36 - Allison Gregory

STINK. I thought they tossed him out to sea.
JUDY MOODY. Just his body. They still had to bury his head.
(Suddenly the sound of ancient laughter, an old echo.)

STINK. Um, did you hear something? Maybe we should finish the
tour with the others.

JUDY MOODY. There might be a clue right under our feet.

STINK. Yeah and there might be ghosts there, too. We might be
standing on ghosts.

(The wind moans—or is it something else? Whatever, it’s the
scartest sound ever. STINK jumps into JUDY's arms.)

STINK. Don't tell me you didn't hear that!
JUDY MOODY. It's okay, Stink. It's okay to be scared.
STINK.I'M NOT SCARED!
(Short pause:)
I'm not. I'm hungry.
JUDY MOODY. Um, okay.
STINK. [ give up. I don't want to treasure hunt.
JUDY MOODY. You can't give up, Stink.
STINK. I can give up if [ want to and | want to.
JUDY MOODY. But we only need one more clue and we win.
STINK. [ don't care. I just want to go.
JUDY MOODY. One more? Pleeeeease?
STINK. No, no, no, and nope!
(A scary sound startles them,)
JUDY MOODY. What was that?
STINK. I'm outta here!
(STINK drops out of sight,)

JUDY MOODY. Stink? Uh-oh. Where are you—? Oh no! | did the
one thing Mom and Dad told me not to do! I'm going to for-sure be
in uber trouble,

(JUDY imagines MOM and DAD entering in a panic.)
MOM. Where is he, where is your brother?
JUDY MOODY. I guess I lost him. Sorry Mom. Sorry Dad.
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DAD. Judy Moody, what did we say?
JUDY MOODY. I didn't mean to lose him.
DAD. You were supposed to stay together, you're a team!
JUDY MOODY. I know, [ feel horrible awful,
MOM. My poor baby pirate boy, gone forever!
DAD. You'll never get another t-shirt. Or another brother,
JUDY MOODY. For real?
DAD. Find Stink!
(MOM and DAD exit, sobbing.)
JUDY MOODY. I've got to find my little brother, But where—?

(TUDY, backing up or lost in the darkness, trivs over her brother
who is crouched behind a gravestone.)

JUDY MOODY. Oh Stink, you're not lost!

STINK. Nope. I was just—

JUDY MOODY. You have pirate blood in you! And pirates can't give
up, it's against Pirate Rule Number whatever, and I can’t win that

tshirt without you. We're a team, Stink, I'll never leave your side
again—

STINK. I was just looking at the hourglass.

JUDY MOODY. Sister-to-brother pirate— Did you say hourglass?!
STINK. Over here—look at this gravestone,

JUDY MOODY. Thar she blows—that's what we're looking for!

STINK. And get this: the shape of the hourglass looks like a big X.
That's why Tall Boy and Smart Girl sajd—

JUDY MOODY /STINK. “X m arks the spot”!

They quickly place a sheet o tracing paper over the image on the
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gravestone and rub it with a craon,)

JUDY MOODY. This has to be it, Stink. [ feel it in my Moody-pirate
bones,

STINK. Now all we have to do is take this to the Old White House
and get our coins,

JUDY MOODY. And the last clue.

(The Old White House DOCENT, wearing a red sash and a large,
Jangling key ring, slowly crosses the stage.)
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CAP'N MOM. THERE'LL BE NO MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY—
OR YOU'LL BE FED TO THE FISE 1ES.
PEGLEG DAD. AYE, THAT BE THE TRUTH, LASS.
CAP’'N MOM. REM EMBER, DEAD MEN TELL NO TALES,
(TALL BOY and SMART CI RL flee o ffstage,)
CAP'N MOM. NOW, DOWN THE HATCH WITH YER GROG. GO
ON!
(JUDY picks up the glass of milk—and we are back in the real-
world restaurant,)
MOM. Go on, finish it and you can leave.
JUDY MOODY. Aye aye, Capn Mom.,
DAD. Capn Mom—?
MOM. I like the sound of that,

(JUDY quickly gulps down the milk; she and STINK exit the
restaurant.)

STINK. Which place has the right bell—the museum or the Coast
Guard?
JUDY MOODY. Only one way to find out.
STINK. How?
JUDY MOODY. Run as fast as humanly possible.
(JUDY bolts offstage.)
STINK. (Torn:) What if that’s the wrong bell—7?
(Beat.)
Judy? Wait for me!

(A super slow-mo sequence with JUDY /STINK and TALL BOY
/SMART GIRL racing toward the bells,)

Scene Eight: The Last Clue

(Two large brass bells are on either side of the stage. JUDY and
STINK run to one bell: TALL BOY and SMART GIRL run to
the other.)

JUDY MOODY. This is it. This is the Coast Guard Station—and
there’s the belll




