[ As before,
centre]

A ghostly sea shanty plays (' Such Sweet

Epi sode 3
The Boar's Thrust

singing formatted to the left, dialogue to the

VO

Long Cat Media presents The Ballad of

Anne & Mary. Episode 3: The Boar's
Thrust .

SCENE 1. EXT. STREET, LONDON - DAY

In the DRI ZZLI NG RAI N, Bess the ballad singer does her

t hi ng.

The street

G GEE in anticipation,

Bess plays a few notes on her VICLIN to punctuate |ines.

urchins in attendance are particularly rapt.
and are SHUSHED by adults.

BESS
Fromout of the mst in the npon's
ghostly |ight
A tall silhouette |loons into view
A tinber frane skel eton cl oaked al
in white
The Revenge and its icy cold crew

WREN THE URCHI N
A ghost shi p!

BESS
That’s right, child...

And aboard this pale vessel
such nonsters reside

The devil nade flesh

to claimgood sailors’ |ives!

V\REN
You nean Anne & Mary?

BESS
They’ re the worst of all.
( MORE)

Revenge').

They



BESS (cont' d)
And t hey hunger for chaos, they
hunger for bl ood
They hunger for silver and gold
But they hunger the nost for your
soul .

The children SCREAM i n nock horror.

NATHANI EL
(laughi ng) Bess, you're scaring the
chi | dren!
VREN
I’ m not scared!
NATHANI EL
You know, they' re actually rather
nice, inreal life, Anne & Mary.
know t hem bot h.
VREN
No, you don’t!
NATHANI EL
Yes | do! |I’'m seeing themtoday.
VREN

You' re a liar!

NATHANI EL
You little shit—

BESS
Nat hani el ! Can you shut up! I'm
trying to build an at nosphere.

The CROAD GRUMBLE at the interruption.

NATHANI EL
(To Bess) Sorry. (To crowd) Sorry!
(To Bess) Go ahead.

Bess recreates the atnosphere that Nathaniel just ruined.
Along with the sounds of the street, we start to hear the
CREAK of the ships, the LAPPI NG of water.

BESS
What’ s your name?

V\REN
(thrilled) Me? Wen.



BESS

Wll, little Wen...
(sung)
BESS
In the crow s nest of sone honest ship stands a child
Just |ike you, keeping watch in the night
And squinting, this child spies a mast in the m st
And a shiver runs down the child s spine
It’s the flag the ship flies that has stole this child's
breath
For the flag the ship flies is the prom se of death

[ Musi ¢ becones non-diagetic, intense, filmc]

BESS CONT.

And on that black flag is a skull stark and white
"Tis Calico Jack - eyes hollow, bones bright
‘“Neath that skeletal grin

Two weapons of sin

The crossed swords of Anne & Mary!

SCENE 2. EXT. DECK OF THE REVENGE - DAY
The CLASH of swords! The GRUNTS of a fight! H gh adventure!

READ
Rarrrrrgh!
GRUNT, CLANG
BOB
You'l |l never take ne alive!
READ

Shut up and fight.
CLANG CLANG CLA--
A CLATTER as Bob drops his sword on the deck

BOB
| dropped nme sword.

READ
Pick it up, then

Psych! It's not a deadly battle at all. Mark Read is
teaching Bob to fight with practice swords.

BOB
Yessir.



READ
Pay attention, Bob. New nove. This is
known as the Boar's Thrust. Drop to
one knee, |ike so -

THUD of knee on deck.

READ (cont' d)
...and push the sword upwards, like a
t usk.

Read shows the npbves as she calls them out.
READ (cont' d)
So - feint - block - drop - thrust.
See? Your turn.

BOB
Feint. Block. Drop and... rahhhh!

Bob JABS Read with the sword.

READ
Oow

BOB
Sorry sir!

READ

(in pain) Bob, what did I tell you?
Pul | your blows at practice! Jesus!

BOB
| got carried away!

Anne i s watchi ng near by.
ANNE
(calls) Hey Jack! Read's getting
beaten by a small boy.

READ AND BOB
Not that snmll.

Jack LAUGHS

JACK
(calls) Good work, Bob! Keep it up.

Anne saunters over.

ANNE
G ve ne your sword.



BOB

Yes M ss!
ANNE
Don't salute ne, Robert, this isn't
t he Navy.
BOB
Sorry M ss!
ANNE
Al right, off you go, Bob.
BOB
Yes M ss!
Bob | eaves.
ANNE

(to Read) |'ve been wanting to beat
your arse since you got here, Read.

