.




We also need water,
lots of water. That's normal
for Archimede's principle,

There's a
bowl ag well.

Look, on the left there is a completely filled bowl:
that's very important. On the right, weightg that will
balance the scales.

And now
we put the apple in
very delicately.

The water overflows,
the apple floats.

The scales remain balanced.
The experience has gone

Lcompletelg wrong.
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No, on the contrary. the experiment worked:
the apple i¢ floating so "Archimede's thrust" balances its weight.
And what i¢ the value of this thrust? If we believe the scales
it's the weight of the displaced water, which overflowed
from the bowl when [ put the apple in.

@ have demonstrated ARCHIMEDE'S pRINcrpg
/)

A Schatzmani went to tell the Sultan that hi¢ dream
N had been elucidated and in return he wag gratified.

or ‘ )
(@ Angelme went back to hi¢ cooking pots.

2

I
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Luckily, the apple wag
less denge than the water,
If it had been the contrary,
\ goodbye the fine demonstration,

|

f
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The Sultan hag gone completely mad.
He had a visit from a magician who showed him that he
could stop his heart. Now he wants me to accomplich the
— same wonder, if not he promises to have me hanged.

Ag¢ ugual, the Grand Vizier Schatzmani

And remember. You have
until tomorrow to find out how,
LANTURLUI | otherwigel..

} Y= —

Apparently the magician has taken
thirty years to accomplish thi¢ prodigy.

During that time he nourished
himself only with nuts.

9 »
% \ﬁ ' It needs at least thirty

_ years of meditaton to be able
= =022 to stop a heart.

Still, let's try,
Here's the lamp.

That's not science,
that's magic. I'll see if Sophia
can do something,
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o Ah my dears, I heard you from the bottom
A~ of my lamp and I admit it made me laugh
\ Your magician ig a clever trickster. How did

he show that he had stopped his heart?

Well, he acked that
hi¢ pulse be taken..

And what connection
i¢ there between the
pulse and the heart?

In theory, ‘
blood vessels, an artery
that carries blood,

Do you mean that that's how he stops hig¢ heart,
by stopping blood flow from hig heart to his wrist?

But that's just
a walnut!?|




Nothing to do with it.
You place the walnut under
your armpit, where the artery
o passes that brings fresh blood

% to your arm,
No one notices

and if I don't I press
my arm against my
body, you feel
a normal pulge.

But if I imperceptibly press the nut
in my armpit, the artery is compressed.
Blood no longer passes and you

can no longer feel my pulge.

My goodness,
it's truel

When I think that thi¢ rascal magician, in tricking our Sultan, received
a full purse of gold by making him believe that he had special powers..

| RGST
Doegs thi¢ nut have | \ RN Q C G
pharmaceutical properties? O N ;




Ah hah. So that's where Lanturlu gets hi¢ knowledge from:
a magic lamp, a sort of genie, hidden in the lamp, a woman

0

But the abominable Schatzmani wag perched
on the roof of the Science Academy,..

It Just remaing t0 go and see
the Sultan. But there is no need
for me to explain the trick with
the walnut under the armpit

Schatzmani gave me a coin,
Maybe he isn't 0 bad
after all..

OK valet.
Now return to your duties and take thi¢ coin,
T
/ Oh, thankyoul

!

Pfff.. it is just
a copper <ou

Angelme! The magic lamp
hag disappeared!

T
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So this is the magic lamp from which Lanturlu
gets all his knowledge. I just need to rub it,

the genie will come out of the lamp

and solve any problem.

| Lord, test me. I have acquired so much science
that [ believe I can <olve any of your enigmas.

I don't need you anymore, By the time
this water hag filled the cistern you will
no longer be a problem for me.

Well, I chall call you when a new enigma
appears in one of my my dreams.

(rady

”i\@k ﬁ__/

Angelme.. I can't help you directly because
J I am shut in the magic lamp, but know that

this problem hag a golution.




A solution?!? But Sophia!
It i¢ EVIDENT that thi¢ problem
hag no golution and that I'm
condemned to death.

Don't get excited.
You can release yourself.. because
you aren't really attached..

