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CHORUS
She smiles and nods as she walks by,
But screams madly!

IDA

| know not why you use that phrase;
It's tradition, surely!
But "Chookas" works, or "Toi toi toi"--
Or even "Knock ‘em dead," oh boy!
My wooden leg is hidden well,
Beneath my skirts so clearly,
| hobble, wobble, cannot tell,
But if the truth | must compel,
| fear that phrase most dearly!
Oh! | fear that phrase dearly!

(To audience)
So find a new phrase, if you please,
| beg, | beg you dearly!

CHORUS
She wants a new phrase,
She begs us so dearly!

IDA
I'm running out of limbs to lose,
So hear my pleading clearly!

CHORUS
She's running out of limbs to lose,
She pleads clearly!

Ida exits.

Katisha steps out from the shadows to reveal she has
overheard.

KATISHA

(to herself, yet audible

to the audience)
How curious the masks we wear upon
these boards! Sweet Ida bears her
burden with such grace, whilst I...

(pauses, touching her

heart)
| too harbour secrets but dare not
speak their name. Yet perhaps in
observing others’ courage, one
might find strength to face one’s
own truth.

(She notices Bunthorne

approaching with his

manuscript)
Ah, but here comes my dreamy
Bunthorne, no doubt brimming with
poetic inspiration. How fitting
that art should follow upon the
heels of authentic emotion!
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A POET

VARIOUS THESPIAN ENSEMBLE MEMBERS ARE

HAVING PICNICS ETC.

Bunthorne (strutting onstage, dramatically reading).

13.

"BUSYING THEMSELVES",

Katisha

wanders over and sits down at a table/chair - clearly adoring
Bunthorne. Bunthorne catching Katisha listening in makes him
peacock and speak a bit louder.

BUNTHORNE
In lands of whimsy, where nonsense
thrives,
Beneath the moon's most curious
eyes,
There danced a lark with polka-dot
wings,
And sang a tune that nonsense
brings.
Oh, flibbertigibbets in the breeze,
With tails of cats and tongues of
cheese,
They waltz with forks and juggle
spoons,
While humming tunes of silver
moons .
The clouds above, they giggle
bright,
As elephants wear tutus in the
night,
And frogs recite Gilbertian verse,
While riding bicycles in reverse.

BUNTHORNE

(Bunthorne pauses,

noticing Katisha watching,

and raises his voice with

a flourish)
So, what say you, dear listener? Am
I not the very soul of aesthetic
delight?

KATISHA
(smiling fondly, settling
gracefully)
Oh, Bunthorne, your flights of
fancy are quite... entertaining.

But perhaps a little less Monty-
Python and a touch more Wildean wit
might elevate your art beyond mere
whimsy?
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BUNTHORNE

(snorting, with

exaggerated disdain)
That Wilde! The man who fancies
himself a poet laureate of
decadence! You clearly hail from a
different age, for you fail to
grasp the pure essence of
aestheticism! Art, my dear, is not
shackled by meaning, it is beauty
unbound! Watch and learn as I
transform this drivel into divine
melody.

(Bunthorne bursts into a

tuneful, overly dramatic

chant)

Oh, flibbertigibbets in the breeze,

With tails of cats and tongues of cheese,
They waltz with forks and juggle spoons,
While humming tunes of silver moons.

KATISHA
(softly, cheekily, eyes
adoring)
Do not mistake my critique, Bunny!
I could listen to your voice
reciting nonsense or wisdom alike,
and be utterly enchanted.

(THINGS ARE SELDOM WHAT
THEY SEEM from HMS
Pinafore - Duet)

KATISHA
Things are seldom what they seem,
Everywhere’s a shady scheme
Careful of financial planners
Real estate is full of scammers

BUNTHORNE
So they say. Every day.

KATISHA
Never trust a random link
On which you are asked to click
Possibly a phishing ruse
Sent by swindlers to confuse

BUNTHORNE
Yes, I see. Frequently.

KATISHA
People keep their secrets too
Some advice from me to you
On the surface lies are told
Underneath the truth is bold



BUNTHORNE
Yes, I know. That is so.
Though to catch your drift I'm striving,
It is shady? It is shady;
I don't see at what you're driving,
Cryptic lady, cryptic lady

KATISHA & BUNTHORNE
How can I approach the question
Keeping clear of indiscretion
Gently to extract confession

BUNTHORNE
Here it goes.

KATISHA
I disclose.

BUNTHORNE
If I'm hearing what you say
Day is night and night 1is day
How are we to know what’s true
Fooling me and fooling you

KATISHA
Very true. Yes it do.

BUNTHORNE
Faces younger than they are
Fillers make you quite bizarre
Wrinkles vanish overnight
Famous people look a fright

KATISHA
Frequently. I agree.

BUNTHORNE
Even though I watch my weight
Up it creeps with each intake
With each feast the scale’s grim sound
Every meal another pound

KATISHA
So unfair
We despair
Do you catch my drift enticing,
I'm disguising, I'm disguising
Can you see at what I'm driving,
Recognising, recognising

KATISHA & BUNTHORNE
Tho' a mystic tone you borrow,
We may learn the truth one morrow;
We shall soon your secret follow.

BUNTHORNE
Yes, I know.

15.
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KATISHA
(together with Bunthorne
singing his lines below)
That is so!
Sympathising, sympathising, empathising,
empathising.
Yes I know, that is so!

BUNTHORNE
Tho' a mystic tone you borrow,
We may learn the truth one morrow;
We shall soon your secret follow.
Yes, I know, that is so!

BUNTHORNE

(completely unaware of

Katisha’s affection)
Ah, naturally my charm proves
irresistible!

