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FADE | N:
EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - ESTABLI SHI NG SHOT

A great glass structure in the big city that has cone to
synbol i ze the Corporate Entity.

I NT. OFFI CE

A series of shots of office drones busy in their little
cubi cl es.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
In the new, nore progressive open-
source schene of office politics,
wher e managenent and rank and file
were encouraged to mngle freely,
the great jackboot of the Corporate
Entity was omi present -- and,
m ght add, not entirely friendly.

CLOSE ON a | arge, nenacing man -- THE BOSS -- as he appears
and approaches the desk of one of his m nions, ALEXANDER
THE GREAT.

The Boss taps himon the shoul der.

THE BOSS
Pack up your crayons, sweetheart,
you're fired

(gl oati ng)
| hope you enjoyed your vacation.

NARRATOR (V. Q.)
Stunned if not shocked into the
terrifying realization that he was
being flung into the nean streets,
Mac operator Al exander the G eat
di splays a | ook of bew | dernent and
conf usi on.

THE BOSS
O course, "fired" mght not be the
proper word. W prefer to use the

term "outsourced.” Your job is being
shi pped to sone underpaid office

sl ave in Southeast Asia. It's
different there -- they eat

breadsti cks. Goodbye.
DI SSOLVE TO



EXT. WATERFRONT - LI BERTY STATE PARK

LONG SHOT from behind of Al ex standing at the edge of the
wat er, gazing forlornly into the distance.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Bereft, adrift, our highly skilled
Mac operator knows not what to do,
conpel l ed as he nust now be to search
for answers, and so he turns for
gui dance to a higher force -- the
God he believes to be his creator.
Not entirely oblivious, of course,
to the fact that he was nore probably
t he product of a night of fevered
carnal fornication

Al ex cups his hands in prayer, nmunbles "Qur Father," etc.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
Yes, poised at the edge of the
wat erfront, he confronts his great
and benevol ent maker -- not on sone
sacred, olive-groved nount, but rather
on the unseem y banks of none ot her
than Jersey Cty, New Jersey, which
| mght add, is not exactly the Garden
of Eden.

CLOSE- UP SHOOTI NG FROM SLI GHTLY BELOW of Al ex's face staring
nunbly into the distance.

NARRATOR (V. Q)
But his prayers and beseechnents
such as they are appear to fall upon
deaf ears, as instead of the Lord
and Savior he had hoped to kibitz
with, he is confronted by what would
appear to be none other than a
nmount ebank i npersonating our Lord
and Savior, dressed however smartly
in flow ng robes.

Al ex turns, confronts the QUTSOURCI NG JESUS. This guy is
the spitting image of our Lord and Savior, dressed in
sweepi ng white robes.

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
(re: robes)
Ni ce, huh?



NARRATOR (V. Q)
| ndeed, rather than our Lord and
Savi or and m racul ous chanpi on of
t he poor and neek, the person he now
confronts would seemto be sone
lunatic inposter lately escaped from
an insane asylum But unlikely as
it my seem our Jesus wannabe was
no crazy man after all, dressed though
he was for a costune ball sonme 2,000
years too late. No, before our hunble
Mac operator now stood the one and
only great god of his hopes and dreans --
t he Qutsourcing Jesus.

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
(Cheshire smle)
And ah'mjust |oaded with sage advice.

ALEX
This is weird -- this is freakin'
wei rd.

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
| may | ook |ike sonme escapee froma
[unatic asylum but I'"'mnot. | am
the Great God of Qutsourcing -- your
own personal Qutsourcing Jesus. To
wit, ah'm da man.

Several beats

ALEX
Look, bad things are happening, real
bad things, and I don't have tine
for quacks.

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
| woul dn't dream of wasting your
time, baby. Be not afraid.
(off a skeptical |o00k)
Yes, bad things wll happen to you.

To wit, your wife will be outsourced --
your children. Your toiletries, and
everything you hold dear -- the hasps

on your doors, your underwear, even
your dirty socks will be shipped to
a foreign land. |ndeed, everything
you cherish and hold dear will be
stripped away. O course, nuch of
this could easily be replaced by a
trip to your local Arny and Navy

store.
( MORE)



OUTSOURCI NG JESUS (cont' d)
Even the ol d photographs of your
Aunt Mabel that you hold dear wll
be crated and carted to a far-off
land. You'll be left naked and
abandoned, a pathetic and |onely
nortal, but not to worry. No, be
not afraid, ny child, for you're in
luck -- your own personal Qutsourcing
Jesus is here. |'mnore dependable
than M das Mufflers at half the price.

ALEX
But -- 7?7

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
| f you're wondering where your entire
life is being shipped, think
Bangl adesh.

A contenpl ative pause.

ALEX
Look, these things shouldn't be
happening to ne -- |'ve al ways been
a good person.

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
True, but need | rem nd you that no
good deed goes unpunished. |If you're
wondering what the climate is |ike
over there, think rain, lots of rain.