Reflect: You can't free your wrists from
the handcuffs but, however, the chaing can qo
between them and the skin of your wrists.

Qn r‘eﬂection, An‘gelme ended up We've deformed the handcuffe and |
finding the golution Angelme's wrists <o that

(\1 g/ the movement
// . becomes more
| "legible",
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In order that the readers be able to do this trick easily themgelves,
uging string, we have shown Angelme's handcuffs a¢ simple rings of knotted cord.

FREE! I'm free, AT LAST!

It's becide
Schatzmani's bed
and he's agleep.

for an ordinary one that looked the same.

B Angelme swapped the magic lamp \




scientific enigma.

/ Obviougly, it's impossible
| to reach the key by simply
pulling on the cord

What a fine morning.
Let's go and see if the Sultan
ha¢ had a dream with a new

20

The Sultan dreamed that he wag
attached in thi¢ way. He dreamt that he
found the key and freed himgelf.

Ah, a precision: The ties A, C, F and E cannot
be undone and the ring 6, rigid, will not go
through the hole B in any way,

Now all Ineed to do | |Huh? NOTHING! Yet I've been
| rubbing it for over an hour!

And yet this problem hag a solution
(see the next episode)
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Schatzmani has entrapped himself. As he believed

he had a magic lamp, he told the Sultan that he would be

able to solve any enigma. But ag he didn't have the right

lamp he remained attached like an idiot and, when night
Fell, if he hadn't managed to free himself by then,

the Sultan intended to simply cut off his head.

consult
Professor
Zephyr.
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And thig¢ blasted
magic lamp which
doesn't work

Ring A, to which I'm attached by this cuff,
cannot pass through the hole T. I could never
put the ring in A', and <o be able to reach

the key € and free mygelf,

Magter, you aren't
uging it properly.

Butl.. I can't

You have to put the lamp
next to your eéar, like that,
and you'll get an explantion.

You must be
going deaf,

, ~y
QE;“F '
4 !rA)

Look at the problem to which Schatzmani
i¢ attached. He's attached by a handcuff M to a ring
A, which will not go through the hole T. He has to
be able to pass ring A in A' in order to be able to
reach the key C of his handcuff and free himgelf.

0 But it i¢ IMPOSSIBLE, BECAUSE ring A
#7 CANNOT 60 THROUGH hole T!

Yes.. Yes..
that's it..
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Try it with a piece of thick card,
string and a large curtain ring @\
Y

Let strand B hang down '
S0 as to be able to pass the ring as shown,

We will call this the "ring waiting position". Now you have to pull hard on
| the strands (arrowed) to be able to pags the handle A
through the hole,

<

—_—

This being done, the ring can pass through the two braids
61 and GZ and reach the position Q. Then you just need to pull
the arrowed strands to get 61 and G2 on the other side of the hole.




QUICKLY, THE KEY'!

%

\"5

The ring hag moved to Q
and we begin to pull on
the arrowed strands, li

There you are. The ring can pass freely following

. ]

Here master,
here ig your lamp,

It seemg that the Sultan had a dream
in which a box moved on it¢ own, without
rope, without anything. It seemg it could
even climb up dopes.

You haven't heard the best bit.
Schatzmani went to see a magi to see
about hi¢ hearing problems,
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The Sultan said he had ¢een a magic box
in hi¢ dreams that moved by itself.
C
-y, . .__.

There must be some mischief
outside the box.. A string?

Not at all. Nothing electric either,
He said that all the mischief wag
INSIDE the box.

o

-

C I've got it! The box must be propelled by reactlonj

SO0

AN(SIU RO

o \% ooQ
Oo QOﬁQ
G

(b\

Nor that. The Sultan had noted that thig
rolling box did not emit any wind nor did it raise
dust a¢ it went along. And it climbed <lopes.
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Look at Angelme! He's spending all his time

calling Sophia from the lamp, for a yes or a no.

He must have a lot of scientific questions

he wantg to ask her.

I think that
it's more likely that
he's fallen in love.

While Schatzmani, to whom Angelme \
had given a lamp that wasn't at all magic,
couldn't understand why it refused

to ¢peak to him.

