
We've FOUND 
it, girl! Our 

revenge!
The scroll 
of KANALOA!

i'll teach them 
mutineers to leave me 

with just a parrot.

Just a 
parrot!

Just a 
parrot!

No
offence, 
Mango.

Here 
it is...

“KANALOA SQUEEZES 
ULTiMATE POWER TO 
YE WHO SPEAK TO 
HiM THE WORD...

...ABRACEPHALOPODRA”!

We'll take
our PROPER ship 
back from those 
frontstabbers!

I can finally 
plunder ye 
some seed!

Ship 
back!

Ship 
back!

SEED!

SEED!



MANGOOO!

FLY ME, 
GIRL!

Just one 
touch... 

it's been 
so long...

So 
long!

So 
long!

kiLL iT!
Get out your 

claws!
GET OUT 
CLAWS!GET OUT 

CLAWS!

This 
is it!

Soon
we'll have 
bottomless 

rum...
Endless 
seed...

Some toilet 
paper...

See...

Seeeed...



Maybe they 
just want a 
cracker?

Newcomers! 
Maybe they 
should self 
quarantine?

ABANDON
HOPE! You 

approach the 
temple of KANA--

Aighh!

cracker!

cracker!

This is it, 
Mango.

Now
where is -- 

G... 
Greetings...



Oh mighty 
Kanaloa,

I beseech ye.

Me old crew 
stole me ship, me 
booty, and also 
me treasure.

They 
must PAY!

And so I 
speak them 
words --

ABRACEPHALOPODRA!

ABRACEPHALOPODRA!

YOU 
FILTHY --
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-- UNGRATEFUL --
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