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Camp Yellow Submarine

Such! That Hurd<s?

The Magic Pillis

The Yoyage Begins

The Submarine Resurfaces

The dry branches and twigs crackled as yelbow longues
af fire beapt and danced merrlly around them.
Magically, the singing drove away all the fears thal
niggled in the children's minds! It was the children’s
fitst night a1 the weeklong Camp Yellow Submarine.
Everyhody was too exciled Lo miss home. This was so
much fun compared o walching lhe same old
programmes on TV

The camp director, Dr. Bose, was a shorl, jolly-faced
man with 2 kind lwinkle in his eve thal made the
children believe they could get away with just aboul

The sound of music walted through Lhe air as 40
children huddled around the camplire, singing with
Busto.

Charus: We're all exploring In the Yelhow Submarine,
Lhe ¥eblow Subimiarine (2)

Look oul of the window, and what da you see?
A whole new world made for vow and me
¥ou've seen it betore but you missed all the lun,
Heop aboard and the magic's begun.

Insice and outside, upside and down

Lip in the sky and even underground

How dovou listen, breathe or play?

Heow diewe all function, in this magical way?

Come on, discover, there's a whaole world within
Open your eyes and |ust hop in

See 1-1.'|1al_'.-w'l.-':.' mever seen belore

Wake up 1o wonders that open new doors.

Chorus: We're all exploring s the Yellow Submarine
the Yellow Submarine (2)

anything. Most ol them had missed the tight curl of his
Hipy when he caught a kid aboul Lo let some mischiel
loose! Hal His watchlul eyes missed nothing. There
was something very, very wizard-like about Dr. Bose. L
almost seemed as il he would turn-into Santa Claus if
you blinked! Right now, though, the kindly doctor was
hardly being Santa-like! Aller l:'_"-.FI!.t|rI|rlE why loo Ty
chocolates were bad for them, Dr. Bose was now tedling,
the chilldren all aboul healthy eallng. "Yaazasaawn!”
went Bunty. very rudely and very loudly in the middle of
Di. Bose's list of 'foodie’ do's and don'ts for the camp.
Arvind, who sal nexl (o Bunly, wenl red in the face.
“ldiotl” he whispered liercely, "Dont gel us Inlo
trouble before wehve had some funl”

Camp Yelkm Submarine




HELLO MY NAME
IS SAM. T'LL BE
YOUR GUIDE
THIS MORMNING,

WHO'S WHERE

: ' - .:-_ e THAT? - AEE ij :& -
As Lhe boys napped, and Lthe rest of the children sang = -
and skipped their way up towards the path that would ?_ t o i d_____-—F"'_-_
lake them o Eagle Rock. something strange was < fi E =1 a
happening at Camp Yellow Submarine. .,..1. = _— — j
-

The air chilled, and Arvind, In his sleep, snuggled -8
deeper inlo his blankets for warmth. A strong breeze E’ r ot
began Lo stir the lake. Suddenly, with a playiul swoop ;

and a strong Lug, (LEfted the .~.|J=..L||,_'.'|:I.:Lm'. subirmarine- ﬂ ==
shaped tenl, and plopped I right inlo the middie of the —
lakel =

e / I AM GOING
BACK TO

The boys were too fast asleep to notice, though Bunty

SUDDENLY THREE
COMFORTABLE ARMCHAIRS,

stirred. Not a soul was in sighl. The camp director SLEEP. APPEARED
would ot be back thl very late that evening. The cook, | "1“:.““'_}"-' awake, “:'“-'* he dreaming? Could 'l'i-j* be lor real? AAAAA = MIRACULOUSLY sy
who was usually the one lelt behind 1o guard the Bunty was panic "‘Il: "'k;"l': B‘ﬂ:”': 1*:"’ ”:!":':"“h;:dl :‘t“f"l OUR BEDS THE BOYS "I ! /
e e e Ee i T b e eves e we e submarine be i) Al bt 7Y
TEm b | oecoe i N IECY
Showdy, heavily, the tent began to swirl in the murky two large, friendly, blinky eyes, and the door fell flat THEM AND PEERED §
waters. With litle waves and lurches and surges, it Into a wide, happy smile. The walls behind turned W OUT OF THE
began 1o tip. Bunty woke up with a yell that didn't seem rubbery and cartoony, and belore he could shut his PORTHOLE
o wake the other hvo. open mouth, the submarine was talking to Bunly! SHAPED

WINDOWS OF

THEIR TENT,
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OH MY GODI P
WE'RE SINKING >

WE ARE INSIDE THE MOUTH,
HERE'S WHERE FOOD IS
CHEWED AND SOFTENED

BY SALIVA, SO THAT IT
BECOMES EASY TO DIGEST.

STOP FUSSING! THAT'S JUST THE
TONGUE ROLLING THE FOOD
ABOUT, TO TASTE IT. AFTER IT
' IS CHEWED, SHE PUSHEsS IT
| DOWN TO THE OESOPHAGUS TO
BE SWALLOWED.

LCamp ¥elow Submarme
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ARE WE EEIHG_K/
KIDNAPPED?!
‘ ':‘r = - ".

ONLY BY YOUR
IMAGINATION!
NOW LET ME START
GUIDING YOU AROUND,
WHAT YOU SEE NOW
IS A S5EA OF SALIVA,

DOWN THE HATCH.
INTO THE GULLET.
HERE WE &00000!

STOPPED. SOMETHING
IS OBSTRUCTING

HAVENT HIT

THE EPI&GLOTTIS 1S
A SPECIAL FLAP THAT
KEEPS FOOD FROM
ENTERING THE
WIND PIPE. IT

IS SITUATED
MNEXT TO THE
OESOPHAGUS.

Camp Yelow Submarine

11

THE EPIGLOTTIS e
THE PﬂEEAEEI BY MIETAHE "