) N *
/7 But.. How can the Sultan's dream be realised?D
(&
Q) e
&, 7 (1l
! . i Q

]
e

A\ = =
Y & v /) \\ 3

But that's a simple elastic!?!

IR
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Firet a hole hag to be made
oh each of the two sides of the box (*)

Then fix a ¢mall, heavy object

on the end of a match, which will
gerve as a counterweight

{E (lead i< ideal),

The match hag to be blocked into the elastic ring, like this.
Thig i¢ then fixed in the centre of the sides of the box, so that

Then we turn the box in such a way
as to "wind up" the elagtic.
R S — v T \

a( ] It can even go up ¢light <lopes,
until it stops.

Thig thing
i¢ diabolicall

If you put
the box down gently,
it will start to roll.

S\ Amadng!

() A metal box, for pills or honey sweets.
(**) The elastic needs to be thin and supple!
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No Tiresiag, it's MECHANICAL.

OK, let's go and explain
all that to poor Schatzmani,
who must be moping by the <ide
of a desperately mute lamp.

Ah, he's asleep. He must have been thinking.
That alwayg tires him. I'll rewind the box
and block it with thig lamp.

——

/Bg the tears

of Allah, the box
hag come out of the
magic lamp!

o

It moves by itself.
CHAYTAN (') must be
behind it!

."'—‘-___

Let's go and have a siesta.
It will be quite a while before
he understands how it works.

|

(*) The Devil for Orientals.
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|

\C Buy a new tutban? D

I've earned 5 bronze
pieces thanks to all the ideas
I've given to Schatzmani,

What can
I do with them?

Listen Lord. You have om
If you like you can win another.

It's very simple, listen:
take one of the coing and put it in your
completely open hand, like this.

Ah, the money changer..
What does he have to say?

You just need to play against me.
You're young, you're rapid.
You are certain to win.




Hic hand has a good distance
to go to grab the coin, whereag
I just need to fold my fingers.
It's a stupid game and [
should win easily,

Gw I put my hand just below yours,

like thig. You have to keep your hand

completely open. If I manage to take
the coin before you've closed your hand,
it's mine, if not I'll give you another one,

He's already got three of my coing,
I need to understand this. Quick, the lamp.

30



In my opinion it i¢ all because the old
fellow has the initiative. Your hand moves
with a glight RESPONSE TIME. You need to
see when his hand starts moving, then you
give the order to yours to cloge.
That takes TIME.

It's a bit difficult to explain:
between your eye, your brain

and your hand, there are nerves,
where a NERVOUS INFLUX

travels at a finite gpjil-.——/
: —

4\

So then, if I take the coin,
I'm the one who wing! I'm going
back to gee the old man.

You want to begin?
OK, T accept. 5o on. TN

Migced. You owe
me another coin.

y Chaytan ('),
you must have hooks
for fingers for
goodness' sake

Sophia, I don't understand anymore.
Is he really faster than I am?

No, but he hag a very
fast way of taking the coin.
I've been watching him,

(*) The Devil.

3



He doesn't "take" the coin,
he makes it jump and <o gaing
precious time, a tenth
of a gecond.

When he brings hi¢ hand

down on yours, he hit¢ it with
hi¢ fingers, like this.

So your hand goes downwards
and the coin stays in the air

Hi¢ hand then closes round the coin

L Angelme went back to see
and yours.. on thin air

the old money changer, won back
all his coing and many others.
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S

What's the matter?

He's had another
one of hi¢ dreamg!

5

Listen, last night one of the seven genies who quard the world
came to me. He held out a marble, a magic marble, and <aid:
look directly into my eyes and touch it. And then Lord?
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He took my hand and made me

touch the marble saying: "one equals two", There were tWOD

And [ could feel that there were ~\
two marbleg. (@a

But no, there wag just one.
I checked. Explain this mystery
to me.

Why can't he have
the same dreams
¢ everyone else?

Thi¢ dream i¢ ¢ending
me mad. Solve thig paradox. |
If not you know what

6o and flnd
Angelme, quickly!

Yec Lord,
I know...

