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The Titanic was new;

the sea was calm; the air was clear.

And then came

a bump in the night.

Narrators 1,2,3 

Frederick, father 

Augusta, mother

 Lillie, 16 

Charles, 14 

Willie, 12

Jessie, 10

Harold, 8

Sydney, 6 

Stewards 1, 2, 3 

Passengers 1, 2, 3, 4 

Seaman

Maeve Durkan

Sean Kelly 

Officer

It was the largest ship ever built​11 stories high and as long as three football fields. It had a double bottom and 16 watertight compart​ments and would float even if two compartments were completely flooded. Everyone ​believed it was unsinkable. The great liner was the stuff of legend even before its first voy​age. People said it carried a herd of cows to provide fresh milk-and a golf course so millionaires could play their favorite sport as they crossed the Atlantic. 

The magnificent vessel was the Titanic, pride of the British White Star Line.  On April 10, 1912, it would sail from Southhamptom at the stroke of noon.

Living in England at the time was 40-year-old  electrical engineer named Frederick Goodwin.  He and his wife, Agusta, had six children, and he was looking for new opportunities.  When his brother wrote about a job opening at a big power station in Niagara Fall, NY, Goodwin jumped at the chance.

He sold his house and booked passage to New York.  They were booked by the White Star Line in the third class section aboard the Titanic.  The Goodwins would be shipmates of the Astors and Vanderbilts, and many other from the Ccream of international  society.
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SCENE 1

Narrator 1:  It is the morning of April 10, 1912.  On board the gleaming Titanic, the excited Goodwins have just moved into their two cabins on  E deck.

Narrator 2:  Frederick and the three oldest boys are in one cabin.  Augusta, the two girls, and young Sydney are in the other.

Jessie:  I’ve never gone down so many steps in my life.  We must be halfway down to the bottom of the ocean.

Lillie: We are not even out of the harbor yet, silly, but I know what your mean.  The steward told me we’ere just above the level of the water.

Sydney:  Willie told me the octopuses would climb through the porthole and get me.  Is that true, Mommy?

Augusta:  Of course not.  You know better than to believe your brother when he tells you things like that.

Narrator 3:  At that moment, Harold bursts into the room.

Harold:  Mama, I don’t want to sleep in the top berth in our room, but Charles says I have to.

Lillie:  I thought you liked climbing up things.

Harold: I do, but Willie says we’re at the way back end of the ship and the waves will make it go upo and down and throw me out on the floor.

Augusta:  We are at the stern of the ship, Harold, band we will feel the waves more, but you won’t come out of your bunk.  Does your father know about the stories Willie is telling?

Harold:  I don’t know, Mama. He and Charles are busy unpacking the bags.

Augusta:  Well, you to back and tell your brother that if I hear anything  more about his stories, I’ll throw him to the sharks that are waiting just behind the ship.

Harold:  Are they really?

Augusta:  Dear me, no!  Now go!

Narrator 1:  Meanwhile, one of the young stewards has been giving Lillie quite a bit of attention.

Steward 1:  I think you will find the voyage most enjoyable, miss.  I am here to serve your every wish, and the world has never seen a ship as grand as the Titanic.

Lillie (teasingly):  Why thank you, sir.  (points to a life belt on top of a wardrobe) But what’s that for, if this ship is really so unsinkable?

SCENE 2

Narrator 2:  It is now a little past noon, and the brand-new luxury liner slowly pulls away from the cheering throngs of Southhampton.

Narrator 3:  On the deck reserved for third-class passengers,  the Goodwins wave good-bye to the land they are leaving behind.  Frederick leans over and kisses his wife.

Frederick:  Well, we’re off to a new world and the land of hope and dreams.

Augusta:  Look how excited the children are.  I am too.  (quietly) Everything will be all right, won’t it?

Frederick:  Of course.  (laughs teasingly)  Everyone in America is a millionaire; you know that.

Narrator 1:  At that moment, they hear a series of short explosions that sound something like rifle shots.

Harold:  What was that?

Willie:  There must be pirates on board.  You’d better look out, Harold.

Narrator 2:  There are no pirates; the Titanic’s huge hull and propellers have created a suction strong enough to snap the mooring lines of the Amercian liner NEW YORK.

Charles:  Look at that ship!  It’s drifting right into our path!

Narrator 3:  Suddenly, the harbor boils with frantic activity.  The Titanic quickly reverses engines, and tugboats race to attach lines to the New York.

