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  The Whitby Rebels was first performed at the Stephen Joseph Theatre, Scarborough, on 18 October 2024, with the following cast:
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  The Whitby Rebels was commissioned by the Stephen Joseph Theatre in 2020.
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  This play is inspired by and dedicated to the adventurous souls who sailed aboard the Helga Maria: the Reverend Paul Burkitt, Edna Whelan, Pat Stubbs, Rosemary Redway, Dave Gray, Eric Smith, Captain Jack Lammiman, and many others.




  





  




  Characters




  CAPTAIN JACK LAMMIMAN, male, sixties. White. From Whitby. Enigmatic, roguish, softly spoken




  EDNA WHELAN, female, seventies. White. From Yorkshire. Romantic, wistful, poetic, steely




  PAT STUBBS, female, seventies. White. RP. Seemingly unflappable, competent, reserved




  REVEREND PAUL BURKITT, male, forties. White. From Hull. Spiritual, well travelled, independent




  LEWIS TURNBULL, male, twenties–thirties. West Indies heritage. Scouser. Outspoken, practical, blokey, mischievous




  SUNNY, female, thirties–fifties. South East Asian heritage. From Yorkshire. Jack’s secretary, international diplomatic liaison and caravan-park worker




  CAPTAIN BRENDA McCAWLEE, Scottish, from the Department of Transport. Professional, dry humour




  FRANK, Scottish, Jack’s sailing friend, very drunk




  And PUB BLOKE, A WIDOW, RADIO HOST, PARISHIONER, NORWEGIAN SCIENTIST, THE PRESS, MAGISTRATE




  Doubling




  This play is for a cast of six actors playing multiple roles:




  The actor playing LEWIS also plays PUB BLOKE.




  The actor playing SUNNY also plays CAPTAIN McCAWLEE, FRANK, WIDOW, PARISHONER, NORWEGIAN SCIENTIST.




  MAGISTRATE, RADIO HOST and THE PRESS may be pre-recorded by the cast.




  Setting




  The action of the play takes place between 1991 and the present day, between Whitby and the Arctic Circle. Locations include 1960s’ schooner the Helga Maria, Whitby Harbour, the islands of Foula and Jan Mayen, a caravan park, a magistrates’ court and the ocean; mostly the ocean.




  Note on Text




  In the script, punctuation is used to denote rhythm and emphasis of dialogue.




  A dash (–) on its own line indicates a pause or beat; or, at the end of a line, a character cut off or stopping mid-sentence.




  A forward slash (/) indicates where the next character begins speaking, interrupting dialogue.




  [Square brackets] indicate a word that was meant but not said.




  Note on Play




  This story is a dramatisation inspired by real-life voyages; certain characters, scenes and events have been invented for dramatic purposes. The play draws on text taken from the recordings, interviews and accounts of Paul Burkitt and Rosemary Redway as well as Edna Whelan’s book The Helga Maria and contemporary press coverage.




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  





  




  Prologue




  The sound of a heavy ocean swell then other sounds swim in and wash out: radio static, clogs walking across a wooden deck, high winds, paparazzi. A story is surfacing from the depths of the ocean. Sounds of the nineties swim in and out then ‘Get Ready for This’ by 2 Unlimited.




  Lights criss-cross and dance. It’s big and bombastic. Suddenly the music cuts out, leaving SUNNY raving in a spotlight with her clipboard. The sudden focus makes her jump –




  SUNNY. Oh jeez – nearly give me an heart attack that did! Sorry everyone. ‘Good evening! I’m – ’ Nah – that’s put me right off me stride.




  SUNNY shouts up to the tech desk.




  Let me take it again. Leave me light on. Sorry. I’ll get it on second try. Go again.




  ‘Get Ready for This’ by 2 Unlimited blasts out. Lights criss-cross and dance. SUNNY tries to gauge the right moment to jump in with her narration. She’s wrong a couple of times.




  Finally –




  Good evening Scarborough! Yeah, that’s the one. My name is Sunny and I’ve got some notices before we begin tonight’s entertainment! Cos all the best shows start with a disclaimer don’t they?! Right –




  (Consults her clipboard.) It’s an author’s note, which it’s specified int script I’m to read out. So, you know –




  SUNNY preens.




  I may be but a small cog within this story but evidently they needed someone with star power, someone oozing charisma, someone who’s not needed in the next scene and available to read this. Anyroad, this author says here ‘In July of 1991 the Helga Maria set sail from Whitby Harbour bound for the Arctic island of Jan Mayen. What happened on that fateful voyage was to become the stuff of myth and movies and tabloids that soon became chip paper but what really happened?’ And she’s done that bit all in italics for emphasis ‘What really happened?’




  ‘Like with most great stories that all depends on who you ask. What follows is a dramatisation, certain characters and events’ blah blah blah, just gonna paraphrase.




  …Alright, yeah, basically a lot of this story’s true but some of it’s cobblers.




  Okay, best get on with it then. ‘Our story begins in Whitby in the year 1992!’ No it dunt, I were there. Started in ’91 didn’t it?




  Projection: ‘1992.’




  Projection: ‘Whitby Magistrates’ Court.’




  Oh it’s a flash-forward, that’s fancy int it?!




  The crack of a gavel. SUNNY starts to scuttle offstage.




  Wait, I’m not in this bit!




  SUNNY exits.




  CAPTAIN JACK LAMMIMAN stands in the dock in an ill-fitting second-hand suit. He stands upright, staring ahead, holding himself stiffly as if he’s a marble statue. We may see the MAGISTRATE or they could be a voice-over.




  MAGISTRATE. Mr Lammiman, you stand accused of forty-three separate offences as detailed under the Merchant Shipping Act including sailing in defiance of a detention order, sailing in a vessel deemed unfit for purpose and unlawful transportation of civilian passengers into international waters causing danger to life. Do you have anything you’d like to say to the court Mr Lammiman?




