CAPT AIN ROWAN
HAS GONE TO
THE VILLAGE OF
THE SHAMAN
TRIBE TO ASK
AN OLD FRIEND
FOR ADVICE.

I'M SORRY,
ROWAN.
THERE'S NO
OTHER WAY,

SANDRA,
CHIEF
OF THE
SHAMAN
T RIBE.

THERE'S ONLY
ONE WAY TO
CHANGE Y0U BACK,
AND THAT'S BY
FINDING ANOTHER
TREASURE WITH
SEX-CHANGE
AT TRIBUTES.

YEAH,

I WAS
JUST
HOPING...
*¥SIGH*




WELL,
HOW ABOUT I BETTER

Hoti: ?'nnifgunﬁ BORROW? BE GOING.
TAKE IT EASY,

RADAR? SANDRA.
PO
JOU THINK THE NAVY'S
I'MAFOOL? BEEN .DH’
I REMEMBER MY TAIL
THE LAST TIME AS OF LATE.
YOU BEORROWED
ONE OF MY
TREASURES.
YOU STILL
AND YOOU'LL OWE ME ONE
GET A FLYING
NEW ONE... UMBRELLA,
SOME DAY ROWAN!

HOW
ABOUT

YOU STAY
AND KEEP
ME COMPANY
ALITTLE

Wi BUT YOU'VE

ALWAYS
REJECTED ME
WHEN I'VE
HIT ON YOU
BEFORE., WHY
ARE YOU

YOU THINK, SUDDENLY...?

DUMB-ASS?
YOU WEREN'T
SO CUTE
BEFORE!







WOW.
THISIS \ N
THE FIRST PLEASE, \
TIME I'VE ROWAN.

DONE IT WHO ARE YOU |

o KIPDING?
GIRL.

YOU'VE
SLEPT WITH
COUNTLESS

WOMEN ACROSS
THE SEVEN
SEAS!

WELL
YEAH,
BUT NOT
AS AN....
ER...
LESEIAN.

SO WHAT
DID YOU THINK?

PID YOU
LIKE IT?

You BET!

BUT THIS
TIME, I

WANT TO

\ TAKE THE
“ N\ LEAD!

WELL THEN, ¥ —_——
WANNA GO ANOTHER -

T OF COURSE.




I'M SORRY,
SANDRA.
AS MUCH AS
I DON'T
WANT TO,
I HAVE
TO GO.

CAPT AIN!
THERE ARE NAVY
SHIPS ENT ERING

THE HARBOR!

OH!
EXCUSE ME.
SORRY FOR

INTER-
RUPTING!

I UNDER-
STAND,
FO FO.

COME BACK
AND PLAY
WITH THIS
SISTER AGAIN
SOME TIME,
OKAY?







oy g '-qi;l" .

FORM NOW. |

e

r
e

| BUT;SOME]

THINGS NEVER
CHANGE!




THE PIRATES

ARE SAILING AWAY,
GENERAL

NICHOLSON. gHALL WE

PURSUE THEM
ONTO THE
HIGH SEAS?”

TO BE CONTINUED



