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Reviewep By Cinpy COLLINS

The History Channel's recent documentary, True Caribbean
Pirates,was"truly” terrific! Piratically, speaking. I'm no expert, just
apirate enthusiast with some research time under me baldric. On the
heels of two very disappointing pirate documentaries not Jong ago.
I really, really liked this.

Infact, wealllike pirates. We laugh and make jokes about them,
enjoy imitating them, may cven think of them in a romantic,
swashbuckling, Errol Flynnsort of way. We have pirate festivalsall
over the place, and one day each year is dedicated to talking like them.
But actually, fife as a pirate was no pleasure cruise, certainly not for
the people they robbed, and sometimes not even the pirates them-
sclves, nor was it borne of any romantic notion. One of the program’s
commentators said that we shouldn’t whitewash history. They
certainly didn’t, especially when discussing Henry Morgan's torture
techniquesand Black Bart Roberts’viciousstreak--and Roberts couldn’t
even blame it on the booze since he didn’t drink!

They touched on the careers of Henry Morgan, Henry Jennings,
Blackbeard, Anne Bonney. Calico Jack Rackam, Mary Reed and
Bartholomew Roberts, relating where some of them came from and
how they ended up as pirates. It had anice evolution, if you will, of
how onc cvent sparked another to move the tide of piracy--and
—  suppression—forward, indicating why and when the Golden Age of
| Piracy ended. There were several commentators who shared their
knowledge, all of whom seemed very well versed in piratical,
historical, and naval matters, including No Quarter Given's Chris-
tine Lampe who looked like she was enjoying herself. Rumor has it
that Michael Lampe was one of the reenactors, but with all the action
in cach scene, I personally was never able to say "Aye, there he is!”

There were only acouple things that ran afoul in my mind. The
first was how often they showed Calico Jack’s flag, using it in what
Ifelt were inappropriate places. the wrong time period, primarily when
talking about the Spanish flect that went down off the Florida coast
about three years before Jack became captain. The other is the fact
that two different commentators used the word hung instead of
—  hanged when referring to piratical execution. Drapes are hung,
inanimate things are hung, people are hanged. But that's just
' something that bugs me...not necessarily spiritually or ecumenically,

but most definitely grammatically.

This, in my totally unprofessional opinion, was a documentary

well done with wonderful photography, beautiful ships, believable

— costumes, clear and undesstandable information, and I don’t think |

ever said, "Avast, me bucko, they got that wrong!" The History

Channe] makes thisdocumentary available for purchase on DVD, and

. would be anice addition to personal pirate libraries, especially those
just starting out.

.\ a '/‘)\11, 'f\

}‘.I‘

"\\ ,l:’

g Learn more about TCP at: WwW.HISTORYCHANNEL.COM/PIRATES
N - Click on "shop”in the upper right to buy DVDs for this and
other pirate documentaries.
=7 " Andforthose of you looking foerchael Lampe. he is in just

" about everyshipboardand dockside scene. on just about every pirate
N
. crew-he'sthe tall pirate not wearing glasses and without his beard
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By CAPTAIN ROBERTS -~ MAROONED

On June 9*through1th, half of the musical crew Marooned headed
up to the John Levique Pirate Days in Madeira Beach, Florida.
grand time was had. The event kicked off on Friday with a live radio —-
broadcastand was followed in the evening with the Pirates Ball at the local
VFW Hall. .

When we arrived, the party was in full swing and rollicking. The —.
place was filled with a motley assortment of captains and cutthroatswho
were all engaged in the three D’s (Dining, Drinking, and Dancing) that. —
make any party a success. The crowd was having a great timeand the
looked absolutely wonderful. Rumor is that it took three days to get the_.
VFW hall fully decked out for this party, and it really showed.

The next morning the event opened at 10 and the cast hit the ground A\
running. The groups there really made things pop. There were the West __
Coast Mutineers. On first impression, they are a good-looking group of ~ *
pirates which is always nice to see, but not really unique. Seeing them ~_
in action though (both onstage and off-stage prior to the show opening) -
showed us that there is a lot more to these folks than a bloody cutlass.

The WCM put on several fights throughout the day, contained -
within a rope-enclosed fight circle. With sixteen years of stage combat | {
experience, | tend to be pretty jaded. So it says something that | was
impressed. They take stage combat with all appropriate seriousness. =
When they get rolling it becomes a great display that really servesto get =
the crowd jazzed up. Far too often these types of events are subjected to
sloppy stage combat; this event wasn’t one of them.

Another of the great groups we got to see in action was the
phenomenal “ARRR, Ink.” This group, focused solely on interacting -
with the patrons puts to shame many groups that have been around far
longer than they. With a wide variety of prop gags ranging from groan-
inducing all the way to ale-out-the-nose uproariously funny, these folks
were at it without rest. They delighted in taking time for the children in
the crowd, swearing in groups of them as new pirates and giving out beads
andthe highly coveted pirate stickers. Highly original, highly funny, and
with the best rendition of the “walking the plank” gag that I've seen in a
long time, "ARRR, Ink.” was a real treat to watch.

That afternoon, the pirates invaded, with numerous pirate-filled
watercraft making passes along the docks with cannonsand small arms  __
blazing. Many of the locals (as well as some of the pirates) returned fire <
with a variety of water cannons, squirt guns, hoses, and, in one case, well- '
placed spray from a quick turning jet-ski. The crowds lined the dockside
boardwalk and loved every minute of it. Those who volunteered their
vessels for the invasion were just as much in the spirit of things as their 'Y
gun-toting cohorts.

One thing that did strike me was that the vendors seemed a bit sparse, —
While some of the vendors were certainly pirate oriented, others were
more street-fair oriented. One might think that this would have made the
shopping selections disappointing, but not so. The John's Pass Village
shops are filled with pirate t-shirts, toys, figures, and knick-knacks year
round, making the shopping quite a good deal of fun. Not only was the
shopping quite superb, but the vendors and shopkeepers alike were —
having fun and interacting with the pirates. Numerous shop employees .
were decked out in theirpirate best and everyone was really into the spirit —
of the event...even the people at the Bloodmobile who told me that if |
couldn’t donate MY blood | was welcome to donate someone else’s.  _

By Saturday afternoon, word of Tropical Depression #1 was —
beginning to spread and a bit of doubt was cast over Sunday’s festivities.
By Sunday morning one or two vendors had packed up and left fearing——
the forecasts of high winds and heavy rains. Sunday didindeed start out
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