
Treasure Island Audio Script – First five scenes.

1. Get practical sound effects ready.  For example: 1.Liquid being poured out of 

bottle into glass and 2. Coins dropped onto counter.

2. If possible record on location in a quiet room for the inside scenes and in a 

very quiet place in the countryside, away from traffic sounds gfor the outside 

scenes.

3. Make careful records of each recording so that the post production editor can 

find the correct take and knows how to assemble te production.

4. Make sure that each student has a job to do either alone or as part of a team.

5. Get the students to encourage each other.

Cast Spot Effects Recorded Effects Music
Jim Hawkins Footsteps and tapping stick on 

rocky path
Distant surf on rocks Theme music

Captain Bill Wheelbarrow on rocky path Seagulls Singing of 'Yo ho ho 
and a bottle of rum'

Doctor 
Livesey

Liquid being poured out of 
bottle into glass

Hooting of an owl

Blind Pew Coins dropped onto counter Galloping and 
whinnying horses

Mr. Dance Fist thumping on table surf against cliffs
Jim as a boy Tapping of Blind Pew's stick Crackle of fire
Father door opens
Black dog scuffle of being pulled behind 

door
Mother table thrown over
Squire 
Trelawney

clash of swords

stumbling upstairs
8 pairs of feet running past
Crash of door opening

Now you have the idea add further spot effects, vocalizations and pre-recorded 

sounds and music as required.  

The Audio Script
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SCENE 1 INTERIOR. BRING UP DISTANT SURF AGAINST 

ROCKS.

JIM: My name is Jim Hawkins. I was a boy when my story begins. 

My father owned the Admiral Benbow Inn at Black Hill Cove. 

APPROACHING OUTSIDE WE HEAR THE SOUND OF FOOTSTEPS AND A 

TAPPING STICK ON A ROCKY PATH, FOLLOWED BY A WHEEL 

BARROW.

JIM: I remember the day as if it were yesterday, when the old seaman

came plodding to the inn door, his sea-chest following behind 

him in a hand-barrow.  He was a tall, strong, heavy, nut-brown 

man, with a sabre cut across one cheek.

STOP PLODDING AND WHEELBARROW.

JIM: He started to sing:

CAPTAIN BILL: (SINGING AS HE ENTERS THE INN)

Fifteen men on the dead man's chest -- 

Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!

Drink and the Devil be done for the rest --

Yo ho ho, and a bottle of rum! 

HE STOPS SINGING AND SHOUTS:

CAPTAIN BILL: Give me a glass of rum. 

WE HEAR THE 'GLUG GLUG GLUG' OF LIQUID BEING POURED OUT OF A

BOTTLE INTO A GLASS.
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FATHER: There, sir.

CAPTAIN BILL: (THE CAPTAIN DRINKS.) Thank you.

COINS DROPPED ONTO COUNTER.

FATHER: Thank ee, Sir.

CAPTAIN BILL: Do many people come here?

FATHER: No.

CAPTAIN BILL: Then it's the place for me. I'll stay here for a bit. 

You can call me Captain.

HE THROWS DOWN MORE COINS.

JIM:

CAPTAIN BILL:

He threw down some gold coins.

Tell me when I've spent all that.

JIM:

CAPTAIN BILL:

He was a silent man. All day he walked around the cove or up 

on the cliffs. All day he sat in a corner of the room and drank 

rum and water. He only talked to the other characters when he 

was drunk. Then he told them terrible stories of his wild and 

criminal life at sea.  And he warned me. 

Jim, watch out for a seaman with one leg.  Let me know the 

moment he appears. I'll give you a silver coin every month for 

doing this.
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JIM: I dreamed about this one-legged man for many nights 

afterwards.  The Captain  stayed month after month and his gold

coins were soon used up, but my father was a sick man and 

afraid to ask for more.One afternoon Doctor Livesey visited. 

The Captain was singing his song:

CAPTAIN BILL: Fifteen men on the dead man's chest

Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!

Drink and the Devil be done for the rest --

Yo ho ho, and a bottle of rum!

