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EXT. L.S. PITCAIRN ISLAND - MOCULIGET

A moenlit sea, the curve of a2 widening plume of cloud

or smoke leads our eve to 1is source: a tiny islandé

en the herizoen. aAn incandescent cbjsc: flashes across
the sky, falls towards the island and is extinguished.

A mement of stillness. Then:
The o¢pening titles TADE IN:
TEE SAGA OF H.M.S5. BOUNTY

EXT. "BOUNTY" RID CAGE - BURNING IN BAY - MOONLIGET
CLOSE SEOT A Ied-=hot rib - component of some
complex s_ruc urs - protrudes Ifzrom the suriace of
the sea. It is settling hesitantly into the water,
hissing and ejecting steam.

TITLES
MEDIUM CLOSE

A palm tree silhouetted against the plitme of smoke,
beyend it a glimmering ¢liif. On SCUNR, breakers.

TITLES
LoUG sEoT
*h*-.y or forty o£f the red-hot zibs curving away
in two grazceful lines. It is the burning skelezon
of = wooden ship.
TITLZS. FADE
DELETED
INT. COACH - DAY
WILLIAM BLIGH, a2 man o¢f 35, with a fi=m mouth and

watchfyl eyes. CAMERA pulls back to see that he is

in a coach, and +hat the coach is moving towards -
EXT, ADMIRALTY BUILDINGS - DAY

The coach enters +the grounds of a vast, impressive

building. MARINES stand guaréd at the main eantrancses,

NAVAL QOFFTICZRS go =riskly about their business.

BLIGE's coach stops near a main entrancs. A TOOTMAY
tens fﬁﬂwarﬂ anc opens “he doer., 2LIGE goes insid
2nilowas | S The ITTOTMAL, WhD TE&x&s nis o0&t when o

get inside the Soor.

lc.

2=-4.
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INT. ADMIRALTY BUILDING & COURT-MARTIAL RCOM. DAY,

MEDIUM SHCT BLIGH - COUFLANG - (TFLASHBACK]).

~}

BLIGH comes down the bBusy corridor, now withpout hRis
overcoat, and goes inteo an ante-roem. FTom there he

can see through the open doer inte the big Court-Martial
roeom, where a numper of high-ranking officers, the
MEMBERS of the Court-Martial, are assempbling at the

big curved table at the far end of the room.

BLIGH <turns away from them. Go¢ in to CLOSE SHCT cn
BLIGE, deep in theoucht. We hear, wellingin his mind,
the SOUND of an excited, Sabbering Asian Crowd.

(1))
+

A very different BLIGH. He looks gaunt and iil to tzhe
point of collapse. Althcugh he has managed to maintain
the discipline of shaving, his clothes are mere rags.
But he has his log-bock firmly clasped under his arm as

 he walks towards us, staggering at every thizd step.

Az wea TRACK with him we get an impression of a CROWD
lining his way - a crowd of merchants, ladies and
Malaysian waterZront workers held back by unilormed
SQLDICZRS, craning their necks to get a better view,

Behind him we see zthe boat he arrived in, pulled up on

the lower slope of the hard, 1ts CREW of seventeen men

sitting or lying in and arcouad it in the last stages of
deprivation.

Scmecne looms inte sheot in the forecround, bleoecking
BLIGR'S way, the epauletted shoulder Iindicating someene
official.

Finding his progress blocked, BLIGH stops and <¢roaks:

BLIGH
I am a British Naval Qfficer. I
have to repert an act of piracy.

8A. INT. ANTE-ROOM & COURT-MARTIAL ROOM. DAY, 8A.

The Court-Martial is now assembled. ADMIRAL HOQD, in
the centre of the big table, noeds to a YOUNG LIZUTENANT,
who goes to the door of the ante-room with its guard of
twe MARINES. “

The LIEUTENANT speaks te BLIGH, whe walks down the
long strip carpet to face the Court Martial.

CONTINUZ TITLEZS.

h

BLIGH s=tces in fzcpnt of the Talle, sStaring straisznt anead.
MEDIUM SHOT ADMIRAL HOCD. A great man in the land, cnce

a2 powerful sziler and very much a seaman still, wizh a
wise and weather-beaten Zace. HOQD'S eves are penetrating,
his voice incisive.
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84, CONTINUED.

Seated at the long table on either side of HOOD are
ten other Admirals and two Captains,

HOQOD
The Court is assembled by the Right
Honocurable Lords Commissioners <¢f
the Admiralzy to enquire into the
cause angd circumstances of the seizure
cf His Majesty's Arme2 Vessel K “The
Bounty”, commanded by Lieutenant
William Bligh, and te try the said
Lieutenant William Bligh for his
cenduct cn that occasiofl,

The courtroom is silent for a moment. BLIGE sits at a
small table facing the court, his papers arranged neatly
in front of him. Between the Court and BLIGH znd to ane
side is ancther table at which sits CAPTAIN GREETHAM of

the Judge Advocates Cffice and the Prosecutsr in this case.

HOCD looks up £rom his papers to BLIGH:

HOOD
Lieutenant 3ligh, perhaps it weculd be
useful if yeoeu told the Court in vour
own worgds the events ¢f the twenty-
eighth of April last year.

BLIGH gets to his feet,

BLIGH
Thank you, my Lerd. If it pieases
you, I will first read a list of
the mutineers wio seized mv ship.

GREETHAM
The c¢rew is not on trial here, Sir.
You, sir, are on trial. The
gquestion &t issue is how you came
to lese your ship.

BLIGH
To understand that, Captain Greetham,
it is essential %2 know who wars the
mutineers aboard that ship.

HOOD
Alleged mutineers. Qarsy on
Lieutenant.

3LIGH

Fictsher Christian: Mas=ter'a2 MazTe.
HQOD

Wasn't this Christian a friend of
yours, Mr. Bligh?

I R AT, )
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8A. CONTINUEZD.

He was, sir,
$. EXTERIOR. LONDON STRIET. DAY. _ S,

Noisy, thronged with PEQPLE from all classes. Elegant
men and women stroll near beggars ang drunken slilatserns.
BLIGH'S COACH makes its way aleng the street towards a
CLUB. B3LIGH looks from the ¢oach window, watches a
TRADESMAN trying o get his Zallen horse 3 its feet.
Urehins ¢z2ll te him, begging. Irritated, SLICH knocks
on the reoof of his coach with nhis ¢ane.

l0. ANCTHER ANGLE. : i0.

The COACHMAN, in reply to the knock from BLIGE, whacks
at the URCHINS with his coach-whiip. As they scatter,
they abuse him. The COACHMAN draws up in front of the
Club.

11l. EXT. CLUB. DAY. 1l1.

BLIGH mounts the steps and goes under the impressive
portice intec the Club, This BELIGH 128 twe years vounger
and lighter in mood than the BLIGH we nhave seen hitherso.

12. INT. CLUE HALL. DAY, iz,

BELIGH moves pas: the columns of the great sky-licz
hallway, and heads up the stairs.

13. INT., CLUB ROOMS. DAY. 13.

An excited, sheuting CROWD cf exguisiztely-dressed
gentlemen stand roundé something - as vet unseen -
en the fiocor, Many of them have wine-glasses in

their hands.

lst GENTLEMAN
Five hundred guineas says he's dead,

2nd GENTLEMAN
Taken.

We now see the centre of the attraciien - another
heautifully-dressed GENTLIMAN lies uncoanscious on
the flecor, his face ashen, cne i=2¢ Tucked awkwardly
under the cther., One of the gentlismen kneeis oy the
body and gees to take his wrist,

CHRISTIAN
I wager he's still slive.......
How much?

CHRISTIAN
wee..BUt Wwill die witihin the hour....



) ,.Ma:\mgdlumu:m. ikt e

CONTINUED:

2nd VCICE (Q.85.)
Eow much?

CHRISTIAX
Fifty guineas.

A concertec groan of disgust goes up from the
CROWD.

& DPAGEBQY gidles between the men a2ndé speaks in the
ear ¢f cne of them, wic looks up, startled, briagin
himself into BIG CU.

)

BLIGE (V.C.)
Fletcher Christian: Master's
te, age, twenty-Ifour; height,
£ive feet ten inches, dark
complexion.

During this CERISTIAN smiles in welcome and walks
towards BLIGE, waiting by a door at the far end <
+the roam.

MEDITM SECT. ELIGH, curious about the noisyv betiing
which continues beyond CHRISTIAN, as CHRISTIAN
appreaches him.

CHRISTIAN
William! This is an unexpected
pleasure!

Thev shake hands vigorously. RLIGE locks round for
scmewhere away Ircm the noise.

BLIGH
Where can we talk?

CHRISTIAN takes BLIGH's elbow and leads him cout of
the door, into the skylit mezzanine,

CHRISTIAN
(te BLIGE, as they walk)
Cut here. One of our members
collapsec. Thev're betting on
whether he's dead or alive.

BLIGE steps by a ta2ble against TED BALUSTRADT and
fishes in his pocket.

He pulls ZIrom hiis oocket twe sheets of Izol

- S S S - T e A i mie on meme s
an azm<zs Tne =2 C S et WRRL S BRLLE.

CHERISTII unificlds === zaper., It is a bewzani
SNgTAVING ¢ a4 DreadaQifiiit. e locks aw it=, =0
at BLIGE guesticningly.
BLIGE
A breadf-uit!

CHRISTIAN
Breacdfruic?
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13.

CORTINUED:

BLIcGE
The Admizalty have jnstoucted
me to lead an expedizicon tTo take
breadiruic fram Tapiti to Jamaica.

The verv wcrd brings a glint ¢f excitement into
CHRISTIAN's eves.

CERISTIAN
Taniti?

BLIGE
Fletcher. I want you %2 sail
with me agaian. Will vou ccme?

CHRISTIAN
(krying to suppress his
excitement)
In what capagity?

BLIGE
I'm sorzy I cannet makes vou Master.,
The Admiralty have already assigned
cohn Fryer to me. But you will be
his Mate. Agreed?

CHRISTIAN
Agreed!

They shake hands, smiling at eaeh other in mutual
anticipation. :

CERISTIAN
But why take breadfruis to
Jamaica.

BLIGH

Cheap fodder for the slaves on
‘the plantations... Bananas are
very expensive there these days.

CERISTIAN
It lacks glory, William.

BLIGH
I haven't your connections,
Fletcher., I want o make a name

-

for myself pefore I'm too old.

CHRISTIAN
And this cresngrocery tZip
will make your name.

BLIGH unisldés the second sheet. It is a2 zmap cf the
World. :
BLIGH
Fletcher, we will cirsummavigate
the glcbe!

(CONTINTED)

20/4



13. CONTINUED:

BLIGE
Down here .. Round the Hern, %o
Tahiti, pick up the breadi-uis,
then continue eon through %he
Endeavour Straits, around ithe
Cape of Good Hope Lo Jamaica and
then back to Encland.

P .

4. DELETED

)

Be points out the route ¢n the map, as he Speaks.

e 15. INT. BLIGE'S HOUSE - DUSK
¥ _
3 A dinner party. BLIGH, MRS. BLIGH, CERISTIAN and
i JOEN FRYER seated at the table.
j FRYER
ol ¥es, but why risk going roundé
‘? the Horm?
i BLIGH
T Why... because it's the gquicker
; Toute.
FRYER
_ Quicker if we strike the one
R week im a hundred when there
‘isn's & storm raging.
Maid sets down bread on table and exits.
BLIGE
S0 you would have us go the leng
way round Africa and New Helland,
there and back. AaAvoid the Eorn
-altogether.
CHRISTIAN
What ¢cenditions do the plant
C} o need?
BLIGE

-

Warmth, licht and water. I shall
be giving up my cabin t¢ them.

FRYIER
We shall be like liftle pigs in
a sty. shan't we?

BLIGH
tic, sirzr, we ghall net. I Tun a
healthy ship.

FRYER
I only say =he "Bounty” is zo¢
small. We shoulé have a friga:ze,
not a chamber-»ot.

{OMNTTNITED

rla W



JERETR-PORT A SRR (PO

1s.

CONTINUED:

BLIGE
And I should have promotion
to Captain, but the Navy Board
would not heed either request.
It's up o us, gentleman, te
show them what can be dcne with
cheir chamber-pct, andé round
+he harn too. Believe ne,
gentlemen, it will be & great
adventure, We can do it,
Tletzher.

CHRISTZIAN
Qf course we gfan do ixs.

BLIGH
And with your help too, Mr. Fryer,
of course.

FRYER
Thank you, Mz. Bligh.

The CEILDREN rush in with NANNY.

ZELIGE
Ak, my little cnes...

They rusi <2 BLIGE, and sit on his lap.

NANNY
They've ccme to say
gondnishe.

BLIGH
Good. Geodnight and sleep

well, OQff you go... there you

LB, v«

They move to MRS. BLIGE and kiss har,

BLIGH

Aren't vou going to say goodnight

o Mr. Christian and Mr. Fxyer?

GIRLS
Good night Mz, Chrzistian...
Goeéd night Mr. Fryer.

CHRISTIAN
Den's get a Xiss... Goecd night
Harri

e e -

FRYER
Goodnight, voung ladies.

They race off. TLETCEER radises his glass.

FLETCEZR

William... a *oas=... o

gircumnavigation.
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CONTINUZD:

ALL
(elinking classes)
T2 girsumnavigation.

MRS. BLIGE
And your sale and speedy
refurn,
They drink.
BOCD

S¢o you thought Mr. Christian
a4 man ¢of scme merit?

ELIGH
He seemed so, sir.

HOCD
What d¢ you think he meriss
now? :

BLIGB does not immediately zeply. EHe dces not
want to appear imoderate.,

BLIGE
Whataver the law sees Iii,
my Lezd.
HBe picks up his list again and reads.

BLIGA
£ cthers zanang the mutineesrs...

EXY. "BOUNTY" -~ DAY 17,
Bigh long shot of the deck frcm above., The ship is
a hive of activity as it is loaded ané made ready
for the voyvage, A human chain passes plant-pots
across the desk and down the aft-hagch.

ANQTEER ANGLE: We track aleng this chain with the
POts stopping on each man as BLIGH names him:

BLIGE (V.0Q.)
Matthew Quintal...

CU QUINTAL.

20/4
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17. CONTINUED,

BLIGE (v.0.)
... .SWENty~-0ne years; fiive feex
£ive inches: fair complexion:
strong made; very much tszttooced. ..

Continue TRACKING along chain....

BLIGH (V.Q.CONTINUED)
....00 the buttocks, and ether places,
William MeCOy.e.u..

CUY MeCO¥.......
BLIGH (V.Q.CONTINUED)
.e s .tWenty=£five vears: five feet

£ix inches:; streong-made:; scar
across his face.,......

Pan down inteo the companionway.

BLIGH (V.,0Q. CONTINUED)
.+..15 also tatteced. Feter Hevwoed...

INT.. “BOQUNTY". DAY, ils.

‘NEW SHOT. Midshipman......

CU HEYWOCD, in z brand-new unifarm and a three-cornered
hat with geld <cockade. BHBe stands nervously "over-seeing"”
the cperation at the entrance of the Great Cabin.

BLIGH (V.0Q.CONTINUED)
ces.age fifteen; five faet seven,
but not done growing. Fair complexion,
slender buile.....

Continue TRACKING with the chain intoc the GREAT CABIN.

BLIGH (V,0.CONTINUED)
++..Speaks like a gentleman.
Charles Churehill....

CU CHURCHILL at the end of the chain: he is stacking the
pots under the directicen of NELSON, the botanist.

BLIGE (V.Q. CONTINUED)
....age twenty-£five, six foot Two
inches, well-muscled, with a broken
nese.

llC
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CONTINUED,

ANQTHER ANGLE: The Great Cabin hardly resembles a
cabin at all. The furnishings have all been removed,
and racks have been construczed down both sides and
in the middle to take the pots when they have their
plants in them, An elaborate watering-system has
been constructed running aleng the racks and in the
centre ¢f the ¢abin i1s 3 large stove. Through <he
large bank ¢f windews high in the af: walls we see
the grey Inglish sky.

BLIGH (V.GC.}
Being delayed for some .weeks by
bad weather.,.....

19. RESUME COURT MARTIAL. DAY. l9.

20,

BLIGH ceontinues with his statement.

BLIGH
«...and conflicting orders from
Admiralty =

HOOD raises an evetrow and flicks a glance t¢ ADMIRAL
SMITH on his leftz. Then -

HOOD
We have a recerd of such
conflicesirm orders?

SMITH
{thumbing through papers!
I see none here.

They both look again at BLIGH.

HOOD
You have such a record, Mr. Bligh?

BLIGH
I+ has never been my custom Lo acouse
the Admiralty of inefficiency, but
with all due respect, =ir, there
have been occzasions.....

HOOD
3o ahead, Mr. 3ligh.

BLIGH (V.0.)}

v e..wWe set sail two davs cefore
Xmas, December =wensvy-thizd, 1787.
EXT. 30UNTY. DAY. _ 20 .

A huge mainsail unfurls from the yvard-arm, filling
the screen., It £ills with a bang.

CLOSE SHOT - MR. COLE on deck, sguinting up at the yard-arms.
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CONTINUED.
coLs
Come on, you lazy degs. Run!...,
Or I'lil open your backs for you....
CLOSE SHQT: MeCOY runs up the shrouds, MILLWARD

close behind him.

MEDIUM SHQT: - Sallors rage aligng the ratlines, high up
amid the canvas, chased along bv COLZ'S insistent abuse.

CLOSE SHOT: CHRISTIAN. He shouts through cupped hands
against the <ontinuing uproar,

CERISTIAN
Haul up the jibsail!

MEDIUM SHQT: JIBSAIL shoots up the jib-line, and
fiutrters in the wind.

MEDIUM SHQT: BLIGH and FRYER: BLIGH'S sharp eye has
seen the fluttering jibsail. He shoots a look at FPRYZR.

FRYER (shouting)
Mr. Cole! That jibsail's luffing!

CLOSE SHQOT: COLE. Turns angrily and bellows....
. COLE
Heave on that 3jib, you scurvvy swine,
or I'll flay you alive!

CLOSE SHQT: <the jib straightens and fills.

CLOSE SHQOT -~ BLIGH: He looks downwards, peering into
the compass binnacle.

He makes a fine adjustment to the wheel - thea hands
1t to the waliting ADAMS,

BLIGH
That's your course.
ADAMS
Ave aye, sir.

EXT. "BCUNTY" LEAVING ENGLAND. DAY. 21,
LONG SEOT: The “Seountvy” underway, leaning %o =he pressure
of full sail and butting thrsugh the shor:., st2ep sezs,

XT. DEZKS OF "ICUNTY" LIAVING INGLAND. DaY. Z2.
SERIES OF CLC3E SHQTS: The MEN of the "Bounty”. Some

are standing in the bulwarks, some hnalfway up the
shrouds, all loocking homewards. They are meostliyv in
thelir twenties, many in their teens.
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22, EXT. "BOQUNTY" LEAVING ZINGLAND. DAY. 23,
LONG SHOT: The green and pleasant land reced:inc.
24. EXT. DECKS OF "BOUNTY" LEZAVING INGLAND. DAY. 245.

CLOSE SHOT: Chicken hutches om =he deck. Pigs shrust

their snoutrs through the bars cf their cages and snuiile
the unfamiliar air.

MEDIUM SECT: NCORTON AND MICHAEZL BYRNE. The snip's
£iddler, lifzs Bis Rlind face to the breeze.

P BYRNE
T Can you sSee her still?
NQORTON.
. Aye......Jjust.
BYRNE
Let me Know when she's out of
sight.
25. EXT. "BOUNTY" - SATLING - NIGHT. ' 25.

The figurehead swooring through black water. ©On SCUND
the SWISH OF WAVES and WHISTLE OF WIND.

26, INT. QFFICERS' DINING QUARTERS. NIGHT. 26.

BLIGH steoobs bDelow the deck heams e get into the
rocm, whers= he 15 met by FRYER, HUGGAN and NIZLSON
round the little table with 1ts four place«setiings
on the white cleth. They half-rise on his entry.

BLIGH
Be seated, gentlemen. I hope I
haven't kept you waiting.

HUGGAN
Not at all, sir.

C: SMITH
Can I begin sezving, sir?

BLIGH
Thank yow, Smith.

27. INT. MIDSHIPMENS QUARTERS - MIGHT. 27.

MEDIUM SECOT: The Midshromen have
and proper xnives and forks, puz

improvisad <=zt '
Knee to kns=s =
the jug, tumes
bey i1s subdued

kb = Caa+ad am

AN TRITE R



27. CONTINUED:

HEEYWOCD
Excuse me.

CERISTIAN
(smiling)
Can't be helped. We shall
get to know each other pretty
closely, I reckeon - jammed
in here.

YOUNG
I wonder what we shall £ind out?

It is said lightly, but makes a silence.

CHRISTIAN
Depends how inguisitive you
are, Mr. Young.

YOUNG looks surprised and then well pleased to
have met an intelligence guick as his owm.

YOUNG
You've sailed wizth our Leord
and Master beiore, haven't you?

CHRISTIAN
Twice. Once because my Uncle
thought he'd make a man of me.

And the second time because I
wanted to.

HEYWOOD
But what sort of man is he?

“They all wait for CHRISTIAN's answer:

CHERISTIAN
A very great seaman, Mr. Heywood.
Probably the best Navigator in the
British Navy.
(Then after a moment's
thought)
But he doesn't laugh very much.

28. INT. HOLD - NIGHT

The crew, perched wherever they can find room amid
the bales and barrels, eat from wooden bowls, using
their own sea-xnives. The most ccmfortable area

is round a table improvised fzem a few planks.
Round this are seated QUINTAL, ADAMS, VALENTINZ

and MIILWARD., 3Bevond th:m we s2& LAME, the COQOK,
sServing to CHURCHILL and M=C0Y.

VALENTINE
Is it true what they say of
Tahiti?

ADAMS

You mezan the women?

4 e ————— - A
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28. CONTINUED,

VALENTINE
Do they really go Tound with ne
clothes on?

ADAMS
All they wear is tatteoos. In
wonderful places.

VALENTINE grins.

VALENTINE
True?

ADAMS
Cross my heart.....Paradise!

QUINTAL
You wouldn’t know where to put
it, Valentine,

VALENTINE
I've had moare doxy thapn vou've
had hot wvittals.
ADAMS is older than VALENTINE, =hinks of him as a son.

ADAMS
Good lad. Tell him!

le.

CHURGCHILL looms up behind QUINTAL, McTQY¥ supporting him.

CHURCHILL
you're in my seat, lad,

QUINTAL
Bugger off.

As a murmur runs through the srew, they all turn and
wateh. CHURCHILL carefully hands his can of stew and
pannikin to MelOY his side~kick.

Tha sightless MICHAEL EYRNE, seated among sacks with the
dog, is alerted by the murmur:

BYRNE
What is it?

No-one answers,
CBURCHILL, his hangs Zree, looks down at QUINTAL.

