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als ARE YOU SURE

YOU KNOW WHAT
YOU'RE DOING,
HOMER?

LOOK, MARGE, YOU
MAY BE THE QUEEN OF
THE KITCHEN, BUT HERE
IN THE BACKYARD
I'M THE...
...SOMETHING
REALLY COOL AND
BOSSY OF THE
GRILL, OKAY?

DAD'S BEEN
WATCHING THE
FOOD NETWORK
AGAIN.

IT SMELLED
LIKE THIS THE
NIGHT I SET
FIRE TO THE

NOW, PLEASE
STEP BACK AND
WATCH A MASTER
AT WORK

THAT'S A
- l GAS GRILL!




1 COULD
SEE THAT FLASH )
THROUGH MY
EYELIDS

KIDS, YOUR
MOTHER'S GOING TO
PAINT ON SOME NEW

EYEBROWS, AND WERE
ALL GOING oUT
TO EAT!

FIRST,
WE HAVE TO
PUT GRAMPA

STILL SAY IT'S
CHILLY!

ALL HANDS
ON DECK FOR

OUR TASTY
MENU.
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! OUR SPECIALS TONIGHT
Ay Lgy = YO-HO-HO : ARE TUNARRITOS, BAKED
b’gp’ﬁrﬁ'&’p‘ AND BLISTER ME FLUKE, AND CATCH

25

SCUPPERS... OF THE DAY
«,

AND WHAT IS
THE CATCH OF
THE DAY?

! YAR. I'LL HANDLE
THE NAUTICAL PATTER
IF YE DON'T MIND

| =

YAR. ITALIAN
STUFFED CRAB.
SOUNDS
DELICIOVS.

THAT WAS WORTH
WAITING THROUGH AN
AWKWARD PAUSE.




ARE WE THERE?

SEE, MARGE? -
q e MY BLADDER WON'T
i EVERYTHING WORKED EMPTY ITSELF

OUT AFTER ALL o RY KING FOR
_ NG 7 :
e D tesmodICHMAN

{ ARR. WHAT BE
HER NAME?




THE LISA
MARIE, RETURNED
TO HARBOR FROM

HER WATERY
GRAVE!

nlrrﬁ‘ ?‘Ea‘ o

A DISASTER!
AN ILL WIND

HOW CAME SHE
T'BE HERE?

1 LEFT HER IN
FIFTY FATHOMS ALL
THEM YEARS AGO!

AND WERE
OUT OF BREAD-
STICKS.

)
A SEA 1 HOPE T
CARE YE sTORY IT'S A SALTY
TO HEAR THE CAPTAH:I? ONE!
TALE OF THE \

LISA MARIE?

o,




“IT WERE ME FIRST COMMAND,
AN OL' HULK OF A TRAMP
STEAMIN' OUTTA MO'BERIA

ON THE NAUGAHYDE COAST.”

o

“ME AS SKIPPER AND ME CLOSEST PAL,
CHOWDER JACKSON, AS FIRST MATE.”

“OUR FIRST PORT-O-CALL WAS MARSEILLES,
WHERE WE TOOK ON A CARGO O' BOTTLED
FRENCH WATER.

“I'D KEEP A WEATHER EYE AN’
CHOWDER'D MAN THE WHEEL.”

-~ A

“THEN ROTTERDAM AND A 4
HOLD FILLED WITH POWERFUL - i
DUTCH MINTS.”
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“AND ON T'HAMSTERSTAAD FOR A LOAD
O’ HAMSTERS, NEVER KNOWIN' THEM CUTE
LITTLE FURBALLS WOULD BE OUR DOOM."




FOLLOWIN' SEA TILL WE CAME MATE, SPOKE THE WORDS
TO THE STRAITS OF DJBOUTL” 1 DREADED IN ME HEART.” %

ﬁ “TWAS CLEAR SKIES AND A “CHOWDER, ME MATIEST

THE OCEAN
IS UNFORGIVIN',
HORATIO

“AYE, HE'D WARNED ME, AND I DID
NOT TAKE HEED, AND THE SEAS
STIRRED TO A SATAN'S BREW!”

THE DANGER OF

THE CARGO IN IT'S YOUR
GREED AND AN

ANGRY SEA THAT'LL
SEE US SUNK!

"ROGUE WAVES BROACHED US AND TUMBLED Frmp—

OUR STOWAGE LIKE THE LAST TRISCUITS TH S (HENATHOSE

CUR SToAch e TNE DAMNABLE HELLSPAWN
- WERE RELEASED."