READ
(surprised) You want to fight nme?

ANNE
There's no fighting between pirates,
remenber? This is sparring. (attacks)
Rahhhgh!

CLANGGGE It's a heavy bl ow. Anne neans busi ness.
The SWORD- FI GHTI NG SONG begi ns.

CLANG
READ
St eady on!
ANNE
It's blunt, you'll only bruise! O

maybe break
CLANGGE More fighting.

ANNE (cont' d)
Have you been avoi ding ne, Read?

READ
No.

ANNE
Sure about that?



ANNE
(sung) You' ve been here weeks now, we've barely spoken. |
draw near, and you scuttle away. Don't think | haven't
noti ced.

Rarr gh!

CLANGGE

READ
| didn't think you wanted ne here.

ANNE (cont' d)
Sure you're not just scared of nme?
(attacks) Rahhhhhr!

They fight. Anne's grunts are like Mnnica Seles. Read is
nore restrained.

READ
Cof ! You al nost got ne!

ANNE
You're not trying hard enough!
Don't hold back because |I'm a wonan.

READ (cont' d)
"' m not.

ANNE
Cone on! Harder! Faster!

READ
Al right. You asked for it.

Faster this tinme. CLANG CLANG CLANG
Anne and Read are enjoying thensel ves.

ANNE
Hahaaa! That's nore like it.
First sword | ever had was a wooden
cutlass. My na gave it to nme on ny
8th birthday. Loved 'em ever since.

READ
She gave a sword to a little girl?

ANNE
I was raised as a boy.

READ
(surprised) You were? Me too!



ANNE
Wel | obviously. What do you nean--

READ
(interrupts) Nothing! Conme on
Faster!

CLANG CLANG CLANG CLANG

READ
You' re good.

ANNE
You're pretty good yourself. Not good enough, m nd.

READ
You think you can take nme?

ANNE
Easi ly.

READ
| don't fancy your chances. | learnt ny skills on the
battl efi el ds of Europe.

ANNE
During what? The hundred years war?

READ
Haha, very funny. I'mnot that old.

ANNE
Oh what's that? That sound, is that
the ship falling apart? Ch no, it's
just your old bones creaking.

READ
["mthirty-two!

ANNE
It's been a hard life. Time to put
you out of your m sery.

READ
Oh you little scrote...

More fighting! Very fast, now.
Anne and Read are BOTH WHEEZI NG with effort.



READ
(wheezing) Cetting tired?

ANNE
(wheezing) Nah, I"'mjust relaxed, to be honest. Bit too
feckin' easy.

[ Read LAUGHS. ]

READ
Oh yeah? So what's with the wheezing? You can give up, if
you |ike.

ANNE
Qut of charity, you nean?

READ (cont' d)
You' re never off, are you?

READ CONT.
I've never net anyone |ike you.

ANNE
Oh yeah?

ANNE CONT
So you think all wonen are the sanme, and |'mthe one
exception.

READ
No! That's not... | meant... that
you're uniquely irritating.

ANNE
Yeah yeah. | know your type.

ANNE CONT
You feckers force us into one nold,
don't cha, you trimthe edges off
until we fit. And nothing nmakes you
start trinmm ng edges off quicker than
t he nonent you display an ounce of
grit. And if you wanna keep your
edges keen, then you have to run away
to bl oody sea--

THWACK! Practice sword hits flesh! Read has attacked! Anne
CRIES QUT, rather dramatically.

ANNE (cont' d)
oM M arm



READ
You |l eft an openi ng!

ANNE
(el odrama) Omww. Chhh, ny arm

READ
Are you hurt?

ANNE
(feeble) I think you broke it...
ohhh... oh no. Chhh.

READ
Let ne see...

ANNE
It's, it's just there..

Anne abruptly changes her tune.

ANNE (cont' d)
Rar r gh!

Anne surges up. THWACK of a sword, and the RIP of CLOTH
Read CRIES QUT and HI TS THE DECK.

READ
(w nded) The Boar's Thrust! You
sneaky cow

ANNE
(laughing) Killer blow Mrk Read's
guts spill onto the deck! Anne Bonny
wi ns! Who's the greatest pirate of
the Cari bbean? | am

Read GROANS.

READ
| can't believe | fell for that.

ANNE
Shoul dn't have let your guard down!

READ
(sotto, bernused) But | never |let ny
guard down.

ANNE
Here: take ny hand. Up ya cone!



She pulls Read up. Read GRUNTS in pain.