CHURCHILL
Whnat did yeou say?
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29'

NTINUED:

i LI gF 3 -, -
QUINTAL is indiffgrantly =z2isl

CECRCEILL flings him bedily o

INC Nis mug TO nhis mouwn.

the ground. He lies

there, momentarily st qnnec, his head against a

stanchion.

The dog barks excitedly ... and is

by a brawny hand.

ADAMS looks up,

ADAMS

instantly muczzled

VALINTINE is beside him.

Churchill - keep it guiet.

He jerks his thumb in the cdirecticon of the Captain's

cabin.

CEURCEILL neds, his eyes never

QUINTAL, climbing to his feet,
erouch. A knife glints in his

Silenca. No-one moves, as the

leaving CQUINTZAL.

suddenly drops inte a
hand.

two men f£face up to eack

gthexr. Faintly, through the thin wall, we pear...

BLIGE (C.8.)
The King, gentlemen.

RESUME QFFICERS' QUARTEIRS

The cofficers respord together to

ALL
The King.

BLIGH

ELIGH's toast:

God pless him!

And to the ship, may she swim

well.

ALL
The ship.

They drink. BLIGE's shazp eve

is the only one to empty his glass.

looks up, alerc, listening.

BLIGE
The men are very culet.

cbserves that HUGEAN
Then BLIGH

FRYER puts down his knifs and Zork, and he =oc listens

shazply.

- = - R E
tune stazxts on the fiddle, then
.

The officers relax, resurn sheir atzenticn +o their

meal.

(CONT;NUSD)

29.
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30.

31.

CONTINUED:

NELSCN
And 2 fine musician., We're
lucky te have him.

BLIGH
He is not there by chancs,
Mr. Nelson. EHaving him
there is gocd for morale.
Doctor Huggan, another
glass?

HUGGAN holds up an arresting hand.

BUGGAN
No, thank you, sir.

FRYER
You're unccmmenly abstemious.

BLIGH
Mcre men have died at sea from
érink, disease and dir:, than
ever died by drowning. And
+he answer to that is to ration
the rum, and to scrub the ship.

BEUGGAN
By heaven, siz, I will drink
to that!

He reaches for the decanter, again cbserved by 3LIGE

this time with a2 little frcwn of anncyance.

DELETEZD
BACK TO MIDSHIPMEN'S (QUARTERS

CHRISTIAN and the others listen to the singing.

CERISTIAN
That deoesn't souné guite right
te me.

YOUNG
{listening)
Do you think scmeone had
better go and leook?

They turn and lecok at EIZYWOOD.

ESYWCOD
1l go.

-

h
Y

He hurries out.

(CONTINUZD)
20/4
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RESTME HOLD 32.

ls.

Crew members singing heartily wiih set faces, looking
down at CHURCHILL, who is pow on top of QUINTAL and
has him by the throat with cne hand, while the other
holds his wrist. QUINTAL <ries to twist away;

he can't.

QLOSE =~ PETEIR HEVWOOD stands watching this in his
black tarpaulin jacket in the shadows at the foct of
the companion ladder, his face pale. On SOUND the
singing faltering.

EIS POV = the faces 0f the s%rance zand vioclent men
who supposedly owe him obedience, turned towazds him.

CHURCHIIL and QUINTAL on the floor are deathly still
both loocking up at EEYWOOD - though CHURCHEILL prudently
retains his heoid on QUINTAL's wrist. _

ADAMS, easily and cheerfully:

ADAMS
'Evening, Mz, Hevwood, sir.

BEEYWOQD
Good evening, Adams.

VAILENTINE
'Evening, Mr. Eeywoed, sir.

BEYWOOD
Good evening, Valentine.
Everything alright here?

ADAMS
Couldn't be bettar, sir.

) VALENTINE
Coulédn’'t ba hetter.

HEYWOOD senses this is campletely unt-ue, but is
hugely relieved, and in the perfect silence that
ensues, he makes his way up the ladéer to the
deck. CHURCHILL sucdenly smashes QUINTAL's hand
on the floor. The knife is knocked ocut of
QUINTAL's grasp.

CEURCEILL
My place?
CUINTAL nods. CEURCEILL scands up ané calmly takes
his place. Zvervcne relaxes., GQUINTAL sits up and
cat

»ubg nis zhrca

ADAMS
Stupid buggers.

CHURCHILL looks at him aleng the length of the <zbla.

(CONTINUED} 20/4 Lo
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32. CONTINUED:

ADAMS looks a2+ him, pcints with nis knife -

lethal

CEURCEILL
Watsh your mouth, <ld man.

blade half Zilling zhe sgreen.
" ADAMS

Don'% o0ld man me, Churchill.
You haven't got a lucky face.

a3. EXT. "BOUNTY"” DECX. SAILING. = NIGET

HEYWOOD looks at him guickly, then smiles.

N HEYWOOD is standing at the bulwaxks locking cut at
- the sea. Behind kim at the wheel is ADAMS.
ADAMS
(matter-of-fact)

Sea-sick, Mr. Eeywood, siz?

EEYWOOD
Watching England disappear ...

ADAMS
Ah. Home=-gick.

EEYWOOD
It feels vou'll never see it
again.

ADAMS
{sha=ply)

You con't say that, sir.
Ic's bad luck.

HEYWOQCD
I'm sorry. I've never been
to sea before. Two months
ago, I was still at school.

ADAMS
Never been to school myself.

HEEYWOCD
Ch.

ADAMS
Can't even read.

HZYTWCOD

AabDAMS
Anv fogl can steer a shin, siz..

It's knowing where to take it..

(CONTINUED}
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34.

INT. BLIGH'S CABIN = NIGHT

ZOA.

4.

In his tiny <¢zbin, BLIGE is in his nightshizt seated
en his bunk, the sea~chest, an ebony writing-bhex, and
an oil-skin pareel laid out neatly defcre him. BHe
opens the lid of the writing-box.

B8IG QU = On the inside ¢f the lid is an oval minjatur
of a smiling MRS. BLIGE. He takes the portrait £rom
the box, unconseciously returns her smile, and returns

“her to the box. He cpens the parcel. It geontains a

beautiZul, brand-new, leather-bound boock. He opens
1t to the first page, carefully smooths it cuz. The
tisla-page reads in prefessional copperplate with
flourishes:~-

H.M. ARMED VESSZL "3OCONTY"
HER LOG

He takes a quill-pen from the ordezly contents of the
box, pauses 2 moment before dipping it in the ink, then
with gquiet satisfaction, bends to the book, and wroites...

BLIGE (Vv.0.}
Twenty-thizrd December, 1737,
Qur Zirst day at sez...
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35.
C 36.
37.
38.

T. COURT MARTIAL - DAY

BOOD
Lieuwtenant Bligh -~ I have
your log before me., There is
<he fregquen:t entzv of a sincle
word ==~ 'dancing'. Can vou
explain this?

BLIGE
I can, sir..
A crew on a long vovage may
easily fall into melancholy and
viglence. I believe <his can
be relieved by regular exerzcise,.
Sc for twenty minutes each day
the crew were pustered, and I
hadé them dance.

HCOD
Dance?

BLIGE
Yes, they danced,

GREETHAM
An activity they parzicipated
in wholeheartedly?

. BLIGH
I think sc, sir.

GREETEAM
And yet, Mr, Blich, in your
own log you admit that this
rather unecrzhodox form of
exercise led 4o grave discontent.

BLIGE
On cne oecgasicn only, sir. And
not grave.

DELETED
DELETED
'EXT. DECK OF "BOUNTY" -~ DAY

A jaunty Irish jig Srcm BYRN.

CLOSE ON members ¢ the crew, bare-~chested and rzed,

thair cavering shadows directly beneatlh them,

RUINTAL 3 gasping. ETASEILL comes beboing za
=]

him; the erstwihile enemias axchange loocks of

sympathy. )
{CONTINUZD)
20/4
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37,
38.
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CONTINUED:

QUINTAL
Be's 2 hloocdy madmas

-

BLIGH is clapping his hands in time %$o %he jig.
BLIGH
Neo talxing, Quintal. ZXeepitup =--
Keepitup~= kespitup == keepitup,

FRYER's eagle eve is on the dancing crew.

CHURCEILL's resentment is simmering as he jigs.
McCOY dances clese by.

MelOY
If£ you just had a Ifrock on
I'd agk you to dance,

CHURCHILL shecets him a venomous look.

TRYER
_Get your krees up, Quintal.

QUINTAL
I'm doing my best, sir.

is step turns Rim away from FRYZIR.

FRYER
Den't answer back.,

CHEURGEILL also has his back %o FRYER.

CEURCHILL
We're bloody sailors, not
bloody dancers.

FRYEZR
Mr, Christian - Mr. Young -
Put a gag on Quintal.

CHRISTIAN and YOUNG dancing nearbyv don'%t much like the
idea, but advance on QUINTAL, wiko has stopped cancing
in surprise.

QUINTAL
Bloedy wasn't me!

YOUNG
Den't make it worse, Quintal.

But CHURCEILL, to¢, has storped danging.

- -

it

CERISTIAN, YOUNG and QUINTAL look at CJHURCHILL in
surprise.

FRYER
Came along, Mr. Christian.



38.

CONTINUZD:  °

CHRISTIAN
You've got ihe wrcng man,
Mr. Fryer. Churcaill says
he made the remaxzk.

FRYER feels the eves oI the whole cTrew on him, and he
glances at BLIGE for supper:, but BLIGE studzouslv :
igncres *He situation. )

FRYER FEESRTE W .
Gag +them hoth. _ .

The other men have nearly stopped danmcing. CEURCHILL
and QUINTAL are zbout tg remonstTate.. C”RISTIAN locks
tO BLIGE. ot .

| BLIGE ST

. * ' .pe'it, Mr. Christian, Ccme ozm,

keepitup - keepitup - - - -

-

EXT. DECK OF "SOUNTE® - - soNSET

The deck is gquiet. BLIGE is taking the a_ﬁ at the ‘sterm.
CERISTIAN is on watch and stands by MISLWARD at =i

. wheel. CEURCEILL and QUINTAL are tied back—*o—zacx an
either side of the mast, ez2gh with a belaving-pin jamned
into his mouth like a horse's bit.. These &wo nins z2re
tied together at their ends, 3o that a movement Zrcm one
man causes discomfcrt for the other., They have blood
runping frcm theix mouths, down chelr chins arnd onto
their chests .

" GERISTIAN is locking at QUINTAL and CEURCEILL. He makes
a decision and goes over to BLIGH. CHURCEILL watches
‘him. CERISTIAN and BLIGE speak guietly, but on the clear
night air, MITIWARD, with a slight turn of the head, can
hea: them.

CERISTIAN
Fryer is leaving those men-
there too long, William.

. BLIGH

It's not for vou o cziticise

Mz, Tryer, Pletcher. Tkey

wers bPoth clearly insuberdinatas. -

CERISTIAN
He could have passed ix ofl
with a laugh ané dcne lass
hazm.
_ BLICGHE
The Reval Mavy is not a Zanorcus
institution = and insubordination
is no laughing matter. Lat them
locse, Flatcher., 2ut mind they
appraciate the gravigy cf theirs
- —offence.

(CONTINUED)

Rl
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39.

102

4.10
42.

e . CERISTIAN

A EAP A i, b W

CONTINTUED:

BLIGE returds to his ceonsemplation cf the sniz's

wake, while CHRISTIAN geoes to CIURCEILL ané QUINTAL.

CHURCEIZL watzshes him approach.

CERISTIAN unties the rope connectiing the Two
belaying~-pins.

CERISTIAN
Capta:in's orders.

CEURCEILL can scazrcely speak but he manages:
CEURCHILL

{sarcastically)
-Qh, yes - "‘m. sure.

-. . (holding the be laying N
B pin) -
Clese your meout Chuc‘z_ll, - -

o or I'll put iz ack in.

BI.IGE Turne and wasches w:.*-‘* z c:*:.:.e" smile as”
CEURCEILL and QUINTAL go below. . :

DELZTED

DELETED®

234.
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43, EXT. "BOUNTY". DAY. 43,

[P e b
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MEDIUM CLOSE: SOmecné is being dragged <through the
water, twistiang and choking, black-faced and naked,
gripping the end cf a rope.

ON DECK -~ QUINTAL and the ducking party, drunk and
excited, have the tail ¢of the rope which runs through
the pulley at the end of the vard-arm. Thev are looking
off at the young initiate, wheoping and laughing.

Many of them are dressed in clothing that makes a
dreacdful travesty of womanhood - melon-preasted,
horse-rumped and with faces daubed with flour andé palint,

LONG SHOT - FROM THE TOPMAST DOWN. The deck alive with
men, the nakaed figure at the vard-arms length ©of the
ship's side, ripping through the water like a fisherman's
lure.

CLOSE ~ HEYWCOD, half-drowned now, his grip on the rope

- desperate,

CLOSE ON BLIGH tight-lipped, looks from the victim to
LAME, the CQOK, half-drunk and dispensing &rink t=o men
with drink-reddened faces.

CLOSE ON MILLWARD insensible,

CLOSE ON BLIGH. He nhates :thig democrazic bacchanalia:
but it is an ancient privilege and he cannot intarvene.
NORTCN, the #fat and childish Quarsermaster, 1n makeshife
skirt and wig, approaches and, greatly daring, cffers him
a pannikin. BLIGH stares at him.

NORTON
Come, sir. We don't c¢ross the
Equator every day.

BLIGH
{Curt, He nearly smiles)
Ne. Thank yeu.

CLOSE ON CERISTIAN looking on with amused detachment.

CLOSE ON HEYWOOD as before. But new he suddenly rises
bodily from the sea, CAMERA FANS with him as he goes
swinging up against the sky.

QUINTAL and the duckinge-parzy, hauwvling cn he fope.

CLCSE 3BIT - +=he =
-

sulliay,

T EZTsgs,

HEYWOOD descsnds Zram the sky =¢ cellapse on deck,
exhausted and retching.

CLCSE - A DUCKET OF TLCOUR AND WRATZIRE PASTI vigeorously
stirred by a bristling brush and a brawny hand.
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43,

44‘

45-

45.

47.

26,

CONTINUED

HEYWOOD is dumped in a chair where his face is smeothered
in the sticky szuff which - rubbed into his hair for
good measure - transforms him into a clown. He Jjuse
manages to open his eves:

HIS POV OF LAMB - his Zace surmounteé Lv Nectune's
paper crown, approaches with a butcher's knife and
"shaves” him.

MEDIUM SHOT = CHRISTIAN and YOUNG watching., CHRISTIAN
winces at EEYWCOD's disceomifort, and glances atz YOUNG.
YOUNG drily indicates:-

CLOSE ON BLIGH dark and brooding a%:

CLOSE ON EEYWOQOD his thin chest heaving, waiiting to
see what more he must suffer and determined to suffer
it bravely. He sees:

QUINTAL who is holding a hucket of sea water. With
Jjeering bonhomie.

QUINTAL
Well deone, sirz.,

HETWOOD
Thank you, Quintal.

4 flash of venom in Quintal's eyes -- and by way of
answer he swings up the bucket and the water comes
dashing in a solid mass straicht againsc:

LCSE SEQT - BOWS OF "BoUNTY"

Where it breaks into spume.

EXT, "BQUNTY" AT CRPE HORN -~ DAY

LONG SHOT. The "Bounty" gently heeled under all canvas;
perfect weather and a perfect sailing breeze.

EXT. DECK OF BOUNTY AT CAPE HORN - DAY

CLOSE: CERISTIAN ané BLICH, wrapped to the ears against
the ccld, looking out at:

EXT: CAPE HORN HEADIAND - EXTREME LONG SHOT - DAY

Across the harmless pale blue sea, & snow streaked
headland.

44.

45'

416,

47.
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48. EXT. DECK OF BOUNTY AT CAPE HORN =- DAY

The men crcwd the landward side ¢f the ship, 21l eager
for a glimpse of the Horn. EZVWQOCD moves up =0 CCOLE
at the wheel.
HEYWOQD
I: doesn't lock much.

COLE _

(aware zhat he is lopressing fhe

_voung EEVWOOD) i
No siZ. But I've seen the Ecrn when
the waves were higher than three
houses on oD ©f each other. I've
Seen six men swept gverbeard by cne
wave., I tell vew what, sir --
socmecne on this ship is lucky.

He sheoots a2 look at BLIGH, who stands staring yup at the
sails.

CHRISTIAN turmns teo BLIGH, smiling.

CHRISTIAN
Well - ¢ongratulations, sir.
The Horn - as docile as a lamb,

BLIGHE, brocding desply, locks at him,

BLIGH
Em, Maybe.

Be moves away. CHRISTIAN shakes his head, smiling at
his ever-cautious Z£rziend. YOUNG moves in peside nain.

YOUNG
{murmuring)
Ee doesn't like fair weather,
éoes he?

BLIGH steps up cnt® the bulwarks and gazes haré at the
guiet land, like a wary woodsman who senses the presence
of a hunting beast.

Behind him, at a2 little &istance, FRYER watches him.
BLIGH takes his decision, steps down onte the deck and
turns tQ ITRYER.

BLIGH
My, Fryer =--

FRYER
Sirz

SLIGE

T Close reaZf.

PRYER stands as+tcnished.

(CONTINTZED)
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48. CORTINUED

{angrily)
Don'tc banédy 'buts' with me,
sir: Reef.

FRYER turns cn his heel and raps out the crderx, After
only a mement's surprised nesitaticn, the crew leaps
into the ratlines and start to tzke in the sails.

MEDIUM CLOSE CN MILLWARD andé QUINTAL leaninc across
- the spaxr as they reef the fores-topsail.

MILLWARD
What's he doing anyway?

QUINTAL
{growls)
Wasting a fair wind, %hat's what
he's doing.

MEDITUM CLQOSE a grovr werking round NORTON on deck.

NORTON
A jumpy Captain's worse than
a woman.
49. DELETED 49,
50. EXT. DECK OF BOUNTY AT CAPE HORN - MEDIUM SHCT - DAY 0.

TINEKLER ané CHURCEILL con deck.

TINKLER
- What's he locking for?

CHORCHILL
Trouble. Some of 'em do.

SCA., BIG CLOCSE ON BLIGH S0A.

He is frowning, doub%ful, beginning himself to weonder
what he is locking for. Is it genuine intuition of
danger, or a superstitious fear? A moment's pauvse.

3

hen:
SOB. EXTREME LONG SEOT Zrom high con the snowy headland. 5Ce.
The distan:t shiz on the glittering sez logks iz
and ferlorn. We are lcoking cownl at snow-cover

cleft in the r=ock. In the Zfcreground the wind !

4
[T BRRL

5

i 2 criel cuxve in €liff o sneow. We n=ax
iTs nixn pitches nowl and see tThe CTnceave surlace
release a flight of white particles which drii:z
delicately across the screen momentarily obscuring
the sea and the tiny vessel.

—r Y o .
.
-
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ScC. LONG SHCT. 2QC.

Still higher up the heart of the Egzn is mcre
openly savage; +there is ice in tumbled masses
here, black peaks of rock, ané Zrcm every edge
and angle the snow strezms restlessly in a sceady
wind grown suddenly deeper and 2uil of super-
natural menace.

3QD. MEDIUM SHOT BLIGH S0D.

In background the crew look at him. On SOUND a

little burst of low lzughter - ané he hears izt,

A skipper may be willfully bold without losing

face; he seems to have shown himself wilfully timid.
S5QE. MEDIUM LONG SHCT. SQE.

A smooth ocean swell rells in towards the land.
Suddenly the silken surface of the water ruifles.
on SOUND a high pisched blast of wind builds guickly
teo 2 crescende. But the sea goes calm again and the
wind dies.
5QF. GROUP SEQT FEATURSNG BLIGE SQF.
He £aces the crew cheerfully:
BLIGH

I seem %0 have made a mistake,

eh, Mr, Pryver?
It is a direct challence.
FRYER hesitates, then =--

PRYER
You deon't make many, sir.

BELIGE grunts.
LONG SHOT. The sea ruffles again. Goes Zlat again.
50G. MEDIUM SHOT on the cuarterdeck. . s06.
BLIGH
{quietly)
Make sail Mr. Trver.
3QE. MEDITM SHCT. SQE.
A sail iz released arné Zills in.
30I., MELDITHM 2ETT - zngzher sail. ICI.

SC3. LONG SHOT - the mainsail, 8QgJ.



SOK.

30L.

' SOM.

s1.

S1A.
31B.

52.

33.

30.

CLOSE BLIGHE looking up at it in profile. S0K.
He then turns Zull face locking our o sea. HEis

expression changes.
LONG sSEOT SQL.

He sees the smooth surface of the passing water,
but some f£ifty vards out a series cf Zfast moving
tongues of highly disturbed water are streaking

towards him.

BIG CLOSE-UP BLIGE SOM.

Cn SOUND the wind begins to shriek. Ee is
transfixed fcr 2 mement - making sail again has
been his big mistake,

EXT. BOUNTY IN STORM - CAPE HCORN - DaY . 31,

CAMERA follows the rushing wind patterms acress the
surface of the water., The sguall hits the ship with
a yell of fury, hurling her zlmos:t enteo her beam-ends,
revealing her massive, coppered underside, streaked

blue=-graen.
LELETED S1A.
EXT. BOUNTY DECX - STORM 518,

A huge wave smashes across the deck. Men are hurled
Lo the rail.

CLOSE ON CRURCHILL as he comes tumbling down the deck
to land sprawleé in the scuppers by NORTCN.

CHURCEILL
God's Blood! Some lock for trouble,
and scme bloeody find it.

INT. BOUNTY HOLD ~ STORM 52.

Stacked barrels fly across the hold, knocking over
men, smashing inte sea-chests, andéd the coppesite wall.

The hammocks swing wildlv. Some have men in them,

One hammock breaks at the peost, hurling its occupant
against the wall. It is VALENTINE. He 2zlls inte

the filthy water which is hall a foot deep on the fleeor.

EXT. BOUNTY DZCX - STORM 53.
The animal-hutches with their terrified cccoupants,
slide down the slerping decks., A Tope snaps. 2
Butsh shoots 2cress e LacX, STmasiing into thne rail.,
BLIGH

Get these animals below!

The man nearest him is YOUNG. He drags himsell
‘towards the hutcihes,

FAALTTRTETE T,



53. CONTINUED

BLIGHE
Mr., Young! Get all hands on deck!

YOUMG heads for the aZter-hatch. Men Z&rag and
carry hutches belcow.

54. INT: "BOUNTY" - BELOW DECXS -~ STORM 54.

YOUNG comes down the ladder, followedé by 2 sailcer
with a2 crate of chickens. A torrent of water
spmashes them te the floor.

S4A. INT. GALLZEY = STORM i ' S4a.

Pots of hot stew are thrown off the stove. LAMB
dives to save them and is splashed with the
scalding mess. Storage jars break, spewing
cooking cil. The ship lurches again, burning
coals £ly from the stove. TFTlames lick acxrcss the
£locr. LAMB screams Ixom his scalding.

LAMB runs, screaming from the galley, flames Zarting
from his clothes.

ADAMS hurls himself at LAMB, smothering him with a
bBlanket.

CLOSE SHCT: LAMB ancé ADAMS crash te the flioor,
rolling in the foot-deep water.

