
INT. CHRISTIE'S OFFICE - DAY

Christie sits at her desk listening attentively as her 
boss, MR. PARSCHNIP speaks to her.

MR. PARSCHNIP
...and, of course, just ensure that the 
data is backed up to the Core Logic 
Center before you shut off your computer. 
Does that make sense? 

CHRISTIE
Yes, sir. Every time you've told me.

MR. PARSCHNIP
Thoroughness -- it's what we count on 
Miss Argyle.

CHRISTIE
(sotto)

Still not my name.

MR. PARSCHNIP
Thoroughness, and a calm and stable work 
environment. That's all we ask.

CHRISTIE
Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.

MR. PARSCHNIP
Do I need to reiterate the word "stable"?

CHRISTIE
No, sir. I can assure you there will 
definitely be no more Medieval Jousts on 
my behalf. (OFF HIS LOOK) Or any other 
kind of... jousting.

MR. PARSCHNIP
Thoroughness and a calm and stable work 
environment. (STARTS TO EXIT) Make that 
your mantra and you'll have a long and 
successful career with us, Miss Argyle.

CHRISTIE
(sotto)

Not even a normal name. (THEN) So, this 
shouldn't be too hard. Just need to enter 
a few names, then let everyone on 
Facebook know I'm killing it at the new 
job!

She picks up a sheet of paper and looks at it.
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CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
Seriously? There's only like, 30 names on 
here. Facebook here I come.

She starts typing. Another OFFICE DRONE enters pushing a 
MAIL CART loaded with open-topped file boxes. The Drone 
stops by Christie's desk and looks into the top of one of 
the boxes.

OFFICE DRONE
You... Christie... Argyle?

CHRISTIE
Close enough.

OFFICE DRONE
Cool.

The Drone starts to walk off, leaving the cart.

CHRISTIE
Umm... excuse me? Do I have some mail? 
(Laughs lightly) Can't believe all that 
mail is just for me?! (THEN, WISTFULLY) 
Oh, my god what if all that mail was just 
for me?

OFFICE DRONE
Okay, good news is - it's all for you.

CHRISTIE
Oh, my god -- is it catalogs??

OFFICE DRONE
Bad news -- it's not mail.

The Drone EXITS.

CHRISTIE
What?

She reaches into one of the boxes and pulls out a stack 
of sheets, each one full of names for her to enter.

CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
What?! Nooo! This can't be for me! 
(YELLS) You come back here and take your 
mail cart! You remember - it's the cart 
labeled "MAIL"!!!

She slumps down into her seat dejectedly.
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CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
This is so not mail.

DISSOLVE TO:

LATER

A LARGE stack of PAPERS sits on the far side of 
Christie's desk. She continues to enter names.

CHRISTIE
(fake enthusiasm)

Oh, good. I'm almost done... with the 
"A's!" 

She slams her head down into the pile of papers in front 
on her.

CHRISTIE (CONT’D)
Oh my god, now I know why everyone around 
here looks like an extra from "The 
Walking Dead." Minus the gore. Except for 
that guy who eats all the donuts.
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