DOCTOR LIVESEY THUMP THUMP THUMPS HIS FIST ON THE TABLE.

JIM:

CAPTAIN BILL:

DOCTOR: 

CAPTAIN BILL:

Doctor Livesey did not like the song. He thumped on the table. 

Silence!

Are you speaking to me, Sir?

Yes.

DOCTOR: I have only one thing to say to you, sir. If you keep on drinking 

rum,the world will soon be free of a dirty scoundrel !

SOUND OF KNIFE COMING OUT OF SHEATH.

JIM:

DOCTOR:

JIM:

The Captain drew his knife, but the doctor never moved.

If you don't put that knife away, I promise you shall die a 

criminal's death under the law.

There was a battle of looks between them, but the Captain put 

his knife away and was silent for the rest of the evening.
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JIM: One morning the Captain had gone out, when ... 

SOUND OF DOOR OPENING.

JIM: .. the door opened and a man with a sword and only three 

fingers on his left hand stepped inside.

BLACK DOG: (SMILING THROUGH HIS TEETH) I'll take a glass of rum. 

Is this table for my old friend, Bill?

YOUNG JIM: The breakfast is for a man we call the Captain.

BLACK DOG: Does he have a sword cut on his face?

YOUNG JIM: Yes.

BLACK DOG: That's Bill.  (PAUSE) Here he comes.  Get behind the door!

SCUFFLE OF JIM BEING PULLED BEHIND DOOR, WHICH IS THEN 

OPENED AND FOOTSTEPS COME IN.

BLACK DOG: Hello Bill.

CAPTAIN: Black Dog! and what do you want?

BLACK DOG: I'll have a glass of rum. Then you and I can sit and talk like old 

friends.

JIM: I fetched the rum. Then they told me to go away. Later I heard 

the Captain shouting

CAPTAIN: (SHOUTING) No, no, and that's an end to it! 

If one is caught, we'll all be caught!
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BLACK DOG: Devil take you then.

TABLE IS THROWN OVER, GLASSES SMASH, CLASH OF SWORDS AND 

BLACK DOG RUNS OUT. 

BLACK DOG:

JIM:

CAPTAIN BILL:

(IN PAIN) Oow!

Then out ran Black dog with blood running down his shoulder. 

He disappeared down the road.

Jim fetch me rum.

JIM: I did so. 

WE HEAR THE CAPTAIN GULPING IT DOWN. THEN HE FALLS TO THE 

FLOOR.

JIM: He gulped it down and then he fell to the floor and passed out.

At that moment Doctor Livesey arrived to see my father, who 

was now very ill. But first the doctor examined the Captain.

DOCTOR: His heart can't take much more of this.

I told him rum would kill him, and it nearly has.

CAPTAIN BILL: (WAKING UP. GROANING AND TRYING TO SIT UP) 

Where's Black Dog?

DOCTOR: There's no Black Dog here. Get on your feet and I'll help you to 

your bed.

WE HEAR THEM STUMBLING UPSTAIRS.
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JIM: Later that day I took the Captain a cool drink.

CAPTAIN BILL: Jim, you're the only person here worth anything. 

You'll bring me some rum, won't you boy?

YOUNG JIM: The doctor said - -

CAPTAIN BILL: Look, Jim, one glass is all I want. I'll pay you for it.

YOUNG JIM: The only money I want is the money you owe my father. But I'll

get you one glass of rum. No more.

WE HEAR THE CAPTAIN GULPING DOWN THE RUM.

JIM: He was grateful and drank it quickly.

CAPTAIN BILL: Did the Doctor say how long I must lie in bed.

YOUNG JIM: A week.

CAPTAIN BILL: A week! I can't do that? They'll have the black spot on me by 

then. They'll come for me.

YOUNG JIM: Who will? Black Dog?
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CAPTAIN BILL: Yes, but there's worse than him. It's my old sea-chest they want,

but I'll show them. Jim, if I get the black spot, you go to that 

doctor. Tell him to bring a crowd of law officers. They can 

catch Flint's crew - all of them - at the Admiral Benbow. I was 

Flint's first officer, and I'm the only one who knows where the 

treasure is. He told me when he was dying. But don't call the 

law unless they give me the black spot, or if you see the seaman

with one leg - he's worse than any of them.