YOUNG fights acainst the lurching ship tc the heolgd,
men with hutches struggling behiné him, water
pouring afier them,
TOUNG
Put them in the held. All
hands on deck!

BYRN is rolled across the Zloor, smashing inte a
post. He gropes about, searching for his Ziddle.

YOUNG is thrown %o his knees, another man falling
on him,

35. EXT. BOUNTY DECX - DAY 55.

Huge waves smash over the side, drenching CCLE
heaving at the wheel.

BLIGE, hancs cn to the windward razl.
2LIGE

Bring her up into the wind.

( CONTINUED)
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33.

32.

CCHNTINTGZD

EZYWOOD, alsc clinging to +he windwars rail, looks
rouné wildly, as a wave washes him awav. He hits
the leeward rail, and %orples, clutching desperatly

at the z2ir,

CHURCHILL, hauling gn a2 jik=-sheest, sees HIZYWOOD's
plight, and dives at him, catching %he bov's shizt
in his massive Zis=.

Ancther wave washes over both ¢ them, mcmenzazily
¢bsecuring them bozh.

EZYWOOD is now over the rail, gasping, £lailing,
but still held by CHURCEILL, whe gives a mighty
heave and drags him back on bsaxd.

With a mighty crack the jibsail splits.

BLIGH
(to Fryer)
Replace the 3:ib.

FRYZR is embracing the mast., Ze tries to ileave her
to go forward, but is thrown down the sloping deck,
only saving himself by grabtping 2 £flailincg rope.

CHERISTIAN f£ights his way fecrward.

CERISTIAN
MeCov! Elliscn! Man <he
jibsail!

CEURCHILL is hauling EZYWOCD up the deck. He thrusts
him against the mast, and passes a rope round him,
Water crashes over them.

CEURCHILL
(eying HEYWCQD to the mast)
You stay here, sir.

On the fore-deck CERISTIAN struggles up the bow-sprit
lecking up at the jibsail.,

MID-SHOT JI2SAIL ~ the sail is now in shreds, thrashing
wildly.

BLIGH watcshes CERISTIAN on the bow-spris,

=XT. BOUNTY - WIDE E3CT - STCRM Sza.
The ZounTy L3 smzzazi o ziii-zn oD The GEITES, STishLng
over hel sides, mnculiing =hs 2=cks.

INT. 20UNTY -~ 3ZZLCW DECRS = COMPANIONWAY - STORM - £ZB.

Water rockets in a2 solid mass éown the hatchwav.
SMITH is doused as ne fights his way inte 3LIGHE's cabixn.
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53¢C.

S5D.

55G.

INT. BOUNTY HCLD - STORM 5

33.

un
9

A barrel smashes against a chicken~hutch. Chickens
£ly, sguawking, into the chacs of <he hold.

A pig, already loose, charges round under the thrashing
hammocks. Knee=deep water washes about the holé.

INT. BLIGH'S CAEBIN - STORM 55D.

SMITE struggles to hold everytlinc in the cabin down.
A chicken £lies inic the room. The bookshelves spew
their contents over him,

INT. HUGGAN'S CABIN « STORM S3E.

A bax crashes against a wall, breaking the bottles
inside. EUGGAN, almost in tears, tries to save the
érink thatnow sloshes everywhere, Above him 2
lantern swings of£f its hogk, and &zops on his bunk.
HUGGAN has managed to save a near-full bottle, i%s
top brceken pfi. EBUGGAN turns +¢ see the flames
spread over the bed-clothes. He is terrified, and
empties the bottle onto ie.

INT. BOUNTY HQOLD ~ STORM 83T,

With a sharp crack, water sguirts in a jet from a
wall plank.

CLOSE SHOT YOUNG = hanging onto a post, looking at
the sprung timber,

CLOSE SHOT - WALL. A seconé timber goes. YOUNG =uzns
and wades thrpugh the water {towards the after-hatch.

In the water, BYRN searches blindly for his vielin,
unaware of the unconscicus VALENTINE near him.
VALENTINE could drown, except that ADAMS appears and
gets 2 grip of him, He starts hoisting him up, but
the ship lurches, and they are both flung down inteo
the water again.

EXT. DECK - STORM 55G.

YOUNG fights his way to BLIGH, bellews in his eaz:

YOUNG
Timbers springing in the hold, sir!

BLIGH
Take the wheel!

YOUNG taxes 2LICE's place, zs BLIGE zoes below.
FRYE2, lying dewn a2né clinging to the laiteiesd hatgh-
cover, sees 3LIGH oo below. He lcoks utp and sees a
seaman <linging to the jibsail top.

. (CONTINUED)
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56.

59.

34,

CONTINUZD

The sailor c¢u%s a rcpe and the shredded sail is
whipped away in the wind.

- CERISTIAN lcoks up.
FRYER fights his way te the alfter-hatch.

INT. GREAT CABIN = STORM

S5E.

BLIGH bursts cpen the door €0 see ... NELSON stouggling

to get up irom the £locr, as ancther pile of pots
~cpplies and shatters.

NELSON
Im all richt, sir!

BLIGH goes.
INT. COMPANIONWAY - 3STORM

BLIGE staggers past ladder, as FRYER tumbles down it,

SS5I.

pursued by a torrent ¢f water. FRYER stxuggles up and

chases after him.
£XT. BOUNTY - DAY

CLOSE =~ TEE MASSIVE PUMP worked by CHURCEILL and
NORTON. They rise ané £zll IN AND QUT OF FRAME
£rantic to empty the bilges., NORTON vells acainst
. the wind.
NORTON
It's bloody Blich's fault. He

brought it on us. Why couldn't
he leave well-encugh alcne?

DELETED

DELETED

INT. HOLD - DAY
FRYER fights his way through the panicking animals
towards BLIGH who is pushing his way to the sprung
timbers.

TRYER
Sirxl... Eir!

BLIGH assessas the damage at 2 glance.
=rcH

(SS ADAMS) .
Have the carperter pateh this now.

56.

(CONTINUZD)
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FRYER
Sir, we must =urn back!

BLIGE
What did you say?

TRYER
In my opinicn we should put about.

BLIGH
Thank vou, Mr, Fryer, In mv
opinion we should not. We hold
our course!

Be fights his way to look in the galley, bus FRYER
follows., Pires still burn in the stoves.

BLIGH
Put these stoves out!

FRYER
I want my cpinion entered in
the log, sirz!

BLIGHE
Mr. Cole! Have these things
lashed down and the men on deck.
Out of my way, Mr. Fryer!

He pushes past TRYER, and heads towards the alter-hatch
at the far end of the heold. Again FRYER chases after hin.

FRYER
I want my opinion in the leg, siz!

BLIGH
{striding on)
Very well, Mr. Fryer. 1If that's
all you care for.

FRYER _
This ship can't stand it, sir!

BLIGH
The ship can stand it very well!

By now 3LIGE has rezched cwnhe afiter-lacdder. He steps
back as a sailer is Xnocksd down the laddéer by a
torrent ¢f water.

.... -

b o s e = .
e ma e Y o wda e w

=an stand LT?

BLIGH
As long as the officers!

He goes above.
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0. INT. COURT MARTIAL - DAY §0.
~ | GREETHAM is still czoss-examining BLIGH.

! GREETHAM
Bow long did vou attempt to
round the Horn,Mr. Blich?

, BLIGH
: Thirty-one davs.

' , _ GREETHAM
4 And how faxr did vou itravel in
b that time?

BLIGHE is reluctant to answer.

: BLIGH
i Bighty-£ive miles, sir.

; GREETHAM
| Eighty-£five miles in 31 days, Mr.
Vo Bligh? You endangered vour ship
’ and your crew for 31 days in ozder
€0 satisfy veur ambition €o
! cirecumnagivate the globe?

BLIGHE will not answer.
HOOD

: Anéd yet when the storm abates =~
} _ it is then that you zurnm back,.

k | BLIGH
} : : There wers other reasons.

' 6.  DELETED : g1,
E €2. DELZTED 62.
} 63, EXT. TEE SHIP -~ DAY 63.

! All white; +he deck inches deep Iin trampled snow and
b ice, On SOUND the wind moaning gquietly, no longer
boisterous, but weizd.

i

CLOSE SHOT = BL;GH. On SOUND the wind whines louder and
is suddenly filled with a2 rattling metallic upreoar.
BLIGE locks up at; _

EIS POV ~ the vessel obscured in a fusillade of nail

tones,
CLOSE U2 BLIGE. Inveluntarily fe fucks acainst the
onslaught. Then he tries %o lock up. Can't.,

| : CLOSE -~ THRE:Z ME=N IN THEE RIGGING heads down, <¢lutching
— Tto the nearest suppert. Barely visible through <the
clouds of wind-borne iecz and sleet.

{CONTINUED)
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€3. CONTINUED

CLOSZ ON -FRYER as he steps up to BLIGE. 32cth men arce
well nigh white, caked in running sleet anc ice.

FRYER.
Well, sir?

BLIGH
{slowly)
You are more glad at my defeat than
sorry for the ship's defsat. You are
a petulint nobody, Mr». Fryver (lockiag
.away from him and raising his veoice).
Mr, Christian, assemble the mén below,

64. INT. BLIGE'S CABIN - DAY 64.

BLIGH hears the distant orders and the thurp of feet
as the men descend from the deck above. He is seated
in his cabin with his writing things before him.

He dips his pen, and we SEE Elizabeth in the lid of the
writing box. We remain ON HER, hearing:

: BLIGE (V.Q.)
My dearest Betsv. Cnly 1o you in
this bittsr momen:t can I reveal my
heart. I have failaé ccmpletely
in my at=zempt t¢ round Cape Horn
. and circumnavigate 4the glcke.

A KNCCX on the DOCR, He covers the letter and averts
his head; he is close to tears of vexatricn and Zatigue.

BLIGH
Enter.

CERIST;AN stands at the dcor.

CHRISTIAN
The men are assembled, sir.

BLIGH
Thank ycu.

His head remains. averted.

CERISTIAN
I am very seorrv, Willizam.

BLIGH rises quickly, cheerfully.
BLICGH
Can't be helpaé. Can' be helpad.

And goes ocut guickly, vigorous and certain in his purpese,
CHARISTIAN folliowing.,
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INT. TEEZ “"BOUNTY" HOLD - DAY

38.

an
wn
+

The men asserbled in the hold. This place has become
a8 sort of sea-borme hell cor +ravelling slum, One
VOICE freomr scmewhere in +he shadows mutters something.
CERISTIAN and BLIGH entarx,

COLE
Silence!

BLIGH
Thank you, Mzr. Cole.

The men resume their positions.

BLIGE suppressing his own emotions of anger and
disappeointment. _
BLIGH
We will go about and run down-

wind. Tor Africa and the Indian
Qcean.

A stir: Some smiles and straightened backs. BLIGH
capitailizes on the refurnine morale:

BLIGH

LaMB
Here, sir.

He is standing on the catwalkx at the dzor o his
lifeless galley.

BLICH
As soon as we have put about, it
will be safe to light your galley
fires again.

Another stir.
SLIGE -
Tonight I want as much hot mush
as everv man can eat,

COLE
Let's hear it, lads = three cheers
for the Captain! =Hipz, hip ...

TEZ CREW
Hocray! (etc.)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

Dead silence. AllL, inecluding CERISTIAN,
YOUNG smmiles wryly.

BLIGH

However, we are still faced with
a long, hard voyage. I mean to

make good use «f every hour of

39,

sailing time and t¢o a2ssist me in this

I am replacing Mz, Fryer with Mr.

Christian,who will now be seccnd in

cemmand.

goes pushing between YOUNG and HEYWCCD.

are stacgered,

TRYER is furicus, he whizls and

BLIGH's incredulous at FRYER's insubordination:

BLIGH
Mr. Pryer! Come back here!

FRYER, white with anger returns to face BLIGE. They are
almost nose to nose in mutual animosity trying to keen
their voices down:

BLIGE

You will dismiss when I have done

with you -~ d'vou hear me, siz!

FRYER
This iz an outrage.

BLIGH
- What == ?

TRYER®
In all my years at sea, I --

BLIGE
Your years at sea =--=? IZ I had
known your nature, sir, I would
not have accezted you as bho'san
of a river barge!

QUINTAL grins ingenuously, pleased by this collapse of
efficial dignitey.

BLIGE ccnt rc;s himsels:

FRYZR

Must I suffer this before the men?

let go of his rignhtness.

BLIGH
{gcuxz)
You will suiffsr owv csrrection
whenever you're at fault.

FRYER
What faule?

Zights for dicnity, but can't

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

BLIGH
(losing control again)
God damn your eyes =- you Lturned
yvour back! :

It is beceming petty and CHRISTIAN winces, wishing his
£riend knew when to leave off,

FRYER .
For that I apclogize.

- BLIGE
Very well ==

He turns to the crew, but FRYER, encouraged by his
turning away:

IFRYER
But I protest =--

BLIGE whirls on him:

BLIGH
== What? =--

IRYER
== I am Master of the "Bounty”.

BLIGH's voice comes like a whip-crack; a new note:

BLIGE -
== And I, sir, am Commande=z.
(with certainty, like Moses
laying down the Ten Commandments)
By Law, I am the Zfirst. -- and
now you may dismiss,

FRYER goes in total silence, all watching him until he
is out of sight. The men gape up at BLIGH, who turns
to CQLE.

BLIGE
Mr, Cele = all hands on deck!

EXT. DECR OF "BOUNTY" - ANTARCTICA - DAY 66.

Cn deck, BLIGE bawls acainst the winé.

BLIGH
Mr. Christian - stand by to
go about!

CERISTIAN

Ave aye, sir. (bawling, ts¢)
Stand by t¢ go about!

(CONTINTED)
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66A.

BACK TO COURT MARTIAL

BLIGE still faces cuestioning frem EOCD, GRZIET

DELETED

DELETED.

DELE

AT .

ETTD

s

-

>

CERISTIAN stands locking down at VALENTIM
the bunk drirpping sweat f£rem a high fever, his spirit

EQOD
Surely, Mr, Bligh, it was unwise to
replace a professicnal sailor like
Mr. Fryver with a relative novice?

BLIGE
Mz, Christian coulé hardly be called
a2 novice,

GREETHAM
The fact that he was 2 good £frxiend
of yours was not of undue influence
on you?

BLIGE
(with a frown)
Let me know the intent of ycur
question, Mr., Greetham.

GREETHAM
We are trying to establish, Mz,

- Bligh, how you came to lose your

ship.

ELIGH
fin 2 sudden f£lash of
angezr) _
I 2id not lese it! It was taken
Jrom me! °v a ganc of nutineezrs
led by Fletcher Chris<ian!

GREETHAM -
The man vou promoted.

BLIGH
I promoted him, because John Fryer
was a2 coward. Fletcher Christian
had ccurage.

HOOD .
Maore, perhaps, than you ultimately

41.
6EA.

~HAM, ete,

found acceptable. Continue, Mr. Bligh.

T ’.‘”A?\.m-—'b.s - Day-

§7.
sa'
69.

TO.

; lying on

vary low. Beside them, swaying sligh ly, EUGGAN
rummages in nis bag. ADAMS watches fearfi:lly in
background.

[ FPTTTRITIE
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42.

CONTINUED -

CERISTIAN
Not leng now Valeasine, vou'll
soon be chasing those Tahizi
women up and down the beach.

HUGGAN takes cut a scalpel and holds it in £front o=
his face %rying to focus on it.

VALENTINZ
Truth is, sir, I've never been
with a weman.

EUGGAN
Hold still, now. GOt *o get all
the bad blocod out.

Be bends over VALENTINE's arm, and starts toc insezt
the scalpel.

BUGGAN
You'll be £fine.

CHRISTIAN watches, not happv with HDUGEAN's conditicn.
Suddenly, HUGGAN, still no1d_nc VALENTINE's arm with
ene hand, is s¢rabbling in his bag witk the other,

EUGEAN
Dammee! Got an aztery. Ha'll
be all righe,

CHRISTIAN pushes SUGGAN out of the wav. The blooé is
pumping out of Vi ‘NTINE'S arm. CERISTIAN whips off
his belt and makes a tourniguet.

CIRISTIAN
What have you done? Damn it man =
what have vou done! Give me scme-
thing to put on the wound. Quick.

VALENTINE
terrified)
I'm not geoing to Qie, am I, sir?

ADAMS
Courge you're not, mate.

HUGGAN gets a pad of clecth frem his bag. CHRISTIAN
snatehes it from him, and appliies it t¢ the severed
artery.

DELETED 7L,

— e - - Rl et e L 1 - -
ZXT. LT l: e et - - - L

BLIGH, angry, is reading the service = burisls at sea.

0O
"

The assembled crew look stlien.

(CONTINTUZD)
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72. CONTINUED

N The officers are all in thelr best unilcrms. CHRISTIAN
tense and uncomfortable,

BLIGH £finishes reading, spnaps the book shut and glares
at HUGGAN, standing amonc the ofZicers, dzunk. Then he
gives a curt nodé to COLE.

\ VALENTINE's shrouded body is tipped over the side inzd
] the sea. -

; ADAMMS looks bhalefully at the Qfficers, and particulazly
. at BLIGH.

SRR 72A. EXT. TEE BOUNTY - DAY 72A.
The ship continues on its course.

73. DELETED 73.

73A., INT. HUGGAN'S CABIN -~ DAY 73A.

BLIGH is quiet and dangerous ipg his anger. HEUGGAN _
b listens with a cynical curl of his lip, thouch whether
it is aimed a% BLIGHE or himgelf we cannot tell.

‘BLIGH
That man was in the sick-bay three
- weeks for noughit but a chill! Ee
died oI mistreatment.

f HUGGAN

! They bring more diseases with them
| than they will ever catch under my
\ care. They come Irom the gutter.

BLIGE
Do they, siz? 7Then you will inspect
every one of them, and report to nme.
: And any man that have the pox, he
| will get no shore leave in Tahiti
- till you have cured him. We will not
be aczused of infecting the Islands.

73B. EXT. "BOUNTY" DECX ~ DAY 73B.

BLIGH, CHRISTIAN and TRYER watch from the guarter-cdeck
. area, while HUGGAN moves down the line of assembled men.
BEe stops at MILLWARD, inspects his toncue, eves and ears.

HUGGAN
Unde vour zrousers.

_ MITZLWRRD
(indignant)
What...!
- The cther men jeer ans gzin as MILLWARD undoes nis
front trouser Ilap,

{ CONTTRITED
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73B.

74.

75.

76.

77.

78.

44.

CONTINUED
QUINTAL
{to CHURCHILL beside him)
I never knew we had a hcorse on
hoard.

FRYER
Be guiet!

BLIGH watcles ¢grimly.
EXT. "BOUNTY" AT SZA = NIGHT 74.

The "Bounty®, its few lanterns shining and with all
gail set, sails on 2 calm sea under the cibbous mon.

EXT. DECX QF "BQUNTY" - DAWN 78.

BLIGH is foreing himself to be still., EHe clears his
throat pervously and allows himself to consult his
watch. He then looks up at:

LONG SEOT - ANGLED STEEPLY UP AT MILLWARD at the masthead
lookout. MEDIUM S3OT -« BLIGH locks at his watch and
pockets it. Then, to ease his tension, takas a pace or
two forwards on the deck. He is turning back when:

MILLWARD (C.5.)
Land-hc! :

BLIGH whirls round, shouts o him:

BLIGE
Where away?

CLOSE SHOT -~ MILLWARD glances cown, then peoints:

MITILWARD
Breakers dead ahead, sir!

EXTREME LONG SECT - FROM UP IN THE MASTEEAD - DAWN 76.

TAHITI is only a2 line of white surf at the moment. On
SOUND we hear excited shouts as: _

EXT. "BOUNTY"™ - DAWN . 77.
MEDIUM SHOT - TEE MEN on watch rush to the rigging,

BLIGE mounts themizzen shzouds, taking up a positicn
2 lit%le belcw CHRISTIAN, who locks down, smiling.
BLIGE can't help smiling, too.

Z¥2. DECE CrF ZOUNTY - TXEITI - &AW ' 7%,
LONG SHQT. DAWN is breaking over the island, the mist
brightening, shimmering and zising away like a theatre
curtain €0 rsveal the rearing surf on the reef,

(CONTINUED)
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45.

CONTINUED -

CLOSE on young PETER HEEYWOCD watching Zrsm the deck,
unable to believe hig eyves.

EXT. TAHITI - DAWN o " 78,

LONG SHOT - THE REET and bevond the zeef, the gquiet
lagoon; beyond the lagoon the island with its verdant
valleys wherewaterfalls descend f£rom the mounctain peaks
of alpine height but unfamiliar in their viclent shapes
and tropical fercility.

EXT. "BOUNTYI" - DAWN 80.

MEDIUM SEQT - A GROUP OF CREWMEN lining the bulwarks
and gazing at the island == QUINTAL, CHURCHILL, McCOY,
ADAMS, MILIWARD -~- all silent, their faces scZftened by
wonderment.

MEDIUM CLOSE - NORTON stands on the bullwarks, his arm
hogoked through the shrouds. Blind MICHAEL BYRN is
standing beleow on deck.

BYRN
{softly)
Flowers. I can smell flowers.

EXT. "BOUNTY" - FROM THE LAGOON - BOUNTY APPROACHING

TAHITI ~ DAWN. gl.

A break in the reef «= the Pess to the copen sea -=- and
the "Bounty" approaching head-cn.

EXT. BOUNTY -~ DOWN ' 82.

TWO SEOT CHRISTIAN AND BLIGH.

BLIGH has taken the wheel himself. Cn SOUND the surf
thupderons, They are locking forward, tensely but
joyously feocused on <he land.

CERISTIAN
You've done it, William!

BLIGH
We, Fletcher. We!

Their POV: The whole ship's length rising and falling
in the swell: straight zhead the gap in the reef,

LONG SHQT - EIGE ABQVEZ TEI LAGOCN 83.
The "Secunsv" small, the cencre of 2 giant multi-coloured
palatts of hlue and ¢reen wazar. a fletillsz ¢f dozen
of faily decorated cances pusnes cur Irom Tihie shoze.
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85.

86.

87.

88.

89.
90.
91.

92‘

46,

- LAGOON = DAWN ' 84.

Execited shouting as the men splash throuch the water,
then leap inte the moving cances. Behind them more
pecple break Irom the junale, and zun to catch up to
get a seat, waving and calling ocut. The cances surge
towards us th:cugh the clear blue watesr.

EXT. JUNGLE - DAWN . 88,
A PRIMITIVE STONZ CARVING £ills the s¢reen. A femals
TIKI. Obsc¢ene, grossly ‘ecund and festooned with
delicate wihite flowers.

REVERSZ LONG SHCT - TEE TIXI IN P.G. . 86.

facing out over the lagootni. The digtant "Bounty" cCreeps
from benind a fat stone shoulder, approaching her anchorage.

EXT. “BOUNTY" = DAWN 87.

CLOSE SHOT - BLIGH in a veice cracking with tri '
gratitude and relief:

BLIGE
Let go!
EXT. ANCHOR - UNDERWATER - DAY g8.

