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THE OFFICE

"The Smeller's Not the Feller"

SETS

Teaser, Scene A - INT. OFFICE

Act One, Scene B - INT. MICHAEL'S OFFICE

Act Two, Scene C - INT. BREAK ROOM

Tag, Scene D - INT. OFFICE - DWIGHT'S DESK



COLD OPEN

FADE IN:

INT. OFFICE - DAY 11 1

JIM is about to knock on Michael’s door just as PAM 
approaches.

PAM
Uh-uh-uh. It’s library day.

REVEAL MICHAEL sitting in his office wrapped in a Snuggie and 
reading a book.

JIM
(worried)

What kind of book?

PAM
(peering through the blinds)

Might be a motivational one.

JIM
Great.

JIM TALKING HEAD2 2

JIM
Once in a while Michael visits the 
library. 

(cynically)
Yeah, literacy.

(then)
Unfortunately we all suffer the 
consequences of his ability to read. 

JIM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
I’m still trying to recover from when 
Michael read, “The Art of Happiness” 
by the Dalai Lama. 

Michael is dressed in an orange sarong passing out carnations 
and forcing hugs on people in the office.  

PAM TALKING HEAD3 3

PAM
I love library day. It happens to fall 
on the exact same day that my books 
are due. 
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Michael lets me leave early so I can 
return them on time. Yep. Literacy 
rules. 

INT. OFFICE - MINUTES LATER - D14 4

ANGLE ON: Michael coming out of his office still wearing the 
Snuggie. He holds up a Tony Robbins book.

MICHAEL
Listen up, men-tees.

DWIGHT perks up. Everyone else keeps working. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
(reads from book)

Success is to live your life in a way 
that causes you to feel a ton of 
pleasure and very little pain.

Michael glances at the camera, then back to the group.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Who wants to pleasure me first? 

END OF COLD OPEN
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ACT ONE

FADE IN:

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE - D15 5

MICHAEL stares through the blinds across the office. He looks 
jealous. The camera looks in the direction of his stare and 
sees...

INT. JIM’S OFFICE - D1 6 6

SPY SHOT: Jim is knee-deep in work, typing feverishly on the 
computer.

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS - D1 7 7

Michael notices the camera and attempts to downplay his 
expression.

MICHAEL
He must be tweaking or twickering with 
his buddies.

Michael dials up Jim’s extension on speaker. 

JIM (O.S.)
Yes, Michael.

MICHAEL
We have important business to discuss. 

Jim’s not biting, says nothing in return. An awkward beat. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Geez, Edith. Could you BE more busy? 

JIM (O.S.)
Actually, no. What’s up?

Michael is hit with a tinge of paranoia. 

MICHAEL
C’mon, you’re not really working. You 
looking at porn? Does Pam know about 
this? Or does Pam do Dallas, if you 
know what I'm sayin-sayin.

JIM (O.S.)
Is there a point here, Michael?
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MICHAEL
What are you working on?

JIM (O.S.)
A five year forecast for David Wallis.

Michael is a little puzzled.

MICHAEL
Can’t he just watch the weather 
channel for that?

JIM (O.S.)
He liked a few of my employee 
relations ideas and wants to see a 
financial forecast for the overall --

MICHAEL
Yuk.

Michael hangs up on Jim.

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD8 8

MICHAEL
Employee relations?! Jim’s not the 
first one to sleep with a coworker. 
Hello?! Me and Jan set the record 
frontwards and backwards --

(giggles)
-- and sometimes sideways.

INT. KITCHEN - D19 9

Jim and Pam head in and immediately catch a whiff of 
something horrendous.

PAM
God! Is that in the fridge?

She covers her nose.

JIM
Probably one of Creed’s homemade 
herbal mayonnaise remedies.

KEVIN exits the bathroom sheepishly avoiding eye contact, 
then rushes out of the kitchen.

PAM
Okay, it’s official. You have to say 
something to him.
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JIM TALKING HEAD10 10

JIM
Something happens when you spend 40 
hours a week with a group of people. 
Let’s just say you become acquainted 
with their personal schedules for uhm, 
how should I say this? 

(beat, then)
For dropping the kids off at the pool. 
Every morning at ten o’clock I know to 
avoid being the bathroom caboose.

PAM TALKING HEAD11 11

PAM
Bathroom caboose? Jim told you that? 
That’s what we call the unlucky person 
who enters the bathroom after someone 
has just uh --

(uneasy)
-- let the dogs out.  

(mortified)
Why?! Did he say something about last 
night?

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS - D1 12 12

Dwight is making an apparent beeline for the bathroom. Jim 
starts to warn him not to go inside.

DWIGHT
(to Jim)

Mr. Beesly.

Jim decides against it and exits. A beat later Dwight emerges 
from the men’s room in a coughing fit.

DWIGHT TALKING HEAD13 13

DWIGHT
Growing up on a farm I’ve been exposed 
to many aromas. Most of them quite 
good. My keen sense of smell has only 
been challenged once - during the 
period of mad cow disease. The 
repeated burning sensation dried up my 
nasal cavity lateral wall. I can’t put 
my finger on what’s been going on in 
the bathroom, which intrigues me. 

