Polly Perkins and the Lost Treasure of Captain Crabfoot

SCENE ONE: THE STUMBLE INN

FULL SET: THE INTERIOR OF A DIRTY, SMOKY, RUN DOWN TAVERN DIMLY LIT WITH
CANDLES. BARRELS & THREE-LEGGED STOOLS ARE SET AROUND OLD OAK TABLES.
THERE IS A WOODEN BAR DOWNSTAGE WITH A SMALL TABLE & THREE STOOLS
NEXT TO IT. THE SET IS VIEWED BY THE AUDIENCE FROM BEHIND THE BAR (FROM
THE INN KEEPER’S PERSPECTIVE) — CASKETS, BOTTLES & TANKARDS LINE THE
SHELVES BELOW THE BAR.

The tavern is noisy and busy. Captain Utterplank and Dungfungus are sitting at the table next to the
bar. Their crew are drinking and enjoying themselves in the background. Morgana Bullmog is
skulking in a corner. Mistress Clanger is standing behind the bar serving customers. She is a foul
and bad tempered woman with bad hygiene.

CLANGER: (Calling off) Polly! Polly! Where are you?

Enter Polly, a kind and clever young girl with a twinkle in her eye. She is carrying two bowls of
stew with little shark fins floating on top.

CLANGER: There you are, you lazy good-for-nothin’! Where have you been?

POLLY: (Indicating the Captain and Dungfungus) Just getting those two gentlemen some shark and
seaweed stew, mistress.

CLANGER: Well don’t take so long next time.

POLLY: I did it as quick as I could.

CLANGER: (Snapping) Don’t answer me back or you’ll feel the back of my hand!
POLLY: (Bowing her head) Sorry, mistress.

CLANGER: Now serve those gents and be sharp about it. I need you to take over behind here while
I put my feet up for five minutes. I ain’t had a break for over an hour and my corns playing me up.
Which reminds me — you can soak my feet later and have another go at that big one with the cheese
grater.

Polly grimaces at the thought. Mistress Clanger exits as Polly walks over to Captain Utterplank
and Dungfungus. Newton Utterplank is the enthusiastic but rather unsuitable captain of a ship
called Neptune’s Kneecap. He is jovial, optimistic and rather naive. His rough and tough
quartermaster, Dungfungus, is strong-willed, practical and needs a good wash.

POLLY: Here’s your food, sirs.

UTTERPLANK: Thank you my dear. (Taking his bowl and sniffing) This smells absolutely . . .
revolting.

POLLY: It’s Mistress Clanger’s speciality.

UTTERPLANK: (Disgusted) It looks like a bowl of bilge water.
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DUNGFUNGUS: (Tucking in) Tastes alright to me.

UTTERPLANK: Isn’t there anything else? Could you rustle up a nice chicken salad for me or
something?

POLLY: I might be able to find some stale bread and a bit of mouldy cheese.

UTTERPLANK: (Dismayed) Bread and cheese? I’ve got a long day ahead of me tomorrow — we set
sail at dawn. I wanted something nutritious and tasty for my supper.

POLLY: There’s a jar of pickled eggs behind the bar.

UTTERPLANK: (Aghast) Urghh!

DUNGFUNGUS: Just bring us a couple more drinks love — another pint of mead for me.
UTTERPLANK: And I'll have a mineral water please.

Polly returns to the bar to fetch their drinks. Captain Utterplank looks down at his bowl of stew.

UTTERPLANK: (Glumly) It’s my fault really. I’ve developed such a refined palette since we’ve
had Miss Batterspoon on board. (Brightening) We’re so lucky to have her.

DUNGFUNGUS: Speak for yourself. In my opinion she hasn’t got a clue how to satisfy the crew’s
hearty appetites.

UTTERPLANK: Her food is divine. So delicate and well balanced.
DUNGFUNGUS: There’s nothing of it.

UTTERPLANK: It’s nouveau cuisine.

DUNGFUNGUS: We haven’t had a good curry or chip butty in months.

UTTERPLANK: We’re also the only pirate crew who have practically eradicated scurvy and
rickets.

DUNGFUNGUS: We’re hungry!

UTTERPLANK: (Pushing his food over to Dungfungus) Well you better finish mine off as well
then.

DUNGFUNGUS: Ooh ta!

Polly delivers their drinks and then continues serving behind the bar. Morgana Bullmog makes her
way through the crowd and approaches the Captain and Dungfungus. She is a mysterious elderly
woman with an intense manner.