(striking a pose)
But hark! Word has reached me of
auditions—a new Savoyard comic
operetta call to those of refined
sensibility! Even the Pirate King
shall grace the stage with
his...commanding presence!

(Fans himself)
That statuesque specimen has long
captured my artistic admiration!
Now, I must away to prepare—for the
grand Gilbert and Sullivan
auditions await, where true genius
receives its proper recognition!

(sweeping gesture)

Bunthorne struts offstage, leaving Katisha watching

wistfully.

KATISHA
(to self, quietly)
If only you knew how deeply you are
seen, dear Bunny... What's a person
gotta do to catch your heart? How
many hints do I have to drop?!

Katisha exits the stage dejectedly.

Two thespians stroll by, chatting conspiratorially.

CHORUS MEMBER 1
Poor Katisha! Could her affections
be any more obvious?
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CHORUS MEMBER 2
(laughing)
Bunthorne, for all his eloquence,
is utterly blind to matters of the
heart—at least when they concern
him!

CHORUS MEMBER 1
I swear, she could strike him with
Cupid's own arrow and he'd merely
admire the craftsmanship of the
fletching!

CHORUS MEMBER 2
(shaking head with
amusement)
The poor dear hasn't a clue!

ORIENTATION DAY
ALL PRINCIPALS & CHORUS

SCENE: A BRIGHT, BUSTLING REHEARSAL ROOM. THE DIRECTOR,
ASSISTANT DIRECTOR, CHOREOGRAPHER, PRINCIPALS, AND CHORUS
GATHER, BUZZING WITH ANTICIPATION. EVERYONE IS EAGER BUT
UNCERTAIN ABOUT WHAT LIES AHEAD.

DIRECTOR

(with grand enthusiasm)
Welcome, welcome, all you talented
Savoyards! Today marks the
beginning of something.. quite
extraordinary. Tomorrow, you
audition for a brand-new opera. But
here’s the catch—we aren't going to
tell you the plot of the story
because we want maximum creativity
at auditions!

ASST. DIR
(chuckling)
Yes, a bit of mystery keeps the
creative juices flowing! But don’t
worry, we’ve given you all the
clues you need to prepare in your
songbooks!

DIRECTOR
(nodding)

Exactly! So, come dressed for the
role you desire. Remember, this is
a modern show. There’s a role for
everything you can imagine. Bring
your best selves, your quirks, your
secrets, your dreams. This is your
moment.
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PIRATE KING
(adjusting costume,
nervously)
So, no scripts? No plot? Just.. show
up as who we want to be?

DIRECTOR
Precisely. Exciting? Absolutely!
Our focus during orientation today
will be on some small workshops to
give you some dance practice, some
vocal warm-up and dialogue tips.
This will give us an opportunity to
meet some of the faces we may not
recognise.

Bridesmaid enters via the side doing her bridesmaid walk.

ASST. DIR
Speaking of which, we appear to
have a late arrival. What is your
name madam?

BRIDESMAID
My name is Bridesmaid. Just
Bridesmaid. You see, I'm never a
bride, so that is just what
everyone calls me. I decided to
take it on as my moniker. I've been
a bridesmaid 27 times - there was
even a movie made about it!

ASST. DIR
What is your voice type?

BRIDESMAID
I'm a soprano.

ASST. DIR
Of course you are. Well, go stand
over there with the rest of the
Sopranos.

DIRECTORS
(Directors quietly to
themselves and shaking
their heads)

Always too many sopranos.

Bridesmaid looks and can see a large group of Sopranos, with
only a few Altos. Bridesmaid breaks into song as she starts
to walk over.



With voices pure as sun

BRIDESMAID

19.

TOO MANY SOPRANOS (Take a
Pair of Sparkling Eyes -
Gondoliers) - Solo)
Take one hundred pretty girls
Standing patiently in line

Each of them so young and sweet
With a bachelor degree

Not one over twenty-one

With their heads of shiny tresses
Wearing such designer dresses
How can I compete?
There are far too many of us
Sopranos far and wide
Faaaaaa-r as the eye can see

Ah! take the role, you lucky one

Take and keep it if you can, if you can
Take the role you lucky one

Take and keep it if you can, if you can

Yet and here I stand and sing
Though my odds are narrowing
With the lengthening of the line

Though my aria is swell

Same as everybody else
How on earth do they decide?
With their confidences soaring
And their followers adoring
How can I outshine?
With ninety-nine sopranos

The competition’s tight
(random show-off recit. orchestra pauses)
lucky girl;

Ahhhhh!
Ah! Be an alto,

Be
Be
Be
Be
Be
Be

an
an
an
an
an
an

alto, if you can,
alto, lucky girl;
alto, if you can,
alto, lucky girl!
alto, if you can,
alto, if you can,

if you can!
if you can!

if you can, if you can,
if you can, if you can,

When she finishes singing she throws her bouquet in the hope
of someone catching it. She looks around in hope. Alas, it is
on the ground.

Dr M Margaret appears on stage carrying a feather boa and

gathers PK.

DR M. MARGARET
Come now, Pirate King! You need to
be standing over with the sopranos.

PIRATE KING

I don't know Margaret.
a landlubber standing with them.

I feel like
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DR M. MARGARET
Well, as with all things, it takes
practise. Remember "To be is to
do"!

PIRATE KING
Aye, if you say so.

Dr M hands Pirate King the Boa, and then demonstrates a "hair
flick" and encourages him to do the same.

The Director gathers everyone's attention.

DIRECTOR
Remember, dear Savoyards!
Tomorrow’s dawn brings forth your
moment of truth!

ROSE
(to her fellow divas)
Divas, shall we retire to prepare
our finest pieces?

MABEL
(dramatically)
Indeed! For tomorrow we shall shine
like stars upon the firmament!

