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| NT. HVS BAGAORTH, SUBMARI NE, CONTROL ROOM - DAY (OR
NI GHT) 1

The action starts with chaos in the control room of the
British Submarine "HVS Bagworth". There are three nenbers
of the crewin the control roomand they are being knocked
about the room by the force of inpact froman eneny DEPTH
CHARGE.

The Crew Menbers in the control room are:

CAPTAI N QUI NTON, 42, Commandi ng officer. FIRST OFFI CER
FALCONER, 33, Second in command. OFFlI CER HUGHES, 22,
VWl sh.

The crew nenbers steady thensel ves and slowy return to
their positions. Captain Quinton grabs the intercom

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Chi ef Engi neer, danmage report?
Conme in. Are you there?

Crackle fromthe intercomand a response.

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
O course, sir. Everything
alright?

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Er well. Not really. | thought
you were a gonner?

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Oh no, sir. Definitely not. Spurs
fan. I1t’s bad, sir. The whol e of
the stern’s been hit.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Cl ose the watertight doors.

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
| d eansed themthis norning,
sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
You what? | said CLOSE the
wat erti ght doors.

CH EF ENG NEER (V/ O
| did hose them

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
What’s the matter with you
Dawki ns. | said CLOSE!



CH EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Oh? They' re already closed, sir.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Dawkins is suffering froma touch
of deafness at the nmonment, sir.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Real | y? How?

OFFI CER HUGHES
He was on the | avvy when we dived
this norning. He tipped off the
bow and hit his head. Then the
contents of the bow ...

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
That’ s quite enough, Hughes. |
didn’t give the order to close
t he doors. Wo did?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
| ordered them cl osed, Captain.
When the first one hit.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
You di d? How nany doors have been
cl osed?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Not sure, sir. Al of them I
t hi nk?

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
You think? Well find out
Fal coner. Find out!

Fal coner is waiting for Captain Quinton to relieve hinself
of the intercom

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
May |, sir?

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Be ny guest.

First Ofice Fal coner takes the intercom

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Chi ef Engi neer. How many doors
are cl osed?

Crackle fromthe intercom again.
CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O

Al'l the doors to conpartnments one
to seven.



Captain Quinton interjects.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Ask the Chief engineer which
conpartnent the engine roomis
in.

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
| heard that. W are in
conpartnent five. Wiy's that?

The Captain takes the intercom

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
How do you propose to get to the
bri dge or even the dining
quarters if you have cl osed the
wat erti ght doors to both
conpartnments either side of you?

Violent crackle fromthe intercom In between the hiss and
crackl e we hear the word "Bugger" spoken in haste. The
i ntercomthen goes dead.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON ( CONT’ D)
Spiffing! I’ve been on this dam
underwat er sausage for three
nont hs and there’s not one crew
menber with an ounce of intellect
on board.

OFFI CER HUGHES
That’s a bit harsh, sir. Half the
crew woul d be underwater by now.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Hal f the crew?

OFFI CER HUGHES
Yes. |'mafraid Navigating
officer MIlIs was in section
three. Petty officer Harrison was
payi ng out the card school debts.
So nost of the crew were down
t here.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
(to Fal coner)
Did you know about this,
Fal coner ?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Er. Yes, sir. I’'d asked Periscope
operator Fairfax to collect ny
Wi nni ngs.



CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
What about the second officer?

OFFI CER HUGHES
He'l | be subnerged too, sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Coxswai n? Tor pedo gunner?
Hel msman G bbs?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Nope. All gone, sir.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
What about ship’ s cook?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Private Ki dd?

OFFI CER HUGHES
No. He was collecting food
supplies fromthe supply room He
shoul d be alright.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Don’t just stand there, man.
Sunmon himup here. Get himto
bring all rations.

Hughes gets on the intercom Quinton continues..

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON ( CONT’ D)
First Oficer. How nuch air do we
have |l eft?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
By ny cal cul ati ons, considering
we only have four usable
conpartnents, and we are still
t aki ng on seawater, about three
and a half hours, worth.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
(sarcastic)
Oh Good. | do like a challenge.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
(Ent husi asti cal |l y)
We did get so close though, sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
First Oficer. Let me tell you
this... W’ ve been trawling three
nonths in the Baltic Sea in a
hundered and fifty feet vessel
that resenbl es a hot dog sausage.
Qur m ssion, using HVS Bagwort h,

( MORE)



CAPTAI N QUI NTON ( CONT’ D)
t he ol dest and | east equi pped
submarine in the fleet, was to
trace and destroy Gernany’s
| argest, fastest and nost deadly
battl eship "The Battenberg". W
barely got within five mles of
t he enemy, when ny Navi gating
O ficer decides to call in his
debts, leaving us all to face
certain death. The German’s | ob a
few depth charges our way and now
half the ship is blown to bits.
W will have to try and survive
on ny strength and cunni ng al one.

The Control room door opens and PRI VATE KI DD enters,
carrying a bag. Private Kidd salutes the Captain. The
salute is returned.

PRI VATE Kl DD
You wanted to see ne, sir?

Captain Quinton | ooks the Private up and down.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
You're a little short for an able
seanan?

PRI VATE KI DD
Er Yeah. It runs in ny famly.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Take your cap off, Cook.

Private Kidd renoves the cap and a | ength of FEMALE | ong
hai r tunbl es down.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON ( CONT’ D)
Vell, well. What do you know. A
st owaway. How were you al |l owed on
boar d?

