
 

 

 

 

SAMPLE SCRIPT 

ACT TWO, SCENE FOUR 
SFX: “The Island” (#33) 

Jen and Ben Gunn are asleep beside a camp fire. After a few moments, Jen stirs and 
looks around her. She gets to her feet and takes a few steps towards the audience before 
addressing them. 

Jen I didn’t sleep well that night. I think it was probably the hard ground, 
though I’m not sure the nettle soup we’d had for dinner helped. Anyhow, 
at first light, I left Ben snoring and went to stretch my legs. (pause) It was 
a bad move.  

She starts to moves across the stage.  

Jen  I’d only gone a few hundred metres when, out of nowhere, Georgie 
Merry and her cronies appeared.  

Georgie Merry, Sal Johnson, Job Anderson and Tom Morgan step onto the stage from 
different directions, surrounding her, weapons out.  

Sal Less of the ‘cronies’, kid.   

Jen They had me surrounded. I was furious with myself for being so careless. 
Resistance was futile, and after a few punches to my midriff and kicks to 
my backside … 

Tom That was me. 

Jen … they searched me for the map.  

Georgie Merry searches her roughly for the map, then steps back empty handed.  

Merry Where is it?  

Jen I lost it.  

Sal Where? Show us. 



Job How can she show us if she’s lost it?  

Merry She hasn’t lost it. I know a liar when I see one. (to Jen) Where is it? 

Jen remains tight-lipped, glaring at Merry defiantly.  

Merry Fine. Tie her hands, and make it tight. Very tight. We’ll see if her tongue 
loosens when her hands turn blue.  

Sal and Tom tie her hands together.  

Jen (to audience) It’s true they weren’t that bright, but they certainly knew 
their knots. It was excruciating. Then they pushed me in front of them 
and frogmarched me across the island.  

Jen is pushed roughly ahead of the pirates and they walk.  

Jen We walked most of the day. It was a painful experience, made even 
worse by a constant stream of truly awful jokes.  

Job Right, here’s another. What does a sailor say during a shipwreck? (pause) 
Nothing, he just lets it sink in.  

The pirates laugh heartily.  

Jen (aside) See what I mean.  

Tom Okay, try this one on for size.  How do you communicate with a fish? 
(pause) Drop it a line.  

The pirates laugh heartily once more.  

Jen As the sun began to set, it was almost a relief to see Long John Silver step 
out of a stockade.  

They arrive at the stockade. Long John Silver steps forward. Others are dotted around on 
sentry duty.  

Long John Jen, my dear girl, you look exhausted. Get those ropes off her, give her a 
drink of water.  

Cap’n Flint Water.   

As Georgie Merry speaks, Jen’s hands are untied and a cup of water passed to her.  

Merry She’s played you for a fool, Silver. There’s no map on her: we searched 
her. She says she lost it.  

Long John Lost a treasure map? (to Jen) I don’t think so, my dear. I think you’ve 
been tricking us.  

Merry You, not us.   



Sal I say we kill her. Teach her a lesson.  

Long John She’s not going to learn much from that, Sal Johnson.  

Merry She deserves it. Come on, lads.  

Georgie Merry’s cronies grab hold of Jen. Job Anderson takes out her dagger.  

Long John Put that away, Job, before you hurt someone.  

Merry You’re done, Silver. We’re not taking orders from you no more. Finish her 
off, Job.  

Jen struggles desperately as they try to hold her still. Job moves in with his dagger.  

SFX: “Gun Shot” (#34) 

A gun shot goes off. Job Anderson cries out in pain, clutches at his chest, then falls down 
dead.  

All eyes turn to Long John Silver, his pistol still raised.   

Long John Nobody touches a hair on this girl’s head.  

Cap’n Flint Girls’ head.  

Merry You shot Job! 

Long John I did. And I’ll shoot you next Georgie Merry if there’s any more of this 
nonsense. We need Jen alive.  

Billy We need the map.    

Long John She is the map. She’ll lead us to the treasure. And in return, she will be 
kept safe, and given a good share of it too.  

Tom Not my share! 

Long John Your share is what I say it is. Now get back to your posts. We leave at first 
light.  

The pirates dissipate, some muttering under their breath.  

Long John Don’t you worry, my dear. You’ll be home soon enough. Come, have 
some food and get some rest.  

He leads her into the stockade, sits her on the ground and moves elsewhere. A couple of 
pirates stand close by, keeping a watchful eye on her. One of them runs his finger across 
his throat, as if to tell her that she’s dead. Jen looks up and around her, properly fearful 
for the first time, as music starts.  

 

END OF SAMPLE SCRIPT 


