  

Creeping around the jungle in Singapore, Captain Jack Sparrow and his crew were as happy as Larry and full of hope. If they heard anything Marty, the smallest and probably the smartest of the crew, would shoot in that direction. Jack heard and saw a quick flash of something in the trees. It was one of the seven great pirate lords, Sao Feng. He was not going to get away this time. Immediately Jack told Gibbs, the captain’s assistant, to loop his rope over the tree and tie it onto another tree. When that was done, Jack took the loose end and told Marty to shoot the tied part. Marty shouted, “You’re mad!” Jack proclaimed, “ If I wasn’t this would probably never work,” and off he went as quick a hare. The race was on.


He could see Feng’s shadow just then. He caught Sao, pulled him round, bang! He was dead. Almost immediately he jumped down from the tree. His crew did not look good. Marty said worryingly  “Look at your hand, Cap’in”. It was the black spot. Davy Jones was coming to get him. After that, almost stumbling on every word, Jack shouted, “ Let’s go where no scallywag who sailed the Seven Seas will ever find us : The Bermuda Triangle”. 

         They landed and assumed they were where no chap would ever think of going even if they had 20 screws loose. It wasn’t the triangle they landed in, but all Jack cared about was who was that in the distance. It was Davy Jones. It was man for man, crew for crew, pirate lord for pirate. All of a sudden everybody just charged and took out their cutlasses and started roaring. Immediately it all went black. When they opened their eyes, they were in the locker. They all started to run at each other but Jack tripped on a chest: the Dead Man’s Chest. He opened it and found a heart. He stabbed it with his lucky bird’s feather. They all collapsed and were never seen again!

The end
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