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First Performance





Treasure Island in this adaptation was first performed on the Olivier stage of the National Theatre, London, on 3 December 2104, with the following cast:


 


Jim Hawkins Patsy Ferran


Grandma Gillian Hanna


Bill Bones Aidan Kelly


Dr Livesey Helena Lymbery


Squire Trelawney / Voice of Parrot Nick Fletcher


Mrs Crossley Alexandra Maher


Red Ruth Heather Dutton


Job Anderson Raj Bajaj


Silent Sue Lena Kaur


Black Dog Daniel Coonan


Blind Pew David Sterne


Captain Smollett Paul Dodds


Long John Silver Arthur Darvill


Lucky Micky Jonathan Livingstone


Joan the Goat Clare-Louise Cordwell


Israel Hands Angela de Castro


Dick the Dandy David Langham


Killigrew the Kind Alastair Parker


George Badger Oliver Birch


Grey Tim Samuels


Ben Gunn Joshua James


Shanty Singer Roger Wilson


Parrot Ben Thompson


 


Director Polly Findlay


Designer Lizzie Clachan Hand


Lighting Designer Bruno Poet


Music Dan Jones and John Tams


Sound Designer Dan Jones


Fight Director Bret Yount


Movement Jack Murphy


Illusionist Chris Fisher


Music Supervisor Matthew Scott


Music Director Theo Jamieson


Comedy Consultant Clive Mendus


Creative Associate Carolina Valdes


Company Voice Work Jeannette Nelson and Daniele Lydon


Staff Director Sam Caird



















Characters







ADMIRAL BENBOW INN


Jim Hawkins


a teenage girl dressed like a boy


Grandma Hawkins


a landlady who cannot spell


Doctor Livesey


a doctor and magistrate


Squire Trelawney


a squire with a big mouth


Mrs Crossley


drinker and churchgoer


Red Ruth


future crew member


Job Anderson


future crew member


Lucky Micky


future crew member


Silent Sue


future crew member


Jem


replacement Jim


Shanty Man


a singer and musician





VISITORS


Bill Bones


haunted villain


Black Dog


eight-fingered villain


Blind Pew


blind villain


CREW OF THE HISPANIOLA


Captain Smollett


captain


Long John Silver


one-legged cook, charmer and villain


Joan the Goat


headbutter


Israel Hands


clumsy Brazilian


Dick the Dandy


pirate voguist


Killigrew the Kind


gentle killer


George Badger


malcontent


Grey


a grey, forgettable character


Captain Flint


a parrot


ISLAND INHABITANTS


Ben Gunn


marooned cabin boy



















Dedication







For Polly Findlay


princess of plotting and all the pirate crews of her wonderfully creative workshops






















Epigraph







‘No man is an island, entire of itself; every man is a piece of the Continent, a part of the main.’


 


John Donne






















Definition







TREASURE


noun 1 wealth stored or accumulated, esp. in the form of precious metals, gold and silver coins


noun 2 a store of anything valuable


noun 3 anything valued and presented as precious


verb to hold or keep as precious






















Note on the Style





The odd line lengths


weird           spacing


and plethora of exclamation marks


and question marks in the text


are the author’s attempt to convey


the frenetic nature of these characters


in their situation!!!


 


In the text / indicates one character


talking over another



















TREASURE ISLAND
























Act One
























ONE


AN INN








Song: ‘Bright Morning Star’.


Black Cove, south-west England.


Above us, all the stars of the northern hemisphere in the incredible darkness of eighteenth-century England …


Under the sky …


On the world’s edge …


Jim Hawkins Junior …


A teenage girl in boy’s attire …




Jim


Bright morning star a-rising


Bright morning star a-rising


Bright morning star a-rising


Day is a-breaking in my soul


Men      various


Have chosen me to tell you


From beginning to end


Keeping nothing back but its bearings


All the particulars about Treasure Island …




(Crows and rooks caw …)





The bitter spiteful winter both my parents died –




(A spectacularly old lady, Grandma, enters … pats Jim on the head or something fond …)





Before I could read this bright page above us


My old Grandma and I –


Grandma


Not so much of the ‘old’! 