The "Bounty's" anchor breaks' the mizrored suzZface cof
the lagoon in a cloud of bubbles. The CAMERA TOLLOWS
it down into the shimmering sunlight of the under-
water world, past shoals of improbable Zish and
brightly-coloured coral terraces. It -'nallv lands
on the betsom, sending up a plume of fine wnite sand.

DELETED 89.
DELETED 3Q.
EXT. DECK OF "BOUNTY" IN MATAVAI BAY = DAY 81,

The deck ¢f <he "Bounty" is crammed with a milling mass

¢f brown-skinned men, wcmen and childrem of every age,

from white~haired patriarchs to babes in arms. They are
examining everything, swarling evervwhere, laughing and
jostling, A sudden silence £falls as COLE blows the "ashezre

Evervbodv locks at BLIGH with deep interest and a fouch
of awe as he czsses between the Sormal lines of cfficers
and midshirmen, and descends %o the launch waiiting amidst
the flotilla ¢f cances. Some of the Tahitians cn board
swarm over the side to jocin their Iriends in escorting
the launch ashore.

EXT. LAGCCN, LAUNCH AND QUTRIGEZIR = DAY : 32.

BLIGH is seated in the launch, beside NELSON, who is
soberly dressed in his Sunday best. BLIGE locks straigh:
ahead, as befies a visiting deiiy, but NZLSON looks around
with undisquised delight. The crew, too, are sneaking

locks as they row.
. { CONTTHITEM
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92. CONTINUED

: CLOSE ON A GIRL, iznocent and cracefnl as a dolphnin,
) swimming by and, making a guick rcll, reveals a glimpse
™ of her splendid breasts.
CLOSE ON QUINTAL. He misses 2 stzoke.
= . CHERISTIAN
Quintal!
_ QUINTAL
i : Sorry, siz.
N McCOY turns and mutters to CEURCHIIL besice him.
17 McCOY
1 Sweet Jesus. Look at that.
% A forty foot double cannce travels parallel, but lass
:ﬁ swiftly, than the other vessels. In the shade of the
ﬁ awning are a dozen girzls laushing, pointing at the
"4 salloss and calling out.
?-  FEATURE CHRISTIAN AT TILLER OF THE LADNCH, strikingly
! handsome in his neatly-ribbened hair, nis uniform.
R ; He is aot, like the other men, locking towsrds the group
v ¢f gizls, but is taking in the general beauty of the
bt island paradise.

CLOSZ ON MAUATUA. A conspicuously lovely gizl a2t the
centre of the group of girls. She giggles wikth them
until she sees CERISTIAN, and suddenly she becomes still,
From this moment on she cannot take her eves from him.
CERISTIAN is not vet aware of her.

CLOSE ON CERISTIAN looking back as the launch overtakes
the outrigger.

A e . b

COLE (0.5.)}
Ship your cars’ ‘
Pt O CERISTIAN faces round to the front, as six blades rise
alofe. ‘

-l

CLOSE ON BOW OF LAUNCE as it grinds into the soft sand.
93. EXT. ENCHANTED GARDEN - DAY 93,

LONG SEOT. Throuch lumincus foliace, green and gold, we
LOOK DOWN on a sandv .a-“ which winds through grassy
knolls ané the tzunks of palms in daprlied shadow, the
glaring sea ::::ﬂt-er. BTLICE lesads the wav, pacing

/ Aimsel® Jl_“ L5 ebony stizik, an appre=iz=ive genzlsman
agresably imgpressed.

CHRISTIAN walks behind him, and behind them other men
follow carrving sea~-chests. Then behinéd them is a

(CONTINTED)
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CONTINUED:

long processicn of brown-skinneé Tahitians, whose
gquiet deportment indicates a serious occasioen.

MADATUA is amongst then.

DELZTED
ZXT. TYNAR'S MEZTING HOUSE = DAY

CLOSE ON TYNAH, 2 heoneyv-celoured Hercules, crowned
with flowers and zcbed in feathers, waits to grmeet

his cuests. He is in the shade of a freshly=-decorated
awning, backed by his entourage.

MEDIUM - BLIGH, CHRISTIAN ancd NELSON approach him
along a hundred-£foot length of pattermed cloth.
None of the people who crowd around have put a teoe
en it. BLIGH stops in front of TYNAH.

BLIGH _
I bring you greetings and
gifts frem his Majesty.,
King George o©f England.

TYNAH takes his hand in both of his, and presses his
foreheas +o BLIGH's.

- TYNRE
Welcome.

Be gestures for HLIGH to sit. Whan thev are settled,
facing each other, BLICE beckons to CERISTIAN.
CHRISTIAN and YOUNG cpen the sea=-chest and YOUNG
brings out a vast, ruffled shirt, and gives it to
TYNAE.

CERISTIAN gives the QUEEN an crnmate hand-mirror. She
looks at herself in it and laughs. Freom benind

her othar wamen peer over her shoulder, laughing

and jestling, to leck at themselves.

CLOSE SEQOT = CHRISTIAN sees MAUATUA among the
laughing women.

CLOSE SHEOT - MAUDATUA as she bursts out laughing.
TYNAE holds the shirt in front of his chest.

TYNAR
How is the great Captain Cook?

BLIGH

(quickly)
Wall., He sends his greetings.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

An awkward silence. CHRISTIAN darts a pusszled lock
at BLIGHE. An QLD MAN of the enzourage mumblies
samething; TYNAE shuts him up; then locks earmestly
at BLIGH:

TYNAE .
Then he is alive, I am glad.
‘He is my friend.

He backons to the growdé behind him., It parts and =wo
men cazry a large, framed cilepainting =owaxds thet.
I+ is a portrait ¢f Cook, and is garlanded with wnite
tapa~cloth and flowers.

TYNAR
See. He gave me his picture,

The portrait is propped in the place of honour
batween them.

TYNAH ,
Some say great Cook was
killed by pecple of Owhyee.

BLIGH
(hating it:
£irmly)
He is very much zlive and
in good health.

INT. COURT MARTIAL - DAY 96,

HOOD, c¢hin in hand, is verv interssted in all this
as GRERETHAM continues - .

' GREETHAM _
You told that to this man Tynah?
BLIGH
King Tyna-h 4 sir L]
GREETEAM
ing, Mr. Bligh?
BLIGE
Yes.
BOOD

{(with a milé frown)
A savace Xing...

g - —

&~ Riag, My Lez

izon many Riags

{CONTINUED)
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96. CONT INUED:

_ BOOD
As our Ring Gecorge is descended
from many Kings?

BLIGH
(carefully)
In a2 way, Sir, yes.

GREETHAM
So you admired him?

BLIGH
1 must say I &id.

GREEZTHAM
Then why did you lie to him?
Why did you not tell him Captain
Cock was murdered in Hawaii <en
years before?

ELIGE
They think he is immortal, sir.

HOOD
Literally?

BLIGE, carefully trying o make a fair assesstent of
something which he does not altogether understand,
yet Iespects:

SLIGH :
i think so, sir. They seem
+o reagard his likeness as a
sacred image.

BOOD
Interesting.

HOOD scratches beneath his wig.

BLIGE
And they think that every
British Officer is more or
less related to hin.

HOQD
So you wers meore cr less
immortal, toeo?

BLIGH
It would appear so, ves, sir.
 And I meaded their issistance.
Captain Cock was our guarancor.
97. RESUME TYNAH'S MEETING HOUSE - DAY 37.

MEDIUM SEOT ~ TYNAH ané BLIGH.

( CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

. BLIGE
Cock always spoke ¢f you as
his good £friend.

CHRISTIAN has been keeping his attenticn fully

en this

conversasicn, but now senses MAUATUA'S

gaze and turns to look at her,

Be is guits startled by the open admiraticn in
her look, and actuzlly Zfeels embarrassed. He
turns away.

TYNAH )
Bow long will you stay at

‘Tahizi?

BLIGHE

"Twe months round about the

islands.

TYNAH

(enormously

generous)
Stay on Tahiti. Do not go Lo
the other islands. You may
not be welccme there. We will
give you everything you need
here.

BLIGE :
I am much obliged o you. King
George has sent you many presents.
You should let me carsy back in
return presents to Xing Gecrge.

TYNAH
Gladly! @Gladly! Anything your

. King might prefer -- pigs,

coconuts, bananas, brsadfzuic...

BLIGH
Breadfruit is a good idea; King
George likes hreadfruit.

FLETCHER re-acts, smiling privately, admiring

Bligh's

cunning.

TYNAR
Then he shall have as much breadiruit

as you can carry.

BLICGH

-

. Zf you sent him planrts, he asuld
.gmow nis cwn in his -garcen.

TYNAE
Yes! We shall grow him litctle
rplanes.

51.
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RESUME COURT~MARTIAL - DAY 98,

GREZTEAM
Was Pletcher Christian at
this time still your friend
and ally?

BLIGE
At that time, yes.

GREETEAM
There was neo indication of
any resentment toward you?

BLIGE
No None.

EOOD locks up from 3LIGE's log.

HOCD
What is this reference t¢o 'tha
awkward gift of King Tynah'?

BLIGH
(embarzassed)
Oh - a matter of nc Luapertance.

ECOD sees BLIGH's embarrassment, and in ECOD's
ayes we see a hint of irpishness.

HOQD
But why was this Xing's gift
awkward?
EXT. DECK QF "BOUNTY" « TAHITI - DAY : 8g.

BLIGH comes up the companiconway, followed by
CHRISTIAN.

The “Bounty" is a changed ship. PFlowers everywhere.
BYRN sits on the bulwarks playing his f£iddle. The
crew are crowding around the ship's landward side,
watshing something with great interest. Two men ars
working the winech.

The men make way for BLIGE and CERISTIAN as they push
their way t¢ the bulwarks and look dewn.

From BLIGE's POV we see a magnificently-garlanded
cance alcocngsice and, swinging above it, a VAST WOMAN
being hoisted in a bosun's chzir with tne winelh.

CERISTIAN keeps a straight Zace,

BLIcE
Damnaticon! I'd heoped o
avoid this.

{CONTINUED)
20/4



99,
S

b

b

' .

!

M

i -

! .

b

] :

|

)

.

.

)

|

]

'

» C

100.

101.

$3.

CONTINUED:

CERISTIAN
Avoid whas, sirx?

As we see the VAST WOMAN ascending -

BLIGE
Damn it, man! I‘m expected
£o sleep with her. She is a
gift. Qne of King Tynah's
wives. TFrom one chief to
another as it were, He'd expec:
the same from me, were he o
visit Londen.

CHRISTIAN
William, no%t Elizabeth!

BLIGHE
Don't mock me, FTletcher!
Five minutes after I go below
you must c¢all me up on scme
important business.

CERISTIAN
what business?

BLIGE .
Business! Business, damn i%!
Make scmething up!
The WOMAN swings over %tiie bulwarks and £wo men zush
forwardé %0 steady the swinging chair and unbuckls
the strap that heolds her in. )
BLIGE bows witk great dignity.

ELIGH
Welcomea aboard, ma'am.

The WOMAN beams at him. BLIGE grins fixedly in retuzm,

takes the WOMAN's arm and gallantly ushers her down
the companionway.

INT. BLIGE'S CABIN - DAY

BLIGHE sits insilence as far as possible from the

mountainous WOMAN. The WCMAN chatiers away at him in

Takirian, waving her hands enticingly. She strokes

100.

his arm. 3BLIGE gives her a ghastly szile. Ee's beecnming

desperate. He takes out his watzh, locks at it, and

can't believe s¢ little time has passed. He holds the

watss o his gzr and shakxasz. it

4

ZXT. DECX OF "BOUNTIY" - TAEITI ~ DAY

’.

_The grew stand around waiting for BLICE to reapps=ar.
NORTON is bargaining over the piglet with %the two
Tahitians. :

(CONTINUED)
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1gl., CONTINUED:

- NORTON
(patiently)
N¢, no. Four nails. Savvy?
Four, '
One of the Tanitians holds up five fingers.
TAEITIAN
Pive.
_ * NORTON counts out four nails.
LN NORTON
L2 : One, two, three, four. That's
i - what we call t<he going rate.
CHRISTIAN and YOUNG stand together. CERISTIAN checks
: o his wateh. Behind him QUINTAL elbows MeCOY in the
X QUINTAL
' She ocucht to soften the Cld Man
up a bit.
NORTON :
If she sits on him she will.
N CERISTIAN shoots QUINTAL an angry look, but tuzns

away quickly because he has t¢o smile. He looks at
his watth again, then cces below.

102. INT., BLIGE'S CABIN - DAY 102.

The WOMAN has given up aréd now sits on the bunk,
puzzled and cflended. BLIGH fidgets nezvously.
A knock en the door., ZSLIGHE cpens it guickly and,
with great relief, sees CHRISTIAN.

BLIGH
Yes, Mr., Christian, what is it
that demands my immediate
attention?

O

CHRRISTIAN
It could wait until tomorrew,
sir,

BLIGH
Damn it, man, tell me!

CHRISTIAY
The ship is sinking, sir!

BLI
Good! Lica
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103. EIXT. DECX - "BOUNTY" - TAEITI - DAY 103.

N The scowling WOMAN clzxmbers ur The csczpanicenway oats

the deck. She is Zsllcwed bv SLIGEE. As soon as he
appears, a great cheer goes up from the waiting crew
% ' on deck. BLIGH'S face darkens, but the WOMAN'S clsars.
i She starts to beam. Appearances are what master.

104. RESUME COURT MARTIAL 104.

All present are tIying 10t to smile, except Zer BLIGE
who iz crimson.

GREZTHAM
Now, Mr, Bligh, the octher men
- from the Bounty ... vou felt
" nothing mutinous in thenm.

i;/

BLIGE
No, sir. '

HCOD
But they were mutinous by the
time you left?

BLIGH
Yas, sir.

RIS TR P L PUr P Y S o T

B EQOCD
_ _ And what made themr sco, Mr, 3ligh?

BLIGE
{groping Zor an
answar)
Scmething heappened to <whem. I
don’'t know...

GREZTHAM
’ (over=-pa<ciently)
p Mz, Bligh, when ycu'd planted
: out your breadfruit, did not the
savages carry out a sort of
ceremony? An indecent ceremeny!

! ~ - HOOD
' Is this relevant, Captain
Greetham?

GREETEAM
Yes, sic. I£ the crew wera
allowed <o witness it. Weze %they
sresent, Mr., 3ligh?

3LIGHE

e <
y SLI.

h
Hy

, E0CD
A And was it indecent?

BLIGE nesitates:; he has no simple answer to this
simpla-seening cuesticn. EHe tries to explain.

(CONTINUED)
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104. CONTLINUEL:

_ BLIGH
it is their deep belief that
the earth is rendered fruitiul
by the coupling of their gods;
and that the gods can be roused
by the ccupling of men and women.

105, EXT. TEE ROWS OF YOUNG BREADFRUIT PLANTS =~ DAY _ 105.
DRUMS OVER.
1054, EXT. TYNAH'S VILLAGE - DAY 1054

CLOSE SHOT - THE SWAYING DRUMMERS (SOUND LEAPS) =
muscular men, fancifully and rather frighteningly
costuwned, intent on their thudding instrumesnts, %he
rhythm compulsive,

CLOSE ON A GROUP OF MALE DANCERS lags astraddle, faces
stern, their eyes excited, locking at:

CLOSE ON DANCING GIRLS bare~-breasted, the sinuous
movements of their arms and hands eloguently tender,
the violent shaking of their hips straight-forwardly
erotic. :

MEDIUM SHOT -~ BLIGH and his MEN seated beneath an awning
as if posed for an cfiicial phetograph. BRLIGH, CHERISTIAN
and FRYER have chairs, while the other Qfficers are
standing behind. The men are seated cross-legged on the
greund in Iront.

" CLOSE ON THE DANCING GIRLS.

CLOSE ON BLIGH locking woodenly ahead. Something catches
his eye and he glances upwards,

HIS POV - Among the palms a tall wooden image carved from
the trunk of a tree looks down on the proceedings. It
is ,disturbing, primitive and austere.

CEURCHILL his animal features beaded with sweat: his
eyes glittering.

YOUNG HEYWOOD open-mouthed.

MEDIUM SHOT THE DANCERS are fronting now, beginning to
sweat, their concentration increasing as the beat
quickens.

CLOSE ON CHRISTIAN looking arcund the chanting spectators,
catching their eXxcitement, then back at the dancers.

HIS POV -~ The men and wamen part for a mement, disclosing
a glimpse ©of MAUATUA seated with her PARENTS. She is
looking 2p and 0.5. at CHIRIZTIAN,

CLOSE SHOT CHRISTIAN.

FPor the first time truly registering this GIRL's beauty.
Feeling a surge of emotion that may have its roeots in
sexual attraction, but there is something more, too.

The shock of this makes him frown, he suddenly feels
Aff=halance. ’
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iOSA. CONTINUED:

CLOSE ON MAUATUA a sudden movament oI zhe WOMEN frames
her between their swing;nq hips, emphaslﬂmng hez
stillness.

CLOSE ON CHERISTIAN similarly IZramed by the suggestive
movements of the male dancers.

BIG CLOSE U2 MAUATUA a natural aristocrat, her Jface
covered and uncovered by the violent movements of the
women, her lock unmistakable.

BiG CLOSE TP CHRISTIAN guite still, staring at her.
MEDIUM SHOT - CLIMAX QOF THE DANCE

The Tahitians are cxying out exclamatiocn of encourage-
ment and praise.

The male dancers are bearing down on their respective
partners. The zhythm is becoming urgent; <the cries
mere prolonged and coming from everywhere.

CLOSE SEHOT ~ TEE SURFACE OF A BIG DRTM

A hand crashes onte it with a deep~scunding boom.
SILENCE.

CLOSE UP YOUNG as he is looking ar CHRISTIAN.

BIG CLOSEUP = TEZ TACE OF A WOMAN DANCER her chin almosc
touching the grouné. She gasps out a single word; it
could be the name ¢f a god or the name of her lover.

BIG CLOSEZUP - THEE FACE OF A MALE DANCZIR locking cdown at
her. BHe repeats the word, then suddenly leaps OUT OF
SHOT towards hex.

BIG CLOSEUP - THE PACE OF TEE IMAGE AMONG THE PALMS -
leoking down. On SOUND, mass pancemoniuvm is breaking
ocut. The érums begin again, slower anc more insistent,
the sheuting high-pitched and ecstatic.

FEATURE BLIGH

As he looks from CERISTIAN o MAUATUA and back, smiling
indulgently, like 2 father to CHERISTIAN, He does not
ragistser the importance oI wnat he is actuzlly seeing.
Te him CERISTIAN and MAUATUA are only two yeung pecple
feeling a mcmentary sexual attractioen.

BLIGEZ (V.0.)
But I now believe that the
zeeds oI MUtiny were sown 2%
<hat mement. :
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1o06.
1lo7.

108.

1o09.

DELETED
DELETED

RESUME COURT-MART AL

GREZTHAM
So 1t did begin at the ceremony?
BLIGH
Ne! It was Chzistian and that
girl!
GREETHMM

You misunderstood the depth of
the emcticn between them?

BLIGH -
I realise that now. I had assumed
it was simply vouthful... passion.

GREETHAM
Which you encouraged?

BLIGH
Certainly not!

GREETHAM
{referring Lo the log)
The matter of the King's housa?

IGH
My actions were entirely proper.
. The King had built me 2 house,
so that I might live on shere.
It was a delicate situation.
I could not refuse hinm.

IXT. "BOUNTY" DECX - TAEITI - DAY

A pretty, half-naked Tahitian girl scrubs at some

clothes in a bucket of water, watched bv an indolent

QUINTAL, who lies sprawled on the deck, soaking up
the sun.

BLIGE and CHRISTIAN are deep irp conversation at
the ship's side. BLIGH is worried and fussing,

. BLIGH
I can't leave the ship.

CERISTIAN
But you might enjoy it.

BLIGH
No. No... I think you should
éo it, FTletcher.

CERIZTIN is startlzd, n~as & mcment z2lmest of Zzar
CERISTIAY
Mea?
BLIGH

Yes., You're second in command, The
captain on the sihip, the second on
shore. You could keer an eve on the
work-parties. '

L ]

i06.
107.

i08.
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109. CONTINUED:

CHRISTIAN turms an<c starss 2t %he shere, his thouches
cn any=hing but breadi-uis sardens.

CHRISTIAN
Yes.. Yasz, I could.

‘BLIGH beams happily, 2 problem solved, and slaps
CHRISTIAN ¢n the back.

BLIGH
Good., Good.

CLOSE cn CHRISTIAN looking at the shore, his thoughts
in conflict between anticipation and anxiery.

110. EXT., BREADFPRUIT GARDEZN = DAY 110,

CLOSE ON CHRISTIAN stripped to the waist as he clears
some undergrowth with a machete, He works with a
grim determinztion, rhythmic, unrelenting, his whole
body dripping sweat. Over the swish of his machete,
we hear gigeling. Be steps cutting and locks at:

MAUATUA, standing at the edge of the jungle, wat¢hing
him silently. Around her are girl friends who stop
their giggling as they see CERISTIAN looking atc
MAUATUA, She walks towards him cffering hersell.,

But CHRISTIAN goes back to his work, chorping even
faster. MAUATUA frowns, takes another stap towards
him and he looks at her, then cnce again continues
his work. MAUATUA suddenly runs off into the sungle.
The girlis remain locking at CERISTIAN. Af<er z moment,
he stops work once more, and looks around +o see
MAUATOA - hut she is gene, Ee “irows his machete fo
the ground. BHe locks enguiringly at the girls, who
understand and point inte the jungle. CHRISTINN
walks through them, and ¢ne or twe ci them give him

a shove.

TRACKING THROUGE JUNGLZ - CHRISTIAN runs, searching,
¢rashing through zhe undergrewsh. GCAMERA FOLLOWS
A MOMENT until suddenly he stops, locking up zhead.

CHRISTIAN's POV framed by leaves and ferms at the top
of & zise. MAUATUA stands silently waiting £cr him,

CHRISTIAN walks up the slope towards her., Just as he
draws up to her, she turns and goes dewn through the
ferns. CHRISTIAN follows her, pushing the ferns
aside to reveal:

CLOSZT UP: MAUATUA, watching hAim approach.

CLOSE UP CHRISTIAN, ZHe stops close to her and sliowly
raises his hand.

- . - vy YT =4 . -
LOSZ TP MRUATTA.., z2g CRRISTINN'S Zingsrs lighalw
mrush nir sheex = and veIU FLsely, 1&g L2zns Ln 2ng
whey Kiss
~
CERISTIAN

Fletcher Christian.

(CONTINUED)
. T o W
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CONTINUED:

MAUATUL
Fletcher Chrigtian.
(then)
Mauatna.

CHRISTIAN
Mauatua.

WIDE SHOT: CERISTIAN and MADATUA embrace at the
ecdae «f the underground lake.

INT. COURT-MARTIAL - DAY

HOOD
(grumbling dubiously)
It takes more than an
infatuated youth to make
a mutiny, Captain Greetham.
(He turms back tc BLIGH)
It takes a discontented crew.

