
but, captain,

I think it

would be

fascinating
to meet a

pirate.

my father

gave it to

me many

years ago.

ahoy,
captain! ship

off the star-

board bow!

the pirates of

the caribbean

are a blood-
thirsty lot!

where

did you

get such

a fine

pendant?

it looks as though

it could have come

from the treasure

of blackbeard
himself—

The HMS Dauntless,

bound for Port Royal

in the caribbean sea.

be careful

what you wish

for, miss

constance.



PS 616 MAR 0429PS 616 MAR 0428

you’d best

clear the

deck, miss

constance.

A ship

in these

waters

could

mean

trouble!

blast me

if that isn’t

the black
oyster!

repel
the

pirates! 

whups!

the pirates

are slipping
and sliding!

their

ropes

are

breaking!

my word… it

would appear

these pirates

are repelling

themselves!

heh, heh.

arr!
me

leg—

man the
cannons!

prepare
for

battle!

the black

oyster

gives no
quarter!
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I suppose

I’ll be walking

the plank?

what kind

of pirate ship

is this?!

the sails are

rotten…
the deck’s

warped…
…and the

smell!

well…

uh… 

not

exactly.

y’see,

our

plank…

well, it

rotted

away.

the curse
will soon
be lifted!

at

last!arr!

this is the

scourge
of the

caribbean?

why, she’s

practically

sunk

already!

ha ha ha!
those pirates

managed to

snatch defeat
from the jaws

of victory!

ha ha-hey!
where’s miss

constance?

welcome aboard the

black oyster, milady.

I’m your captain…

…jack starling,
at yer service,

lass! you’re now

the guest of the

black oyster!

oh, it’s

not you
I be

wantin’,

m’dear!

it’s yer

pendant!

I have

nothing of

value! what

could you

want with

me!?

the long-lost

treasure of the

black oyster is

at hand,

me laddies!

now that

you have

what you

want, what

about me?
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when was the last

time this place got

some good old-

fashioned preventive 

maintenance?

a few

days

later…

never

ye mind,

young

miss!

this treasure

may be enough

to buy a new

ship, captain…

hmmm… fifty
paces north by

northeast…

…forty-

nine, fifty!
x marks the

spot, huh?

figures.

heave to, ya
scurvy bilge
rats! let’s

have at that

treasure!

it

seems

such a

waste.

wait ‘n’ see,

lass. when we

get our

treasure back,

the curse will

be gone.

‘til then, stay

out of the way

or I’ll clap
ye in irons!

avast, ye

lubbers!

bring up that

treasure!

cap’n, this

is it! we’ve

found iT!

‘tis a thing

of beauty,

me hearties!

wow!shiver

me

timbers!

what is

it! gold!?

silver?!

gems!?

A …but all the black

oyster really needs

is some preventive

maintenance.

all will be made

right when we get

back our missing

treasure.
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so valuable that

we thought it best

to hide ‘em away

lest they be lost

or stolen.

you

mean…

yes! for ten years,

we’ve been cursed

with no preventive

maintenance as the

black oyster fell

apart around us.

we’ll order

that as soon

as we reach

tortuga!

so avoid the

curse of poor

pm. keep those

manuals handy

and use ‘em

every day!

aha! that

new yardarm
comes with

nsn 1665-00-

000-0002!

no, lass!

They’re

tms for

the black

oyster!

and they’re

worth more’n
all th’ gold

‘n’ silver in th’

world.

now, with

these we can at

long last be the

scourge of the

caribbean again!

tms should be as

highly prized as

pirate’s treasure. 


