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COLD OPEN 

FADE IN: 

INT. OFFICE –RECEPTION AREA – DAY 

MICHAEL sashays into the office. He is dressed in designer 
duds. His briefcase has been replaced with a man purse.  

His face is strong. His walk is fierce. 

He stops, pirouettes and disappears inside his office. The 
door slams shut behind him.  

Michael peeps between the blinds. No one accept DWIGHT 
noticed him.  

Dwight is ecstatic. He leaps to his feet, applauds. 

DWIGHT  

Yes. Yes Michael. That is how you 
enter a room. I love it. Do it 
again so that I may applaud your 
magnificence.  

JIM looks at the camera. 

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE – DAY 

He is sitting at his desk with his shoes off, rubbing his 
feet.  

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD 

MICHAEL  

Could I have been a famous fashion 
model? Done something meaningful 
with my life, like the black guy 
who invented butter? Of course I 
could have. Yes. I could have done 
better for myself. There are many 
things I would do differently if I 
could start over. But you can’t go 
back. You can only go forward. 
Unless you happen to own a 
Delorean, that operates off banana 
peels and plutonium. And with the 
price of gas these days plutonium 
is simply out of the question.  
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He opens his man bag, retrieves an envelope. The envelope 
says, “Class Reunion”.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

My 20th high school reunion is this 
weekend. Twenty freaking years can 
you believe it? Time sure does fly 
when...it’s not slowing down for 
you to get yourself together.  

There is a knock at the door, moments later Dwight enters.  

He has transformed his collard shirt into a midriff-baring 
ensemble. His tie is wrapped around his arm like an 80’s 
wrestler.  

Michael doesn’t bother to respond. He lowers his head and 
shuns him away.  

DWIGHT  

I just wanted to.  

MICHAEL  

No.  

DWIGHT  

Is it the eyeliner, or the heels? 
These are Phyllis’s shoes they are 
a bit big I can get Pam’s... 

MICHAEL  

Just go Dwight. Please. Go.  

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD  

MICHAEL  

Yeah. You can only go forward.  

 

END OF COLD OPEN  
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ACT ONE 

INT. OFFICE RECEPTION AREA – DAY  

Loud obnoxious sobs fill the air. They are coming from 
Michael’s closed door. Everyone ignores them.  

The cries subside momentarily. The door opens just a 
little, and the cries resume.  

Michael peeks between the blinds. He almost makes eye 
contact with Jim. Jim looks away.  

PHYLLIS  

Maybe he’s dying.  

STANLEY  

It does not take all of that to 
die. When it is time for you to 
go, you just close you eyes and 
go. He is just trying to win 
another Emmy.  

Dwight rounds the corner from the restroom. He wipes the 
last bit of eyeliner from beneath his eye with a tissue.  

DWIGHT  

What? Like none of you have ever 
worn women’s makeup or stilettos. 

Kevin eyes Oscar, and giggles. Toby shakes his head. 

DWIGHT (CONT’D) 

It is a fact that in many 
primitive cultures men wear 
feminine garbs as means of 
exalting their masculinity. They 
have rituals, sexual in nature, 
centered around boys copulating 
with elder tribesmen in order to 
enter into...  

KEVIN  

Each other’s butts... 

Frustrated Oscar slams his pen down on the desk.  
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TOBY  

No. You can’t talk about that 
here.  

DWIGHT  

Why can’t I?  

TOBY  

You can’t.  

DWIGHT  

Oh I see, reverse discrimination. 
It’s because I’m white.   

As Dwight gets closer to his seat, he hears Michael.  

DWIGHT  

Michael? 

He eyes everyone in the room, disgusted.  

DWIGHT  

What is wrong with you people? He 
is obviously having a midlife 
crisis, or consumed bad dairy... 

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE – DAY  

Michael is lying face down on his desk, faking a panic 
attack.  

DWIGHT  

Someone call 911.  

Dwight dives across the desk. He manhandles Michael, tears 
at his shirt, checks his pulse.  

DWIGHT (CONT’D) 

          (Panicked) 

He’s not breathing. Mouth to 
mouth, I have to do mouth to 
mouth.   

He checks his breath on his palm. He mounts Michael, leans 
in close. Michael gives in.  

