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ACT T
Velella By the wind, by the wind,

By the wind I sail;
am Velella, the by the wind sailor.
Thﬂ wind blows gently and kisses my sail;
I turn,
I dip,
I twist,
DrﬂLth: and 1ifting across the face of the sea,
Fanned by my friend the friendly wind,

By the wind, by the wind,

By the wind I sail;

Velella, the by the wind sailor,

The westerly wind whistles and whips
And rips at ny sail,

I swirl,

I lean,

I tumble and turn

From beam to bea

And stem to stern,

Flawnoing and gasping and {littering
And floundering across the friendless face of an enemy sea,
Flicked by a frivolous, frolicing wind

Sometimes 01d Dolly Doldrum catches me

Where no breath shivers ‘the silver sea,

Lnd there I lie -

Motionless,

Almost.

Stirred only by the fin of a surfacing {ish,
Watching the world in the waters below,

Here I am now. In 01d Dolly's waters I drift,
Wanting a wind,

Liny kind of .h,uLnﬁ,

To wrinkle the sea and ripple my sail

And send me travelling again.

There is a moon up there in the sky

A big, golden, meleon mooi.

I hove & secret to share with the moon;

A secret of the deepest, darkest sea-bed.
P 2

I whisper my secret to him

Until someone, anyone, asks me what my seoret is,

By the wind, by the wind,

By the wind I sail.

I om Velella the by-the-wind sailor

For gomeone -

Lnyone -

To ask me my deep, dark, sea-bed secret.
By~the-ind -

By~the-wind,

B;« —~the-wi _L.uu.

(As the curtains open the sound of the "Pirates liarch"
ig heard. The boand march on, fasten the 3 children to

the trees, line up and march off stage).

Lucy It was a silly idea.

/Tucy



Sam

Lucy

Sam

Shit]

Emily.
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I say it was. You're @ boy and all boys are stubborn.

And you're toco gtubborn to admit it.
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But you agreed
Only because you insisted.
T didn't.

You did

I say I didn't.

I insist you did.

Insist T did what?

I can't remember now but you did.

Hever.

Flease, please, please!l Keep guiet and stop this ridiculous
haggling, Falling out amongst ourselves won't do anyone any
good.,

It was his idea to look for treasure, We were silly even

to consider it.  Whoever heard of a Treasure Island in these
days of astronauts end cosmonauts,

(looking up into the tree) Lnd coconauts,

Don't be funny - please. It was a stupid idea. People
don't hunt for treesure in che nﬁ neteen sixties,

Peool@ don't get captured by piretes either do they?
in some "oma'<>ble, unaccountable fashion that has
pened to us Ycur hands cre hat tree aren't
hey?  And you have met ntad descendont of
the notorious oea—407 £?

And his besun. These knots too tight to slin.
scaping from the tree fie've got to get
away from the island and ain, We'll need our
map for that.

in Brissell is the mon with our If only Sam

had never opened grand-father's chest.

If only Emily hadn't spotted that the chest had a false
bottom,

8!

If only Lucy hadn't found the catch that o L
lifted the cover thot made the false bottom that held the meo.

In grand-father's chest,

A1l right, then, 1 ajologise, L can't do oth
should be out-voted in any case, Can't think
bother to raise girls,

home? Perhayp

'

the boats art

T wonder how
and tides hov
acain.




Lucy

Lucy
Emily

Dolly

Tucy

Dolly

Lucy

Dolly

Sam

Dolly

Lucy

Dolly

Dolly

T doubt it, 0,00y i
plizht is as bad as T : such
If ouly o hadn t limtoned to Sai,
For zoodness sake don't stort ........
h, There's someone over there in the trees

o " 3
1 tae shoadows

Whet is 119

It's

Tou're MOVing.,

Mot a word. Tt'a here to help.

are you? I thought no-one but Bris

lived here.

Tho
R Req oy s
thiroat~cren

That's right, they! Keep
still, o

a hold

Wny are you uelping?

ho are you?

irate's cook. Dolly Drum. LY
sreat, grandfather sailed with the I
ae who Tlew the skull and cross-b

There - =t 's one lot

Tes, but wiy are us, Dolly?

