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The Storm Hawks are looking 
through the Cyclonians’ 
rubbish.

Let’s see what’s 
here …

Hey! Yorga Juice! 
I love Yorga Juice!

I want to go back 
to the Condor!

A storm is coming. 
Let’s go now!

One minute … 
What’s this?

This storm is 
dangerous! 
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The map flies away in the 
storm.

The Cyclonians are 
doing something here!

I’ve got it!

Oh no!

This is a bad storm. 
Let’s fly!

You go to the Condor!  
See you there!

Piper sees the map again.