Narrator 1:  As thousands of spectators watch in anxious fascination, the tow ships narrowly miss each other and the tugs return the New York to its berth.

Narrator 2:  With the danger past, the Titanic continues its majestic passage to the sea.

Jessie:  That was really close.

Frederick:  For a few minutes there, I feared our voyage end before it started.

Willie:  I heard one of the crewmen talking to a steward.  He said it was a bad omen.

Sydney:  What’s an omen?

Augusta:  It is nothing, dear.  Just some sailor’s superstition.  Let’s start thinking about getting some lunch.

Narr 3: Augusta starts herding the children toward the staircase. But both Lillie and Charles notice the worried glance she exchanges with Frederick.

SCENE 3

Narr 1: By April 12, life on board has settled a bit. The Titanic has picked up more passengers in France and Ireland and now steams smoothly at 20 knots* across the Atlantic.

Narr 2: Down in the third-class area, life is very lively. Irish boys and girls dance and sing. A strolling bagpipe
player-children trooping along at his heels-seems to be everywhere at once. Frederick and Augusta stand together, watching the scene.

Augusta: It's almost as though we were on vacation.

Narr 3: Six Irish youths have pulled Lillie and Charles into their circle and are teaching them some folk dances. Lillie, her hair flying, laughs and whirls in excitement. Charles, more serious, concentrates on the steps. Frederick: I wonder what the fancy folks in first class are up to.

Augusta: Sipping their after-dinner coffee, no doubt, and sitting there half-asleep while some opera singer blasts away. I'd love to slip up and take a look at all the furnishings.

Frederick: All blocked off, my dear. Wouldn't do to have us lower classes sneaking up the Grand Staircase.

Augusta: Look at Jessie and Harold and Sydney prancing around with the piper. I1l bet we're having a lot more fun down here than they are up there.

Frederick: In a few more minutes, we should put the young ones to bed. Lillie and Charles can stay here until everyone has to leave at 10 o'clock.

Augusta: This is such a marvelous voyage. I1l be sad to have it all end.

SCENE 4

Narr 1: It is Sunday night, April 14. The North Atlantic-famous and feared for its wild storms-is dead calm. The stars shine brilliantly, and the night is bright and clear, although there is no moon.

Narr 2: Despite wireless warnings from other ships about icebergs ahead, the Titanic steams on at top cruising speed, a steady 23 knots.

Narr 3: At 11:40, in the cabin where the Goodwin males are sleeping, Willie's head pops up. He jumps from

his berth and shakes his older brother. Willie: Charles, I felt something. Charles: (sleepily) It must be around midnight. Go back to sleep.

Willie: No, honestly. The ship seemed to shake. I felt it.

Charles: It's way too late for one of your stupid stories that only Harold or Sydney would believe. Now go back to sleep.

Willie: There was a grindy noise and a bumpy feeling. Maybe we should wake up Father.

Charles: Go back to sleep.

SCENE 5

Narr 1: Twenty minutes pass. Suddenly, there is a banging on the doors in the corridor.

Steward 2: Everyone up, please. There is a small emergency, and we would like to see that all passengers are wearing life belts.

Narr 2: Willie sits bolt upright in bed, quickly jumps to the floor, and shakes Charles again.

. Willie: There, I told you.

Narr 3: Frederick Goodwin rises quickly from his berth.

Frederick: Charles, will you please see that the boys are up and out of bed? I am going to check on your mother and the others.

Narr 1: As Frederick enters the corri​dor, he sees a second steward. Steward 3: Will everyone please get dressed in warm clothing? Be sure to let us know if you need more life belts. Frederick: What's wrong? What has happened?

Steward 3: To be honest, sir, we are not really sure. The ship appears to have struck something, and we are simply taking precautions.

Frederick: Should we stay in our cabins?

Steward 3: We think it would be bet​ter to have people assemble at the foot ofthe main third-class stairway. Narr 2: In the other room, Augusta and the girls and Sydney are out of bed when Frederick enters.

Jessie: What's wrong, Daddy? Why are they making us get up like this?

Frederick: I don't know, and the stewards seem not to know either. They want everyone to assemble at the main stairway. Put on your warm clothing and then your life belts.

Lillie: (slightly concerned) Everything is all right, isn't it. I mean, what could go wrong with this ship?

Augusta: You're absolutely correct, dear. We all know this is the safest boat ever built. No matter what hap​pens, the Titanic can't possibly sink.
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SCENE 6

Narr 3: Minutes later, the Goodwins and other third-class families are milling about at the bottom of the stairway.