IDA
(with determination)
May fortune smile upon us all, and
may our voices ring true!

PIRATE KING
(with new found
confidence)
Aye, me hearties! Tomorrow this
pirate charts a course for new
found glory!

BUNTHORNE
(to his fellow friends)
Let dreams be thy compass through
the night, fair friends!

DR. M. MARGARET
(Appearing briefly, as if
making notes. Walking
across the stage then
pausing to talk)

Most fascinating.. the anticipation builds like pressure in a
steam engine..
(to audience with a
knowing look)
What revelations shall the morrow
bring?



DIRECTOR

(stepping forward,

speaking to the audience)
Dear patrons, when next we meet,
you shall witness auditions most
extraordinary! Prepare yourselves
for revelations, transformations,
and perhaps.. a surprise or two!

CHORUS
(Chattering amongst
themselves. Random
remarks.)
Tomorrow! I'm so nervous. I can't
wait!

ASST. DIR
Just some final tips and then off
you go to prepare and have a good
rest! (With a knowing wink, he
gestures grandly.)

DIRECTORS & CAST
(WHEN YOU GO IN from
Iolanthe "If You Go In"-
Pirates - Chorus w/ Solos)

DIRECTOR
When you go in
Lift up your chin
Shoulders are back and you’ll be ready
Step to the left
Then to the right
Fear will never make you steady

DIRECTORS & CAST
Never never never
Fear will never make you steady
Every audition you must face
With your best attempt at grace
Practise your lines and all the while
Breathe and don’t forget to smile

ASST. DIR
Show us your best
This is a test
Of your skill at your endeavour
Turn to the left
Turn to the right
Banish anxiety forever
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DIRECTORS & CAST
Ever ever ever
Banish anxiety forever
Every audition you must face
With your best attempt at grace
Practise your lines and all the while
Breathe and don’t forget to smile

DIRECTOR
I’'ll give a score
To you all
One to ten’s the proper measure
Here’s your claim
To your fame
Banish anxiety forever

DIRECTORS & CAST
Never never never
Banish anxiety forever
Every audition you must face
With your best attempt at grace
Practise your lines and all the while
Breathe and don’t forget to smile
Every audition you must face
With your best attempt at grace
Practise your lines and all the while
Breathe and don’t forget to smile

THE AUDITIONS BEGIN

BUSTLING THEATRE AUDITORIUM. AMBIENT SOUNDS OF CHATTER,
FOOTSTEPS, AND DISTANT TUNING INSTRUMENTS RISE AS CAST
MEMBERS BEGIN TO GATHER.

PIRATE KING
(quietly, to self)
The stage awaits, bright as any
morning sun..
Whether in baritone or shimmering
silk, the soul must sing true.

IDA
(spotting Pirate King,
encouraging)
Are you ready for your audition,
Captain? Or have you got nervy-
scurvy?

PIRATE KING
(smiling with new resolve)
I'm not quite a shipwreck yet, Ida.
But I must say, it has been a long
time since I have felt
so...invigorated for a show!

22.



Pirate King breaks into song and the rest of the cast join
in.

(WHEN I'M WARMING UP MY VOICE -
Chorus w/ Solos)

PIRATE KING

(Bass)
When I’'m warming up my voice
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
I sing my song of choice
CHORUS: Tarantara!
And some vocal exercise
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
To permit my rhapsodise
CHORUS: Tarantara!
I sing some La la la’s
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
And some ma ma me me ma’s
CHORUS: Tarantara!
And I fill the lungs with air
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
And to all I do declare
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
And to all I do declare

CHORUS
Tarantara! Tarantara!
Tarantara! Tarantara! Etc...

MABEL

(Soprano)
Let me interrupt your solo
I was standing in your shadow
I’'m a noted lead soprano
Modesty is not my thing
If you need a Judy or Liza
Or Aretha or Mariah
Here’s my number night or day
I will be waiting for your call

CHORUS

She’ll be waiting for your call.
She’ll be waiting for your call.

BUNTHORNE

(Tenor )
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
Though I’'m really very shy
I believe my time is nigh
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
For a tenor of my skill
CHORUS: Tarantara! Tarantara!
Give me any hall to fill
CHORUS: Tarantara!
So as I prepare my act
High scores I will attract
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CHORUS: Tarantara!

Though I’m really very shy
I believe my time is nigh
CHORUS: Tarantara!

IDA
(Mezzo Soprano )
I’ve ambition and desire to
See my name upon the poster
Give me fame and give me honour
I’'ve been waiting for this day

CHORUS
We’ve been waiting for this day
So we’ve put on all our costumes
And applied our hair and makeup

We’ll be waiting in the dressing room

For them to call our name

DIRECTOR
We observe some prodigy
With our methodology
There is promise in the air
Of that we are aware
Still, selective we must be
To fulfil successfully
Every role must be the star
From the smallest to the large
Every role must be the star

ASST. DIR
From the smallest to the large

DIRECTOR
From the smallest to the large

ASST. DIR
To the large

DIRECTOR
To the large

ASST. DIR
To the large

DIRECTOR/ASST. DIR
Yes to the large

SOPRANOS & BASSES

Let me interrupt your solo | When I’m warming up

my voice | Tarantara Tarantara
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I was standing in your shadow | I sing my song of

choice | Tarantara

I'm a noted lead soprano | And some vocal exercise

| Tarantara Tarantara

Modesty is not my thing | To permit my rhapsodise

| Tarantara
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If you need a Judy or Liza | I sing some La la
la’s | Tarantara Tarantara

Or Aretha or Mariah | And some ma ma me me ma’s |
Tarantara

Here’s my number night or day | And I fill the
lungs with air and to all I do declare

I will be waiting for your call | And to all I do
declare

Hail the judges for their cordiality | Tarantara
Tarantara

Hail the judges for their cordiality | Tarantara
Tarantara

For although we are competing | Tarantara
Tarantara

We rely on their critiquing | Tarantara Tarantara
And their cordiality | Tarantara Tarantara

DIRECTORS & CAST

So off you go! | Yes yes, we go

Get off the stage! | All right we go

Why so slow? | Yes yes we go

Why this delay? | All right we go

- | Yes, onward with the show,

yes onward with the show

Yes but you don’t go!| Yes yes we go

- | Yes, onward with the show, yes onward with the
show

Yes but you’re still here! | At last we go, at
last we go at last we go

- | At least we really really go

THREE DIVAS WE

The 3 Divas chatting amongst themselves.