MICHAEL  

Okay. Not going to happen. Get off 
me.  

ww
w.
jo
hn
st
ro
ng
pr
es
en
ts
.c
om



6. 

 6 

DWIGHT  

Michael? I did it. I breathed the 
breath of life right into your 
chest from mine, like the Christ. 
My grandmother was right I am a 
miracle just like baby Jessica.   

MICHAEL  

That had better not be what I 
think it is on my leg?  

DWIGHT TALKING HEAD  

DWIGHT  

I think the world is too obsessed 
with sexuality. Either you are 
heterosexual, bisexual or gay. 
What does that really mean? All of 
those categories involve sex with 
someone else. What about sex with 
yourself? Does that make you 
asexual? Of course not! Why? 
Because you can’t get yourself 
pregnant. Maybe we are just a 
species of impotent asexual 
beings. Think about it.  

CUT TO: 

INT. OFFICE – DAY  

Two middle-aged LATINA WOMEN dressed in cleaning uniforms 
exit the ladies room. Their hands are gloved and they are 
carrying trash bags.  

WORKER 1  

        (In Spanish) 

Who do you think it is?  

They survey the room. Eyes first on Meredith and then 
Phyllis, they both laugh.  

WORKER 2  

What about her? 

They both eyeball Angela.  

WORKER 1 

A very desperate man maybe.  
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WORKER 2  

Perhaps they paid someone or went 
to the fertility clinic. Then it 
could be anyone.  

They walk through the reception area. KELLY and PAM are 
talking.  

The two women look at them, and then each other. The women 
smile and nod. 

WORKER 1 

Ding. Ding. Ding. We have a 
winner. Next stop The Maury Show.  

WORKER 2  

You are not the father.  

The two women burst out in laughter as they exit.  

KELLY 

What’s with them? That was like so 
strange. I mean like really... 

PAM  

Yeah weird I know.  

Jim looks at the camera confused.  

OSCAR TALKING HEAD  

OSCAR  

No. I don’t feel bad for not 
saying anything. Is it my fault 
they don’t know how to speak 
Spanish? No it’s not. Maybe they 
should learn.  

 

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE – DAY  

Michael is on the phone.  

MICHAEL  

      (Into the phone) 

Yeah...Call around and see if you 
can locate a fortuneteller or a 
mind reader... 
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INT. OFFICE RECEPTION AREA – DAY  

Pam is on the phone. She is staring directly into Michael’s 
office.  

INTERCUT: 

PAM 

Fortuneteller? 

MICHAEL  

Or a mind reader, I did say that 
didn’t I. I think I did. I’m not 
discriminating. Against those who 
wish to be called readers of 
minds...  

PAM  

Where am I supposed to find a...  

MICHAEL  

Just let your fingers do the 
walking. So I can get to doing the 
talking.  

PAM  

Michael.  

MICHAEL  

Check the yellow pages. Notify me 
when you are done. Thank you that 
will be all.  

Michael hangs up the phone. Pam continues to stare directly 
in the room at him. He looks away.  

INT. OFFICE – DAY  

MICHAEL  

I have an announcement to make.  

Dwight stands.  

DWIGHT  

Announcement people. Eyes forward, 
and mouths shut!    
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MICHAEL  

Do to the events that took place 
this morning.  

Dwight attempts to guess Michael’s next words, so he can 
repeat them. He guesses wrong several times.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

We will be having... 

Michael looks at Dwight. He stops trying.  

JIM  

You mean what you did in your 
office. That event?   

STANLEY  

I would hardly call you loosing 
your mind an event.   

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

I didn’t loose my mind.  

JIM  

Are you sure? It definitely 
sounded like you were loosing your 
mind.  

MICHAEL  

No I... 

JIM 

They say that crazy people never 
refer to themselves as being 
insane. Are you crazy? 

MICHAEL 

I definitely am...not? Sane.  

Jim looks at the camera.  

DWIGHT  

Michael is incapable of loosing 
his mind and if he were to. He 
would definitely tell me 
beforehand. Right Michael?   

MICHAEL  

Probably not.  
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DWIGHT 

Of course you would. Rendering me 
in charge effective immediately 
after said loss.  