(gets lost in thought, then)
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It reminds me of when my Uncle Uli
came to live with us. He loved to eat 
cabbage. Our plumbing took a hit, but 
my uncle lived to be 107 -- all the 
riboflavin.

INT. JIM’S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER - D1 14 14

Jim is working against a deadline. Dwight hovers at the 
doorway. 

JIM
(doesn’t look up)

What do you want, Dwight?

DWIGHT
Official co-manager business. 

Jim is visibly annoyed. He’s got no time for this today. 

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Lavatory issue.

JIM
Not my problem. Call maintenance. 

DWIGHT
You handle day-to-day operational 
stuff not week-to-week operations - 
although one could argue your 
performance follows such.

JIM
Day-to-day operations of the staff, 
not the plumbing.

Michael appears in the doorway, struggles to get around 
Dwight.

MICHAEL
(to Dwight)

Move out of the way! God, sometimes 
you’re like a big glob of gum always 
stuck to the bottom of my shoe.

Jim slyly covers up a notebook. Dwight notices.

DWIGHT
Chew Bubble Yum. It never sticks to 
anything. Made with glycerin.  
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MICHAEL
(to Dwight)

Can you get lost bubble boy?

Dwight melts a bit, then leaves.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
I got some Employee Relations ideas 
for the Wallis report.

Michael sits down uninvited. Jim becomes anxious.

JIM
You mean the report I’ve been working 
on for three weeks? The same one 
that’s due by the end of the day? 

Michael doesn’t catch the hint.

MICHAEL
Listen, I know the branch’s success 
rides on my relationship with my 
employees.  

JIM
You mean the company’s employees.

MICHAEL
No, my employees, Jim. My family 
really. Suffice it to say, they really 
look to me to set the tone around 
here. Lets face it. I’m kinda like the 
Barbara Walters of The View table. 

(to camera)
Nobody really listens to Whoopie. 

(to Jim)
No offense Ms. Goldberg.  

JIM
How about we focus on the problem at 
hand - an issue with the toilets. 

MICHAEL
What issue? I was just in there. 
Seemed fine to me.  

JIM
There seems to be a daily problem with 
a specific accountant and a very 
specific reeking odor that --
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MICHAEL
(interrupting)

Excellent! You see? When the student’s 
ready, the teacher will appear. 
Conference room. One hour.  

Michael hops out of the chair.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
You can put this in your report, Joy 
Behar.

Jim looks at his watch, then reluctantly gets up.

INT. ANNEX TOBY’S CUBICLE - D1 15 15

TOBY is working at his desk. Jim approaches looking stressed.

JIM
Hey, Toby.

TOBY
What’s wrong? Troubles at home?

JIM
(where’d that come from?!)

No. 
(shakes it off)

Someone needs to have a talk with 
Kevin about a sensitive topic.

TOBY
Like I told Angela there’s nothing in 
the employee handbook about foot odor.

JIM
No, it’s not that. It has to do with 
his use of the bathroom. 

TOBY
Did he deface company property?

JIM
Well, kinda. His personal use of the 
men’s room is affecting the use of the 
kitchen. You can’t be within 20 feet 
of the bathrooms after he’s done.

Toby bursts out laughing. Jim glances at the clock.
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JIM (CONT’D)
I’m not kidding around. Seriously, I 
don’t have time for this today. Can 
you deal with him?

KELLY pops her head above the cubicle wall.

KELLY
Tell me about it. It reeks all the way 
into the ladies bathroom. Just now I 
couldn’t even hold my breath long 
enough to wash my hands. 

That grosses Jim out. He eyeballs her hands.

TOBY
You want me to tell Kevin to stop --

(starts laughing)
-- dropping a dingy from the lido deck 
at work?

Kelly is put off. 

KELLY
Guh-ross.

She heads back to her cubicle.

JIM
Could you? 

TOBY
Just use the bathroom on the first 
floor.

JIM
That doesn’t resolve the issue. C’mon. 
Be the problem solver here, Toby. Just 
talk to him.

Toby can not contain his laughter.

TOBY
No way. That’s where I draw the line. 
If it’s not in the handbook --

Jim walks away perturbed.
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MICHAEL TALKING HEAD16 16

MICHAEL
I don’t know what the big deal is. I 
just use the warehouse toilet when 
it’s time to fire a missile. The 
exhaust from the fork lifts is really 
overpowering.

(thinks about it fondly)
It’s actually my favorite time of the 
day. Me and the warehouse guys - my 
“ware buds.” We’ve kind of become our 
own fraternity down there. I wasn’t in 
one in college, but I imagine it’s the 
exact same. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - D1 17 17

Everyone is filing into the room. Michael arranges various 
foods on a table. Written on a giant Post It board is “Waste 
Management.”

