
EXT. PARK BENCH -- DAY

Linda is out jogging again as she approaches a bench to tie

her shoes.

Back-to-back with the bench is another one, the man is

sitting on it, feeding the birds nonchalantly. Without

looking --

LINDA

Sorry I’m late, I took the long

route.

MAN

Alone?

She looks around discreetly. No one in sight.

LINDA

Not sure, but I wasn’t taking any

chances.

Linda sits down on the bench directly behind the man, facing

away. She starts scrolling on her phone.

Without looking, they converse --

LINDA

What are you going to do to him?

MAN

Why the sudden curiosity?

LINDA

(hesitates)

The German Extradition Treaty

explicitly prohibits extradition

due to political offenses --

MAN

We’re not looking for an

extradition, we’re looking for

punishment. As well as setting an

example.

LINDA

He’s a foreign national on foreign

soil working for a foreign company

with no formal ties to the DoD --
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MAN

With a signed NDA, no less. He’ll

be prosecuted, alright. Under the

German Criminal Code section 203 --

She scoffs incredulously.

MAN

(sharply)

-- with a possible prison sentence

of up to one year. Who knows

what’ll happen to him in there? Or

what else they’ll find once they

take his possessions into evidence.

LINDA

What about due process?

MAN

We could afford due process two

hundred years ago. Now? These

people need to be shown that you

can’t just fuck with the United

States of America without

consequence. You want to make his

yours?

LINDA

I was just concerned...

MAN

Concerns is a luxury you can’t

afford in your position. That’s my

concern. Is it still Stockholm

Syndrome if you’re being held

hostage by pipe dreams and

misguided ideals?

LINDA

I’m objective.

MAN

I sure hope so. I wouldn’t want

your promising career as a Mata

Hari to be compromised by losing

track of which way is up.

She looks shocked, about to question --

MAN

Of course we know. Did you ever

think we wouldn’t? I can’t say I

condone it, but I’m keeping it off
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MAN (cont’d)
the books. For now. Don’t lose

your way, our cause is just and

judgment temperate.

The man sighs to himself, glossy eyed.

MAN

I was there when we produced the

Blue Sky paper in 2001. They knew

what was coming and they did

nothing. Was it because they

didn’t care or because they didn’t

trust the information being given

to them? I still stare at the

ceiling every night asking myself

that and still all I know is that I

don’t want the latter to even be a

consideration anymore.

LINDA

And everything else on this path of

civil righteousness is nothing but

a means to an end, I take it?

MAN

I said no to rendition. I said no

to signature strikes and I said no

to "enhanced" interrogation. But

sooner or later you have to say yes

to something if you want to get

things done.

(beat)

Fuck the Freedom Act. They can

sign a piece of paper and call us

accountable for their misdeeds, but

they all know it’s all the same,

before and after. Instead of

getting the data ourselves we get

it from the providers. Same

difference. You know as well as I

do... Nothing changes. Everything

changes, but nothing changes.

LINDA

Some things change. People change

things. Snowden changed things.

MAN

Snowden tried to change things,

look where that got us. We spent

so much time and money hiding

behind legalese and obfuscated
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MAN (cont’d)
congress reports of how we got our

intel and...it turns out people

never really cared anyway. About

privacy. They sign off on it

themselves when they hit that

button, create an account, upload

their personal lives... all for

imaginary points, likes and

emojis. "Why should I care?" has

become the mantra of the

twenty-first century. "Why should

I care the CIA is watching?" "Why

should I care who goes where, does

what with whose money? It ain’t

mine."

LINDA

Why bother with Hesiod?

MAN

Embarrassment. Saving face. Bad

PR. A lot of things. Hillary

parked classified emails on a

virtual park bench for years and

that cost her an election. Nothing

happened and still it killed her

campaign. Given the nature of the

program, who knows what other fuck

ups it would reveal along with it?

Linda looks skeptical.

MAN

One of the other things being that

we’re not alone in this game of

ours. What may seem like a

friendly journalist may be someone

else’s asset. What may seem like

deep background for an op-ed may be

feeding a Russian troll factory

enough code to start their own

programs. It’s the cold war and

the space race all over again,

except this time it’s all virtual,

hacktivists and memes fighting for

hearts and minds while keeping an

eye on their progress. We can’t

afford to fall behind.

The man turns to her slightly.
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MAN

It’s a dirty game, Turner, but

someone has to play it. If not us,

the Russians, the Chinese... Mogul

is already "kompromat" one way or

another. All this "winning" and

we’re still losing from

within. "All enemies, foreign and

domestic". They’re a protean

enemy, changing day-by-day,

depending on the stockmarket, on

company mergers, on trade wars and

tariffs. Being a patriot used to

mean something... We went to war

for Halliburton, we went to war for

Lockheed Martin, we’re at war for

Eric Prince and Blackwater and

McDonald’s in downtown

Bagdad. It’s high time we get to

war for the things we’re supposed

to stand for.

LINDA

In spite of the rights of the

people?

MAN

Do the chickens worry about their

privacy when the fox is living in

the hen house? Compromise is key

to any relationship. They don’t

know it, but the known unknown is

themselves. So we fight the fight

they don’t know they need us

to. I’m expecting an email. Will I

get one?

LINDA

(looks up at him)

Already sent. Weren’t you in like,

Junior High in 2001?

MAN

(smiles)

Don’t worry. We’re watching.

The man walks away.