[
o )

(Y >o

w ﬂ.g



“FIRST, THEY LAPPED UP GALLONS
O' THAT FRENCH SPARKLIN' WATER.”

“THEN THEY STUFFED THEIR FURRY
LITTLE BELLIES WITH THEM MINTS.”

OUR WORST
FEARS ARE THAT BAR-

MAID IN RANGOON
|
REALIZED WERE A MAN?

d 'AvE, BUT
$| cHOowDER'S

THEY'RE
BLOATIN' FIT

RUE ENOUGH.
TO BUST THE 7

A7/

ARR. YE
[ worey Like
A WOMAN. A

REAL ONE. THE BULK-

HEAD CAN'T




“WE WATCHED IN HORROR AS THE PORT - ]
SIDE TORE OPEN ‘CROSS THREE DECKS.” == : 'm
. = G4y ~RR. | SOLD

7 //' 7 IFEBOATS, THE LIFEBOATS
/ TO BUY MORE M
s i /¢, HAMSTERS.
/ \ / 7, / 7
4 /T 7/
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IS THERE NO END
il To your AVARICE,

“TO ME SHAME, 1 WAS THE

FIRST ONE TO ABANDON SHIP /) CURSE YOUR BONES,

MCCALLISTER! CURSE
YOUR BONES!

“ARR. AND TO THIS DAY 1
SUFFER FROM OSTEOPEROSIS.”

“I'LL NEVER KNOW HOW MANY DAYS I DRIFTED
i AFORE FETCHIN' UP ON THAT FAR SHORE.”

HORATIO
P MCCALLISTER..



“ME OLD MATE WAS
FIXIN' TO KILL ME.”

WE'LL PUT OUR
PAST BEHIND US FOR
NOW. AYE?

“WHAT STAYED HIS HAND
= THAT DAY, I'LL NEVER KNOW.”

T

“WE BUILT A SHELTER OF WRECKAGE
FOUND ON THE SHORE.”

YAR. TIS AYE. PUT
) BEST WE WORK PAST MISTAKES
“AND WONDERED WHAT ﬁﬂ TOGETHER IN OUR WAKE,
FATE HELD FOR US." YAR? EH?

“BUT 1 COULD NOT FORGET ME FAILIN'S.”
T DA~




“NO MATTER WHAT PACT WE “CHOWDER WOULD TELL OF THE
MADE ON THAT ISLE, T'WOULD BE FATE OF THE LISA MARIE AND MY

BROKEN ONCE WE WERE RESCUED.” PART IN IT, AND MY REPUTATION
WOULD BE SULLIED FOREVER.”

“STILL, WE LABORED AS ONE
FOR OUR VERY SURVIVAL.”

“"AND AFTER MONTHS SUBSISTIN'
ON NOTHIN' BUT HAMSTERS AND
SEAWEED, A SHIP HOVE INTO VIEW.”

“BUT CHOWDER JACKSON AND THE SECRET
OF THE LISA MARIE WOULD REMAIN BEHIND.”

\

“"YAR. ONE OF US WAS T'LEAVE
THAT TWICE=CURSED ATOLL.”

b




AND NOW,
AGAINST ALL ODDS,
SHE'S BACK IN
PORT

MY SECRET SHAME, THE

ANCHOR, REVEALIN® THAT
ME LIFE IS BUT A LIE

PORTHOLE STARES
AT ME WITH AN’
ACCUSIN' EYE!/

/\\ &
& ARR. THAT'S L\
THE HAUNTING 3GASPI:
1 LILT ME OLD EEPL
MATIE WHISTLED
CONSTANTLY.
W
<
2N
s .
¥
>, . .
“THE MARY
TYLER MOORE
SHOW” THEME?

ONE I SENT TO THE BOTTOM
OF THE BRINY DEEP DROPS

UM..
BREADSTICKS?

AYE,
CARUMBA!
o o

N

You
CANNOT BE HE
HIMSELF!

HIMSELF
AND MORE,
HORATIO




CHOWDER
JACKSON

BACK FROM THAT
SQUALL-BLASTED STRIP
O' SANDY HELL
YE CONDEMNED
ME TO ALL THEM
YEARS AGO!

YOU THINK ANY
EXCUSE WILL MAKE
DO, SKIPPER?

CAN YOUR
FEEBLE WORDS
MAKE UP
FOR.

VL I
‘0,‘@':’0:'4
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1 MEANT TO TELL
THEM YOU WERE ON
THE ISLAND...