ANNE (cont' d)
Oh, | ripped your shirt! Did | break
the skin? Let's |ook....

READ
(panic) NO |I'mfine. Please.
I need to go sewthis up

ANNE
Oh, right. Bye, then.

Read wal ks of f.

ANNE (cont' d)
(calls) Good fight! We'll practice
agai n tonorrow?

READ
(call's) Yeah. Maybe.

(sotto, angry) Never |et your guard
down, Read. Never let your...
guard... down. (beat)

Read SI GHS angrily. Thinks. Then..

READ (cont' d)
(calls) Anne. Wait!

Read heads back.

ANNE
What is it? Back for another
drubbi ng? I can do that.

READ
| want to tell you sonething.

ANNE
(knowi ng) Go on.

READ
[... I... you mght be surprised.

ANNE
WIIl 1? (laughs) | doubt it.

READ
You doubt it?



Beat .

ANNE
I know what you're gonna say, Read.
But go ahead.

READ

ANNE
Conme on, let's have it.

READ
| was born Mary. Not Mark.

ANNE
That's... not what | thought you were
gonna say.

READ
Oh. What did you think I was gonna..?

ANNE
Not hi ng. Not hi ng. Not hi ng. No no.
Just that you were in love with ne.

READ
(surprise) | have no idea why
you' d. ..

ANNE
(interrupts) It happens a lot, that's
all I"msaying. Like, all the tine.
oK?

READ
| bet.

ANNE

But you're not. In love with ne, |
mean. Which is totally fine.
Brilliant, in fact. Anything el se?

READ
Well, there was the other thing.
The... Mary thing.

ANNE
Oh yeah. "Mary'. Wiy did they call a
boy ' Mary' ?

11.



READ
You know what, never mind. This is...
ridiculous. Let's pretend | never
sai d anything. Bye now

Read wal ks of f.

Anne cat ches

ANNE
(realising) Ohhhhh! Mary!

up.

ANNE (cont' d)
Wait! Wait. Alright. "Mary'. | get it
now. (cheerful) Huh! How about that!

READ
Yeah.

ANNE
"Mary' .

READ
Yep.

ANNE
"Mary' .

READ
Maybe don't keep saying it.

ANNE
Ch.

READ

Call nme Read, as you did before. |
haven't changed.

ANNE
O course! Read.
So, unmm Do you want the others to
know?

READ
No. There's no need.
ANNE
Ri ght. Just nme, then.
READ
Al t hough... sonetinmes | think, | want

them to know.
( MORE)

12.



READ (cont' d)
Because if they didn't mnd... but
they would m nd. No, don't tell them
It's too risky.

ANNE
Al right.
READ
Dani el knew. And Dani el |oved ne.
ANNE
Yeah. . .
READ
But the others... if they think they
can't trust nme... | don't know.
ANNE
Read, | don't know either. But |

really believe that here, nore than
anywhere el se, you can be what you
want .

ANNE

Freedom

You can start again

The dogmas and | aws of the | and
They count for nought

On board The Revenge.

So many | Risks we have to take
For a | life that’'s not a sham
But it’s worth it.

Yes it’s worth it.

Cos we | live the lives we nake
And the | fates don’t give a damn
If we [ive or die

So for now let’'s try

To (live).

READ
VWhat would it be like to be free?

ANNE
The freest that you'll ever get to be

READ
Froma life that woul d have nme bound in
Spurious acceptability

ANNE
We don't do this for the..

READ

13.
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This is alife that I have had through others seei ng what
|’d have them see

ANNE
...violence, the chaos...

READ
But oh, what would it be |ike?

ANNE
...the living outside of the |aw

READ
VWhat would it be like to live as ne?

ANNE
We do this to tell our story as it truly is

READ
| could breathe

ANNE
You coul d breat he.

(I'nto shanty...)

Pl RATE CHORUS

Oh the tinmes be hard and the tines be tough
On the land and the great w de sea

But it truly is such sweet revenge

To be sailing bold and free, ohhh

To be sailing bold and free.

SCENE 3. INT. READ S CELL - PRESENT

Read and Nat haniel are very confortable around each ot her;
proof that time has passed, they have net and bonded, and
have sonet hi ng approaching a friendship.

Read's heal th has inproved, although she still sounds rather
ill; SLURRED, SLOW and PHLEGW.

Read is EATING a BUN, and sonetinmes speaks with their nouth
full.

Nat hani el is cheerful. He reads al oud from his newspaper.

NATHANI EL
(reads)'...and when there is |less
corruption on a pirates' ship than
there is in the houses of parlianent,
some thing has to change.



