
HAYES: Captain From! A pleasure to see you again, sir.
FROM: You’ll be our pilot today will you Mr. Hayes?
HAYES: It looks like it. 
FROM: Excellent. I’m already behind schedule, but I know you 

will guide us out of the harbour with all expediency. 
HAYES: That I will, sir, that I will. 
FROM: We’ve received clearance from customs, we’re just 

waiting for our supply of fuel. The coal tender was delayed, 
but I’m hoping they will be finished within the hour.

HAYES: Off to New York are you? Picking up more supplies?
FROM: More relief, yes. And then back to Europe.
HAYES: Noble work, sir. And at least the Germans keep their 

distance.
FROM: They wouldn’t want to get close to me Mr. Hayes.
HAYES (laughing): Yeah, I heard about that one who got too 

close to you in Phillie. 
FROM: Oh you did, did you?
HAYES: I did indeed. I understand there was some heated 

negotiations involving your fists and his head.
FROM: If there’s anything I despise more than a German 

soldier is a German merchant who overcharges for work 
that takes double the time.

HAYES: Captain From, I believe we could settle this war fair 
and square and in no time at all if we got you in a ring with 
the Kaiser and a good old-fashioned display of pugilism.

FROM: Mr. Hayes, I think I could agree to that. (As the men 
are enjoying themselves, second mate JOHANSEN enters. 
FROM notices him.) Report Johansen.

JOHANSEN: Bad news I’m afraid, Captain.
FROM: Don’t tell me...

JOHANSEN: Loading the coal will take at least another two 
hours if not three. 

FROM: God damn it! 
JOHANSEN: We won’t be able to make it before they raise the 

submarine nets. 
HAYES: Well, if you don’t mind Captain, I’ve spent too many a 

night on ships lately, I’d like to take to my own bed tonight.
FROM: Alright, Mr. Hayes. But I want to leave at 7:30 sharp 

tomorrow morning.
HAYES: Have no fear from me, Captain. I wouldn’t want to get 

on your bad side.