Jim


– ran the Admiral Benbow Inn


Above Black Cove




(A fire blazes into being …)





Grandma   (crossing with loaded tray)


Head-In-Dreams!!!


W-E-R-K!


Work!!!!




(Grandma, crossing on another innkeeping chore, reveals, thrillingly …THE ADMIRAL BENBOW INN … a perilously precarious place of drink, hideable nooks and hard drinking …)





Jim


However Grandma spelled it!!!!


I hated W-E-R-K




(And Jim multitasks as …


Old, overused things break for her as …)





On the very coldest of days


With no food in my belly


Grandma


Or in mine


Jim


The First arrived


And the terrible dreams began.





















TWO


THE FIRST








Arriving from a far distant perspective with a large sea chest … Bill Bones …




Bones   (to the awful choir in his head)


Don’t sing! 




(But the terrible singing continues …)





Don’t sing in my head!!!




(Sees Jim.)





This is a pleasant-sittyated grog shop.


And a handy cove.


Much company, mate?


Jim


Precious little.


Bones


What’s your name, swab?


Jim


Jim Hawkins, Sir.


Bones


Be you boy or be you girl?


Jim


That be my business.


Bones


Then this be my business


This is the berth for me.


Get my sea chest and stow it safe.




(Although a spectacularly old woman, Grandma lifts the heavy huge sea chest with ease …)





Grandma


Paying Guest!!!


Thank you, Heavens!!!


Bones


I’m Billy Bones


I’m a plain man


Rum, bacon and eggs is what I want




(He spies …) 





And that head up there to watch the road thiswards


And ships arriving thatwards …




(Grandma stows the chest high in the inn …)





Jim


Yes, Mr Bones


Bones


Yes, Captain


Jim


Yes, Captain


Bones


That




(He throws down three or four gold pieces …)





For my vittals and grog, Jim Hawkins.




(Grandma dives for the money …)





Grandma


And food for us, Jim!




(Bones seizes Jim in a painful grip …)





Bones


Tell me, if ye dare, when I’ve worked through


Keep a weather eye open


always


for a seafaring man


with one leg


and let nothing at all near that chest!




(He looks out to sea, along the road, everywhere …)





Grog!


Jim


Yes, Captain!


He stays


He drinks 


In all weather foul or fair


From dawn’s earliest light


Through all the long hard day


To darkest night


We watch the road


Like hawks    like eagles …


The sea


for a one-legged man


so long so hard so    afeared


I begin to see this one-legged ghoul in my dreams!


Grandma


Head-in-Clouds!




(Ordinary customers have appeared suddenly in the inn.)





Paying Customers!!!


Squire


Claret, Jim Hawkins.


Red Ruth


Bread, Jim Hawkins!


My stomach thinks my throat’s been cut!!!


Mrs Crossley


I’ll take a tiny Glass of / ‘Ladies’ Delight’


Doctor


Ginever! Large One!


I’ve delivered five babies today /


Three surviving!


Job Anderson


Lemonade!


Several


Lemonade???


Job Anderson


My Old Lady said after last Saturday’s shenanigans – 




(General mutter signifying ‘Yes, we remember Saturday’s shenanigans’.)





‘Drink one more drop of your damn downfall, Job Anderson,


I’ll kill ye!!’




(General mutter signifying ‘We know His Old Lady always keeps her word’.)





Grandma


Anything for you, Lucky Micky?


Lucky Micky


Cider!


Whole Pint!


(Holding up a coin.) Just found this –


Job Anderson


Whole groat!


Lucky Micky


– in a cowpat!!!




(Wipes it on his sleeve, holds it out …)





Job Anderson


Lucky again, Lucky Micky!!!


Lucky Micky


Luckiest Man in All Black Cove!


And whatever Silent Sue wants!




(Silent Sue tries to order …)





Grandma


What will it be, Silent Sue?




(Silent Sue mimes and gesticulates …)





Ginever?


Porter?


Cider? 