MICHAEL
Today’s topic is of critical business 
concern. Apparently we have a problem 
with our --

He looks at his notes.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
-- processing or disposal of waste 
materials.

JIM
I think you have your terms mixed up.

MICHAEL
No, Jim. Management for non-hazardous 
waste is the responsibility of the 
generator. Wikipedia. Look it up.

The group is looking confused.

ANDY
Does this have anything to do with the 
stench coming from the bathrooms?

MICHAEL
Bingo.

The group AD-LIBS disgusted grumbles and groans.
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RYAN
(raises hand)

Exempt.

MEREDITH
Wasn’t me. No solids at work.

OSCAR
Can we not talk about this?!

MICHAEL
Apparently some of you have a problem 
with somebody else’s digestive system.

Camera moves in TIGHT ON Kevin looking guilty.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
And I’m here to educate you that what 
you eat has a direct result not only 
on your coworkers, but also on your 
overall productivity.

Dwight is reading over Jim’s shoulder. Jim catches on and 
slaps his notebook closed.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Proper nutrition ignites your passion 
in life. It’ll make you a better 
lover. Jim, listen up. You’re the only 
one around here gettin’ some on a 
regular basis.

Jim looks uncomfortable.

PHYLLIS
Hey, I’m married!

MICHAEL
Yeah, but Bob’s legally required to 
make love to you. Not the same thing.

Michael picks up a piece of broccoli.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Who can tell me what this is.

A lackluster response from the group.

ALL
Broccoli.
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MICHAEL
No. It’s magic to your large 
intestine, people. 

(pointing to veggies on 
table)

All veggies for that matter. But only 
if you eat them with --

Michael picks up a piece of fruit.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
-- an apple. 

(points to the table)
Or a banana or any fruit.

Dwight leans in to get a closer look at the fruit.

DWIGHT
Where are the prunes, Michael? 
Everyone knows prunes are like 
dynamite when you’re backed-up.

Michael ignores him.

MICHAEL
So lets quickly review.

Michael turns another page on the board. The group GASPS.

OSCAR
That is disgusting, Michael!

We see an actual gastrointestinal image of a human colon with 
something written underneath. 

MICHAEL
(pointing to board)

Roughage plus fruit equals a healthy 
colon. Now, if you are putting 
processed food like this --

(he picks up a Twinkie)
-- into your body then we’re all 
doomed, folks. Then nothing spells 
relief like a Glade candle.

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE - LATER THAT MORNING - D1 18 18

Michael is leaning back in his chair eating an apple. Dwight 
rushes in carrying a notebook. 
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DWIGHT
Michael - we have to talk.

MICHAEL
Creed already took the Twinkees.

DWIGHT
I have reason to believe that a 
certain someone is being wooed by the 
competition.

Michael suddenly sits up.

MICHAEL
Jim’s cheating on Pam?

DWIGHT
Better. Jim’s stepping out on Dunder
Mifflin.

MICHAEL
What? 

DWIGHT
Jim’s nibbling from the plate of a big 
conglomerate.

MICHAEL
Quit talking code, you moron. What the 
hell are you saying?!

DWIGHT
Jim is interviewing with Staples 
corporate.

MICHAEL
No way!

DWIGHT
Jim conspicuously hid his blue 
notebook when you were in his office 
today. Then, at the nutrition seminar, 
he was writing in it again. 

MICHAEL
Well, of course. He was taking notes 
from the master.

Dwight holds up a blue notebook.
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DWIGHT
That certain someone left behind 
exhibit A. Look. It’s all there in red 
and white. 

(to camera)
What a pansy. Who writes in red ink?

MICHAEL
Let me see that. 

Michael grabs the notebook, thumbs through it. Dwight hovers 
beside him.

DWIGHT
Already sped-read it. Exhibit B.

Dwight points to something on the page.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
He’s giving them retention ideas. 
Look! Gil Forest’s number is on the 
same page. Gil’s the VP of Sales for 
Staples corporate. I met him once 
during my brief employment at the 
store. Terrible dresser by the way. 
Breath of a goat.

MICHAEL
Why would Jim be talking to them when 
he’s on track here?

Dwight kneels down beside Michael.

DWIGHT
To be number one, not co-number one of 
a region. 

We can see by Michael’s face, he’s considering this. Dwight 
leans in close.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
If Jim leaves, can I be co-manager?

MICHAEL
Quit breathing on me! If Jim leaves, 
no co’s needed. I’ll be the manager of 
the office again.

Michael’s intercom buzzes.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
What is it?
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ERIN (O.S.)
David Wallis returning your call.

Michael thinks about it for a beat.

MICHAEL
Tell him I changed my mind.

ERIN (O.S.)
You want me to tell him that you just 
changed your mind or that you changed 
your mind about calling him back?

Michael looks to Dwight -- duh?!

MICHAEL
Yes.

Michael hangs up on her and hands the notebook to Dwight.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Get that back without Jim noticing. 
And don’t breathe a word of this to 
anyone. In fact, don’t breathe at all. 
Talk about goat breath.

