AUDITION PIECE 1: CAPTAIN COCKLE

CAPTAIN COCKLE: Ahoy there shipmates! My name is Captain Cockle and I'm
going to tell you the story of pirates, monsters and treasure. Of goodies and baddies
and a dead man’s vest. And of course, as with all good pantos...love.

We begin our tale on the Caribbean island of Duston in the bar of the local tavern:
The Short Ship. A terrible deed has been done to the landlord. So now his poor wife
and daughter are in need of help if they are to solve the riddle of the dead man’s
vest!

Welcome to the Caribbean!

AUDITION PIECE 2: EUDBETTA

EUDBETTA: (CRYING IN TO HER HANDKERCHIEF) Oh my laverly husband gorn!
Taken away from me in the prime of his life. What am | to do? (She slowly realises
the audience are there). Ooooh, excuse me, | didn’t see you all sat there. | didn’t
realise my Diddy was so popular! Hello everyone, hello boys and girls. (Usual
audience and cast member to and fro). Well | expect you all want to know who | am?
My name is Mrs Duck but you can call me Eudbetta. | am the landlady of this ‘ere
tavern The Short Ship. Always a warm and friendly welcome here ladies and
gentlemen and it's at the heart of the local pirate community. Nice pirates of course.
A harbour for loveable villains and rogues (gesturing to the three visible pirates). A
place of peace and calm away from all the troubles of the world. You know, trumped
up politics and the price of rum. These pirates have all come to the tavern to pay
their respects to my dear departed husband Diddy Duck.

PIRATES: Did he duck?

EUDBETTA : No he bloomin’ didn’t! (wailing) An ‘orrible nasty pirate cut ‘is ‘ead orf
with a cutlass! (waits for an ahhhhh from the audience) | said an ‘orrible nasty pirate
cut ‘is ‘ead orf with a cutlass. (Ahhhhhs from the audience). That’s better...it's always
good to get your ahhhhs out! Anyway, there was my Diddy, making his way back
from the port of Duston when suddenly he was pounced on by some evil pirates who
shouted ‘off with the head of Diddy Duck!

AUDITION PIECE 3: CAPTAIN JACK, WILL, PETE, WILLIE, JAKE, SAM, DAN,
LARRY

CAPTAIN JACK: (To audience) Ahoy there shipmates. (Audience response) | said
ahoy there shipmates. (Audience response) That’s better. Do you like me ship? Ain’t
she a beauty? Me and The Jolly Rogered here have had many an adventure
together. | know she doesn’t look like much, she’s getting on a bit... but don’t be
fooled. She can keep up with the best of them.




WILL: Captain Jack! What's that smell?

CAPTAIN JACK: That’ll be the rum and curried beans, Will. Not a good combination.
Right you bunch of bilge rats. Splice the main brace. (Crew look busy) C’'mon lads...
look lively. The Jolly Rogered won'’t sail on her own. You’re all a part of this crew me
ole shipmates!

SONG: SHIVER MY TIMBERS

CAPTAIN JACK: Aaarghhh...there’s no life like a pirates life me hearties. (Wind and
sea sound effects) You can’t beat the sound of the ocean. [Brief clip of Carribean
Queen by Billy Ocean].This is what we need...a good breeze to push us along. How
you doing Pete?

PEGLEG PETE: The sails are holding up Captain.

CAPTAIN JACK: (Fetches out compass) We need to head South Willie.

ONE EYED WILLIE: I wish you hadn’t said that! (Pete’s leg does a jig).
CAPTAIN JACK: Sorry Pete | forgot.

ONE EYED WILLIE: Changing course Captain.

CAPTAIN JACK: Mind that sandbank Willie. Keep that one good eye on the job.
CUTTHROAT JAKE:(Stepping forward, very camp) Captain, Captain.

CAPTAIN JACK: What is it Jake?

CUTTHROAT JAKE: This wind’s doing my hair no good at all.

CAPTAIN JACK: Don’t be such a big girl’s blouse. We’'re all men on this ship.