BLIGH
The crew were anything but
discontented, He corrupted
them., There is a core of
rottenness in tha% man.

GREETHAM
But what made them so sasy
to corrupt?

BLIGH frowns, his gaze inward, searching his mind.
BLIGH

I don't know== 1t was the
place itsell.

DELETED
DELETED

A SEQUENCE OF SHOTS PORTRAYING IN BRIET what is

happening to the men of the "Bounty”.

We see the members ¢f the crew overcome bv a hot
and sensuous innocence, secduced and entranced by
the innecent hut uninhivited women.

DR. HUGZAN liss half in and half out of the water,
a bottle to his lips, near Qead from drink.

INTERCUT with such shots are mements shewing BLIGE,
always in unifozm, and zlways abcard the ship,
struggling against heat and temptaticn., He wriztes
in his log, he paints at an easel.

ANd we see CERISTIAN and MAUATUA sogezhar and
£alling deeper and deeper in love.

(CONTINUED)
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115-124 DELETED ' 115-124.
128. INT. TYNAH'S MEETING HOUSE - NIGET ’ 128,

126.

127.

A great bancuet is in progress. A hundred pecple sit
cross=legged on either sicde of a long cloth covered
with dishes of rocast pig, vams, breadfruit, pineapple,-
bananas ... 2LIGH sits next to TYNAH, both eating with
their fingers -- TYNAH rather more expertly than BLIGH.

BLIGH frowns at scemething and, REVERSING TEE ANGLE, we
SEE that, seated some ten vards away and on the

opposite side is CEBRISTIAN == but it is almest
impossible to tell him from the Tahitians that fiank

him. He is burnt ceep brown by the sun and wears a
wreath of flowers around his temples. MAUATUR sizs

next to him, putting food into his mouth. BLIGE and
CHRISTIAN's eyes meet. They are both embavrrassed, blush.

INT. BLIGE'S CABIN = DAY 128.

BLIGH, in his shirt sleeves, lies on his bunk staring
up at the ceiling. Eis face is bezded with sweat and
nis eyes focussed on the far distance. He gets uo and
flips open his log, stands staring at it, .his fingers
worrying at the gquill-pen. He cannot marshal his
thoughts, but with a surge of determinatiorn he slams
the book shut. :

BLIGH
Smith.

The door opens almost immediately and SMITE looks
nervously in. BLIGE is doing up his buttons, smartening
himself up. .

SMITH
Yes, sir?

BLIGE
Send Fryer to me immediately.

EXT. BREADFRUIT GARDEN = HOUSEZ - DAY 127.

FRYER stands at the dark dgorway of CHRISTIAN's house.

FRYER
Mr. Christian?

He wai%s for an answer. There is none.
TRYER
(centinuing)
Mr, Christian?

CERISTIAN (0.5.}
-ome in, whoever vou are.

FRYER hesitates, then goes in.

{CONTINUED)



— — ' B

_

62.

128, INT. CHRISTIAN'S HOUSE -DAY 128,
CHRISTIAN is face cdown en a pallet on the floor.
MAUATUA, kneeling, is heolding one of his hands. A
Tzhitian MAN kneels on the other side, tatTooing his
back. The ornate, sensuous pakttern that swirls
from his left hip towards his zight shcoulder is
startling. .

FPRYER stands in the doozway taking in the scene.
TRYER
Captain Bligh is surprised that
he hasn't had the pleasure of ycocur
company at supper for some weeks.
CHRISTIAN
(interested)
Do you ...
Ee stops with a gasp of pain.
CERISTIAN
(to MATATTA)
Ask him to stop Zor a minute.
MAUATUA relays %the message to the tattocist in
Tahitian and he stops. :
- CERISTIAN
Do vou still do that avery week?
TRYER
The Captzin says he'll expec: vou
this evening.
CERISTIAN
Today? Teday's not Priday?
FRYER
Of course it's Friday. (Ee turns
o go). Six o'clock, Prompt, if
vou please. ‘
CERISTIAN raiges his eyebrows in mild surprise.
INT. BLIGE'S CABIN -~ NIGHT 129.

HUGGAN, FRYER, NILSCY ané 3LIGE sit 2t the dinnsr zable,
waising. SILENCE. BLIGH lcoocks at his watch. NELSCON
tries to make conversa=icn.

NZL3eN
T LA s =a e purememz e s s
slant sodav. 20 =hs wast = the
isiand, just oy the mouth ¢ the

river...

But no-cne is listening, and his veice trails off.
FRYZR locoks up intently at sLIGHE. The docr opens.
Everyone but 3LIGH lcoks rounéd £o see CHRISTIAN
coming in.
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CONTINUED

CERISTIAN
{cheerfully)
Good evening.

3LIGH
Mr. Christian = it is half past
seven.

CHRISTIAN
You éicdn't wait for me, I hope?

BLIGH
May I ask why you have come to my
table in a state of undress?

CERISTIAN is quite decently dressed, but his jacket
is slung over his shoulders.,

CHRISTIAN
I couldn't wear the jacket, I'm
sorry. The tattoe's too painful.

EUGGAN
Tattoo?

CERISTIAN
on my back.

He pulls up his shirt ané shows kis back toc HUGGAN.

HUGGAN
Good God!

BLIGH
Mr. Christian! Put on your jacket.

CERISTIAN
It's very painful, sir.

BLIGH
Put on your jacket, Mr, Chriscian.

CERISTIAN stares at BLIGH, puzzled and hurt by BLIGH's
icy mannsr. In considerable discomfcrt he strucgles
inte his jacket. Evervone else looks at the table.
The door cpens and SMITE puts his head in,

SMITE
May I serve now, sir?

BLIGH

waiz.

They all wait until CHRISTIAN sits.

(CONTINTED)
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CONTINUED
BLIGE
Very well, Smith., Now you may
seﬂe.
SMITH

Thank vou, sir.
He goes out.

BLICH '
My, Nelscn - when did vou last
inspect the breadfruit plants?

NELSCON
Yesterday, sir.

BLIGE
Not today?

NELSCON
No, sir. Mr. Christian said a
daily inspection was not necessary.

As SMITH returns with a large salver of meat and
begins serving, BLIGE loeoks at CHRISTIAN whose
cheeks are new red not only from the sun.

BLIGHE -
Did he, indeed? _ When will they
be ready to transport, in your
opinion? :

CHRISTIAN thinks Zast, orens his mouth, but nething
comes out., NELSCN leaps in to help with =

NELSON
It'1l be scme time yet, sir.

‘ BLIGH

We have already been here thirteen
weaks longer than we intended,.
Will we never leave?

Now CHRISTIAN finds his voice ==
CRRISTIAN
It's because we arrived so late
in the vezr. The plantsg ==

BLIGE

(interzupting)
I want to be advised of their
orogress every cav, Mr, Christizn,

unless vou need the time ¢ cover

the rest c¢f your pbody in pictures!:
(bending to his food)

The socner we are seamen again, the

‘better.

Lo T T
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IXT. LAGOCN AND BEACE - DAY

CHTRCHILL is reclining lumuzicusly in the shallows

of the lagoon, nhis hands clasped peiind kis head and
twiddling his toes like some vast and backward child

i30.

on heliday. His massive chest and arms are elaberately

tattoced. Other crewmen are similarly coclineg theix
bronzed bodies and zll. of “hem are tattoced, some
with stock images of hearts anéd <rowns and anchers
and some weirdly.

CAURCEILL
You do what you like, my lad -
me =~ I'm staying hers.

HEYWQOD
(aémiring and scared)
Don't vou want £0 go heme?

CBURCHILL's face darkens, he shifts. Slowly and
reflectively:

CHURCHILL
Only home I ever had cnly a pig
would want to c¢o back to. How
de you fancy cne of those other
islands?

He wozks his back muscles voluptucusly in the warm
sand and water as thouch o savour meore the contrast
c¥ his present surrsundings.

LONG SHQT: We can now SZE that the lictle group of
MEN are sguatting <or lving in the centre of a perlfsce
lizele lageon of amazing blue.

MEDIUM CLOSE ADAMS looks thoughtfully ofZ at them
and McCCY, lying on his Zzont near CEURCHILL, asks:

MeCOY
Are we taking our wemen?

CRURCHILL
(derisively) .
No. All these islands have got
women. Natural == like coceonuts.

MILLWARD
They hang vou for desertion.

MeCOY
Cnly if we're cauchrt.
CETRCHILL

ot
-

Yoo owizThous, Joony
NORTCN lecks at his toes and shakes his head, a bit
aghamed. .
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CONTINTED

NORTON
I've got a2 wife. Ané kids.
The “Bounty's" launch is pulling towards the shere
£ifty vards up the beach, CHEURCHILL and the cthers
watch as BLIGH steps ashore and marches up the beach
with his ebeny st=ick.

CHURCHILL

(his wvoice thickening

with resentment)
There he goes -- Mr. Bligh-and-
mighty. How do vou fancy +he
Endeavour Straits, the Indian
Ocean, the South Atlan%tic, the
North aAtlantic, nothing but retten
pork and biscuits and with his
bleedy leordship on veur back,
morning, noon and night? Not me.
Not me.

A long silence.

McCoY
When do we go?

CEURCHILL
Who's officer of The watzh tonicnt?

HEEYWOOD
(nervously)
I am.

CHURCEILL raises his head out of the water.

CHURCEILL
Yes.

HEYWOOD
Yes.

CHURCEILL lets his head fall back, making a little
splash.

CHURCEILL
That's iz, then,

HEYWGOD looks unhappy.

EXT. TYJAH'S HOUSE -~ DAY L30A.

KING TYNAH giss z=
beside him. Ske
then lcooks Z2pown a

i
g

Riz seversl wivves, MATATUA
&5 CERISTIAN comes i,

CHRISTIAN locks zperehensively at the faces of the
Ring and his wives, whiceh at :the moment are
expressionless. CERISTIAN fears the wers=.

{CONTINUED)
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CONTIXUED

. CERISTIAN
You want to see me, siz?

TYNAR
Sit &own.

CHRISTIAN sits, full of agprehensien,
TYNAH

My daughter has something
whiich belongs to you.

CHRISTIAN
{looking at MAUATUA, puzzled)
wWhat?
TYNAH

Little you. In here,

He gently touches MAUATUA's belly. Nothing in
his manner indicates tc CERISTIAN what he thinks
of this.

CHRISTIAN is stunned, half afraid that he is there
<o be punished.

CHRISTIAN
i'm sorry --

MAUATTA looks rp in concern. The wives exchange
puzzled locks.

TYNAE
You don't want her to have
your child?

CBRISTIAN
Yes. But... vou're not angry?

The KING and all his WIVES are very puzzled.

. TYN2H
Angzy to have a baby? It is
gocd. When vou are gone, she will
still have you with her.

He holds out to CHRISTIAN a2 pelished whale's tcoth.

TYNAR
You take this. Lock at it. You
will think of my daughter and

. P
“rhs ghRils
- -

CHRISTIAD
(t2king 4iz)
Thank you, sir.

(CONTINUED)
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L He locks at MAUATUA. Se smilss.
~— Zveryone in the Toom smiles too.

). TYNAR

) Fletcher Christian, you have

' . a wife.

b 131, DELETED 131.

| 132. EXT. BOUNTY IN MATAVAI BAY - MOONLIGHT 132.

) The black silhouette o a cance emerges from =the
shadow of the "Bouncy” into the glitterinc moonlichz.

b In the bottor of tha beat a collecticn of muskets

;= - glint into relief azs %he mocnlicht slides over them.

CoJ
i CEURCEILL ané McCQY are paddling the ¢anoce; MILLWARD

i in the stern. CEURCEILL licks his lips and looks

3 upwards,

A

‘; HIS POV - The RECEDING STERN OF TEE “BOUNTY®, lined by

% silent c¢rewmen and women looking down at them.

. CLOSE SHOT - ADAMS znd QUINTAL, a white-haired old
waman between them, frying to uwnderstand what is
happenipg. QUINTAL is waving excitedly.

b ADAMS

: Goin' ¢o be nice for the rest
v of us when the Captain Zinds
e out, isn't it.
' CHURCHILL
! Ceme with us, then.
ADAMS
Blcody Icols. The Ectbentots
out there aren't as £friencdly
as these ones, y'know,
CHURCEILL makes a rude gesture as the cance slips away
out of earshot.
QUINTAL
) C: : Gooé luck to 'em, I say.
. ADAMS
They'll need it.
REVERSE SHOT - the little becat crawling away over the
silver watez, MILLWARD zurns and raises hig rand in
mocking fa:ewell.
CLOSE SHOT -~ HEYWOCD is desperately worried.
CUT TO:
133. EWD, RJIMTTT O IRTAVAL ZRY = METTUN ITIT - ZAY 1is.
LIGE, nis fzze pale and set, emerges Zrsm the
- companicnway ont® the sunlit deck. FRYER is standing
Ny there, every line of him expressing inner satisfactien

- at the disaster.
FRYER
Company =--!: 'Shun!
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CONTINUED

On SOUND the muffled thump of many bare feet. 3LIGE
walks into CLOSE SHECT and stops.

The crew is lined up at attention: a motley lot,
sunburned and piratical. Mos:t ¢f them are tattoced
and some have flowers in their hair. 3Sehniné them eon
the fo'castle, Tahicians sit in the shade of laundry
hanging our to drv. The decks, as before, piled with
£ruit and provisionas..

BLIGR takes all this in before he speaks. He iz almest
shaking with personal anger and professional disgust.

BLIGH
Last nicht; thzee men; of Mr,
Heywood's watch; ceserted ship!
The penalty for which is death
by hanging.

He lets +the ‘atal rphrase s;nk in: then turns Lo the
MIDSEIPMEN.

BLIGE
How is it that vou <id not see
them, Mr. Eeywcod.

HEYWOOD ricié ané popweved, is too scared <o answer.

BLIGH
Were you asleep?

EEYWOOD
Yes, sir.

BLICHE
Bo'sun!

COLE
Sizi

BLIGH

Put Mr, Heywood over the cannon.
(to Hevwood)
You will kiss the gunner s daucntexz.

But COLE hesitates; after all, the culprit is a kind
of cfficer.

BLIGE
Now!

COLZ
sizd

Head bent in shame, HEYWOCD bends ovar the cannon.
COLE takes out his rcpe's=-end. 3LICH addresses the
crew again.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

BLIGH
Stand forward Mr. Hevwood's
watch,

Half a dozen men stand forward. When he sees they
include ADAMS, BRLIGH has a mcomant of hope.

BLIGH
What did you see, Adams?

ADAMS' eves dazt towards HEYWOOD bent over =he <annon.

. ADAMS X
Didn't see nothin', sir.
BLIGH
(bitterly)

Thank you.
ADAMS
(woadenly)

sir.

-
BLIGH takes a2 breath, the crew attentive; scme crucial
announcement is coming.,

' BLIGH
(quietly) :
. Now listen to me closely. 1In
cne week ...

He checks. The c¢rew are staring past him at scrething.
Be turns to see DR. HUGGAN, who is carefully negotiating
the companionway. He is very drunk. He loocks comic and
awful., Some adédled line of reasoning has led him «o
zretain the heavy clothing of his Pcrtsmouth practice

as a proocf of his respectability, but he has not been
able to %ake care of it; we can almost smell him.

His face is bloated and unhappy. Cblivious of every-
thing, he reaches the deck and focuses somewhat...

on HEYWOCOD bent over the cannon.

HUGGAN
Anythin' wrong?

QUINTAL giggles.

BLIGH
Silence!

Silence. HUGGAN is dimly aware of dancger.

BLICH
-= There will be no more grog, and
no more shore leave., This ship and
her ¢rew will be readvy for sea in
one week's time. Mr, Cole!l
Administer the punishment,

(CONTINUED)



The crew, seething with anger, watch COLE 28 he swings
o,
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DXT, DREADTRUIZ GARDEN = DAY

—
st

e

' SRR

MAUATUA chalkes her hing iz a wild 2ance 45 Tahitian
druna. £he is encirclied by taree young zen daneing
with her. A grour stand round watchizng, leughing
and calling out encouragexent axnd friendély aruse,
She and the men dancing with her are lauguing too.

YCUI'G and NELSON watch, azused, frca cne of ths houses,

She lecks up 2t someonrz znd sziles intimarely,

. It is CHEISTIAN ske is smiling at. Put ke is oo
engrosssd Lo revuzrz i, Surrounded by & louvdly
encouraging sroup of zen, u2 is playing the érvcs,
The men advise hin enthrsiasticaily in fahitian,
Ee is beocozming flusterad,

CHERISTILN
(i= Tghitian, out
3$1i1l drurming)
What's next? Help!
The rhythn falls apart, The dancers collazce,
laughinz, Scome Zxonm the sidzlines gend hiz up by
daneing hig brokar rhytio.

TARTTIAL MAN
(in Tahitian;
The same again. ZYou start again
at the beginning, then keep
repeating it.

CIRISTIAN
(in Tahitiz=)
Iy the time I get to the exnd, Il've
forgotten ftihie Leginnizg.

- - "
7 catches his eys, and he woves and grins,

-
. . P Paltan ke dimde b JOR 3 4 - =
ares baci ot hin. IRTETTAY ceomaz over uo
2 e o — e - - : -~ > =
¢ Tahitian men ciers drmuail g zgaiz, Only
e " Amd o Ay el -y Cwma vL.r_‘::"-ﬂ'wes

EEr b

[P e o T e
wp = v S~
o oty e i ol

Apazt fron the doncers new, BLIGE stops and faces
CIRISTIAlL,

_ CHRISTIAN
Scmething wong?



ZIGH .
Lass nizht, while $the pate cf
the watch was asleep ...

Ee bress off ard ezlls <5 the drummers,
ELIGHE “

(calling)
top that noise!l

The drums continue, Ome or two Tahitiars Zook up
at him, wondering what he has said, :

~ CHRISTIAN
{c2lling in Tahkitian)
Leave the drumzs foz now, You
can teaszh me later, - .

The druzs ston, and the Tahitia=s dr £t cway. MAUATUA

! - . ——

vateches, woeroied, from Christiants heuse, ELIGE
looks av CIRISTIAN iz a rew lizkt, thouzh CERISTIAN
seems unaware ol it.

CERISTIAN.
that happened?

BLIGH
Mills, MeCoy and Chnzshill
Jumped ship last nigh$.
CERISTIALN'S Lirst imouize is sheck, but then:

CERISTIAN
Ave L,... (Oh Chit)

BLIGH
You don't seem surpricad.

CERISTIAN
Tow that it s hoppened ... DO,
Ho, I'm not. .

» N
BLICIH looke av nim, 2 long hard zement,

—

.DLA;A
I mmast €ar 1 am ae longer surrriced
zvrself, whan T cee the ezamdle bein
Se% bty who Tivess lIifiser, ool 2t
yourseid, mazn, Izu'tze z=o betier
*kan a mavive.

CERISTIAN
Tung)
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BLIGH
e gpeaking to your
Captain, lMr Christian,

CERISTIAL.
I thought I was speaking %o
2y Iriendl! To Willian!

BLIGH
Your bzain has besn over-keated
in & too~hot sun, and yeur bedy
over-indulged in seiual excess.
#Tou are hardly worthy to be
anyone's fricad.) (or: Tou have
lost mastery of yourself) ™ <

- " CERISTIAT T \
I have done no mo-3 than any b
natural an would do, :

BLIGE
Yca have done no zere thoen any -
aniral woudid do, ‘hezsvar men
lose their self-restraint, they
say that they arz 'nmotural.? .

CHERISTIAN
They are =orz natural than men
with nothiag +o restoain,

ELIGH stares at hin, choclked.

BLIGE
As freom teodey you will resume
your duties as & ship!s officer,
and you will berth cn tke ship,
Report tefore sundown.

CHRISTIAN
Yol

It hag slirm2d out befe=e he hnas even theught, and
+ke two of teoem siare 2t each other, both ingcredulous.

* BLIGE
Yhet cid ron say?

- e a Ly a Haa - - -
; 5% ouarzz ot nkizm. Tooo the heu-ae

NE eI - ) { - - o .

EaUAfUL sencerz the stclen o2risis botween (e tTwo

men.

BLIGH
Veat 4id you say?
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But CERISTIAN cannot —eweat it, Ois gace droTs

to the ground,

BLIGE
Yeou will do as I tell you,
bister., Tou will repert o
that saip, and you will stay
“here until w2 leava hisg
acceursed »lzoe, Tuere will e

no zmore mizing with {he degensreie
natives of this island by any of
ny officera, or by anv of &y c¢rev,
Gather.your belongings together
and get aboard, Now,

He turms and gozs inte the house., MAUATUA
him znicusly 2z he aprooaches, Then gquickly

hin inside,

BLIGH waztch

eg ther go, disturbsd by the gulidl
has cpened be

4dween iz and nis Iziend. Ez se

TOUIIG looicing &% hiz £oom 2 hut and, suddeniy £

" that the szenez has tzen observed, he turns

heel and leaves.

LLETED.

[F'e
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1362, EXT. BEACE = DAY 156A.
(was 140)

BLIGE watcnes as TAZITIANS and CREW in a lcnc chain all
the way from the breadfruit garden to the edge of the
water, pass pottad plants down the chain, wnich are
being loaded cnto a small £fleotilla of cances, and
paddled out to the BOUNTY.

ADaMS, LAMB and TINKLER are in chazge.

BLIGH
Eurry them aleong!

ADAME
Move, move!

ANOTHER ANGLE: which makes it clear that CHRISTIAN
is watching from the ship.

At the same time FRYER comes hurrying along the beach,
and up to BLIGH.

'TRYER
Captain Bligh, I know where
your deserters are.

EXT. BEACH -~ TAHITI - DAY 137.

CLOSE ON a cance pulled up &n the beach. The bows are
stove in and there are several inches o¢f water in it.
In the water, tangled in rope, are muskets. It is the
cance in winich the deserters escaped.

BLIGH stands leooking down into the cance, COLZ and
NORTON behind kim. &ZHe bends down and picks out an evil-
locking spear made of ironwood. He examines it for a
moment, then tosses it back in the cance.

BLIGH
Where are +<hey?

EXT. OPEN-SIDED PANDANUS HUT = DAY 138.

In the shaded interior ¢f an. copen-side zandanus hJut,
CHURCHILL, McCOY and MILLWARD are sprawled out on a
mat surrounded by a sympathetic group of Tahitians.

CHURCEILL drinks frem a cocenut held for him by the

girl we saw lying in his arms under the moon.

CHURCHILL
(chzoatily)
Thanks, darlin'. -

Ze i3 beazidsd, sun-scorchel ani scarzss TV s2a sorss;
his lips are bleedingc and splict.

COLE (0.8.}
Stané back, make way; come on.

BLIGH enters the hut. The Tahitians make way £or hinm
and fall silent as he stops in front of CHURCHILL.
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138, CONTINUED

The big man lumbers unsteadilv to his Zeexw, McoCOY
following his example. MILLWARD remains cn the mat,
staring at BLIGH, cnly half cemscious.

BLIGH
Stand up.

CHEURCEILL
'e can't, sir. Had a bhit of
trouble with =he loeczals out there.

