
 

Terra Incognita, Part 4 
 

One fine early autumn morning, a convoy of six sturdy ships left the port of Gran Maru, headed 

to Schulmericho, laden with catnip and kitty litter and other feline necessities. Commanded by 

greenhorn Captain Bob Terwilliger, often referred to as ñSideshowò because of his crazy 

hairstyle, the six ships headed east and south, running into a stiff wind as they sailed. 

 

  
Captain Bob Terwilliger 

 

The ships made fairly good headway, but had difficulty staying on course due to the stiff winds. 

Since the captain was a bit of a novice, he chose to turn the ships and let the wind push the ships 

quickly to the southeast. Of course, he was heading east, but he assumed that he could sail north 

once he made his way so quickly to the east.  

 

Not the best choice. 

 

He really was not watching where the ship was going ï and neither was the crew. They were all 

focused on performing the whole score of the H. M. S. Pinafore and Capôn Bob took the lead. 

 



  
Captain ñSideshowò Bob has a great voice ï perfect for show business! 

 

Meanwhile, the ship sailed farther and farther off course. When the evening was done, First Mate 

Cecil ñSideshowò Terwilliger, the captainôs younger brother, noted that the stars seems a bit out 

of place for their expected position. Needless to say, an argument ensued. 

 

 
 Bob was not happy 

 

Eventually, the siblings sat down over a few half caf no fat double lattes and sorted things out. 

 



  
Awwwwwwwé.  

 

 

Anyhoo, the ship had drifted far to the south of Schulmericho, headed toward some jagged rocks 

just off of the port bow. Sideshow Bob was in real trouble now! Would the crew be lost? Dashed 

against the rocks? Lost and gone forever ï like the Schulmericho expedition? It was going to be 

the worst day of his life ï worse even than his preschool homicidal rampage back at Springfied 

Elementaryé 

 

  
Cue soundtracké ñMemôriesé.. misty water colorrred memmmmm-riesé.ò 

 

What was that he saw on the distance? Was it a bird? Was it a plane? Wait ï they donôt have 

planes. Never mind. You didnôt see that. Take two: was it a bird? Was it a whale? Was it a 1965 

Plymouth Valiant? Just kidding on the last one. What did he see? It looked like a ship! Well, at 

least part of a ship. Was he near Schulmericho? Was he somewhere close to home? Or was this 

an ominous sign? 

 

Finally! Bobôs moment to shine! As the ships were undamaged, they sailed close to the rocks and 

dropped anchor. Three rowboats were sent out. It seems as if they stumbled upon some sandbars; 

sandbars studded with jagged rocks ï and, more importantly, ship debris! He had found a 

shipwreck! He wondered which ship he had found. Perhaps the S. S. Wachutalkinboutwillis, 

which has not been heard from in ages. Maybe the S. S. J-J-Dyn-O-MITE, which has been 

missing even longer. Or, dare he dream it, the holy grail of shipwrecks: Schulmericho. What a 

prize that would be ï to bring back a piece of the most famous lost ships in history!  

 

Luckily, one of the shipsô officers was well-versed in marine salvage. I suppose with a greenhorn 

captain like Sideshow Bob, thatôs a good thing! Anyhoo, he examines the wreckage and 

concluded that it was most likely the lost fleet from Schulmericho. And, he also concluded that 



there was more of the fleet to be found nearby. As they climbed the sandbar, they looked across 

the water to the other side. They saw a mountainous island ahead of them. Interesting, but not 

thrilling. But, one deckhand saw something! 

 

  
Deck swabber Nelson Muntz called outé ñLooky there!ò  

 

It wasé curls of smoke. Something ï or someone- was burning something on that island. Who 

could it be? Aliens? 

 

 
Oré even more boldé survivors of the famous shipwreck?! 

 

   



He was taking those ships in to find out! All six ships were put in a straight formation and slowly 

worked their way into a treacherous gap in the barrier islands. Lady Luck was on Bobôs side 

today ï they made it through unscathed. The warm waters on the other side were quite tranquil. 

And, the large mountainous island was dead ahead. Shipôs Navigator McAlister set a direct 

course to the island. 

 

  
Ahoy! Land ahead!  

 

 

As the ships approached land, excitement ran high. This would be new land, which would 

command quite a profit when the Supreme Wirdle gives out exploration rewards. Shipôs 

Representative ñDiamondò Joe Quimby suggested Springfield Island for a name.  