IDA
(with theatrical flourish)
Watch closely, loves — the queens
of the stage are about to claim
their thrones!

ROSE
(smirking)
And may the brightest star win —
though we all know who that will
be.

MABEL
(checking her phone,
grinning)
Don’t forget to hashtag your
adoration, darlings. The spotlight
loves a little social sparkle!

Ida steps forward deciding to show off to their fellow
thespians. Rose and Mabel quickly follow suit.
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IDA
(gesturing grandly)
Watch and learn, dear Savoyards,
how queens arrive and burn the

boards!

ROSE
Our glamour’s more than just a
cloak—
it’s the flame that fans these
hopes.

MABEL

And all who bask within our glow,
feel theatre’s magic grow.

THE TRIO TAKES CENTER STAGE FOR “DIVAS WE."”

(THREE DIVAS WE - Trio)

IDA, ROSE & MABEL
Three little popstar divas we
Dreaming of being the next Brit-ney
Living a life of wannabee
Three little divas we

IDA
Every audition, there is she

ROSE
I’m unemployed so don’t blame me

MABEL
Never enough call-backs for three

Three little divas we

Three little divas, none as brighter
Voices shine and teeth are whiter
Come from a three year course at NIDA
Three little divas we

Three little divas we

One little diva’s on Instagram
Two little diva’s Facebook fans
Three little divas are TikTok mad
Three little divas we

When three little divas take the stage
All in the hope of a living wage

Close to be facing middle age

Three little divas we

Three little divas we
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Three little divas, none as brighter
Voices shine and teeth are whiter
Come from a three year course at NIDA
Three little divas we

Three little divas we

AS THE “DIVAS WE” SONG AND DANCE CONCLUDES, THE TRIO CATCHES
THEIR BREATH AS THE CAST BUZZES WITH EXCITEMENT.

IDA
(cheerfully, catching her
breath)
Oh, the stage trembles beneath our
heels tonight! Nothing like the
spark of a dozen eager divas to set
these boards aflame!

ROSE
(sashaying with a smile)
Indeed! Our followers feast on
every note we sprinkle like

stardust. But beware, loves... the
judges’ eyes are keener than any
spotlight.

MABEL

(flashing a knowing look)
Ah yes, those venerated gatekeepers
of glory. They carry lists longer
than the program itself.

THE DIRECTORS STEP FORWARD, EXCHANGING AMUSED GLANCES.

DIRECTOR

OK! OK! Quiet down now...you've had
your sing-a-long!
Enough soloing for now.
Welcome, Savoyards, to the hour
where stars are born!
Bring forth your dreams, your
quirks, your voices — the spotlight
is wide enough for us all.

(smiling slyly)
Speaking of lists.. it seems we also
have a little list to share.

ASST. DIR
With every hopeful voice that
graces this stage, a tale of quirks
and follies follows close behind!

DIRECTOR
So gather 'round, dear Savoyards,
and hear the lighter side of
auditions!
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THEY LAUNCH INTO “I'VE GOT A LITTLE LIST,” WITH CHORUS
JOINING IN JABS AT VARIOUS ARCHETYPES AND ANNOYANCES.

8. I'VE GOT A LITTLE LIST
(I'VE GOT A LITTLE LIST -
Duet & Chorus)

DIRECTOR
As some day it may happen that a casting must be
made
I've got a little list — I've got a little list
Of auditionee offenders who demand an accolade
Who never would be missed — who never would be
missed!
There’s the tone deaf tenor singing all his lines
in just one key
Whose harmonies are limited by his ability
Contraltos who are bothered by the lack of dainty

roles

And sound like foghorns blowing in a nest of salad
bowls

And basses who are barely breathing yet they still
persist

They'd none of 'em be missed — they'd none of 'em
be missed!

CHORUS
He's got them on the list — he's got them on the
list;
And they'll none of them be missed — they'll none
of them be missed

DIRECTOR
There's the French horn serenader, and the others
of his race
And the piano-organist — I've got him on the list!
And choruses who can’t coordinate a single pace
They never would be missed — they never would be
missed!

DIRECTOR
Then directors who keep changing scenes right up
to opening night
Expecting everybody to relearn and to get it right
And choristers who cannot stick to pianissimo
Who further race through verses which should be
adagio
And the musical director who keeps flinging all
his sticks
I don't think he'd be missed — I'm sure he'd not
be missed!

CHORUS
He's got them on the list — he's got them on the
list;
And I don't think they'll be missed — I'm sure
they'll not be missed!
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DIRECTOR
The diva like soprano who will draw out every
phrase
I wish she would desist - I’ve got her on the
list!

And any of the soloists demanding extra praise
They'd none of them be missed — they'd none of
them be missed

And let us not forget the most annoying that we
know

Like Backstreet Boys and Nickelback and Barry
Manilow

And TikTok memes and K-Pop themes there's always
something new'

The task of filling up the blanks I'd rather leave
to you

But it really doesn't matter whom you put upon the
list

For they'd none of them be missed — they'd none of
them be missed!