15.

NATHANI EL (cont' d)
Wul d that our mnisters sought to
exerci se dom ni on not over others,
but over thenselves. From your
hunmbl e servant, Captain Charles
Johnson.' There!

He SHAKES t he newspaper out, excited, gleeful. Alittle
wi red, maybe.

NATHANI EL (cont' d)
What do you think? It's possibly the
nost seditious letter ever printed in
Mst's Weekly. And hundreds, nay
t housands of people are reading it
over their norning kippers, right
now Hee hee!
Read, you've left half your bun. Cone
now. You nust eat.

READ
(grunbles) My teeth are | oose.

NATHANI EL
Here, dip it in the ale.

READ
St op fussing.

NATHANI EL
I"mon strict instructions to fuss.
Wien | finally told Anne how ill
you' d been... you shoul d have heard
her.

READ
| did. It scared the | ast of the
fever out of ne.

NATHANI EL
What about the powders and heal i ng
her bs? Have you been taking thenf

READ
(sighs) Yes nother.

In the background, muted by stone walls, a MAN S PAI NED
BELLOWis heard, as of sonmeone being stabbed with a pencil.

OUTRAGED COWVPLAI NTS in the corridor about the ' DERANGED
Pl RATE HAG.' The turn-key MJTTERS APOLOG ES.



NATHANI EL
Hmm you do | ook better. - Good God,
they' re maki ng a racket today. -
| shall et Bonny know the roses are
returning to your cheeks.

Read di ps the bread and EATS.

READ
(chonping) Anne will say I'mnore
t horn than rose.

NATHANI EL
Ha! True enough.

READ
More prick than flower.

NATHANI EL
...what?

Anne, in the distance, starts SINANG angrily. It is only
j ust audi bl e.

NATHANI EL (cont' d)
(sotto) Is that Bonny?

READ
Mst. That letter you read... the one
from..
NATHANI EL
...Captain Charles Johnson? \Wat did
you t hi nk?
READ
| think there is no Captain Charles
Johnson. | think you wote it.
NATHANI EL

(surprised) How did you know t hat ??

READ
Bit obvious, nmte.

NATHANI EL
No it's not! You' re just clever.

READ
Wiy are you witing letters to your
own newspaper ?



NATHANI EL
Because then | can say what | |ike!
If there's no proof | wote it, they
can't punish ne, can they?

READ
But it's your newspaper. You chose to
print it...

NATHANI EL
Well... yes, but...

READ
What did it say, again? King Ceorge
is "a cruel, ill-bred--

NATHANI EL

"--uneducated old Tyrant". Haha, yes!

READ
Mst. You tit.

NATHANI EL
What ?? The public seemto like it.
It's selling very well.

READ
Everyone | oves a rebel. They love to
see them swi ng, too.

NATHANI EL

No, Read. No. Stop that right now.
READ

What ?
NATHANI EL

Don't tell nme howto do ny job
READ

I"'mnot. I"mjust saying it's

extrenmely reckl ess.

NATHANI EL
I will not be scol ded about
reckl essness by a bl oody pirate!

READ
Oh yeah? Wiy not! Behol d the
consequences of recklessness! Is this
what you want, M st?

Read RATTLES her chai ns.



READ (cont' d)
Is it? Look! Look at the sores the
chai ns have rubbed. Look at ny bl oody
t eet h- -

NATHANI EL
(interrupts) --No, you |ook. At
this -

He SHAKES t he PAPER

Beat .

NATHANI EL (cont' d)
Thi s newspaper that | am proud of for
the first time in along tine. |'ve
been a scared goose, Read. A scared
goose sitting on the fence, giving
forth silly, pointless prattle.

READ
There's an i nmage.

NATHANI EL
Mst's Weekly had becone just another
soci ety rag. Because they made ne
forget who | am They got in ny head;
| could no | onger fathomwhy | had
ever risked nmy liberty. Because what
on earth could be worth that?

READ
What on earth are you tal ki ng about ?

NATHANI EL
Oh, the fines, they did their damage.
The pillory was a special kind of
hum liation. But three tinmes | have
been held within these walls for
"libel". For truth! And that... that
stripped ne down to nmy bones.

READ
You were a prisoner. Here. You never
told nme that.

NATHANI EL
| fell ill here too. Like you did. |
didn't tell you because | |ooked at

you and Bonny - trapped in filth,
dying by inches - and | felt...
di sgust.

18.



Beat .

M st

LAUGHS.

19.

READ
(cold) So why cone at all? If we
di sgust you.

