
INT. OFFICE - DAY

MICHAEL BARNES reviews a spreadsheet on his computer, 
spins his chair to reach a book - suddenly rears back 
startled as he finds RANDY KLEEGER hovering over the top 
edge of his cubicle like a gargoyle. A gargoyle that 
works in a lab.

MICHAEL
Whaaa--!

RANDY
Hear the big news?

MICHAEL
Randy! I - I've asked you to - you 
remember - let me know when you're... 
here.

RANDY
Litchfield. The chief.

MICHAEL
Our boss. Yes, familiar with him. What, 
what about him?

RANDY
Wanting to have a powwow. Is that racist? 
Ooooh, and I called him 'the chief' too. 
Say - you're gonna keep that to yourself, 
right Barnes?

MICHAEL
Absolutely. So, you're here to tell me 
Mr. Litchfield want to see me?

RANDY
Us.

MICHAEL
Us? Like in you and me, us?

RANDY
Yeah. Mind officially blown, right? 
(makes an explosion SFX) I mean - really - 
when do Engineering and Sales ever get 
put in the same room? Am I right?

MICHAEL
Well, there's our Development Meeting 
every Monday at ten.

RANDY
Yeah. You know what I'm saying.
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MICHAEL
I'm sorry, so Mr. Litchfield wants to see 
us now?

RANDY
No.

MICHAEL
Oh, good. You know he's one guy you don't 
want to keep --

RANDY
About ten minutes ago.

MICHAEL
Ten--? And you - why did you not let me 
know (starts to grab his stuff) Why 
didn't you at least come by earlier?

RANDY
Oh, yeah. I did. I've been watching you 
for like fifteen minutes. It's soothing. 
Like watching a baby sleep.

Michael marches past Randy hurriedly.

RANDY (CONT’D)
Now that kind of ruins it.

INT. LITCHFIELD'S OFFICE - DAY

Michael bursts in.

MICHAEL
Mr. Litchfield - I'm so sorry I'm late! 
Randy just let me know --

LITCHFIELD
In my day Sales was the first to 
everything - especially the bar after 
work. Am I right, Randy?

Michael turns and suddenly sees Randy already sitting in 
a far chair.

RANDY
We finally ready to start, boss?

LITCHFIELD
I hope so. You ready Barnes?
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MICHAEL
Absolutely. I am 100% ready to start. Uh, 
what are we starting, exactly?

LITCHFIELD
Kleeger - you said you briefed Barnes.

RANDY
Yes, sir. But to be fair to Michael I 
didn't break it up into sound bites or 
catchy slogans.

LITCHFIELD
He's got you there, Barnes.

MICHAEL
No, no, no, no doubt about that sir. So, 
just to be clear - we're here to 
discuss... what exactly.

LITCHFIELD
Come on, Barnes! How long do we have to 
wait for you to catch up? The new...

RANDY
Vaccine recombinant.

LITCHFIELD
Exactly.

RANDY
While the sales guys were busy patting 
themselves on the back for last quarters, 
I'm sorry, was it a 5% gain?

Litchfield looks to Michael.

MICHAEL
Uh, yes. Yes, sir - a 5% gain.

RANDY
Well while some of us were sipping girly 
drinks by the pool, others of us were 
hard at work in the labs discovering a 
way to save the world. (THEN) Was it 
clear I was saying Sales was drinking at 
the pool and my team was working in the 
lab?

LITCHFIELD
So what do you think, Barnes? Think your 
guys can do better than 5% next quarter 
with a drug that can "save the world?"
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RANDY
Not exactly a drug, sir. It's actually --

LITCHFIELD
Quiet! Well, Barnes? What do you think? 
Hell, do I even need a Sales Department? 
I could go out on the streets myself 
tomorrow and make a million bucks selling 
this stuff from a box. But I won't. You 
want to know why? Because I believe in 
sharing the wealth, Barnes. And I'm 
meeting Kanye West for lunch. So - what 
is it? Can you and your team bring home 
the bacon and score the winning touchdown 
for the company?

MICHAEL
Sir, you seem to keep saying "my team." 
Just feel I should remind you that Jason 
Parvel is actually the Head of Sales.

LITCHFIELD
Not anymore. Fired him this morning. 
What? You don't want the job?

MICHAEL
I... um, yes. Yes, sir I would very much 
like the job. Thank you for --

LITCHFIELD
Good. You can show your appreciation by 
not being late to our next meeting. 
(presses a button on his desk phone) 
Nancy! Get me a list of songs by Mr.West. 
I don't want to sound like an idiot when 
I'm talking to him. (looks at Michael and 
Randy) We're not bunkmates... leave!

Michael and Randy scramble out.
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