
Learn with 
Guide Dogs

Maya
Cool, calm and collected, 
Maya keeps the squad 
heading in the right 
direction. She’s always 
accompanied by her 
loyal guide dog Blazer.

Archie
All adventure, all the 
time, Archie is the gang’s 
action hero. He loves 
zombies, aliens and 
monsters, and thinks all 
problems can be solved 
with a triple-backflip 
roundhouse kick.

Lucy
The brains of the operation, 
with a heart of gold to match. 
Lucy uses her trusty cane to get 
around because of her vision 
impairment.

Blazer
Maya’s canine companion. 
An all-round ‘good boy’.

Rowan
The gang’s cheeky 
scamp. If anything 
gets broken, lost or 
smeared with mud, 
it’s usually Rowan.
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Just another standard Tuesday 
at Wagtail Junior School.

The gang are 
putting together 
the latest edition 
of the school paper.

Humming 
haberdashery! 

What’s that 
awful smell??

Peeyeww Rowan, you know you’re 
supposed to change your socks at 
least once a MONTH, right?

It’s not me, I 
changed them 

yesterday! Smells 
like Blazer’s been 
rolling around in 

something…
Grrrrr…

I’ll have you know 
Blazer’s a very clean 
dog, he’d never roll 

in anything! Isn’t that 
right Blazer?

Rrruff

No, it can’t be Blazer because I 
noticed the same smell last Tuesday 

too, and the one before that...

Dunno about 
Tuesday, more like 
PEEYEWWWWWs 

day!
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I saw this cartoon last night 
REVENGE OF THE STINK-

MONGERS, where these ZOMBIES 
came back to life and started 

chasing people. But cos they were 
all dead and rotten, they stank so 

bad that people could tell they were 
coming a mile off!

ROOAARRR

UUUURGGHH

You-hoo

Are you saying that zombies have 
come to life to eat our brains 
– but they’re INVISIBLE, and 
ONLY AT THIS SCHOOL and 

ONLY ON TUESDAYS??

Well, has 
anyone got 

a better 
idea?

Look, whatever it is, we’ve got to find 
out where it’s coming from. It’s awful! 

Hammy Potter’s gone green!

Guys, it’s up to us. 
After all, we’re 

journalists, aren’t 
we?! It’s our 

SWORN DUTY to 
SEEK the TRUTH! 

THE PEOPLE 
MUST KNOW!

She’s right, let’s get out there 
and get to the bottom of this. 
Tailblazers ASSEMBLE!

Chill out Rowan, 
we’re not 

superheroes...

3



IN THE TOILETS…

Surprisingly 
fragrant 
actually.

Probably the 
nicest smelling 

room in the 
school.

Smells nicer 
than my 
room…

IN THE SCIENCE LAB…

Hmm, 
definitely 
stinks, but 

in a different 
 way.

Yeah, more…
sciencey. Like if a robot 

burped.

IN THE STAFF ROOM…

Just smells 
sort of stale 

and sad.

I feel like my hair’s 
going grey just 

STANDING here...
Let’s get out 

of here!
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We’ve sniffed 
EVERYWHERE! 

Where’s it coming from?!?

Oh man, it smells like 
rotten eggs, soaking 

in sour milk with 
burnt hair on top!

SOMEONE 
MAKE IT 

STOP!

Wait, that’s it!
What’s 

it?

Food! If that’s what you 
call food, remind 
me not to come 
to your house 
for dinner. 

No, I mean the smell 
could be food. 

Last Christmas my 
dad got a load of 

MOULDY CHEESES 
that smelled so bad 

we made him eat 
them in the SHED! TO THE 

DINNER 
HALL!
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Everything 
seems normal.

Watch out here gang. 
Thanks Blazer.

Sniff
 Sniff

Just the standard 
Tuesday lunch: boiled 
cabbage, lumpy mash 

and – SHUDDER – 
‘mystery meat’.

It can’t be that. 
I can’t imagine 
anything with 
LESS smell…

... or colour 
or taste…

Hey gang, Blazer’s 
onto something. 6



Urgh! The smell is 
unbearable over 

here!

It’s Mrs 
Stroganoff’s 

GYM KIT!

What’s all this 
racket? What are 

you lot doing in 
here?!

Mrs S, what 
is… that?!

What, you mean my gym 
kit? Tuesday morning 

is when I do my weekly 
Zumba class. My youthful 

figure doesn’t stay this 
trim on its own, you know. 

But Miss, the SMELL!  
I think my nose is 
going to fall off!

Oh well, now that I come 
to think of it, I haven’t 

washed them since the 
1996 OLYMPICS. I guess 
they are a bit whiffy. But 
no one asked you lot to 
come poking around in 
here did they? Go on, 

shoo!

But Miss, you’ve 
hung them right 
next to the AIR 

VENT! That thing 
is wafting the 

whiff all over the 
school!
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Oh err, 
right. How 

embarrassing. 
Perhaps I’ll hang 

them outside. 
You won’t tell 

anyone will you?

Oh, we won’t…

CASE CLOSED

The Guide Dogs for the Blind Association is a registered charity in England 
and Wales (209617), Scotland (SC038979) and Isle of Man (1334). 

Snap
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