What o question, e 3. L help sny-one 28

I've o heart s big g5 a cooking pot and twice an
oposing Brissell catches vou helps

e couldntt do much, He neapnu% on e, Tou see

oooking or island since the

_.L

heve done the

foundered ofl the Mort nearly 300 years
present Capt. Br @bc»T food too

Besides I'm too cle

Jinger on Dolly,
e crew double hel»nings of

Just served th
pudding,

sTen

Trish

Vean° It means,

at till not =
remai; to be

4

SRS DR B
Toe able

ny zood little sprat, that
cﬁunb not & crust, not a scraj,
en by bird or beast.

oomp red wivh Brother

.

Do vou like cooking for t.em?

daonc,

ey our
nigh hoves.,

see?

Can you

sell and his cut=

your wrists
11 Just

2t, great,
LS t “"Jdﬁ_’)t »

in the
You next.

ones

needs 1it.
WO,

the Drums

Porcupine

220, The

much ever to lay a
ver to be ca

uzht. I've
‘nd pineapnle
sit and
scurrick
zent

Tike 2%t? I love it, a ikes better then
to see her dinners devoured relish, Cooklng for wirates
is o »nleasure,

SONGe  "Dilly-Lilly--Dolly™
Now, ates, I con't k v vou came to this islend amd I
don't “ntend westing time 118 out. Just toke o fO”d of

cdvise from Dolly Drum.

sz 1ew guestiouns, Answer

guarded tonight and it's un o ur be
beach there. :

Qune of the crew
to think of a wa ing
They can't. H

e you uin-
zts along the
. Tou'll

won't follow you.



Sam

Tucy

and
Tum in

Dolly It'e the Oopitain
Remember Dolly
(exits, then re-
nlack and i

CXIT Dolly.

uumﬁov CYRW. L MUsSt awWaV.
lueclk me ¥ i

I

INSLTS

nlank

E

by the sound

iy The plot thicleous
of it. If

1

Sam ‘ o honds look tied. Ve orea’t
scfe yeb, not by any means. never the

Sam Shatg older than we croe- and o nore accommlisghad licre

T e e
3 &L miet. They've here,

PIRANES LARCH. inter Pircotes.

Capioin Avast, heave-hoand slaclen off ne foo .LO activity on
ton of Dolly Dromts oineopple pud ~rove higlly dergerous for
the digestion, Desides we have ur“onL buww ose on hend. These
o wiced nrisoncrs rove to vou down ne
1st our good Bosun intellisent
cuestions to these thileving mis

3

ore you from 7

Roches Point.

8 nlace.

rew Lies, impossibles That's not true.

Coaptain There's no lond in 200 wiles of herce e lnow thot from

our chorvs ond

Jmd Ly And we kuow 1t irs

just cone bewre by boat.
You may @ nirotes n

ship so “ow can you know ?

Bosun to1d you we hoven't o ghip 7

Bmily

Sam captured us.

Bosun Why did you come here 7

Inily It's alons i e left o chest
£ G s °
in our housne
Luey Yo opened it end found o map.

Sam A map of en ilslond



Imily

Capt.

Bosun

N
H
o?)
el

Emily

Bosun
Luoy
Capt.
Sam
Capt.

Bosun

Emily

S

It was this island, We needed treasure rather

urgently, We

couldn't understand why grandfather had left a map of an

uncharted islond in ais chest, unlessit was imp
decided to sail here and investigate.

It was a bad day's work for you,

Billy Briscell,
a yard-arm, Unless,

ES

Are you short of money then? Isn't this a
There isn't one miserable moidore in the length
Not one dirty doubloon will you {ind anywhere.
No silver

No sapphires,

No shillings

No pounds

No pearls,

No opals,

No copper.

No coins

No dismonds

No dollars,

N¢ garnet,

No gold.

Penniless

Penurious,

Pirates.
BONG: Penniless Pirates
You really mean it., Welve come all this way [

you haven't a bean?
Fxactly.
cheek,

Tl by 4 o
What o

or IL'11 cut 1t adrift -

your tongue, Brat,
But -~ it hesn't a blode.

I know - we've no steel either,

Why were you children so keen to {ind treasure?
well clothed and well fed.