NATHANI EL
Money, at first. Couldn't say no to
that. Curiosity, of course. But
eventually, it was because... it was
returning me to nyself. Your stories
were. You were.

READ
You underestimate yourself, Mst. You
don't need our help to be a pain in
t he arse.

NATHANI EL
No, | suppose not.

READ
| hope it's worth it.

NATHANI EL
| believe it is. The press is
powerful. And though | amone man, it
can start with one voi ce. Because
another will join in, and another.

Until it's so loud, that people start
toreally listen to what you're
sayi ng- -

The DOOR SLAMS open, cutting Nathaniel off. It's the turn-
key Scratby. He's furious, the anger rolling off him

SCRATBY
You! CQut! Now

NATHANI EL
No. No! It's not tine.

READ
Cl ear off, Scratby--

SCRATBY
(angry) You shut up. (to Nathan) And
you; you're the one what gave her the
penci | !



READ / NATHANI EL
Pencil ?

SCRATBY
She just stabbed a punter with it!
(calls) LADS. GET IN "ERE. (nutters)
Where are they?

NATHANI EL
Penci | ? Do you nean, Anne? Anne
st abbed soneone with a pencil ? Wo?

SCRATBY
GREGCRY! PETERS!

READ
She woul dn't stab soneone w t hout
good reason. Punter, was it? Been
whori ng her out, have you?

Door OPENS again. Two ot her turn-keys enter.

PETERS
What d'ya want, Scratby?

SCRATBY
Took your tine. This one. Take him
out si de.

NATHANI EL
If you touch ne...

PETERS
(polite) Sorry about this, sir.
Not hi ng personal .

NATHANI EL
Get of f!

GREGCORY
You have to | eave now, Sir.

SCRATBY
Stop calling "im'sir"!

NATHANI EL
You can't treat ne like this.

Scratby noves in, gets close to Nathan, enjoys the power.



SLAM of door
SCUFFLE.

THUNK. M st
MOANS

As he | oses

SCRATBY
So you keep saying. 'Cept, | heard
t hi ngs about you, Mst, fromthat
fella what pays nme to let you in. Not
exactly squeaky-cl ean, are ya?

NATHANI EL
Way woul d Barnet tell you anything..

READ
Barnet? Do you nean Jonat han Bar net ??

SCRATBY
(glee) Oh yeah! Didn't you know,
| ove? This one's in cahoots with the
pi rate-hunter.

READ
Nat hani el! What the hell is this!

NATHANI EL
(stutters) | wouldn't say 'cahoots'.
He's ny enpl oyer.

READ
Your enpl oyer?? You work for hinP?

SCRATBY
Take him

as they DRAG Nat hani el out of the room
NATHANI EL
(shouts) Unhand ne at once!
SCRATBY
I"ve had enough of this. Shut himup,
Harry.

PETERS
Com n' up.

is whacked on the head with a truncheon. M st

consci ousness, their voi ces becone blurred.

PETERS (cont' d)
Shall we chuck "imin the river?

21.
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TURN KEY
Read's given ne a better idea..
let's take himto Captain Barnet.

A GHOSTLY SEA SHANTY can be heard.

SCENE 4. EXT. THE REVENGE - N GHT
The SEA SHANTY norphs into The Revenge.

Sounds of drinking. The strains of a PENNY WHI STLE pl ayi ng
the sea shanty fromearlier

Bob is extrenely drunk, and is show ng the others how he can
BURP al ong to THE WHI STLE' S TUNE

BOB
(burps a chorus of the sea shanty)

Fenwi ck LAUGHS.

DOBBI N
Oh Bob. You're not gonna do the whole
song, are ya?

Bob KEEPS BURPI NG Fenwi ck LAUGHS his tits off.

DOBBI N (cont' d)
Fenwi ck, don't encourage him Alright
Bob, very good.

BOB
|'"ve been sick in ne nouth.

DOBBI N
I think you' ve had enough for
t oni ght.

Bar net approaches with Thonmas.

BARNET

C non Thormas! You know it's truel
THOVAS

Ah, now, |'m not sure about that..
BOB

(calls) Thomas! Barnet! Cone hear ne
do the burping song!

DOBBI N
That's enough [ ad. Si ddown.



BOB
Wiy is the deck spinning?
DOBBI N
What are you | ads gabbi ng about ?
THOVAS
Don't ask, Dobbi n.
BARNET
No, no. I'll say it. W were
di scussing how Calico Jack is, umm..
wel |, he's hen-pecked!

