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INT. DOCTORS OFFICE

A doctor's office.  JIM PAGE sits waiting.  He in no way
resembles the author, except for being ridiculously
ATTRACTIVE and having a nice ASS.  A DOCTOR enters.

A DOCTOR
I'm afraid I have bad news for
you, Mr. Page.  You have cancer.

JIM
Wow, that sucks out loud.  Am I
going to die?

A DOCTOR
Probably.  Maybe.  I don't know,
what the hell do I look like, a
doctor?

JIM
Fair enough.  What do I do?

A DOCTOR
Take this medication.  We have no
idea what affect it will have on
you, and it almost definitely
won't help with your cancer.  But
the pharmaceutical company rep
who came in here says I get a new
car if I get enough patients to
take them.  So it's basically
win/win.

JIM
This is fucking ridiculous!  You
should treat me better...I am the
mother fucking Christ-figure in
this movie!

A DOCTOR
Do Christ-figures usually swear
and look at porn?

JIM
(Quickly putting away
his "Hustler")

Heh heh heh.  That was
research...for a thing...I'm...

(Pause.)
I'll show myself out.

We see a MONTAGE of JIM working his job as a teachers
assistant, vomiting into various toilets, working some more,
and then riding a unicycle for some reason.
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He does all this SEXFULLY!

PATRICIA
Jim, I am your ridiculously kind
boss.  Everyone here understands
what you've been going through,
and all though you are missing a
lot of work, we don't want you to
worry about it.  Take care of
your health first.

BOB
I am the top boss at your job,
Jim, and I will also pretend to
be understanding about your
situation, even though it seems
patently obviously that I am a
spineless tool, and would
probably run my own grandmother
over with a car if my superiors
ordered me to.  Jim, you just get
your health taken care of.  Don't
worry about your job.

(Whispering to himself)
Because you're just going to lose
it anyway.

JIM
I'm sorry, what was that?

BOB
What?  Nothing.  I wasn't
whispering anything ominous about
your future to myself.

(Whispering to himself)
Yes I was.

JIM
What?

BOB
I should go.

FOUR MONTHS PASS.  JIM works his job effectively with the
full support of his immediate supervisor and co-workers, but
misses a fair amount of work when undergoing CHEMOTHERAPY
TREATMENTS.  His coworkers understand this and SUPPORT HIM.
Everyone is HAPPY.  Until...
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INT. DISTRICT HR DIRECTORS OFFICE

WE PALM HER
I am the ridiculously evil
director of human resources for
this school district.  I embody
everything that everyone hates
about faceless, corporate whores,
and has been mocked in endless
"Dilbert" comic strips.  I'm fat,
ugly, soulless, and I probably
pressure my wife to have anal sex.
Tell me, Bob, who is this Jim
Page, and why is he missing so
much work?

BOB
He's a para who discovered he had
cancer at the beginning of this
school year.  He is undergoing a
chemo treatment that causes him
to be seriously ill for a week
out of every month.  He is great
at his job when he does make it
to work, however, and his
supervisor and coworkers have
vouched for his work ethic and
are cheerfully helping him get
through this difficult time by
pitching in when he is absent.

WE PALM HER
UNACCEPTABLE!  According to
district policy, he has missed
too many days of work...the fact
that he is fighting a life
threatening illness is unimportant!
I am technically correct based on
the letter of the law, and being
technically correct is the most
important kind of correct!  Have
him fired!

INT. THE SCHOOL

BOB
Jim, I've just got word from HR.
I have to let you go.

JIM
Wow, that also sucks out loud.
This is completely coming out of
left field.  Why wasn't I given
more of a warning?
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BOB
Well, you see, we only give
warnings to people who we are
going to fire if they have done
something wrong.  You didn't do
anything wrong by missing so many
days, because it's not your fault.
You are just unable to medically
perform the job we want you to do.
But I repeat: you are not being
fired because you did something
wrong.  Basically we are giving
you no warning because we like
you so much.

JIM
Wow, that is so incredibly fucked
up and ridiculous that I can only
assume it must be true.  Well, bye!

JIM PAGE goes home and writes an E-MAIL to the evil HR director.

JIM'S E-MAIL
You're a dick.

WE PALM HER reads the e-mail and is ENRAGED!

WE PALM HER
I'm enraged!  I'm a dick?  I'm a
dick?  No, YOU'RE a dick!

WE PALM HER writes a letter back to JIM.

WE PALM HER'S LETTER
No, you're a dick.

JIM PAGE reads the letter.  Now HE is ENRAGED!

JIM
Now I'm enraged!  Oh, it's on now,
you bitches...

TO BE CONTINUED?


