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Name of Play g4 : Jill's Duel And The Treasure Of Short John Silver
Script writer BI{EZE :  MATTHEW JONES (Teacher)

Synopsis EEEARHH :

It's summer vacation time and best friends Jill and Anne are off to the Caribbean for a beach
holiday in the sun. but first Jill must compete in the school fencing champioships. Will she win
first place?

After the competition, the girls are off on their adventure, enjoying their seaside idyll. But what
is that in the sand? Who is Short John Silver, and what adventures await them in this tropical

paradise? Will it lead them to a legendary buried treasure?




Hong Kong School Drama Festival 2021/22
'\ T
R TR HFERBERREIE E@‘
IMPORTANT NOTE S 34T

This script is only for reference purpose. Rights for performance or adaptation is protected by copyright
and their permission must be sought from the author.

DUTBIAR R ES2E AR - AkER FHeded > RS AUSHEEFE -

School/classroom background

Jill: I’m so nervous Anne, it's the big tournament today!

Anne: Don’t worry Jill, you've been training so hard

Jill: I know but it's the championship finals

Anne: You're the best fencer in the whole school, you can do it. Good luck Jill, add oil!

Announcer: On your marks, get set...GO!

Freddy: Time to take you down Jill!
Jill: You can try Freddy!
Freddy: In with my left hook

Jill: Duck

Freddy: Swipe

Jill: Lunge

Freddy: SPEAR! Gotcha!

Jill: Ugghhhhhh.....

Announcer: And the winner is...not Jill! Jill:
| can’t believe | lost

Anne: Don’t worry Jill, you did your best. Anyway tomorrow is Summer Vacation, we’ll
be on holidays!

Jill: Yeah great, | can hardly wait

Anne: But we’re going to the Ca - ri - bbe - an! To the beach!!! Think of the sun, the sand,
the food. It will be awesome!

Jill: Yeah great...sigh

Anne: Let's go, we need to get packing.

Jill: OK let’s go.
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Beach background
(On the beach)

Anne: (sipping a drink) Aahhhh this is the life! Jill:
The sun is amazing
Anne: The water looks so beautiful
Jill: Let's walk along the beach and look for seashells!
Anne: Great idea. Hey, what's that over there?
Jill: Where?
Anne: Over there...in the sand, it's shiny
Jill: It looks like a.... (Pulls it out of the sand)
Anne/Jill: A sword!!! (They pretend fighting for a little bit, then Jill does

a big swipe and BAM!)

SJS: Shiver me timbers Parrot, some peace and quiet already
Parrot: Ark! Ark! Peace and quiet peace and quiet! Ark!
SJS: You'll be Parrot stew if you don’t shut... (sees the girls) ahoy

there, and who are you?

Jill: I’'m Jill, and this is my friend Anne, we’re on holidays. Who are
you?
SJS: That’'s none of your business, get off my beach! Anne:

Your beach? This is not your beach! It’s for all of us

Sailor Sam: He thinks everything is his

Parrot: Everything’s his! Everything’s his! Ark! Ark!

SJS: Don’t you back chat me Sailor Sam. | told you to get the ship ready
Sailor Sam: Aye aye cap’'n

Anne: Is that your boat?

Sailor Sam: It's our pirate ship! We're off to find the buried treasu...

SJS: Be quiet your silly fool! | told you not to tell anyone aboutthe secret

buried treasure
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Parrot: Secret buried treasure! Secret buried treasure!

SJS: Oh darn it, now everybody knows

Jill: We can help you find it

Anne: Yes! We love adventures

SJS: (sizing up the girls with his eyes) Hmmmm...well we do need an extra pair of

hands. OK you can join
Anne/Jill: Awesome!
SJS: Ahoy me mateys, to the ship!

(All characters turn to their left and act as if walking off)

Ocean background

Jill: | can’t believe we’re on a pirate ship!

Anne: Searching for treasure!

SJS: Port! Starboard! Port! Slower! Faster! Aiyah Sailor Sam, getit right Sailor
Sam: Aye aye cap’n

Jill: The sea is starting to get rough

Anne: It looks like a storm is coming Jill:

The waves are getting really big

Anne: | feel sick

Jill: Me too, I'm think I'm going to throw up (sick and throws up)
Anne: Thunder! Lightning!

Jill: Scary!

SJS: Another damn storm

Sailor Sam: Maybe Maryanne the mermaid is here!

Anne: Look, over there, is it a fish? Jill:
No its a girl!
Sailor Sam: Its Maryanne

SJS: that moron mermaid (rolls his eyes)
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Parrot: Moron mermaid! Moron mermaid!

Jill: (Calling to Maryanne) Be careful out there, the waves are really rough Maryanne:
Haha don’t worry about me, I'm fine. Splish-splash | was taking a bath, uh uh
uh uh-huh (to the tune of the song)

Sailor Sam: Hey Maryanne, can you call off the storm? Please?

Maryanne: Nup. Not while he keeps calling me a moron mermaid SJS:
Well you are

Maryanne: Am not!

SJS: Are so!
Maryanne: Am not!
SJS: Are so!
Jill: Oh my god will you two stop?

Sailor Sam: We'll never get to Trayjer Island at this rate

Maryanne: Oh you're going to Trayjer Island?

Anne: Yes to find the buried treasure!

SJS: God darn I told you not to tell anyone!

Maryanne: OK, I can call the storm off. IF he apologises (hair flick)

SJS: [ will not!

Anne: Do you want to get to the treasure or not, Short John Silver? SJS:
Grrrrr...my apologies, Maryanne (whispers: moron)

Parrot: Moron mermaid, moron mermaid, Ark! Ark!

Maryanne: | heard that!

Jill: Guys, guys, please. Lets just get to the island (rolls her eyes)

(Sing “What shall we do with a naughty sailor, what shall we do with a naughty sailor? What

shall we do with a naughty sailor, ear-ly in the morning”)




