
so what’s
 your big
   plan?

    yeah, 
how do we 
get around 
  the sea
 serpents?

  well, one’s 
   a boy and 
    one’s a 
      girl, 
     right?

i guess?
so what do
 boys like 
most of all?

    uh,
baseball?

no, video
 games.

booger 
jokes!
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wrong.
girls.

girls?! get
real!

that’s what
grown-up 
boys like.

so we feed the
sea serpent
a girl?

no, ding-dong,
   we find him
        a girl.

now where’s that
  pirate? hello?
    mr. pirate, 
        sir?

 aye, i heard ye.
so did any spies
     of the
   underlord.
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sorry!   right,
come on.
 march!

 climb 
aboard.

you know,
i always
wanted 
to be a  
pirate.

here’s yer
chance, lad.
 put this
    on!

cool.

 over yer
eyes, squid
  face. no 
 one sees
     our 
   hideout.
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i hope 
they’re
friendly.

friendly?

they’re
pirates.

arrrr!
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hold yer fire,
scurvy dogs!
    its me!

sorry.
honest
mis-
take. apologies

 to your
   liver.

  arrr!
invaders! blast

their
livers
 out!
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uh,
 hi.

 sorry
to drop 
 in like
  this.

  they 
wants to 
see the
  cap’n.

the cap’n will
see ‘em all
right-see ’em 
walkin’ the
  plank.
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arrrr!!!

 are the
chompers
  ready?

      yep. 
    hungry, 
      too!
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wait! we’re
not here
to hurt
 you!

we just
want to
  talk.

  what be all
  the ruckus?

at last! 
captain,
we come 
in peace.

  on behalf 
of the undies,
 captain sir.

AVAST 
THERE!
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  cap’n?! 
Ar-har-har!

 ar-har-har-
har-har-har!
har-har-har!
har-har-har!

cap’n would
keelhaul ye
fer sayin’
   that.

huh?

dirty bart 
  here
 is our
mascot.

  he’s not 
mean enough 
 to be cap’n.
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 i’d hate to
 see what’s 
   meaner 
  than him.

 our leader:

 mad cap’n
 scurvy!

   avast,
landlubbers!   we’re

avasting.
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no lip from ye, lad.
or the chompers 
will eat yer 
kibbles and bits.

he didn’t
  mean 
anything.
boys, you 
  know.

  yer a lass?
   what be ye 
doin with these
  scalawags/

  we’ve come
  to ask for
  your help, 
   on behalf 
    of the 
     undies.
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the undies
are no 
friends
of ours.

then, you’re
  with the 
underlord?

arrr!! keelhaul
   him!

  the undies
  are trying
   to take 
  port heinie
   away from 
       him.

hmm, not
  a bad 
  ideer.
tell me
  more.

  um, i talk
   better 
     with
   my hands 
    untied.

oh, aye.
cut ‘em 
 loose 
  bart.

    we 
  hates
   the 
  under
   lord.
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the undies need
 ships so they 
 can  take over 
    the fort.

so they want me
to risk my fleet
against that
ship-munchin’
sea snake?

it’d have to be 
  a bodacious
   good plan.

it is.

hmm... but
pirates
don’t 
work 
for free, 
ye know.

that’s
right!

what if we had 
a plan where
your fleet 
won’t be in
danger?
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we wants 
  the 
booty!

  arrr!
 we wants
the booty!

 fruity
 booty?

    narrr, 
  barnacle 
   breath. 
    pirate 
    booty.

  you want 
  to loot 
  the town?

it’s what
  we do.

 now then,
lass, what’s 
 yer plan.

page14



not with
you, boy-o.
cap’n scurvy
only shakes
with another
 cap’n.

but 
she-

 is glad
to shake
   with 
   you.

pt
oo
!

     a short 
explanation later.

ptoo!

pto
o!

then we’re
  agreed.

shake!

page15



tell the undies 
to be at point
  langerhans,
    high tide
   tomorrow.

will
 do.

  see ye
  there, 
   cap’n
stephanie.

 me?
but i-

 would love
to be there!
and now we’ve
 got to go.
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captain, 
why do they 
call you 
mad captain
scurvy?

you seem 
 pretty 
friendly
 to me.

aye. but jolly
captain scurvy
doesn’t strike
the right 
 note of 
 terror.

     ah.
   good 
   point.

anchors aweigh,
 me hearties!

  later,
alligator!
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