(Specific mime to Red Ruth which means …)





Red Ruth


Silent Sue says she’ll have a Ladies’ Delight,


Mrs Hawkins!


Bones


Grog!




(All heads look to him.


All look back to their drinks and heads down!


Grandma and Jim work and serve customers as …)





Jim


He stays


He Drinks mightily     and


Watches always    for this one-legged seafaring man


Who now lives in my nightmares!


I think how he might have lost his leg!!!!


I think if his leg is separated from his body …


Where lies that leg??????


Or was he always a monstrous kind of creature who never had but one leg


And that


In the middle of his body!




(As she works …


Some nightmarish appearances of one-leggedness …)





Grandma


JIM!


Folks is thirsty!


T-H-U-R-S-T-Y!


Large Brandy, Doctor Livesey …?


It’s medicinal …


Doctor


It’s not, Mrs Hawkins


But yes. 


Jim


See him


Bounce and pursue me over hedge and ditch!


Grandma


Brandy, BrainGone!


Bones


Sing me to distraction, would ye?


I’ll sing ye to distraction!


These landlubbers will drown your voices!!!


Sing!


‘Fifteen men on the dead men’s chest


Yo ho ho and a bottle of rum …’


Damn you all, Sing or I’ll cut ye!


All   (sing, bullied)


‘Drink and the devil had done for the rest –


Yo ho ho and a bottle of rum’




(Until Squire slaps a fist on the table.)





Squire


Stop that infernal racket!


I cannot hear myself drink!




(Bones slaps his hand on his table.)





Bones


Sing!


Squire


Silence!


Bones


Sing!


Squire


Silence!!!!




(Some competitive fist-thumping until Bones rises and crosses to stand over the Squire …


Between them, with jug, Jim …) 





Jim   (whispers)


Squire Trelawney was Black Cove’s second most frightening fellow


Bones


I’ve lived my life among the wickedest men that God ever allowed on the sea …


Do not cross me!


Squire


Were you addressing me, Sir?


Bones


I was addressing you, Sir!


Squire


One word, Sir


If you keep on drinking rum,


The world will soon be quit of a very dirty rascal




(Bones draws a huge knife.


Puts it to Squire’s throat …)





Bones


Sing!!!


Squire   (singing, a bit quavery)


‘Fifteen men on a dead / man’s chest …’




(Others join in.)





‘Yo ho ho and a bottle of rum’




(With an even bigger fist pound, Doctor erupts …)





Doctor


Silence!!!


I cannot hear myself drink!!!


Cease this ‘yo- ho-hoing’ INSTANTER!!


Jim   (whispering)


The Doctor was Black Cove’s first most frightening fellow 


Doctor


If you do not put away that knife this instant


I promise


You shall hang at the next assizes!




(Battle of looks.)





Hang, Sir!


By your astoundingly filthy neck, Sir!


Until your face turns blue


Until your tongue swells and blackens.


Knife!!!




(Bones, cowed, puts away his knife.)





I will have an eye upon you day and night.


Pour.




(Jim pours.


Squire back, almost valiant, with …)





Squire


I’m Squire Trelawney


I’m the damn magistrate here!


If I catch a breath a breath of complaint against you


I’ll have you hunted down


And strung as high as the stars in the night sky!




(Squire and Doctor drain their drinks, exit.


Bones slaps his head …)





Bones   (quieter)


Still the terrible singing!!!


More Grog!!!!




(He slaps down his tankard.


It, being old, breaks …) 
























THREE


HARD TIMES










Jim


Bill Bones bid fare to ruin us


Staying week after week


Driving away our few customers


The money all exhausted …


Grandma


He’s supposed to be a ‘Paying’ Guest!


Jim


He’s getting Free dinners


Grandma


And Us No dinner!!!


Jim


Let’s demand our rightful money. Grandma!!!


Grandma


Good Sir, the matterofthepaymentoftheroomthebacon / theeggsthe grog …


Bones


My chewing tobacco, / Jim!




(She fetches it as …)





Grandma


Whichstatesinbigclearwritingtheoutstanding / owed …


Bones


My snuff, girl.




