The Storm Hawks are looking
through the Cyclonians’
rubbish.

sAR Let’s see what's
LR\ fere
vl

Hey! Yorga Juicel
I love Yorga Juicel

[ want to go back
to the Condorl

A storm is coming. e i One minute ...
Let’s go now! \ What's this?

The Cyclonians are
doing something herel

This is a bad storm.
Let’s fly!

You go to the Condor!
See you therel

The map flies away in the
storm.

FPiper sees the map again.

This storm is
dangerous!




