Mirror offices for Wesley and Gunn.  

You could shut this place down.

 (pacing) 

 Of the Los Angeles offices of a multi-dimensional corporation. Now, I'm stressing that last word because that's what we are. We're a business, and we have a bottom line. Now, you could take your new client list and start hacking away from the top down. A lot of our clients are demons, and... almost all of them are evil.

ANGEL

 Almost?

EVE

 Things are always more complicated than they seem, champ. 

 (shaking her head) 

 You can shut this place down, but... then...well, then you wouldn't have it anymore. If the place closes down, the connections dry up. Evil goes next door. (beat) This is the catch—I'm explaining the catch so you don't have to stand around wondering what it is. See, in order to keep this business running, you have to keep this business running. And that means keeping your clients—most of them, anyway—happy.

 GUNN

 (frowns) 

 Means letting them get away with stuff.

EVE

 (chuckles) 

 Sweetie, they were getting away with it while you were all sitting around your hotel waiting for the phone to jangle. Well, you're on the ins now, and you can stop the worst of it. Maybe find some new solutions to some old problems. 

 (smiles, chipper) 

 Come on! Isn't anybody excited? This is a crazy time of fun. The most powerful evil around has given a pivotal position over to its sworn enemies. You're not scared, are you?

ANGEL

 (to phone) 

 Um...can I get a cup of coffee or something?

PHONE MENU VOICE

 You have reached ritual sacrifice. For goats, press one, or say "goats."

FRIES

 Let me put it this way: If they bring in a conviction, bye-bye, California. I say the magic word, the only people left standing are gonna be the ones that are already dead.

………………………….

ANGEL

 You're gonna tell me what you did for Mr. Fries. Now... or very soon from now.

SPANKY

 I built him a container, a mystical vessel. You can put anything you want in it.

 ANGEL

 Like a bomb.

SPANKY

 A bomb, a curse, a golden retriever. Anything. I don't know what he wanted it for. The vessel just holds it until the magic word dissolves the vessel. 

?

KNOX

 Yeah. I don't know him. 

 (types, reads) 

 Oh, OK. He was fired. Oh, no, I'm sorry. He was set on fire.

FRED

 That's interesting. For working with Fries?

KNOX

 Maybe under the table. 

 (types) 

 There's a link to his name. A cult.

 FRED

 "The Black Tomorrow." Oh, thrills.

KNOX

 I think you were right, boss. These guys specialize in quick-fire disease scenarios: Sarin gases and viruses.

FRED

 (stands, backs away) 

 Which you all built.

KNOX

 Hey, no. We've contained more plagues than we've ever designed. 

 (shrugs) 

 I'm not all about destruction here.

………………………………….

HAUSER

 You really think you can solve the problem? Come into Wolfram and Hart and make everything right? Turn night into glorious day? You pathetic little fairy.

ANGEL

 I'm not little.

HAUSER

 That's exactly what you are. You're minuscule. A dust mote on the shelf of that great institution. Now, you think I'm just a trigger-happy jerk who follows orders, but I am something you will never be. I'm pure. I believe in evil. You and your friends, you're conflicted. You're confused. We're not. That is why you are gonna lose, because we possess the most powerful thing in the world... conviction.

ANGEL

 There is one thing more powerful than conviction. Just one. Mercy.

………………..

EVE

 I would also point out that he did just save the day, without ever resorting to violence. 

 (to Angel) How'd you do? 

………

.

FRED

 Is this gonna be our lives now? Fighting our own employees, our own clients? Are we really gonna do any good?

ANGEL

 (rubbing his chin) 

 Yes, we are. We're gonna change things. We came to Wolfram and Hart because it's a powerful weapon, and we'll figure out how to wield it.

WESLEY

 Or kill ourselves with it.

FRED

 (flatly) 

 Yay, team.

ANGEL

 No, sooner or later they'll tip their hand, and we'll find out why they really brought us here. 

 (picks up the envelope from his desk) 

 Meanwhile, we do the work...our way, one thing at a time. 

 (rips open the envelope) 

 We deal... 

 (an amulet falls out of the envelope) 

 with whatever comes next…

