
 

 

 

 

 

SAMPLE SCRIPT 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE ONE 
SFX: “The Ship” (#14) 

We are aboard the Hispaniola. Sailors are dotted around, some working, some idling. To 
one side, Doctor Livesey stands with Squire Trelawney, Mrs Trelawney and Captain 
Smollett, perusing a map.   

Jen steps forward and addresses the audience.  

Jen It all started with a treasure map. I know! How amazing is that? A real-life 
treasure map. I found it on Billy Bones when he died at our inn: a map, a 
small bag of doubloons and a whole lot of empty rum bottles.   

 And now I’m here, on the Hispaniola, on my way to a mysterious, 
unknown island. (pause) Sounds welcoming, right? 

Long John Silver has made his way over to Jen, accompanied by his parrot, Cap’n Flint.  

Long John Who are you talking to? 

Jen Erm, no-one.  

Cap’n Flint No-one, no-one.  

Long John They say it’s a sign of madness, talking to yourself. That and checking for 
hairs on the palm of your hands.  

Jen immediately checks, then part way through realises what she is doing and pretends 
she is checking her nails. 

Long John (smiling) Ha, nice try!  

He moves to the side of the ship and starts pulling in a net. Jen watches him, curious.  



Mrs Trelawney and Doctor Livesey have made their way over to Jen, along with Mrs 
Trelawney’s young maid, Joyce, who is holding a parasol over her mistress. 

Mrs T’awney Keep an eye on that one, dear. Both eyes in fact.  

Jen Why? He seems nice enough.  

Mrs T’awney Kittens are nice. Or a glass of wine at sundown. Long John Silver is 
neither of those.  

Joyce I wonder if he actually wears long johns? You know, just over his real leg. 
Do you think that’s how he got the name? 

Mrs T’awney Quiet, Joyce. You’re not here to wonder, you’re here to hold my parasol.  

Joyce Yes, Miss.  

Jen I wonder how he lost his other leg? 

Mrs T’awney Gambling, I imagine.  

Dr Livesey Erm, I wouldn’t have thought so, Agnes.  

Mrs T’awney Well, you’re the doctor, Eileen, you know more about these things than 
me. But I do know his sort: they’d gamble both their arms and both their 
legs if it brought them riches.  

Squire Trelawney, along with Captain Smollett, has walked over. He addresses his wife.  

Squire T Darling, you really must keep these thoughts to yourself. Sound travels 
far in the sea air, and gossip travels even further.  

Mrs T’awney I don’t trust the man, and I don’t care who knows it.  

Captain S Well from my perspective, he’s been nothing but helpful. I was worried I 
might have a few difficulties with this new crew, but he won’t tolerate a 
word of complaining from any of them. Funny to think he’s only a cook.  

Squire T A fine one, too. His dumplings are delicious.  

He observes the look of surprise on his wife’s face.  

Squire T Though nothing like yours, my dear.  

Mrs T’awney I should think not. 

Squire T (quietly, to Captain Smollett) His are actually edible! 

Jen Israel Hands says Long John lost his leg in a fight to the death with a 
shark.  

Joyce I wonder who won?  



Mrs T’awney Quiet, girl. And steady that parasol, it’s not a kite.  

Dr Livesey I’d be surprised if that’s true.  

Mrs T’awney Of course it’s true, it looks nothing like a kite.   

Dr Livesey The shark, my dear: Long John’s leg. (to Jen) I think, Jen, that it’s far more 
likely it became infected after an accident.  

Jen Would it be rude to ask him? 

Dr Livesey I think it probably would, yes. Now, who’s for a spot of tea? 

Mrs T’awney Oooh, absolutely.  

Squire T I’ll come if there are biscuits.  

Captain S (looking around) All seems pretty quiet up here. Why not!  

He calls over to the First Mate, Mr Arrow.  

Captain S Mr Arrow.  

Mr Arrow comes over. He is clueless and clearly a little tipsy.  

Captain S Do you think you can manage up here? 

Mr Arrow Aspolutely, Captain.  

Captain S Have you been drinking? 

Mr Arrow Aspolutely not. Neeeever touch the stuff.  

Captain S (uncertain) Right. Well, keep a close eye on things.  

Mr Arrow Aspol … yes, Captain.  

The Captain and others start to exit. Dr Livesey remembers Jen and turns back.  

Dr Livesey Jen, you’re welcome to join us.  

Jen Thank you, but I’m not a big tea drinker. Plus I’m feeling a little, well … I 
think it best that I stay in the fresh air.  

Dr Livesey Of course.  

Dr Livesey nods and exits. Jen looks over to where Long John Silver is talking to a couple 
of sailors.  

Job Anderson, the bo’sun (boatswain), comes over to Jen.   

Job Mighty interested in our Long John, aren’t you lass!  

Jen What? Erm, no, just … pondering.   



Ginger Mason overhears and calls over. Salty McGee, Fingers and Chippy Fry listen in.   

Ginger It doesn’t pay to ponder too deeply. Not when it comes to Long John 
Silver.  

Jen Do you know him well? 

Ginger As well as anyone. Which is not to say that I do, no.  

Salty  I’ve known the man for fifteen years. He’s a good man, loyal to his 
friends and respectful to his enemies.  

Jen He has enemies? Why? 

Salty (backtracking) Enemies? Sorry, I meant … anemones. He’s a big fan. If 
any get caught, he always throws them straight back in. Yes, very 
respectful to anemones.  

Jen O … kay.  

Chippy Long John Silver is a good man to know. Just … don’t get on the wrong 
side of him, that’s all.  

Music starts. Long John remains on stage, perhaps gutting a fish (or peeling a potato), 
but doesn’t take part in the song, and clearly isn’t hearing what is sung! 

 

END OF SAMPLE SCRIPT 

 