BLIGH
Do you know the penalty for
desertion, Chuwrchill?

CEURCEILL
(dubiously)
We came back on our own accerd, sir.

BLIGH
Churchill, vou are a mindless
animal. I will decide upon vour
punishment when you are f£it to
receive it., (to Cole} Where is
Doctor Euggan?

139, EXT. BREADFRUIT GARDEN - DAY 139.

COLE and YOUNG thrust throuch the bushes and hold back
one ¢of the Ilowering branches. They look down.

BUGGAN lies there, dead. His face swollen, mouth
gaping, eves fixed and staring. Choked on his own
vomit. A botile in his hand. A pig which has been
shaffling at the corpse, runs off, sguealing.

BLIGH steps forward, locking down grimly. He makes a
curt gesture and turns away, saying <disgustedly.

BLIGH
Bury him,
140. PELETED - {(Now 136A) . ~140.
141, INT. HOLD = NIGHT 141,

CHURCEILL, McCOY and MILLWARD are chained, wrist and
ankle, to ring=bolts in the sice of the shiz. Their
d4im lantern is suddenly augmented by tie lantern of
FTRYER as he descends the ccmpanionway ané comes In.
He ehrsw: Zgwn som

Qf woUol Ln LZXohit @F

o
b

arngehs of rope znc shert piaces
SEMm.

§

{CONTINUED)
20/4
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TRYER

There. Give vou scmethine =o do,
You're each to make yourselves a
nice cat-c¢'=nine tails. Make it
well, mind. There's an ex=tra
£ifty lashes if it's not up t0
standard. You're luckv. Mvsell,
I woulc have hanged vou.

He turns and starts up the companionway again.

three men stare a2t the materials.

INT. CHRISTIAN'S_BUNK - NIGHT
CERISTIAN lies fully-dressed on his bunk.
and waiting.
feet to the deck and stands up.

He loc¢ks cauticusly a2t the other bunk where
apparently asleep, Picks up a leather pouch.

CHERISTIAN goes silently out.

EXT. DECX OF BOUNTY - TAEITI - NIGET

7.

.~
The

l42.

He is awake
After g meoment he guietly swings his

YOUNG lies

YOUNG's eves snap open.

143,

CHRISTIAN waits, ccenceazled by the mainmast until FRYER,
whe is officer of the watch, passes slowly on his way

towards the gquartar-deck.

When he thinks it i1s safa, he takes
strides necessary angé clambers owver
keeping his eyes fixed on FRYER's back.

He climbs down the ladder «o where a dinchy
alongside and gets in. As he deces so,
nearly falls.

On deck, FRYER hears the slight noise and stops.

listens.

the three silent
=he Bulw

arks,

is tied

he s+tumbles and

He

CHRISTIAN sits silently in the dinghy, listening.

FRYER, hearing no further sound, resumes his

CERISTIAN hears the recular footiall resume,

pacing.

ané zrelaxes,

silently unships the oars, and starts tc row towards the

shore. :
DELETED
INT., CERISTIAN'S HUT - YIGHT

[ .- ;
CLLEZ .. LRURTTA,

eves

11}
I
H
!
M
111
"

-

-
- L

CHRISTIAN moves to her.

(CONTINTED)
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CONTINUED

MAUATUA
Fletcher!

CHERISTIAN
I've come to say goocbye.

For a moment they siare a2t each cther like £wo
innocent pecple uncder the sentence of desath. Then
go into each other'’s arms. They embrace, heold 2
long while, ther thev move to “he pallet, sink
down onto it ané continue their fierce kissing and
embracing. Finally --

MAUATUA
You do not come back, do you?
Ever?

CERISTIAN cannot answer. He sits, fumbles in the
leather pouch. He draws scmething cut of it.

It is 2 gold pocket watch. - She hoalds it, not
realising what it is.

He takes it from her and opens the case, revealing
the Roman numerals on the face, and inside of the
cover a2 miniature painting of a2 man with 2 striking
likensss to Chrigetian, but older.

MAUATUA
Whe is that?

CHRISTIAN
My Father. -

MAUATUA puts her arm around him and kisses him.

CERISTIAN
I must go, now.

MAUATUA
No = not vet - scon.

She pulls him éown on to he:,’they kiss passionately.

EXT. DECX OF BOUNTY - TAHITI - DAY 148,
CLOSE ON CHURCEILL. On SQUND the LASH ¢of the cat-o'-~
nine tails, CEURCEILL's sves widen at the blow. EHe
bites hard cn his grotruding tongue. Another lash.

On SOUND 2 weman's distant voice wails:

Tt SR S -SR]
WOMEL 'S C=

Gh == Cha--~le=!

{CONTINUED)
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146, CONTINUED

ANOTHEZIR ANGLE ~ McCOY and MIILLWARD have aiready been
flogged and lie Zzce-down and semi-conscious on the
deck, their hacks looking like raw veal.

The crew have been assembled to wizness the Zflogging
and stand in ordexly ranks, staring with set, grim faces.

ANOTHER ANGLE - CCLE, the bo'sun, is administering <he
£locging, EHe dips the knotted leather thengs in a
bucket 0f ses water toc¢lsan them of £lesh and blood and
then brings back the red-baize-handled instruments again
and édelivers another blow.

ANOTEER ANGILE =~ CHURCHEILL'S WOMAN stands in a cance in
the lee of the "Bounty". She is wailing her lover's
name and lacerates her scalp with a cowrie shell so
that blood trickles dewn her face.

There are ten or fifteen other canoes nearby -- each
of them ccocntaining the crew's women. All the womern wail
and lacerate their scalps.

ANOTHER ANGLZ - cn the cquarter-deck, BLIGE watches, his
face set, his eyes more ¢n CHRISTIAN than the punishment.
CHERISTIAN doesn't want to lock. He glances over the
side of the ship.

MAUATUA stands in a cance, slichly apart from the others.
She is staring straicht at him. :

BLIGH
Eyes front, Mz, Christian!

Borzified, CERISTIAN looks uyp == only to be confronted
by the £flogging once again., It comes to an end at
last. COLE turns and salutes the quarter-dack, then
gives the cat a final rinse, Two crew members ccme
forward and untie the semi-conscicus CHURCHILL and
drag him to join his comrades.

BLIGH
{(briskly) .
"Right, Mr, Fryer. Set sail.

CERISTIAN looks at BLIGH, staztled. A look of triumph
flickers over TRYER's face.

FRYER
Aye, ave, sir.

He turns and sheuts his crders to the crew.

And necthing happens. The drew stare sullenly ahsad as
if zaey hadn’'t hearc. :

CHRISTIAN is as surprised as anycne else at this
. disobedience.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED
FRYER repeats the orcder, even loudar.

BLIGH, on his way down the comparionway, stops, Izowning.
In the silence, the wails cf the wemeniolk seem very loud.

‘COLE
{Quietly)
Coms on, lads. No sense in this.

One MAN moves towards the ratlines. The others stir and
bagin to fcllow. In a moment the rigging is swarming
with zhem, braaking cut canvas, heaving on sbeets, back
to nc:mal.

CHERISTIAN looks back down at MAUATUA and we HOLD on him
as the barking of orders and the SOUNDS of UNFURLING
CANVAS mingle with the moans of the women.

Suddenly MAUATUA raises a shell in her hand, and with
cne flevce stroke cuts through the thickness of her
luxuriant hair. A stream of blood flows down over her
forehead.

EXT. BEACE - TAHEITI -~ LONG SHCT - DAY 147,

The cances, still in the bayv:; the "Bountv" new far
into the distance beyeond the reei, In the foreground,
Huggan's grave heaped with exotic flowers, a2 cross
insczibed "Thomas Huggan, Surgeon. 1745-178%".

EXT. DECX CF BOUNTY = SAILING AWAY - DAY 148.

CHRISTIAN stands in the stezn of the "Bounty” looking
back. He is in a state oL high emotion. On SCUND, the
familiar WHINE OF WIND in the rigging and the SWISE OF
WATER.

EXT. TAHITI - CERISTIAN'S POV = DAY 149,
Tahiti a silhouette on the horizon.

CLOSE SHOT - TEE FACE OF CHURCHILL - SICX BAY 150.
staring at nothing, his expression murcdercus. Beyond
him lie MeCOY ané MILLWARD, their backs 2 horrifving
mass of welts which ADRMS is swabbing. CHURCHILL's

arms hang limply as he listens to the &travelling water
beyoné the planking. The vovage is cnly just becinning.

INT. BLIGE'S CABIN - NIGHT 151.
L ks La.pliz Zzpwaln's Talls, SLLITH hes mads =
special affsores: clesh, deczmitass and glasses, Lhe

aftermath of a nice mezal. 2ut FRYIR, EZ7WOCD, YOUNG.
and NELSON sit in silence awkwardly aware of CSRISTIAN
sisting opaosi tg BLIGH, leoking darkly at the cloth

(CCNTINUZD)
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 before hinm. LIGE has an air of unnatural composure.
"He finishes his wine and dabs his lips with a napkin.

BLIGH
Between curselves and home are
twentv-seven thousand sea miles,
the ZIndeavour Scraits and the
Great Barrier Reef, The ¢rew is
demoralised -- I must accept ==
as every Captain must acgept --
the ultimate and theoretical
responsinility £or that but the
immediate and actual responsibility
I place on vou =~ my Officers -—
{his eye sweeps over them) == who
met this crisis with ... (to Eeywoos)
.»+ lethargy .. (to Young) ...
impudence, and == (he lcoks straicght
at Christian) -~ Zlagrant defiance,
publicly uttered.

There is an undertone cf perscnal hurt and loss to this.
Ee regains control and coentinues with vencmeus
moderation.

BLIGE
For that perhaps I am to blame.
I counted on a strength of character
which you &o not possess.

Dead silence; all herribly aware of CHRISTIAN's
humiliaticn and distress, BLIGH recovers the tone
of dispassicpnate determination.

BLIGE
The cure for our precicament is
discipline. I shall apply it with
an even hand:; but most where it is
most reguired.

This last was again Zor CHRISTIAN.

BLIGH o
Now, you -may leave.

They all rise to go out. CERISTIAN last.
BLIGH
Not vou, Mr. Christian. Close
the door.
CERTSTISN wnwilliimszl:

S-F =S8 S5C. = S
inside tihe door, stz2zine straight zhead.

{(CONTINUED)
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. 151. CONTINUED
BLIGE looks down at his wine glass fozr a long moment.

BLIGH
You think I'm harsh with you? xk?

CHRISTIAN doesn't reply. BLIGH smiles and shakes his
head.

BLIGE
* I've been at sea many vears, Fletcher,
Since I was twelve, I've seen many
men -- gooé men ~- lose their heads
- . over native women in these seas.
I've never vet seen it turn out well.
They'res not like us, Fletcher. ©Of
; _ course, I understand the excitment,

: but think to yourself -- could vou
take a weman like that to your
friends? Your fami{ly? You needed
scameone to show you where your
duties really lay. You were at 2
loss. You may neot thank me now.

But you will latex.

CERISTIAN remains silent, not looking at BLIGH.

BLIGH
- {brisklv)
So let’s cet the ship running
> propecly ané get back t0 where we
ware befcrs. Eh?

CHRISTIAN still doesn't reply and when BLIGH continues,
his tone has changed:

BLIGH

Pletcher -- I'm willing to forgive
and forget ...

Be trails c¢f£, realising that he isn't going to get
through.

-~ ' CHRISTIAN
(coldly)
Will that ke all, sir?
BLIGH stares at him.

BLIGH
That will be all.

CQERISTIA] tumns smartly and goss. BLIGH sizs Zfor a

long mement, staring aster. him.

(CONTINUED)
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152. EXT. BOUNTY DECX - DAY 152.

A dozen men are heoly=stoning the deck t2 a cleaming
whiteness. CHRISTIAN walks about amongst them,
inspecting their work.

As they £finish, they stand awaiting his approval. BEe
nods, and they gather up their gsary, and heaéd below.

152a. EXT. SOUNTY DECK - LATER IN THE DAY 152a.

There are only five. men on deck. One of them is BLIGH.
Be stands grimly studying the freshlv-c¢leaned beards,
CHRISTIAN approaches him fzom the companionway.

L ' | CHRISTI
You sent for me, sir?

BLIGH
This ship is filthy, Mr. Christian.

CHERISTIAN
Sir?

BLIGH turns to face him.

BLIGH
Do you hear me? Filihy.

He bends down ané runs his thumbnail aleng the crack
betwean the deck and hatchecoming, then thrusts the
thumb under CHRISTIAN's nos2. HNORTON 4“ries o5 look
occrpied elsewhere.

BLIGH
Look for yourself. You allowed the
swabbing-party to be dismissed,
leaving the deck crusted with grime.
Bring them back, Mr, Christian, and
do it properly.

1528B. DECK - A LITTLE LATER 1528.
= The swabbing-party is back deing the deck once more.

152C. INT. MIDSEIPMEN'S QUARTERS - DAY l52c.

CHREISTIAN is <here with ssveral cther men. He lies on
his hunk. 3LIGE steorms in.

BLIGE
{shou=ing)
Still filghy, six! Filehy - lock!

Be helds vz zis hand and CHERIZTINL rises t= leck as itT.

CHRISTIAN
I see nothing, sir, but your fingers.

3LIGH
I'1l net have your wvile way brought
abcard ny ship.
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152D. INT. THE HCOLD 1s2c.

Where &he other men c¢an hear BELIGE's voice throuch
the thin partitien.

BLIGE (Q.S.)
Call up the swabbing-party again,
My, Christian. And this time be
sure the deck is clean, eor by God
you shall answer for it,

The men in the hold lock-.at each other in anger and
apprehensicn.

1528, DECK - IT IS5 DARK NOW 132z,
And still the swabhing-party works on the spotless deck.

A SEORT SEQUENCE OF SHOTS.as the BOUNTY moves through

the sea.
153. DELETED ‘ 153.
154. ©EXT. DECR OF BOUNTY - DAY 154.

The crew are assembled on deck and BLIGH is addressing
them.

BLIGH
There is a thief cn board. You
all know well what haxzdship that
means f£for honest men.

He goes to a space between the break of the guarter-
dack anc the first gun, which is fenced cff with
netting and the enclosure £illed with coconuts.

BLIGE
Last night the level of my store
- of coconuts was well up toc.the top
of the netting. This morning ~--
wall, see for yourself. IZI the
thief will declare himsel‘ I will
punish him alone --

CHERISTIAN
Sir ==

BLIGH
Hold your tcngue, God damn you,
Mr., Christian! I am addrassing
the crew. If +he thief will notc
declare nimself ==

CERISTIAN
Sir == I took one.

BLIGH
You?

(CONTINUED)
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iT

: CERISTIAN

I was thirsty, sir. I took a
ceconut. I thought it of no
consequence. '

BLIGH
A coconput? A dozen were taken.

CHRISTIAN
1 know nothing of_a dozen, sir.

BLIGE
Then, unless you are a liar as
well as a thief, the rest were
taken by members of your watch =--
who look to your for their example,
Mr. Cole!

COLE
Six:

BLIGE
Impound the personal steres of
every man on Mr. zistian's watch
== and put “hem cn half rations.

CCLE
sir!

BLIGE
Stand down!

He turms and goes. CHERISTIAN stands, rigidly
fighting back tears of Zrustration and rage.

IS NIGET and CHERISTIAN lies in his bunk. 154a.

He lcooks at thewhale's tooth,not noticing YOUNG
watching him.

"AGAIN SEHORT SEQUENCE QF SEOTS

The BOONTY continues on its ecourse.

- EXT. DECK OF BOUNTY - SAILING -~ NIGET . 153,

CLOSE ON the wheel, unattendad and lashed. It jerks
fretfully at its tethers, this way and that. It is a
windless night. The heavy canvas, spars and rones swing
helplessly to the roll of she vessel, florping anéd kancing.

YOS Loclis up 2t all shisg., EHa iz MATE of she wa=ch,
and lecks arcund Zor he doesn't kicow wnat, nervous andé
restless. He loocks towards a large, voleanic island
some fiftsen miles distant.
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INT, BLIGHE'S CABIN - CLOSE CW BLIGE - NIGHT 138,

He is asleep in his cabin. On SOTND the fcotsteps ¢n
the planking zbove as YOUNG goes on his way.

WIDE SEOT BOAT AND ISLAND - NIGHT ' 156A.
EXT. DECX OF BOUNTY ~ SAILING - NIGHT - 157.

In the shadow of the launch, concealed frem the guarter-
deck by the mizzenemast, CERISTIAN crouches, busy at
sapething.

In a CLOSZR SHOT, we see that he is expertly lashing
together some wooden spars and planks to make a crude
rafs.

YOUNG (0.S.)
That's not a raf:, it's a coffin.

Startled, CHRISTIAN whirls round. YOCUNG stands locking
down at him.

YOUNG
There's a five-Xnot current 'unning
between here and that island.

CHRISTIAN
I'll take my chance.

YOUNG looks at him for a long moment.

YOUNG
You think a lot of us haven't
thought of it? The men are ripe
for anything. You're not the
only ocne to leave a woman behind.

CERISTIAN
Are vou inciting me to mutiny, Ned?
YOUNG .
If I wera you, 1'd take the ship,
that's all.
CERISTIAN

Why don't you, then?

YOUNG
I said = if I were vou. I'm nct.
It's your watzsh, By the wavy. I'n
geing below.

- — : AR e I - - v - -
e s--u-—_- WL . R . = - eloe S WRTIED TS NLLD S

nis resolve undermines.

(CONTINUED)
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157A. EXT. DECX OF BOUNTY - DUSK : 157A.

All the men are assembled on deck, BLIGE about £C
address them.

BLIGE
What I am about to say to yeu is
the resul: of ccnsiderable reilection.
It's censequences will be two~£fold.
Pirstly, our jouzney w_ll be
shortened, which I know is a
consideration that cannct distress you.
Secendly, upon its successiul
conclusion, not cne of you in later
vears will leock back without a surge
¢f pride! We go to Jamaica by way of
the Horn!

The men stiffen in fright. There are indistinguishable
exclamations ¢f fear and cutrage, but anove them all,
clearly -=-

ADAMS VOICE
You'll kill us all.

BLIGH re—acts as if struck across the face, He surges
down to them, starts pushing his way thrcugh them,
flinging men aside as he screams -

BLIGH ' I
Who said that. Who said that.
Let me see him. I want the man
who said that.

The crew Zfall away Zrom ADAMS whe eventually stands
revealed and alone. BLIGH grasps him.

BLIGH
Was it vou., Was it you?

ADAMS :
We tried the Horn before, it was
almost the end of us.

BLIGH
Take this man below! Tomorrow we
will gather again to watch him
apclogise to me froem under the
lash. Give him tne makings, Mz,
Fryer.

COLE comes Iorward, reluctantly takes aDamMs, and
prlls him away. BSLIGE stands in the midst ¢f 2

Zrightenas ans Susisvs orsg.

{CONTINUED)
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BLIGH
We set gut tv circumnavigate
the glebe, ané by God we shall
do it to the glory «f us all!

CAMERA FEATURES CHRISTIAN

Who watches BLIGH stomp away back to his ¢abin. He
locks around the enraced fzces of the men. Thev are
on the brink.

INT, BLIGE'S CABIN = NIGHT 1878B.

Ee works on his log., BHe is excited, jubilant. &A
knock on the dcor. EHe turns.

BLIGH
Come in.

CERISTIAN enters. BLIGE leoks at him c¢oldly.

’ BLICGE
I'm busy. Is it important?

CERISTIAN
< think, ves.

BLIGE
* Be brief,

CHRISTIAN carefully closes the door.

CHRISTIAN
William, about vyeur decision +o
go around the Eorn.

. BLIGH
William? Not sir? Not Captain?
William? :

CHRISTIAN
I don't think the men_will have it.

BLIGE
(rising)
Ch, the men won't have it? Are =hevy
in charge cof the Bounty?

CHRISTIAN
They might be, if you insist.

anrIan
igain, would ver rapeat that? The
men might be in charge. What are
vyou threatening me with?

{CONTINUED)
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1578. CONTINUED

CHRISTIAN
Not a threat, a warning.

} BLIGH
oh, there are rumblings?

CERISTIAN
e+, There is fear.

BELIGH
Around the Horn is the easiest
way, the better way, and that is
hew we will go. Anything more?

CERISTIAN
Den't put Adams under the lash.

BLIGH
He was insubordinate. Cowardly
and insuborédinate. BHe frightened
the men., I did not put fear in
them, he 2id. He will be lashed,
and we will go around the Horm.
You're a coward Myr. Christian...

CERISTIAN steps out and closes the door. 3LICH goes
back <o his log.

158,  DELETED 158.
159.  INT. HOLD ~ DAWN 159.

CHURCHILL, QUINTAL, MILLWARD and sther crezwmen, the
toughest ¢f the tough, are seated at the long plank
table.

They are all locking just PAST CAMERA towards the
entrance. On SOUND footsteps appreaching.

The dark outline of CHRISTIAN is coming towards them.
As he enters the hold the light f£zrom the lamp strikaes
across his face and he comes toc a standstill,
confronting the men round the table, all staring back
at him.

CHRISTIAN takes them in one by one, After a2 moment,
QUINTAL rises <o his Zeet and stands almest %o attention.
MILLWARD stands up guickly, fL£ollowed Dy CHURCHILL, at
which the ¢thars hegin te risa, The c¢rcocup azcund the
table are z2ll cn their Zeet facing CERISTIAN.

There will ze no killing.

QUINTAL
Just 3ligh.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

CHRISTIAN
We set him adrift. No killing.

A beat. Then CEURCEILL nods to QUINTAL. And QUINTAL
and MILLWARD move towards the fo'castle.

CLOSE PANNING SECT

In the darkness cf the fo'castle QUINTAL and MILLWARD
are moving frem hammeck to hammeck selecting their- nmen.

QUINTAL
{(whispering)
Christian is taking the ship ==
are you with us?

MILLWARD, squatting,is .shaking WILLIAMS awake in a
low-slung hammock.

MILILWARD
(whispering)
Jehn ...

He turns his head to see BURKETIT and LAMB stealthily
slipping out behind him. Then:

MITLLWARD
John ...

WILLIAMS
{(half awake)
wWha'?

MILLWARD
We're taking the ship.

WILLIAMS
{loudly)
What ...?

_ MILLWARD
(hissing)
Shurzup.
INT. ARMS CHEST ARER - DAWN le6C.

A key turns in the lock of the chest disclosing musketrs,
bayonets, pistols, cutlasses and cartsuches.

CHRISTIAN and the mutineers stare down at the weascns
a8 Thourh =hay were trsasuvs -~ srtellizcenzi, Than
CHRIITIAN zakss a pis=ssl and carccucha. As iS5 az a
signal the mutineers c¢rab Zor the azrms. '
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INT. BLIGH'S CABIN -~ DAWN
The dcor bursts open and CHRISTIAN, cun in hand, is

standing over the sleepinc ELIGH, a press of mutineers

behind him,
CHRISTIAN
{harshly)
Mr, Blight?

