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this is all 
a lot of dang 

anyway!



Under cover of darkness, Amy and Sequando  finally catch up with The Gimlet...

We must turn 
around, there is 

nothing we can do to 
help them!

But... but we 
may never see 

them again.



The ship is full of 
pirates. we have a canoe, 

and this paddle.

But we're 
so close!



We must turn 
around before dawn or 

they will see us.

I know. You're 
right. Let's go 

before I jump in 
and swim.



Below deck, pirates get drunk while The Stranger remains caged...

Arr!

Arr!

Excuse me 
gents, but I couldn't 
help noticing what a 

fashion-conscious bunch 
you are...



It's just 
possible that I have 

somethin' you boys might 
like, somethin' exclusive 

and new...



Arr?



I got yee exclusive and new 
here on my boot! Now shut yee 

dang-hole cowboy, or we'll feed 
yee to the sharks!



Gentlemen 
please, I was only 

mentioning these exciting 
and stylish eye patches that I 

made from things that boy 
huck dirt found around 

the ship.

only five 
pieces of eight 

each, on sale to 
you boys of 

course. 



Arr... there is a 
certain playful 

charm about them... I'll 
buy yee wares, 

cowboy!



The next morning, captain furious spots something on the horizon...

Hmmm... what could 
they be up to...?



Looking for lost 
friends maybe...



Excuse me captain sir, i 
was wondering if we could 

talk about something?



What?

Well sir, I was 
thinkin' on when I might 

be steppin' up to the next 
level on the crew... 

swabbin' 
them decks is 
gettin' mighty 

old!

if you just gimme a 
chance on the real crew 

I'll be the best dang pirate 
you ever did see!



Now I've lost 
them! You want a new 
position in the pirate 

collective? 

Throw 
this 

cowboy in 
a cage!

But captain sir! I cain't 
be in a cage on account of my 

cracked knees!



slowly, captain furious sees his crew's new style choices...

Where did you get those 
ridiculous patches??



Wait, don't tell me. I know exactly 
where this outburst of freedom and 

individuality came from...



A short while later, Captain furious prepares for his favorite form of conflict resolution...

Arr!

Arr!

I ain't done 
nothin' wrong! 

Well, nothin' 
here anyway.



This is your last chance, 
cowboy. Join the collective or take 

a long swim! What will it be?



All I done is 
make some things people 

wanted to buy from the resources 
I had available. It's called 

entrepreneurism, and I guess it 
don't settle well with your 

collective thinkin'.

But that's what 
freedom is all about! 

takin' a chance, and doin' 
for yourself.

I made twenty 
pieces of eight off 
your dang crew in 

one night!



pieces of eight i 
just took from you.

Do you see how 
that works?



Yeah, I 
think I do.



this is all 
a lot of dang 

anyway!



Enjoy your freedom, 
cowboy...



Below deck, obadiah complains to his son...

Dang me, huck! I'm 
Stuck in a cage and gonna be 
shark food I reckon! What a 
misery my life has been, what 

a solid waste of livin'!

I wanted 
better for you and 

your maw and sister 
but it's a danged up 

world and I just got 
on the losing end 

of everything!

Gee paw... i don't know 
what to tell yah...



maybe you're where you 
are because you done dumb 

things and strayed outside the 
law, and good sense.



Meanwhile, Cowboy in disguise mingo van cleef considers his next move...

if that captain 
furious knew how much 
reward money he just 

threw overboard he'd be 
furious!

I think it's about 
time to cash in on ol' 

obadiah dirt!



excuse me sir 
but there is somethin' i 

think you need to 
know...

What is it about looking through 
my spyglass that says to people, 

"come interrupt me"?



Y'see, it's about that 
cowboy you got down in 

the cage...



not to worry, mr. mingo... 
i think i've just solved that 

little problem...



wait! i cain't 
swim none!

shortly afterward...

the bottle is to keep 
yee warm at night, the pistol 
is incase yee want the easy 

way out!



Goodbye Paw! I hope 
things work out for yah but 

probably they won't! 

But Captain, I'm 
tryin' to tell yah, that 

cowboy is worth... Too late for that 
Mr. Mingo! he's 

already received his 
severance package. 



what in dang 
could be worse 

than this?





Amy and Sequando finally reach the shore and find a welcoming committee...

That's the indian friend 
of the Stranger... and 

that's amy from the 
telegraph office...

How very 
curious...

Howdy there 
folks! Mind if we 

chat a spell?

It's those bounty 
hunters...

The End...?