PRI VATE KI DD
| was asked, sir. The boys didn’t
seemto |like the last cook’s
cooki ng.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
That’ s right, sir. Half the nen
ended up chucking their tucker
overboard, sir. Wien we broke the
surface of course.

OFFI CER HUGHES
So that’s why we al ways had the
seagul I s fol |l owi ng us.



CAPTAI N QUI NTON
VWhat ?

OFFI CER HUGHES
Vell that bird ness was a bugger
to get off the hull, sir.

Captain Qui nton shakes his head.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
You do realise, Kidd, that wonen
have been banned fromthe
submari ne core since 19017

PRI VATE KI DD
Vell | knew | shouldn’t be here
officially. | didn't realise we
wer e banned?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
| didn’t know that either, sir??

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Fal coner, not one fenal e has
graced the King's vessels for
over forty years and you |l et one
on because the |ads were. ..
Pecki sh? (pause) Kidd, you were
getting supplies. What did you
retrieve?

PRI VATE Kl DD
Well, only these, sir.

Ki dd passes the bag to the Captain.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Four cans of baked beans. |s that
all?

PRI VATE KI DD
| just grabbed the first thing I
coul d.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
At | east we've got sone food,
sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Have you ever eaten baked beans
before, officer?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Wiy, yes. OF course, sir.



CAPTAI N QUI NTON
You will realise the problem
t hen.

OFFI CER HUGHES
| don’t understand, sir?

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Let nme give you a frank appraisa
of the situation. W appear to be
currently the four surviving
menbers of the HMVMS Bagworth. ..

OFFI CER HUGHES
Renenber the engi ne room
Capt ai n.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Numskul I's. Their own fault. Here
we are, trapped in a room
seventy feet under water... The
only food we have is four tins of
baked beans. You know what
happens when you eat beans..

OFFI CER HUGHES
Oh Yes. (Laughs) Gas, sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
And how many hours, worth of air
do we have, Fal coner?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Um Three hours, Twenty m nutes,
sir.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Spiffing. Running out of air and
the only nmeal is baked beans.

OFFI CER HUGHES
It is a bit of a poser, sir.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER

Well 1"mnot going to starve to
death. Kidd, hand ne the tin
opener.

PRI VATE KI DD
Tin opener, sir?

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Yes. The tin opener.

PRI VATE KI DD
| haven’t got a tin opener.

Captain Quinton throws the bag down.



CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Well that’s solves the question
of whet her baked beans wi |l be
the final supper. Any
suggesti ons, anyone?

There is a slight pause.

OFFI CER HUGHES
| spy?

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Certainly not!

PRI VATE KI DD
Poker ?

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
Hughes, if you suggest strip
poker .

The radio hisses into life. Crackles galore. Germanic
| anguage. "Schnell... Schnell..."

Fal coner checks sone instrunments and gauges.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
| woul d suggest the eneny is
directly above us.

OFFI CER HUGHES
We're done for. | thought 1’d get
out of this in one piece. Wre
al | DOQVED

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Piffle! Absolute piffle! Pul
yoursel f together, man. Stiff
upper lips, all round. W're
British. W fly in the face of
danger. V. ..

PRI VATE Kl DD
.wee back into the wi nd of
m sf ortune.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Not quite but that’s the spirit,
Ki dd.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Looks |i ke they' re about to drop
anot her one, sir.

PRI VATE KI DD
| just have. | had a tin of those
beans earlier and all this
doesn’t hel p.



CAPTAI N QUI NTON

Terrific! Facing certain death
with a pathetic excuse of a first
officer, a transvestite Chef and
a Wl shman. oh well... Down with
the ship as all great captains
do.. Right, now Everyone brace
your sel ves. ..

There is a long silent pause until the intercom cracks
into Iife once nore. ..

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Are you still there, sir?

Everyone | ooks benused. Captain Quinton reponds.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Dawki ns? |Is that you?

CH EF ENG NEER (V/ O
O course, sir. Are you alright?

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
W&’ re not gonner’s yet, Dawkins.

CH EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Told you earlier, sir. Spurs fan.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
No. No. | thought you' d bought
it.

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Sorry, sir. Bad line. Wll, |ast
timte we were in port | got sone
coasters for the wfe.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
Have you gone nmad, Dawki ns?

CHI EF ENG NEER (V/ O
Sad, sir? Wll | haven’'t seen her
for three nonths.

CAPTAI' N QUI NTON
| thought the stern was hit.
Abl aze.

CH EF ENG NEER (V/ O
| thought so too, sir. Turns out
it was Private Stearn being a
tit. Mscomunication |I’m afraid.

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
So there’s nothing wong with the
hul | ?



10.

The radi o hi sses once nore.
A Beat .

BRI TI SH COWRANDER ( V/ O
Hel l o chaps. W' re right above
you. What have you stopped for?
Jerry’s going in the other
di rection. \Wat?

The Captain does not reply.

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Shall | give the order, sir?

CAPTAI N QUI NTON
| am surrounded by fools and
i di ot s!

OFFI CER HUGHES
Take that as a yes.

Fal coner takes the intercom

FI RST OFFI CER FALCONER
Ful | ahead.

The rest of the control room go about their duties
normal ly. Captain Quinton collapses into his seat with his
head in his hands.

FADE OUT