YOUNG JIM: But what is the black spot, Captain?

CAPTAIN BILL: That's a message, boy. I'll tell you if they give me that. 

Keep your eyes open, Jim, and I'll give you half of everything I 

have.

JIM: That night my father died. So I had no time to worry about the 

Captain.  The next morning he came downstairs and helped 

himself to rum.  He ate little, but drank a lot.

SCENE 2 EXTERIOR. OUTSIDE THE ADMIRAL BENBOW. BRING 

UP SEAGULLS AND SURF AGAINST THE CLIFFS.

JIM: The day after the burial was cold and foggy. 

At about three o'clock I was standing outside the inn, when I 

saw a blind man coming along the road.

WE HEAR THE TAPPING OF A STICK COMING TOWARDS US.

JIM: He was feeling his way with a stick. 
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BLIND PEW:

YOUNG JIM:

(SPEAKING SOFTLY) Will any kind friend tell a poor blind 

man where he is?

You're at the Admiral Benbow Inn, Black Hill cove.

BLIND PEW:

JIM:

BLIND PEW:

I hear a young voice. Will you give me, your hand, my kind 

young friend, and take me inside?

He took my hand and pulled me violently towards him.

(HIS VOICE BECOMES COLD AND CRUEL) 

Now boy, take me to the Captain or I'll break your arm.

SCENE 3 INTERIOR. INSIDE THE ADMIRAL BENBOW. TAKE 

BACK SEAGULLS AND SURF AGAINST THE CLIFFS. 

FOOTSTEPS ENTER THE INN.

BLIND PEW:

JIM:

BLIND PEW:

Sit where you are, Bill. I can't see, but I can hear a finger move. 

Hold out your right hand.

I watched him put something in the Captain's hand.

And now that's done. 

WE HEAR HIS STICK TAP-TAPPING OUT OF THE DOOR AND DOWN THE 

ROAD.

JIM: The Captain opened his hand and looked into it.

CAPTAIN BILL: Ten o'clock. 
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HE JUMPS UP, MAKES A STRANGE STRANGLED SOUND AND DROPS TO 

THE FLOOR.

JIM: He dropped to the floor. He was dead. 

Near him on the floor was a little round piece of paper. One side

was black and on the other side was some writing. "You have 

until ten o'clock tonight." Our old clock reminded me 

it was now six. I told my mother everything.

MOTHER: We must run to the village to hide, before the blind man and his 

friends return. But first we have to get the key to his sea chest. 

Why shouldn't we take the money the captain owes us?

His friends certainly won't give it to us.

JIM:

MOTHER:

The key was around his neck on a piece of string. Inside the 

chest were two fine pairs of pistols, some silver, pipe-tobacco, 

an old clock. Underneath these things were some papers tied up 

inside a cloth, and a bag of gold coins. 

I'll show these scoundrels, I'm an honest woman. I'll take what 

I'm owed and no more.

THE CHINK OF COINS.

YOUNG JIM: And I'll take what I'm owed.

JIM: I picked up the cloth of papers, and we left the inn.
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SCENE 4 EXTERIOR. AN OWL HOOTS.

JIM: We started towards the village. It was dark but there was a full 

moon.

RUNNING FEET APPROACHING.

MOTHER: Take the money and run on.

YOUNG JIM: I'm not leaving you.

JIM: I pulled her down under a small bridge and we lay there 

trembling ... 

ABOUT EIGHT PAIRS OF FEET RUN PAST.

JIM: ...not a moment too soon. Eight men ran past. In the middle was

Blind Pew.

BLIND PEW: (SHOUTS) Down with the door.

THEY BASH AND BASH AT THE DOOR. IT BREAKS DOWN. AND THE 

MEN RUSH INSIDE.

BLACK DOG: (SHOUTS) Bill's dead.

BLIND PEW: (SHOUTS) Find the chest.

