
 

(music begins to “Another Day at Sea”) 

 

JESSICA: (voiceover) Attention Christmas cruisers, today’s excursions leave in 

five minutes. If you’re snorkeling Flying Fish Cove, please meet on the 

Lido deck. If you’re sampling the island’s Christmas cuisine, you’ll 

begin in the ship’s galley. If you’re shopping on Christmas Island, 

you’ll travel aboard the S.S. Mango. Please meet the Mango’s Captain 

and First Mate at the end of the gangway. Enjoy your beautiful 

Christmas holiday at sea! 
 

verse 1 
We’re up with the sun for a day at sea 

With nothing but clear blue skies 

Aboard this cruise is the way we choose 

To celebrate Christmastime 

The pool, the food, the restful mood 

Is just what we desire 

What a way to spend our Christmas holiday, joyfully 

And we’ll enjoy another day at sea 

 

verse 2 
The weather started getting rough 

On our way back to the ship 

The howling wind, the crashing waves 

Have ruined our shopping trip 

The cloudy skies, the lightning strikes 

We’d better hold on tight 

What a way to spend our Christmas holiday, fearfully 

And we’ll endure another day at sea 

 

  (dialog at measure 38) 

 

CAPTAIN: Batten down the hatches! Secure all loose packages! 

 

EMMA:   Captain! This doesn’t look good! 

 

ALL:   (“Whoa” … as they shuffle to one side of the stage with locked  

arms) 

 

TRENT:   This storm came out of nowhere! 

 

JESSICA:  Are we going to crash, Captain? 

 

CAPTAIN:  Not if I can help it! 

 



ALL:   (“Whoa” … as they shuffle to the other side of the stage with  

locked arms) 

 

SOPHIE:  Captain, that wave is gonna broadside the S.S. Mango! 

 

CAPTAIN:  Everyone hold your breath! 

 

(storm crashes then song finishes) 

 

tag ending 
Man overboard, now washed ashore 

Looks like we all survived 

What a way to spend our Christmas holiday, castaway, here to stay, no more buffet 

And we’ll survive another day lost at sea 
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SCENE 1 

 

(As the song ends, the castaways slog onto the set, plop down on rocks and 

other outcroppings, exhausted.) 

 

EMMA: I can’t believe we made it! 

 

SOPHIE: I’ve never seen a storm like that! 

 

CAPTAIN: Well, I’ve been a captain for twenty years, and I haven’t either!  

 

OLIVIA: Did we all make it? 

 

CAPTAIN: Pretty sure we did, but let me count! (Captain counts heads, softly but 

audibly, one to eleven.) Ten! There were eleven of us aboard the S.S. 

Mango! Who’s missing? 
 

(Everyone looks around anxiously, counting their friends.) 

 

JESSICA: It looks like the passengers are all here. What about the crew?  

 

CAPTAIN: Well that’s just me and my first mate … (She suddenly realizes that it’s 

Billy who is missing.) Billy! 

 

(Everyone looks around when no answer comes.) 

 

LOGAN: Did anyone see him after the boat went down? 



 

ALL: (ad lib, “I don’t think so,” “I didn’t,” “Maybe,” etc.) 

 

CAPTAIN: If something happened to him, I’ll never forgive myself! I couldn’t 

have saved the S.S. Mango without him!  
 

ALL: (ad lib, calling for Billy.) 

 

(Billy tumbles on stage from the wings, then discovers the castaways.) 

 

BILLY: Oh, here you are!  

 

CAPTAIN: Billy! You scared me! I thought we lost you! Where have you been? 

 

BILLY: I was so busy thinking, I got lost. I’ve been trying to remember 

something I was supposed to do, but I forgot.  
 

CAPTAIN: Whatever it was, it isn’t important now, Billy. Why don’t you head 

back to the crash site and see what’s salvageable from the Mango. 
 

BILLY: Aye, aye, Captain! (Billy heads off stage) 

 

SOPHIE: (frustrated) The cruise of a lifetime … celebrate Christmas on the 

biggest cruise ship in the Caribbean … the “Yuletide!”  
 

MASON: One minute we’re singing Christmas carols on a cruise ship with 

thousands of people, the next we get on a tiny boat and get 

shipwrecked.  
 