151,

BLIGH's eyes cpen, focus, stare. BEKe sits slowly upright

and suddenly lunges for the dogr, shouting:

BLIGH
Mzr, Cole!

CHURCHILL grabs him. He struggles gamely, shouting:
BLIGH ’
Mr. Colal
INT. COLE'S CABIN =~ DAWN

Be'sun COLE shoots upright in his bunk toe stare inte
the muzzle of MILLWARD's pistol.

INT. FRYER'S BUNK ~ DAWN

FRYER flies from his cabin intc the arms of MeCOY,
who spins him about and Zlings him back in again,
slamming the door.

WEERE ADAMS is shackled. Men rush in to release him.
INT. MIDSHIDMEN'S QUARTERS - DAWN

HEYWOOD dashes Irom his cabin inte a stampede ol
crewnen- Srom the fo'castle. LAMB leading. EEYWOQOD
goes down among the trampling feet.

INT. "BOUNTY" GREAT CABIN ~ DAWN
In the darkness of the breadfruit cabin, NZLSON
~ trouserless stumbles through the young plants knocking
over a pot. On SOUND, thundering feet and shouts £rom
the deck above and from everywhera.

INT. BLIGH'S CABIN -~ DAWN

BLIGE, still in his cabin, is fighting like a landed
£ish. CHRISTIAN hates it.

CHRISTIAN
Tie him!

BEe leaves.

INT, MIDSEIIIZN'S QUARTERS
EEYWOOD sits where he fell among the last of the
gerabbling feet. He is dazed and desafended; the ship

is in uvproar. He locks around; his eyes Jall on a
cutlass scmebody has dropped.

182,

163.

163a.
164.

1€5.

166.

167,
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168. EXT. DECK OF "BOUNTY" - DAY 168,

CHRISTIAN is supervisineg as the "EBounty's" launch is
swung over the side and lowered to the water.

LI

ANOTHER ANGLE - BLIGH is pushed up the companionway
onte the deck. He is still without his brezeches and
his hands are tied behind his back. The rope has
gaught up hisshir<-tail so that his buttocks are

: - oceecasionally exposed, The end cf the cord is held

e by CHURCHEILL so that 3ZLIGH is effectively on a2 leash.

v ape

&t

BLIGH stops Zor a momen:t, taking in the scene in
£zont of him.

CHRISTIAN is still seeing the launch lowered.

A group of uncertain neutralistis stand or sit around
the fore=hatch.

A group of mutineers is nearby - one cf them dishing

out rum to the others. Cne of these is MsCOY.

When he sees ELIGH's state he advances on him, mug of

rum in hand, performinc a sort of Tahitian hoochy-

} coochy dance with many suggestive movements ané leers

T* in mockery of BLIGH's stat e Semewhere, someone is
launghing caaselessly.

PEINT L TR

{ CHURCEILL prepels BLIGH alcng the deck., We SEE the
e £at Quartesrmaster NORTCN, anc his blind £riend BYRN,
the fiddlex.

BLIGH
l Are you in this, Norton?
]
I

NORTH
No, sir, I'm no=.
| (and he calls zafter him)
Net half of us is in it, siz.

: CEURCEILL -

LA (alarmed)

' Shut your mouth. -

e -

n BLIGE locks ahead. A group of loyalists hudéled under

an armed guard look towards him. BLIGH's eves are
everywhere, trying to cauce the balance of Zorces.
How he sees voung HEYWQOD, by himself in a state of
shock, staring a2t his captive Captain. CAMEPA PANS
DOWN TO THE CUTLASS hanging frcm his nesveless nand.
BLIGH's bmaleful glance takas in the cutlass and he
passes on.

- Am g 4 m mas e = s -
= P

ittt S N U,

2ind it. He cpens his 2
clatzer. Xe stares down 2
wildly after Bligh.
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168. CONTINUED

BLIGH takes 2 stride towards the loyalists, but
CEURCHILL jerks him to a standstill.

CHRISTIAN (0.5.)
(angzily)
Leave him!

CERISTIAN ENTERS FRAME. CHURCHILL glowers at him
mutinously.

CEURCEILL
Shoot the bugger now, I say.

CHRISTIAN
I said, leave him.

BLIGE, like a tethered animal, waits, head down, Ler
the outecome. CEURCHILL would like to murder him;
instead he coatents himself by giving BLIGE a violent
shove towards the bulwarks near CHRISTIAN.

BLIGH slams against the rail, almost pitching over, He
£inds himself staring down at the launch,

SKITE dartcs out £rom the group of leovalists and tugs
BLIGH'S shizrt~tail down =o make him decent.

CERISTIAN
Go and get Mr., Blich's clokhes,
Smith.

SMITH hurries off. Z2ELIGE turns t2 CHRISTIAN.

BLIGH
(quietly, but wikh force)
Por your sake, and the mens',
Fletcher, stop this now and it will
be forgetten. I give you my word.

CHRISTIAN shakes his head and mumhles:

CERISTIAN
Ir's tco lata, It's too late.

He suddenly turns on BLIGE, shouting:

CERISTIAN
I am in hell!

He turns teo move away Zrecm BLIGE and in so doing bumps
into SMITH who has just arzrrived with BLIGE's clcthes.

CERISTIAN
Get him dressed!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINTED

He moves away. SMITE awkwardly starts to help BLIGEH
inte his breeches. As he does so 3LIGH starts o
harangue the loyalists over the top of SMITH':s head.

BLIGH
Why don't you stand up to them,
damn yvou? Thev're common
criminals, knock them down!

Evervone, lovalist and mutineer alike, is embarrassed
by this outburst., Except perhaps for MILLWARD, who is
the one we have heard laughing since the mutinvy began.
Ee continues now, stopping only very occasionally to
inhale more rum.

ANCTHER ANGLE: TRYER approaches CHRISTIAN, who stands
lpm - °

FRYER
I appeal to you, Mr. Christian -
stop this madness.

CHRISTIAN
Ee has only himself to blanme.

CHRISTIAN waves his pistol in FRYEZR's face and shouts:

CHERISTIAN
. Get away, Fryer.

BLIGE 1s still shouting:

BLIGEH
You curs! Will vou not rise up?
Is there not a man among you?

. CERTSTIAN |
¥You can stop that, Mr. Bligh.
Stop it or 1'll bave you killed,

On SOUND uproar. The launch is crammed. Men
perched on mounds of baggage, the cars splaved about
anyhow, ropes trail in the water. There is a crazy
regsemblance to a badlv crganised family outing.
FRYZR is sitting, jamned among the stores, lnactive
and ill~tempered., COLZ the Bo'son has tzken charge.
BEe is locking uvp at QUINTAL, with drink-brichtened
eves and an idigtic¢ grin, who staggers tenind cne of
the swivel-guns. Ee poin®s it down ac the launch,.

QUINTAL
Ber-room!

(CONTINUED)
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¥Young ELLISON, bliné drunk, lauchs admirinely,
QUINTAL is delighted. MILLWARD's laughter is still
hearg. '

NELSCN
(s< and:ng)
Will somebody give me some
breeches?

McCoY
Give us vour watch, then - sir.

NELSON throws his watch up - McCOY catches iz.
He laughs 25 he pockets it a2nd gives NELSON two fingers
in return. . o

QUINTAL
Ber-roo=-oom!

NORTON, the fat Quartermaster, is descen d;nc gingerly
into the launch; it édips dangerously, sh-pp*ng water.
Anmidst more laughter, NORTON sitcs hagtilv and clumsily.

CHRISTIAN is at the razil locking dewn a3t this. He turns
towards BLIGH sittinc on the hatch=cover behind him.

CHRISTIAN
Mr. 3ligh. Come here, please.

BLIGE rises now Zully éresseé but with his hands still
tied behind his back.. CAMERA MOVIS INTO TWO SHOT with
BLIGH and CHRISTIAN at the zail.

CHRISTIAN
If you wish to leave some of- ycur'
men, I -give you my word they will
not be harmed.

BLIGH looks down a% the crowded launch. COLE is
receivxng a heavy sack being lowered from.above,
everyone's attenticn on him.

BLIGH
{zingingly)
Lacs!
At the familiar wveoice silence falls all over the ship.
BLIGHE
Some ©f you.must stay with the

NORTON
"d be as good as two, I reckon,
Sir ==

(CONTINUED
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l69. CONTINUED

BLIGE
I need you, Nerton. Mr, Fryer,
You come Qut --

A roar of protest from the deck., FRYER, rising,
hesitates.

MeCOY
We'll do wiszhout him!

CHURCHILL
tay where you are or I'll blow
your brains ocut! '

He fires a shot from his musket over FRYER's head.
PRYER sits. -

: QUINTAL
Shoot the bugger! Shoot the lot
of 'em w=! _

(swinging his gun])
Ber-room!!

BLIGH
Coleman, McIntosh, Norman. Come
out -

The designated men begin to meve. BLIGH goes to sit
as before.

SMITH comes on deck frombelow. He is carryving BLIGE's
writing box and the log. He is nervous. BLIGH, seating
himself on the hatch cover, is watching SMITH., Es
glances at CERISTIAN, then studies his shoes.

SMITE reaches the entry port but has to wait for COLEMAN
who has just come up from the launch where CHRISTIAN
stands,. SMITH moves to descend into the launch.

CHRISTIAN
Smith =

He takes the box., SMITE is horrified.
CHRISTIAN
{quietly)
Get into the boat.

SMITH leaves with the log as CHRISTIAN cpens the 1ligd
of the box. He sits near BLIGHE cn the hatch ceovar.

41

IBSEZRT - OPFZN BCY - Pens, ink, zuler. Ang Zlizateth

Bligh.

CLOSE ON CHRISTIAN he is checked for a moment. He then
shuts the lid andé opens the drawer. BLIGH glances down.

(CONTINUED)
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INSERT - IN THE DRAWER - Charts, hastily Zclded by
SMITH and crammed in tightly. CHRISTIAN's hands ease
ther out carefully. '

BACKX TC SCENE - CHRISTIAN looks at BSLIGH, whe locks
back at him without expression., CERISTIAN hesitates,
then hurriedly puts his own pocket compass into the
drawer and shuts it. YOUNG, standing nearbyv, sees
this. .

BLIGH
What use is that wikthout charts?

CHRISTIAN
I need them. Stand up.

'; ' ' BLIGH stands. CERISTIAN begins to untle his hands,
their faces close together. BLIGE speaks very guietly:

' BLIGH
Do you really think vou will be
ahle to command these people?

CERISTIAN
_ I'll do my best.
'\mx_ BLIGH gives a small, ccld smile; he zubs his freed
) wrists.
BLIGE

' ' I did my best.
He takes up the bex and locks stsaight at CHRISTIAN.
BLIGH

' Aand I had the Authority of the
) - Law.

He lets it sink in, leaving CERISTIAN staring after
him.

MEDIUM SHOT BLIGE - descends  the side ¢f the "Bounty™
inte the launch amids: a bedlam of shouts, whistles
and catcalls.

(N

BLIGH
(gquietly)
Did anycne manage to bring ofl
a weapon?

COLE
{sot+o voce)
Yes, sir.

COLE reveals three cutlasses hidden in the bottcm of
the bcat. On deck, CERISTIAN seas them. Then as
QUINTAL lurcihes towards him.

¢ e S S N el .
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l68. CONTINUED

CHRISTIAN
{hastily)
Veer them away!

The towering stern of the "Bounty" looms over 4he
launeh, the rail crowded with mutineers who a-e looking
down and shouting.

170, INT. "RBOUNTY" GREAT CABIN = DAY 17¢0.
The docr £lies open, and MeCOY storms into the room,
pushinc over racks of plants. BHe grabs one of the pots
cff the floor and bounds up ¢c the bank of windows at
the stern. Ee throws a windew cpen.

171. EXT. "BOUNTY"™ -~ DAY 171.
The men in the launch see McCOY bellowing out %2
window.
McCOY
Bey! -= this is what you came

£0r ==

He throws it at the launch, but misses. The plantpot
£ills and starts to sink. Scmecne fires a musket and
splinters fly fzom the boar’'s gunwales. '

The receding stern of BLIGH's ship, her name: "3cunty”.
His mutinecus men. Younc HEYWOOD, shattered by what is
happening, pushes teo the rail and calls:

HEYWOCD
{desperately)
If vou get home, tell my mether
that ...

QUINTAL, stancding somewhat near finishes for the boy
in dzunken hilarity:

- QUINTAL |
I miss my milk and biscuits at
bedtime.

CERISTIAN, on deck, is completaly fecussed on BLIGH.

ANGLE IN THI LAUNCE. 3LIGE looks up at CHERISTIAN
unwaveringly.

BLIGH
I will see vcou ag:
And I will sees vou hanged)

172. EXY. DECX OF BOUNTY - DAY 172,

CHRISTIAN, his face set, stands alcne, watching the
launch £all back inte the distancs.
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INT, BLIGH's CABIN - DAY i73.

CLOSE ON an copen bock. A £finger is punning alcng the
hanéwritten lines.

CHRISTIAN (V.0.)
I cannot say why it shoulé be. I
have said farewell teo everytiing
I have been accustomed to regarzd
as indispensable and find that my
heart is light...

In ANOTHER ANGLE we see that i% is NZD YOUNG who is
reading the journal, a2 cynical smile ¢n his Zface.

CERISTIAN (V.0.)
wss I am committed to a despaerate
enterprise - and feel released., I
have lost the comforts of conformity -~
but have freedom...

YOUNG looks up as he hears a footstep outside. Before
he can close the book, however, the deor opens and
CHRISTIAN stands Zramed in the docrway. He looks at
the book and back to YOUNG.

CIRISTIAN
What the - hell ars you doiag?

CHRISTIAN moves threateningly towards YOUNG. YOUNG
doesn’t move,

YOUNG
You've found freedem, have vou?
reedom?  Retribution! That's
what you want. Isn't ithat why you
gave him your compass?

CHRISTIAN
I wanted to give him a chance.

YOUNG
A chance to survive so he'll come
after us again! :

CERISTIAN
How can he harm us? He'll be

marconed on scme island! == I
only wish to Ged I'd given him.

muskets.,
EXT. TOFUA ISILAND - DAY 174.
CLOSE JN SLIGHE, seatedé in shadeow against =z =olleow of

Tock. <n SQOUND a cenfused murnuring of many woices
punctuated by solo shouts and irreqular, echoing steony
reports. BLIGHE is writing his log.

{CONTINUED)
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BLIGE (V.0.)
All but Mr, Cole and I are safely
in the boat.

CQLE loocks down at him as he writes. He 1is surrsunded
by TOFUANS of all ages and of both sexes. They are
wilder ané more primitive than anyone we have ve:

sesn, Prominent amoung them are an ELDER and a YOQUNGER
CHIEF whe is wearing a waistcoat, Some of the others,
too, have odd garments purlceined from the absent seamen.
Bligh's VOICE continues:

BLIGH (V.0.)
I camené my soul to Ged, my
duty to my King; and my
reputation te¢ these pages.

BLIGH skuts the bock, puts it in his writing box anéd
attempts to rise. The YOUNG CHIEF presents his ironwoed
spear &t BLIGH's breast.

YOUNG CHIEF
{in Polynesian)
You stay.

BLIGH locks at the spearpeint and up at the CHIEF. He
gsettles back as if for a long stay.
BLIGH |
Mr, Cole == taka my box ==

He is pushing the box with his feet slowly towazds COLE.

BLIGH
== and by hook or by crock == get
it to the boat.

CCOLE
Aye, aye, sir.

COLE tries to pick the box up, but the spearpoint stabs
down into the lid. ’

YOUNG CEIEF
== Eh!

COLE deoesn't let go of the box; he glances warily up
at the YOUNG CHIEF and then at BLIGH. BLIGE takes his
uniform hat which is lying on his £cléed coat Deside
him. He nolds it cut to the YOUNG CHIZTF saving:

ALIGHE
{in Polynesian)
This 1s the Czowvm of a British
Chief. Isn't that so, Mr. Cole?

{(CONTINUED)
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 COLE
That's =zight enough, my son.
Rike king. Like Captain Cock.

YOUNG CHIEP
Toot?

The YOUNG CEIZIF gives his spear to z companieon and takes

the hat with awe. He puts iz on his bushy hair., He
grins and lauchs alcud,

YOUNG CEIEF
Toot ==!

An excited jabbering erupts. Be seizes his spear and
dashes from the rocky shelter, shouting and laughing,
many TOFUANS streaming after him. ELIGE turns to CCOLE.

Go on! BLIGE

CQLE
Yes, sir.

CLOSE TRACKING SHOT ~ CCLE walks briskly but without
flurrv, box under his arm, zlass dancling Zzom the
other. He looks zhead at the "Scunty's" launch
tethered clcse inshcre, mast up, the ¢rew in place.
FRYZR standing in the sterm, all waizing for him,
TOFUANS, running towards COLE, block out Ris view,

COLE shoves thryouch the crowd. He keeps it amiable
with a running £fize of tanter, unintellicible te ihem
but reassuring in its +cne:

COLE
Come on now, lads =- let me through
== that's the spirit ==~ ’'ow's your
father ==7 Ugly lookin' buggers,
aren't you=-? Eh-=!

A YOUNG MAN snstches at the beox, his face disfigured
by scme old infection. He has in either hand z stone
the size and shape of a big potato, He Jjiggles them
suggestively, grinning.

COLE
(serisusly)
Den't give me no trouble,
handscme.
He 5WIngE LA5 Tuwiasy fanRLly in Las zewarful righz mand.
The éisfiguzed TCUNE MAN lecoks at the shining sseel and,
as COLEZ steps forward, jumps aside. But as COLE passes

him:

(CONTINUZD)
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He brings the sigcnes together with a c¢rack. Others
immediately take iz up.

COLE reaches the water and starss w0 wade out to the
launch., ©n SOUND a gathering roar ¢f rattling stones
from the beach behing.

FRYER hauls on the sterm rope and the launch veers
towards him., CQLE heaves the writing box and cuzlass
into the boat.

He turns and bawls through his cupped hands:

COLE
Stand by, sir!

ANGLE where BLICH sits., He hears the c¢ry with apparent
indifference. He is seemingly absozbed in polishing
the metal buttons on his faded uniform coat which lies
acress his knee,

The CLD CHIEF blinks, looks gquickly at his old a2ttendants,
then greedily back t¢ BLIGH, who stands up, holding out
the coat scmewhat like a Zxriendly tailer. Amidst a little
burst of excited jabbering, the CEIZF comes forward for
his f£itting., BLIGH helps him inwe it.

Then, with his csutlass in one hané, BLIGE +=akes the OLD
MAN witch the other and parades pim in a circle, laughing
with pleasure at the reception of his friendly gesture,
But the COLD CHIZT, almost skipping, f£inds himself out
on the sunlit beach with TOPUANS running and c¢lapping
towards him.

The CAMERA TRACKS as BLIGH, directing their admiratica
at his happy hostage, makes good progress towards the
water,

Seaeing them near the water's edge. The YOUNG CHIZF lets
out a roar of angry command.

COLE, standing in the launch, yells: *

COLE
Run for it, sir=-!!

The OLD CEIET, suddenly frigh<ened, breaks away Srom
BLIGH. The CAMERA PANS WITH Z2LIGE as he sprints into
the surf, TOFUAN WARRICRS start to throw stgnes with
great dexterisy. In the b.g. Women and Children jump
up ané Zewn, velling,

BLIGH strains through the watay, bent Iorward, stcnes
splasiing arounc him.

(CONTINUED)
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[ TR

The Crew cf the launch sheut him on. A stone hits the
launch with 2 louwd thump. Then a man goes down, blood
streaming from his face.

BLIGH reaches the launch and is hauled on, sprawling,
dripping, ungainly; it is all a scramble, the &in
deafening.

PRYER and COLE, side by side, yell towaxrds the shore.

: FRYER & COLE
Come back'. -— come back! -—= Johnl!!

NORTON, the overweight Quartermaster, is floundering
through the watar hand over hand alcong the sterm line
t0 where it is made fast beneath the surface.

BLIGH staggers to his feet in the rocking beoat.

BLIGH
Norton!! —-=

NORTON is overwhelmed by a2 rush of Tofuan., Clubbed
and battered even as he falls intc the water.

BLIGE stancs, appalled and helpless in the Loat.

The immense corpse lies among the trampling, splashing
feet of the yelling Tofuans. A YOUNG CEIEF siezes the
stern-line anéd begins to pull, _

BLIGH, standing in the launch, stenes whirsing around

»

3LIGH
Cut it!l

More Tofuans seize the line and pull. At the bow of
the launch, COLE saws frantically at the tightening line,

. BLIGH
Cut it! Cut it!

The line parts and the YOUNG CHIEF and his +eam collapse
into the water.

CCLE whips round to +the carsmen:

COLE
Give waye=- |

The sixX CQarsmen neav2 as ¢ne, almost szanding, 1
back at the receding spiore, the Tofuans swarming
cver the corpse of NORTON like wasps over a pot of jam.

ceking

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

SUDDENRLY TROM UNDZR TEE COVER OF OVERHANGING BUSEES, a
slender cance propelled by ten muscular savages leaps
through the water to cut ¢ff the labeouring launch.
BLIGH and the men see it, then BLIGE looks at the reef
with 2 pass to the open sea and herizen.

BLIGE
Give me the tiller, Mr. Cole.

He seizas i%, direct=ing the launch straight at the
pass in the ctherwise unbroken wall of the surf zhead.

BLIGHE -
- You're pulling for your lives my
lads! Those men are cannibals.
We're chops and liver teo thenm.

THE CANNTBALS INCREASE THETIR STROKE.
Back to BLIGH.

The pass much closer nhow, the waves there mounting.
He looks back to see the cance, dreadfully close now.

MEDITUM SEQT - THE LATNCE, now in the pass, approaches
2 towering wave, BELIGH deliberately steers at its
steepest saction. The launch soars up and over.

ON THE CANOE which shoots liks an arrow into the
base of the wave and is instantanecusly overwhelmed.

THE LAUNCH.

BLIGH
Well done, my lads!

Seeing the ocarsmen slumped ¢ver thelr cars exhausted,
he sits, moved to admiration of their simple
strength and willincness.

BLIGH
(gently, socthingly)
Well done indeed... well domne...
' EXT. LAUNCH NZAR ISLAND - SUNSET

The sun has set. The distapt island is barely visible.
The launch is meoticnless,

By the light of 2 lantezrn the craw are Zinisninc a
meal of biseuit ané Zxuit. BLIGE sits in the stern,
nead down, apftasently delscied. IRIEZR lescks sowards
him, heping for scme ordéer, some plan. Nething.

FRYER
What are we going to do, six?

{(CONTINUED)

175.
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CONTINCED
BLIGH lcoks up slowly.

BLIGH
Do, Mr., Frver? Why we're going
home, ¢f course.

The men stop eating and stare at him,

CCLE
Home, sir?

_ - BLIGE
Certainly, Mr, Cole., But £irst
wa shall make it to Coupang.

LAME -
What's Ccupang

BLIGH
It's the nearest European pors:
Dutch East Indies.

