
 

Saucy Sal Audition Piece 1 

Sal I’m coming down to talk to the boys and girls.  Hello my little tadpoles!  My 
names Sal, Saucy Sal the Pirate Gal.  Everyone say Hiya Sal!  Are you 
coming on the voyage with us? Oh that’s lovely, I’m the ship’s cook you 
know.  I usually feed the crew on a diet of cabbage, baked beans and 
brussel sprouts.  So we can expect high winds on the seas tonight! 

 
But I’m feeling a bit poorly at the moment.  No I’m worse than that.  I’ve got 
a headache in my leg you see.  I went to the doctors, I said doctor, this 
morning I thought I was a marquee, then this afternoon I thought I was a 
wigwam.  He said that’s your trouble Sal, you’re two tents. 

 
Well, I’ve never been the same since I lost my husband.  I was married to 
Bluebeard the Pirate.  But one day, Bluebeard fell in the red sea; and was 
marooned.  But never mind, I’m always on the look out for a new man.  
Ooh I may have been around the harbour a bit but I’m still quite a catch! 

 
Flapjack So’s a 50 pound haddock but you wouldn’t want to wake up with one every 

morning! 
 
Sal Oi you!  All the boys down the dock tell me I is proper bang tidy!  I went out 

with a lad last week, he took me to the pictures.  We sat in the back row 
and he put his arm around me three times. 

 
Flapjack Three times?  He must have had long arms then.  What was he, an 

octopus? 
 
All Ha ha ha! 
 
Sal No; he was Italian! What’s more, he was Al Pacino’s brother.  Cappucino! 

But he wasn’t my cup of tea. 
 

But I do have one man– of sorts – on this ship, my son Perriwinkle.  He’s 
our cabin boy; we all call him Winkle for short.  He’s what we Pirates call a 
few doubloons short of a full treasure chest.  He’s supposed to be here by 
now; let’s see if we can find him, will you help me?  Would you like to see 
my Winkle?  Let’s call for him and see if he comes, on the count of three 
everyone shout Hey Winkle. 1 2 3 (Hey Winkle). 

 
(Winkle enters DSR, carrying a large potato with clock hands on it.) 
 
Winkle Ahoy everyone, hello Mummy! 
 
Sal I wish you wouldn’t call me Mummy.  A Mummy is a dried up old fossil 

covered with cobwebs and dust. 
 
Winkle That’s right. 
 
Sal  Don’t be cheeky, what’s that you’re carrying? 
 
Winkle It’s a potato clock! 
 
Sal What’s that for? 
 
Winkle  You told me to get it. 
 



 

Sal I did? 
 
Winkle Yes, you said I have to get a potato clock. 
 
Sal I said you had to get up at 8 o’clock you nit wit!  Now stop being silly and 

put that away, I want you to come and say hello to the boys and girls. 