CHORUS
You may put them on the list — you may put them on
the list;
And they'll none of them be missed — they'll none
of them be missed!

THE JUDGES STEP BACK, CHUCKLING SOFTLY. THE BUZZ OF
ANTICIPATION RETURNS TO THE STAGE AS THE HOPEFUL PERFORMERS
PREPARE FOR THEIR MOMENTS IN THE SPOTLIGHT.

DIRECTOR
(smirking)
So, our “little list” is long, but

the stage...like the ocean... is
wide enough for all who dare to
brave it.

ASST. DIR

(raising an eyebrow)
Remember, Savoyards, auditions are
as much a dance as a vocal test.
Grace, wit, and a dash of flair
will carry you far. And be
yourself...or at least who you want
to be!

PIRATE KING
(stepping forward, quietly
confident)
I'm ready! It's time for me to show
my truest self!

IDA
(nudging Pirate King with
a wink)
Chookas to my Pirate King!
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MABEL

(checking phone)
And don't forget to rack up some
likes while we’re at it! Hashtag
"Diva Mabel!"

(Mabel snaps a quick

selfie, sending with a

grin.)

BUNTHORNE
(adjusting his cravat)
To auditions then! Let the parade
of talents commence!

The cast disperses energetically to their designated
positions. The stage is set for a lively series of auditions,
anticipation thick in the air.

PEP TALK

Dr M Margaret joins Pirate King onstage to give him a little
pep talk before auditions.

DR M. MARGARET
(speaking warmly to the
audience and herself)
Another day, another chance to see
What truths lie hidden in our
reverie. The theatre of the mind
never rests!

[PK enters - clearly anxious]

DR M. MARGARET
(cheerfully)
How are you feeling, King.. or
should I say, Pirate Queen of the
high seas? How fares ye?

PIRATE KING
(slightly uneasy)
Aye, Doctor. The voyage continues,
but the waters grow.. murkier than
before. I find myself questioning
the course.

DR M. MARGARET
Questioning is the compass of the
soul. Tell me, what thoughts are
clouding your horizon?

PIRATE KING
(avoiding eye contact,
nervously adjusting his
cuff)
I practised the scales, ran the
exercises..
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But those High Cs, they remain
distant stars, flickering just
beyond my reach.

I thought mastering the voice would
bring peace, but now... I’'m not
sure what I want.

DR M. MARGARET
(tilting head, sharing a
knowing smile)
So the song itself isn’t quite the
prize after all?

PIRATE KING

(shrugs, almost

sheepishly)
No.. it’s something smaller, yet
somehow brighter.
The sparkle I find in silken
threads, the thrill of choice!
That’s been the only time of late
I've felt truly.. myself.

DR M. MARGARET
Ah, the enchantment of the
ensemble.. magic woven not just in
song, but in silk and sequins.

PIRATE KING
(conflicted, pauses, then
sincere)
For the Pirate King loves the
swagger, the romance of the stage,
yet wonders if the identity he’s
carved is more mask than man.

DR M. MARGARET
(softly)
Masks can be freeing.. or confining.
Wisdom awaits where your truth
lies, but it need not be revealed
all at once.

PIRATE KING
(glancing upward with
hope)
So, for now, I set sail into the
unknown.. but perhaps soon, my true
course will be charted.

DR M. MARGARET
(standing, with playful
solemnity)

Then onward, Captain! Keep your
heart open, your heels high, and
remember — even great divas have
their doubts before the curtain
rises!
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Pirate King exits dramatically. Dr M. Margaret exits

AUDITION

1 - GRAMMAR SONG

32.

Directors table is placed on stage. The Directors enter and
seat themselves reading for auditions to begin.

Rose enters, bringing with her an assistant from the cast

DIRECTOR
Ah the joys of casting, and so it
begins.

ASST. DIR

Yes, it will be interesting to see
what they bring today. Shall we
call in the first one?

with an easel with large sheets of paper.

ROSE

Hi! I'm Rose. Auditioning for a
Soprano role. You've said we could
prepare a piece we are passionate
about, so I have prepared something
that is both "educational" for
everyone, as well as demonstrating
my vocal and acting abilities! I
hope you don't mind, but I have
enrolled an assistant to help me
demonstrate. I call this "The
Grammar Song"

(NOTE: The assistant

should point to words as

Rose sings, occasionally

mixing them up, prompting

Rose’s mock severity.)

ROSE
(THE GRAMMAR SONG from
Princess Ida's song "A
Lady of Fair Lineage" -
Solo)

(There | Their | They'’re)
There was a ship of sailors true
Their pants of white and their shirts of blue
Their days were full of songs and more
They’re the cheeriest bunch you ever saw
They’re the cheeriest bunch you ever saw
Have I made it clear
Have I made it clear
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(Assistant points
incorrectly)

Of grammatical rules I am devout

I share advice

Here ‘tis drawn out

For in the realm where words hold sway
Grammar and spelling pave the way

(You’re / Your / Yore)
You’re here with hope to see us perform
Your heads we’ll amuse and your hearts we’ll warm
You’re hearing stories of secrets untold
In the midst of the stage, the dramas unfold
Your seat is now completely warm
In days of yore
We sing the lore

Of grammatical rules I am devout

I share advice

Here ‘tis drawn out

For in the realm where words hold sway
Grammar and spelling pave the way

(A list of pluralised

words with apostrophes -

song’s, dance'’s,

costume’s, singer’s (etc)
The English language is bountiful
With nouns and verbs and adverbs too
These words are often pluralised
But commas appear with reckless use
But commas appear with reckless use
It pains me so
It pains me so

Of grammatical rules I am devout
I share advice
Here ‘tis drawn out
For in the realm where words hold sway
Grammar and spelling pave the way
(Rose theatrically tears
up a sheet labeled with
incorrect plurals.)
(Tacet)
(Tacet)
(Tacet)
So let us cherish grammar’s law
And spelling’s precision, don’t ignore

ROSE
Class dismissed!
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Rose bows, very proud of herself...and dimisses the
assistant.