Charles: People are saying we bumped into an iceberg along one side.

Lillie: That doesn't sound like too much.

Willie: I'll bet they did it on purpose, just to show how safe the Titantic is.

Frederick: Willie, what did I tell you last night about those stories you make up?

Willie: (indignantly) I was right about the bump, and no one would believe me.

Jessie: (giggling) Well, Silly Willie, you look like a penguin in that belt.

Sydney: We all do. (puts arms down at sides and waddles like a penguin) 

Harold: I think the whole thing is stupid. Why are they making us stand here if there is no real danger?

Narr 1: Suddenly, there is a stir among the people. The unmarried men in third class, who were given cabins near the bow of ship, come hur​rying along the corridor. Frederick steps up to one of them.

Frederick: Is there trouble forward?

 Narr 2: The man holds up two cloth suitcases dripping with water.

Passenger 1: Would you call this trouble? The ocean is pouring into the front of the ship, and we were told to take what we could and go aft as quickly as possible.

Augusta: What about the watertight compartments?

Passenger 1: I don't know. All I know is the water was pouring in. Hitting the iceberg must have done more damage than anyone thought. 

Jessie: (suddenly frightened) Mama, do you think there can be any real danger?

Augusta: I can't imagine there would be, dear. Surely the captain wouldn't leave us all down here if he thought the ship was threatened.

SCENE 7

Narr 3: Another 20 minutes pass, and the third-class passengers are more and more restless and fearful.

 Sydney: The deck is pointing down​ward a lot more than it did before. 

Charles: He's right. The ship must be taking on a lot of water up in the front section.

Frederick: The lights are still burn​ing brightly. That's a good sign.

Lillie: I wish someone would tell us something. I would feel so much bet​ter if we could just see what was hap​pening up in the open instead of being buried down here on E deck.

Narr 1: What Lillie and no one in the crowd yet knows is that lifeboats are already being lowered into the sea. Their occupants are passengers from first and second class.

Narr 2: They also don't know what Captain Edward J. Smith faces-to his horror. The Titanic is carrying 2,207 people, but its lifeboats can hold only 1,178 people-scarcely more than half of those on board.

SCENE 8

Narr 3: Midnight comes and passes. Slowly, the angle of the deck grows steeper as the bow sinks lower. 

Sydney: Mommy, I'm tired. When are they going to let us go back to bed? 

Augusta: I wish I knew.

Charles: Why don't they tell us the real story? If there is any danger, they should be getting us out of here. If there's not, they should let us go back to bed.

Narr 1: Finally, just before 1 a.m., the steward who had talked with Lillie appears.

Steward 1: The ship is settling slowly at the bow. There is no immediate danger, but to be on the safe side, I would like all the women and young children to follow me up to the boat deck.

Passenger 2: This is nonsense! You tell us nothing for more than an hour, and now you want to take away the women and children.

Jessie: Mama, what should we do? I don't want to leave Daddy and Charlie down here.

Lillie: I think she's right. Let's all stick together.

Charles: But what if the ship really is sinking.. If we stay where we are, we'll never have a chance. 

Frederick: What do you think, Augusta?

Augusta: (very upset) I can't bear the thought of leaving anyone. 

Frederick: All right, let's stay here for now. If the situation gets worse, we'll head for the boat deck.

Narr 2: About 30 women and children have gathered around the steward.

Steward 1: I shall take this group to the lifeboats and then return. Those of you who don't want to split up might want to reconsider your decisions.

SCENE 9

Narr 3: Ten minutes have passed since the steward left with the women and children. Among the people still waiting on E deck, uncertainty is turning to anger.

Passenger 2: The front of the ship is sinking lower by the minute. And the longer we stay down here, the more chance we have of getting trapped.

Passenger 3: (to other steward) He's  right. I demand that everyone ​women, children, and men too-be allowed to go up the steps. We're not rats, no matter what the captain might think.

Steward 3: If everyone rushes up to the boat deck, it will just add to the confusion and make things worse.

Passenger 3: But no one knows what is happening up there-including you. Steward 3: I am sure that as soon as things are ready, we will get word.

Passenger 3: You mean as soon as first- and second-class passengers are considered safe.

Steward 3: The only sensible way is to get the people on the upper decks out of the way first.

Augusta: This is all so confusing! Frederick: We must think of the safety of the family.