INT. KITCHEN - A LITTLE LATER - D1 19 19

Andy’s about to explode. He skyrockets into the men’s room 
only to do an immediate about face.

ANDY
DAMN IT! 

ANDY TALKING HEAD20 20

ANDY
(outraged)

That is not even human! 

KEVIN TALKING HEAD21 21

KEVIN
I am not the only culprit here. I know 
for a fact that the warehouse workers 
come up here to take the browns to the 
superbowl, if you know what I mean.

He cracks a smile.
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ANDY TALKING HEAD22 22

ANDY
(a little more composed)

When I take a grumpy at least I have 
the decency to shoo people away until 
the odor dissipates. Ask anyone in my 
a cappella group. I am the most 
courteous crapper on the planet.

DARRYL TALKING HEAD23 23

DARRYL
I herd someone’s up in here talking 
smack about the warehouse crew. Saying 
we’re fleeing the scene after making 
twisty cones on the porcelain throne.

(looks off camera at cute 
female crew member)

Oh sorry, honey. You know who it was?
(checks her out, likes what 
he sees, then)

What time you get off work, sugar? 

INT. OFFICE - PAM’S DESK - D124 24

Michael is lingering around Pam’s desk. He wants something 
and she’s pretending not to notice. Michael SNEEZES -- 
clearly a fake one.

PAM
Bless you.

MICHAEL
Oh, thanks. Do you have a tissue?

Pam glances at the obvious box on her desk. She hands one to 
Michael. He puts it in his pocket.

PAM
Aren’t you going to use that?

MICHAEL
I’ll save it for later. So, how are 
you and Jim doing?

PAM
Fine.
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MICHAEL
Bet you’re eager to knock down walls 
at your house to build a rec room or 
an art studio, huh?

PAM
No. I’m happy with the walls that came 
with the house.

MICHAEL
I remember when I bought my condo I 
couldn’t wait to make it my own. I dug 
a deep hole in my back patio just in 
case I ever need to use the bathroom 
when I get locked out of the house.

PAM
Wow. Sounds like a commitment.

MICHAEL
(proud)

Boy Scouts 101.

Pam is uncomfortable, goes back to working.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
So you and Jim aren’t saving money for 
anything special?

PAM
No. Not really.

MICHAEL
A big screen TV? A Jennifer 
Convertibles?

PAM
I’m not even sure what that is, but 
no.

Michael senses Pam’s reluctancy and tries one more time.

MICHAEL
(whispers leaning in)

You know if you ever need money to 
make ends meet, I hope you’d tell me. 

PAM
(flattered)

You would loan us money?
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MICHAEL
No. I would just want to know.

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD25 25

MICHAEL
I wouldn’t be upset if Jim took the 
Staples job. It’s his time to paint 
with his own brush. It’s like that 
movie - “Vincent and Theo.” I can’t 
help but feel like Vincent Van Gogh’s
brother, Theo. Nobody realizes the 
person responsible for Vincent’s 
talent. Theo is who we should be 
thanking for all that art. Theo was 
the one making Vincent laugh when he 
felt down, telling him “I promise, one 
day people will like your drawings.” 
It’s the same thing here. I taught Jim 
well. I’m proud that he feels 
qualified for the job. Besides, if 
he’s offered the position, it’s like 
Staples is actually recruiting me.

INT. OFFICE - LATER THAT DAY - D126 26

Jim is acting peculiar. He ducks out the back exit. The 
camera PANS to Dwight holding up a rear view mirror. He 
smirks. We know he saw Jim leave.

INT. STAIRWELL - D1 27 27

Jim is high-tailing it down the steps just as Ryan is making 
his way up. The two meet. Boy is it awkward, then --

RYAN
Best kept secret in town.

JIM
Score one for Toby.

Each continues on their separate ways.

INT. JIM’S OFFICE - MINUTES LATER - D1 28 28

Dwight holds the blue notebook and is fumbling through Jim’s 
things.

DWIGHT
Where would an idiot keep a notebook?
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Dwight picks up a stapler from Jim’s desk.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
(to camera)

From Staples. Traitor.

Dwight drops the notebook behind a file cabinet just as 
ANGELA walks in. 

ANGELA
Why, Jim, you’ve changed.

DWIGHT
I stand upright now and grew a brain.

ANGELA
I brought Jim the numbers he needs.

She places a memo on Jim’s desk. It perks Dwight’s interest.

ANGELA (CONT’D)
What are you doing in here?

Dwight sits down at Jim’s desk.

DWIGHT
Seeing what it’s like to think you’re 
better than everyone else.

ANGELA
(sincerely)

Feels nice, doesn’t it?

Jim darts in and is jarred to discover Angela and Dwight.

JIM
Whoa. Not what I was expecting.

Dwight pops out of the chair. Jim shoots him a suspicious 
look.

ANGELA
(to Jim)

I brought you the numbers you 
requested --

(under breath)
-- and requested. 

Angela crosses to leave. Jim sits down and resumes working.