  JACK stands implacable, inscrutable.




  Mr Lammiman?




  JACK looks squarely at the bench. Smiles…




  JACK. It’s ‘Captain Lammiman’ all folk know that. ‘Captain. Jack.’




  ‘The One and Only’ by Chesney Hawkes. We go back to 1991.




  





  




  ACT ONE




  Scene One




  Detention Order




  Projection: ‘Whitby Harbour, 1991.’




  It’s a bright summer’s morning. We hear the sound of seagulls and the gentle clanking of the halliards as boats bob on their moorings. The Helga Maria is moored to the harbour wall.




  CAPTAIN BRENDA McCAWLEE is inspecting the boat; JACK tails her, anxiously smoking a pipe.




  BRENDA. Hmmmmm.




  BRENDA makes a note on her clipboard, JACK peers over her shoulder.




  JACK. What was that?




  BRENDA wafts pipe smoke out of her face with obvious annoyance.




  BRENDA. Beg your pardon?




  JACK. You said something.




  BRENDA. I did not.




  JACK. There was an utterance.




  BRENDA. I uttered nothing Mr / Lammiman.




  JACK. You ‘hmm’d’.




  BRENDA. And?




  JACK. Well, I’m just trying to ascertain whether that was an ‘everything’s shipshape – hmm’ or a ‘that’s going to be very expensive – hmm’.




  BRENDA. Mr Lammiman I wasn’t even aware I’d ‘hmm’d’.




  BRENDA gets out a tape measure to measure the bell. JACK rings it loudly; BRENDA does not appreciate this.




  JACK. It works.




  BRENDA. Evidently. But it must still be measured to check it’s / regulation size.




  JACK. ‘Regulation’ yes I know.




  BRENDA indicates for JACK to move out of the way of the bell.




  BRENDA. If you would?




  JACK moves a little. BRENDA indicates for him to move further back. JACK does. BRENDA indicates for him to move further back again.




  JACK. Any further back I’ll be off the boat and in the harbour!




  BRENDA. Also an option. If you’d prefer to wait elsewhere.




  EDNA WHELAN interrupts, walking along the harbour wall with her paints and easel.




  EDNA. Cooooooee! Glorious morning Jack!




  JACK. Morning Edna.




  EDNA. I just had to capture the light, if only Titian had ever made it to Whitby! Oooh who’s your friend?




  JACK. Department of Transport.




  JACK mimes pushing BRENDA off the boat and into the water.




  EDNA. Well I have the upmost confidence Jack, it’ll be five stars or whatever you use. Ten out of ten! You’ll not find a finer vessel than the Helga Maria!




  BRENDA has tuned out EDNA.




  Excuse me, Mrs Transport Office?




  BRENDA. That’s ‘Captain McCawlee’.




  EDNA. I said you’ll not find a finer vessel than the Helga Maria.




  BRENDA. Hmm.




  JACK. See there, you just ‘hmm’d again.




  BRENDA. Hmm?




  JACK. Well now you’re just doing it on purpose.




  BRENDA taps the bell.




  BRENDA. This is two centimetres too small.




  EDNA. For what?




  BRENDA. The regulations stipulated by the Department of Transport.




  JACK. Come come now, as if another boat would hear this sounding in the ocean and think ‘well it sounds like a vessel but it can’t be because it sounds two millimetres –




  BRENDA. Centimetres –




  JACK. too small!’




  EDNA. Surely it’s not the size of the bell it’s the size of the dong?!




  –




  BRENDA. I am not here to argue with you Mr Lammiman, I am here to –




  JACK. Nitpick more’s the pity.




  BRENDA. Keep you safe.




  EDNA. Would a bigger clacker help?




  EDNA clambers aboard.




  Within the casing? A bigger clacker would surely lead to a more resonant dong?




  –




  BRENDA. No.




  Reads from her clipboard.




  You need tape on the life jackets –




  JACK. There is tape –




  BRENDA. It’s frayed. New tape. New fire extinguishers and flares. Six regulation fire buckets inclusive of but not limited to three for sand, three for water. A door between midships cabin and the / forrard –




  JACK. Mark this Edna, there is no door between midships cabin and forrard –




  BRENDA. Exactly, Mr Lammiman. There isn’t and there should be. In case of fire.




  EDNA. Surely you’d jump overboard if there were a fire on a boat?!




  BRENDA. Not if you’re trapped in the midships cabin due to lack of a door, madam. Mr Lammiman, I had hoped you would have implemented more of our recommendations, I thought I had impressed upon you the importance… I’m left with no choice –




  BRENDA hands JACK several forms and disembarks.




  JACK. A detention order?!




  BRENDA. These are legal safety requirements not mere suggestions. Attend to these in full and then we’ll need to re-inspect before your travels –




  JACK. You’re banning me from sailing for some fire buckets and whatnot?!




  EDNA. We’re going to the Arctic you know! I, for one, am not too fussed about fire!




  BRENDA. You’re part of the crew, madam?




  JACK waves to EDNA, trying to signal ‘no’. EDNA misinterprets this and gives JACK a salute.




  EDNA. Oh yes, Able Seaman, Seawoman, Edna Whelan!




  BRENDA climbs back aboard watching EDNA like a hawk.




  BRENDA. You have much sailing experience Mrs Whelan?




  EDNA. Indeed, we had the loveliest day trip to Scarborough –




  JACK tries to signal to EDNA ‘further’.




  – seden in Sweden.




  BRENDA. ‘Scarboroughseden’?




  EDNA. In Sweden. Yes. Lovely it was.




  BRENDA. You sailed to Sweden and back in a day?
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