
Morgan Arts Council’s Ice House Theater Project 
presents 

Treasure Island 
A Musical in Two Acts 

Book and Lyrics by Larry Springer 

Music by Pat Springer and Tim Brooks 

Directed by Tom and Beth Brooks 

Based on the novel Treasure Island  

by Robert Louis Stevenson 

 

We Want You to Audition! 

All information enclosed 
 

Monday, July 15 – or – Tuesday, July 16 

6:30 p.m. at the Ice House 

No experience necessary 

 

 

We will have copies of these scenes available at the audition.  
 
 

Performances September 26 – 30, October 3 - 6 
 
 
 
 

The Ice House is located at Mercer & Independence Streets 
in downtown Berkeley Springs 

https://macicehouse.org/
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Frequently Asked Questions about the Audition 

What if I cannot make either audition date? 

No worries! You can contact the directors at tomsactors@gmail.com  

or (304) 596-1367 to arrange an audition between July 8 and July 18. 

I am going to be on vacation so I don’t think I can try out. 
It’s summer! There is a lot going on. Just talk with me and Beth  

about when you’ll be out of town, and we’ll most likely be able  

to work around your schedule. 

I would love to be involved, but I am just too busy this summer. 
You’ve read this far, so trust your gut!  

Chances are very good we can work around your full summer  

schedule. While it is true the last two weeks before the first  

performance tend to require all cast members, there are exceptions  

that can be made. First things first: c’mon to the audition,  

talk to us about your summer plans, and let’s go from there. 

Should I memorize the lines in the audition script? 
Nope, that’s not a requirement for the audition. 

What if I don’t see a script for the role I want? 
Don’t worry—we will make casting decisions based on the  

scenes in this packet. On the audition form (available at 

the audition), you can specify the roles you are interested in. 

I want to audition, but I really have no experience. Zero! 

Beth and I love it when new people get involved! Many of  

the people we have worked with have little to no experience 

at first—and they love it!  Acting with us is a fun process, and 

is proven to be good for your health! 

Did you just say acting is good for my health? 

Yes! You will be in a fun, low-pressure rehearsal  

process, where you will meet new people and experience  

new things.  There are new studies showing involvement  

in the arts is a boost to your overall wellbeing. Join us! 

 

More questions? Contact us using the information above, or contact  
the Ice House at 304-258-2300, or online at macicehouse.org  

mailto:tomsactors@gmail.com
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Character Descriptions 
The Pirates: 

Long John Silver – sly one-eyed, one-legged pirate, befriends Jim Hawkins.   
Adult. Lead role.  

Billy Bones – grumpy old former sea captain in search of a treasure map. 
Adult. Supporting role (in first two scenes only).  

Blind Pew – ugly, nasty, blind, one-legged, and strong as an ox; in search of Billy Bones. 
Adult. Supporting role (in first two scenes only). 

Tom Morgan – an old sailor; friend of George and Dick. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout. 

Dick – an old sailor, friend of Tom and George. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout (few lines). 

George Merry – an old sailor, friend of Tom and Dick. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout. 

Israel Hands – cut-throat sailor with no good on his mind. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout (few lines). 

Abraham Grey – nice enough pirate who befriended Aaarrgh. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout. 

Mr. Dance – rough seafarer with an eye for gold. 
Adult. Supporting role throughout. 

Cap’n Flint – Long John’s parrot. 
Any sex, any age. Supporting role (in one scene). 

The Reg’lar Folk: 
Jim Hawkins – adventurous young lad with his eye on the sea. 

Teen or young adult male. Lead role. 
Mrs. Hawkins – Jim’s mother; saucy and can take care of herself and the Benbow Inn. 

Adult female. Supporting role (first two scenes only). 
Elsie Higgins – a maid in the employment of Mrs. Hawkins. 

Teen or young adult female. Supporting role (one scene, few lines). 
Dr. Henry Livesey – a man of great import in society. 

