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FADE IN: 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
A chubby, indifferent man sits at a desk in a cosy office.  
His name is WERNER BRIM and he doesn’t apppear to be doing 
anything at all.  He stares into space, watches a fax drop 
into his in tray. 
 
The voice of a NARRATOR disturbs the quiet.  It is a 
serious, corporate-video-style FRENCH VOICE, subtitled in 
English. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O; subtitled) 
Werner Brim really loves his job. 

 
WERNER looks on with indifference as more faxes are dropped 
into his in-tray. 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – LATER  
 
WERNER is spinning around in his chair without using his 
arms or legs to propel him. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O; subtitled) 
He doesn’t actually do any work.. 

 
 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – EVEN LATER  

 
WERNER leans back in his chair, puts his hands up behind his 
head. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
But he enjoys his time there. 

 
We’re close on WERNER’S wristwatch as he hits a button on 
the side, immediately looking up at the computer screen.  He 
checks back at his watch repeatedly.   
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
He often finds find things to do, 
like timing how long it takes for 
his screen-saver to come on.. 

 
The coffee pot in the corner is boiling.  WERNER’s watching 
it. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
..or watching his coffee pot boil. 

 
INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – ANOTHER DAY  
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WERNER is a picture of concentration as he puts the 
finishing touches to a paperclip-shaped platypus on his 
desk. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) 
He once made a picture of a duck-
billed platypus completely out of 
paper clips. 

 
A memo hits WERNER’S desk and the paperclips are parted.  
Werner throws the departing mailroom boy a look. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
But the mailroom boy threw a memo on 
it. 

 
 INT. GORMAN’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
We see the orange tufts of MR GORMAN’S hair sticking up from 
behind a high-backed leather chair.  GORMAN slaps a manilla 
folder on the desk. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O 
At Werner’s annual performance 
review, his boss realizes that he 
has not done any work.. 

 
GORMAN 

These are your reports from the last 
month. 

 
He flips the folder open –- it’s empty. 
 

GORMAN (cont’d) 
You don’t appear to be doing any 
work at all. 

 
Werner swallows uncomfortably. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
..for the entire financial year. 

 
GORMAN is losing patience.  The veins in his forehead grow 
thick. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
Drastic changes need to be made, 
Gorman says... 

 
ON BLACK 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
...starting today. 



3. 

  

 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
WERNER closes the door behind him and breathes the briefest 
of sighs, leaning back up against the door like he’s found 
refuge from a howling windstorm.  But his moment of peace is 
broken by the sudden but unmistakable sound of people 
clapping.  He looks out to the area facing his desk. 
 
There is a wall of people –- six across by 5 rows down –- 
where the couch used to be.  They’re all sitting there, 
looking on, applauding.  
 

 INT. MEN’S TOILET – DAY  
 
GORMAN talks as he rubs his hands under the hand-dryer.  The 
sound drowns out his words but he continues anyway.   
 

NARRATOR (V/O) 
It’s the latest in staff motivation, 
Gorman says. 

 
WERNER is noticeably unsettled. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
Everybody’s doing it.  Make a work 
call and they’ll cheer.  Empty your 
in tray and they’ll applaud. 

 
When the dryer stops, GORMAN is still talking. 
 

GORMAN (cont’d) 
Performance, Brim. It’s all about 
performance! 

 
NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 

It’s all about performance! 
 
ON BLACK 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
That night, Werner does not sleep.  
He sits alone in the dark, naked. 

 
 INT. HALLWAY – DAY  

 
A mildly-unshaven WERNER grips the door handle with a sweaty 
palm, enters to a round of applause.  Closes it shut again. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) 
The crowd was still there the next 
day.. 
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 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
WERNER enters, makes a point of not looking in the crowd’s 
direction as he walks behind the desk, their enthusiastic 
applause slowing to an uncomfortable silence. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
..waiting to be entertained. 

 
An OLD MAN near the front chews slowly, maintaining his 
stare.   
 
Werner unclicks the latches on his briefcase and opens it.  
He hits the start button on his computer.  There is some 
spasmodic applause, the odd look of excitement in the crowd. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
But Werner has not prepared any 
material.. and he has no intention 
of doing any work. 

 
The clickety-clack of a moving paperweight on his desk 
becomes surreal, almost deafening. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
There is an uncomfortable standoff. 

 
He reaches across to silence the paperweight, knocking over 
a pen holder in the process.  The crowd giggles as the pens 
spill across his desk. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
He soon realizes that they are 
easily amused and will laugh at 
almost anything.. 

 
Werner blushes, clumsily tries to put the pens back in the 
holder but they spill again. 
 
The laughter grows louder.  A guy in an Akubra hat near the 
back slaps his hand on his knee like it’s the funniest thing 
he’s ever seen. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
Suddenly he feels like Ted Danson. 

 
Werner deliberately pushes the pen holder off the edge of 
the desk.  The crowd laughs again.  He looks about his desk, 
spots the desk calendar.  Over it goes, the pages spilling 
out and scattering across the floor.  More laughter. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) (cont’d) 
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But the hilarious routine quickly 
ends.. 

 
The in-tray, the out-tray, the pencil sharpener, even 
Werner’s favourite coffee cup.  They all hit the ground. 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
WERNER sits at an empty desk. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
..when there is nothing left on his 
desk. 

 
 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
WERNER opens a fresh new box of paper clips as the silent, 
anxious crowd looks on.  A WOMAN near the front munches on 
chips. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The woman in the second row brings 
chips on Tuesday. 
 

WERNER looks over, distracted. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
It is very distracting. 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – LATER  
 
The sound of one of those annoying horns echoes across 
WERNER’S office.  The crowd looks on, many appearing tired 
and losing enthusiasm. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
A guy up the back gets drunk on 
Wednesday. 