A MJURMUR of di sapproval .

BARNET (cont' d)
I"msorry, but it's true!

FENW CK
Shut your hol e, Barnet.

BARNET
Come now, Fenwi ck. Can't a man speak
freely!

DOBBI N
Yes. And we're free to say you're
tal king shit.

BARNET
I'"msure others agree with ne--

DOBBI N
(interrupts) --You' ve not been on the
Revenge | ong, Barnet. There's ways to
air grievances, and this ain't it.

BARNET
Alright! Alright. Cal mdown. | was
only sayi ng.

FENW CK
I won't hear Jack maligned. |I'm going
to bed.

DOBBI N

Ni ght, Fenw ck.

BOB
Jack's been kind to ne. | like him

23.
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BARNET
O course you do, Bob. Jack’s a
| ovely man. But is that what we need
froma captain?

BARNET

Thi nk how many nore ships we coul d be taking

Every | one we let slipis a prize that we’re forsaking
We could be | aimng so nuch higher

If Jack would | only showa little nore fire

But | no, he says, too risky!

Smal | er vessel s only.

DOBBI N

That’ s just good | sense,

Erring on the side of caution

Not hi ng wong with that.

Any raid you sail alway fromis a wn

And not | every bloody pirate wants to doom hinself to
SWi ng.

BOB
I won't. I'’mgonna die on the end of
a sword. The pointy end.
DOBBI N
Wll, | plan to retire. And soon.
BARNET

Li ke Henry Avery, you nean?

BOB
I know about Avery! King of the
pirates! Do you think the crowm wll
pass to Captain Jack?

BARNET
(1l aughs) Hardl y!

DOBBI N
(sigh) No, Iad.

BARNET
Henry | Avery attacked a convoy of twenty five

BOB
Twenty five ships! In one go?

BARNET
Aye!

In a | flash he becane the richest pirate alive.
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BOB
Cor! We should do that!

BARNET
And the navy never caught him
It was freedomthat his bol dness bought him
Did a few big raids, and then got out the gane,
Can you give ne any reason why we shouldn’t do the same?
We shoul d be sei zing the nonent
Grasping nettles, stoking fires
One or two big ships, and we' Il all be rich
And then Dobbin here can retire
We have to carpe the diem
Proper targets, proper gains
If we shoot for the top, for the creamof the crop Then
we' || never have to work again.

THOVAS
Maybe we shoul d. Qur |ast share was
bl oody peanuts.

BARNET
That’ s what |’ ve been saying! W keep
taking these tiny ships. And with
every one, we up the odds of getting

caught. | hate to say it... But
Jack’ s putting us all in danger.
THOVAS
Hm Never thought of it like that.
BARNET
And you know why, don’t you?
BARNET
Female | influence - that’s what’'s danpened his fire.

And | rubbed away hi s manhood.

And we | all know there’s a lot of femninity

on this ship.

They say a worman on board’s bad | uck,

And we’ ve doubl e the unl uckiness for Captain Jack to—

[ Anne and Read approach froma short distance. They're
LAUGHI NG, hol ding the cat.]

ANNE
Aye aye Captain Crackles, put your
cl aws away.

The cat COWVPLAI NS.
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BOB
(to A&M Read! Bonny! Cone hear ne
do the burp song!

BARNET
Don't call them over

Bob starts BURPI NG agai n.

DOBBI N
Christ lad, give it a rest.

Anne and Read's voices get |ouder as they approach.

READ
Anne, put her down. She's getting
angry.

ANNE
But she I oves her mamry! Don't you
Capt- ow

The cat YOALS and escapes.

READ
(to Anne) Serves you right.
Budge over, Bob.

BOB
Read, Barnet was just saying that
Jack' s gonna get us k--

BARNET
(interrupts) Fancy a drink, |adies?
ANNE
What's that about Jack?
BARNET
Oh, not hi ng.
BOB

He said Jack's gonna get us killed
and we shoul d attack 25 ships at once
and get rich and then di sappear.

Bob BURPS. Beat.

BARNET
Not exactly what | said...

DOBBI N
Not far off.



READ
You' ve been tal king about Avery,
t hen? Avery was lucky. That's all.

ANNE
It wasn't just luck. He was vicious.

DOBBI N
He'd torture folk for information.
Mur der. Rape.

ANNE
Not hi ng was too nmuch for Avery.

BARNET
Wel |, nobody's perfect. But
regardl ess, his strategy worked--

ANNE
His strategy involved torture and
rape. O nmaybe you didn't hear that
part?