MORGANA: (To Captain Utterplank) Want your fortune telling, sir?
DUNGFUNGUS: Leave us be, you old hag.
UTTERPLANK: (Mortified) Mr Dungfungus, do you mind? That is no way to speak to a lady.

MORGANA: I ain’t no lady, sir.
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DUNGFUNGUS: She said it.

UTTERPLANK: That’s beside the point. You could at least be courteous.
DUNGFUNGUS: She just wants to con you out of your hard-earned money, Cap’n.
MORGANA: (Defensively) When did I speak of money? I never mentioned money.
UTTERPLANK: Oh go on then, dear, you can tell my fortune. I could do with a giggle.

MORGANA: A wise decision, young sir. You won’t regret it. (Sitting at the table) Now cross my
palm with silver and I’ll begin.

DUNGFUNGUS: (Under his breath) Told ya.
UTTERPLANK: (Irritated) Oh. (Handing over a coin) Here.
MORGANA: Ta very much.

Morgana bites the coin then pockets it. She takes out a tatty cloth bag and it clinks as she places it
on the table. The bag suddenly moves and a croaking sound can be heard.

MORGANA: We’ll use the spoons and frogs.

UTTERPLANK: (Confused) 1 beg your pardon?

MORGANA: Close your eyes, put your hand in the bag, and choose four items you are drawn to.
Captain Utterplank reluctantly closes his eyes and delves into the bag.

MORGANA: Take your time, there’s no rush. Free your mind. Let your thoughts drift away and
make your choices.

Morgana announces each object dramatically as Captain Utterplank draws them out of the bag.

MORGANA: The bent spoon. (Pause) The spotted frog. (Pause) The rusty spoon. (Pause) The one-
eyed frog.

Morgana takes a sharp intake of breath and shakes her head.
UTTERPLANK: (Intrigued) What do they mean?

MORGANA: You are going on a long journey, sir. A very long journey.
DUNGFUNGUS: That doesn’t take a lot of working out — we are pirates.

UTTERPLANK: (To Dungfungus) Be quiet. (To Morgana) Do go on, dear. What does the future
hold?

MORGANA: Tranquil seas will bring a new friendship and the promise of a better life.
DUNGFUNGUS: Blah! Blah! Blah!

MORGANA: (Ignoring him) But that is the lull before the storm. There are dark days ahead of you .
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DUNGFUNGUS: Best not forget the extra candles then.
MORGANA: (Menacingly) Terrible terrors and horrible horrors.
UTTERPLANK: Can’t you be a little more positive dear. I’ve paid for this.

MORGANA: You made your choices — the spoons and frogs never lie. (Indicating the chosen
objects) This is what the future holds. Your fate is sealed.

Mistress Clanger enters

CLANGER: (Calling out) Time gentleman, please. (Spotting Morgana) Morgana Bullmog!
CLANGER: (Marching over angrily) I hope you’re not pestering my customers again.
MORGANA: I’ve a right to earn a living, Hetty Clanger.

CLANGER: Not in my tavern, you haven’t! I’ve warned you before.

UTTERPLANK: It’s just a bit of harmless fun, Madam.

CLANGER: It’s witchcraft! And I won’t have it going on under my roof. (7o Morgana) Now clear
off before I physically throw you out!

MORGANA: Don’t try to bully me woman! I’m not that poor orphan girl you shove around.
CLANGER: I took her in out of the goodness of my heart!

MORGANA: That doesn’t give you the right to treat her like a slave.

UTTERPLANK: (Standing up) Ladies, ladies. Let’s all sit down and talk about this civilly.
CLANGER: Shut up! Stay out of this!

MORGANA: (To Clanger, threateningly) You’ll get your comeuppance. Mark my words.
CLANGER: (Exploding) Get outta my pub!

MORGANA: With pleasure.

Exit Morgana

CLANGER: (7o the customers) And that goes for the rest of you! Get out! Didn’t you hear me call
time? Go on, get out!

UTTERPLANK: (7Timidly) We haven’t quite finished our drinks yet.
CLANGER: (Snapping at him) Tough! Clear off!
UTTERPLANK: But . . .

DUNGFUNGUS: I think we’ll quit while we’re ahead, Cap’n. (Calling out to his crew) Drink up
me hearties! You heard what the lady said.

Exit Captain Utterplank, Dungfungus and their crew
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CLANGER: (Turning on Polly) As for you, young lady, I want this tavern clean from top to bottom
before you go to bed.

POLLY: (Weakly) But I'm so tired. Can’t I clean it when I get up in the morning?

