0o on, because
e can't turn




“Fifteen
men on the dead
man's chest -

Yo fo ho,
and a bottle

of rum!”




“Uead men
don't bite.”



“Geawarq hol
Hang the treasure!
It's the glory
of the sea that
has turned
my head.”



“There's never
a man looRed
me befween the
eyes and seen a
good day
afterwaras...”
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