BARNET
Al'l 1" m sayi ng- -

READ
I think you' ve said enough.

BARNET
Don't you tell me what to do, Mary.

READ
(grows) | told you to call ne Read
not Mary. Everyone el se seens to
manage, strange that you can't.

BARNET
ee? You can't stop yourself telling
n‘e--

ANNE
--That's enough. Unl ess you want to
repeat everything to Jack

Char ged.

BARNET
Don't need to, do I? I'"msure you'l
tell himeverything.

DCOBBI N
(warning) Don't push it, Barnet.

27.
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BARNET
I"'mentitled to an opinion. If these
two want to tattle, they' re the ones
causi ng trouble, not ne.
We were having fun '"til they arrived.

Umw lling to escalate, Anne SIGHS and stands to | eave.

ANNE
Fine. W'll | eave. Come on, Read.

BARNET
(sotto) Yes, trot along Mary. Tine to
spread your legs in the Captain's
cabi n.

A CHI LLY hush descends.

READ
You got a death w sh, Barnet?

BARNET
If truth is death, kill me, Mary.

READ
Don't tenpt ne.

ANNE
And what truth m ght you be speaking?

BARNET
The one that everyone knows.

BARNET CONT

Anne & Mary. Captain’ s favourites.

The crossed swords.

We all | know he’'s giving you nore than your fair share

And I'’m | not just tal king about his |ength.

Every | man aboard conpl ains of neagre profits.

How | strange the two of you say nothing of it.

He' Il be skinmmng off the top for hinself as well, no doubt.

ANNE
So we're thieves, are we? As well as
whor es? Anyone el se think that?

THOVAS / DOBBIN / BOB
No! etc

BARNET
You bullied theminto that.



READ
He’s planting seeds. Sow ng doubt. |
wonder why. Wanna be captain
yoursel f, do you?

BARNET
We deserve nore!
That’s all 1’ m sayi ng!

We deserve a chance to be pirates!
Don’t you want to be rich? Thomas? Bob?

THOVAS / BOB

Well... yeah (etc)
BARNET
O course you do!
But | if it’s ever going to happen

W’'re | going to have to get rid of Rackham
Any one of us would do a better job...
Especially ne.

We... have... to...

Sei ze the nonent

Bring the weakness to an end.

W will take what we | ack

If we get rid of Jack

And we finally act |ike nen.

And though it pains nme to betray him
Jack is weak, and we're weak if we obey him
If we stay on this course,

Then we’ re handing our balls

To a couple of —

READ
What ? A coupl e of what?

BARNET
[ deep breat h]
To a coupl e of whores and their pinp.

READ (cont' d)
Right. I've had enough.

SCRAPE / SCHW NG. Read wi thdraws their sword. Barnet
wi t hdraws his own.

ANNE
Read. Don't.

DOBBI N
Put your weapons away, both of you.



Read ATTACKS. CLANG GRUNT! FII111 GHT!

ANNE
Stop it! On ny Cod.

CLANG
And then... Read slices Barnet's cheek open. PSSSSLIP

BARNET
Ar ghhhh!

He DROPS his weapon and clutches his face.

BARNET (cont' d)
(strangled) My face! My face! You

bi t ch!
READ
You're lucky that's all | did.
ANNE
(panic) We're not supposed to fight!
BARNET
There's so nmuch bl ood! (whinpers) You
cut ne!
READ

Take it as a warning.
Barnet gives a SN FFLY, HALF-CRYI NG WOBBLY LAUGH.

BARNET
Wait 'til Jack hears about this.

READ
Have sone dignity, nmate.

BARNET
Jack won't have any choice; he'l
have to punish you. His favourite.
The captain has to uphold the rules.
O surrender his right to be captain!

ANNE
Wait, Barnet... please, don't...

BARNET
Too | ate, whore. Do you know what the
penalty is for attacking another
pir... hoick!
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DOBBI N grabs him

Anne LAUGHS.

DOBBI N
Hol d up there, matey.
BARNET
Get off ne!
DOBBI N
Cal m down! Just getting a cl oser
| ook, that's all! Oooh that's a nasty

| ooking cut. (calls) Look everyone,
Barnet slipped and hurt hinsel f!

BARNET
What ?

ANNE
Ch no, Barnet! Ch no!

THOVAS
So clumsy when you're drunk, mate.
Lucky you didn't fall overboard.

BOB
(realises) Chhhh. | get it!

BARNET
No. No! Everyone saw what happened.
Bob, you saw it.

