Weetabix — 30sec Script

We open on the face of a cold-war era Royal Navy submarine sonar officer sat at her
instruments.

First officer: “Keep her at 300 feet”
Helmsman: “300 feet sir”

The Captain enters the shaking control room to see red lights flashing and crew fighting to gain
control of the stricken submarine.

Helmsman: “200 feet’

The captain shouts: “What the devil’s going on?!”

Helmsman: “150”

The first officer responds: “Captain, we're going up!”’

Helmsman: “50”

The captain exclaims: “Impossible!”

Suddenly there’s an ALMIGHTY SCRAAAPPPE... and everyone is THROWN OFF THEIR FEET!!

The Captain and First Officer emerge into daylight at the top of the submarine's conning tower.
The Captain raises the binoculars to his face

“What the...”

There is a pack of Weetabix next to a 9 year old girl holding a fishing rod, the line of which is
stretched out taught towards the submarine.

Girl: “Muuuuum!”
To two salty sea dog fisherman leaning against some lobster pots. One of them says:
“She’s had her Weetabix™

The girlis sat on the breakwater hungrily finishing off a bowl of Weetabix, the pack right next to
her.

We cut to our range end frame with the title:

Have you had yours?