Adult male. Supporting lead role. 
Captain Alexander Smollett – down-to-business seafarer; Captain of the Hispaniola. 

Adult male. Supporting lead role. 
Flo – feisty wench who handles rough patrons of a saloon frequented by pirates. 

Adult female. Supporting role (one scene). 
Ben Gunn – former seaman marooned on Skeleton Island. 

Adult. Supporting role. 
Squire Trelawney – snooty and well-heeled fellow with a taste for adventure. 

Adult male. Supporting lead role. 
Fiona Trelawney – ample and perhaps fleshy wife of the Squire given to song. 

Adult. Supporting role (one scene). 
1st Couple –1st Man (2 lines) and 1st Lady (2 lines); friends of the Trelawneys. One scene. 

2nd Couple – 2nd Man (1 line) and 2nd Lady (2 lines) ; friends of the Trelawneys. One scene.  
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Audition for JIM, BLIND PEW, and BILLY BONES 

Blind Pew is carrying his sea bag, a small trunk, and is limping as he approaches Jim. 

JIM 

Good morning, sir.  

BLIND PEW: 

Ahoy there, mate... Be there any good soul abroad who might be able to help a 

poor old sailing man who lost his eyesight in defense of king and country? (he salutes 

facing the wrong direction, and Jim turns him) 

JIM: 

You wouldn’t happen to also be crippled, would you, sir? 

BLIND PEW: 

What? Blind ain’t good enough to warrant a little Christian charity in these parts? 

JIM:  

I’m sorry, sir. I’m supposed to be looking for a crippled old sailor and report him 

right away to Cap’n Bones.  

BLIND PEW: 

Cap’n Bones? (louder) Cap’n Bones? If’n the lord had decided to visitate another 

plague upon Egypt (loudly) it woulda been CAP’N Billy Bones. (calming down.) Now, 

where do I presently find myself? 

JIM: 

You are presently situated at the Admiral Benbow Inn, purveyors of the finest 

food and drink in Berkchester county. Jim Hawkins at your service, sir.  

BLIND PEW: 

Well, Mr. Hawkins (reaching into a battered old change purse and removing a coin), if you 

would kindly purvey some of those comestibles out to old Blind Pew, I’m sure 

that both myself, as well as the Good Lord himself, would look upon you with 

great favor. 

As Jim reaches for the coins Blind Pew grabs his arm and pulls him close. 

BLIND PEW: 

Now you listen up, boy... If’n you don’t want this arm pulled out of the socket 

you’ll take me to that thieving son of a whore right now. I come a long way to see 

Cap’n Billy, and I will not be denied now... (squeezes Jim’s arm harder) 

JIM: 

Please, sir...you’re hurting me. Cap’n Billy...he’ll be awful angry if I—  
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Billy Bones comes from inside the inn. 

BILLY BONES: 

(shouting ) Damnation! Let the boy go, Pew! You got no business with him. 

Blind Pew lets him go with a hard shove to the ground.  Jim gets up and backs away, watching 

them. 

BLIND PEW: 

Wasn’t exactly expecting me, I would imagine, Cap’n Billy? 

BILLY BONES: 

I heard you was on the Liverpool Lady when she went down last year, but when I 

smelled your foul stench coming down the road, I knew you was still breathing 

and, even worse, somewhere about these premises. 

BLIND PEW: 

And I’m here to get what’s mine, so just give me that damn map you stole from 

me, and I’ll be on me way. 

BILLY BONES: 

I don’t have no map. I never did. And if I did, I’d never give it to the likes of you 

to pass on to that one-legged bilge rat Silver. 

BLIND PEW: 

Well, I suppose maybe you don’t have old Flint’s map. You’d be too dumb to 

figure it out anyway. (holds out his hand) Let bygones be bygones, Billy. Let’s shake 

on it and I’ll be on my way... 