BOB
Yeah, | did. Bit accident-prone,
ain't cha?

BARNET
Bob!

DOBBI N
Bit of advice, Barnet; it'd be good
for your health if you left the ship
toni ght. See that dinghy? Take it and
get out of 'ere.

BARNET
W' re two days from shore!

THOVAS
I'd do as he says, fella.

Barnet wrenches hinsel f away, shaken.



Beat .

BARNET
You're a bunch of hypocrites. You and
your precious rules. You only follow
them when it suits you

ANNE
Y know, if we followed the rules
right now, you were encouragi ng
mutiny. What's the penalty for that
agai n? Oh yeah. Much worse than a cut

on the cheek. Still want to tel
Jack?

BARNET
(nervous) | wasn't... | was just

talking. It wasn't nutiny.

THOVAS
We're giving you a way out.

ANNE
Take it before our nmercy runs dry.

Lots of heavy breathing by Barnet.

BARNET
I will leave, and I'll be glad to.

Starts to | eave.

Bar net

makes

BARNET (cont' d)
And one day soon, you'll all hang,
and the world will be a better place
for it!

his way to the dinghy.

BARNET (cont' d)
(distant) What are you | ooking at?

DOBBI N
(sighs) How am | going to explain
this one to Jack?

READ
(mutters) This isn't the end of it.
He won't stop here.

Sounds of the DI NGHY BEI NG UNTI ED.

SAI LOR
(distant) What's Barnet doing with
t he di nghy?

32.



DOBBI N
| don't bloody believe it.

ANNE
He's not even waiting until
everyone's gone to sleep! What an
eejit.

DOBBI N
(sighs) Conme on, Thonas. Bob. Let's
go distract the fellas while Barnet
t akes the dinghy.

They | eave.

THOVAS
|'ve got an idea.
(calls) Hey fellas! (STARTS SI NG NG
SEA SHANTY)

A CHEER goes up. They start singing.

Sea shanty (in background) - Such Sweet Revenge
O her sailors yearn for the pleasure of the |and
But a pirate |oves the sea

and it’s haul, nme hearts, heave ho

And we won’t be still till we've treasure in our
And we’'re rich as rich can be.

and a-roving we wll go

Oh the tinmes be hard and the tines be tough

But for now we’ll sail and sing

And we won’t bow down till our tinme is up

And we dance for the pleasure of the king, ohhh
Till we dance for the pleasure of the king.

We once were bound by unjust |aws

And the whins of cruel nen

and it’s haul, nme hearts, heave ho

But now we sail for our own reward

And we’ll do so till our end

and a-roving we wll go

Oh the tinmes be hard and the tinmes be tough
On the land and the great w de sea

But it truly is such sweet revenge

To be sailing bold and free, ohhh

To be sailing bold and free.

While a breath of wwnd is a very small thing
Many breaths can fill a sai

and it’s haul, nme hearts, heave ho

And if one voice sings and the many join in
Then the many will prevail

and a-roving we wll go

Onh the tinmes be hard and the tinmes be tough
But we live and fight as one

hands
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And we’ || keep our heads when the waves is rough
Till our roving days is done, ohhh
Till our roving days is done.

ANNE
| never trusted him But | never
t hought he' d- -

Sound of pistol cocking.

ANNE (cont' d)
What' re you doi ng?

READ
What does it look like? I"mgoing to
shoot hi mwhile he escapes.

ANNE
VWhat ?? You can't do that!
READ
He'll conme after us. He knows where

we dock. CQur routes. Qur plans for
t he next raid.

ANNE
But... it's not how we do things! He
won't bot her us again. He's no
t hreat.

READ

| hurt his pride. He's vindictive...

ANNE
He has no honour, but we do--

READ
(interrupts) W can't risk it.

ANNE
Everything we do is risk! And we
don't nmurder our crewnmates! That's
not who we are!

READ
Who we are? You think you know ne,
Anne. But | |lived a whole |ife before

| got here. Do you think | never got
ny hands dirty?



Beat .

Read strides

ANNE
The past doesn't matter, then! You
can start again here. Please, Read.
(soft, pleading) |I don't want you to
be that.

READ
(soft) Anne...
Il won't try too hard to hit him
Deal ? Deal .

A PI STOL CRACK.

Read shoots again - CRACK! - and, as we know, ni sses.

away.
ANNE
No! No deal!
READ
(shouts) BARNET' S STEALI NG THE
DI NGHY! Don't worry lads, I'Il get
hi m
ANNE
Ch Read.
SAl LOR

You m ssed! Try again!
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