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“B” 
MARCUS What the hell are you doing to that poor, defenseless 
burrito? 
ANGE I'm a spicy food addict. This is capsaicin oil in a mister. 
MARCUS Capsaicin – 
ANGE Yeah, the stuff in pepper spray. This is like pepper spray 
but slightly more dilute. And way more delicious. Think of it as 
Spicy Cajun Visine if it helps. 
MARCUS You're kidding. You are so not going to eat that. 
ANGE That sounds like a challenge, sonny. You just watch me. 
(He watches her take a big bite, savoring it. She smiles.) 
ANGE Want a bite? 
MARCUS Yeah. 
(He takes a bite, tries not to react. He reacts. He is not okay. She 
passes him his horchata, which he sucks down greedily.) 
ANGE So there's a scale, the Scoville scale, that we chili-fanciers 
use to talk about how spicy a pepper is. Pure capsaicin is about 
15 million Scovilles. Tabasco is about 50,000. Pepper spray is a 
healthy three million. This stuff is a puny 200,000, about as hot as 
a mild Scotch Bonnet Pepper. I worked up to it in about a year. 
Some of the real hardcore can get up to a million or so, twenty 
times hotter than Tabasco. That's pretty freaking hot. At Scoville 
temperatures like that, your brain gets totally awash in endorphins. 
It's a better body-stone than hash. And it's good or you. 
MARCUS 
(Still physically unable to speak) ... 
ANGE 
Of course, you get a ferocious ring of fire when you go to the john. 
MARCUS You are insane. 
ANGE Want another bite? 
MARCUS (quickly) Pass. 
(They both laugh at how quickly he refused a second bite. Then a 
small pause as they look at each other. ANGE changes the 
subject.) 
ANGE Okay, so say you start using ParanoidXbox to get online. If 
I use it too, we could talk to each other. But anybody else could be 
a DHS snoop. It's not enough. 
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MARCUS How many people can you totally vouch for? Like trust 
them to the ends of the earth? 
ANGE I don't know. Twenty or thirty or so. 
MARCUS What if we get a bunch of really trustworthy people 
together and do a keyexchange web of trust thing? We could hand 
out ParanoidXbox install discs while we're at it. 
MARCUS (to audience, perhaps supported by another graphic on 
the screen) Web of trust is one of those cool crypto things that I'd 
read about but never tried. The problem is that it requires you to 
physically meet with the people in the web at least once, just to 
get started. 
ANGE That's not bad. But how are you going to get everyone 
together for the keysigning? Especially without getting busted. 
MARCUS (looking at DARRYL sitting off to the side) ...Darryl 
would know. This was the stuff he was great at. 
ANGE How about a party? How about if we all get together 
somewhere like we're teenagers having a party and that way we'll 
have a ready-made excuse if anyone shows up asking us what 
we're doing there? 
MARCUS That would totally work! You're a genius, Ange. 
ANGE I know it. 
MARCUS We'll tell them it's a super-private party, invitational only. 
Tell them not to bring anyone along or they won't be admitted. 
ANGE You're joking, right? You tell people that, and they'll bring 
extra friends. 
MARCUS Argh. So what do we do? We only want people we 
really trust there, and we don't want to mention why until we've got 
everyone's keys and can send them messages in secret. 
ANGE Tell them that they can bring a maximum of one person, 
and it has to be someone they've known personally for a minimum 
of five years. 
MARCUS Hey, that would totally work. I mean, if you told me not 
to bring anyone, I'd be all, 'Who the hell do they think they are?' 
But when you put it that way, it sounds like some awesome 007 
stuff. 
ANGE I know just where to do it, too. 
MARCUS Where? 
ANGE Sutro baths! 
  