DWIGHT
So, where were you?
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Jim instantly becomes self conscious.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
What? Did you really go somewhere?

JIM
Went to a new business. It’s called, 
None Of Your.

DWIGHT
Clever.

(picks up three hole punch)
You get this at Staples?

Dwight rolls his eyes at the camera.

JIM
I got it from the supply closet. Where 
you got your glasses.

DWIGHT
You ever been to Staples? Say, wearing 
a suit and tie?

JIM
Don’t you have some prunes to eat?

DWIGHT
Yeah, funny you should bring that up.  
Bet it bothers you that people look to 
Michael as the leader and they come to 
you when there’s a stinky toilet. 

Jim peeks at his watch, then gets up.

JIM
Sometimes it takes one a while to see 
others in a different light.

Jim escorts Dwight to the door.

JIM (CONT’D)
That’s why I’m glad you’ll never 
change. I can always count on you to 
provide needless information that has 
nothing at all to do with business.

Jim shuts the door in Dwight’s face.

INT. OFFICE - ACCOUNTING AREA - D1 29 29

Kevin is shaking his head “no.” Angela glares with contempt.
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OSCAR
All we’re saying, Kev, is that of 
everyone in the office, you have to 
admit - you eat the most snack food.

Kevin has had it with Angela’s judgemental look.

KEVIN
What are you staring at?! You’re no 
Mary Poppins, you know. 

(beat, then like it’s a 
compliment)

Unless you’re watching Cinemax late at 
night then you’d totally be the slutty
version of her.

OSCAR
Yeah, Mary-Pops-In.

The guys share a laugh. Angela pops out of her chair and 
walks away in a huff.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

INT. BREAK ROOM - D130 30

Ryan chomps on a bag of chips in front of a vending machine. 
He turns around to see Michael shooting daggers at him -- did 
he not learn anything from the seminar?! 

RYAN
Sorry, dude. I’m addicted. It’s the 
disease’s fault.

Michael drops money into the vending machine. Ryan exits as 
Jim approaches. Michael turns around holding the same bag of 
chips.

JIM
(looking at Michael’s chips)

Is that the roughage or the fruit?

MICHAEL
Neither. Sometimes I buy a bag of 
something crummy just to --

Michael impulsively smashes the bag over and over between his 
hands. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
-- destroy it. Just to reinforce --

(to the bag of chips)
-- you don’t have a hold on me.

Jim scans the snack machine. Michael is reluctant to leave. 
Decides to pry Jim for information.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Actually it’s liberating to feel like 
nothing in life has a hold on you.  

Jim’s not really listening, pushes a button on the machine. 

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Like nothing or no one or no job can 
hold you back from say, a better 
opportunity. You know what I mean?

Jim munches on the same type of chips that Michael just 
destroyed.

JIM
What are you trying to say without 
saying it, Michael?
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Michael grabs hold of Jim’s shoulder. Jim is visibly unnerved 
by the touching.

MICHAEL
(in a Mr. Myagi voice)

Daniel-san, when a possibility comes 
your way it is not from luck for luck 
is when preparation meets opportunity. 
You’ve been preparing for this your 
whole life, Jim-san.

Jim crams a fistful of chips into his mouth. Michael 
salivates at the sight.

JIM
Interesting. Oh, excuse me.

Jim takes his time licking salt from each of his fingers. 
Michael is looking more and more deprived.

JIM (CONT’D)
Man, these are really fresh. You sure 
you don’t want some?

Michael nods them away, although his look shows he does. 

JIM (CONT’D)
I gotta get back. Good talk though!

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD31 31

MICHAEL
(frustrated)

Why isn’t Jim asking me for guidance?! 
Why isn’t he saying, “Wiser, cooler 
brother - should I stay here and 
continue to mentor your remarkable 
management style? Or should I venture 
out to test my younger, but feebler 
wings?” C’mon! It’s obvious he 
wouldn’t be co-manager if it weren’t 
for me. He’d still be sitting next to 
Dwight, wearing Dockers and shopping 
at Payless.

(thinks about it)
Actually I wear Docker pants. They’re 
not so bad. Lots of room for your 
junk. Overstock.com just had a massive 
sale on them. 

(beat, then)
I wonder if Jim saw that?
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Michael gets up from the chair as if to go inform Jim.

INT. KITCHEN - MOMENTS LATER - DI32 32

Dwight is dressed head to toe in a yellow hazmat suit. Jim 
comes in still eating his chips. 

DWIGHT
(muffled, through head gear)

Out of the way, Benedict Arnold. 

Dwight picks up an industrial-sized tank and heads for the 
men’s room. 

JIM
STOP! You can’t go spraying poisonous 
chemicals into the air.

Dwight pulls off the hood covering. 

DWIGHT
Jim, you’re such an alarmist. Don’t 
you realize, if we don’t get this odor 
under control people will start losing 
limbs?!

Michael heads into the kitchen. Jim glances at him, does a 
double take. Michael’s hair and eyebrows are sprinkled with 
chip crumbs.