BUT I HAD
TO RENEW ME
DRIVER'S LICENSE
AND CATCH P
ON SIX MONTHS

OF E-MAIL

THERE'S SOME

S
SUN DAMAGE THERE,
JUST ABOVE MY

MMM...
NOPE. DON'T




AND ALL MY
SUFFERIN' WAS BECAUSE
OF THAT MAN!

’%

DID JEBUS
MAGIC YouU
FRIENDLY
VOLLEY =~
BALL?

YAR. T ASSUME

YE GOT THAT IN

AN UNRELATED
MATTER

SO, HOW DID YE
ESCAPE THAT ISLAND,
CHOWDER?

"I WATCHED AS THE RESCUE
I'D DREAMED AND HOPED
FOR MADE FOR THE HORIZON
FULL SPEED AHEAD.”

1 SWORE BY THE SEVEN SEAS AND OCEAN'S
LEVEN THAT I WOULD HAVE JUSTICE.”

“MONTHS WENT BY WITH NARY
ANOTHER SIGHT OF SAIL NOR STACK.”

1 “I WOULD BRING CAPTAIN ’
MCCALLISTER TO RUIN!"

77
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“FOR A TIME, TO MY SHAME,
S 1 WENT COMPLETELY MAD."

“RATHER THAN LEAVE MY FATE TO
THE GODS OF THE SEA, I DECIDED TO
FURTHER EXPLI

IT'S AN

IDEA 1 HAD IN B
FILM SCHOOL, Sk
= — JAY ZORSS
o b
Q s
b3

“AN HOUR'S WALK INLAND AND I

d P
| DISCOVERED THE SHOCKING SECRET B £ o THE SOUTHERN TIP OF ARUBA.”

WV I TR

“BUT MY SUFFERIN' WAS
NOT AT AN END.” AND NOW ME
AND THE LISA MARIE -

ARE BACK!

"I WAS FORCED TO FLY COACH BACK TO MIAML.”

OUR TERRIBLE
REVENGE!
-

20



{ YAR. FORTY
LASHES? KEELHAULED

THEM'S TOO DAINTY
A FATE FOR YOUR
CRIMES, SKIPPER!
INSTEAD, I'M
OPENING THE LISA
MARIE AS A RESTAURANT
IN DIRECT COMPETITION
WITH YOUR OWN

WITH HIS
PANTS DOWN?

UM..PUSHED OFF A
BUILDING..NO...SHOT
WITH A REALLY BIG

6\) ..NO.. :‘d\‘

I'LL SEE YOU DRIVEN
FROM THE SEVEN SEAS AND
THE FOOD SERVICE TRADE AND WHO HAVE
IN DISGRACE! YE FOUND T'CREW THIS
FLOATIN' CAFETERIA O

/// RETRIBUTION?

ARE THEY
FROM DEVIL'S
ISLAND?

OR
DAVY JONES'
LOCKER?

OOOOH!

/-

I'VE FOUND ME A
COMPANY OF LOST SOULS
FEARED IN EVERY PORT
IN THE WORLD!

HOW COME I
ALWAYS HAVE TO
GO THIRD?

WHERE DID
YE FIND SUCH A
SCURVY CREW?

CARNIVAL
CRUISE LINE.

21



NOT ONLY WILL MY
LADS OUT=COOK, OUT=SAUTE
AND OUT=PAN FRY YOUR
MISERABLE SCOW
I'LL BE STEALIN'
ALL OF YOUR HANDS
AS WELL!

WHAT COULD YE
POSSIBLY OFFER TO MAKE
ME HANDS ABANDON THE

FRYING DUTCHMAN?

ME CREW?

YE DISLOYAL,
TRAITOROUS

WE OPEN e d YARRR... : i
TOMORROW NIGHT, |
HORATIO i s
YOU'LL BE PULLIN' i 13
/ /)

UP ANCHOR BY OUR 7%
FIRST DESSERT! /j‘

22
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ME HEART'S RUN
AGROUND POOR CAPTAIN

7 ; MCCALLISTER.

JACKSON TO
DIE ON THAT
ISLAND. WE

CAN'T HELP

WE'VE EATEN
HERE FOR YEARS,

OF SPRINGFIELD AS
MOE'S TAVERN OR THE
FASHION PIT
o o <]

b ] S

EXCLUDING WEEKENDS, HOLIDAYS,
| WEDNESDAYS, SHRIMP, SNOW CRAB,
SALMON IN SEASON, AND MAY
NOT BE COMBINED WITH ANY
OTHER OFFER.

