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ol

| iﬁ :L_ AHOY!
, MISTRESS
SELAS

YE HAFTA
LEAVE TH' LINE
IN A SMIPGE

LONGER TO GET

A BITE: YE

KNOW!

: Ok =N INDEED,
HﬁiEwgé’ér{f' ¥ BUT ON A
WAITING FOR L MATCH

AGES AND | M- gAarz

NOTHING' e
BITNG: SN |/~ 2 saior

| SHOULD KNOW
HOW TO FisH;,
SO 1 NEED TO

PATIENCE
LASSIE,
FISHING NEEDPS
FATIENCE!

ARE YE OUT
HERE N TH'
HARBOR?




TOU'RE
LUCKY. yOou
WERE GOING |

TC BE
LUNCH...

e BUT IWE
SOT PLACES




TIE THIS
COwWN FOR
ME-- I'LL
TIF YOu

x'!‘ LATER--

LOOK,
I PON'T
HAVE THE

THAT’S

KIGHT!

WORLD'S
ENPING.

Yo,
LITTLE
MISS FANCY |

HAVE you
PREPARED
YOURSELF
FOR THE
FALLZ




LONG AGO THE

ISLANDS WERE ALL
CONNECTED, WRAPPED
AROLIND A BALL OF
ROCK, SEPARATED BY
VAST SEAS OF WATER, [
WITH THE SKIES ONLY Jof
ABOVE LS.

Y

INSIPE THE
ROCK LIVED THE
GODsS, AND ONE PAY
THEY GOT ANGEY.
THE PECOPLE WERE

TOO CLOSE,: TOO
MANY.

WE MINGLED,
WE TALKED, WE
FOUGHT, WE __
CALSED €O MLCH / i

NOISE THE GODs
COLULDPN!T REST.

—_—

\ | w-f\ . - SO THEY CAST
| . OFF THE ISLANDS
3 - FROM THE BAalLL OF
{%]7 @,H‘\;ﬂ. /1 | EARTH: AND SENT
= IRl T-EMm ouT INTO THE
/o SKY SO THAT THEY
(H\ BUT DID WE LEARN, COLULD SLEER
TO STAY QUIET ON OUR
OWN LITTLE PARADISES?

NO. WE BUILT SHIPS,
WE MINGLED: AND TALKED:
AND FOUGHT A WALk TO

BINP TOGETHER WHAT

THE SOPs WANTED

AFART -

NOW THEY ARE
ANGEY AGAIN aNl?
WILL PULL ALL THE

IsLAND'S BACK DOWN

| ]
g e A TO THE SFHERE

BE As QUIET A5 A

CHURCH MOUSE AND gut Ei?:g““'fgﬂ
I'LL PROP SOME - SEE THAT
WARM MILK OFE THE PERMANENTLY. THE MILK 1S

ISLAND TO HELF THE; = SCALPING
AHEM, "GOoprs" i HOT: IT'LL BE
ol FALLING FOR A
-~

HELL OF A

5 LONG TIME!

- I
REALLY
NEED TO
RLIN.




CREETINGS =T
LADIES AND GENTS! \ == ey

WELCOME ONE ANP

THAT'S RIGHT,
THE ONE DAy
WHEN ALL THE FANCY
PANTS PROS RIPE
THE PINE AN ALL
YOU ASPIRING NET
JOCKEYS TEST
YOUR SKILL.

ALL TO OFEN

MATCH £PAaYy AT
THE ARENA!

THE HIGH ClLAass
LAass WHO'LL
FPUT YOU ON
YOUR Ass.

TOPAY'S FIRST
CONTENPERS

MILTON
BAKERSON...!
WHO... WELL,
HE SHOWS

TWO PEOFLE
WHO sSHOLULDP

NOW BOTH BE IN
THERE'S

A FAIR I DON'T EVEN

KNOW WHO TO

BET ON.

H’;ﬁ?ﬂ
you
SHOW? aND ME,

RIGHT

NOW! | gTs seE
HOW MUCH
YOU TALK

WHEN YOLI'RE
EATING mY

HEH,
ANE WHY,
EXACTLY:
SHOLULDP
I WASTE
MY TIME?

THE KITCHEN/!

THE RLULES '
ARE SIMPLE: THE
TWO NAMES PRAWN
FROM THIS BOWL

WILL TANGLE ON

THE TOWER.

C'MON, RAL.
SHE'S WON
THREE BOUTS
IN A4 ROW!

PFFT!
SHE'S a LITTLE
QUICK, BUT A FEAL
TOWER MAN COLLD

CHASE HER DOwWN  *SNOKT*
EASY. MAYBE THEY

JUST WANTED TO
STaY BEHING
HER TO ENJOY
THE VIEW.

HELL, I BET D

THAT'S THE ONLY N l E 4 ‘
REASON SHE'S
SLUMMING IT AROLIND =
HERE ANYWAY, I THINK
THE COLONEL'S
CALUGHTER JUST
WANTS TO PUT
ON A SHOW.

YOU A WEEK'S
ALLOWANCE RIGHT
HERE, WHAT DO
YOU SsAY?
THAT'S MORE
MONEY THAN
I'C MAKE IN

EASIEST
MONEY
1 BVEK
MADE.