JIM
Michael, tell Dwight he can’t go 
spraying some toxic concoction in 
here.

DWIGHT
It’s not toxic. It’s a Schrute family 
formula. Smells like skunk scent. 
We’re awaiting a patent, thank you 
very much.

Michael attempts to get around Dwight.

MICHAEL
(irritated)

Here you go again! Just get the damn 
tank and Michelin man suit out of 
here. I want to see everyone back in 
the conference room in 10 minutes.

Michael storms out of the kitchen. Jim slaps Dwight a good 
one on the back.
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JIM
Way to go, Sponge Bob.

INT.CONFERENCE ROOM - D1 33 33

The staff is sitting in rows of chairs wishing they were 
anywhere else but here. 

STANLEY
(to Michael)

Can we get on with this meeting that 
I’m sure will be enriching to sales?

DWIGHT
Michael, is this a supplemental 
meeting on nutrition?

MEREDITH
How long we gonna talk about crap?!

MICHAEL
What’s crappy is that some of you 
don’t seem to respect your superiors.

DWIGHT
By superiors, do you mean the person 
you report to or the person who is 
intellectually better than you?

Michael stares angrily at Dwight.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
Just want to know who here to judge. 

MICHAEL
Judging from where I am it’s even 
crappier that some of you don’t feel 
you can come to me when you’re facing 
a decision.

ANGLE ON: Jim texting and paying no attention. BACK TO: 
Michael visibly annoyed by it.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
What’s crappiest is that I have opened 
up my heart to you people. I have 
shared my losses, my wealth --

Stanley bursts out laughing.

STANLEY
When?!
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MICHAEL
I’m talking megaphorically, Stanley.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
You guys don’t realize what you have 
here at Dunder Mifflin is not just a 
job, but a family. The kind of family 
that supports you, that rubs your 
tummy when you have an upset stomach. 

Pam grimaces at the notion.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
A family that wants to hear about 
whatever you’re wrestling with. 

We see Phyllis decide to speak. 

PHYLLIS
Well, sometimes I wish you guys asked 
me how I’m doing. 

Andy erupts.

ANDY
I wish people would ask me to sing 
more. 

JIM
Who asks you to sing a little?

ANDY
I’m an accomplished group artist and 
no one seems to care. 

And no one seems to care.

KELLY
(somber)

I wish people would talk to me about 
life and what really matters. I sit 
away from all of you and it really 
gets a girl down.

The room falls quiet. Kelly looks like she’s about to cry. 
Everyone looks at her with genuine concern, then --

KELLY (CONT’D)
I mean, it’s been how many months now 
and nobody has asked me how I’m doing 
since Jon and Kate broke up!
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JIM
And back to reality.

MICHAEL
Jim, you want to add to the healing?

JIM
Nope. 

Jim springs from his seat.

JIM (CONT’D)
In fact, I think we’re done here. 
Thanks for your time everybody.

Everyone files out of the conference room.

MICHAEL
(irate)

You can’t end my meeting! I don’t come 
over to your house and turn off the 
lights while you’re reading. 

JIM
Michael, can we talk in my office?

(to Pam)
Pam, can you join us?

INT. JIM’S OFFICE -SECONDS LATER - D1 34 34

Jim closes the door behind Pam and Michael.

JIM
Michael, are you okay?

MICHAEL
(touched by the question)

I’m fine. How you doing?

PAM
We’re a little concerned.

MICHAEL
(thinks he gets it)

Ohhh. If Jim should stay or go.

Jim and Pam look at one another even more puzzled.

JIM
You’re acting unusual, well, more 
unusual than ever. What’s going on?
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MICHAEL
I could ask you the same thing. There 
something you want to share with me?

JIM
Michael I’m open about everything --

(clarifies)
-- work wise.

MICHAEL
Oh yeah. You live your life real open. 
I bet you don’t even have an open 
marriage, huh Pam?

Pam looks to camera -- what?!

JIM
Where is all this coming from? And I 
swear if you bring Dwight’s name into 
this I think I’ll quit.

MICHAEL
Dwight.

JIM
What this time?

MICHAEL
Why haven’t you told me you’re 
interviewing for a Staples regional 
sales manager job?

PAM
(excited)

You are?!

JIM
(to Pam)

No.
(to Michael)

And because I’m not. Why would I leave 
here when I’m on a track?

Michael kicks the floor.

MICHAEL
Damn it! That’s what I said.

INT. OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER - D1 35 35

Jim swings open his office door, sees Dwight working at his 
desk.
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JIM
Dwight? A word please.

DWIGHT
(continues working)

Anything you need to say to me you can 
say in front of the group, terrorist. 

Michael and Pam appear from Jim’s office.

JIM
Fine. I’m not interviewing for a 
Staples regional sales manager job.

Everyone stops working, looks up stunned.

ANDY
(interested)

There’s a RSM position available?

DWIGHT
(hurt, to Michael)

You gave me up? Didn’t you ever watch 
“Band of Brothers”?! 

MICHAEL
Of course. Every man for himself, 
doofus.

