
 

Horatio Audition Piece 1 

(Horatio enters from USR.) 
 
Horatio Excuse me gentlemen but is this the good ship Stantonbury? 
 
Flapjack That it be, me lad, that it be! 
 
Horatio Then can you help me, I seek the good Captain of this vessel.  I am 

Horatio; did you get the message I sent? 
 
Flapack Horatio?  Well splice me timbers m’lad, yes I did.  It’s bucko to meet ye me 

old matey! 
 
Horatio Pardon? 
 
Winkle He means hello. 
 
Horatio I’m sorry, I mean, good morning Sir. 
 
Flapjack Now don’t be calling me Sir lad, Flapjack Sparrow’s my name but most 

people call me Capt’n.  So, we be sailing the Caribbean Sea and you’d like 
passage on me ship, would ye? 

 
Horatio Oh yes Sir – Capt’n!  
 
Flapjack Well, you seem a fine fellow; you be welcome to join us. 
 
Horatio Thank you Sir, but where are we sailing? 
 
Flapjack I don’t rightly know.  We be searching for buried treasure y’see and 

according to this map, it be somewhere in the Caribbean, on a hitherto lost 
Island.  An island that no man has ever found before. 

 
Winkle That’s why it’ll be lost then. 
 
Flapjack Shut up Winkle I’m trying to be dramatic.  
 
Horatio Oh I don’t mind where we go, so long as it’s the Carribean.  I’m searching 

there you see, for my true love... 
 
Flapjack True love?  You wanna be lookin’ on Match dot com for that sort o’thing; 

you won’t find many girls out at sea... 
 
Horatio But mine is – and she’s no ordinary girl.  She’s special, she’s... a Mermaid. 
 
All A Mermaid? 
 
Horatio Yes.  One year ago we were on a voyage there and our ship was hit by a 

huge storm.  We crashed about in the waves I was thrown overboard.  I 
was saved by a mysterious stranger from the deep.  I saw her for just a 
moment but what I remember most of all is... her voice. 

 
Flapjack Her voice? 
 



 

Horatio Yes.  She sang to me.  With a voice that’s as sweet as an angels kiss.  
That glistens like sunlight on the sea.  And now I spend every waking 
moment searching; searching to hear once more her siren song... 

 
Winkle A Siren?  She sings like a police car?  Woo woo!  Nee nar nee nar! 
 
Horatio No, it’s a haunting song that bewitches my heart, I shall not rest ‘til I hear it 

again.  I must find her, for she is my true love and I can love no other.  (He 
swoons off DSL.) 

 
Flapjack What a nice boy, he talks very posh don’t he? 
 
Winkle Yes, he must be from Woburn Sands. 
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Horatio We’re stranded here on this island with no hope of returning to sea.  The 

ship is sunk and and with it, my hope of ever finding my mermaid again.  
 
(Ariel enters DSR, walking unsteadily on her own legs.) 
 
Horatio Hello little girl, can I help you?  You seem familiar, have we met before? 
 
Ariel It’s me; Ariel! 
 
Horatio (He cannot hear her.)  I’m sorry, you can’t speak? 
 
Ariel It’s me, your little mermaid.  Can’t you hear me?  Oh; but you can’t can 

you?  It’s Piranna’s magic spell, she taken my voice... 
 
(She takes a couple of steps towards him and stumbles into his arms.) 
 
Horatio But of course; it’s you isn’t it?  (She nods furiously.)  I’ve searched the 

whole ocean for you!  But what happened your voice? 
 
Ariel I’m speaking, just making no sound!  (She gestures at her neck.) 
 
Horaito Ah, you have a sore throat, is that what you’re saying; why you can’t talk?  

(He steps back.)  But wait, then you can’t be her.  I’m looking for my 
mermaid you see, she can’t walk on land... 

 
Ariel But; I gave up my voice to become human, so I could  be with you. 
 
Horatio And if you can’t speak, you can’t be the one. 
 
Ariel Oh please,I am.  I love you... 
 
Horatio I’m so sorry; I’ve mistaken you for someone else.  Someone with a voice, a 

voice that is... 