 

  
Diamond Joe Quimby 

 

Captain Sideshow Bob suggested Bobland. Other crew members (guess which ones) suggested 

Wiggumville, Flanderosa, Skinnertown, Isle of Chalmers, Dondilinger Isle, and Mount McClure. 

As the debate continued, no one seemed to be watching the ship. Suddenly, the ship lurchedé 

then stood still. As everyone regained their balance, they looked and saw that they had beached 

themselves on the mountainous island. Oops. This would be annoying to remedy. Luckily, they 



had not wrecked. The crew departed the ships and set up camp on the shore. It was going to take 

a while to drag those ships back out to sea. The land looked inviting enough for a short layover. 

 

  
As the officers discussed their plans, Shipôs Musician Disco Stu said ñDisco Stu donôt know 

what to do ï I see some smoke and it aint no joke.ò 

 

  
Sure enough! The curls of smoke were  coming from a nearby spot, hidden in the palm trees. 

This was a bit disconcertingé what, or who, was just beyond those trees?  



 

  
Hopefully nothing THIS scary! 

 

Clancy Wiggum gathered a few of the bravest souls to begin a search pattern. Could it be a forest 

fire? People? Aliens? It was anyoneôs guess. This was certainly a pivotal moment for the crew: 

would they encounter danger or adventure? The six who went with Wiggum and Bob were 

nervous but hopeful. Anytime one is up against unknowns, there is some amount of trepidation. 

Any reasonable person would be cautious when so far from home, isolated, and facing unknown 

circumstances. Each foot forward, the crew moved deeper into unknown territory. Trained to be 

merchants and sailors, these unlikely explorers were ill-equipped and ill-prepared to stake out 

and protect claims of new territory. Each hoped that the smoke was simply a natural fire ï and 

not the camp of some unknown enemy. The tension mounted with each footfall. They knew 

every second brought them closer to a pivotal moment ï one which could be unexpected and 

quite dangerous. After all, there was that prophecy of danger coming from the east soon after the 

loss of the Schulmericho Expedition. Long seconds melted into tedious minutes as the small 

group moved in ever-wider arcs, methodically exploring the land all around the point upon 

which they landed. Then, across a clearing, sharp-eyed Lenny Leonard noticed something 

unusual ï and most certainly unexpected. 

 

  
Lenny Leonard 



 

It was a sign: 

 

 
 

WHAT??!! WHAT??!! How can this be?! Where were they?! Who was here?! Panic was about 

to ensue. Wiggum was already girding himself up for a sprint back to the boats. The silence was 

deafening ï then, each team member could hear only his own pounding heartbeat. What was 

going on here? Each second seemed composed of a thousand minutes as time ground to a halt. In 

what seemed like an eternity, but was really only a few more seconds, level-headed Seymour 

Skinner made an observation: ñNew Atkinos? Thereôs no New Atkinos.ò 

 

  
Seymour Skinner 



 

He continued, ñIf we can read this sign, it is someone we know. Perhaps this is a joke. Or, 

perhaps it is a new settlement of some kind. Either way, since we can read the sign and it is 

welcoming, I say we should continue on and see what we find.ò The fear passed, washing away 

and relief flowed through each oneôs veins. It was decided. Move on. And move on they did. 

 

They reached the far side of the clearing and saw a structure. There were people here ï of some 

sort. This would be a profound discovery! 

 

 
 It didnôt look like much ï but this was a major discovery! 

 

And, just over to the side, more. 

 



 
 

  



They caught sight of something. This one thing settled for sure that they had found the lost 

Schulmericho Expeditioné 

 

 
 

As they approached the settlement, startled residents saw them coming, dropped whatever they 

were doing, and rushed toward them, screaming in delighted surprise! The rescue had finally 

happened! The survivors had been found at long, long last! A very emotional scene followed, as 

the scouting party met the survivors, who related their struggle for survival in great detail. Soon, 

hundreds of survivors, now residents, and shiphands were having an impromptu reunion party. 

As daylight began to wane, local leader Professor John Frink showed Captain Sideshow Bob the 

fields and homes which comprised the village. 

 

  
Professor Frink  

 



Sideshow Bob was duly impressed at what he saw. 

 

 
 Abundant fields 

 

 
 The settlement of New Atkinos  