The two shake hands warily. 
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Audition for DOCTOR LIVESEY, MRS. HAWKINS, ELSIE, and JIM 

Mrs. Hawkins leads the way cautiously into the room, followed by the Doctor, then Jim, and 

Elsie. They look around dumfounded at the body on the floor.  Elsie steps around the body. 

ELSIE:  

Why is it every time I come in this room there’s another dead pirate or two lying 

on the floor? 

DOCTOR: 

Who are these men, Jim? And what in the name of God are they doing laying dead 

on the floor in a room of the very respectful Benbow Inn?  

MRS. HAWKINS: 

(one hand on her head and the other on her stomach) And who’s going to clean this mess 

up? (hearing that, Elsie tries to sneak out) Elsie! (Elsie stops, caught)  Go fetch a big 

scrub bucket... (Elsie turns and nods, and starts to leave)  And the hand cart.  (Elsie 

stops again, turns to listen)  We’ll move them over to the shed in the back until we get 

them over to Potter’s Field for a quick burial. (Elsie nods and starts to leave)  I’m sure 

ain’t nobody gonna miss them. (Elsie has stopped again; Mrs. Hawkins points to the 

dead man)  And check this one’s pockets. (Elsie begins turning out his pockets) See if 

they got enough money for either a sack or a coffin for their eternal rest.  

ELSIE: 

(finding empty pockets, Elsie looks up at Mrs. Hawkins)  Nothin’, ma’am.   

MRS. HAWKINS: 

Well, go on, girl. What are you waiting for? (Elsie exits) 

DOCTOR: 

Now can you two tell me what this is all about? 

JIM: 

About all I can tell you, Dr. Livesey... (points at the body) is Billy Bones was some 

awful scared about someone coming to take something from him. Told me keep 

a weather eye open and let him know right away the minute I saw him. Well, I 

never did see him because of all the work I got to do (glares at his mother), so’s looks 

like I must of missed him. 

DOCTOR: 

What was so important that it ended up with two dead men on the floor? 

JIM: 

(reaching into his pocket for the map) Might just be this map. (hands it to the Doctor) 
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DOCTOR:  

(turning the map around in his hands, peering closely then stretching it away from him) Glory 

be! ...Well glory be, by God, twice over... This...must...be... No...not possible. (looks 

at map again) ...I think this is just some old pirate shenanigans... (to himself, tracing his 

finger on the map) Latitude...70 degrees... Longitude 62 degrees... What’s this? (takes 

out reading glasses) ...Spy Glass Hill...and this little splotch must be...the site of the 

old stockade... This must be... Glory be three times over! Skeleton Island! (tries to 

calm himself down) This is real, Jim! The long-lost map of that scoundrel pirate 

Jebediah Flint. And I’m holding it in my hands. 

JIM: 

You mean this is real? (points to the map) There’s buried treasure here? 

DOCTOR: 

Enough to sink a good sized ship. In fact, that’s just what it did, boy. Caught a real 

killer of a storm off Haiti. Tore the mainmast off, and ripped the hull apart. Only 

a few crew members made it ashore still breathing, but one of them was that rat’s 

ass cut-throat Flint...and the story is he and the bosun, a big bruiser named Peck, 

threw the men out of the life boat, piled the treasure in...tied the rest of the treasure 

to the back of the boat, and swam to Skeleton Island where they had the survivors 

dig a hidey-hole, buried every last doubloon, slaughtered the ones who dug the 

hole, made this map and then proceeded to fight over who the treasure belonged 

to. Story goes Peck choked Flint to death, but died with Billy’s knife still sticking 

out of his gut. Good riddance is what I say. 
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Audition for SQUIRE TRELAWNEY, 1st & 2nd LADIES, 1st & 2nd MEN  

Trelawney, the Ladies are standing around the piano. The two Men stand a little apart from 

Trelawney and the ladies. 

1ST LADY: 

Won’t it be wonderful if Fiona would favor us with her latest composition? Her 

songs always add to the evening’s pleasure. 

2ND LADY: 

Oh, my, what a joy that would be. 