JIM  

No, it wouldn’t.  

DWIGHT  

Yes it would.  

JIM  

Really it wouldn’t.  

Michael attempts to regain his composure.  

MICHAEL  

In case any of you need to speak 
with someone about things that may 
or may not be going on in your 
lives. There will be someone 
coming in today to speak with us 
about mental happiness.   

JIM  

Like a shrink?  

MICHAEL  

No, no, not like a shrink. More 
like a guide or a spiritual 
advisor. With like a really deep 
James Brown kind of voice.  

He does a really bad James Earl Jones impersonation. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

This is CNN. 

RYAN 

You mean James Earl Jones. 

MICHAEL 

That’s what I said.  

He does the impersonation again.  

Stanley shakes his head, doesn’t look up from his puzzle.  
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RYAN  

No you didn’t. You said James 
Brown. He’s a soul singer not an 
actor.  

MICHAEL  

Brown, black, white...I am talking 
inspiration, not race here Ryan. 
Maybe you should take the blinders 
off your eyes.  

Ryan looks into the camera.  

PHYLLIS  

Is it a priest? Because I’m not 
Catholic...  

KEVIN  

I hope they bring bread and wine. 
It taste really good if you dip.  

MICHAEL  

Sorry Kevin no snacks will be 
served at mass today. Just healing 
conversation. Maybe some lying on 
of the hands...  

He offers up yet another bad impersonation.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

The power of Christ compels you. 
The power of Christ compels you. 

Dwight joins in on the action. Together they recreate the 
scene from the Exorcist.  

PHYLLIS  

So it is a priest?  

MICHAEL   

No. But you can still confess your 
sins.  

Michael coughs while looking into the camera.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

Gluttony. 
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DWIGHT  

I guess we should go in order of 
who sinned the most. I need 
everyone to take a piece of paper 
and list your sins.  

ANGELA  

For you to read? No I’m not doing 
that.  

DWIGHT (CONT’D) 

You will do it. You will tell me 
every little thing, no matter how 
naughty it may be.  

Angela looks into the camera and walks away.  

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM – DAY  

The employees are seated in a circle. Michael is standing 
in the center of the circle.  

MICHAEL  

This is the circle of trust. Does 
anyone know what I mean when I say 
circle of trust?  

KEVIN  

Never tell your in-laws that you 
can milk a cat, even if you can.   

DWIGHT  

Fact. Everything with nipples 
cannot be milked. Meet the Parents 
was a satire about the human 
distain. It did a huge disservice 
to those of us who took it at face 
value. Damn Robert De Niro and Ben 
Stiller, damn them both to hell.  

Dwight massages his nipples.  

MICHAEL  

Okay moving right along. Our guest 
should be arriving shortly. Pam 
where are we on time?  
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PAM  

I don’t think anyone is going to 
show up...  

MICHAEL  

Perfect. After they get here we 
can... What do you mean you don’t 
think anyone is going to show up?   

PAM  

I called around and fortuneteller 
slash mind reading people are 
pretty hard to contact at a 
moments notice.  

Angela stands.  

ANGELA  

Since no one is actually showing 
up. Do we still have to be in 
here? I don’t need counseling.  

Phyllis sighs out loud.  

ANGELA (CONT’D) 

Excuse me. 

Michael nods his head yes.  

MICHAEL  

Of course you have to stay. This 
is something that was... 

Toby shakes his head no. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

Cooperate insists that we... 

Toby continues nodding. Michael nods along with him.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

No. You don’t. But I really, 
really, really wish that you 
would.  

Angela declines his invite. She storms out of the room.  
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CREED  

Feisty. I admire that in a woman. 
She can slap me around and call me  

Sally any day.  

Ryan stares into the camera and shakes his head.  

MICHAEL  

You see that. That’s what I am 
talking about. Stress, dealing 
with disappointments and failures. 
Not being where you want to be in 
life. You can’t just walk around 
with all that bottled up, you have 
to get that out. Right here, today 
in the circle of truth.  

DWIGHT  

Right here! Testify! Hallelujah!  

OSCAR  

You guys can be so insensitive.  

MICHAEL  

Thank you Oscar. I walked in here 
today burdened down. Buckling 
beneath the troubles of the world. 
I got an invitation to my... 

