
		
			








	







	
	
		
	
	
		
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			 
		
	
	
		 
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
		
			
				
			
		
		
			
				
					
						
					
					
						
					
					
						
							
					
				
			
		
		
			
				
					
				
				
					
				
			
		
	


			

			[image: ]

		

	
		
			


































	




















	
	
		
	
	
		
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
	
	
		3
	
	
		
			
		
		
			
		
	
	
		TO PASS 
	
	
		T
	
	
		HE 
	
	
		T
	
	
		IME WHILE A
	
	
		T
	
	
		 SEA,
	
	
		 
	
	
		sailors often sang songs called chanties, which told stories of 
	
	
		life on the ocean and celebrated legendary captains. A favorite 
	
	
		chanty was about a notorious pirate who was the scourge of the 
	
	
		British Navy.
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		T
	
	
		 
	
	
		his 
	
	
		song was just one of many that poked fun at the 
	
	
		desperate attempts of the king’s men to capture the 
	
	
		elusive Captain Jack Sparrow. They had come close many times, 
	
	
		first at Port Royal and later at Tortuga. But somehow Jack 
	
	
		always managed to get away. Always that was, until today.
	
	
		News spread that Sparrow had been captured not on the 
	
	
		ocean but in London. Considering his years of piracy on the
	
	
		high seas tormenting the Royal Navy, the arrest of Jack Sparrow 
	
	
		was big news.
	
	
		 
	
	
		On 
	
	
		the day of his trial, the courtroom filled with people 
	
	
		who booed and hissed as he was led into the room with a black 
	
	
		hood over his head. 
	
	
		 
	
	
		They’
	
	
		d all heard of Jack’s exploits as a pirate of the 
	
	
	
		because the prisoner beneath the hood wasn’t Jack! 
	
	
		 
	
	
		“I 
	
	
		told you the name is Gibbs,” the man pleaded when the 
	
	
		jailer removed the hood. “Joshamee Gibbs!”
	
	
		 
	
	
		No one believed him. After all, it would be just like a  
	
	
		pirate 
	
	
		to lie.
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J
oshamee Gibbs was a pirate, but not one worthy of a 
hanging. He was once first mate on the
 Black Pearl
 and 
had come to London looking for Jack. Somehow he’d been 
mistaken for his friend and arrested.
 
J
ust then, the Honorable Justice Smith walked into the 
courtroom wearing a robe and powdered wig. However, there 
was something odd about him. He didn’t act prim and proper 

held a handkerchief in front of his face so that no one could get 
a good look at him. When he moved it out of the way for just a 
moment, Gibbs could not believe his eyes. 
 
J
ustice Smith was actually Captain Jack Sparrow. Somehow 
the pirate had taken the place of the judge and was now 
impersonating him. 
 
J
ack banged his gavel to call the court to order. Once 
everyone quieted down, he skipped the trial altogether and 
ordered the guards to take Gibbs directly to the prison at the 
Tower of London. The crowd began to riot, and many of them 
threw shoes, fruit, and whatever else they could find at Jack. 
He threw some of it back at them before rushing out of the
courtroom.
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8
 
O

paddy wagon. For a man used to life on the sea, prison 
was a cruel fate. A few moments later Jack got into the back 
with Gibbs, who figured that Jack had also been captured.
 
“
Crikey!” he said upon seeing his friend. “Now we’re both 
off to prison.”
 
J

plan to rescue Gibbs. “Not to worry, I’ve paid off the driver,” 
he assured him. “In ten minutes we should be outside of 
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9
Londontown. Then it’s just a matter of finding a ship.”
Joshamee smiled. He couldn’t count how many times Jack 
had saved his life. 
Sparrow asked him how his troubles had started, and Gibbs 
said that he’d come to London because he’d heard Jack was 
there assembling a crew. 
 
“
Am not,” Jack said, wondering how such a rumor had 
gotten started.
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B
ut that’s what I heard,” Joshamee replied. “Jack Sparrow’s  
in London with a ship and looking for a crew. Fact 
is, you’re signing men tonight at a pub called the Captain’s 
Daughter.”
 
“
Am not,” Jack said again in frustration. “Truth is Jack 
Sparrow arrived in town just this morning to rescue Joshamee 
Gibbs from one appointment with the gallows.”
 
G
ibbs nodded and thanked his friend. 
 
J
ack didn’t like the fact that someone was pretending to be 
him. He was already in enough trouble for the things he actually 
did. He didn’t need an imposter getting him blamed for others 
that he didn’t.  
 
“What 
about you?” Gibbs asked Jack. “Last I heard you were 
bent on finding the Fountain of Youth. Any luck?”
For hundreds of years, explorers and sailors had searched for 
the Fountain. According to legend, anyone who drank from the 
freshwater spring would regain their youth and energy. Whoever 
controlled the Fountain could live forever.
 
J
ack gave a wry smile as he pulled out a map and showed it 
to Gibbs. “I’ll taste those waters,” Jack replied. “Mark my words.”
“
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