AT A DISTANCE WE HEAR FEET ON STAIRS.

BLACK DOG: (SHOUTING DOWN TO HIM IN THE ROAD) Pew, they've 

been here before us. The money's here, but Flint's papers are 

gone.
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BLIND PEW: (SHOUTS) It's those people of the inn - it's that boy! Search and

find 'em.

GALLOPING HORSES APPROACH.

JIM: Just then there came the sound of horses and riders thundering 

along the road. The pirates heard it too and made a run for it.

RUNNING OF FEET. TAPPING OF PEW'S STICK.

BLIND PEW: (CALLING) Johnny, Black Dog! You won't leave your old 

friend, Pew, boys - not old Pew!

THE HORSES THUNDER CLOSER. PEW SCREAMS.

JIM: Pew turned with a scream, but he turned the wrong way. He 

went down with a scream that echoed into the night. It was all 

over in seconds and he didn't move again. One of the riders was 

Mr. Dance, the law officer from the nearby town. I told him my 

story and he and his men chased the pirates down to Black 

Cove. But by the time they got there, the pirates' ship was out to

sea.

MR. DANCE: Well at least we finished off Pew. What were they looking for 

Hawkins?

YOUNG JIM: They got the money from Captain Bill's chest, but I think I have

what they wanted most. I'd like to get it to a safe place.  

I think perhaps Doctor Livesey ...
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MR. DANCE: Quite right. He's the local judge and I ought to report Pew's 

death to him or Squire Trelawney. I'll take you to the Squire's 

house.

SCENE 5 INTERIOR. THE SQUIRE'S DRAWING ROOM. THE 

CRACKLE OF A FIRE.

JIM:

SQUIRE:

Dr. Livesey was there, sitting beside the fire. 

The Squire was a big tall man with a red face.

Come in Mr. Dance

JIM: Mr. Dance gave his report and both men listened with deep 

interest.

DOCTOR: And so, Jim, you have the thing they were looking for, have 

you?

YOUNG JIM: Here it is Sir.

JIM: The doctor looked at them. Then  I was given some food.

DOCTOR: And now Squire. You've heard of this Flint, I suppose.

SQUIRE: I'd say I have. He was the worst pirate that ever sailed. The 

Spanish used to tremble just to hear his name.

DOCTOR: The question is, did he have money?

SQUIRE: Money!? Of course Flint had money! 

That's what those scoundrels were after.
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DOCTOR: Then I suppose we have here a paper that shows where Flint hid

his treasure. Would the treasure be worth looking for?

SQUIRE: (ENTHUSIASTICALLY) Worth looking for!? I'll tell you what

it's worth.  I'll prepare a ship at Bristol, take you and Hawkins 

with me, and find that treasure, if it takes us a year!

JIM: Inside the cloth were two things: a book and a map. The book 

gave a list of all the money Flint had stolen from different ships 

over twenty years at sea. The map showed an island. There was 

a hill in the centre marked Spyglass.There were three big black 

crosses - two in the north of the island and one in the south-

west. Beside the last cross were the words: Most of the treasure 

here. On the back of the map was written: Tall tree. Spyglass 

shoulder, to the North of North-North-East.Skeleton Island 

East-South-East and by East.

SQUIRE: Tomorrow I start for Bristol. In three weeks we shall have the 

best ship,  and the finest crew in England. Hawkins can come as

cabin-boy. You, Livesey, are the ship's doctor. I am admiral. 

We'll take three of my men, Redruth, Joyce and Hunter.

DOCTOR: Trelawney, I'll go with you. And so I'm sure will Hawkins. 

There's only one man I'm afraid of.

SQUIRE: Who's that? Name the scoundrel !

DOCTOR: You, because you cannot keep silent. We aren't the only men 

who know of this treasure. Those who broke into the inn want 

to take the same treasure. Not one of us must say a word of 

what we have found.
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SQUIRE: Livesey, you're always right. I'll be as silent as a dead man.

(BRING UP THE CRACKLE OF THE FIRE AND FADE.)
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