DIRECTOR
Well, thank you for that Rose! That
was certainly informative! And not
something I have seen done in
audition before! Maybe you could
write another song about
enunciation...I am sure the cast
would benefit from it!

ROSE
Thank you! And Yes, what a fabulous
idea! My mind is already working on
it

"Speak clear, dear friends,
let every word ring,

Voice that transcends,

Your diction should sing"”

Rose wanders off humming her new tune in progress

11. AUDITION 2 - NEVER ENOUGH TENORS

BUNTHORNE
Hi- my name is Bunthorne. You may
have heard of me? Aesthetic poet of
the stars?! Even more aesthetic
than that Wilde. I have written a
short song that was born from one
of my poems. I hope you enjoy it.

(NEVER ENOUGH TENORS -
from Pinafore's "Fair Moon
to Thee I sing" - Solo)
Fair judge to thee I sing
I understand your trouble
Yes, it’s exasperating
Why are there never enough tenors
Yes, it’s exasperating
Why are there never enough tenors
My voice a delight
One per twenty-five sopranos
I'm rare as a gem
A really perfect avocado
But now in peril is my role
To the constant barrage of auto-tuning
And any mediocre soul
Lauded for their dreadful crooning
Fair judge to thee I sing
I understand your trouble
Yes, it’s exasperating
Why are there never enough tenors
Yes, it’s exasperating
Never enough of me.
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DIRECTOR
(speaking to Asst. DIR)
He's absolutely right you know. Why
is it that here are always too many
Sopranos and not enough Tenors!

DIRECTORS
Both shake their heads in
acknowledgement.

DIRECTOR
OK, next auditionee please.

Out from the orchestral pit you see a musician attempting to
climb on stage.

ASST. DIR
'Scuse me, what are you doing?

MUSICIAN
Can I audition?

DIRECTOR
Oh dear, Of course not! Know your
place man (woman)...back in your
pit! Orchestra is meant to be
heard, not seen!

Musician hangs his shoulders and climbs back down into the
pit.

ASST. DIR
It's so like a band!

DIRECTOR
Yes, it is! OK, on with the
auditions. Who's next?

12. AUDITION 3 - POP DIVA

MABEL
Hi! My name is Diva Mabel! Today I
will be singing my song "Poor
Wand'ring One" but with my own
twist, since you said we could make
it a personal piece. This will let
me truly shine!

Lights go dim for a moment. Spotlight comes on just Mabel who
is standing in a pose. She then breaks into her pop version

of Poor Wandr'ing One



36.

(POOR WAND'RING ONE - Solo
w/ 2-3 Backup singers/
chorus)

Poor wand’ring one!

Though thou hast surely strayed,
Take heart of grace,

Thy steps retrace,

Poor wand’ring one!

Poor wand’ring one!

If such poor love as mine
Can help thee find

True peace of mind—

Why, take it, it is thine!

Take heart, no danger low’rs;
Take any heart but ours!

Take heart, fair days will shine;
Take any heart—take mine!

Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah!

Poor wand’ring one!

Though thou hast surely strayed,
Take heart of grace,

Thy steps retrace,

Poor wand’ring one!

(Mabel holds final note with style as lights soften and
applause rises. She smiles slyly and checks her phone.)

MABEL:
And don’t forget my handle—
#DivaMabel!
(Snaps quick selfie with
her back up singers,
sending with a confident
grin.)

DIRECTOR
Wow! Mabel, that was spectacular! A brilliant G&S
twist! You might have started a whole new trend!

DIRECTORS
(Nodding in agreement to
each other, and clearly
pleased with the
performance!)

ASST. DIR
(laughing)
It’s like open mic night! Can’t
wait to see who'’s next.
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DIRECTOR
It says here "Pirate King" for the
role of Soprano. Surely that must
be a typo!

ASST. DIR
Yah, imagine that...even the
Baritones are wanting to be
Sopranos now too!

PIRATE KING
It's aye!
(Pirate King joins the
stage. Clearly nervous).
Shiver me timbers! That is a hard
act to follow!

I must admit, I am feeling a little
nervous at what I am about to
reveal. This is a VERY personal
piece with a bit of a back story.

DIRECTOR
Oh, we love a good back story!
Please proceed!

13. AUDITION 4 - I AM THE DRAG KING QUEEN

(DRAG KING QUEEN from
Pirates' "I am the Pirate
King" - Solo w/ Chorus)

PIRATE KING
At seventeen I came of age
And took my place upon the stage
My characters were bourgeoisie
But none of them were truly me
I wore the costumes made for me
Although they fitted perfectly
My heart and soul were full of woe
Desperate to be a soprano
For I am the Drag Queen King!

Dramatically removing his coat to reveal an elaborate dress.

And it is, it is a glorious thing

To be the Drag Queen King!

For I am a Drag Queen King!

CHORUS: You are! Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!
And it is, it is a glorious thing

To be the Drag Queen King.

CHORUS
It is! Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!
Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!
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PIRATE KING
When I apply my smoky eye
And dress my feet in heels so high
I feel so joyful and carefree
I’'m ready for all life gives to me
But many a drag queen king on stage
Will face his critics day to day
And so I muster fortitude
To play the role that I must do
For I am the Drag Queen King!
And it is, it is a glorious thing
To be the Drag Queen King!
For I am a Drag Queen King!

CHORUS

You are! Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!
And it is, it is a glorious thing

To be the Drag Queen King.