OSCAR  

Who knows what she could be going 
through? How she’s feeling right 
now?  

MICHAEL 

I felt so bad. Ashamed even. I 
never thought my life would... 

OSCAR  

Angela is pregnant. If she isn’t, 
someone in here is. That’s what 
the cleaning ladies were talking 
about this morning. Someone took a 
pregnancy test and left it in the 
restroom.  

No one says anything for a moment. Jim looks at Pam. Ryan 
looks at Kelly.  
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KELLY  

Oh my God! I am so excited for 
her. I wonder if she knows what 
she is going to have.  

Ryan exhales, and looks into the camera.  

CREED TALKING HEAD 

CREED  

Yeah, I’m a one trick pony. Back 
when I was young I was locked and 
loaded. Let off one round after 
the other. Now a days I am lucky 
just to get a bullet in the 
chamber. And I mean that 
literally.  

MICHAEL  

Wow. Out staged by a piss test. 
Just when you thought you couldn’t 
sink any lower, you do. Pam do me 
a favor and keep calling until you 
get someone. I will be in my 
office trying not to think about 
killing myself with all the sharp 
objects in my desk drawer. Not 
that anyone seems to care.  

Michael exits. His office door SLAMS shut behind him.  

One by one people exit the conference room. Jim follows 
close behind Pam. Kelly follows Ryan and so on.  

All of the chairs are now empty.  

ANGLE ON THE FLOOR 

No one noticed that Dwight has fainted. He is out cold.  

FADE OUT: 

END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 

INT. OFFICE – CONTINUOUS  

Dwight’s appearance is disheveled. He is sweating bricks. 
He turns and looks at Angela, she rolls her eyes.  

DWIGHT TALKING HEAD  

DWIGHT  

Of course I have thought about it. 
Who hasn’t? Is it not our purpose 
to find a mate and breed? We are 
no different from any other 
species of animal on the planet. 
It’s nature, human nature. It’s 
the circle of life. And it moves 
us all. Through despair and hope. 
Through faith and love...Sound 
familiar?  

Kevin stares at Angela. She turns and sees him looking.  

ANGELA  

What? 

KEVIN  

How do you feel?  

ANGELA  

How do I feel about what? 

KEVIN  

How do you feel...inside? 

Angela stands and walks away.  

INT. OFFICE RECEPTION AREA – DAY  

Jim is attempting to talk to Pam. She is busy cold calling 
for Michael.  

PAM  

He really needs to talk with 
someone. I have to make these 
calls.  
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JIM  

I am fully aware of your 
obligations.  

JIM (CONT’D) 

Just do me a favor and stand up 
for a second.  

She complies.  

PAM  

Why am I standing?  

He looks at her stomach, then up at her.  

Pam looks into the camera.  

PAM  

I’m not pregnant Jim.  

JIM  

Pregnant? Did I say that? I didn’t 
say that. I just wanted to see 
your, belt.  

PAM  

I’m not wearing one.  

JIM  

Good.  

PAM  

Okay.  

JIM  

Fine.  

Jim taps the desk and turns to walk away. He doesn’t.  

JIM  

If you were...  

PAM  

You would definitely be the first 
to know.  

JIM  

The second, since you logically 
would have to be the first.  
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Pam nods and points to the phone. Jim returns to his desk.  

PAM TALKING HEAD  

PAM  

If I thought I was pregnant, I 
definitely wouldn’t take a 
pregnancy test at the office. I 
would take it in the restroom at 
the store where I bought the test. 
Not that I have done that before. 
That’s just what I would probably 
do if I were.  

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM – CONTINUOUS  

The GUEST SPEAKER has arrived. He looks normal, and is 
dressed in business attire.   

Pam guides him into the room. He enters the circle. Michael 
slams the door shut behind him.  

MICHAEL  

No one leaves until we have 
exercised all demons, cleared all 
minds and hearts of transgressions 
and suicidal thoughts of death by 
fire.  

The speaker whispers in Pam’s ear. She whispers back.  

They both look at Michael. 

GUEST SPEAKER  

Okay. Let’s start exercising those 
demons? Shall we.  

PHYLLIS  

I thought you said it wasn’t a 
priest.  

