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This smells like a
herror story.

Little kids try to be
heroes. Run into
monsters. Get killed.

Luckily, we are still
kicking. But the stink of dead
Pish and rotten wood makes

Me Wish otherwise.

@oogle just Parted. I think he
had Mysore Masala Dosa Por
breakPast. I don't think he had
the sambar.

il 1 Part sometimes.
But not as oPten as
I get inbo danger.
f--——‘—‘
Like t.h
P we are in at the |
.

e

moment. |

_

But iP wou really want to

have to go back.

Twitter never Parts. she is
quite ¢classy that way. But I
smell her Pear, in spite of that
garish strawberry deo.

£ ~
| know what got: v here,




Once vpon a time in the |
Philippines, there lived a [
lazy little brat. \

; Pina
dear, get

)
“

/,.
I

|, S—

lazy bowm! .,,_‘ _I

[/
I wish you grow
a thovsand eves. ‘I T3
Maybe then yov 4
can see the
damn cage!

|
Ped up. Because her wish came troe, ]
turning Pina into something that 'é, !_

Wi - =2 9E 5§ ‘_ _ 1:_3 like it was covered with eyes. g %

/e s s S5 S a ¢ o S




And that's how
the Pineapple
came to be.

| 50 every time You eat: L That's why I don't like it.. Bub

ohe, You Might be eating Google says it's packed With
a little Filipino girl with A vitaming g minerals. 4o I Pigured

a thousand eyes. ‘ out @ way to make it likeable.

that's me,
sonny Gill.

,//

I may look like @ | il

-
"ogﬂgﬁf\eﬁgfrd' 2 I have superpowers, [
~_ sort of. We'll come bo [ §

that in a while.

That's My dad, s Then why
Dharampal Gill : ' Begf, bg'g%dma doesn't he come
. o Pirst; in his

aka Paa:l extraordinaire.

) ‘».— =

class?

I told you
this boy was a

I also have a sister,
Bobby. she doesn't like me.
I don't like her. o let's not
even talk about her.
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Bt I know Bobby is jealovs of
me. I also know what she |

washed her hair with.

How do I know?Z Just like I
know what Papaji did with his
Priends [ast night.

I also know that
| Mrs. Pai on the second Ploor
needs a new pet. How?

And who's having what at
the khandoba Chinese shack
two blocks away.

Well, that's my
superpower. A heightened
sense of smell.

Google calls it Hyperosmia.
But mine is like normal
hyperosmia multiplied by 20. |

< T

I also know s6UPP I don't want
to know. Like the no. of upset
tommies in a 1km radivs.

-

And other such things that
are best lePt vnsaid.

And why our diabetic Bebe
came home late Prom her walk
last evening.

20 I know every time the
hydrant outside our society
getis a shower.

Point being, My boon ¢an also
be my bane. But how did I
come to get itZ

Do you really want to know?

\ >




P

But that's @ story [~
e Pl
ﬁ_ )
What: we should be

¥l getiting back tio is this
jar of pickle.
Or rather, the
incredible chain of

L1 events it triggered. -,

5

Pamily owns a pickle

Pactory? And that we

Gills take our pickles
quite seriovsly?

We better
age this Por a
Pew weeks. 4

The pineapple
needs to marinate
and release its juices
Por the pickle to
reach its Pull
Plavor.

; 7 Not
~ even to our
) And that's closest;

exactly Why We " —=\  ppiends.
<ar-en't going to talk e

\\ " s s a

_ Trust me ) :
40nny, this pickle is Pamily secret and it

going to shake vp the
_ market. ;

about it bo

stays in the Pamily.
Promise?

P

\"
And so the Pamily secret was |
saPely locked away in our
Pactory and I waited patientiy
Por Portune and Pame.




7 sonny, N
’ get dressed \|
Past. We're |}
expecting a

. guest. ‘

TR TR TR R T RA R IR AR T

But come Sunday and I
Woke Up to the smell of
kenzo, an expensive
perfume that Papaji put
on only on special
occasions.

And the only other time I hﬂ
|| Seen him in a svit was in his
wedding photo.

- v

Going by
Bobby's
enthusiasm,
it also had to
be someone
Pamous, coz
otherwise you
don't even
exist in her
solar system.