WE'LL DO IT
ANYWAY.

NOW, LISA, I'VE
ALWAYS TAUGHT YouU TO
BE CHARITABLE TOWARDS
OTHERS, AND THIS MAN

NEEDS ALL THE HELP
HE CAN GET

D

L

—_—

THEN
GIVE ME ONE
REASON WHY,

MARGE!

17 How ABOUT A

LT FISTFUL OF FREE
MEAL COUPONS
THEN?

THEN
LOOK ALIVE, TO GALLEY
CREW! QUARTERS!
RESTAURANT

i TO SAIL!




THE FOLLOWING EVENING... J§
£ )

- ; MAYBE IF
r YAR. IT'S ‘ YOU OFFERED A
NO USE. ALL OF ] SPECIAL?

SPRINGFIELD 1S HERE
FOR CHOWDER'S
THAT'S IT/ TLL
UNDERPRICE THAT )]
SCURVY PIRATE!

SHELBYVILLE
PLATES IN £

WHAT'S A
SCUPPERED OLD
SALT T'DO?

WHO T HOW ‘BOUT
THIS?
COULD RESIST DON'T EVEN LIKE s TRY AGAIN.
THAT? TO SAY THE NAME
OF THAT FISH.

HOW ‘BOUT
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LOOK, €«
CAPTAIN! IT'S A
MIRACLE! A

YAR. WE'LL =
NEVER HAVE ENOUGH
LOBSTERS

LOOK EVERYBODY!
ALL YOU CAN EAT
LOBSTER!

AND I WORE
STRETCHPANTS!

MULTIPLY!
MULTIPLY NOW!

S/

< 0OOOH!
SOS4 THESE LOBSTERS fS

ARE GAY!

IT'S NOT THAT.
LOBSTERS HAVE A
TWELVE-MONTH
GESTATION
PERIOD.

L V011
*'\ﬁj.g«
i % G

VN7 7
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BART, REMEMBER
HOW I TOLD YOV IT WAS
WRONG TO STEAL?

NEVER TOLD
ME THAT

WELL,
I'M TELLING You
NOW, AND NOW I'M
TELLING YOU TO
FORGET T




LOB-STER! LOB-STER! Y} = T OOH MY LITTLE PRETTY ONE
LOB-STER! V J ﬂ MY PRETTY ONE A

I WHEN YOU GONNA GIVE

A ME SOME TIME-- A

)

HOW ABOUT A
SING-ALONG?

DRAW THE
BUTTER AND
STAND BY FOR k=
CALORIES!

YAR! THAT'S QUITE -

| ENOUGH FLASHBACKS

FOR NOW! | r55 EXPOSITION AN’
MORE CRUSTACEANS,

LISA MARIE
STORAGE

“IT WAS A DESPERATE MOVE BUT
SOMEONE HAD TO TAKE THE
CHANCE AND RISK IT ALL...”

27



YAR! STEAMED
TDEATH
T'PERFECTION!

LOBSTERS
FOR ALL!
o

@‘dj iAe
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AYE. AND
THIS WILL BE THE
LAST TIME!

BESTED ME AT
\ THE RESTAURANT

ER...PERHAPS
1 SHOULDN'T HAVE P
SHARED THAT,
EH?

28

ENJOY IT
WHILE You

CHOWDER
JACKSON!

“I KNOW HOW TO READ
THE WIND GAUGE.”
s

.
[T
7 1 NEEDED
THE RECEIPTS FROM
OPENING NIGHT TO
PAY THE CREW

"SO 1 FIXED A BOMB TO YOUR HULL.” I "

£ P il il o ] e S i K

"WE'LL SHARE A WATERY |
GRAVE, HORATIO! |




THEN T'LL
BORE YOV NO
LONGER!

ARR. ONE RUSTY HULK
LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER
UNDERWATER, EH?
\
4
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WELL, WE
SHOULD FEEL GooD
ABOUT THIS
ONCE
AGAIN THEFT
AND SABOTAGE
HAVE SAVED
A LOCAL
BUSINESS

MEANWHILE, ACROSS
SPRINGFIELD BAY...

‘ -

‘TIS CALM SEAS
AND A FAIR WIND
FROM HERE OUT AND
ALL ME TROUBLES
LEFT IN ME

WAKE.

DE SOONER
RASTA JOHNNY'S
JERKED CHICKEN

SHACK DOCKS...
..DE SOONER

WE DEEP SIX DAT CAP'N

MCCALLISTER!

) ST
JERKED CHICKEN SHA

THE END
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