
INT. CORPORATE OFFICE - NIGHT

HOWELL's attention shifts between a laptop screen and a 
stack of paper files. Flipping through the files 
something catches his/her attention. He/she studies it 
for a moment then slides the folder into a drawer.

JENKINS enters carrying a large stack of additional 
files.

HOWELL
Jesus Christ is all that from '89?

JENKINS
Uh, they're all '89, but...

HOWELL
Why the hell did we even record all this? 
It's not like the writing wasn't on the 
goddamn wall.

Jenkins continues to look somewhat awkwardly at Howell - 
still clutching the large stack of files.

HOWELL (CONT’D)
What the hell is wrong with you, Jenkins? 

JENKINS
This is just January. I couldn't find a 
cart. 

HOWELL
Son of a bitch.

JENKINS
You still want the rest?

Howell pauses for a beat.

HOWELL
Fuck. No. Not... not tonight.

JENKINS
Will that be all then?

HOWELL
Hmm?

JENKINS
Is there anything else I can do for you?

HOWELL
(slight laugh)

Not unless you can turn back time.
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JENKINS
Sir?  (Ma'am?)

HOWELL
Go home, Jenkins. Or wherever you go.

JENKINS
Thank you.

Jenkins takes a few steps toward the door then turns 
back.

JENKINS (CONT’D)
Did you know Mr. LeVine?

Howell looks up.

HOWELL
What?

JENKINS
Mr. LeVine. Did you know him?

Howell considers Jenkins for a moment.

HOWELL
No. He retired 5 years before I joined he 
company. Why do you ask?

JENKINS
I was just curious... I guess I've never 
really been clear on how we strike the 
balance.

HOWELL
What are you talking about?

JENKINS
Well, I understand how we, of course, 
have to protect our company's best 
interests, our bottom line...

HOWELL
Yes...?

JENKINS
But it's not like we don't live here too.

HOWELL
Is this how your generation communicates? 
Jesus, no wonder we're in the shitter.

JENKINS
I'm sorry. 
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HOWELL
Is this what the Facebook gets us?

JENKINS
Facebook.

HOWELL
What?

JENKINS
No... "the"...

HOWELL
Did you have a goddamn question, Jenkins 
or did you somehow decide I didn't have 
enough shit to deal with tonight?

Jenkins turns back to leave.

JENKINS
I'm sorry... I just - if Mr. LeVine and 
the others knew about the temperature 
increase how could they justify not 
trying to find some sort of middle 
ground?

HOWELL
Tread carefully young man (lady).

JENKINS
Some of them must have had kids. 

HOWELL
Any drastic changes to the emissions laws 
would have affected our company far 
sooner than the potential effects to the 
environment.

JENKINS
Of course. But eventually everyone, 
including LeVine's kids or grandkids are 
gonna be dealing with it. Is their money 
really going to make a difference?
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