
Title: First Meeting 
Author: Susan 
Email: touchstone98@tx.rr.com 
Classification: vignette 
Episode: Pilot 
Archive: No archive without permission. 
Disclaimer: On paper, these characters aren't  
mine. In my head, they are. 
 
Notes: I don't know about you, but I sure am  
getting excited about seeing the characters   
I love in some brand new episodes. I haven't  
watched any episodes in quite some time, but  
I was feeling nostalgic today and wanted to  
take a trip back to the office where it all  
began.:)  
 
Summary: Mulder and Scully form their  
impressions of each other as they meet for  
the first time. 
************************************************* 
 
First Meeting 
by Susan 
~~~~ 
 
------- 
Scully 
------- 
 
 
I'm about to meet my new partner. 
 
His name is Fox Mulder, and from what I've  
read and heard about him, he's got quite a  
reputation. 
 
I'm a little nervous about meeting him. 
 
I'm also intrigued. 
 
His office is located down in the basement, 
tucked in a corner away from everyone and 
everything. 



 
I wonder why. 
 
When I knock on the door, I hear a voice call 
out, "Sorry...nobody down here but the FBI's 
Most Unwanted." 
 
Interesting. 
 
Once I walk inside, I can't help but notice  
all the clutter in his office...the papers  
and files...photos and newspaper clippings  
scattered across the walls...the "I Want to  
Believe" poster... 
 
Very interesting. 
 
He's turned away from me, hunched over some  
slides he's organizing. He's sitting down,  
but I can see that he's tall and muscular  
with broad shoulders. 
 
I bet he's into sports. 
 
When he finally turns around, I'm immediately 
struck by the intensity of his eyes. Even  
with his glasses on, I can see something  
there. 
 
I'm not quite sure what it is though. 
 
At least not yet anyway. 
 
I smile, introduce myself, and tell him that  
I'm looking forward to working with him, but 
all I get in return is sarcasm and suspicion. 
 
No wonder he's stuck in a back corner of the 
basement. 
 
I don't know who he thinks he is, but I'm not 
about to let him think he can intimidate me. 
 
So I stand a little taller and tilt my chin  



up a little higher, and I show him just how  
this partnership's going to work. 
 
I state my opinion, he challenges it. He  
spouts his theories, I question them...and  
then we do it all over again. 
 
I like it. 
 
And I can tell he does too. 
 
He smiles at me and tells me to pack my bags... 
we're going to Oregon. Then he walks over to  
his desk and goes back to work, leaving me  
standing there. 
 
And that's when it hits me. 
 
I know what that *something* is that I see in  
his eyes. 
 
Underneath all that arrogance and sarcasm, I  
see passion. 
 
And lots of it. 
 
Though his back is turned now and he can't  
see me, I smile at my new partner, then head  
for home. 
 
Maybe being paired with Special Agent Fox  
Mulder won't be so bad after all. 
 
~~~~ 
 
------- 
Mulder 
------- 
 
I'm about to meet my new partner. 
 
Her name is Dana Scully, and from what I've  
read and heard about her, she sounds quite  
intelligent. 



 
I like that. 
 
She also seems like she's the type of agent  
who follows the rules and is big on following  
protocol. 
 
Now that could be a problem. 
 
I was told that she'd be coming down to my  
office sometime today to meet me, and as much  
as I'm looking forward to it, I'm also dreading  
it. 
 
I don't need someone breathing down my neck  
about not doing things by the book, and I damn  
sure don't need anyone reporting what I do and  
don't do to the bigwigs upstairs. 
 
Still, she comes highly recommended so I guess  
the least I can do is give her a shot.  
 
And then almost as if on cue, there she is  
knocking on my door. 
 
Of course, I don't get up to open it for her. 
 
If she wants to be my partner, she's going to  
have to work for it so instead I yell out some  
kind of smart ass answer about nobody being  
down here, but the FBI's most unwanted. 
 
It doesn't seem to phase her though because  
the next thing I know she's introducing herself  
and shaking my hand. 
 
And she's looking me right in the eye, which I  
like. 
 
She's a bit of thing, maybe a foot less than  
me in height, but she doesn't seem at all  
intimidated by me or by my size when I throw  
a few more sarcastic comments her way. 
 



I have to admit I'm impressed. 
 
And so I go to the slides next, showing her  
some photos, explaining my most recent case,  
and asking her for her medical opinion. 
 
Of course, she immediately goes into doctor  
mode and tries to explain things away with her  
science, but I challenge her on every point,  
hoping she'll back down. 
 
Surprisingly, she doesn't, and I'll be damned  
if that doesn't intrigue me a bit. 
 
Then when I tell her that we're leaving early  
in the morning for Oregon, she surprises me  
again by not asking a lot of questions or  
complaining about the short notice. 
 
And I have to say, I'm impressed by that too. 
 
Our conversation done as far as I'm concerned, 
I walk over to my desk and sit down with my back  
to her, wondering if she'll try to get in the 
last word before she leaves. 
 
She says nothing, but as she walks past me to 
leave, I think I see a hint of a smile on her  
face. 
 
Maybe being paired with Special Agent Dana 
Scully won't be so bad after all. 
 
 
~end~ 
 
 
Thanks so much for reading. I hope this put a 
smile on your face.:) 
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