OLIVIA: It’s all my fault. I was the one who saw the brochure … (pulls a soggy 

brochure out of her pocket and reads) “The fabulous charter yacht, the 

S.S. Mango, will take you and your ten lucky companions on a 

shopping excursion to Christmas Island you’ll remember forever.” 

 

LOGAN: You gotta give ’em credit. They nailed the last part. 

 

(Pause as sadness reaches a peak.) 

 

JESSICA: (Hopelessly optimistic, and too cheery) Now, hey there you sad little 

rain clouds! Cheer up! Looks like we’ve got a bad case of the 

Mondays! 
 

EMMA: (deadpan) It’s Friday.  

 

JESSICA: (makes baby talk) Who are all these sad widdle people?  

 



MASON: Who are you? 

 

JESSICA: (laughs) You know who I am! I’m Jessica! The Cruise Director on the 

Yuletide! I have the privilege of ensuring everyone has a super-duper 

wonderful time on their cruise!  
 

OLIVIA: Well Jessica, the first part, shopping on Christmas Island was great, 

but the second part, the shipwreck … not so much. 
 

JESSICA: But now you’re getting a super-wonderful, free tour of a primitive 

island!  
 

CHLOE: So how long before you think they’ll realize we’re missing? 

 

TRENT: Well, I can assure you that by seven o’clock on Christmas Eve, they’ll 

know something’s wrong. 
 

LOGAN: What’s so special about that? 

 

JESSICA: That’s when the big Christmas Show on the Yuletide is supposed to 

start. (as she introduces characters, they raise their hands) Emma, 

Sophie and Trent are actors and musicians, and the stars of our 

Christmas Show. 
 

CAPTAIN: Don’t worry people, you’re not gonna miss the show. As soon as the 

storm hit, I had Billy send an S.O.S. with our position. We’ll be 

rescued in no time. Just to be extra-careful, we should probably make 

some preparations. 
 

SOPHIE: Hey, this might even give us a little extra time to rehearse for the 

Christmas show. 
 

TRENT: Good point, Sophie. We could always use more rehearsal. 

 

CAPTAIN: First, I think we should break up into teams to forage for food, build 

shelter and look for supplies. (to Chloe, Mason and Olivia) What can 

you three do to help? 
 

CHLOE: I’m Chloe, this is Olivia and Mason. We’re firefighters from Des 

Moines on Christmas vacation! Or we were. 
 

CAPTAIN: Perfect! I want you three to look for supplies. Wood from the S.S. 

Mango likely washed up on the shore … maybe some of our 

backpacks and packages too. 
 

JESSICA: Are you sure you don’t want the firefighters to forage for food? 



 

CAPTAIN: Not when we’ve got musicians. Musicians know what it’s like to be 

starving.  
 

EMMA, SOPHIE, TRENT:  (understanding) We got it. 

 

CAPTAIN: (then, to Jasmine) Who are you? 

 

JASMINE: I’m Jasmine. I’m with the ship’s drama troupe. 

 

CAPTAIN: Are you an actor or a musician? 

 

JASMINE: Neither. I’m the ship’s mime. 

 

CAPTAIN: A mime?! (points to a place behind her) Come stand over here. 

 

(Jasmine does so.) 

 

JASMINE: What do you want me to do, Captain? 

 

CAPTAIN: I really can’t think of a thing for a mime to do. Why don’t you … just 

stand right there. 
 

JASMINE: And do nothing? But Captain, a mime is a terrible thing to waste! 

(pause) I can’t just do nothing. 

 

CAPTAIN: Oh, yes you can. (mischievously) I just encased you in a glass box. 

 

(Jasmine suddenly starts to do the “glass-box” mime routine, obviously 

trapped.) 

 

LOGAN: Captain, I’m a building contractor. Name’s Logan. You give me the 

right materials and I’ll have a shelter built by nightfall. 
 

CAPTAIN: You’ll get ’em.  

 

(Excitement builds as the group starts to feel hope.) 

 

CHLOE: Come on everyone! By tonight, just on the off-chance the rescuers 

haven’t gotten here yet, we’ll have shelter, food, and water!  
 

 