1ST MAN: 

(aside to 2nd Man) Dear God... Now’s the time to grab a whiskey and wish you 

were deaf. 

2ND MAN: 

Come now, chap, she can’t be all that bad.    

TRELAWNEY: 

(To the ladies) What a delightful suggestion!  

1ST MAN: 

(to 2nd Man) Well, can’t say you weren’t warned. 

1ST LADY: 

That would be marvelous, simply marvelous. (calling out to Fiona, in the next room) 

Oh, Fiona! Would you be so generous as to favor us with a song? ...Perhaps “How 

Slowly Sings Yon Snail”? 

2ND LADY: 

Oh, that’s my favorite. Twenty-two minutes of sheer delight as the elderly and 

arthritic little creature recounts its odyssey from one leaf to the next on a dying 

Aspidistra plant. 

TRELAWNEY: 

Ladies, would you all mind going into the dining room and help yourselves to the 

delicacies Fiona has prepared? (the ladies exit) Now, gentlemen, if I understand you 

correctly, you are in possession of Flint’s legendary map?  (he continues before the men 

can speak) So it looks like I’m off to the seafaring town of Bristol to hire us a ship, 

a captain, and crew. Doctor Livesey will certainly be ship’s doctor, and Hawkins 

will make a splendid cabin boy. Just remember, this is a secret. We must keep this 

information to ourselves. (calls out loudly)  Fiona!  Lay out my admiral’s uniform. 

I’m going treasure hunting! (the two men roll their eyes)  
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Audition for FLO, PARROT, GEORGE, TOM, LONG JOHN, and  

CAPTAIN SMOLLETT 

Flo, and the Parrot are in the seedy saloon as George and Tom enter.  The Parrot stands on a 

large waist-high perch. Flo is behind the bar. 

PARROT: 

Pieces of eight... Pieces of eight... 

GEORGE: 

Mornin’, Flo. How’s life treatin’ ya? 

FLO: 

Look where I’m working, then take a bloody  guess! 

TOM: 

Well, me beauty, how about a little kiss. Somethin’ to brighten up your mornin’.  

FLO: 

I’d rather kiss a cockroach. 

GEORGE: 

Hell, Flo. What you got against cockroaches? 

FLO: 

Nothing, George. I’ve always liked your family. 

TOM: 

Ah, she got you a good one, George Merry. And for that, I’ll let you buy me a rum. 

Flo fills two glasses with rum. 

GEORGE: 

You seen Long John here yet, Flo? 

FLO: 

This hour? Not likely... 

PARROT: 

Pieces of eight... Pieces of eight. (squawks) 

They all look at the Parrot in disgust. 

TOM:  

Well, he called a meetin’. Said to meet him here early. 

PARROT: 

Early bird gets the worm... Gets the worm! (squawks) 
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FLO: 

Somebody ought to shoot that damn bird and have done with it! 

Long John Silver enters. 

LONG JOHN: 

Anybody shoots Captain Flint best confess their sins and be ready to meet their 

maker. (he glares around the room) 

FLO: 

Aw, come on now, Long John... You know we all love that bird. 

George and Tom mutter various phrases of agreement. 

PARROT: 

(squawks) Bullshit... (squawks) 

TOM: 

How about we deep-six all these pleasantries, and you tell us why in the name of 

all that’s holy you got us all up and gathered before the damn roosters have 

breakfast? 

LONG JOHN: 

All right, I got important business to discuss and I will tell you straight up: anybody 

shoots his mouth off ‘bout this will have their giblets cut off with a dull knife and 

fed to George’s sen-yore-rita by me personal. (looks menacingly at them) Everybody 

understand? (George and Tom look at the floor)  I know you two men sailed with 

that no-good bastard, Flint, one time or another. I was first mate on the Victorious 

when he stayed and fought when he shoulda run. We were way out-gunned by 

them Frenchies. Lost my damn leg to a cannon ball same time as old Pew got 

blinded. We were lucky we weren’t all killed before Flint got us out of there. 