A pause.

ALEX
VWhat am | going to do?

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
You're going to take advantage of
the benefits of my wi sdom courtesy
of a free consultation. Well, not
exactly free -- | take cash, checks
and Anerican Express. But not to
worry -- ny advice, sage beyond
reason, wll lead you out of the
darkness into the light of a new
day. | also do a nean G oucho
imtation.

(a beat)

Yes, | amthe great god of
out sourci ng, your own personal
Qut sourci ng Jesus.

( MORE)



OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS (cont' d)
Toget her, we shall go into the
w | derness and seek the answers to
your questions. The wlderness, in
this case, being the Dunkin' Donuts
on Journal Square. Shall we?

NARRATOR (V. Q)
And so, into the w lderness they
woul d go. The wilderness as it were
smack dab in the squalid m dst of
downt own Jersey City, New Jersey.

DI SSCLVE TQO
I NT. LUNCH COUNTER - DUNKIN DONUTS

Al ex and the Qutsourcing Jesus tal k, over donuts and coffee.

ALEX
They said |I'm being outsourced -- is
that |ike some sort of out of body
experience? | nmean, if the job I'm

performng i s sonehow bei ng shi pped
over there, but ny physical vehicle
remai ns here -- doesn't that nean

| ' m havi ng an out - of - body experience?

This elicits an anused snil e.

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
| don't know about you, but it's
been a long tinme since | -- dunked --
my donuts.

Several beats as they dunk their donuts, shove themin their
nmout hs.

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
Now, where were we?

ALEX
| have bills to pay. |If this keeps
up, I'lI'l Tose ny wife and children

and be forced to wander the | and.
My whole |ife has been destroyed by
sone idiotic jerk in a business suit.

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS
| ndeed, the Corporate Entity, an
outsized jerk who | earned to stea
and swindle | ong before he | earned
his ABCs, has made a nove agai nst
( MORE)



OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS (cont' d)
your person. But be not afraid, ny
child -- your Lord and Savior, who
wor ks in nysterious ways, has cone
to your aid.

(re: donut)
Mmmm these are delicious. No nore
mol dy crusts of bread for ne. . .
Don't worry, the entity who | atel
showed you your wal ki ng papers, like
many anot her overpai d i nconpet ent
corporate jerk, has endured a sudden
and paralyzing stroke. H's brainis
now a pul p of usel ess vegetable
matter. The conpany is being sold.
But it can't be sold unless it
possesses value -- and that val ue
can only be equated in human capital,
and that nmeans you. Check your
answering machine -- you've been
hired back at twice the pay. You'l
have to cl ean up your act, though,
and |l earn how to suck up to corporate
idiots. As for the poor fellowin
Bangl adesh from whom you' ve stol en
back your job, he shall live out his
life in a neager and desperate way,
kneading rice patties in a neat
processing plant. Your Qutsourcing
Jesus may be just, but he's not THAT
j ust.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. WATERFRONT - LI BERTY STATE PARK

Once again, the lone figure of Alex can be seen standing in
the distance by the waterfront. 1[It is late in the afternoon.
Hi s hands are hunbly folded in prayer.

ALEX
Was this all a drean? . . .
Bangl adesh? M door hinges being
stolen? The world has gone crazy --
or is it nmerely popul ated by a bunch
of rich, greedy, godless corporate
i di ots?

OUTSOURCI NG JESUS (V. Q)
The latter, ny friend. The latter.

Al ex whips out his cell phone, punches in.



ALEX
Judy? (i nto phone)
udy 7

JUDY (V.Q)
Al ex, baby, we've been trying to
reach you, where have you been?
You' re back, baby, you're in. Fatso
croaked. W got your desk cl eaned
up, ready and waiting. It's gonna
be different from now on, very
different. Cone hone to nmama, baby.

ALEX
It's truel

NARRATOR (V. Q)
And so it was witten on the w nds
of a Dunkin' Donuts counter in the
Year of Qur Lord 2021 -- that in the
great schene of human enterprise,
what goes around cones around.
| ndeed, owing to the great wheel of
karm c destiny, a man's dignity is
still worth nore than that of sone
heartl ess, privileged asshol e whose
only concern is getting his kid into
Yal e. The Qutsourcing Jesus had
delivered a nessage of hope and
dignity to a poor, blighted mankind
once agai n.

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
That' Il be fifty bucks, please --
cash on the barrel

Al ex turns, confronts the Qutsourcing Jesus, whose hand is
outstretched. Alex roots for the noney in his pocket, slaps
the cash in Jesus's hand.

OQUTSOURCI NG JESUS
(Cheshire grin)
We don't charge extra for tax.

He bows, vanishes in a poof of snoke. Alex throws subtle,
suspi cious | ooks left and right. Turns out his enpty
pockets. Shrugs.

CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal his lone figure on the
waterfront, a nere silhouette in the distance.

FADE QUT.
- THE END-
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