It is! Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!
Hurrah for the Drag Queen King!

As the PIRATE KING finishes his audition he twirls, revealing
maximum grandure of drag dress!

14. CHAOS & PROPOSALS

PIRATE KING

(with a flourish)
And that, good people, concludes my
audition! I've learned my true
quest was ne'er the soprano's song,
but rather the sumptuous garments
they parade! Behold a buccaneer who
treasures plundered jewels look
best when worn! What you see is my
authentic self... a corsair who
knows the power of both cutlass and
couture! (strikes pose)

(Gasps from the company)

IDA
(aside, hand to heart)
Oh! My seafaring paramour -
bewitched by brocade and bustle! My
hopes lie dashed upon the jagged
rocks of revelation!

BUNTHORNE

(excitedly)
By Jove! The Pirate King in drag!

(fans himself vigorously)
The very embodiment of my aesthetic
ideal!

(sidles closer)
King, my dear, your performance was
simply... transcendent!



KATISHA

(clutching pearls &

totally devastated)
Alas! Once more! Life’s opera plays
its tragic part!
Alone, yet still I breathe!
Bunthorne loves the Pirate King!
When hope is lost, dost thou linger
still?

ASST. DIR
Well, I never!

ROSE
In my day, pirates stuck to
plundering!

MABEL
How modern!

PIRATE KING
(confused by reactions) I say,
what’s all this fuss and bother? Is
it so strange for a pirate to revel
in a splendid gown or two in this
day and age?

BUNTHORNE
(taking Pirate King's arm) Pay them
no mind, Captain. Your style is
nothing short of inspired. Shall we
confer on your... wardrobe choices
over tea?

IDA
(tearfully) I had dreamed of a life
upon the stage, standing proudly
beside my pirate love! (sobbing)
But now I see 'twas merely a
fantasy!

PIRATE KING
(pulling away from
Bunthorne, bewildered) )

PIRATE KING
My dear Ida, whatever do you mean?
My fondness for feminine frippery
in no way diminishes my affection
for you!

(Pirate King to Ida)
My dearest Ida, there seems to be a
misunderstanding of the gravest
sort! My penchant for petticoats
does not change where my heart
lies!

39.
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LDA
(sniffling)

But surely, a man who delights in

dresses must prefer the company

of... of...

PIRATE KING
(taking her hand)
Of sopranos, not sailors! It is you

I adore!
(looks deeply into her
eyes)
CHORUS
AWWWWWWWW !

PIRATE KING & IDA

("I HAVE A TRUTH TO TELL,
O!" from Yeoman - Duet)

PIRATE KING
I have a truth to tell, O!
IDA: (Sing me your truth, O!)
It is sung with a croon by a love-lorn loon,
Who’s torn by the world he’s in-o!
It’s the song of a pirate proud, prancing plum,
Whose soul was sad and whose glance was glum,
Who longed for the stage and the soprano’s hum,
As he pined for the love of a ladye.

Refrain:

Heighdy! Heighdy!

Misery me, lack-a-day-dee!

He longed for the stage and the soprano’s hum,
As he pined for the love of a ladye.

IDA
I have a truth to tell, O!
PIRATE KING:(What is your truth, 0!)
It’s sung with the ring of the songs maids sing
Who hid both her heart and her peg-o!
It’s a song of a maiden, merry and meek,
Who loved a lord but was far too weak
To confess to the pirate proud, prancing plum,
Whose soul was sad and whose glance was glum,
Who longed for the stage and the soprano’s hum,
As he pined for the love of a ladye.
Refrain:
Heighdy! Heighdy!
Misery me, lack-a-day-dee!
He longed for the stage and the soprano’s hum,
As he pined for the love of a ladye.
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PIRATE KING

(dropping dramatically to one knee)
Fair Ida! You've stolen this salty
heart with sweet song and timbered
step! Would you make a humble
corsair the happiest of men? Though
I may dress in silks and lace upon
occasion, my love for you is
steadfast as the North Star!
(Or he could say Southern
Cross since we are in
Australia)

IDA

(fanning herself, coyly)
Oh, my King! I had quite mistaken
your predilections! To think I
believed you yearned for the
company of sailors rather than
sopranos!

PIRATE KING

(rising, indignantly)
Sailors? Pah! 'Tis only soprano
pirates who capture this captain's
fancy! And you, my dear, with your
wooden appendage, are more
piratical than the entire crew of
Penzance!

IDA

(extending her hand regally)
Then I accept your proposal, for
what lady could refuse a man who
appreciates both her high C's and
her high seas timber!

PIRATE KING
Huzzah!

(leans he in his arms and kisses her.)

IDA
Oh my! Blow me down!
(Said with the tone of a
woman VERY satisfied!)

Pirate King and Ida move to the side of the stage to coddle
and appreciate one another whilst Bunthorne declares himself
heartbroken
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HIDING IN PLAIN SIGHT

KATISHA & BUNTHORNE

BUNTHORNE

(sinking dramatically onto

a nearby chair)
Alas! My heart is shattered
...broken!
I mourn a love misunderstood.
How cruel the jest to be without a
bride,
Yet once again!
How fitting, how aesthetic,
That life should so closely imitate
art!

KATISHA
Don't fret poor Bunny! All this
while, I sought to win your gaze,
unaware that I was already on the
right stage!
I truly, madly, deeply love you!
You hold my heart, whether you see
it or not!

BUNTHORNE
(whirling around)
What's that you say, Katisha?

KATISHA
(trying to be brave)
I—that is to say—oh, confound it!

(rips off wig with a flourish)

Yes! I've concealed my true self,
just as you have hidden your
blindness to my devotion!

DIRECTOR
(Stunned silence to Asst.
Dir)
A wait...WHAT?!