[ This guest had
someone spec
least tio Pap.

to be
ial, at
aji.
™
=)

I had seen her in the papers.
8hiny Roy, a Pood columnist with the
habit oP over-intellectualizing things.
She once described pani-puri as
‘puckish spheres of unubiquitous glee'. )

| precarious position I ‘ invaded and all I coul

But then I realized the | our home had been
d
do was retreat.

I wonderif |
even her
English
teacher
knows what
that means.

Bon jour,
Dharam!

What the French! Dharam!!/
Even Bebe never calls him that.
e X




I know You must be
Wondering aboot My Mother.
That's her, Luvieen @ill.
Pretty, isn't she?

Cancer took her away When
Iwasjust 3.It's sad, I
know. But that was a long
time ago.

still seeing Papaji with Miss
hoiby-tieity made me itichy.
Why was she here? What was
she vp to?

Her glamour and celeb
status had already made
Bobby her slave.

Por our pickles had won

But her gushing praise
over Bebe too.

I was told she was in love with our pickles and
wanted to write an article about them. But was [ —
it: just the pickles she was in love with? '

[This was an all-ovt assavlt!
I didn't need my nose to |
Pigure that out.

Aaw, cho
chweet!!!




Someone
give Me a
HAND-PUMP!

T—

. Chill dude!

Ny This ain't a
sunny Deol

Als0, your _
pineapple ~ Keralites
pickle isn't have been
exactly Making it Por
ages.

not like the
| lady spammed K
Wou With ;
Candy Crush A
requests.

Twitter aka
Jiya shrofP.

W T -

EmEy ) Y ‘
J sm B / ¢ - ! vl 22 (g
4 ! ‘\ Y S ) /) gt ' ’ :
A 3 () Y : /& she steals £ as A8 \
e\ k : D “2or ideal ﬂ o <b
Papaji said e ‘ ﬁ\ e ,‘

2 AR ¥ it was a Pamily ) : e M —
Al ,\/ S| secret and then | ) W N[ Their nicknames tell yoo }

o
13

N\ Sl aoogle aka |
\all Jaanu shrofp.

3
F'j s !%‘r 4

el — he bragged | ~ i everything about them.
about it to > Gz P — e
. N Jame| TWins and Agents of 4.N.1.F.F *.

g the way,

gingaporeans € ,
too makea Yy _crending, no one

pineapple pickle. Fleven knows about

It's called Acar £\
n,  Nenas. 4

you gotta |
see this!




Uncle's
Pickles
posted this

Ihnew it!
She did it! She
| sold our idea Por a |
cut! That greedy
b, Wildebeest!

our idea to
bottle it!

| know of it
Vesterday. ,

Uncle's Pickles
announces it

Alreacdy -
has some . 4alman
might | —
endorse /[
it:!

can Bebe's
Delight

ever compete

With bhis?

could also be a
coincidence. AsT \
said, the pineapple /*
pickle is not
hew idea.

) doesn't know your

recipe. Yo could sbill put;
out Your pickle and iP it's
better, it Might: even
do well.

o

Hello Bebe,

Ya bub... no
but... WHAT!....
WHAT/L..WHAT/!! £

You gotta hear [ B - l
P\, this... .g '»,“
k‘v o

Guys, our Factory
saPe got robbed last night.
The pineapple pickle is
AN gone!
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In case, you 7 Just don
boysneed || | 4 hurt any
protection. /T '

" Just got '
¢lass and I'm

very keen to try
them on

Im trying to. s
ButI'mso thinkIgot \
pissedthat allI | PRI R{ something to do \n
W, with this. I don't |

: Rana! No one's
putting You in

That's Rana dJungbahadur, our
watchman-com-sweeper-com-
telephone operator-com-pickle
| taster-cum-ex-Chinese stall cook.

= alert, I pub my radio
N\, _onPullvolume.

But then, I
heard something
louder.

Last night, I was
Peeling a bit woozy aPter \|
having one Pull Triple £
4chezwan rice.

4 First, I
| thought it was a
N leopard.

But leopards are
non-veg and we only have
veg pickles here.

Bt then
what I saw was Par
Mmore terriPying than
Chicken in a Jain
spring roll!




ballsin a
Manchorian!