Lillie: One of the boys I danced with, Sean Kelly, says we can reach the boat deck by going down the corridor and through the gate into second class.

Charles: Does he know the way? Lillie: He says he does. He says we can join him if we want.

Willie: I think the ship is sinking, and anything would be better than just standing here.

Narr 1: Augusta and Frederick look at each other. Frederick: All right, let's try it.

Sydney: Are we going to be safe, Mommy?

Augusta: As long as we all stick together. 
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SCENE 10

Narr 2: At the bottom of a cir​cular iron staircase is a fence​like gate. On one side is a sea​man. On the other side are the Goodwin family and four Irish boys and girls.

Seaman: You must go back. I have no authority to let you through.

Sean Kelly: The ship is sinking. All anyone has to worry about now is get​ting off alive.

Seaman: I must follow the rules. Augusta: We waited more than an hour at the main staircase in the third class section. All we see is confusion. 

Frederick: Use your head, man. We have women and children here. Your first duty is to save the passengers. 

Seaman: I'm sorry. There is nothing I can do.

Maeve Durkan: Well, there is some​thing I can do.

Narr 3: The teenage girl raises a foot and smashes it into the gate. The Goodwin children shrink back, wide​eyed.

Narr 1: In an instant, Sean has joined her. Four blows, and the gate flies open.

Sean: (to seaman) There. If some offi​cer says anything, tell him to look for us on the deck-where we should have been long before this.

Maeve: And if you have any sense at all, you'll come with us.

SCENE 11

Nan 2: The scene that greets the party above decks is unforgettable. The bow of the Titanic is almost totally beneath the dark waters of the ocean, and the ship is listing to starboard. Yet all her lights are ablaze, and an orchestra still plays in the first-class lounge.

Narr 3: The ship's lights reveal lifeboats lying anywhere from 100 to hundreds of yards away from the ship. Some are less than half-full.

Nan 1: On deck, all is confusion. No one appears to be in charge, and more and more people are panic​stricken as they realize that the great ocean liner is doomed.

Frederick: Augusta, you stay here with the children while Charlie and I look for a boat.

Jessie: I don't want anyone to leave.

Lillie: I think she's right. We should stay together. Whatever hap​pens, happens to us all. 

Frederick: But the lifeboats are taking only women and children. I must stay, and you must go.

Augusta: No. We are a family; we have always stuck together in life, and we won't break apart now. Everyone join hands, and let's look for a boat.

Narr 2: As a man hurries by, Frederick grabs him by the arm. 

Frederick: Where are they loading passengers?

Passenger 4: Don't you know? There are no more boats. They've all been lowered.

Augusta: Dear God, what are we to do now?

Passenger 4: Someone says there is a collapsible boat on the starboard side...

Nan 3: The man hurries on into the confusion of people.

LEGENDRY​ BUT UNTRUE

One of the most famous legends concerning the Titanic is that the ship went down with the orchestra calmly playing the well-known hymn "Nearer My God to Thee." The story seemed so perfect that people just wouldn't let it g()-and many still believe it today.

But it never happened. In the first place, two different orchestras were on board, and both played light, cheerful music as the ship sank lower. In the second place, the American tune for "Nearer My God to Thee" was not the one the British used-and thus wouldn't have been recognizable to the Americans who claimed to have heard it.

However, one part of the legend is true. All the musicians on board kept playing almost to the end, and all paid with their lives
SCENE 12

Officer: Stand back! I will fire if I have to!

Nan 1: Collapsible A, the last res​cue craft of any kind on board, has been hooked up to the davits, t and people surge around it. Many of  them are men.

Narr 2: The boat is almost full. An officer stands beside it, pointing a gun in the air.

Officer: All men back away. There is room only for women and children. 

Frederick: Officer, I have women and children here.

Augusta: We must not split up the family.

Frederick: Don't you understand? This is your last chance. Sydney, take your mother's hand. Harold, you take Lillie's hand. Charles, make sure that Willie and Jessie get into the boat with you.

Charles: We can't leave you behind. 

Frederick: You have to. There is no other choice. We must save as many of the family as possible.

Charles: I'll stay with you.

Frederick: (angrily) Do what I tell you! Whatever happens to me will be much easier if I know you all are safe. There is no time for argument. Everyone into the boat.

Narr 3: Before anyone can answer, two shots ring out and two men fall to the deck. The officer has shot them as they tried to force their way onto the boat.

Officer: There is no more room for passengers, and I will shoot anyone else who tries to board. (to crewmen) Lower away!

