Story: Roald Dahl

the hitch-hiker L

WHAT PART OF
LOMDOMN ARE
YU HEADED I'M6OIN' TO

FOR? EPSOM, FOR THE RACES.
IT'S DERBY DAY,

BET. THAT'S A
STUPID SILLY
BUSIMESS.
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IT'S WHAT T CALL A SKILLED -‘ THE SECRET OF LIFE IS TO BECOME
TRADE, I M IM A SKILLED TRADE TOO ; VERY VERY 500D AT SOMETHIN'
THE FOLKS I DESPISE IS THEM THAT e VERY VERY 'ARD TO DO,
SPEMD ALL THETR LIVES DOTM' CRUMMY
OLD ROUTIME JOBS WITH MO SKILL
TN EM AT ALL.

ﬁ;;omv, IT's i,
NONE OF MY BUSIMESS. THE

TROUBLE IS, I'M A WRITER,

AND WRITERS ARE
TERRIBLY MOSEY

PARKERS,

WHY DO YOU THINK I M
ANY GO0D AT MY JOB?
THERE 'S AM AWFUL LOT
OF BAD WRITERS

YOU WOULDN' T BE IN A T »
CAR LTKE THIS IF YOU ﬁﬁﬂf’;hé}ﬁé

WEREN'T NO 500D AT

IT. IT MUST HAVE

COST A TIDY
"

129 MILES
PER HOUR,

b

x COME-OH-FIVE!
L BBl 50 ON, DON'T SLACK
[T ¢ . T =y

BEAUTIFUL!
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REAL TROUBLE I DOM'T
LIKE IT OME BIT,

7 DON'T TALK TO S
/' IM ANY MORE THAN N
| MECESSARY, YOU
A UNDERSTAND? JUST J
b SIT TIGHT AND 4
b e KEEP MUM.

FERHAPS THERE'S A WOMAN IN .
THE BACK, AND YOU'RE RUSHING | | T THAT CASE, YOU VE GOT YOURSELF

HER TO THE HOSPITAL
I5 THATIT?

INTO A MASTY MESS, HAVEN'T YOU?
DO YOU ENOW THE SPEED LIMIT IN
THIS COUMTRY?

AMD TELL ME, WHAT
SPEED WERE YOU
DOING JUST NOW?

ONE HUMDRED ANMD ‘AVE T DOME SOMETHIN' WRONG?

TWENTY MILES PER

HE'S A HITCH-HIKER.
I'MGIVING HIM A LIFT
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MORE THAM LIKELY., AMYWAY,

YOU'RE A WITMESS, T'LL DEAL

WITH YOU IN A MINUTE.
Ty

FOURTEEM, WINDSOR
LANE, LUTOHN.

&IVE ME YOUR
MAME AMD ADDRESS,

WHEM I 6ET BACK TO THE STATION
' GOING TO CHECK UP OM YOU, T
DOM'T LIKE YOUR FACE, AMD WE
MISHT JUST HAVE A PICTURE OF
IT SOMEWHERE IMN OUR FILES.

‘MLAM 'OD CARRIER

THAT'LL DO, AMD
WHAT 5 A HOD CARRIER,
MAY T ASKE?

A WHAT? SPELLIT

THAT, OFFICER, IS THE PERSOM ‘00
CARRIE S CEMEMT UP THE LADDER TO THE
BRICKLAYER AND THE 'OD 15 WHAT 'EE CARRIES
IT IN. IT'S GOT A LONG 'ANDLE, AND TWO
EITS OF WOOD AT AN ANGLE

I SUPPOSE YOU KMOW YOU'RE TH
SERTOUS TROUELE, YOU WOM'T BE DRIVIMG
THIS FAMCY CAR AGAIN FOR A VERY LONG TIME
AND A 00D THIMNE TOO, THOPE THEY
LOCK YOU UP FOR A SPELL TMNTO
THE BARGAIM

ABSOLUTELY. IN THE €LINK
ALOMEG WITH ALL THE OTHER
CRIMIMALS WHO BREAK THE LAW
MOBODY WILL BE MORE PLEASED
THAM ME. T'LL SEE YOU IN COURT,
BOTH OF YOU. YOU'LL BE GETTING

A SUMMONS TO APPEAR. I
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[WE WAS CAUGHT Y0
GOOD AN' PROPER £

THAT S RIGHT, WHAT )

QIN' TO DO NOW GUVNOR

I'M &0ING STRAIGHT UP TO
LOMDOM TO TALK TO MY
SOLICITOR

YOU MUSTH'T BELIEVE
WHAT 'EE SAID. THEY
[\ DOWN'TPUT MOBODY

FOR SPEEDIN'

AT'S A RELIEF
BY THE WaY, WHY BID

I YOU LIE TO HIM?

WHAT MAKES YOU
THIME I LIED?

=" WERE AN UNEMPLOYED HOD
| CARRIER. YOU TOLD ME YOU
T WERE IM A HIGHLY

50T AM. BUTITDON'T
PAY TO TELL EVERYTHIN'
TOA COPPER. T AM IN
A VERY PECULIAR TRADE,
I'M IN THE GUEEREST
PECULIAR TRADE OF

S0 WHAT DO YOou DO?
IS IT SOMETHIMG YOU'RE
ASHAMED OF?

ASHAMED? YOU
WRITERS REALLY IS

MOSEY PARKERS,
AREN'T ¥OU?

