
Smee You’ve no idea who we are have you!  Well please allow us to 

introduce, er, us! This is my Mummy 

Mrs Smee And this is my dummy… 

[SFX bass drum roll] 

I am Mrs Smee… 

Smee And I am just Smee!  

Mrs Smee So I’m Mrs Smee and that’s Smee too… 

Smee No – you can’t be me – I am Smee 

Mrs Smee That’s what I said – so, I am Mrs Smee…and that’s Smee too! 

Smee Woah woah woah no no no!  You can’t be Smee!  I am Smee! You are 

Mrs Smee…!  You can be Madame Smee, you can be Fireman Smee, 

you can even by Spongebob Smeepants if you like – but I. Am. Smee!  

Mrs Smee I’m getting very confused! 

Smee It’s easy Mum watch this – right then guys will you all help us? [aud] 

Mrs Smee Wait on…he said will-you-all-help-us-the-answer-is-yes!!! [aud] 

Smee Great! Ok, well I’m going to go off here and then come back on here 

and shout “Ahoy…! Who is it?” And you lot can shout back “It’s Smee!” 

and t-daaaa! No confusion!  

Mrs Smee Shall we give it a go!? [Aud]  

Smee WELL SHALL WE!?? [Aud] Remember… [points to who should be 

talking] “Ahoy…! Who is it?” “It’s Smee!” Ready… [Exits and comes 

back on] Ahoy…! Who is it? 

AUD It’s Smee! 

Smee No no – you’re not Smee! I’m Smee!  

Mrs Smee Yes he is Smee!  

Both Let’s try it again… 

Smee  [Exits and returns] Ahoy…! Who is it? 

AUD It’s Smee! 

Smee No no – I’m Smee! I’m Smee!!!  

Mrs Smee Yes he is Smee!  



Both Let’s try it again… 

Smee  [Exits and returns more exasperated] Ahoy…! Who is it? 

AUD It’s Smee! 

Smee No no – I’m Smee! I’m Smee!!! I’M SMEEEEE!!!  

Mrs Smee He is Smee!!! He’s Smee!   

Smee   No Mum don’t you start! You’re not Smee! I’m Smeeeeeee! 

Mrs Smee Yes he’s Smee! 

Smee I’m Smeeeeee! I’m Smeeeeee! I’m Smeeeeeeeeeee! 

Mrs Smee Well you lot are now suitably noisy  

 [SFX Drum fill into quiet drum roll] 

Smee Oop – the band are still here! Why the ominous music?  

Mrs Smee Come here! [Into Smee’s ear she says the words overly loudly] The. 

Captains. Coming! 

Smee [Back into Mrs Smee’s ear he says the alarmed words overly loudly] 

The. Captains. Coming?? 

Mrs Smee [Into Smee’s ear again she says the words nodding overly loudly] Yes. 

The. Captains. Coming!!! 

[SFX wooden blocks rattling followed by timpani drums fading in and out] 

Smee The. Captains. Coming! The Captains coming! The Captains coming! 

Mrs Smee Y-you lot wouldn’t like our Captain…! 

  Our Captain is so hard he eats after eight mints at ten past seven! 

Smee  Our Captain is so tough he teases Trump on Twitter 

Mrs Smee Our Captain is so formidable he can drink Nutella through a straw.  

Smee And a plastic straw at that! He just doesn’t care! He’s like Marmite 

Mrs Smee You either hate him… 

Smee  Or you really hate him! 

Both  Here he comes…it’s Captain Hook!  

 