We wanted to help the people of Roches' Point,

village with the only sheltered harbour for a s
hundred miles along the coast. v few weeks ag
the harbour mouth began to shift,
thousands of tons of sand were swept alongside

ortant., We

Now you're in the hands of
You are doomed to walk the vlank or hang from
of course, we can hold you to ransom.

treasure island?

oX the place,

or btreasure and

H

with my cutlass.

You look

It's a fishing
tretch of a
o the sand bars at

No one knew what caused it but

the {ishing quay.
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Lucy

Sam

Emily

Lucy
Sam
Capt.

Emily

Bosun

Capt.

Bosun.

Sam
Lucy
Sam
Tucy

Sam

Lucy

Sam

BEmily
Sam

Emily

Lucy
Sam
Tucy

Emily

Lucy

t high and dry,
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o
3
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Dozens of boat
And our dad and the other fishermen can't {ish anymore.

The tides don't help either. They Just seem to build the sand
up higher and higher,

Only a miracle or o fortune in gold can save the town. The
fishing has ended and the townsfolk are living on their savings.
Some are destitute already.

One or two have even had to start beach-brushing.
Start what?

He means combing, Beach-combing, It looks as though we shall
all be as penniless a3 you are very soo0n,

Tt's not much use holding them to ransom then, is it?
Not a bit, It looks like the plank for you three, much a3
regret it. Bosun, we must prepare a ceremony for plank walking,
Ave, aye, Captain, Te'1l discuss details on the way back to
the stockade, It's time the men were turned in.

FIRATE MARCH. Exit Firate Crew,

They didn't cut our throats.
I'm pleased about that.
You would be. Girls are squeamish, Tancy having broken

cutlasses and no trecsure,

Some oi them had »istols.

Rusty, I shouldn't wonder, ~nd no ammunition anyway.
Egcaping won't bother us, Jjust zo to the boat, Jump in
i

!

Brissell has them, hasn't he?

es, and however hhrmless you mey say he is, he's not going to
et us take them back easily.

Did vou hear thov?

No, What was 117

A voice. From out there.

That's the sea, You wouldn't hear a noise from that
direction.

I did. There you are. It's coming closer,



Velella By-the-wind, by-the-wind
v~th0~ nd T sail,
an Velella the by-the-wind saoilor,
have a secret to shore,
sceret of the deepest sea-~bed,
Here I lie
Waiting
Waiting Tor someone to share my sccret,

=

Sam She's got a secret, she says. Lsk heregbout it, Emily.

Emily I'm not sure thet I dare. Who is she?

Velella Velella the by-the-wind sailor.

Lucy Please Velella, could we share your secret? Tell us about it,

Velella My seoret is not one to tell
But one to sece,

#ollow Velella -~ the by-the-wind sailor
Down, down to the sea.

Emily It's o bit of ~ risk.

Lucy Wetve nothing to lose. Come o1l

Sam Hey -~ I can't swim,

Velella By the viind -~ By the wind.

By the wind,
EXEUNT
ACT IT I

Sam You can take that off now,

Lucy Is it quite safe?

Sam 'ell ~ we're breathing aren't we? Velell: said that once we

ached the lost step we should be able to see the wreck,
Tﬂat‘s it, dsn't ite

Emily Yes. You can Just maike out the nome P 0 R C - 1t's the
Porcupine all right,

Sam e don't need the mosks then. She said thils part of the
underwater world was safe for breathing,

Lucy I wonder why?

Emily It's something Lo do with the wessures I think, Nobody
would ever believe it though, Imagine - all this water and 1
can still breathe.

Sam It's o good way of keeping clean, Much better than soap end
a. brush,

Lucy Never mind that. Velella left us without another word about
the secret. Perhaps we were a bit foolish to come,

Sam Rubbish 've got away from Brissgell ard we've landed in the

1
(O

middle of w
relax, Lucy, and make the best of it. Ve

jich

t might prove to be a very good adventure, Just
i ite safe here.




Emily

Lucy

Bobby

Emily

Bobby

Sam
Emily

Bobby

Lucy

Bobby

Bobby

Bobby

Pearl

Carol

Pearl

Oh - Jellyfish,

NCE

Tt's not often they come tnis way.
you &gain,

rkyou xor your help anyway.

