Come on,
Mr. Nilsson.
We’re
going for a
little ride.

Where’s that smoke
coming from?

Fire! Fire!

What a
blaze!

We can’t
get out!
Somebody
set fire
to the
stairs!

Stay
calm.
We’ll
bring
you
down
on the
ladder.

Irefuse to
believe that.

It’s no
use. The
ladder’s
too
short.

Poor kids.
They’re
going to
burn up!

We can fix things if
we’re clever.

Tie the
rope up
there, Mr.
Nilsson

Pippican fix
everything.

You look so sad.
Have you got a
tummy ache?

This is almost
like walking a
tightrope.

Here’s
the
other
one.

Hurray, Pippi
Longstocking!

Here comes the little dumpling.

Glug, glug!
You saved those
kids. We’ll give
you anything
you want.

Great! Then I
want to spray
you with the
fire hose.

That was fun. Don’t you think so?

Don’t be so nosy, Mr. Nilsson. I’m
writing to Tommy and Annika.

A birthday party. How
nice! What kind of present
should we buy?

We wish you a Happy Birthday!

Pippiwill be so happy!

A music box. Just what
I’ve always wanted.

I’ve never been to a birthday party with a horse before.

Don’t touch the floor — it’s a
great game. You can’t step on the
floor, only the
furniture.

Tiddly-pom and piddly-dee.

But we could also go up in the attic and visit the ghosts.

Are there g- g- ghosts in the attic?

Hi, all you ghosts and spooks!

Tons of them.
It’s swarming with
ghosts. Ilove ghosts!

Oh, Pippi, I’m so scared!

Mamma says there’s no such thing as a ghost.

A ghost!

Wrong! The more I think about
it, the more it was just an
owl.

ok, there’s Pappa’s
old sea chest.

What’s
in it?

How exciting!
Open it!

A sack of gold coins and
two pirate pistols and
Pappa’s old nightshirt.

Nightshirts aren’t dangerous.
They only bite in self-defense.

Pippi, you almost
look like a ghost.
Oh, I’m so scared!

BANG!

Just think, Imight have hit a
ghost in the leg. It serves them right even if
they don’t exist. There’s no need for them to go
around scaring little kids out of their wits.

I’m going to be a
pirate when Igrow
up. How about you?
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Look, she’s made
a skislope on the
roof.

Do you want
to come to my
Christmas tree
party tonight?

e

Except Idon’t have
Of course you
a Christmas tree. Do do!
Ineed one?

Sure!

Will this one do?

But there aren’t any candies
or lights or flags on it.

But
when
night
fell,
Pippi’s
tree
looked
like this.

Oh, Pippi, it’s wonderful!

Look!
Okay, let’s go into my igloo. An
igloo is one of the best places for
a Christmas tree party.

And chocolate and cream cake are
some of the best things
to eat at a Christmas
tree party.

We want some cream cake too.
Otherwise we’ll beat you up. Do
you hear me?
Look, they’re eating cream
cake!

We hear you loud and clear.
Was it cream cake you
wanted?

Otherwise we’ll wreck your
hut. So hand over that cream
cake right now!

Yes.

You’re in a hurry?
Okay, in that case. . .

Out of the way! Here
come the Swedes!

Don’t worry, Tommy and Annika.
We have more cakes.