KEVIN  

Doesn’t look like he brought any 
wine or bread.   

MICHAEL  

He is not a priest he is a... 
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GUEST SPEAKER  

Psychologist.  

Michael looks at Pam.  

MICHAEL  

A psychologist? Like a real my dad 
use to touch me in my special 
place psychologist?  

GUEST SEPEAKER  

Did your father touch you Michael?  

MICHAEL  

No my father never touched me! I 
mean well he did. But not like 
that, in a good way. I liked it 
when he touched me. I mean I 
wanted him to.  

Scattered comments circulate throughout the room.  

MICHAEL  

Let he who is without sin cast the 
first stone. Aristotle said that.  

JIM  

I am pretty sure it was Jesus.  

MICHAEL  

No Jesus wasn’t stoned to death. 
He was crucified.   

JIM  

Neither was Aristotle.  

MICHAEL  

But he suffered a lot for our sins 
and for being really smart.  

Michael looks at the camera.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

No one is judging you Michael. We 
are all friends here.  

Michael’s eyes tear up. He embraces the speaker.  
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MICHAEL  

Thank you so much I needed that. 
You are good.  

   (To Pam) 

Where did you find this guy? 

PAM  

He was listed on...Craig’s List.  

CUT TO: 

CONFERENCE ROOM – LATER  

Michael is lying on a table in the middle of the circle. 
His eyes are closed.  

MICHAEL  

And that’s when I told them...I 
will show you all. One day you 
won’t have old Michael to kick 
around. No you won’t. I’m going to 
make something of myself. I am 
going to be a somebody some day. 
Just you all wait and see.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

And that was high school? 

MICHAEL  

No at our fifteen-year class 
reunion. Five years ago.  

RYAN TALKING HEAD  

RYAN  

If I were still working here 
fifteen years from now? No. I 
won’t be working here fifteen 
years from now.  

Dwight watches Angela through the blinds. She has her head 
down on her desk. He thinks to himself.  

DWIGHT  

      (To himself) 

Afternoon sickness.  

He becomes nauseous and bolts out of the room. The bathroom 
door SLAMS behind him.  
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Pam looks at the camera.  

Michael sits up he is not pleased. 

MICHAEL  

Okay this session over. I am done. 
I can’t bare my soul with all 
these interruptions. This is so 
not professional of you Mr. 
Craig’s List psychology man.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

This is your office.  

MICHAEL  

Yes it is and I would think that 
you would be able to come in here 
and maintain order better than I 
do. But apparently that is too 
much to ask. 

Michael looks in the camera, pushes it away. He storms out 
of the room.  

MICHAEL  (CONT’D) 

Guess I have to get knocked up 
like old “gang bang” over there in 
order to get some sympathy around 
here.  

Angela looks around. She is the only one in the office.  

Michael slams his door. The moans and groans resume from 
inside.  

END OF ACT TWO  
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ACT THREE 

INT. BREAK ROOM – DAY  

Dwight looks at all the items in the vending machine. No 
healthy options.  

DWIGHT TALKING HEAD 

DWIGHT  

Yes I was little bit squeamish at 
first. But I have accepted the 
task bestowed upon me. She will 
bare my seed. Together we will 
create a master race of superior 
beings, both intellectually and 
physically superior to all. Single 
handedly our children could rid 
the world of corruption and 
plagues. They could in fact be the 
anti-plague. Their blood used for 
vaccines and medicinal purposes.  

Angela enters. Dwight looks at her they share a moment. 
They both look away.  

She stands on the opposite side of the room directly behind 
him.  

ANGELA  

What is going on? Why is everyone 
acting so weird today?  

DWIGHT  

I your valiant knight shall shield 
you from the tyranny of this cold 
cruel world. Let no one speak ill 
of our union. Less they be smitten 
down by the hands of the all 
mighty himself. We are all we have 
now.   

Dwight moves to exit. He turns.  

DWIGHT (CONT’D) 

I will take it upon myself to 
petition cooperate for healthy 
snacks. You will not be robbed of 
proper sustenance while at work.  
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Dwight exits. Creed enters. He glares at Angela perversely.  

