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INT-LAVA TUBE 

Three researchers from the National Greenhouse Gas emission team run down the tunnel. Flashlight beams bounce wildly off of the walls and ceiling. The loud roar of a volcano erupting almost drowns out the characters speech. 
MIKE

(breathing heavy, yells)

We need to go faster.

The lava is going to overtake us if we don't kick it in the ass.

STEPHANIE, running in front of the PROFESSOR and MIKE, wipes sweat off her forehead.

STEPHANIE

(yelling)

We're going as fast as we can. The Professor's old and this heat's sapping all of his strength. 

MIKE

Well, I'm not going to die in this volcano just because you and that quack you call a professor can't keep up.

Mike pushes his way past Stephanie and the professor.

MIKE

(continued)

If you survive, I'll see you outside.

STEPHANIE

Fine, go ahead and abandon us. Asshole.

Stephanie watches in frustration as Mike disappears around a corner.

STEPHANIE

(yelling in frustration)

Everybody in the research department knows you're a selfish asshole. If we make it out of here alive, I'll make sure you 
                                                 (More)

                                STEPHANIE (CONT’D)

never work on a field assignment again.

STEPHANIE V.O.

Yeah, right. As if a lowly assistant like me has the pull to make that happen.

PROFESSOR

(panting heavily)

Not to worry my dear, everything's going to be fine.

STEPHANIE

(breathing hard)

How can you be so sure, Professor?

PROFESSOR

Trust me my dear, there's no way the lava's going to catch up to us.

The professor holds up a hand and takes a few deep breaths.

PROFESSOR

(continued)

And as for Mike, don't worry about him, he'll have to pay the consequences for leaving us down here.

STEPHANIE

(wryly)

If we make it out of here to tell our side of the story.

Stephanie shines her light on him. His face is bright red and he looks like he's ready to pass out.

STEPHANIE

Are you okay, Professor? You don't look so good. 
PROFESSOR

(heavy breathing)

Don't worry about me, I'll be fine. I'm a lot tougher than I look. We just need to pace ourselves and everything will be okay.

EXT- HAWAII- DAY

Stephanie and the Professor stagger out of the lava tube. Continuing another hundred yards, they collapse on the grass at the edge of the lava flow.

Exhausted, they lay for a moment catching their breath.

The sun shines bright and birds are singing in the trees.

Stephanie sits up and looks around.

STEPHANIE

I don't see Mike, I wonder where he's at.

PROFESSOR

He's probably already sitting next to the pool with a cold drink in his hand. In fact, it wouldn't surprise me a bit if he was trying to impress a silicone enhanced, blond in a string bikini by regaling her with the tale of how he barely escaped being roasted alive by the volcano.

STEPHANIE

(chuckles)

You know what? That wouldn't surprise me one bit either.

Stephanie stretches out as the tension slips away.

STEPHANIE

If I had my way, I'd tie him and the blond to a chair and throw them both in the pool, but then again, he'd probably use her silicone implants to save himself.

PROFESSOR

Ah, sweet revenge. Don't worry about Mike, he'll get what he deserves, I promise.

Stephanie smiles as the professor stands up and offers her a hand getting up.

PROFESSOR

We should be getting back to the hotel. I don't know about you, but I've had enough excitement for one day.

Stephanie looks over her shoulder at the lava tube, then at the professor.

STEPHANIE

Excitement? Don't you mean danger.

PROFESSOR

Excitement, danger, the same thing really. It all depends on how you decide to look at it.

STEPHANIE

Are all your assignments this dangerous?

The professor smiles and winks at her.

PROFESSOR

Only the ones with beautiful assistants.

Stephanie laughs and gently punches him on the arm.

STEPHANIE

You are so full of it.

INT-DINING ROOM-MORNING

Stephanie and the professor are eating breakfast.

STEPHANIE

I can't believe Mikes already gone. Why would he pack up and leave so fast?

The professor's blue eyes sparkle, he smiles a mischievous smile.

PROFESSOR

I made a quick phone call last night to the home office.                        

After due consideration, the foundation has decided to reassign Mike to a job that will give him ample opportunity to reflect on his morals, and his behavior.

STEPHANIE

And what would that be?

Stephanie takes a sip of coffee.

PROFESSOR

For the next two years, Mike's personally going to be measuring how much methane gas comes out the back end of a cow.

Stephanie sprays coffee across the table.

STEPHANIE

Oh my god, are you serious?

Picking up her napkin, Stephanie wipes her chin off. 

The professor lifts his water glass in a toast.

PROFESSOR

Here's to paying the consequences of your actions my dear.

Stephanie raises her coffee cup and taps it against his water glass.

STEPHANIE

I don't know how you did it Professor, but I'm glad you did. To consequences.

FADE OUT