Harold: It's going without us, Mommy.

Augusta (calmly) Yes, dear, it's going without us.

Narr 1: The officer turns to face the passengers surrounding him.

Officer: There is nothing more to be done. Each man for himself. Good-bye. Narr 2: So saying, the officer salutes, puts the gun to his head, and pulls the trigger.

SCENE 13

Narr 3: It is about 2:15 a.m. Lights still blaze on the Titanic, but the bow has sunk completely under the water, and now the slant of the deck is even steeper.

Narr 1: The Goodwins huddle together with hundreds of other people near the stern. Sydney clings to his moth​er's shoulders, shivering.

Sydney: I'm cold.

Augusta: (gently) I know. We all are. 

Sydney: What is going to happen now? When is someone going to save us?

Willie: People say there's another ship out there. They actually saw it. 

Lillie: You never stop, do you, Willie?

Willie: No, honest! The crew on our ship fired rockets-they're like dis​tress signals-but the other ship still hasn't come.*

Jessie: Maybe we should jump into the water. We have life belts. 

Frederick: The ocean's too cold. No one's going to last long in that water. 

Harold: The ship won't sink, will it?

Narr 2: As if in answer, the Titanic's stern rises high in the air. The ship stands nearly straight up in the water, silhouetted against the star-filled sky.

Narr 3: The great liner hangs there at least a minute amid the thunderous noise of furniture and equipment crashing down throughout the hull. The first funnel topples and plunges into the sea, barely missing one of the lifeboats but crushing people already in the water.

Narr 1: Only now do the lights go out, plunging the whole scene into dark​ness.

Narr 2: And then, with a shrill CRACK!, the hull splits in two. The forward section slides quickly toward the deep. The aft section rights itself and floats on the still water.

Narr 3: The Goodwins tumble into a bulkhead when the ship stands on end. Now the deck is flat once more.

Jessie: Mommy, Harold hit his head, and he's bleeding.

Narr 1: Augusta has just gathered Harold in her arms when the stern section tilts upward and starts its swift plunge. Jessie screams and grabs her mother around the waist from behind.

Jessie: I love you!

SCENE 14

Narr 2: The ocean is empty except for the 20 lifeboats and the nearly 1,000 passengers and crew floating where the Titanic has just gone down.

Narr 3: Lillie and Charles cling to each other in the frigid water, sur​rounded by debris and terrified people.

Lillie: Where is everyone else? 

Charles: I can't see them.

Narr 1: Charles calls out, but his voice is lost in the tumult of moans, screams, and cries for help---a sound that will haunt survivors in the lifeboats for the rest of their lives.

Lillie: (bursts into tears) They have to be here somewhere.

Charles: (helplessly) I'm sure they are.

 Lillie: (voice getting more frantic) We have to look for them. (pauses) I'm feel​ing very cold. My arms are getting heavy. (pauses) Why aren't the boats coming in to pick us up? What will happen to us, Charlie?

Charles: We'll all be together again. I promise you that. Try to keep moving your arms and legs so you won't feel

the cold. And don't lose hope. I'm sure rescue ships must be on the way.

Narr 2: Minutes pass. One by one the pleading voices fall silent, and bodies start to drift apart. The stars gleam down on the dark sea. At one point, Lillie cries out three times for her mother, then lapses once more into stillness. Her head falls forward against her life belt, and she whispers softly.

Lillie: Papa, I want to go home now.

Narr 3: Her brother does not respond.

Narr 1: At 4 a.m., the liner Carpathia, having covered 58 miles since receiving the Titanic's distress call at 12:35 a.m., arrives at the scene. Disregarding the danger, the ship has steamed full speed ahead and dodged icebergs along the way.

Narr 2: Bits of floating debris mark the area where the liner went down. One by one, the Carpathia picks up lifeboats scattered over 4 miles of the North Atlantic. The name of each chilled but thankful man, woman, and child is carefully listed.

Narr 3: On Sunday afternoon, another ship picks up the sodden bodies still floating in their life belts. It is heart​wrenching work. Some women have infants still locked in their arms.

Narr 1: The body of millionaire John Jacob Astor, who had refused to enter a lifeboat while women and children were still on board, is found crushed to a pulp by the collapsed funnel. He is identified by his large diamond ring, set in platinum, and the $4,000 in his pocket.

Narr 2: Among the survivors is not a single Goodwin. The eight members of the family have found their new home not in America but in the deep and timeless ocean. .