Creed walks over to the coffee machine, pours a cup. He 
can’t take his eyes off Angela. 

ANGELA  

What? 

CREED  

Got milk?  

ANGELA  

You absolutely disgust me. I 
really wish you would die.  

Angela storms out. Creed takes a sip of coffee.  

CREED  

Slap me and call me Sally.  

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE – DAY  

Michael peeks through the blinds.  

SPYSHOTS: 

- Kelly is talking to Ryan. She has her back turned; she 
turns around reveling a pronounced baby bump. Ryan removes 
his sweater from her shirt.  

- Creed is watching Angela. He is making a puckering 
gesture with his mouth.  

MICHAEL  

This is a mad house. Am I the only 
sane person in the building?  

WIDEN TO REVEAL  

Michael is not wearing any pants, just shorts and his 
designer loafers.  

 

INT. RECEPTION AREA – DAY  

The guest speaker is talking to Pamela.  
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GUEST SPEAKER  

I understand. But I get paid by 
the hour and the ad specifically 
states there is a three-hour 
minimum. It’s not my fault your 
boss couldn’t keep it together. I 
made every attempt to help him. 

PAM 

Did you? Maybe you should speak 
with him one on one.  

She looks at her watch.  

PAM (CONT’D) 

Or I could just pay you twenty 
minutes worth...  

He turns towards Michael’s office. Michael is peeping out 
the blinds.  

He sees them looking at him. He closes the blinds abruptly.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

Okay screw the payment. Could you 
just validate my parking?  

Pam shakes her head no.  

PAMELA  

Sorry.  

He takes a deep breath and walks over to Michaels closed 
door.  

He knocks on the door. He turns around and looks at Pam. 
She smiles.  

MICHAEL  (O.S.) 

Go away.  

GUEST SPEAKER 

We got off on the wrong foot. 
Maybe if we... 

MICHAEL  (O.S.) 

I said go away. What is your deal 
man? I don’t want to be bothered.  
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He turns and looks at Pam. The door opens.  

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE – DAY  

The guest speaker enters.  

MICHAEL  

I said I don’t want to be 
bothered. You sure don’t listen 
very well, for someone who gets 
paid to listen for a living. 

He turns to exit.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

Okay you can stay.  

Michael stretches out on a make shift couch.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

Are you going to put your pants 
back on?  

MICHAEL  

No. You can take yours off too if 
that will make you more 
comfortable.  

GUEST SPEAKER  

That would not be appropriate. 

MICHAEL  

Suit yourself.  

INT. OFFICE – DAY  

Dwight is struggling with himself. He stands then sits back 
down.  

He looks down in his hand. He is holding a Lord of the 
Rings replica ring.  

He looks at Angela, and stands determined.  

He walks towards Angela, ring extended in front of him.  

He trips over Phyllis’s foot, the ring is air born.  

Everything slows to a crawl. Dwight regains his balance, 
and leaps into the air.  
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DWIGHT  

Most save precious...  

Everyone watches the ring. It is momentarily suspended in 
the air.  

The ring lands on Angela’s desk. Dwight lands on his knees 
at her feet.  

She picks the ring up and examines it.  

Kelly looks at the camera.  

KELLY TALKING HEAD  

KELLY  

Oh my GOD. I would just die if 
Ryan proposed to me in front of 
everyone. I would be like so 
surprised. But he would have to 
surprise me again and do it in 
front of my parents a second time.  

INT. THE OFFICE - DAY 

Michael’s door opens and he walks out. He is new and 
improved, invigorated.  

MICHAEL  

Thank you so much. I am really 
looking forward to my reunion now. 
My life didn’t turn out the way I 
planned it but at least I am not 
soliciting people on Craig’s List.  

The guest speaker looks into the camera, hangs his head.   

MICHAEL  

You may as well have placed an 
advertisement under “casual 
encounters”. Do something strange 
for some change. Do what rhymes 
with truck for a buck. 

He notices Dwight on his knees in front of Angela.  
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MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

What’s going on out here? I turn 
my back for a couple of minutes 
and you all just go to pieces. 

(To the guest speaker) 

You see that they need me. Who 
needs you? No one. You are the 
failure. You should just kill 
yourself...Just kidding you 
shouldn’t, not unless you really 
feel you should.  

