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But sees not the one-legged nightmare. .

Sk

4. The Second Arrives...

JIM. He sleeps not

He pays not .

GRANDMA. So we eat not! -]_'

JIM. Then, like dirt gathering in a corner... the second artives
Black Dog, pale, tallowy. .. appears in the gloom. ..

Two legs but...I feel my heart grow chill. .. N

BLACK DOG. T'll take a rum
Lad. 58
Lass? T

He beckons with his lefi hand. . . on which, two fingers mi -

JIM. He was wanting two fingers on his left hand! i
BLACK DOG. Come here whatever you be. Come very nearel

here.
JIM. But zwo legs so...
i ~ She nears him. ., s
e LACK DOG. Seafaring swab staying here with you lass?
- This is the captain’s favoured billet SIF o i

DOG. The “captain” is it? La di da! Cut on on 3
3 M, ‘ L -
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Upstairs sir
g&cx DOG. Upstairs is it?
Bones descends stairs as . ..
You and me'll just go into the shadows

Lifts Jim by the collar so her feet barely skim the floor...
And we'll give Bill a little surprise

Draws his cutlass. ..
Bless 'is dark traitoring heart

Bones arrives, Black Dog reveals. ..

Billy Bones!
BONES. A-ha villain!!

Like dogs on point...

BLACK DOG. Come Bill, you know an old shipmate surely

BONES. Black Dog
BLACK DOG. As ever was. You took some running to earth, old

shipmate
BONES. Here I am shipmate
BLACK DOG. Mate no longer

Since / lost these two talons!
I'll have a glass of rum from this dear child here

As T've took such a liking to

And we'll sit down and talk square.
None of your keyholes girl!!!

Now Bill

BONES. Now, Black Dog...

Two shipmates sit to conduct a quic/e
conversation. . .

Grandma and Jim eavesdrop. ..

BLACK DOG. You knows what 1 wants, Bill!
BONES. I knows exactly what you wants, Black Dog!
What's my share
BLACK DOG. What's my share too!
Where's Fline’s Fist, Billy:
mﬁé Safely hid from you, Black Dog
DOG. Be warned Bones...
leOfouro[d Wialrus mwlymgoﬁ'BkckCMiﬂ‘dd’

and combative whispered
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BLACK DOG. 1 advise you for your health. don

waiting Billy Bones...

BONES. And1 adwse you, Black Dog... Flings Fist

BLACK DOG. Is ours!

BONES. Not so!

BLACK DOG. Yes so! _

JIM. Flints Fist, what's that???? -2

BLACK DOG. We're done asking nicely A

Hand over Flint’s Fist... fingers and t/mmb or... it’s the Black §

for you! K

BONES. Or the Red Blood for you!

Both up and standing nose to nose. ..

* .

i
Horrible dirty fight... In which Black Dog gets <' .
tl]?illdr. . & !'.'%

BLACK DOG. Flint’s Fist... where????

They fight up the stairs ...
Black Dog has Bones pinned to the bed. .
Tell, or ye die unpeaceful in bed instanter!

Bones escapes, runs downstairs, where Black Doyg gets s

a table. ..
Cough, villain!

Bones throws him off with. .
BONES. Bleed, villain!!!

Black Dog in full flight, blood streaming. ..

BLACK DOG. Dim my deadlights would you? g
~ Another will follow villain! .-
e _Mfordl bem,,mm 1-*'
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BONES. Iam discovered! My sea chest!
[ must get away from here. ..

But his body betrays him... He crashes to the floor.
GRANDMA. Some black art has assailed him. Get Dr. Livesey!

IM. The doctor fortuitously was just then arriving
DOCTOR. (4 Checks Bones' unconscious pile of flesh....) ] : h b )
GRANDMA. Doctor! Some black art has struck hirsn jo:::'thmg?
DOCTOR. Some black ars??? Peasant nonsense! .
Scoundrel’s had « stroke. We must do our best to save this fellow’s
very worthless life. Jim! Holding receptacle!
As Jim finds something not quite appropriate to hold...

Afraid of blood?
JIM. No sir
DOCTOR. Then, hold the receptacle firm.

A bag full of terrible early medical appliances. Doctor selects

the most gruesome and opens a vein. ..
Red blood spouts and gushes. ..

Bones comes to. ..

BONES. (In full fight mod...) ... Wheres Black Dog??2??
DOCTOR. There is no black dog here

You have had a stroke

And 7 have just

dragged you headforemost out of the grave

BONES. Get me a grog / girl...

DOCTOR. No more grog!

Jim, keep this uzter fool from the poison which will snaff him out
like the brief candle all men really are!

Exits with bag.
Jim and Grandma prop up Bones...
JIM. My nightmares now were all of Flints Fist!

at was it?
Its terrifying!!!
Was it... A severed hand with no arm attached
A hand on her shoulder from bebind.

