BLUE COW

“Blue Cow learns to play qgolf’” — VVoiceover version

By Dvanne White

TIME CODE: NARRATOR

10:19:37 In a field not far away is a herd of cows
grazing quietly.

10:19:42 One of the cows is most unusual.
Blue Cow wonders.

10:19:47 Wonders about the big world beyond her
field.

10-19:50 One day Blue Cow was thinking how nice
it was to be outside.

10:19:54 I wonder what games you can play
outside.”

10:19:57 She’s off again,” said the other cows.

10:20:01 So Blue Cow caught the bus that stops
beside her field.

10:20:05 I'd like a ticket to somewhere where |
can play a game, please.”

10:20:08 There you go madam — hold very tight.
(SFX: Ding-Ding!)

10:20:12 And they set off for a golf course.

10:20:14
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(BUS TRAVELLING SEQUENCE.
IT ARRIVES.)

And then they arrived.

There was a tiger hitting a small white

ball with what looked like a stick.

THWACK!

“Hello, I’'m Blue Cow.”

“Well, hello there. I'm Terry,” said the

tiger. “Fancy a round of golf?”

“Ooh I'd love to but | don’t know how to

play.”

“All you have to do is hit the ball towards

that flag.”

Terry pointed to a triangular shaped flag

fluttering in the distance.

“Let me show you.”




10.21:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

21:

21:

21:

21:

21:

21:

21:

21:

21:

00

08

09

11

12

15

21

24

28

31

He put a ball on the ground. Took aim
with his golf club, looked at the ball and
then at the flag and then back at the ball
and...

THWACK!

The ball flew into the air and

BONK! BONK! BONK!

Landed close to the flag.

“There’s a hole underneath that flag,”
said Terry. “And you have to try and get
the ball in it. You have a go.”

“Righty-moo!” said Blue Cow.

Terry put a ball on the ground and gave

her a golf club.

“Now, keep your eye on the flag and hit
the ball.”

She looked at the ball and then at the
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flag and then at the ball again, then...

THUNKI!

The ball flew up into the air...

BOING!

Bounced off a tree...

SWOOSH!

Skimmed the top of a bush

TWANG!

Hit the flagpole and

PLOP!

“Moo-er! It’'s disappeared.”

“I think I know where it is. This way Blue

Cow.

They walked to the flag.
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“Here it is,” said Terry, picking up the
flagpole.

“Moo-er! It's in the hole.”

“And you only hit it once. A hole in one!

Well done, Blue Cow. You're a natural.”

“Just beginner’s luck,” she blushed.

BUS BACK

“You’ll never guess where I've been!”
“Where HAVE you been?”

“I have been to play golf and | got a hole
in one.”

“Everyone knows that cows can’t play

golf.”

But we know they can, don’t we?




BLUE COW

“Blue Cow learns to play golf” — Non-voiceover

By Dvanne White

TIME CODE: NARRATOR

10:16:07 In a field not far away is a herd of cows
grazing quietly.

10:16:12 One of the cows is most unusual.
Blue Cow wonders.

10:16:17 Wonders about the big world beyond her
field.

10-16:20 One day Blue Cow was thinking how nice
it was to be outside.

10:16:24 I wonder what games you can play
outside.”

10:16:27 She’s off again,” said the other cows.

10-16:31 So Blue Cow caught the bus that stops
beside her field.

10:16:35 I'd like a ticket to somewhere where |
can play a game, please.”

10:16:38 There you go madam — hold very tight.
(SFX: Ding-Ding!)

10:16:42 And they set off for a golf course.

10:16:44
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(BUS TRAVELLING SEQUENCE.
IT ARRIVES.)

And then they arrived.

There was a tiger hitting a small white

ball with what looked like a stick.

THWACK!

“Hello, I’'m Blue Cow.”

“Well, hello there. I'm Terry,” said the

tiger. “Fancy a round of golf?”

“Ooh I'd love to but | don’t know how to

play.”

“All you have to do is hit the ball towards

that flag.”

Terry pointed to a triangular shaped flag

fluttering in the distance.

“Let me show you.”

He put a ball on the ground. Took aim
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with his golf club, looked at the ball and

then at the flag and then back at the ball

and...

THWACK!

The ball flew into the air and

BONK! BONK! BONKI!

Landed close to the flag.

“There’s a hole underneath that flag,”

said Terry. “And you have to try and get

the ball in it. You have a go.”

“Righty-moo!” said Blue Cow.

Terry put a ball on the ground and gave

her a golf club.

“Now, keep your eye on the flag and hit
the ball.”

She looked at the ball and then at the
flag and then at the ball again, then...




10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

10:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

18:

07

08

09

11

12

14

14

15

16

19

23

25

THUNKI!

The ball flew up into the air...

BOING!

Bounced off a tree...

SWOOSH!

Skimmed the top of a bush

TWANG!

Hit the flagpole and

PLOP!

“Moo-er! It's disappeared.”

“I think 1 know where it is. This way Blue

Cow.

They walked to the flag.

“Here it is,” said Terry, picking up the
flagpole.
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“Moo-er! It's in the hole.”

“And you only hit it once. A hole in one!

Well done, Blue Cow. You're a natural.”

“Just beginner’s luck,” she blushed.

BUS BACK

“You’ll never guess where I've been!”
“Where HAVE you been?”

“I have been to play golf and | got a hole
in one.”

“Everyone knows that cows can’t play

golf.”

But we know they can, don’t we?