Full of himself Michael addresses the room.  

MICHAEL 

I just want you all to know that 
as long as I am the captain of 
this ship. No child will be left 
behind.  

JIM  

Man. No man will be left behind. 
No child left behind is an 
educational program...never mind, 
just keep going.  

MICHAEL  

Thank you.  

Michael looks into the camera.  

MICHAEL  

We will all collaboratively rally 
around you Angela. Chip in 
financially, baby sit do whatever 
it takes to help you raise your 
poor little bastard child. You 
will not become another statistic. 
We are family.  

Angela finally gets it.  

ANGELA  

I am not pregnant. You idiots.  

DWIGHT  

You’re not.  

He pretends he is looking for something on the ground.  
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DWIGHT  

Found it. Right here. I have been 
looking for this staple all 
morning.  

Dwight stands and shows the staple to everyone.  

MICHAEL 

(To the guest speaker) 

See that. Just like I said they 
are all crazy. She is in denial 
and he is just a retard. Thank God 
I am here to be their beacon of 
sanity.  

Dwight returns to his seat.  

Everyone looks at Oscar.  

OSCAR  

I didn’t say that she was 
pregnant. I said that someone was.  

All the women look at each other.  

OSCAR (CONT’D) 

The cleaning women said there was 
a positive pregnancy test left in 
the restroom. It could be anyone.  

Meredith walks out of the bathroom. She looks like hell as 
usual.  

Everyone stares at her.  

MEREDITH  

What?  

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD  

MICHAEL  

Like I said, we can’t go back. But 
I’m willing to bet that whoever 
got Meredith pregnant wishes they 
owned a Delorean. Who knows maybe 
she will give it up for adoption.  
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MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

A nice gay person like Oscar could 
buy it. That can’t possibly be any 
worse than her raising it right?   

Meredith walks to her desk and sits down. Kevin shakes his 
head as she passes.  

KEVIN  

I am so disappointed.   

INT. OFFICE – NIGHT 

Everyone is filing out and going home for the day.  

Angela passes by. Dwight is close behind her.  

DWIGHT  

       (To Angela) 

I am sure you can understand the 
pressure I was under. I made rash 
decision.  

ANGELA  

So you pitied me that is what you 
are saying? 

DWIGHT  

No I would not say pity. I shared 
deep concern for you and your 
frail state of being.  

She pushes past him, he follows.  

DWIGHT (CONT’D) 

Have you no heart woman. That is a 
collector’s item. I had to send in 
twenty proofs of purchase to get 
that ring.  

Everyone files out, leaving Michael alone in the office.  

He goes in his office, and comes back out.  

He is now wearing his man bag. He reaches inside and 
retrieves a headshot.  

He holds the headshot up to the camera.  
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MICHAEL  

I paid thirty bucks for seventy of 
these, ten for each continent. 
Seven different looks. They may be 
up on who’s who in America. Let’s 
see how well versed they are in 
international celebrity. Oh yeah, 
I am going to show them. I am 
going to show them all.  

The guest speaker is waiting near the exit.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

I will give you twenty bucks if 
you wash my car and drive me 
around this weekend. Going once, 
going twice...gone. You took too 
long. Now I am only obligated to 
offer fifteen... 

 

 

END OF ACT THREE 
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TAG  

INT. OFFICE – NIGHT  

The office is now empty.  

Michael reenters. He walks into his office and gets 
something.  

He walks back out.  

He hears a noise, follows it back to the ladies restroom. 
Light is escaping from inside.  

MICHAEL  

Hello is anyone in there? 

He puts his ear to the door listens, nothing.  

He opens the door and peers inside.  

He sees a YOUNG CLEANING LADY looking at a pregnancy test.  

MICHAEL (CONT’D) 

Oops, I am so sorry. I didn’t see 
anything, nothing at all. I did 
not just see you taking a 
pregnancy test in the women’s 
restroom after hours at Dunder 
Mifflin.   

She screams at him, pushes him out.  

CLEANING WOMAN  

(In Spanish) 

Freak. You pervert.  

She slams the door in his face.  

He looks at the camera.  

MICHAEL  

One word. “Delorean”.  

 

END OF SHOW 
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