)

{ Let's see. When the Sultan SEES
the marble, he i¢ using his eyes and
geeg just one. But when he touches it,
he FEELS two. They have two
S different meanings.

A marble that i¢ one
and two at the same time?!?

Maybe there's an esoteric

\slﬁboh’sm that escapes us.




Do you mean that the ¢ame object
can be perceived differently according
to the sense used? I don't get it.

Of course, look. If you hold
the marble between two mirrors,
you'll ee an unlimited number

of them,

Yes but that ig
a simple OPTICAL EFFECT.
TOUCH doegn't lend itgelf
to thig gort of illugion.

35




It all depends how
you touch the marble, look!

Wh

ﬁ

en the genie took

the Sultan's hand, he put hi¢ fingers

like thig.

—

He CROSSED
his fingers.

And when you roll the marble

under the two crossed fingers,

you have the impression that
there isn't ONE marble..

It's extraordinary,

.. but TWO!

‘ There's
a thing!

36
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Yes, I'm coming,
what's the matter?

f]a

12y

)P\,

N

He's just won a whole purse of qold given
by the Sultan's very hand. In effect, he wag able
to do something that no man in the kingdom
hag been able to do since, even the strongest
and most <kilful

@c that fellow, over there.

Schatzmani, when consulted,
gaid that he mugt have concluded
a pact with Chaytan (") himself
to be able to operate such a prodigy.
He ¢aid that he hag
"the Devil's hand"

doesn't appear to
very strong.

The Devil's hand!
What i¢ thi¢ nongenge.
Tell me..

(*) The Devil



—

Well, he took this little box,
the one the Sultan puts
hi¢ gpices in (7)

He took out the drawer
and put it down like thig,

1

ake the drawer between your
index finger and your ring finger,

¥

The middle finger must
IMPERATIVELY remain

wtact with thitable/

Gut... It's impossible!
.

/

m | who can crush any
T

I can barely lift it N
one centimetre

(*) A amall box of matches.

Then you have to lift up
the drawer and put it ON the box,
without letting it drop.

- _

He managed!

Even Zahir,
the blacksmith,

thing in hi¢ hand,
couldn't manage.



But where m -

apparently weak man get hig
%Ilt:]’c}lfrom? It's a mystery.

" Ag well ag that,
he hag fingers like
a woman.

Make me come out of my lamp,
I'l explain,

=

( Well, precisely, there ISN'T ONE!
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But there hag¢ to be
something because you manage

Mugcles work because
of a NERVOUS INFLUX,
And there you're ¢ending it any
old how. Carry on much more
and they'll start to smoke.

It's all a question

of APPRENTICESHIP. Effectively!

to direct your nerve pulses towards
| the right circuits and coordinate them

with your muscle actions.
| |

%To succeed you have to learn
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The Sultan i¢ very agitated again.
He had another scientific dream last night.

He can't stop fidgeting and me,
I couldn't get any sleep. He told me
about hi¢ dream early thi¢ morning

: ! didn't understanfl ant;]thing. : Each to their own gpeciality,
He <aid that "a man can lift himgelf up with The Sultan's scientific fantasies

hi¢ own weight". But I'm just one of the | | theu're Schatsmani's bud
women of hi¢ harem, what do I know? Qgc AP Dusihess.

T

\ Yes, you're right, Thanke!
| each to their speciality. _
Your Turkish delight \ \

is excellent!




42

I think he's trying
to do the experiment the
Sultan dreamed about.

Absurd! Absurd!
We are swimming
in the absurd!

Things don't
seem to be
going well.

..

/ I
' Get me out of my lamp.
What is Schatzmani . :
e I'm curious. I want
/) doing in the courtyard? to watch a¢ well "

/- 3

S ) 2\ 5.4 ]
/ OK Sophia,

/%5 . I'm coming. |

Angelme rubg the magic lamp.

is getting up to, he seems to be deep
in mechanical problems. I can see

Let's gee what old Schatzmani

a rope, a pulley, weights..

1/

The Sultan
gaid he gaw a man in
hig dream who could
lift himgelf with hig
own weight and JUST |

ONE PULLEY J




O venerated Sultan, excuse me but there,
I've cracked up. This experiment is impossible.