SCURVY SAM: (Stepping forward) Are you ready for some more curried beans
Captain?

CUTTHROAT JAKE: Oh | could do with something hot inside me.

CAPTAIN JACK: | think we’ve got enough wind up here for the time being Sam. If
they have any more I'll have no sails left. Dan...what’s up with you? You’ve got a
pained look on your face.

DRIPPY DAN: You'd have a pained look on your face if you had my complaint!
CAPTAIN JACK: What's up?

DRIPPY DAN: | can’t...(Ma Na Ma Na clip)

LOFTY LARRY: We’re making good passage Captain.

WILL: Not long now...I can smell land.

SCURVY SAM: No that's me...I've been peeling potatoes.

CUTTHROAT JAKE: All this saltwater. It's doing nothing for my complexion.
DRIPPY DAN: No but it's working wonders on my (Ma Na Ma Na clip).



LOFTY LARRY: So tell me Captain....what'’s this Captain Knuckleblood like...is he
nasty?

DRIPPY DAN: Yeah... tell us Jack... what's he like?

AUDITION PIECE 4: CAPTAIN JACK AND DIDDY DUCK

CAPTAIN JACK : | think you’ve got some explaining to do Diddy me ole mate. You
see your brother... well... he’s pushing up daisies.

DIDDY : Pushing up Daisy’s what?

CAPTAIN JACK : Crikey mate... he croaked, popped his clogs... he’s brown bread.
The thing is... we thought it was you.

DIDDY : No, not me Jack.
CAPTAIN JACK : So what happened? You better start explaining.
EUDBETTA SLOWLY COMES ROUND

DIDDY : Well there | was, leaving the Port of Duston with some fish for our tea when
| bumps into that no good brother of mine, Donald. He was heading into the Short
Ship pub, and he asks me to join him. Well | thought it'd be rude of me not to partake
of a little rum with him. The thing is, as | waved him farewell, who should | meet but
Henry Pollock and the rest of the Saints team!

CAPTAIN JACK : Pollock?!
DIDDY : Yes Jack.
CAPTAIN JACK : That's what | thought you said.

DIDDY : Anyway, one thing led to another and | ended up getting legless with them. |
daren’t come home so I've been sleeping it off on Henry’s sofa. Please don't tell the
missus Jack.

CAPTAIN JACK : | don’t have to mate. I'm afraid she’s heard every word.

AUDITION PIECE 5: SHARKFIN AND WHALEBONE

SHARKEFIN: This one’s got a strong mind Whalebone. I'll extract the information we
need from here. What’s your name matey?

AUDIENCE MEMBER RESPONDS

SHARKFIN: Okay...keep still. This will only take a moment. (Pauses and then starts
to shake) | can feel it coming through Whalebone me ole mate.

WHALEBONE: Good, good. What are they thinking? Tell me, tell me.



SHARKEFIN: They think this part of the pantomime is pants and whoever wrote it
should walk the plank!

WHALEBONE: Nooooo, really?

SHARKEFIN: Yes...and they wish they were at home watching Eastenders instead of
you and me making fools of ourselves.

WHALEBONE: That’s so unfair. (Starts to cry).

SHARKFIN: Whalebone don’t blubber. Ha, ha...get it? Don’t blubber. Oh never mind.
Right hang on I've got something else coming through.

WHALEBONE: What is it, what is it?

SHARKFIN: Ahhhh, it seems that Captain Jack Marrow and several of his friends are
coming this way and are going to try and take the treasure.

WHALEBONE: Who? That scallywag will not get past us, Sharkfin. Quickly, we must
tell the boss!

THEY GET BACK ON TO THE STAGE AND ADDRESS THE AUDIENCE.
SHARKEFIN: Do you lot know who lives here?

WHALEBONE: Well do ya?

SHARKFIN: This is the place that all pirates want to find.

WHALEBONE: It’s the location of the greatest treasure ever known.

SHARKFIN: It is said that the riches that are to be found here can retire a pirate for
life.

