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INT. - ALBERT'S OFFICE - DAY

ALBERT Sits at his desk. He looks discouraged. He looks up
as the office door opens. PATRICIA, his secretary, slips in
and closes the door.

PATRICIA
You really need to talk to him.

Albert groans.

ALBERT
I know.

Albert twiddles his thumbs.

ALBERT
Does it have to be now?

PATRICIA
Look! He's been driving me up the
wall out there. You need to calm
him down.

ALBERT
What is he on about?

PATRICIA
The new campaign of course, what
else?

Albert sinks down in his chair. He lets out a long sigh.

ALBERT
OK. Let him in.

Patricia walks over and opened the door.

PATRICIA
Come in Derek.

Patricia slips out as Derek walks into the office. She shuts
the door with unseeming haste.

ALBERT
Take a seat Derek.

DEREK
OK.

Derek glances at the chairs. He walked over to one, stops,
looks at another chair and walks over to it. He stands and
stares down at it.



ALBERT
(Annoyed)
Sit down!

Derek jumps a bit and then sits down. He stares at the
floor.

ALBERT
How's the new campaign coming?

DEREK
Terrible!
It will never work!

Derek looks up at Albert.

DEREK
It was a mistake to even try it.

ALBERT
Come, come now. It's too early to
say that. The tests went well,
didn't they?

DEREK
I guess so.

Derek looks dubious.

DEREK
The test subjects liked it well
enough but...

Derek's voice trails off.

ALBERT
But?

DEREK
Well, we didn't have any trolls in
the test group.

ALBERT
Can you find some trolls to test?

DEREK
It's hard to avoid them.

ALBERT
Well, find some and test it on
them.

DEREK

OK.



Derek looks dejected.

DEREK
I guess so.
(pause)
But what if they don't like it?

ALBERT
We can cross that bridge when we
come to it. After all, it doesn't
matter if they like it, only if
they undermine it.

Derek nods.

ALBERT
Have you looked into someone to
promote the campaign?

DEREK
Yeah. I contacted a company in The
People’s Republic of Atlantis. They
have a couple hundred people on
staff and can amplify that with
some bots.

ALBERT
That sounds good.

DEREK
I guess so.

ALBERT
Do you have any problems with them?

DEREK
I'm afraid to think about that.

ALBERT
Why?

DEREK
I know they've done troll work in
the past.

ALBERT

Well, they won't be trolling us on
this project, will they?

Derek gives a wan smile.

DEREK
I guess you're right.



The two were silent for a few seconds. Then Derek stands up.

DEREK
Thanks, I feel a little better.

ALBERT
No problem. I always have time
enough for you.

Derek turns walks towards the door.
Patricia slips in as Derek leaves.

PATRICIA
Well?

ALBERT
I think he'll be all right.
(pause)
That boy could use some therapy.



