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TALL BOY. SAYS ME TOO, YE SWABBER. THAT TREASURE IS5
GOING TO BE OURS!

(JUDY darts past them—but they are quick and fierce; they
surround her and move in. She drops to the floor and crawls
between their legs, jumping up, victorious. Maybe a net drops over
TALL BOY and SMART GIRL.)

(The music fades.)
JUDY MOODY. I gotta win that shirt.
(SCURVY SAM puts the t-shirt away.)

SCURVY SAM. ‘Taint easy! Where there’s pirates, there be tricks
and tons of monkey business. No lily-livers allowed. Yaaarrrr!

STINK. Yaaarrr!

SCURVY SAM. Listen up, scallywags! There be five clues in all.
Each clue’ll lead ye to the next. When ye think ye figgered out a clue,
tell the nearest Assistant Pirate—

STINK. How will we know?
SCURVY SAM. Know what?
STINK. How will we know if theyre an Assistant Pirate?

SCURVY SAM. You'll know on account of they’ll be wearing a red
sash across their selves, like so. I

(Posing an imaginary sash across his chest;)

If yer clue is right you'll get silver pieces o eight and the next clue.
Now, the last piece o eight is carefully hidden, t'won't be easy to
find. And one more thing: ye have until nine bells tonight.

STINK. That's pirate talk for nine o'clock.
JUDY MOODY. (To audience:) Stink thinks he knows everything,

SCURVY SAM. First one to figger out all five clues and turn in
sixteen pieces o' eight wins the gold doubloon, and a t-shirt!

STINK. YAAAARRR!

(SCURVY SAM gives STINK a weary look. DAD and MOM
enter with luggage.)

DAD. C’mon you two, time to get to the inn.
MOM. And wash up before we grub up.
JUDY MOODY. Did you hear what he said?




