
while Madame Celeste  
dreams of popularity…

We need  
to be very,  
very quiet. 

...as
quiet as  

a mouse!...

...as  
silent
as a  

stone!...

My  
lips are  
sealed!

I was quiet  
for nothing! 
there’s no  
one here. 

This  
place is huge.  
How are we  

going to find  
Mr. Fish?

Using  
deduction  
and logic,  
naturally.

Of  
course!

This  
way.

Eenie, Meenie,  
Miney, Mo, which  

direction do 
we go?

...as 

clammed-up

as a clam!

I’m ninja-quiet! 
I’m...

Got that, 
Leo?

What
?  

I’m
 quie

t! 

Poot! 
Poot! 