 
The door opens abruptly, snapping everyone in the room to 
attention.  A WOMAN clutching folders enters, stunned by the 
crowd. They applaud her heartily. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
All week Werner is interrupted by 
colleagues he’s never met, who have 
to see the crowd for themselves. 

 
 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
WERNER puts a tape marked SOUND EFFECTS into a tape player 
on top of his desk.  
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NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
On Friday, Werner has a fabulous 
idea, something he picked up from an 
episode of ‘The Nanny’.. 

 
He hits play and roaring laughter spills out.  The crowd 
looks on blankly.  A KID near the front wears a sulky frown 
like he’s been left off a birthday party invite list. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The crowd is unimpressed.. 

 
WERNER adjusts one of the speakers, pointing it towards the 
door, and sits back behind his desk. 
 

 INT. HALLWAY – DAY  
 
MR GORMAN is delicately balancing a cup of coffee as he 
makes his way down the hallway.  He turns his head on 
hearing the laughter.  
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
But Gorman is pleasantly surprised. 

 
He smiles. 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
The crowd is unmoved and silent but the applause is blasting 
out of the speakers.  WERNER is immersed in his art, trying 
to straighten a bent paper-clip. 
 

 INT. HALLWAY – DAY  
 
Cheering has taken over as GORMAN rounds the corner.  His 
coffee spills a little as the distant sound changes from 
cheering to the sound of a cow MOOING.  He turns sharply in 
the direction of WERNER’S office and his coffee spills even 
more. 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
WERNER frantically tries to stop the tape as it distorts. 
The crowd is beginning to laugh as WERNER fumbles with the 
player.  GORMAN enters, his shirt stained with coffee, and 
looks grimly at WERNER.  A broken, twisted section of the 
tape spills out of the player. 
 

GORMAN 
My office, Brim. 

 
NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 

Gorman organizes an urgent meeting. 



7. 

  

 
 INT. MR GORMAN’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
GORMAN takes a pile of cards from a folder, undoes a rubber 
band holding them together and reads from the one on top.  A 
nervous WERNER sits before him. 
 

GORMAN 
Brim is a bore. 

 
NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 

Gorman tells Werner his crowd 
approval figures are down.. 

 
GORMAN keeps flicking, reading from the cards. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The audience thinks he is lazy, 
ineffective and terribly unfunny. 

 
GORMAN 

Brim stinks! 
 
WERNER swallows uncomfortably. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
Get the crowd going, Gorman says, or 
the show’s over!. 

 
 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  

 
WERNER sits uncomfortably back at his desk, trying to avoid 
looking up at the silent crowd before him. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) 
Back at his desk, Werner realizes he 
may finally have to do some work.. 

 
WERNER glances across at the paperweight, at the computer 
screen, at the phone.  A YOUNG WOMAN in the crowd whispers 
softly as she looks on: `You can do it’. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The crowd looks on, anxious 

 
An INTENSE MAN can’t hold it in. 
 

INTENSE MAN 
C’mon go! 

 
WERNER’s fix on the phone becomes more intense and, slowly, 
using all his willpower, he leans forward and picks up the 
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receiver, uncovering a manilla folder from the mess on the 
floor and flicking through some papers. 
 
WERNER dials and prepares to speak, clearing his throat.   
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
He makes the call.. 

 
The crowd erupts into applause, cheering madly like he’s 
kicked a match-winning goal. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The crowd goes wild! 

 
WERNER 

Hello? Mrs Weston? 
 
There is growing excitement in the crowd. 
 

WERNER (cont’d) 
It’s Werner Brim from Downtown 
Finance.  

 
The clapping continues as WERNER tries to speak over it. 
 

WERNER(cont’d) 
Yes.  That’s right, yes. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
But they soon realize the true 
nature of his work. 

 
WERNER 

Unfortunately you are in arrears 
with your payments, Mrs Weston.  We 
are going to have to foreclose. 

 
The applause stops dead on WERNER’S final words.  Audience 
members look on stunned and confused.  The OLD GUY near the 
back sinks into his chair.  But WERNER continues. 
 

WERNER(cont’d) 
I said we’re going to have to 
foreclose.  On the loan.  Goodbye. 

 
Disappointment ripples across the crowd.  They don’t like 
what they’re hearing.  The MOTHER holds her SON close and 
shakes her head in disbelief. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
He is the man who forecloses. 

 
He hangs up abruptly as a deathly silence grips the room. 
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WERNER reaches for another folder, lifts the receiver again 
and begins to dial.  But there is no applause this time, no 
excited cheering. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
The crowd is clearly unhappy and do 
not want him to do any more work. 

 
The MOTHER boos and the OLD MAN follows.  Soon, the boos are 
deafening and WERNER looks out at the crowd, a quiet, faint 
relief sweeping across his face. 
 

 INT. HALLWAY – DAY  
 
GORMAN hears the applause as he is passing WERNER’S OFFICE 
and he stops in his tracks.  Smiling a contented smile, he 
opens the door.. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
Gorman hears the commotion.. 

 
 

 INT. WERNER’S OFFICE – DAY  
 
The crowd are on their feet, cheering like they’ve never 
cheered before.  A TEENAGE BOY, who had previously shown 
little emotion, punches the air; a YOUNG GIRL near the front 
cries with delight.  GORMAN is overwhelmed at first, his 
smile spreading to a proud, wide grin. 
 

NARRATOR (V/O)(cont’d) 
He likes what he sees.. 

 
But as he turns to face WERNER, his expression becomes 
blank, strained.  He almost does a double-take. 
 
 

NARRATOR (V/O) 
Well, sort of. 

 
WERNER sits at his desk, putting the final touches to his 
latest paper clip creation. 
 
The cheering continues as GORMAN leaves. 
 
FADE OUT 
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