Aadi !
BONES. Grogit

.. =Y .
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CAPTAIN. Let us make this our stockade, i
DOCTOR. If only Squire-Suddenly-Thirsty! haq e i
not the brandy!!! R
SQUIRE. Keep looking, Red Ruth!

I'saw it packed with my own sharp eyes!

| DOCTOR. Yes!

g
K
ir .
i 3

Water here! R

| Force-feeding tube. .. o
GREY. Grey... force-feeding tube Doctor. | T

| And hands Doctor same 1o draw up drz’n/ez'ng water, !

i i I

| SQUIRE. It s in there somewhere! L

i Itis exactly what we need now. |

Water arrives gushing. ..
DOCTOR. Water! v
SQUIRE. We have water, powder, shot, food, grog, toba
We lack only what js i, there somewhere. .. oh my heavens
earth is erupting,

Some glooping. ..
They all train their weapons on. . e |
Emerging. . .
’ Jim and Ben Gupy)

JIM. GUNN. Don’ shoos

R .
A e

< Jim. 2222 [ tha

don’tsboat
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GUNN Smngcrswidgp- olsandmygker

%&lewd‘qmmd ctsofhi

Jabbing Ben Gunn nips Captain, T imagi
some of AIN. Ouch! Belay!!
He hits Ben Gunn a backhandey
gEN GUNN. Owwwuw!!'Real Captain!
JIM' ThlS / is .
ey BEN GUNN. BenGunncablnboyandreluctantformerpirate!!!

That's 2 REAL captain then somusketsandpistolsareprobabl},mako0

withreal bullets ip ip ip
JIM. Cabin boy on 7he Walrus!

SQUIRE. You brought us the bloody cabin boy of the blood
BgN GUNN. Ben Gunn’s sorry oody Walrus\

JIM. Burier of the treasure! Thus

BEN GUNN. Ben Gunn’s really sorry

DOCTOR. Intimate of the island these past three years...
o SQUIRE. We have a treasure map!

We have a treasure buryer!
Soon we'll have the jolly treasure!

RED RUTH. Here it is, Squirel!!
She holds up a big English flag. ..

il SQUIRE. Then Aoist it Red Ruth!
e very Secure the flag to that high spot up there...

And Red Ruth begins to climb...

BEOR. Squire. .. is th: d idea? | i

. Squire... is that a good idea? . ~ 4
?ggAGUNN. Oh... up.’.’.’BENgGUNN thinks that 1satrulYBA%\ B
‘SQUIRE- We will show all villains what honest Englishmen _ . .
— “UN. Do not announce our hiding place for cverE IR

- Red Ruth secures and unfurls a large English fag %=
"V 1H. There we are, Squire!!! |

.”1 ‘ ‘.'. o
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gmmd Captdm, Dodvr ﬁm,
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BEN GUNN. Blood again BEN GUNN dO&mwam
SQUIRE. Red Ruth... i
JIM. (Finds...) This is Dick the Dandy’s long-distance finjs
RED RUTH. Damme, I'm hungry! T
My stomach thinks my throat has been cut!
SQUIRE Red Ruth...

Your throat Aas been cut! :
BEN GUNN. Dick the DandyDICKTHEDANDY ”

GOATDOGBADGER will soon follow ip ip ip!!! Run go ¢

And dives headfirst down a hole. .. R
CAPTAIN. They have found us! U
RED RUTH. Be I going Doctor? L ATHR
DOCTOR. Yes, Red Ruth. e
SQUIRE. Red Ruth forgive me! T
RED RUTH. No need Squire! S35

You always fed me royally!
SQUIRE. Ruth. Red

She spurts blood.

Bloodred Ruth...
RED RUTH. Thank you for all the pies and adventure ,

say me a prayer...

SQUIRE. “O Lord...

| And she dies. ..

DOCTOR. She’s gone

SQUIRE. O Lord...

~ Squirc is very upset in a manly way...
. . Nofar&rahnndthafsbundi?d" -




ellg) ) Flag of truce!

- Si{vcr to Former Captain Smollett... co
san to gentleman! G
AIN. Captain Silver???? Gentleman!

lyuble promotion! ‘
4 R. (%V/yispers. ) Jim! Hide! - e
way think you and the map still lost! i
play this liar at his own game!!! R
They hide Jim and the map somewhere unlikely and bri

 and far too small, as. .. Yk

VER. (Off) I'm a poor one-legged captain of the men
erted and [ need your word of honour not to shoot me,
TAIN. You are 70t a captain, I have 7ot deserted any
[ remain a man of honour and you have my word y,

f seagull guano
~ Silver appears, Parrot on his shoulder. .. ,,

VER. What a sweet pretty placel L8
CIAIN. Stow your small talk and state your busines
R. Simple discussion of mathematics, Caprain... S8
urside you is minus yet another! s
RE. Red Ruth! —
§Pwoman) .
Mmus Ploughwoman, minus musk

& !. M‘m is Vitch: tobacco’ gID&JL
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