(Jim fetches it …)





Grandma


Sir … This girl and me’s had nor supper nor breakfast!


N-O-R-T nought!


SeeSirifyoudon’tpayusfairwe don’t eat and then we goes all weak and cannot carry your grog / to you!!! 


Bones


More grog!


Grandma


This girl’s fetching and carrying for you for free.




(Moving tableau of …)





In the shoes she’s had from her –


Both


– poor dead father!


Jim


All this unpaid for, hurry Captain!


Bones


Who will hurry here?


The one-legged one????


Cutlass!!!




(Jim fetches cutlass.


Bones brandishes it dangerously …


Jim and Grandma duck.)





What will he have in his hand????




(Duck again …)





A Dagger?


The Black Spot??????




(Somewhere, lurking, a one-legged man …)





The clever varmint knows stars!


His infernal brain will navigate him thiswards


I must not sleep!




(He watches thiswards and thatwards …


But sees not the one-legged nightmare …


As Grandma sweeps up some dismembered legs …) 
























FOUR


THE SECOND ARRIVES










Jim


He sleeps not


He pays not


Grandma


So We Eat not!


Jim


Then


Like dirt gathering in a corner …


The second arrives.




(Black Dog, pale, tallowy, appears in the gloom.)





Two legs but


I feel my heart grow chill …


Black Dog


I’ll take a rum


Lad


Lass?




(He beckons with his left hand … on which two fingers are missing …)





Jim


He was wanting two fingers on his left hand!


Black Dog


Come here whatever you be.


Come very nearer here.


Jim


But two legs so … she nears him …


Black Dog


Where’s the favoured drinking berth of my mate Bill?


Jim


This is the Captain’s favoured spot, Sir 


Black Dog


The ‘Captain’ is it? La di da!


Cut on one cheek?




(Jim nods.)





Mighty pleasant way with him particular in drink?




(Jim nods.)





Here?


Jim


Upstairs, Sir


Black Dog


Upstairs is it?




(Bones descends stairs as …)





You and me’ll just go into the shadows




(Lifts Jim by collar so feet barely skim the floor …)





And we’ll give Bill a little surprise




(Draws his cutlass …)





Bless ’is dark traitoring heart




(Bones arrives, Black Dog reveals …)





Ah-ha Bones!


Bones


Ah-ha villain!!




(Like dogs on point …)





Black Dog


Come, Bill, you know an old shipmate surely


Bones


Black Dog


Black Dog


As ever was


You took some running to earth, old shipmate 


Bones


Here I am, shipmate


Black Dog


Mate no longer


Since I lost these two talons!


I’ll have a glass of rum from this dear child here


As I’ve took such a liking to


And we’ll sit down and talk square.


None of your keyholes, Girl!!!


Now Bill …


Bones


Now, Black Dog …




(Two shipmates sit to conduct a quick and combative whispered conversation …


Grandma and Jim eavesdrop …)





Black Dog


You knows what I wants, Bill!


Bones


I knows exactly what you wants, Black Dog!


What’s my share


Black Dog


What’s my share too!


Where’s Flint’s Fist, Billy?


Bones


Safely hid from you, Black Dog.


Black Dog


Be warned, Bones …


I got most of our old Walrus crew


lying off Black Cove in a tidy lugger


grievous disappointed you still think it’s your share


when you just thieved it and ran!


Jim


What is this about? 


Grandma


Not bill settling!




(Whispering becomes more heated and audible …)





Black Dog


I advise you for your health … don’t keep us / swabs waiting, Billy Bones …


Bones


And I advise you, Black Dog … Flint’s Fist is mine


Black Dog


Is ours!


Bones


Not so!


Black Dog


Yes So!


Jim


Flint’s Fist, what’s that????


Black Dog


We’re done asking nicely


Hand over Flint’s Fist … fingers and thumb


Or … it’s the Black Spot for you!


Bones


Or the Red Blood for you!




(Both up and standing nose to nose …


Horrible dirty fight …


In which Black Dog gets Bones against a pillar …)





Black Dog


Flint’s Fist … where????




(They fight up the stairs.
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