I CAM SEE IT IM YOUR FACE THAT YOU
THIME I'M IN SOME KINDG OF A VERY
PECULIAR TRADE, AMD YOU'RE
JUST ACHIN' TO KEMOW
WHAT ITIS

I HAS TO BE CAREFUL QO
I'M TALKIN TO. HOW DO T KNOW

YOUW'RE MOT ANOTHER COPFER
IM PLAIM CLOTHES? MO, BUT
ANY FOOL CAN SEE
YOU'RE NOT.

MIMNDIFT
SMOKE, 6UV'MOR?
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I'VE NEVER SEEM ANYOME
ROLL A CIGARETTE AS
FAST AS THAT.

IT'S BECAUSE I'VE 60T FANTASTIE FIMGERS.
THESE FIMN&ERS OF MIME ARE QUICKER AMD
CLEVERER THAM THE FIMGERS OF THE BEST

PTANO PLAYER TN THE WORLD, THERE'S
MNOT OME PERSON IM TEM MILLION
CAN LEARN TO DO WHAT I bO.
HOW ABOUT THAT?

I THIMK I ENOW WHAT YOU
DO - YOU DO COMNJURIMNE
TRICKS, YOU'RE A COMTURER!

e

CAN YOU PICTURE ME GOTN'
ROUND CRUMMY KIDS'
PARTIES MAKIN' RABBITS
COME QUT OF TOP "ATS?

=1

THEM ¥OU'RE A CARD ME! A ROTTEN CARD
PLAYER. ¥OLU GET PEOPLE SHARPER! THAT'S A
IMTO GAMES AMD DEAL MISERABLE RACKET IF
YOURSELF MARVELLOUS EVER THERE

HANDS. WAS ONE!

THEMN, I
=IVE UP,

EVER SEEN THIS BEFORE?

HEY, THAT LOOKS LIKE
MIME! IT IS MIMNE! WHERE
DID YOUGET IT#

OFF THE
TOP OF ¥OUR
TROUSERS,

YOU MEAN YOU TOOK IT
OFF ME WHILE WE VE BEEM
DRIVING? YOU'D HAVE TO
UMDO THE BUCKLE AND
SLIBE THE WHOLE THING
OFF I'DHAVE SEEMN YOLA
I'D HAVE FELT IT!

BUT YOU DIDM'T,

AMYOMNE ROUND "ERE
MISSIN A SHOELACE?
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YOU MEVER SAW NOTHIN'
YOU MEVER SAW ME MOVE

BECAUSE YOU'VE™Y
60T FANTASTIC
FIMGERS!

WHAT ELSE HAVE
YOU GOT OF MIME?

FROM THE REISN OF KING

"THAT'S 18TH CENTURY, =

I WOULDMN'T NICK ANYTHIMNG OFF

YOU, GUVHNOR, YOU'RE MY PAL. YOU
ASKED WHAT L DID FOR A LIVIN®
AM' T'M SHOWIN' YOU.

I'D LIKE IT BACK,
IF ¥OU DON'T MIND

50 YOU'RE A Tk
PICK-POCKET A &

" THAT'S
A COARSE AND
VULGAR WORD,
PICK-POCKETS IS
COARSE AND VULGAR

LITTLE AMATELR
JOBS,

I'VE NEVER
HEARD THAT
WORD BEFORE.
DID YOUu
INVENT IT?

OF COURSE T DION'T IMVENT IT,
IT'S THE MAME SIVEM TO THEM
WHO'S RISEN TO THE VERY TOP
OF THE PROFESSION, YOU'VE
GOT A GOLDSMITH. THEY'RE
EXPERTS WITH &0LD.

I'M AM EXPERT WITH
MY FINGERS, 50 I'M

ITH.

N




RACE MEETIMNGS IS EASY MEAT. WHEN
YOU SEE A LUCKY ONE COLLECTIN' A BIG
BUMDLE OF NOTES, YOU GOES AN' 'ELPS
IT MUST BE AN YOURSELF. BUT DON'T GET ME WRONG,
INTERESTING JOB. GUV, T ONLY 60 AFTER THEM

AMD THAT'S WHY AS CAM AFFORD IT
YOU 60 TO THE chce gl

RaCES?

THAT'S VERY
THOUGHTFUL OF YOU. AND

HOW OFTEN DO YOU
GET CAUGHT?

CAUGHT! OMLY PICK-POCKETS I COULD TAKE THE
GET CAUGHT! A FINGERSMITH, FALSE TEETH OUT OF

NEVER! YOUR MOUTH AN' YOU
WOULDN'T CATCH
ME. EXCEPT YOU DON'T
"AVE ANY, ORI'D
b HAVE "AD EMOUT 4
B LONG AGOl

THAT POLICEMAN'

GOING TO CHECK UP
OM YOU., DOESN'T
THAT WORRY YOU
A BIT?

AM'HE'S LOST 'ILs BOOKS, THE
OME WITH MY MAME, AN' THE
OME WITH YOURS, EASIEST
JOBIEVER DOME. THAT COP-
PER'S GOT NOTHIN' ON

YOU'RE A GEMIUS!
YOU'RE BRILLTANT!

50 'EE DOES.
BUTIBETIT
AIN'TIM 'IS
MEMORY AS
WELL. I'VE
MEVER
EMOWM A
COPPERYET
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