
Audition Lines – Ali Baba and the Bongo Bandits 
 
ALAKAZAM: Salaam! Salaam! A thousand welcomes, weary travellers. Shake the 

desert dust from your sandals and step this way. I see you have an eye 
for a bargain, well you have come to the right place. The Old Baghdad 
Bazaar, busiest market in all Arabia! I am Alakazam, whatever you 
need, I can provide. So what can I sell you today? Spices? Silk? No? 
Wait - how about… a story! Yes, yes, a story of vile villains and 
handsome heroes! Of ruthless robbers and mystical magic! 

 
 Aha, I see you are interested! Well, take a seat, my friends, as my tale 

unfolds before your very eyes, right here at the Old Baghdad Bazaar! 
 
 
 
SULTAN: Ah, there you are Satsuma. 
PRINCESS: Father, can I take this bag off my head now? 
SULTAN: Certainly not, Satsuma. We can’t have commoners feasting their eyes 

upon your royal beauty. It’s the law! 
PRINCESS: Which bumbling old buffoon came up with that ridiculous law? 
SULTAN: I did. 
PRINCESS: Great. My one chance to see Old Baghdad... and I’m in an old bag, 

Dad! Well, there’s no one here. I’m taking it off! (She takes it off) 
SULTAN: When your mother was alive, we ruled as Sultan and Sultana. With her 

gone, you’re all I’ve got and I must protect you. So put your bag back 
on. 

PRINCESS: Give me one good reason! 
SULTAN: Satsuma, you are the current Sultana and that’s the raisin... I mean 

reason. Tapioca! Semolina! Figgy! 
 
 
 
DUSTY & SANDY:  Hello! 
BANDITS:  (Shocked and scared) Aagghh! 
BONGO:  (Furious) What’s this? My secret cave is encased in solid rock, sealed 

by an immoveable boulder and protected by the deepest magic. It is 
impregnable! How did you ever get in? 

DUSTY:  You left the bathroom window open! 
SANDY:  You should be more careful - there could be robbers about! 
BONGO:  Who are you fools? 
DUSTY:  I’m Dusty, he’s Sandy. 



BONGO:  It’s a desert - what do you expect? 
SANDY:  Silly Billy! That’s us! Dusty and Sandy Sandals. 
DUSTY:  We’re here about the job. 
SANDY:  Two thieves needed for secret gang. 
BONGO:  I see. Have you any... experience? 
DUSTY:  Our parents were in the steel and iron business. 
SANDY:  Yes, Dad stole fivers, Mum ironed them! 
BONGO:  So you’ve both got the same passion for crime? 
DUSTY:  Oh yes, crime runs in our family! 
SANDY:  And we’ve got the same noses. 
DUSTY:  Noses run in our family, too! (They both simultaneously sniff and 

wipe their noses.) 
BONGO:  You’re certainly as thick as thieves!  
 
 
 
FLOSSY:  Ooh eck! It’s the Sultan! (Bowing on her knees) Salaam! Salaam! 
GENIE:  I am not the Sultan! 
FLOSSY:  Oh. (Bowing again) False alarm! False alarm! 
GENIE:  I am a Genie, Mistress. (Bowing) Genie Of The Ketchup, at your 

service. 
FLOSSY:  (Getting up) But where have you come from? 
GENIE:  I come from a beautiful, far off land of magic and mystery. 
FLOSSY:  (In awe) Not… Radcliffe? 
GENIE:  No, Egypt! I spent a thousand years trapped in this ketchup bottle, 

floating in an Egyptian river. 
FLOSSY:  You mean… 
GENIE:  Yes, this is the sauce of the Nile! Oh, it feels great to be out. I’ve kept 

everything bottled up for so long, but now you’ve released the inner 
me! That makes you my mistress and my magical powers are yours to 
command. 

FLOSSY:  So you’re a genuine genie... with real magical powers? 
GENIE:  Of course I am! Do you think I dress like this for fun? I can do anything 

– grant wishes, do magic… even sing! 
FLOSSY:  Sing? 
GENIE:  As you wish, Mistress. (to the Musical Director) Hit it! 
 
 
 


