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Terr Ic&t')_gri'it'a,' 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 néesssCommanded by

greenhorn Captain Bob Terwilliger, often refe
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 wasb@ 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 wa not watching where the ship was goingnd neither was the crew. They were all
focused on performing the whole score of the



Captain fASi deshowoi p&fechforshamwe businesg!r eat v oi ce

Meanwhile,theship sailed farther and farther off course. When the evening was done, First Mate
Ceci | ASi deshowo Ter wirother, goted that thetstars seems & litiout 6 s
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.

y



AWWWWWWWEé .

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 fordvike the Schulmericho expedition? It was going to be

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

El ement aryé

Cue soundt r ac knéstyivdfes colorrrad ensménmmrmi e s € . 0

What was that he saw on the distance? Was it a bird? Was itapland2Waéy dono6ét have
pl anes. Never mind. YoutadirddWsasitawhae® Washtal1965 Tak e
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?

Finaly'Bobés moment to shine! As the ships were u
dropped anchor. Three rowboats were sent out. It seems as if they stumbled upon some sandbars;
sandbars studded with jagged rockand, more importantly, ship debrisethad 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 SJ3-Bya-O-MITE, which has been

missing even longer. Or, dare he dream it, the holy grail of sbgksr SchulmerichaVhat a

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

Luckily, one of t hwerses immarisetalvade.fl suppese with & greenhare | |
captain | ike Si de sngdAmyhoB,hdexaminésahe Wwreckageagdo od t h
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 othestide. They saw a mountainous island ahead of them. Interesting, but not
thrilling. But, one deckhand saw something!

Deck swabber Nelson Muntz called outé ALooky

It wasé cur |l s oiforsemeonkeves burBingreamethingmrgthat island. Who
could it be? Aliens?

Oré even more boldé survivors of t he f amous

S



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

worked their way into a treacherous gap in th
todayi they made it through unscathed. Themwavaters on the other side were quite tranquil.
And, the | arge mountainous island was dead ah

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 Wirdl
Represenat i ve ADi amondo Joe Qui mby suggested Spri

il

Diamond Joe Quimby

Captain Sideshow Bob ggested Bobland. Other crew members (guess which ones) suggested
Wiggumville, Flanderosa, Skinnertown, Isle of Chalmers, Dondilingerdsié Mount McClure.

As the debate continued, no one seemed to be
then $ood 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 réonedly, they



had not wrecked. The crew departed the ships and set up camp on th# slasgoing 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 t hifebDirs d a%tsy d&dn @td sl
what to do' | see some smoke and it aint no jake

Sure enough! The curls of smokere coming from a nearby spot, hidden in the palm trees.
This was a bit disconcertingé what, or who, w



Hopefully nothing THIS scary!

Clancy Wiggum gathered a few of the bravest souls to begin a search pattern. Could it be a forest
fire? Peopl e? Al i e mhiswastettainlya@votal mogment ferdhe creywu e s s .
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 causiavhen 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 exploneree illequipped and Hprepared to stake out

and protectlaims of new territory. Each hoped that the smoke was simply a natuiiabfick

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

every second brought them closer to a pivotal mofhenie which could be unexpecteada

quite dangerous. After all, there was that prophecy of danger coming from the east soon after the
loss of the Schulmericho Expeditidrong seconds melted into tedious minutes as the small

group moved in evewider arcs, methodically exploring the laalllaround the point upon

which they landed. Then, across a clearing, skggal Lenny Leonard noticed something

unusuall and most certainly unexpected.

f

Lenny Leonard




It was asign:

WEL 'O TIHEK

COMMONWEALTH OF
NEW ATKINOS

WHAT??!l 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 Boatsilence was
deafening 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 seconelshéaxded Seymour
Skinner made NewAtokisrea sv7a Néewdenrke Giso sn. 00

Seymour Skinnr



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

wel comi ng, | say we shoul d c o rmpassed, washimpawagnd s e
and relief flowed through each oned6s veins. |

They reached the far side of the clearing and saw a structure. There were pedptd berse
sort. This would be a profound discovery!

't di dnot Tilbatthikwas arkagor dimeovety!

And, just over to the side, more.






They caught sight of something. This one thing settled for surehinahtad found the lost
Schul mericho Expeditionée

As they approached the settlement, startled residents saw thengcdropped 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, whiated 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 horas which comprised the village.

Professor Frink



Sideshow Bob was duly impressed at what he saw.

Abundant fields

The settlement of New Atkinos



