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Setting: Submarine sinking in the ocean 
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Blackscreen with the sounds of submarine sirens going off in the 

background. Cut to a short montage of Dr. Maria panicking and 

other various tasks in a frantic state. Her submarine is going 

down. Brief montage is from the point of view of a camera just 

sitting on a nearby table. She reaches her breaking point and 

realizes that there is nothing she can do as we cut to black 

again to just the sounds of submarine sirens beginning to fade 

as a title card reading: OCEANS appears before another blackout  
 

 

Cut back to the same desktop camera in the exact same position. 

Dr. Maria walks over to it and sits in front of it. Messes with 

the camera for a moment, and then hits record.  

 

Dr. M: Hello. I know the likelihood of anyone seeing this is 

slim to none. But I owe it to my crew, my colleagues... my 

friends... to explain what has happened. Even if only in the 

attempt to clear my own conscience. I am Dr. Maria Caswell, 

executive marine biologist at Reef Relief, an organization 

dedicated to exploring the parts of the ocean that have yet to 

be touched by anyone. (beat) And yes, that is the actual name of 
the company. Anyway, we set out on this expedition three days 

ago to the Ross Sea Ice Shelf in Antarctica to do some research 

on what lies underneath and I made the executive decision to use 

one of our new prototype submarines designed for near frozen 

waters. I was so eager to learn what lies underneath, so I 

authorized use of the sub before it had properly been tested and 

well, we all learned pretty quickly that it was indeed not 

ready. Our drill team had mined us a pathway under the shelf but 



when we made our way through, we froze almost instantly. Our 

main heating systems failed first, then engines, then 

electronics, navigation and... air control to certain sections 

of the sub. (beat) And then we began to lose cabin pressure to 
other parts and then we started to take on water and now 

everyone has either drowned, suffocated or will soon be crushed 

by the water pressure once we sink far enough. (beat) But 
luckily, I’ve managed to seal myself in my office in the middle 

of the sub so I have bought myself a couple extra minutes so 

that I can listen to whatever is left of my crew die through the 

air vents as I will probably be the last one to go. (beat) All I 
wanted was to gain the respect I thought I deserved. I was going 

to go down in history as the woman who uncovered the great 

mysteries of the Ross Sea Ice Shelf, I was gonna finally explore 

the most unexplored ocean on planet Earth and unlock all it’s 

secrets. I was gonna be famous, I was gonna be untouchable. But, 

in my arrogance and eagerness, it seems the only thing I’ve 

discovered on this expedition is that... I am no hero, no great 

scholar of the sea. Only an ignorant fool who couldn’t see where 

her lust for recognition would lead, and all the... death it 

would cause. And soon I will quite literally be crushed by the 

weight of my own failure. Or I’ll suffocate, or drown, whichever 

comes first I guess I don’t know. (beat) It’s still pretty 
ironic I think because I always loved the ocean. Growing up I 

just loved the vastness of it. It was like it went on forever. 

But it wasn’t just the surface I loved. See I always was 

fascinated by what lied underneath the waters because most of it 

had never been explored. The surface was just a cover for the 

true beauty that I believed to lie underneath. (beat) But now, I 
see why these waters remain a secret. No amount of curiosity can 

tame it. The ocean tells the stories it wants to tell. And 

sometimes, it doesn't want to share.  

 

Lights go out as we cut to black with the sounds of water 

overflowing and consuming her entirely.  

 

THE END 