Captain Alexander Smollett enters. 

SMOLLETT 

Good day, gentlemen. Smollett’s the name, Captain Smollett. The squire has hired 

me to plot our journey to Skeleton Island. Today I’ll pick out my crew and 

purchase provisions and we’ll get underway in two days.   

LONG JOHN: 

Beggin’ your pardon, Cap’n sir, but I do believe the good squire has already seen 

to those minor details.  So I guess we won’t be needin’ your services after all. Here, 

have a glass of rum on old Long John Silver as a goin’ away toast. 
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SMOLLETT: 

I brought a few men with me, Long John, but I’ll need some time to pick the rest 

of our crew. 

LONG JOHN:  

No need, Cap’n. Some of her majesty’s finest mariners stand before you sir. I’ve 

sailed many a league with them and there are none better, mark my word. (George 

and Tom try to look presentable)  

SMOLLETT: 

I’m not happy with this, Long John. (steps closer to him)  No, sir.  I am not happy 

with this at all.   

Smollett steps back, looks at George and Tom, then he looks at Long John one more time 

SMOLLETT: 

You’d better be on your toes, Long John. 

Long John smiles and bows.  Smollett exits. 
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Audition for LONG JOHN and JIM 

Long John is sitting alone on the deck of the ship on an old packing crate. Jim enters. 

JIM: 

Galley’s cleaned, floors swabbed, everything as shiny as a two-penny whistle and 

ready for dinner. 

LONG JOHN: 

Thanks, Jim. These old bones sure appreciate your help.  

JIM: 

We should be seeing Skeleton Island soon, shouldn’t we, Long John? 

LONG JOHN: 

(taking a deep breath) Yes, sir Jim... We’re real close. I can smell trees and grass. 

JIM: 

You can? 

LONG JOHN: 

Take a deep breath. (Jim takes a slightly more than normal breath) You ain’t smelling 

petunias, boy. I said a really deep breath!  

JIM: 

(takes a really deep breath) You’re right...trees and grass... I can smell them from here!  

(pause as they look out at the sea)  I could spend hours watching the ocean go by and 

imagining what’s down below. I’m thinking this might be the life for—  

LONG JOHN: 

Is that what you’re thinking? (Jim looks at him, surprised)  Well, now, I can tell you 

what’s down below. Hundreds of ships and thousands of good men. Some by 

storms so big, they sink you before you can get topside. Pirate ships with 

bloodthirsty men who board you, steal the cargo, kill the crew, and burn the ship. 

And don’t be getting the Royal Navy angry, otherwise one day you’ll look up in 

the sky and see cannon balls coming down on you like them locusts come down 

on the Egyptians. (pause) Damn, boy, what do you think happened to my leg, or 

why old Blind Pew don’t see no more?  A boy with your brains could do a lot 

better than maybe one day being food for the fishes. 

JIM: 

Well, you’re a lot smarter than you let on yourself, Long John. I saw you showing 

some crew members how to navigate by the stars... and I’ve seen a couple books 

hidden in the galley... and you make us eat an apple every day to make sure we 

don’t get the scurvy.  You know a whole lot about everything, and—   
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LONG JOHN:  

Now, we ain’t talking about me. I took to sailing cause my folks died when the 

place we was living in burned down. I barely got out alive, but they were trapped, 

and burned up. The next day I signed up as a cabin boy on a ship taking supplies 

to the colonies, and I been sailing ever since.  I didn’t have no choice. You do, so 

don’t let me hear you talking about going to sea... (pause, sees he has had a sobering 

effect on Jim) But I can promise you this: we’ll always be shipmates!  (Jim smiles)  

Now! Make sure you got everything... specially your treas— (stops abruptly) Er, I 

mean your old Bones’ map.  

JIM: 

Don’t worry about that. The doctor keeps that in his medicine bag so he don’t 

misplace it.  

LONG JOHN: 

Good... That’s good. 

 