Don't mention it. licy - you're - are you - you can't be,
Yes, you are - you're humar Real humen beings, Aren’t you?

They're not -~ they're Just girls.
Yes we are humens - 2l1l of us, Who are you?

the Porcupine, I'm o human being

I'm Bobby Bell,
too.

What are you doingz here then?

a long time ogo, T h.d certain tasks to
the chance of winning a fortune in plrates‘ gold.
s & strange creature called Velella vho guided me here.

We'lve met hoer. She brouzht us to this place. She said she
lad o, secret to share with us.

-+

Yes, we expected her to stoy and explain things. Instead she

9
Just drifted off somewhere.

It's not such a close secret really, - I can tell you ﬂll
about it, but you must be in need of a rest, Look, sit down
on thesc sponges ond relax, "WGneVGr I'm feeling tired or
fed un I have o specisl way of checring myself up, I send

for the gobies, the tobies, the La¢nbous and the angels.,
Watchl

DANCE O

T

TROFIC L FTISH.

They've fallan aslecp, The excitement must hoave been too
much for them, T'11 go ond do my rounds and call back later.

EXI7F.  ENTER PRINC

TINKLES, DAB3 EYC.

T’ﬂ tired of this dedily oxorcise. I'm tired of beinz kept a
prisoner, And T'm tired of being n Princess, If we hadn't
to the ROV”l family of Oceana we wouldn't be

been born into
T1

prisoncrs of The Great Tok,

his name,

55

-1

I wonder how he gzot

Who?

Tok. Tw0-K. The Great Tok. He's sunnosed to be three
1 thirty two y?ulf old snd it's said that his brain
} 1

hundred and thirty
ig the largest wnd most hly developed of any living creaturec

by land, sea or air,
He's a nasty, uzly, cruel monster, I detest octopuses

Octo-ni,

Octo-pi? T couldn't fancy dit. Not even with o zolden crust,



Coral.

Sam

Emily

Lob

Trinkle

Rob

T
Emily

Dhoby

Lob

HMeNab
sam
Lucy

Lob

-0 -

Do you think there's a oheno@ of catching him out at the sea-bed

carniva.l? He'ls promised to abdicate if we do,
Dear Carol, There's not a hope. The nearest Wwe came was when

Bobby Bell nearly succeeded with his third question. But
Velella hasn't found any other challengers since then,

You are rizht, Pearl, I suppose we're destined for a life of
imprisonment and sorrow, Come along. OQur exercilse time is
nearly over,

,
f

Did you hear thaty What was it a2ll about?

It was rather puzzling Let's ask the denizens of the deep to
explain it to us. Excuse me, (louder) Excuse me.

Heavenly days and muted mirth
Finless fish from the Land of HEarth.

Oceans Five and Neptunes SliU“OTS
The things that change herrings into kippers,

Introduce yourselves,
Spealk up.
A word from each of you.

Make yourselves knowmn,

To moke your ccogunintance is our dearest wish, Let's have a

talk now - fich to {ilsh,

Ihm Tmily, This is my sister Lucy and this is Som, my small
brother,
A charming trio. My name is Lob. I'm o sea-horse. This is

Wrinkle,

The Winkle,

And Yussel

e mussel,

May I prescnt Dhoby
A &0 by,

And Toby

Also a ;oby,

And my friend HcNab

The crab

lMicNab?
The crab?

A Spottish crab, hence the thrtan shell,



Lob
Tmily

Lob

Imily

Lob

Imily

Lucy
Sam

Lob

Lucy

Lob

Lucy

Lob

77

Well I never,
Never what?

Never cxpected to find & crab called McNab with a tartan
shell,

There's more to it than that.

Yoo,

You don't mean he vueessss

'

Yes he does, He »lays the bagpipes.

CRAB"

SONG:  "Mel

oe

Exit 211 but Lob and Children
Now Lob. Tell us 0ll you know about Velella and

underwater world.,
And about the yrincesses.

And who is the Great Tok?

