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MY LIFE CONSISTS OF EATING, SLEEPING,
AND SEX IN A HAMMOCK ANYMORE.
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A FEW MONTHS AGO MY PARENTS, BROTHER, |
AND | CRASHED ONTO AN UNCHARTED FLANET

WE WEKE FASSING. THE SHIP WAS IN RUIN. WE WEREN'T
MUCH BETTER OFF...




THE NATIVES' SHAMAN WAS KIND
ENOLIGH TO BRING US BACK TO HEALTH.

BUT WITH HEALING
CAME EXPLORATION.

MY PARENTS, WERE A BIT
HARDER TO CONVINCE.




IT WAS PRETTY APPARENT, AFTER A DAY OR SO,
THAT SEXUAL FAVORS WEKE A TRAPABLE 600D
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IT WASN'T JUST WITH Us. [ =7/ el i\

THEY DID IT WITH EACHOTHER TOO.

FELT A BIT COMFORTING,
KNOWING THAT.




THEY BECAME CLOSE TO US AND WE
WERE ASSIMILATED INTO THE VILLAGE.

THERE WAS A BIG FEAST,
BUT HARDLY ANYONE ATE AT FIRST.




WE FLICKED LINTIL WE WERE SPENT,

e — AND THEN FUCKED SOME MOKE.

\ ; [ 2
\ / ,’ .

| &4

" | | _{::;-;:f' -~ |

Y y»

5
{







EVERYONE SETTLED IN EXTREMELY WELL.
NO FIGHTING, NO JEALOLISY...

SO WELL, INFACT, THAT WHEN RESCUE ARRIVED A FEW
EARTH MONTHS LATER WE DIDN'T NEED ANY HERCES.

WE MIGHT HAVE GAINED A FEW MORE VILLAGERS, HOWEVER.




