20,000 Leagues Under The Sea

Radio Script based on the Jules Verne novel.
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ANNOUNCER: 

Years before their appearance, Jules Verne foretold the submarine, the balloon, the airplane, the telephone, the long-range projectile, and many other inventions. But perhaps his greatest writing achievement was the complex but very human character of Captain Nemo, the tragic star of Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea. In this man we glimpse Homer's "Ulysses", Shakespeare's "Hamlet", and ourselves; our dreams, our disillusionment's, above all, our instinctive yearning for good. These are the things that make Captain Nemo and his great adventure timeless. And so it is with pride and pleasure that  we present Jules Verne's beloved classic Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea.

(MUSIC)

 

NEMO: 

The Earth does not need new continents. It needs new men.

(MUSIC)

 

PIERRE ARONNAX: 

My name is Pierre Aronnax. I am an assistant professor in the Museum of Natural History in Paris. The year is eighteen sixty-six. Delving into the unknown, as I do, there is little that surprises me, and yet, today, in this modern life, unbelievable newspaper headlines shock the world.

BOY: 

Extra! Extra! A steamer attacked by sea serpent! Read all about it! Extra!

(MUSIC)

 

BOY: 

Extra! Extra! Another ship attacked! Navy to sea monster! Extra! Extra! Extra! Extra!

PIERRE ARONNAX: 

I was in my New York apartment at the conclusion of my most recent scientific tour and had planned to return to Paris with my valuable collection of specimens when. . .

CONSAIS: 

Professor Aronnax,

PIERRE ARONNAX: 

Yes, Consais? What is it?

CONSAIS: 

Commander Farragut of the United States Navy to see you, sir.

ARONNAX: 

Commander Farragut!

FARRAGAUT: 

Professor Aronnax. This is a great pleasure.

ARONNAX: 

Well, believe me, Commander Farragut, I, the feeling is mutual, in fact, I'm somewhat overcome. To have a man of your reputation seek out an obscure professor. . .

FARRAGAUT: 

Quite the contrary, sir. My government would like to see France represented in the expedition in search of the monster.

ARONNAX: 

You mean you wish me to. . .

FARRAGAUT: 

I am holding a cabin at your disposal on the President Lincoln, sir. We leave Brooklyn Pier in three hours.

(MUSIC)

 

ARONNAX: 

You have a fine ship, Commander.

FARRAGAUT: 

Yes, we're well armed, professor.

ARONNAX: 

Yes, didn't I see a breach loading cannon atop your foxhole?

FARRAGAUT: 

You did, sir. But my best weapon of all, professor, is Ned Land.

ARONNAX: 

Huh?

FARRAGAUT: 

Oh, Ned! Come over here, if you please.

LAND: 

Aye-Aye, Commander Farragaut. At you service, sir.

FARRAGAUT: 

Professor Aronnax, Ned is known all over the seven seas as the prince of harpooners. If and when we track down the sea monster, he'll show you some real action.

