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Characters (in order of appearance)

10 roles (adjust to suit) 
 (Enter Pirates – scarf round head, sash round waist, wellies, etc – carrying treasure chart and shovels)
Pirate 1
This looks like it boys.  (Looking around and pointing at chart)
(The stage is in darkness as the play opens.  It is empty but for an old chest or box on the extreme left of the stage, hidden by cardboard, coloured dark grey.  On top are two large, flat stones)

(Enter H – comes to front of stage, shining her torch on her face as she speaks)
 H
The one-act play we are presenting to you is called ‘The Greatest Treasure’.  It takes place in a dark cave which some young people are exploring.
(Enter the rest, slowly in single file, all carrying torches.  T also carries a large rolled sheet of paper.  They shine their torches upon the ground.  They group themselves around T.  As each one speaks he makes sure his face can be seen, either full or in profile, by the audience.  The others always shine their torches on the one speaking)
 T
I think this is the cave we’ve been looking for all afternoon.  I’ll just take a look at my chart and check up.
(She shines her torch on the chart.  The others come closer to her.  H looks over her shoulder)
 H
Are you sure this is the cave where your uncle hid his treasure so long ago?  That chart you found in his study is very old and worn.  You could easily have made a mistake.
T
Well, we are here now and we shall soon be able to find out if I’m right.
B
Is it marked with a cross or something?
T
No.  It isn’t marked with a cross.  It’s hidden in a corner of the cave where 2 flat stones are placed on top of each other.  Come on all of you.  Move around the cave.  Shine your torches on the ground.  Let’s see who can find it!
(They move slowly around as they continue the conversation, keeping their torches aimed at the ground, except when someone speaks)
D
I think it’s a lot of rubbish, this treasure-hunting!  Why did your great, great-uncle hide his treasure?  Why didn’t he just make a will and leave it to his son or someone?
T
I’ve already told you – Uncle Philip was odd.  He didn’t want anyone to know he was rich.  He wanted to be loved for himself, not for his money.  He didn’t trust banks so he hid it here and left a chart showing where he had put it.  But he died suddenly.  The chart was lost till I found it in an old book.
R
Come quickly, over here!  I’ve found the stones!  Help me lift them.
T
(Shouts)  I’m coming.
(They all move quickly to the left side of the stage.  They group around R, some kneeling, some bending over)
R
Stand back, all of you.  I’m the one who found the stones.
(They all stand back a little, except T)
T
I’m the leader and you’ll do as I say.  Here, E, give me a hand.
(They lift the stones and place them on one side.  Shine torches where the stones were)
R
It’s just bare earth.  No sign of any treasure.
H
Wait a moment.  Perhaps if we scraped away the earth, we would find it.
D
Let me!  I’ve got a penknife.
(She kneels down and pretends to scrape.  The others form a ring round her so that the audience cannot see the chest being uncovered)
E
I can see the lid!  Hurry!
D
There’s rope around it.  Come on, B, help me heave it out.
(B helps D to lift it up and place it in front of the group. All shine their torches on the chest for a few moments, so that it is easily seen by the audience)
A
Quick, give me the knife.  I want to cut the ropes.
(D hands him the knife.  He kneels and cuts the ropes and opens the lid)
All
(Shouting different things at once)  Oh.  It’s full of coins.  We shall all be rich.  All of us!
T
Not so fast!  This belongs to my family.  But, of course, I’ll give you shares.
(She kneels down, feels in the chest and pulls out an old Bible.  She stands up and turns over the pages.  B looks over her shoulder)
B
That’s a Bible.  Oh!  Look!  There’s some writing inside.  It says, “My Bible, my greatest treasure.  Value this above my gold”.
M
Well, you can just throw that out.  No-one ever reads that these days!
(B throws it to one side)
L
Oh!  You shouldn’t have done that.  That book is God’s word.  It tells you the way to God’s kingdom.
M
(Mockingly)  Listen to my kid sister!
J
Don’t you want to be in God’s kingdom, M?
M
One day, but I want to have a good time first.
D
That’s right – eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow we die.  That’s what my brother says.
(Noise is heard offstage as of falling rock in the distance.  This can be achieved by throwing a bucketful of stones onto the ground or recorded sound effect)
J
What was that?  I don’t like it down here.  I’m frightened  …  I want to go home.  (Starts to cry)
E
Don’t cry, J.  We’re going home right now.