But becauge
I tell you I saw it
ih a dream.

Light of the Orient, sovereign of Absurdistan,
it isn't a member of the Science Academy that
you need, it's a psychoanalyst. I prefer to resign.

I've got a job ag the Grand Inquisitor in the
Science Academy of Fundamentalistan.

My hair has turned white and started
to go frizzy because of all these problems.

The
' S__ultan's
favourite

\ <« 'Nonstiff"
; rope

Can Angelme kigs the Sultan's
favourite by going up the rope?

I'm fed up with these circumvolutions.

43

It's completely stupid. If P>L, then Angelme
goes up. If P<L then it i¢ the weight that goes up.
But if P=L, nothing at all will happen! I'm going
to become President of the Integristranal
Physics Society, here it's a madhouge.

Schatzmani

Poor<

)




Schatzmani i¢ an asg!
The experience i¢ ready
to work and the Sultan's
dream ig accurate.

What do you mean?

Angelme weighs 65kg. The counterweight too. When he exercises any sort of traction
on the rope, and as the pulley produces no friction, the force is transmitted to the weight
and.. to himgelf, by virtue of the Action-Reaction principle. If the force i¢ inferior or equal
to 6 5kq, NOTHING will happen. Neither the counterweight nor Angelme will be lifted up.

But, a¢ soon a¢ the force that Anselme exercises is superior, both will rise because
they are submitted to an IDENTICAL force and they have the same MASS,

TN

J

N
-
Incredible.. \ - ' ,
Sophia is right! /
O ‘ .
FLOMP s So thig kigs,
Flowe 2 p e &

In the next episode
of the series, you'll gee
the Sultan!




THE SCIENTIFiC THOUSAND ®
AND ONE NiGHTS

Night wag falling on ABSURDISTAN.

Schatzmani hag left us. He's in his way
to FUNDAMENTALISTAN. I no longer have
a boss. Now I'm unemployed.

What do you want,
' for this type of person science functiong like
a religion. Without certainties, he's lost.
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Look at the starg in the ¢ky. For centuries men believed that the more
Drilliant they were, the cloger they were, whereag in fact, the brightest
starg are young stars, very emissive and sometimes very distant,

They also believed that the stars
were at the same distance as the
planets, that is to ¢ay at "millions of
leaqgues”. They gave themselves
a falee idea of the Cosmos,

D

So people like Schatzmani said
that Earth COULD NOT move becauge, which they hung on to
if that had been the case, the closest starg for a very long time.
should move in relation to more distant stars,
through a parallax effect.

A Danish astronomer, Tycho Brahe,
even showed "by calculation" that this
idea of movement of Earth "does not

resist analysis, because the vault
of heaven is.. immutable"!

Tycho, who had o Ve,
© $ hgd his nose sliced zaé @‘{ ¢

off in a duel, wore
O afalsenose  “~a b ®
—d | made of silver.

T

1.
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P |
> 3 ﬁ." &
e
€, €, *.eL
-
Summer Winter

The reasoning founded on the parallax
phenomenon:

That E a "near star" and e , e, two distant
stars. If Earth revolved around the Sun,
the star E should project differently on

to the "sky background” (stars ¢ and e )
according to the seasons.

And that is exactly what happeng in reality. But poor Tycho underestimated
the distance of stars, If the solar system was the size of a dinar, the closest star
would be at the edge of town. We had to wait until the nineteenth century and
the invention of photography before Bessel wag able to prove the phenomenon,

The desert wind Oh, I can hear the Sultan coming.
i starting to blow. Quick, I'm going back into my lamp!
Come, let us

Where ig
Schtazmani's

< L

O splendid one.
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Stop that foolichness
with me would you?

I have been told everything. I have made my enquiries.
I know that it wasn't that old bore Schtazmani who found the keys
to my dreams. May Chaytan take him!

\

“'---..,__.-.-..~

i

~—
(=" 7 You will be the official interpreter
- N\ of my dreams. I am taking you
A into my service. I think we will
Y

have fun together.

HE END

A R