WHALEBONE: Pay attention everyone.
SHARKEFIN: This is the home to DAVY JONES!!

AUDITION PIECE 6: CAPTAIN HARRY CARRY, PRIVATE PARTS AND PRIVATE
DANCER

PRIVATE PARTS: | don't like the look of this Captain.
PRIVATE DANCER: Yeah Captain, it's giving me the creeps.

CAPTAIN HARRY CARRY: Call yourself the King’s finest? What are you like men?
So those foolish rogues thought they could stop us with a couple of boy scout’s knots
ay? It was a good job that lovely Caribbean lass sailed by and cut us free. What do
you say Private?

PRIVATE PARTS; Absolutely Captain. She was ace with a knife.
PRIVATE DANCER: Perhaps she was a Swiss Army wife.




PRIVATE PARTS AND DANCER LAUGH
CAPTAIN HARRY CARRY: Pay attention you two.
PRIVATE PARTS AND PRIVATE DANCER: Yes Captain.

CAPTAIN HARRY CARRY: Now | overheard Jack say that they were coming here to
claim the treasure. Now | reckon they should arrive pretty soon, so all | have to do is
wait for him to fall into my arms.

PRIVATE PARTS: A little romantic don’t you think sir?
PRIVATE DANCER: A lot romantic I'd say Captain.
CAPTAIN HARRY CARRY: Silence you two.

AUDITION PIECE 7: JACK, WILL, ELIZABETH, DAVY JONES, EUDBETTA

EUDBETTA: Now there’s a stroke of good luck folks. Those slimy no good monsters
have chased off Captain Harry Carry and his Privates thinking he was our handsome
Captain Jack.

ELIZABETH: Yes...such a fortunate twist to the tale ay folks?
CAPTAIN JACK: At last we’ve made it to the home of Davy Jones’s knockers.

ELIZABETH : (Turns to the audience) Are you all OK? You look like you've seen a
ghost.

WILL : No they don't.
ELIZABETH : Yes they do.
AUDIENCE INTERACTION

CAPTAIN JACK : No they don't...they look like they’ve seen Davy Jones. Have you
seen Davy Jones boys and girls?

AUDIENCE: Yes.

DAVY JONES SLOWLY EMERGES BUT FREEZES WHEN EVERYONE TURNS
ROUND

HE’S BEHIND YOU ROUTINE.

WILL : You must shout louder...where did you see Davy Jones?

EUDBETTA : You’re pulling my petticoat...he’s not there.

ELIZABETH : They wouldn’t lie to us kids...would you kids? Where is Davy Jones?
CAPTAIN JACK : Where?

DAVY JONES STEPS FORWARD



DAVY JONES: Behind you, are you deaf? (Scary laughter). Argh Captain Jack
Marrow. I've been expecting you.

CAPTAIN JACK : Ohhhhh... errrrr. Dr. Jones | presume?

DAVY JONES: Dr Jones? My name isn’t Indiana.

EUDBETTA : No he’s that bloke Davy Jones from The Monkees.
BRIEF DANCE TO WE’'RE THE MONKEES BY THE MONKEES
DAVY JONES: How very dare you?

CAPTAIN JACK : Aaaarrr Davy Jones me ole mate...that’s it. Well fancy meeting you
here.

WILL : Nice knockers by the way.
DAVY JONES: | beg your pardon?

TINSEL CURTAINS PART AND REVEAL TWO LARGE DOORS EACH WITH BIG
BRASS DOOR KNOCKERS

EUDBETTA : Look...nice knockers.
ELIZABETH : Oh yes, very nice knockers.

DAVY JONES: Now listen, you bunch of wimps. No one has ever successfully taken
my treasure by cunning wit and definitely never by force. | suggest you refund all
these people their money, and tell them to go because the story ends here.

WILL : Your manners disgust me Davy Jones. (Raises his sword and challenges
Davy Jones) How ‘bout you?

DAVY JONES: Ha! Just like your father, Big Buckle Bob. | will make you a servant to
my underworld.