JIM
Michael, didn’t you wonder why Dwight 
wasn’t gunning for the job himself?  

We see Michael is having a light bulb moment.

JIM (CONT’D)
Yeah, sometimes the best defense is a 
good offense.

And the light bulb goes out on Michael’s face.

TOBY
He means Dwight told you that Jim was 
going for the job to throw you off to 
the fact that he was actually 
interviewing for it.
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MICHAEL
(irritated, to Toby)

Why don’t you just go back to sleep.

ANGELA
(concerned, to Dwight)

You’re trying to leave Dunder Mifflin?

DWIGHT
No, I’m not. Jim is.

JIM
No, I’m not. Why would I leave when 
I’m on track here?

MICHAEL
(exasperated)

That’s what I said!

DWIGHT
(amazed)

That’s what Michael said.

DWIGHT TALKING HEAD36 36

DWIGHT
Yeah -- on a track that leads to a two-
headed wildebeest. Try buying a 
necktie for that, Mr. Co-Manager!.

INT. OFFICE - CONTINUOUS - D1 37 37

Everyone is still captivated by the lively debate in 
progress. 

DWIGHT
(to Jim)

You’re lying. Why did you sneak out of 
the office earlier today?  

Jim is tongue-tied and a little embarrassed. He doesn’t want 
to reveal the secret toilet.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
AH-HA! I knew it! You were having a 
phone interview, weren’t you?!

Dwight feels like he’s on to something now. 

PAM
Were you?

JIM
Geez, again no, Pam. 
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MICHAEL
Why did you write Gil Forest’s number 
in your notebook?

JIM
You went through my notebook?

MICHAEL
Dwight did. 

DWIGHT
MICHAEL! 

OSCAR
Shame on you, Dwight.

PAM
Who is Gil Forest?

MICHAEL
The VP of Sales for Staples corporate.

The camera PANS from Michael over to Ryan quickly typing 
something into his computer.

JIM
(to Michael)

I have the number for Gil Forest, the 
maintenance manager of our building. 
We need bathroom air fresheners 
installed. 

CREED
(to Meredith)

Why? It smells like Christmas in 
there.

ANGLE ON: Ryan at his computer reading Staples’ website.

RYAN
Says here the VP of Sales is Phil 
Morris.

DWIGHT
(under breath)

Phil Morris. Gil Forest.

Dwight is realizing the mistake he made.
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ANDY
(exasperated)

So is there a regional sales manager 
job up for grabs or not?!

MICHAEL
You made this whole thing up, Dwight?

DWIGHT
I went with what I saw. 

ANDY
Great! Hey, Dwight. I’m going to the 
bank after work. Guess that means I’m 
gonna rob it. Better alert the police.

Everybody has a laugh.

PHYLLIS
Yeah, I have a doctor’s appointment 
tomorrow. Guess that means I’m dying.

Everyone chuckles, then quickly reels it back -- oh, that’s 
not funny.

MICHAEL
(to Dwight)

See what happens when you act like a 
girl?

ALL WOMEN
HEY! 

DWIGHT
He just means that women have a known 
propensity for gossip more than men. 

MEREDITH
Stick it, Dwight!

The women AD LIB defensive remarks. Jim attempts to seize 
control of the situation.

JIM
He’s just talking statistically.

PAM
HEY! What the heck?!

All hell breaks loose. It’s a real battle of the sexes now. 
Everyone is yelling at each other. 
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We see Michael slink back out of frame. Then, suddenly, 
seconds later, the FIRE ALARM sounds.

DWIGHT
THIS IS REAL PEOPLE! FILE OUT!

No one panics. People casually collect their things. Kevin 
swipes the candy dish from Erin’s desk on the way out. 

RYAN
Really? That’s what you grab?

KEVIN
We could be out there a while.

INT. MICHAEL’S OFFICE - MINUTES LATER - D1 38 38

Michael is peeking out the window trying not to be seen. The 
camera looks out the window to find...

EXT. PARKING LOT - D1 39 39

DUNDER MIFFLIN STAFF is lethargically waiting around. 

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD40 40

MICHAEL
It was me. I pulled it. I just can’t 
stand when things get out of hand. 
Sometimes it’s the only way to wipe 
the slate clean. Start over.

(mulls it over, then)
Honestly, 90-percent of our fire 
drills are because a conversation 
isn’t going well. It’s a management 
tactic I developed in grade school. It 
really works. You’d be surprised how 
much people forget after a fire alarm. 

EXT. PARKING LOT - CONTINUOUS - D1 41 41

The staff is growing annoyed. A sedan screeches to a halt in 
the parking lot. An OLDER MAN rolls down the window. The 
staff seems to know him.

OLDER MAN
Everyone okay?

ALL
Yes.
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OLDER MAN
Any smoke? 

ALL
No. 

OLDER MAN
You’re good to go.

The sedan peels out of the parking lot.

