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LINE UP THE
SIGHT--PULL THE
TRIGGER...LINE UP THE
SIGHT--PULL THE

WHEN I SAW THE BAPAAPINTA
BADA BUYING KHAT IN THE SOUK,
I KNEW WORKING THE NETS WITH
MY FATHER WASN'T FOR ME. WHO
WANTS TO STINK LIKE FISHZ T

WANT TO &0 FURTHER THAN THAT.

SAILING WITH BAPAAPINTA BAPA--THAT WOULP
BE SOME REAL APVENTURE. NOT LIKE REAPING
MY STORIES ABOUT TOUGH, WANPERING CAMELS.

IS DHIBIN! DAMN, DISCO-- 7
YOU JUST HAD TO OPEN FIRE. o iierar To
YOU'D HAVE SEEN THE GUARDS  niE CAPTAIN

STRAPPED TO YOUR HEAD.

IF THOSE SUNGLASSES WEREN'T A Fioer! L

PEAD TOOTH.

THAT DAMN (Rl

KNOW'S FROM

ONLY ENGLISH YOU TRIGGER.

THEM HORROR

A BOOTLEGS.

EVERYONE CALLEDP THEM BURCADP
BAPEED, OCEAN ROBBERS. TO
ME, THEY WERE BAPAAPINTA
BAPA, SAVIORS OF THE SEA--

| ™EY WENT AFTER WHAT
* .| mey wanTED. THE WoRLD
| eAvE uUs NoTHING.




I'P TRAVELED BEYOND THE
SHORES OF EYL HARBOR. T
WAS A REAL KILLER--THEN

BEING LIKE THE CAMEL
MIGHT KEEP ME ALIVE...BUT;
IM NOT IN A STORYBOOK.

THEY PUT A GUN IN MY HAND.

\/ T HAD A ViSION OF
YOUR COWARDICE--
AND YOU DIDN'T
DISAPPOINT. GET
THAT ENGINE
GOING!

THE POWER HEAD'S
CRACKED. SHE AIN'T
GOING NOWHERE
FAST. SHOULD KEEP
BLASTIN' THEM
FILTHY CHINESE
RATS.

AABAHAA WAS! YOU
HEARD INTERNET! FIX THE
ENGINE DR T'M GONNA
MAKE THE RIGHT SIDE OF

INTERNET. HE PUT UP THE
MONEY, FORMED THE LREW.
EUMOR SAIP HE KEPT NUMBERS
IN HiS HEAP S0 THERE'P BE NO E
TRACE. HIS INTELLECT WAS NO
MATCH FOR HIS CRUELTY.

YOUR FACE LOOK LIKE
YOUR LEFT.

OF ALL THE CREW, TROUBLE WAS
THE ONE TO AVOIP. HIS HAND WAS

_| CUT OFF FOR STEALING WHEN HE

WAS MY AGE. HE COULPN'T FiSH,
50 HE PICKED UP A GUN INSTEAD.
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LOT OF PRAG.
WE GOTTA LOSE
SOME PEAP

MAYBE T
SHOULP TOSS
BAHPOON HERE
OVERBOARD--

NEXT TIME, PULL
THE TRIGGER OR
T'LL LEAVE YOU FOR
THE SHARKS.

NEVER BEEN

TRAINED TD

SHOOT THAT
THING.

THE CREW THOUGHT HE
WAS STUPIP TO STICK
UP FOR ME. IN HIS OWN
WAY, HE WAS KIND.

ENGINE'S
NOT THE ONLY
THING BROKEN.
SEEMS YOUR
TRIGGER FINGER
IS JAMMED.

INTERNET,
BAHPOON AIN'T
ARDUND TO ASk
QUESTIONS, HOW SHOULD'VE LEFT
WE GONNA FIND HAF‘-{BOU D\;«(_'.rl; I‘I':]HEY'EL-ES
THAT PARTZ _ OR WI T
OF THE CLAN. STICK TO
WHAT YOU KNOW, YoU [y
SOFT-HEAPED MUTT--
WATCH THAT \
ENGINE.

THEY TOOK ME ON
AS THEIR TRANSLATOR.

ME--BEEN REAPING SINCE
I WAS FOUR YEARS OLD.
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THEY SAIP INTERNET
TOOK OVER TANKERS
WITH A CREW OF SIX.

ENOUGH! T'NE
SEEN THAT WE'LL
FIND WHAT WE
NEEDP--AND SOMETHING
GREATER. NOW GRAB
SOME PADDLES AND
START ROWING!

PUT YOUR
BACK INTD IT, INTERNET HATEP ME

TRANSLATOR. NO BECAUSE T ENEW THE
SECOND CHANCE TRUTH. HIS FORESIGHT

THIS TIME. PIPN'T REACH PAST

HIS GUN.
-
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PISCO’S MIND HADP AS MANY HOLES AS CANJEERD. HED
PONE SIX MONTHS REHAB IN THE STATES--HIS FAMILY COULP
AFFORP AN APPICT. HE CAME FROM THE MONEY SIPE OF
THE CLAN.

WHAT YOU
WHINING ABOUT,
TROUBLEZ GETTIN'
SOME EXERLCISE,

BREATHIN' IN THE
OCEAN AIR--THIS
IS THE LIFE.

HE GOT LUCKY 50 OFTEN,
PEOPLE THOUGHT IT WAS
SOMETHING MORE--VISION.

NOT A
DAMN THING OUT
THERE. PISCO, NEXT
TIME YOU PULL THAT
WEAPON EARLY, WE'LL
LEAVE YOU TO THE
CHINESE.
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STITCHES USEP TO WORK AS A VOLUNTEER AIP WORKER.
HE GOT TIREP OF WATCHING THE WARLORDS' POCKETS GET
FAT WITH RELIEF MONEY. HE KEPT ALLAH IN HIS HEART
ANP A WEAPON ON HIS SHOULPER.

AMUS! QUIT
SQUABBLING.
INSHAH ALLAH,
WE'LL BE
OkAY.




J RISING SWELLS

WHATEVER
LANGUAGE THEY
SPEAK, WE'LL
MAKE ‘EM CRY FOR
THEIR MOTHERS,
EH, DEAD

SOMETHING
HUGE IN THE
PISTANCE...MAYBE
A PASSENGER
SHIPZ

PEAP TOOTH WAS ALWAYS
REAPING GORY MAGAZINES.
HE GAVE HIMSELF HIS OWN
NAME S0 HE SOUNPEP LIKE A
MONSTER. HE WAS REAL CLAN--
INTERNET'S COUSIN--ANP HE
GOT AWAY WITH MURPER.

MY GIFT HAS
NOT BETRAYED ME.
HAVE FAITH IN MY
ENOWLEDGE OF THE
UNKENOWABLE--

LAND CRUISER
BONUS STILL
STANDS.

Xipay!
TROUBLE,
STAIN--TAKE
LEAD. ONCE WE
GET BALK TO
EYL, TRUCK'S
YOURS.

YOUR STUMP
CAN'T FEEL
NOTHIN'.

AND YOU'RE
NOT GOING
ALONE--