All in good time, friends. Listen well, This kinzdom of
Oceanc. has alﬂ-fmyfS h:d o royal queen fom its ruler, The

present queen is Anaemia V, Her daughters ore the
Piscatorial nrincesses Pearl and Coral. Sl years ago a
mean, avaricious octopus eror by the name of Tok conquered
our seabod wmeland, imprisconing the Queen -nd her daughters,
This Tok is o cunning and brillisnt ocreature interested not
in wealth or people, or laughter or hoppiness but only in
Doer. Poi is nis god, He loves to parade his power and
display his

WVhat did Princess
and the chonces of

she spoke obout the Carnival

&

The carnival used to be cur big annual celebration. We always
had the dance of the P“lg Pagtel Shrimps with lots of dancing
and feasting and singing It 1losted a whole dey but Tok has
changed things,

How?

Hle's renls oud our festivities with o competition desizned

shov off h great Aaowleugo. fle calls it "Beat the Brain'h,
The Queen is alloved to choose three contestants and esch of
these nuts o cuestion to the Octonus. If he fails to answer

one of the CuOELTOQ“ viithin 60 seconds he has mrde 2 solemn
promise to abdicate and leave us in He's @lso promised

to gilve a Fortune in zold to the one who asks the aquestion that
defeats him, A1l the treasure from the hold of cl— Porcupine.,

How much is that?

Untold wealth, Imposzible to estimate,

ZNTER Bobby Bell



Lob

Bobby

Emily
Lob

Sain

Lob

Bobby

Emily

Lob

Emily

Bobby

Reb
Wrinkle

Yussel

Dhoby

-2 -

I overheard your last speech Lob. Did you know Velells brought
them here?

she brouzght me, two years ago, Velella is a

In just the ©

very old frjend of the queen's, She travels the ocean hoping
to 7ind someone who will follow her here and {ry to beat the
Great Tok, Thoy stand ©to win a huge fortune too. You three

are the latest choilce,
You mean we have to ask the cuestions at Carnival time

A single one ench?

Really. That sounds great fun. I've always wanted to take
part in a guiz game.
Hold your sea-horses, There's < big =snag.

If you fail you stoy here permanently. I foiled and now I'm
condemned to work for ever ag cabin boy of the rceupine.

o
o

en's the Carnival?

t starts at dawn tomorrow. Three hours later Tok accepts the
hallenge.

Then we have Jjust 13 hours left to decide on our cuestions,
Te want a quiet corner where we can concentrate, Bobby.

The captain's cabin in the Porcupine. This way.
ACT IT SO NE 2

much lonzer have we to w
Angytime now,
Lob haz been clected Mrster of Ceremonics this year, Let us
all hope it sees the downfall of Tok,
It's a Taint hope, I fear, The shadow of Tok has covered us
all and darkness is upon the land, His power is great -nd
the depth of his knowlcdge is unfothomable.

g

Are you 1 right?

Perfectly well, Here's Lob with the gunrds.

And the three children,
Will you now keep silence for the entry of Her Majesty, the

most Oceanic Ilizhness and Noble Aneamia, Qucen o. the Sea-bed,
sovereisn ruler of #11 Finland .nd its dominions beneath the

waves; Mistress of the Coelenterates, Chordates, Vertebrates,
Cartil&giﬂﬂtcs, Arthropods, Crustace2, and Amphibia; Daughter
of Nevntunes daughter and Emress o i]} Deep.,

PNIER AUE D NI OURAGE




Queen We must apologise vet again for not being able to celebrate cur
Carnival in the traditional fashion, The cruel reign of the
Great Tok continues and we are still subject to his widl. O

dear friend Velella has succeeded in finding new challengers.
We must hope that their efforts are successful, that their

questions are difficult and that our Kingdom iz soon made free
again, Are you ready then?

Emily We are Your Majesty,

Queen Pleasc inform the Great Tok that we await his o»leasure

Coral They look intelligent, oleasant children, Do you feel nervous,
Pearl?

Pearl Not a bit, T don't expect children, however clever, to be able
to match up to the Emperor ”GLOﬂus.

