ALOMA Book #1: The Treasure of the Temerario

Aloma lives and works in Barcelona, with her uncle Cyrus, antiquarian and restorer of all kinds of
art works. In his massive shop, he guards the last remains of an old galleon, the Temerario (Thrill
Seeker), in which some gangsters suspect a part of the treasure it once carried remains hidden.
This will put the protagonists’ lives in danger through the entire story. Cyrus and Aloma hire the
services of Gerald Quer, a private eye, to find the treasure, if it exists.

A few leads will take Gerald to Panama, where Aloma intends to sell a Vermeer painting to a
millionaire. Gerald decides to accompany her with the growing suspicion that Aloma is hiding a
very dark secret.

But in the island of San Jose, where the Temerario had docked four hundred years before, a double
mortal threat awaits. ..

rights @safcomics.com



Alfonso Font

THE TREASURE OF THE TEMERARIO
&

COMICS




..THE PHONE YOU ARE
TRYING TO REACH IS
EI/THER OFF OR OUT OF I DON'T
COVERAGE. GET IT... WHY IS
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INTERRUPTED

IN THE MIDDLE

OF A CONVER- 4
SATION... 7

WELL, ENOUGH
WITH THE UNTIMELY
CALLS...

SO, WHERE WERE WE...? OH, YES... THE T HANCE - WHY WON'T HE ANSWER...?

REMAINS OF THE THRILL SEEKER, THAT GoLD? I'M FIVE MINUTES AWAY...
YOUR GRANDFATHER GENIS GUIRAUT . HE BETTER BE THERE
BROUGHT TO BARCELONA FROM WAITING FOR ME!
PANAMA IN 1917...




THERE IS NO GOLD!

- = THE ORIGINAL EXCHANGE
" o5 MANIFESTO SIGNED BY GENIS
I TOLD YOU ALREADY. 3 GUIRAUT AND THE PANAMA-
NIAN GOVERNMENT IN 1917
MATCHES THE ARTICLES
IN HERE, BOSS... ALL
ACCOUNTED FOR...

THIS IS ALL WE HAVE
FROM THE GALLEON.
NOTHING ELSE!
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FLAPS EXTENDED, RIGHT ANGLE... A~
SPEED IS 60 KNOTS... NO CROSS- ~ = v s
WINDS... DOWN, BABY. /
EVERYTHING / = 1 You pIp Goop! o ———t
BUT THE - -
GOLD...
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HE'S NOT HERE...
I DON'T SEE THE
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SOMETHING
HAPPENED IF
HE'S NOT
HERE...

AN

YOU THINK T HAVEN'T
LOOKED FOR IT? THAT
DAMN GOLD IS NOT HERE!
THERE IS NO THRILL
SEEKER TREASURE
TO BE FOUND!
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CYRUS, CYRUS... YOU TAKE ME
FOR AN IDIOT? YOU THINK WE
DIDN'T DO OUR RESEARCH?
WE LOOKED ALL OVER FOR THE
THRILL SEEKER'S REMAINS.
IT CAN ONLY BE HERE...
AND YOU W/LL TELL
ME WHERE...

GENIS GUIRAUT BROUGHT THE
GOLD HIMSELF... SOMEHOW HE
MANAGED TO SMUGGLE IT UNDER
THE PANAMANIAN AUTHORITIES'
NOSES WITHOUT THEIR
KNOWLEDGE!

NO ACCIDENT ALERTS
ON THIS ROUTE... BUT
SOMETHING HAPPENED

IF YOU'RE NOT HERE,

. \_ UNCLE CYRUS...

z

GENIS GUIRAUT DIED TWO
DAYS AFTER HE ARRIVED FROM
PANAMA... IF HE HAD BROUGHT
THAT TREASURE WITH HIM,
HE HAD NO TIME TO TELL
ANYBODY!

MY CLOTHES
AND LOOK

FOR A WAY

| < TO GET BACK
L f baes - HOME AS
SOON AS
I CAN...

I'LL CHANGE \

UNCLE CYRUS/>
/S THERE ANYONE

THAT I'VE AL-
READY CALLED
THE POLICE!

A

HERER KNOW AROUND YOUR HOUSE ...

WE LOOKED IN AND ALL

AND NOTHING! OR AM
I WRONG?

BUT HOW

WOULD YOU

EVEN KNOW

WHERE...?

PLEASE! WE
HAVE OUR
RESOURCES,
CYRUS...
WE'RE
HARDLY
AMATEURS.




BOSS, WHAT IF THAT
GUY GENIS HID
SOMETHING IN THE
FURNITURE?
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I DON'T MEAN THE
TREASURE, BOSS.
MAYBE A MAP; A
LETTER, A LITTLE
NOTE... ABOUT
WHERE HE MIGHT
HAVE HIDDEN THE
LOOT...

AN ENTIRE
TREASUREP IN A
SMALL HIDDEN
COMPARTMENT?
DON'T BE STUPID!

LOOK FOR

CHECK THE
JOINTS! TAKE
EVERYTHING
APART! DON'T
LEAVE ONE
SPLINTER
UNTURNED!

HIDDEN SPACES!