H
Stay here all of you.  I’m going back up the tunnel to see if we can still get out.
(She goes offstage for a while.  The group wander round quietly and slowly, shining their torches on the ground and each other.  They look tense and worried.  J is still whimpering.  D puts an arm around her.  R hands her a tissue.
Re-enter H)
H
I don’t know how to tell you this  …  some rock has fallen and completely blocked the entrance.
All
(Saying different things, being confused)  Oh!  How awful!  What shall we do?  We’re trapped!
R
Do you think your people will come and look for us, T?
T
No.  We never told them where we were going.  It was going to be a secret, remember?
A
Well, how are we to get out?  Tell us that.  You’re the leader!
B
I’ll tell you something else.  Your precious treasure isn’t much use to us now.
D
Just like you to rub it in!
J
The chart’s not much use now either.  (Throws it in a corner)
H
Perhaps we should shout for help.
M
No-one would hear us.  We’re too far below ground.
H
Let’s try to find another way.  Come on, all of you.  Shine your torches around.
R
Oh, T, my torch is going out!
J
My battery is almost flat, too.  We shall soon be in the dark.
D
There isn’t a way out.  I’ve been around this cave several times – it’s not very big.  And we shall soon use up all the air down here.  There must be something we can do.
(All are silent for a few seconds)
J
We could read something out of God’s book.
(She stoops down and picks it up and opens it)
E
A fat lot of good that’ll do!
D
Oh dry up, E!  At least she’s thought of something to do, which is more than you have.
(A takes the Bible from J)
A
“How God made the world” – that’s not much help now.
”Psalm of thanksgiving” – that’s funny, with us being stuck in here.
Here, what about this  …  “How God saved the Philippian Jailer”.  If God saved him, perhaps he can save us.  All shine your torches on the page and I’ll read what it says.
(He reads Acts 16 v25-31)
B
It’s right, we may soon die and we shall never be in God’s kingdom unless we ask him to save us, just like that jailer did.
A
I remember my Dad said the only way to be saved was to change our ways and ask God to forgive us.  We must believe that Jesus died for us on the cross.
L
Let’s all be quiet for a moment and ask God to forgive us for thinking only of ourselves and leaving him out of our lives.
All
Yes, let’s ask God to forgive us.
J
Let’s sing that chorus we learnt at Sunday School.  Come on, all of you, join in with me.
(All sing something suitable)
D
I feel bad about the way I’ve treated God – never gave him a thought when everything was OK.  Then when I have no hope left, I turn to him.  If God would get us out of here, I would serve him for the rest of my life.  I might even become a missionary!
T
If I ever get out of here, I’ll send all that money to buy food for all the hungry people of the world.  But we won’t get out of here.
B
God will get us out of here if we ask him.  God can do anything!
T
He’s right.  I once heard that God specialises in things thought impossible.  Shut your eyes all of you and ask God to help us.
(Silence for a few moments – heads bowed)
T
There.  We have all prayed and I know God will help us.
A
Look, T!  (Points to chart on floor)  Your chart!  I saw it move  …  by itself!
M
It must have been blown by wind.
J
Wind!  That’s impossible!  This place is blocked off  …  unless …  (She shines her torch high around)  Yes, I see it!  An opening, just there, above my head.  It seems to be a tunnel.  Let’s shout for help.
(All move around J and shout for help)
H
Listen!  I hear a dog barking and voices.
(Tape voices or adults offstage:  We’ve heard you.  Where are you?)
E
Here – underground – we were exploring a cave and there was a rock fall.
(Adults:  Don’t worry, we are very near you.  We’ll soon get you out.  We know where the entrance is)
T
Isn’t it wonderful!  We’re going to be rescued.  We shan’t die yet after all!
H
Not so fast, T.  We mustn’t forget our promise to work for God.  Agreed?
All
Yes.  Agreed.
D
Soon they will start to clear away the rocks that have blocked the entrance.  They won’t be long now.
J
When they come, let them find us singing.  Let’s sing ‘Lord Jesus, I have promised to serve thee to the end’.
(Lights go on.  Players stand in a group and sing hymn.  Audience can join in if you like.  Lights go off.  All file offstage, each shining own torch on own face)
THE END