ASST. DIR
(jaw dropped)
But... but she was so... I
never...I thought she was a Natural
Blonde

FULL CAST
(In shocked unison.
Various mutterings.
Looking at each other in
disbelief.)

42.
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BUNTHORNE
(Astonished, but then with
sly smile. Bunthorne looks
lovingly at Katisha.)
All this time?

(pauses thoughtfully)
Well, you do possess remarkable
taste in accessories...And
apparently, extraordinary
commitment to the craft!

(with growing excitement)
The irony is absolutely exquisite!
Two characters escaping their
predestined finales,
Finding in each other what the
librettists never imagined!
Not alone, but together—how
delightfully un-tragic!

Bunthorne & Katisha clearly thrilled at their new fate!

FINALE - THE FINAL REVEAL

(The three Divas - Rose, Mabel, and Ida - approach the
Directors' table with nervous excitement)

ROSE

(clearing her throat

politely)
Excuse me, esteemed Directors, but
we've been patient long enough! And
now that life is full of happy
couples...

(signalling towards Pirate

King/Ida & Kat/Bunthorne)

MABEL
(eagerly stepping forward)
When will you announce which one of
us has won the leading role?

IDA

Stepping momentarily forward from her clutch of the Pirate
King

(with a competitive edge)

Though clearly my coloratura

surpasses them both!

ROSE & MABEL
(synchronized indignation)
It does not!

43.
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PIRATE KING
(stepping forward ...and
back to Ida)
And what of my audition? Was my
swagger sufficiently swaggering?
Did I slay as they say?

FULL CAST
(gathering around the
judges' table in mounting
excitement)
Yes, tell us! Tell us! When will we
know?

DIRECTOR
(stands dramatically,
looking bewildered)
Know? KNOW? My dear Savoyards, what
exactly do you think has been
happening here?

ASST. DIR
(chuckling)
Did none of you notice the lighting
cues?
(gesturing broadly)
Or the orchestra playing throughout
your every move?

DIRECTOR

(with grand theatrical

gesture toward the

audience)
The audience is right THERE!
They've been watching this entire
time!

(Cast turns to look at

actual audience with

shock)
This wasn't merely an audition!
You've just performed the show in
its entirety! Did you actually
think we could afford this many
claqueurs?!

BUNTHORNE
(clutching his heart)
You mean my aesthetic suffering
was...

KATISHA
(completing his thought))
...for public consumption?

ROSE, MABEL & IDA
(in perfect three-part
harmony)
We've been ON STAGE all along?
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PIRATE KING
(proudly)
I KNEW something felt different! My
performances never feel complete
without applause!

DIRECTOR
(beaming with pride)
And you were all magnificent! The
perfect blend of Gilbert and
Sullivan's greatest characters,
thrown together in chaotic harmony!

ASST. DIR
(standing)
Every one of you is hired!
CHORUS
Hooray!
ASST. DIR
Even the Musician!
CHORUS
(laughingly teasing)
Ah! Boo!
DIRECTOR
(standing)
We'll be back tomorrow to do it all
again!
MABEL

You mean all three of us get to
play the lead?

DIRECTOR
(laughing)
Indeed! Why choose just one diva
when three create such delightful
disharmony...I mean, harmony!

ROSE
(to the other divas)
Speaking of harmony, shall we lead
everyone in celebration?

IDA
(with a wink)
A ménage a trois of melody...

("Oh Joy Unbounded" from
Trial - Chorus w/ Solos)

DIRECTOR
Oh joy unbounded
With talent founded



The bell is sounded
A finished show

ASST. DIR
We’ve made our choices
A set of voices
A cast supreme
If I do say so

DIRECTOR
I wonder whether
They’ll sing together
Pursue forever
This mighty show

PIRATE KING
You’ve chosen me, sir
You saw in me, sir
What I might be, sir
Onstage with you

ALL PRINCIPALS & CHORUS

Oh joy unbounded

With talent founded

The bell is sounded

A finished show

You’ve chosen me, sir

You saw in me, sir

What I might be, sir

Onstage with you

CHORUS
Oh joy unbounded
With talent founded
The bell is sounded
A finished show
You’ve chosen me, sir
You saw in me, sir
What I might be, sir
Onstage with you

DIRECTOR
Our show has been cast.

CHORUS
And a good show too!

ASST. DIR
We've filled it at last.

CHORUS
And a good show too!

DIRECTOR
So congratulate us two
For our smashing new review
Yes of talent I’m a judge

46.
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CHORUS
And a good judge too!

DIRECTOR
Are you ready to perform?

CHORUS
Yes we are indeed!

ASST. DIR
Are you ready to perform?

ALL PRINCIPALS & CHORUS
Yes we are indeed!
We’re ready to go on
You directors can be gone
So we’ve settled with the show,
And a good show too!

BOWS

(As the song concludes, the cast takes their bows for the
ending of the show and begin to exit in high spirits,
chattering excitedly about tomorrow's performance)

AFTER SCENE - FINAL SURPRISE

(Lights begin to dim, but a single spotlight remains on DR.
MARGARET. The last cast members exit, she calmly walks to her
desk at the stage's edge and sits down)

DR M. MARGARET

(She adjusts her glasses, makes a brief note in a file. She
presses record on her virtual notes and says...
COLLECTIVE THEATRICAL DELUSION:
GROUP THERAPY SESSION #42
Remarkable progress today.
(pause)
Complete immersion in their shared
fantasy. The audience participation
element was particularly effective.
(checking her watch)

(picking up her telephone, perfectly composed)

Send in the next group, please. I believe it's the
Shakespeare characters with gender identity issues.

(smiles knowingly at the audience. Stands up and takes one
last bow and exits)

- END -