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD42 42

MICHAEL
The firemen call me “wolf boy.” They 
seem to really get me and realize that 
I’m a hero, too. That people around 
here look to me to save them. Come to 
think of it, the fire department has 
come to our rescue A LOT this year. 
They care about me so much that, 
lately, they send only their top dog. 
Yeah. Anymore when the fire alarm goes 
off just the captain arrives. In his 
car. Not even in the fire truck. 

(impressed)
How’s that for personal attention?.

INT. OFFICE - RECEPTION AREA - N143 43

Erin looks like she’s stuck in quick sand. Kelly is talking 
her ear off as Jim approaches.

ERIN
Yeah, okay. I better get back to my -- 

KELLY
(interrupting, oblivious)

I just can’t believe that after having 
eight kids he wouldn’t feel some sort 
of loyalty for all those stretch 
marks.

Jim starts to leave. Erin spots him.

ERIN
JIM!

(clears her throat)
Jim. Can I help you with something? 
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JIM
I need someone to proofread this 
report that’s due in 30 minutes. You 
up for it?

She glances at Kelly, then looks to Jim -- hell yes!

KELLY
(to Jim)

Hey can I borrow your pen for a sec? 

Jim is ill at ease wondering if Kelly has since washed her 
hands.

JIM
(focusing on her hands)

You want some sanitizer first?

Kelly misses the point and grabs the pen from Jim. 

KELLY
(writing on a Post-It)

Here’s my cell. Let’s continue our 
discussion away from this place.

She hands the Post It to Erin.

ERIN
(spiritless)

Yeah. Thanks.

Kelly tries to pass the pen back to Jim. He won’t take his 
hands out of his pockets.

KELLY
(to Jim)

Here.

Jim quickly mentally weighs the “cootie” factor on the pen. 
It’s a risk he’s just not willing to take. 

JIM
Oh, you can have it.

Kelly examines the pen closely. 

KELLY
Yo, it’s a Montblanc pen! 

Jim looks disenchanted.
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KELLY (CONT’D)
I’m so glad you decided not to leave 
us, Jim.

JIM TALKING HEAD44 44

JIM
Am I disappointed there’s not really a 
job available at Staples corporate? 

(ponders it, then)
Put it this way. It’s like getting a 
scratch off ticket that says you won a 
hundred grand. You get real excited 
and maybe even daydream about what 
you’re going to do with the money -- 
until you read the fine print and 
realize that it’s a bogus ticket 
Dwight printed just to see your 
reaction to losing a hundred grand. 
For about three seconds it was nice to 
feel like I had an option.

MICHAEL TALKING HEAD45 45

MICHAEL
Why would Jim want to leave to be a 
big fish in a big pond when he can 
stay here and just be in a comfortable 
pond? 

(dawns on him)
You know I should include today’s 
events in my Career Day talk at John 
Adams Elementary. 

(thinks on the fly)
Uh, kids never give up. Get a job. And 
keep it ‘cause if you quit, you’re in 
for loads of humiliation because the 
job never existed. Then -- you’ll have 
to share a title with someone younger 
than you, with a house and --

(progressively resentful)
-- a wifey and better hair, after you, 
you’ve worked for the company for -- 

(frustrated, then)
I’m going home.

Michael pops out of the seat like a teenager having a temper 
tantrum. 
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EXT. PARKING LOT - N146 46

Kevin is walking to his car and stops abruptly. The camera 
WHIPS over to find Kevin’s car completely covered in toilet 
paper. 

KEVIN
Crap.

INT. KITCHEN - N147 47

The men’s bathroom door slowly cracks open. Angela peeks her 
head out to make sure no one is around. She emerges. The 
camera moves in TIGHT ON her. Angela looks over to find the 
camera is very close.  She shoots a terse look into the 
camera as if to say “now you know.” 

ANGELA TALKING HEAD48 48

ANGELA
Best kept secret in town.

END OF ACT TWO
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FADE IN:

INT. OFFICE - DWIGHT’S DESK - EARLY MORNING - D249 49

Dwight is writing in a notebook surrounded by scrapbooking
materials, glue, glitter, stickers, scissors, etc.

DWIGHT
(patronizing, to camera)

Oh, I’m so sorry I put Jim through so 
much humiliation.

He continues to copy the notes from Jim’s blue notebook into 
a new one.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
And to express my apologies for 
thinking he had the chutzpah to 
actually land a job with a major 
corporation, I’m doing as my C.S.I. 
counterparts would do by starting at 
the scene of the crime.

He holds up Jim’s blue notebook.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
I’ve transcribed all of Jim’s notes 
into a new, more suitable notebook. 

(evil grin)
One that will express Jim’s hipper 
side... 

Dwight laughs and sprinkles glitter like a salt shaker on the 
pages of the new notebook.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
...a notebook that reveals a little 
something about Jim’s personal life 
the next time he’s on a sales call.

Dwight holds up the new notebook. Glitter falls everywhere. 
On the notebook cover is a picture of Neil Diamond.

DWIGHT (CONT’D)
They look like cousins if you ask me.

FADE OUT:

END OF SHOW
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