CLANGER: No you can’t! You’ll have other jobs to do in the morning. Now stop whinging and get
on with it!

POLLY: Yes, Mistress Clanger.

CLANGER: And you better scrub the floor until I can see my face in it or they’ll be no supper, you
worthless wretch.

Exit Mistress Clanger. Polly looks around at the mess and sighs. She fetches a bucket and scrubbing
brush and gets to work. After a short while, Morgana Bullmog quietly enters unseen by Polly.

MORGANA: Hello Polly.

POLLY: (Squealing with fright) Oh! You made me jump.
MORGANA: (Calmly) Ssshh! Keep you voice down.

POLLY: Mistress Clanger will be furious if she finds you here.
MORGANA: I’ve come to give you something.

POLLY: (Smiling) 1 don’t need my fortune telling. I know my future. This is my lot — a life of
drudgery. I’'m trapped so I might as well get used to it.

MORGANA: I can help you escape. (Handing over a rolled up map) All you need is this.
Polly takes the map uncertainly and slowly unrolls it.

POLLY: (Confused) It’s a map.

MORGANA: Not just any old map, Polly, my dear. It’s a treasure map.

POLLY: (Scrutinising the map) X marks the spot. (To Morgana) I’ve seen a fair few of these in my
time. Pirates huddled in a corner pawing over scraps of paper like this — there always fake.

MORGANA: This one isn’t. This one is real. (Pause) This map will lead you to the lost treasure of
Captain Crabfoot.

POLLY: Who’s Captain Crabfoot?

MORGANA: Tobias Crabfoot. One of the most infamous pirates to have ever sailed the seven seas.
His horde is rumoured to be the biggest stash of loot known to man and this map will lead you to it.
More riches than you can ever imagine.

POLLY: I don’t know — I’ve got a very vivid imagination.

MORGANA: He travelled for miles and miles with his treasure in the hold of his ship, gathering
more and more as he went. He flaunted his wealth and power and was the envy of all the pirates in
the world. Many tried to steal his horde but no-one ever succeeded.
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POLLY: Wow! He must have been pretty tough.
MORGANA: He was tough all right, but not very pretty.
POLLY: What happened to him?

MORGANA: One day he and his crew were caught in a horrendous storm and the only way of
escaping was to head to the nearest island. Unfortunately, by the time they had reached land, their
ship had been ripped to shreds and was beyond repair. The surviving crew managed to rescue chest
containing Crabfoot’s greatest treasure and rowed ashore before the ship’s remains and the rest of
the treasure slowly sank beneath the water.

POLLY: So Captain Crabfoot and his crew were trapped?
MORGANA: They lived out the rest of their lives on the island.
POLLY: How awful!

MORGANA: Captain Crabfoot set about hiding his loot on the island so his precious treasure
wouldn’t fall into the wrong hands.

POLLY: How do you know all this if they never returned?
MORGANA: Because along with this map was a letter explaining everything.
POLLY: How did you get it?

MORGANA: Captain Crabfoot spent twenty years training a lobster to find me and deliver a bottle
containing the map and letter. One day the lobster arrived at my door desperately clutching the
bottle in one of his claws.

POLLY: But why you?

MORGANA: Because I was his sweetheart. Tobias Crabfoot and I were betrothed to each other.
(Pause) I have kept this secret close to my heart for over forty years but now I want you to take it
and find the treasure. Use the riches to make a new life for yourself. Run away and never look back.

POLLY: Run away? What are you talking about?

MORGANA: Pack your belongings and stowaway on a ship. Once you’re at sea use everything in
your power to persuade the Captain to go after the treasure. Now hurry before that wicked crone
Clanger stops you.

POLLY: I can’t believe this! It’s all happening so quickly. I'm so excited but terrified at the same
time. Thank you Mistress Bullmog — I’'ll never forget your kindness.

Polly hugs Morgana
MORGANA: Be safe my child. Now go! Quickly!

Exit Polly. A few moments later, Katie McKracken enters with two other female pirates. Miss
McKraken is sharp and smart and has a dress sense to match.

KATIE: (To Morgana) Do I have the pleasure of addressing Morgana Bullmog?
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MORGANA: (Suspiciously) Not sure I know who you’re talking about.

KATIE: Perhaps I didn’t speak clearly enough. (Handing over a silver coin) I said — do I have the
pleasure of addressing Morgana Bullmog?

MORGANA: (Grinning and taking the money) 1 am she.
KATIE: (Slowly taking out a sword) In that case, I’d like a quiet word with you.

The lights fade as Katie brandishes her sword at Morgana threateningly.
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