'~ -
8pit it oub! You ‘
invited some Priends to rob the

{ place and took a cut, didn't Yyou? I
watch Crime Patroltoo, you
bloody ¢rook!

Memshaab,
I'M as innocent
as veg clear

tihe darkness, like

And :
then I got

knocked This deadly

out! specimen is

B-grade Ramsay
stories might Pool
kids, but the law

ACP Bashvati.

won't Pall Por
them!

= ‘
All You need to know about her
right now is that she is very
scary, very dangerous and
very, very problematic.

—
W’ Do you even < c
|

o

have prooP that L)
he's guilty? "

Do you have
prooP that he's
notz
keep your
nose oLt of it sunny
Gill and let the police
do their job.

Should I
take her




v 30NNy, let's get
save Rana now is L/~ ShiPPing! See if You can "\
to catch the real detect a trail while I'll look
colprits. A Por any visible clues and
B Twitter can go question

the locals.

It's a waste
of time. I know
Who the culprit is.
Let's just go
aPter her!

That woman
sweeti-talked inbo my
home, bewitched my Pamily
and then screwed 0s over!
She smelled Pishy Prom a
Mile. :

Maybe coz she's @~
Bong. Bongs eat a lot of
Pish. Rohv, Katla, Hilsa. Though
I prePer sea Pish... 5urmai,
Ravas... PomPret's my
Pave...

You are jumping to

conclusions! Good
detectives always start with
evidence. Don't let your
Motions get in the way.
Use the nose!

~q

> W I say we

Sore!

4 Guys,

Let's go :
f goaPter kick soMe 1 still
| 6hmgy;eg»;ctt) r\.‘ve Irp Pood think this

evidence!

be a spoil
sponrt!




unbeggarly

antics are going |/ '

we've been |
sitting here

that's her?

=

MY Priend. On

[ the brighter side,\,

we Mmade 17
rupees, 50

T O'Mon NG

Nt

agents! Y
Move! Move!

{ sMmell shit,
. Milk and
OP course,
she's Past.
Shesina
Preakin car!




' Hang on,
let's take an

organic seaweed accident selfie
5hampoo hasn't. A i

are on the
right track!
& \ C'Mon, pedal

’13 kM Iafser.: ' other smells...

) E We are in\ Some cigan , Bhey are very
Smoker. '

Glucose!
Electrolytes!
HZO! Fast!

Y hnd why
am I not

the cameral L
Quicklll A




- And
here's proof...
Shiny meeting
the owner of
Uncle's
Pickles!

7 Just look at
them! smiling  \
shamelessly, as if

they've just won [
S 3 lottery! AL

Papaji, we "\ 50 shocked,

have to do
[ Idon't even

, 1
something! It's our know what

pickle they are
going to mint

; seemed 50 r
W decent... and nice... )

[ jvst Yoo,
[s0n. We all Pell

S
I suggest
we talk to
Advocate
Batliwala and
take legal action
against this /

1 thank God,
We have

sonny!

7\
20 an FIR was Piled
against Shiny.
¥ P - . '

) W 3 T
(07| And poor Rana was E
= released Prom police [
custody. |
T’

(AN

Wake
up, moron!
See what




I met; the
man Por my
article, Pharam. Just
like I met You and tien
other pickle-makers
in the city!

You accuse
Me oF stealing
Your stupid

We're sorry, -
beta. Let's resolve
this peacePully.

No way!
That rowdy cop
questioned me at a
prestigiovs gala. I was
treated like some
two-bit criminal. My
reputation is
ruined!

Enouvgh! say whatever
You want about L5, but don't
You dare talk shib about our
pickles! Now just get the hell
out of My house!

HOUEH court
then! /

Nice
work,
Sherlock!
Remember this
is all becavse of
you and your

overrated
nose.

You better
lawyer vp, Mr.
Dharampal Gill. I'm
Piling a dePamation
¢ase against
you.

And by the
way, your
pickles suck!

- Let go,
Bebe. The

Mistake is ours.
We should have

¢hecked our

Yeah, yeah,
we'll see you in

Irl obher' nve:'or Rana
Jungbahadur- was back in F
por:ce cust.odg




Shit;
happens!
Can't do much
about it.

or
course, it's

[ your Pavit. But

so0Mmeone once
posted: To err
5 hUMan... 4

Shot
up,
Twitter!
You're
\ making it

start Prom

gerateh, like
good

detectives.