AUDITION PIECE 8: WHELK, CLAM, MUSSEL, SCAMPI, CAPTAIN
KNUCKLEBLOOD

WHELK: (Waving the vest in the air) At last, we’ve got the vest!
CLAM: Yes Captain...you sure showed Diddy Duck.

MUSSEL: Did he duck?

CAPTAIN KNUCKLEBLOOD: (Laughing loudly) No he bloomin’ didn’t!
SCAMPI: So now we’ve got the vest what are we going to do with it?

CAPTAIN KNUCKLEBLOOD: (Takes vest from Whelk) All in good time matey. But
first (looks into the audience) | see we’ve got company. Let’s have a butchers at this
‘orrible lot.



WHELK, CLAM, MUSSEL AND SCAMPI MOVE TO THE FRONT OF THE STAGE.

CAPTAIN KNUCKLEBLOOD: Now you lot, take a good luck at my motley crew.
These lads are proper pirates, not like Captain Jack Marrow’s bunch of amateurs.
These boys have done more porridge than the three bears. And me, I'm Captain
Knuckleblood, captain of the good ship The Scurvy Squirrel, and I’'m as ‘ard as a
coffin nail. If you so much look at me you’ll be waking up with your elbows touching
crushed velvet. Know what | mean? This ‘ere is Whelk...served time in Duston nick
for driving without due care and attention. He hit a speed bump down the main road
at such speed, he took off at Eldean Road and didn’t land until he got to the Co-op.
And over here is Clam...he’s spent time in Gartree Prison for pinching Badger John’s
bowling balls and using ‘em as cannonballs. This mean looking pirate is Mussel. He’s
just escaped Moreton Pinkney Prison. Instead of using the village speed gun for
catching cars racing through the village he used a musket. Put a hole through
Debbie’s kitchen window while poor Brian was feeding the cats. Debbie’s pussy
hasn’t been the same since. And finally this ‘ere is Scampi. He’s on the run from the
British Army for stealing the takings from The Short Ship. Only trouble is they spotted
him on CCTV and they know who they’re looking for.

AUDITION PIECE 9: JACK AND BIG BUCKLE BOB

CAPTAIN JACK: It can’t be...is it...is it really you...Big Buckle Bob? | thought you’d
been killed by Davy Jones.

BIG BUCKLE BOB: Not killed, Jack... only captured and made to serve in his dark
underworld. And | don’t mind telling you Jack it’s a horrible place... permanent doom
and gloom... a bit like The Houses of Parliament. Nobody laughs or smiles.
Everything about Davy Jones’s underworld is evil and depressing. Actually a lot like
the Houses of Parliament. (Clutching his throat) Sometimes it’s hard to breathe as
his dark presence engulfs you.

CAPTAIN JACK: So what have you come here for...fresh air?

BIG BUCKLE BOB: This is no time for jokes Jackie boy. I've come to warn yer Jack.
Davy Jones is looking for yer because someone stole his vest, and rumour has it you
know where it is!

CAPTAIN JACK: (Incredulously) Who, me?

BIG BUCKLE BOB: Yes you Jack Marrow...I've been watching you and your plans to
use my son, young Will Turnup, as part of your crew to recapture the vest and find
the treasure. I’'m warning you Jack Marrow. If anything happens to my little Willie
you’ll have me to answer to!

CAPTAIN JACK: You have my word Bob, | won’t let anything happen to young Will.
And when | get my hands on the treasure... and | will get my hands on it... I'll see
him alright.



BIG BUCKLE BOB: Ah, the treasure. The treasure of Davy Jones’s Knockers. You'll
need to know the secret to opening those knockers Jack. | hope you don'’t think you
can just waltz into his domain and swipe the treasure without him putting up a fight.
Hasn't it crossed your mind that he might have support around his knockers? (Turns
to the audience) It's no joke people. I'm on about guards, evil mutant guards, that
have spent so much time in Davy Jones’s murky underworld that they only know
pain and suffering- and would only be too happy to share that pain with you Jack!



