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Once 
upon a time, I was 

an Indochinese high 
school.

Now? I’m the 
EFEO…

Every day, these 
peculiar humans show 
up. What are they up 

to now? 
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Rumor has it, a 
treasure of the 

kings of Angkor is 
buried at Angkor 

Wat !

It's packed with 18 
kilos of gold and 6 kilos of 

diamonds! I’m sending Franziska on 
a treasure hunt to angkor 

wat!

I waddle over 
to spy on the 
researchers…

olivier, EFEO representative 
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Another 
treasure hunter! 

I'm gonna 
follow her...

I'm in 
Siem Reap. 

A tuk-tuk is taking 
me to Angkor 

Wat...

Do you 
know where 
the kings of 
Angkor hid 

the 
treasure?

Can't you 
see I'm a stone 
statue? I don't 

talk!



Looks like 
there's a 

tunnel here. I 
can hear a cat 

meowing…

We need to 
investigate with 

a magnifying 
glass

it says I 
should ask the 
Apsara in the 

garden...
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apsara, I 
heard you know 

where the 
treasure is 

hidden!

The kings of 
Angkor buried the 

treasure far from here to 
protect it, in the EFEO 

garden in Saigon!
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Ugh, 
these humans 

are so boring. 
I’d rather 

dream

I’m as free as a 
butterfly!

Oh, the joy of 
a good neck 

scratch!
Again? Go get 

a girlfriend or 
something!

Hey, bi tha, 
come here! I need 

cuddles!

According to 
Google, the 

treasure might be 
buried in our 

garden!
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Google  
maps still has no 

clue where the 
treasure is

Phew, that guy’s 
wearing the same T-shirt 

again. If he finds the gold, 
can he at least buy a new 

one?

The answer 
must be in these 

books… but 
where?

I’m off to the 
garden for a 

stroll…
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I’m 
keeping an 
eye on the 
flan east

I can see 
the intruders 
from here…

Time to 
snoop around 
and see what 

they’re up 
to…

Why does he keep 
that hole?

I’m 
watching the 

researchers, but 
they’re as 

clueless as a 
goldfish!

…and the 
building across the 

street, Soon to be an 
archaeological dig 

site…

meanwhile…
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What do 
you want, my 

photo? Go find a 
buddy of your 

own!

The treasure 
dates back to the 
classical period

bi tha, come 
play! I need some 

affection…

I’m running 
the algorithms. 
they’re giving a 

location!

802-1307 bc
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We’ve got the 
coordinates! Let’s 

dig here!

I’ll 
help! I want 
some gold 

too!

Get 
lost or I’ll 

give you a 
scratch!

But 
we’ve got 

other treasures 
at EFEO, like this 

rare species: 
the Efeos felinus 

monkeyus!

there 
is nothing 

here!

Your 
treasure 
is a scam!

…Or these 
Efeos lizardus 
cyberpunkus…

I just 
came from a 
wild techno 

party!
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They’re talking 
nonsense! 

Enough already!

You, 
monster! Come 

cuddle with 
me!

I am the 
sage of Angkor! 
The kings allow 
me to spill the 
beans about the 

treasure…

…it is hidden 
under the 
garden… 

in another 
dimension… The secret 

entrance? The 
flan east hole of 

EFEO!
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What a 
dream! The 
treasure is 
under our 

paws?

Shut up or 
they’ll 

interview us!

we have no 
choice. Let’s 

launch a field 
investigation!

i work day 
and night. This 

challenge is too 
hard. We’re 

stuck
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bi tha where is 
the gold?

I won’t say a 
thing. But while 

we’re here, we have 
demands

We’re fed up 
with rice!

Any leads 
about the 
treasure?

Can I 
interview you?
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I eat a lot 
because I’m 

the guardian of 
the secret 
entrance! 

But my bowl? 
Often empty!

And no more 
cages!

When we 
finally get out, 

we are in terrible 
shape!
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All this 
activity is 

exhausting…

I’m flying 
through space-

time

Landing in 
the garden 

basement. The 
treasure is 
that way…

The sun 
just woke me 

up. it’s a 
scorching 35 

degrees!
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Mr. Genius, have 
you seen the kings of 

Angkor pass by?

I’m 
on the 

lookout for 
footprints…

I see cat 
footprints!

They lead 
straight to the 

hole…

I hear noises, 
but the hole is 

too tiny for me to 
squeeze 
through.

I heard that geniuses 
hang out in the old 

trees!

p.16



This 
investigation is 
exhausting and 
dreamlike… I’m 
about to doze 

off…

I wander into 
Olivier’s office. 

But why am I here?

I am 
Olivier’s avatar, 
straight from 

the future!

The treasure is 
hidden under the 

garden…

We finally get 
it. everything is 
crystal clear!

I’m the 
guardian of the 

treasure, and no 
one’s getting 

in!
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to be continued…
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