"1 think I
got a traill

7 Then "/
What are

we waiting ) /N

\_ Por?

I'm sorry,
Google. I should
b, have listened to
you?

sense. We
anyway have
nothing to

Except

" that his Dad \ &
Might have to pay

Shiny a bomb iP
she Wins the

just wou
and the

world of
smells

Follow
the




\"
| Had I used My powers |4
earlier, I would have
easily identiPied the
Paint stink of rotten

Pish with a hint of
¢heap booze.

=
Once home to the humble
Pisher Polk, the youngsters
here gradually turned to | |
crime as Pish started
drying vp in the sea.
L

It's now a hotbed of crime,
1| a place so notioriovs that
When cops go inside, they
__ hever come out.

Good we aren't 30 Twitter took
cops. But the vs shopping Por @
odours here are 5o nose-mask. And
potent, that I can't that's when...
even get Within 2
kM of the place.

Hey, how
1 about this
one?

¥ T got a honch. What iP |
Rana's Ploating skulis

were just thugs
' wearing s0¢h masks? '_
1L ALK VA Y v s a4

And bribing some locals got 05 the

location where our disreputable

quarry liked to hang ovt. It was
easy as apie.

Extra shopping got vs info that [
soMme local misereants had

| bought a box Pull of skull masks 5
bout a week ago.




-

And so here we are...

No, let's
¢ut them into
: ~—— . - little pieces
| inabarrel — . (@ and make a

and throw . - x N pickle out of

sea Porce them to beg on
) N the streets.

Wait a ] .
Minute! You're L
Mmaking a mistake! . henvﬁhragm
You don't kill @ hen j see a hen
that [ays golden -

I'm Like
the hen! I have this one here onhe there hash't
powers! Anose " has @ day job at g g, onpy washed his undies
that lets me a Plour mill. has a pet in ages.

know things. ; donkey at

) 1 can smell
have an annoying anything. Cash, gold,
piece of meat stuck diamonds! IP you let vs go, I will
in your teeth since lead You to the most loaded Plat in
last night. our housing society.
Wit What say?

your tirick,

I'm the real

@aroond
Ploor, Plat no. 4,
B wing.
7 I smell crisp new
notes of 2000,
bundles oP them. And at
least 6 kilos of
jewellery!




Tick, tick one... Tick, bick two... Tick, tick three...

\||

Lt

A A
Poor Khopdi gang, I Peel Which happened to be the home
sorry Por them. Little did o a certain ACP Bashvati, very
they know that I had sent scary, very dangerous and very,
them to their dooM... very problematic.

L[ What matters is that we got Rana
out of jail and reclaimed everything
that was stolen during the robbery.

Everything except the pickle.

50 some of the culprits were put
behind bars. The rest, in a hospital.
And as always, Bashvati got all the




(" @Google Was right. There
was no big conspiracy
involving Uncle's kitchen.
Just a coincidence that our
Pactory got robbed the night
bePore they annouvnced their
pickle. Their pineapple pickle
i5 now out in the market. It's)
not: as good as ours, but at
least: is doesn't put people in

\_ da coma. J/

("The thing o keep in mind is )
that vnlike detective Piction,
real life has no plot.
Everything is random. stupP
just happens. Sometimes you
interpret it right, sometimes
You don't, like the whole

\_ Shiny Piasco. Y,

) ==

In the end, it all got sorted.
We explained everything in

detail and she accepted our
apology. It was a bit

embarrassing Por me...

But boy was I glad she had
B a honk of a live-in
boyPriend. Papaji never
really had a chance.

/ Wou still love
{ Your Mother and

where the /
hell have you
\ been?

Uncle's cat:
has been
mordered with

But I just
want you to
know that your
Mother was one of
a kind and no one
can ever Pill
the void.

She might not
be With L5, but she
will always live in
' our hearts.

Might be
the work of a
serial

Sounds like
another thrilling
¢ase Por sunny Gill g
the agents of
S.N.IF.F!

The End... Por now.
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