<

THEY TURNED
EVERYTHING
UPSIDE DOWN;,
BUT DIDN'T
STEAL A THING...
SO THEY WERE
LOOKING FOR
SOMETHING, BUT
WHAT? AND
WHAT ABOUT
UNCLE CYRUS?
WHERE IS HEP
WHAT HAPPENED

I MUST GO TO
BARCELONA RIGHT
NOW... IFI CALL A
CAB, IT WILL TAKE
TOO LONG...

A HIDDEN MAP,
HUH...P MAYBE
IT IS NOT SUCH
A CRAZY IDEA,
AFTER ALL...

FAIRY GODMOTHER, g, f s

MAKE A NICE DRIVER & = “Jﬁé :
APPEAR WHO WILL Ry QY i
ASSIST ME, RIGHT




I'M GOING \/4)
TO BARCE- )2
LONA...
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THANK YOU, BUDDY... I'M
GOING DOWNTOWN. YOU
CAN DROP ME WHEREVER
YOU CAN...

OH; NO... I'M NO
ARCHITECT... T WORK
WITH ANTIQUES AND
ARTWORKS, BUYING
AND SELLING,
RESTORATION...

WOW! IT SOUNDS LIKE
VERY INTERESTING

ARE YOU AN
ARCHITECT? THAT
TUBE YOU'RE
CARRYING;, IT
LOOKS LIKE THE
ONES YOU MIGHT
USE TO CARRY
BLUEPRINTS,

RIGHT?

SOMEONE WAS

SUPPOSED TO PICK
ME UP, BUT DIDN'T

SHOW...

IT HAS ITS
MOMENTS...
AND WHAT'S

YOUR LINE OF

OFFICER...P

[ ARE YOU AN
& ARCHITECT?

NO, NOT A
COP... PRIVATE

PRIVATE EYE!
THAT DOES
SOUND LIKE
AN INTEREST-
ING PROFES-
SION...

\

ONLY IN MOVIES...
REALITY IS NOT
QUITE AS EXCIT-

ING... BUT IT HAS

ITS MOMENTS,
TOO...




I FOUND e GIVE ME IT/
SOMETHING! LOOKS LIKE MAYBE WITH
A ROLLED UP A PEN...!
PAPER... BUT
I CAN'T GET

IT ouT!

I, PEDRO LORENZO DE
OLAVIDE Y ZATA; MASTER
CARPENTER, HAVE BUILT
BY ROYAL REQUEST THE
FURNITURE TO DRESS THE

SAILING SHIP NAMED
"THRILL SEEKER.“
SEVILLE, YEAR OF
OUR LORD 1613...

r

WHAT'S
YOU ARE

HOLDING A
FOUR HUNDRED
YEAR OLD
DOCUMENT
SIGNED BY A
CARPENTER...

THAT'S ALL THE HIDDEN

...WHO LOVED TREASURE... A PAPER FOR A
HIS JOB. MANY HISTORICAL ARCHIVE... AND
CARPENTERS NOW, HOW DO YOU PLAN TO
SIGNED THEIR PAY ME FOR EVERYTHING?
WORKS IN HIDDEN CASH OR CHECK?

PLACES, OR HID
NOTES, LIKE IN
THIS CASE...




MY NAME IS GERALD. I
GERALD QUER... LET ERR.. AFORGETFUL  fiH
ME GIVE YOUE MY : ’ é\%
CARD, IN CASE YOU j
EVER NEED A PRIVATE el

THAT PERSON THAT
DIDN'T PICK YOU UP...

I'M SORRY! I DIDN'T
MEAN TO OFFEND

ALOMA GUIRAUT...
THANK YOU, I
WOULDN'T HIRE
ANYONE ELSE.

WOW! IS THAT
PROFESSIONAL
CURIOSITY,
DETECTIVE, OR
ARE YOU TRYING
TO FIND OUT IF
I'MINA REI;A-
TIONSHIP: J

HAVEN'T
OFFENDED
ME... MY

CTIITS R2ANT
so H , THANK YOU FOR
W,TZYHX?QT MY UNCLE g = THE RIDE, PRIVATE ‘
CYRUS WAS 7 EYE GERALD
SUPPOSED TO - j QUER! SEE You A
PICK ME UP. _ AROUND!
OH! YOU CAN //—l = — 0
DROP ME AT = 2l
THIS CORNER! - o
: % : ~F
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"SEE YOU"P SEE YOU
AND THAT'S THAT?
YOU'RE SUCH A

FOOL, GERALD!

KNEW I WAS
COMING
TODAY...
LET'S SEE
WHAT HIS

. EXCUSE IS/




UNCLE
CYRUS/!

I'M FINE, I'M FINE,
MY CHILD... THE
WORST PART IS/
/ OVER...

YOU NEED A DOCTOR.
COME ON, T'LL
TAKE YOU!

WORTHLES\?E
BUMP! HAVE... PAINTINGS OVER
HAVE YOU AUTHENTIC DUTCH
BROUGHT THE FABRICS FROM THE
FABRICS? GOLDEN AGE...

/

Ao, NO, I'M FINE. / YES, TWO MEDIOCRE
THIS IS JUST A






