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Recorded via embedded microphone. Transcribed via Class-Il Interpretive Intelligence.
Participants:
e Dr. Lindsey Koh | Medical Supervisor
e Dr. Sylvia Santos de Pilar | Chief Scientist
[BEGIN LOG]

(Both speakers are in the Site breakroom, leaning side-by-side by the kitchen counter

and next to the Keurig.)

Sylvia: Graham wants to speak with me.

Lindsey: Yeah. He'll probably want to speak with me as well.
Sylvia: It’s like getting called to the principal’s office back home.
Lindsey: If your school principal was a cold psychopath.

Sylvia: | doubt he's worse than Goode.

Lindsey: | can believe that. I've never spoken with Graham before. | don't think I've ever

met him.

(Lindsey crosses her arms.)

Sylvia: | still can’t believe it. | was in there as well only days before.
Lindsey: Not something | would think about.

(Sylvia takes her coffee mug out of the Keurig and takes a sip. She leans back on the

counter and cups both her hands around the mug.)
Sylvia: Lindsey.
Lindsey: Yeah?

Sylvia: When Goode put me off the project, | was supposed to get amnesticized. At

least according to protocol.
Lindsey: What about it?

Sylvia: | was supposed to be amnesticized by you. | can’t help but notice that you
didn’t.

Lindsey: How would you know that | didn’t?



Sylvia: For one, | still remember everything about Lockjaw.
Lindsey: Are you sure? You could be remembering a fake version implanted by me.
Sylvia: | for some reason seriously doubt you did.

(Sylvia smiles and takes another sip. The moment continues without an exchanged

word.)

Sylvia: Thank you, by the way. | don’t think I've ever said that to you.
(Lindsey scoffs)

Lindsey: For what?

Sylvia: Well, everything, really. For this. Out of all my time working for the Foundation,
nobody’s ever been to me like you have. It almost makes me forget that we're working

for the bottom of the barrel of anomalous organisations.

Lindsey: Ain’t that a reality check:- You don’t have to thank me, Syl.
Sylvia: So now what?

Lindsey: We wait and see if we keep our careers.

Sylvia: Do you think it was worth it?

(Lindsey looks at Sylvia. Everything plays back in her mind, all those times she paid
attention to her. She is paying attention to her.)

Lindsey: This makes it worth it.

(She leans her head on Sylvia's shoulder.)

Lindsey: That subject friend of ours. What do you think is gonna come out of it now?
Sylvia: It doesn't really matter right now.

[END LOG]
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