Coral If they don't defeat him they are doomed to stay here Tar ever,
How sad.,

Pearl Don't be sen tlmo tal, Coral. Here's Tok. Sit up and listen,
Ughh - he's wost unoleasant,

Tok I believe we hove new chollengersthis vear, They understand,
I hooe, the penalties of lozing - and lose they must, They
know that Tok is unbeatable; that he is nfallible; that he
has a phenomenal brain amd that no-one, no-one, will ever succeed
in catching him out, Tok is o marvel, a genius.

Sam And a wind-bng,

Tok You insolent shrimp. You will suffer for vour insolencc.
Suffer you shall, Insolence, happlloss and love are threc
things I hate, The tall creaturc will ask the first question,
But first tell me your nimes,

Emily Mine's Emily,

Lucy I'm Lucy

Som My name's Sam,

Tok Emily, Lucy, Sam, Is that all? I thought most humans had =2
SUrNAme.

Emily Ours 1is Hook.

Tok Hook?

Emily Yes Sir, Hook.

Tok Hook, Hook, Do you hear that? Do youf? A foul, ﬁienuish,
fearful, frightful nnume. L Jike ik, Tyiag the name ol &
murderous, bloodthirsty, crucl pirate-scoundrel - Captair
It is slso a name fearcd by all iish, Hooks are used
catching and killing iish, They are barbarous human weapons

ond you are barbsrous, human children.

Sam And you 8rc & eesvecsso



Tolk,

—J\E;L.
subject you
shory, AIG
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il
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Lucy If vou plenge, L

whot o shooun

T should like you to tr and
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Danm Thirty seconds lef't.
ok But I protest, It isn't words are - you can't - they,
they - why they are just - It's a -
[ RINGS
Samn
Lucy tve won.
Imily Youke Queen agair
Sam Poor old [ok,
Lob Beaten by the clock.
All Poor old the clock
oor old the clock,
Hurray,
Lob Enough now, Quiet »lease, Please, Ouiet now, “hat's better.
The Quecen would like to sav something,
Quecn I'm so hanpy T don't o0 to 8ay thon
Hook has ac.ieved uh@ and confoumWCQ
I have nothing but 1 and his sistors
Tiie trenguie uno“t i soes to them as
reword, (I '
Coral e ought to do soumething for Hobby Zell too,
Fearl “erhaps he counld
comes to trke the
Euwily Lnd we will see that you get a 2540 sh re of the trersurc.
Lucy iHow much is 23, ?

It 18 equol to a guarter,

new Maths s

y may T msk

8 creenlng into everytliing, Your
©5 to be done with Tok ?

Queen Tolk ? d aluost for:iotten, arc gsoing to hove
dance Tirst whilst I_ thinlk nbout Tok. 1

Vkiogpen spatux
SAYrLnng,

Quectn Oh

7one o haply ageiil,

Goral Don't “oregt ok, Mama
Queen We will fvau i’ok a cosy hlack onevioej in a larze white rook
ad leb ais brain and enjoy his retircrent. e looks
ol aad very tJTOU. fut him on the litter bed will you ? There
§ )

that's t, Poor old Tok,

SONG,  “OCR 0ID TOK



Tok

Sam

Bobby
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Mt are those words

EXEUNT

ACT TTT

Put - this is my wslond,

A3 A8 where Velella found me, T live

T am,

all things. So you sre o pirate too.

and Ly en aren't genuine
uckle or buccancer,

I wonder = they are. 7Te
leaving here. Ferhaps we ouszat

4

Onen the chest Sam.

Cought you,

Dont 1ove an inch.

Keep your

You can open the

YO,

over the sand
then,

managed
the woter,




i

WC were nerc ?

v, H, Vo didn't.
We hove to

Lut didon't

I Wo found out eventually, Tucy, Prins 'em in lads,

, Just Llook 4t that.

Poed 2

“ou been ?

[0

o feur words o

Captain You moan some of 1 g yours Bobby ? Lr Fell,
n j A T e 3 o ner ith 1t
Bobby aptein Bell, scooncr with 1t

1id

rascell an




Dolly

\

AN
2 ] s
2/ -

pincépple pud wi

Luecv

Don'tt thes

enk me,
vou must

me dear. Quict now, and listen.
thank, Velella,
o Ly=the~win

‘There's t

i
B

by~the-iind, by-tho—w