Loocking keenly frem cne face to ancther, he puts the
challenge to them:

BLIGH
It is 2 journey of four thousand
miles. It would take us through
the Fiji Islands to the Great
Barrier Reef and the coast of
Rew Holland.

His veoice continues over their attentive fages in
the lamplight:

BLIGHE (0.8.)
From there aczess the Timor Sea.
Not much ¢f it is on the charts =-
and anyway I have no charts. So I
must navigate from memory.

(the critical point)

+eo L1t will take at lesast two months.
And we have food and water for a
waek. And we can't risk going
ashere again - wa've seen what thaese
islanés can be like.

A moment of silence, but <hev are not detarred.

SMITH

L L amap - - - . - - . — - -
cosn have Tt mans &, then,wen's weT

TA chorus ¢f asssat, which 3LIGE cuts imwe:

(CONTINUZD)
20/4
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175, CONTINUED

BLIGK
But will you mazke do? Do Jou
swear that you will? Do you
swear it -= come what m2y?

HEis earmestiness sobers ihem a Toment; +hen raggedly
at first but on 2 rising swell of detesrmination, they
éssent again, BLIGH 1s very moved; he alone knows
what they are facingz,

. BLIGHE
Then, Mr Pryer, boist the sail.

The big sail goes banging up the foremast, blazk ‘
against the star-pricked blue, FRYER'S voice:

c: FRYER
Ready about, sir!
ANOTHER ANGLE. IOEG SHOT of the laumeh as the wizd

catches 1ts sail and it starts to turn. The impossible
voyage has begun.

176, ODELETED

177. EXT. EILLSIDE - TARITI - DAY 177.

A Tzhitian is blowing izto a conch-shell trumpet, its
scrzam born away on the vigorous wind which 1ashes the
palms behind him, |\

178. EXT, MATAVAI BAY - DAY 178,

Through the agitated pzlzs and over the shoulders of a
Tahitian, we see the YBOUNTY" a2t anchor in the lagoon,
her dinghy apdvreaching over the wind-ruffled water.

- TAAITIANS line the shore, and cances are moving out to
greet CERISTIAN and his MEW,

In one of “the cances is hAﬂAmUA, her face ablaze with
Jjoy, seeing ==

CHRISTIAE I¥ THE STERN OF THE DINGHY. EHe looks +to
her, mirrors her Jjoyous expectation,

CHRISTIAN and MAUATUA cannot wait fov the dinghy aad
ganoce to join. They leap into the w.ter and swim
towards each other, 2eet 2nd exmbrace, then lauzh and
splutter as they slip undex.

179, DILETED b

180, EXT, TINAR'S HQUSE - DAY ] 180C.

FLETCHER with MAUATUA & CREVW sgits opposite ZING TYINAX
and his entourace,
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Reviged 10 June 19083

’ TYNAH
We didn't expeet you back, We:
have already given you evexything,.

CERISTIAN
Ve only want our women., Angd some
zen to help sail the ship.

TYHNAH :
Where i3 Captain 3ligh? Wy doesn't
he coxme to see me nimself?

CRRISTIAN"
Be's not with us., I've tzken

the ship.

TINAH
Bligh is dead?

CERISTIAN
Ho., EHet's npot dead., We set him
ad:igt with some of the crew,

TYNAH
You shame me by coming here. Tou
shame me, Xing George will send many
ships with meny guns to punisk us feor
what you have done, Ve can give vou
nething., Go now. :

CHRISTIAN
Some of oy mezn would like to stay
bere and wait for the next ship.
They wanted to go with Bligh dut
there was no room in the boat.

TYNAH and CHIEF whisper together.

TYNAR
They c¢an stay. 3But not you,
Take your gifts and go. Mauatua,
you stay. ]

' CERISTIAY
¥o.... should she not chogse
for hersel? sizx?

XING TYNAN nods ... MAUATUA lmeels before her father,

MAUATUA

L R il 2 e b - TR oY - Rl
- -

-
LaeTe vau Gt e w e G e

[

{I'm going Ty Pbeloved rparent

TYMAH
Baere (Go).

Ske rejoins FLETCHER.

——
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TYINAH
Where will you take her?

CERISTIAN

I dontt kxow, Somewhere the

British ships won't £ind us.

TYNAH
There is no such place

CERISTIAN
Wetll f£ind cne,

TYNAE _
Taka her, Tou will have all
+he men you need. Now go,

FLZTCHER takes her kand and leads MAUATUA away through

: the wailing peovle.

and sobs painfullyr.

p—y 181, DELETED

EING TYNAH diszisses his warriors
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EXT. TAEITI BZACH - ANCTEER DAY l82.

The dinghy, piled high with water casks, with MAUATUA
sitting in the prow, is being pushed off from the shore
by CHDRCEILL and ADAMS. In the distance we can see
TAHITIAN sailors already on beard the BOUNTY.

HEYWOOD, TINRKLER and OTHERS watch somberly fIrom the
beach. CHRISTIAN and YOUNG jump into® the hoat =--

But CHURCHILL stands up %o his waist in water as ADAMS
jumps abocaxd,.

CHURCHILL
I'm not coming.

CHRISTIAN loocks azound at him, startled.

CEURCHILL -
I've thoughtic ovut. And --
well, England’'s home, see?

CHERISTIAN
Don't be a damned fool, Churchill,
they'll hang you.

CHURCHILL shruss, resignedly.
CHURCEILL

well... I just mav have a lucky
face.

ADAMS understands. They row away. CHURCHILL watches
them go, i

183-188,

EXT. BOUNTY AT SEA - DAY 183,

Delphins, soaring and plunging through crvstalline

water, embodiments of unfettered vitality.

The Tahitian crew wath in smpsement as QUINTAL and

MeCOY watch the deolphins, laughing excitedly.

The Figqurehead wears a pagan coronet of greenery,

- slightly tilced.

INT. BLIGH'S CAEIN - DAY 190,

In B8ligh's tinv czbin, CERISTIAN is.writine ur his
Zog.  MRUATUR is strazchses out on wha Sunk in =he
manner of Gaughin's "Nevermeore!, awzke Zust uneving,
tranced ard graceful as a cat, watching him; seeing
him in a new light.

(CONTINUED)
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CERISTIAN (V.0.)
We have 2l]l now had time to think
about the ceonsequences of our deed.
Half my fellowemutineers would give
evidence against me to save their
own skins. The only cne I winolly
trust is Adams. I go everywhere
with a2 loaded pistel. Where we
are to head beyond the reach of
justice, I know not.

DELETED : 1381,
DELEZTED 1s2.
EXT. LAUNCH AT SEA -~ DAY 193.

The sun beats down. The crew of the launch are
shockingly deteriorated by thirst and exposure. CCLE
has a board con his knees on which he has cut a small
sea=bird into piecas. NELSON stands in the bows of
the launch leoking out to sea., They are using the
time honoured Royal Navy method of sharing focd. The
crew look longingly at the scraps of birzd.

COLE
{helding up a piece on
the point of his knife)
Who shall have this?

NELSON
{(net looking)
Smith.

' COLE passes it to SMITH, who crams it eagerlv into his

mouth, BLIGH watches for the mement listlessly. COLE
points to a particularly disgusting locking piece,

COLE
Whe shall have this?

NELSON
Mr. Fryer.

COLE spears the last horrid piece and TRYER takes i
reluctantly. Z2ut, after a moment's hesitation, he
closes his eyes and tears off a pieca with his teeth.

Lams

What about the rest of us?
COoLZ

We have to wait, den't we?
LAMB

Some of us ain't had nothing

£or days!

Scme of the others in the bows of the boat take up
the complaint. )
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- BLIGH
(sharply)
That's enough, Lamb.

LaMB
Well, it’'s not encugh for me, mate.
I'll tell vou. The officers and
their lot get everything...

BLIGE
Be guiet, damn you!

LAMB hoists himself to his feet with difficulsy, shaking
his £ist.

LAMB
I'm as goed a man as you are!

BLIGH
Whkat!

He reaches down and picks up a cutlass, gets to his feet
and slashes at LAMB who is well out of reach at the
other end oi the boat. LAME picks up a belayinge~pin and
lifss 1% threateningly.

LAMB
Would you? Weuld you?

BLIGE slashes at LAMB again, awkwardly-tzving to push
his way through the men between them.

BLIGE
I am an cfficer, you scoundrel!

FRYER and CCLE ¢rab BLIGE's arms and pull him back to

his seat.

BLIGH
Were it not £or me you would not
be here now!

LAMB :
Too bleoody rich:, mate,
we wouldn'<t.

The two men glare at sach other.

EXT. THE BQUNTY AT Sza 1%4.

Seen in the far distance, rising andé falling in the
blue go=zzn swells.

CHRISTIAN (V.0.)
(into his log)
At least ten times we have touched
land only %o find either barren rdcks or
hostile inhabitants, and once nearly
ran afocul of an English fricate.
Qur stores are low, the spirits cf
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EXT.

111.

"BOUNTY" - DAY

The MUTINZIRS and the TAEITIANS sif and sczand zbouz,

1ss.

with a sullen, puzposeless air. MAUATUA comes up frem
the after-hatsh and goes o YOUNG. QUINTAL and MeCOY

wateh.

MAUATUA
{Pointing below)
Fletcher.

YOUNG follows her toward the hatch. As he passes
the group of MUTINEZRS:

QUINTAL
His Royal Eighness woken up
at last, has he?

MeCOY
Giving you a rest, is he,
darlin'? wWhat's happening,

Mz. Youpng?
YOONG

Whe kneows. )
QUINTAL

S0, whe's giving the orders

+hen?
YOUNG

That's the guestiocon isn't i<,

Come.

Ee follows MAUATUA below. McCOY watches ruefuily.

MeCOY
I'm not sitting here until the
ship rots.

INT. GREAT CABIN - DAY

One of the plant-racks has been converted to a
make=-shift chart-table, and is now spread with
charts and opened beoks. CHERISTIAN looks up
from them as YOUNG comes in,

CHRISTIAN
(excized)

Ned, I've found it. Listen:
(reads Ifrom cne of the bogks)
"eve. ouly 2nd. We discovered

an island, sesming cnishabized!

& cras well :;::e:::. T oye

S8 ncT a._..-_,E-... Z=z we sould
2ind no anchcrage!" It's periecct.

YOUNG
Every ship in the Royal Navy has
a copy of that :ook. And these
chares.

19¢.
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196. CONTINUED:

CHRISTIAN

They never érew it on the
charts. All_they give is the
latitude, 257 South.

{Pointing to the map)
We simply sail along this
latitude until we £ind the
island.

YOUNG
And if we Con't ... these men
need a home, Fletcher. They've
mutinied eonce.
-7 ' CERISTIAN
They'll have a home. Pitcaizrn’s
Island.

187. EXYT. LAUNCE NEAR TIMCR - DAY 187.

The sun goes down gloriously. The launch'wallows
in a light breeze, its sail 'flapping. The crew
lie sprawled in the last stages of exhaustion.

BLIGH ig writing in the stern of the wallowing
boat, the paper tilted to the last rays of the
setting sun,

BLIGE (V.0C.}
I can write no more fcr lack
of ligh%. Commend me to your
parents, and my two dear
daughters.

NELSON is sprawled against ELIGH's knees. Ee opens
his eves and looks up at BLIGH.

NELSON
{hoarsely)
Mr. Bligh...

BLIGH looks down at NELSON.

bt NELSCN
' (comtinuing)
Mr, Bligh - I am near my end.
When my spirit is gone there
will be nothing but f£lesh
remaining...

"BLIGH frcwns. Bevond NELSON, LAMB looks intarested.

NELSON
I beg vou.. to use that poor
flesh... to save the others..

BLIGH
{interrupting forcefully)
No! No, Mxr. Nelson. Civilised
men we are and as civilised men
we will die - not cannibals!
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CONTINDED:
NELSON sinks back again.

BLIGE goes back to his log.

INSERT ~ THE QPEN BQX -~ The miniazure of Elizabeth._

BLIGHE (V.0.Q)
I am for etermity your
affectionate husbhband, William
Bligh.

Bis hané EINTERS PICTURE and shuts the lié. The
SCREEN GODES RBLACEK. -

EXTREME LONG SEOQT

An unsteady spark of red appears in the blackness.
The blackness lightens to grey dawn. But the spazk
remaips and MUSIC begins, faintly.

EXT. LADONCH NEAR TIMOR - DAWN

SMITH, in the launch, is staring, the MUSIC rising
with his hopes as he discerms.

EXTREME LONG SHQT - EIS POV

The peint of red is a distant beacen; the ocutline
of iand is becoming visible; the MUSIC gathering
but still tent=ative.

CLOSE SBECT - SMITE

Certain now. He turns zbount, beside himselZ, and
goes trampling heedlessly over his rscumbent
shipmates, who come to life, reocking the launch
. as they rear up, expostulating.

SMITH reaches BLIGH and shakes him by the shoulders,
erying:
SMITH
SIR! Sir =-! 8izr =--! Sir!

BLIGH stands erect, Captain again, gazing at'the
far=off haven.

BLIGE
Eoist the jack.

COLE
Sir?

BLIGE

It is not prorer to lan
without identifigcation.

" CLOSE IN on flag as it is hoisted.

lsa.
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200.
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EXT. WIDE=-SHOT "BOUNTY" - DAY
The ship makes way uander hall-zi
TXT. "BOUNTY" CROW'S HEST - DAY
TEHTAHITI irn the cﬁcw’s nest, scans the herizon.
WIDE SHOT. EMPTY EQRIZON =~ DAY
EXT. "BOUNTY" DECK =

QUINTAL, McCOY and the TEREE QTEIR MUTINZERS
stand in 2 cluster on the foredeck, talking
quietly amcng themsalves. QUINTAL breaks away
from the group and moves towards CERISTIAN at
the wheel. The others follow.

QUINTAL
Fletcher .. Sir, We'd like
a2 word.. We've had iz, up to
here. There's ne island.
We're chasing ghosts.

MeCOY
We want to turn hack to
Taphiti.

At the mention of Taaitl a couple of Islangers
lounging nearby look round wiczh interest.

CERISTIAN
And be in ircns within a menth?

QUINTAL
One of them other islands, then,
where the Navy don't go. One of
them cannibal islands.

CHRISTIAN
And what of the natives?

MeCOY
Shoot them! w*th the ship's
guns we could take any island
we want. We don't need no
Pitcairn's you can't even find.
What do you say laés?

Thers is a2 general murmur ¢f consenct.

CHRISTIAN
anéd wno will navigace?

QUINTAL
Well... you. Yecu're the savigator.

I+ ig CHRISTIAN's <rump card, and he plays 1t
firmly. He shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN
Noe. I won't.

114.
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203.

204,
205.
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CONTINGED:

YOG
I'1l navigate.

All eyves turm to YOUNG, lounging against the side-
rail. QUINTAL turns back teo CHRISTIAN with a
triumphant grin.

CERISTIAN
S0 now you can lead veour
own mutiny at last, Ned.

YOONG skrugs (what will be, will be)

QUINTAL

Just stand away Zfrcom the wheel,
Pletcher. There's five of us
remenpber. And the Bottentots
won't be sorry to be going
home.

(Turns to the Tahitians

now locking very interested)
Eh, boys? Home? Tahiti?

VANT
} [Tahitian)
Tahiti? Tahiti!

Some of the Tahitlans get to their feet, and join
the Mutineers., CHRISTIAN glances guickly about,
then shrugs and steps back. QUINTAL steps up to
the wheel, as the other men 2l relax.

Suddenly, CERISTIAN lurches forwazd, shoulders
QUINTAL aside, and leaps at YOUNG, pulling his
pistol from his belt, and holding it pointed at

YOUNG's head. It has happened so guickly, no-cne

else has moved.

CBERISTIAN
This ship's going to Pitcairn's
Island.

YOUNG

(indicating the crasw)
They won't follow you.

CERISTIAN
If there's no Ned Ypung, they'll
have no choice. Take +he wheal.

The others all watch tensely 2s YOUNG steps up 2
the wheel, bu= CHERIESTTIAN keews the pistel firmly
pointeds at JOUNG's neazd.

CERISTIAN
Tie him teo it. *

No=one moves. CERISTIAN puts the piseol hard against

YOUNG's temple, YOUNG freezes.
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CONTINUED: : 205.

TOUNG
Somecne... pleasas.

ADAMS steps Zorward, CHRISTIAN s=ands away as ADAMS'
ties YOUNG's hands tc the wheel. ;

EXT. WIDE SEOT - "BQUNTY" - BRIGHT MOONLIT STREET 205A.
The ship makes way under full sail.
EXT. PIGUREEEAD - NIGET 2058,
The bow ploughs through the black water.
EXT. DECK QF "“BOUNTY" - NIGHT 208C.
ADAMS, McCOY and a FEZW TAHITIANS are asleep on deck
with their women. QUINTAL +00 seems to be asleep.
But he opens his eyes and loocks towards...
TED WEZEZL. YOUNG droops over the wheel, his wrists
lashed %o its handles. Behind him sit CERISTIAN
and MAUATUA. The pistgol is Erooping in CERISTIAN's
hand. His head sags forward. 2uvr MAUATUA nudges
him, andé his hesZd snaps up again, the pistel
jerking up with it.
EXT. WIDE SEOT =- "BOUNTY" - DAWN ' 205D.

The sun rises behind 4he ship, which makes way under
a stiff breeze.

EXT. CROW'S NEST OF "BOUNTY" = DAWN 2035E.
- TEHTAEITI is peeriag into the early light. Suddenly..
TERTAHITI
(shouting in Tahitian)
There! Look! An island!
An island!
EXT. DECK - DAWN | - 205F.

CHRISTIAN, his eyves rad with tiredness, looks up
to the crow's nest.

The sleeping men rise Ircm the deck, and run to the
side, some scaling the shrouds, to see the island.

EXT. WIDE STOT - PITCAIRN ISLAND - DAWN 208,

In the colicen light, the Island is a grayv smuige
en the herizen. :

20/4
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EXT. DECKX = DAWN

A ragged cheer goes up frcm the men at the ship's
side.

YOUNG, slumped forward over 4£he wheel, raises his
head.

CHRISTIAN looks over at YOG, and a smile of relief
and triumpn lights his face.

CERISTIAN
I found it, Necd. Pitcairn
Island.
CLOSER SEOT. PITCAIRN = DAY : 208.

Pitcairn Island, the ocean waves crashing against
its sheer sides.

EXT. "BOUNTY" = DAY 208.

The crew line the side of the ship. MAUATUA stands
begide CERISTIAN. They all stare at their new homs
with conflicting emotions.

PITCAIRN - DAY 2le.
CLOSE SEOT as a mighty otean roller smashes into
the base of the cliff sending up a huge spume of
water,

EXT. PITCAIRN CLITFS ~ DAY 211,

CERISTIAN, ADAMS and McCOY sto-uggle up the vertical
face of a clizZs,

CHRISTIAN loocks up at the top of the cliff,

Some greenery shows over the edge, above it the
sea-gulls like a living blizzard, whirling and
screaming. .

Thev pull themselves up onte a ledge, eight feet
£zrom the top of the cliff. t a nod from
CHRISTIAN, the other two cup theix hands for a
foothold, and hoist him up.

20/4
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EXT. PITCAIRN - DAY 21
CHRISTIAN'S POV. The hinterland ¢£ Pitzairn, wild
but fertils pockets o grassland among the rogks, a
profusion of pine Grees, palms and f{lowering bushes.

CERISTIAN hauls himself up and stands staring about
him. Then he turms and locks down into the bay.

EXT. BOUNTY BAY - PITCAIRN - DAY 213.

Prom CHERISTIAN'S POV the "Bounty” locks tiny in the bay.

EXT. "BOUNTY" DECX ~ DAY 214,

MAUATUA, QUINTAL, YOUNG, the OTEER TEREE MUTINEERS
and the TAHEITIANS peer up at the ¢liff,

KAUATUA wevas.

[ )

[ vE———

RESUME CLIITTOPR : 218.

CLOSE SEOQT

In reply to MAUDATUA's wave, CHRISTIAN raises a
musket high in <he air, and fires.

EXT. COUPANG EARBCUR = DAY ) 216.

A swarm cf Asians swirl down over steps and ledges,
chattering and peinting. Amcng them are various
Dutch SOLLDIZRS, MERCHANTS and WOMEN., They are all
staring at the launch as the ragged scarsacrow crew
brings her gently up to the pier. The crowd surces
down, engulfing the launch.

BLIGE, gaunt, ragged but determined, with his log~bock
beneath his arm, steps from the launch, The crowd
parts for him. Slowly, painfrlly, he makes his way

up the slope.

The CROWD stare at him as he passes. Oblivious
to them, he staggers detarminedly on.

ahead of him, =he crowd parts, to reveal a DUTCH
OFFICIAL caming towards him. They stop clese to each

other.
BLIGE
I am a British Naval Officer.
I have to report an act of
piracy.
EXT. BEACH AT PITCAIPN - DUSH : 2.7

ALL but QUINTAL and McCOY are standing on the beach,
locking at scmething out in she Bay. They are
surrounded by heaps of chasts, furnitura and sTores.

CHRISTIAN watches grimly, MAUATUA beside him. Behind
them, ADAMS begins sofzly to crv.
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"BOUNTY" IN PITCAIRN BAY - DUSK 218,

A torch touches a rag "fuse” made frem a stcrip of
canvas, soaked in pitech. The flame licks up the
fuse, and the torch moves alocng to a second waiting
fuse, :

MeCOY is rowing the small cutter.. QUINTAL lichts
the series of Zuses hanging from the side 0f <he
ship.

RESUME BEACH . 219.

The reflected light of the .fire grows cn =he faces
¢f the watchers.

. ADAMS
We'll nevar get off this
island now, will we, sir.

CHRISTIAN
Ne.
{a moment)
But we'll never be found
neither.

RESUME "BOTUNTY" 220.

The fire has good hold of her new, the flames as
high as the masthead, spitting and roazing.

RESUME BEACH 221,

INT.

We see them all lined up on the beach in the fierce
glow of the burning ship. We move slowly in towards
CHRISTIAN.

ADAMS
Or see England again.

As we track in onto CHRISTIAN, ADAMS and the others
are lost from the shot, until we see only CERISTIAN
staring at the flames, lost in his own thoughts.

CERISTIAN
No.. never...

BQOD (V.0.)
This cgurt f£inds that the
seizure oI His Majesty's
Armed Vessel, "Bounty”" was
an act of mutiny by Fletcher
Cnrigtian anéd cthers ¢f her

CIeW. .
COURT-MARTIAL ROCM -~ DAY 222.

BLIGH stands, a tiny ficure in the vast room, in
front of the Court Martial Takble, as HQOD raads

out the f£inding of the Court. TRACKX past BLIGH

to tight on BEQOD,
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CONTINUED:

Slowly, the figurehead slips into the water,
leaving a small shower of sparks and a wisp of
smoke. BHEold on the disturbed surface of the water.

NARRATOR (V.0. eant.)
Lieutenant William Bligh went on
0 survive twe further mutinies
in a long and distinguished Naval
.- career.

ROLL CAPTICONS over the now set=led sursface of the
watar.



