
	EIGHT DEADLY TRUTHS

	By Daniel Springfield

	 

	 

	INTRODUCTION

	 

	“Truth is coming, and it cannot be stopped.”—Edward Snowden

	 

	Daniel Springfield deliberately classified this novel as ‘fiction’—but don’t be fooled. Built on thousands of hours of meticulous research, this historical thriller is the author’s urgent invitation to uncover the real-world truths hidden within its pages.

	 

	Springfield believes the truth behind global surveillance and secretive technology is far more ominous than we realize. Across four continents, he conducted his own investigations and interviews, as well as extensively researching documents of courageous whistleblowers, such as Michael Hastings, Julian Assange and Edward Snowden. 
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	Theirs’ and others’ documented words and eye-witness collaborations form the factual spine of this story.

	 

	A note from Daniel: 

	“My intent is to present the story frankly and objectively. When you have a conversation near your phone and are instantly bombarded with targeted ads, that’s not magic—it’s technology. I want readers to know who has this technology, how these monitoring systems evolved, and what the far more sinister ramifications are. 

	 

	“I chose real-world settings to ground the story in authenticity, writing on location and incorporating my own photographs. Many characters are drawn from real people—some obvious, others less so. If a photo appears, the figure is historically verified. Also know that he events, covert projects, and power structures are rooted in documented reality.”

	 

	“During my research, I uncovered what I call “wow-moments”—jaw-dropping revelations that shocked me to the core. I hope you experience the same thrills and surprises.

	 

	       "I invite you to read with an open but questioning mind. Distinguish fact from fiction, chase the threads, and decide for yourself what truths have been buried. The line between fact and fiction is thinner than you could have ever imagined.”

	 

	The adventure begins now. 

	Turn the page—and prepare to question everything…
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CHAPTER ONE: EXPLOSIVE TRUTHS

	 

	JUNE 2013—LOS ANGELES 

	 

	A raging fireball consumed the latest-model Mercedes sedan. The blast tore the transmission free, hurling jagged chunks through the driver’s seat. Shards of metal, glass, upholstery—and human flesh—punched through the roof, erupting high into the early morning air.
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	Award-winning investigative journalist Michael Hastings had spent his career chasing the truth—and he was getting close. Too close. 

	       What he had uncovered were secrets so deep and explosive that their exposure could shake a government, expose agencies, and shatter reputations.

	 

	       Hastings knew powerful forces would stop at nothing to keep those truths buried. 

	       In the weeks before his death, he told friends and family that helicopters had been circling low over his home. He believed he was being monitored. He even suspected someone had tampered with his car.

	 

	       Fearing the danger closing in around him, Hastings reached out to the publishers of the whistleblowing site WikiLeaks—and, through them, their legal team.

	 

	MAY 2013—HONG KONG

	 

	Just weeks before Hastings was scheduled to meet face-to-face with WikiLeaks’ lawyers, another revelation detonated on the world stage.

	 

	       With assistance from WikiLeaks, whistleblower Edward Snowden released a cache of classified documents exposing the vast global surveillance network operated by the National Security Agency (NSA).

	       The files revealed an unprecedented system capable of monitoring communications across the planet—phones, emails, data networks—sweeping up information from individuals, corporations, and even allied governments.

	 

	       The world was only beginning to grasp the scale of the secret machine watching from the shadows.
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	Snowden’s revelations, and the hunt to try and find him, became frontpage news around the world.

	 

	While Edward Snowden remained hidden from both the National Security Agency and the United States Government, Michael Hastings watched the escalating global media storm surrounding Snowden’s revelations with intense interest.

	 

	JUNE 2013—LOS ANGELES

	 

	A month after Snowden’s explosive disclosures were made public—and just hours before Hastings was scheduled to meet with lawyers representing WikiLeaks—he understood that he, too, might soon disappear into the organization’s shadowy support network.

	 

	But Hastings was a social man. He wanted the chance to say goodbye.

	 

	In the final hours before vanishing, he made hurried phone calls to friends and family and posted cryptic messages across social media. Tweets hinted at what was coming. He told followers he was ‘onto a big story,’ that he had ‘uncovered the truth,’ and that he would be going ‘off the radar for a bit.’

	 

	4:20 A.M.—Highland Avenue (near Melrose Boulevard), LOS ANGELES

	 

	Witnesses reported seeing a car suddenly accelerate at extreme speed, veer violently from the roadway—and then erupt in a massive explosion moments BEFORE striking a palm tree.
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	The vehicle’s transmission was hurled nearly 200 feet, flung sideways at a ninety-degree angle from the line of impact. Very little of the driver—Michael Hastings—remained. Witnesses at the scene described the body as ‘almost vaporized’.

	 

	Surveillance cameras captured the incident. Physical evidence scattered across the crash site told a violent story. Several witness accounts suggested the same disturbing possibility: an explosive device had detonated beneath the driver’s seat.

	 

	Yet despite the witness reports, the video evidence, and the unusual forensic details at the scene, the official ruling on the death of Michael Hastings was starkly simple:

	 

	“A car accident.”

	 

	Case closed.

	 

	OVER A DECADE LATER; TASMANIA, AUSTRALIA

	 

	In a world away from megacity Los Angeles, C.J. and Emma Stroheim live in the tranquil, scenic seaside hamlet of Boat Harbour Beach. 
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	C.J. was once a journalist in Los Angeles before life took an unexpected turn. Now married to stunningly beautiful Emma—an intelligent, fiery, Australian lawyer—the two had become an unlikely investigative partnership. Together they’ve authored thought-provoking books, their work sparked by a remarkable discovery: the recovered memoirs of C.J.’s late father.

	 

	       For 34 years, C.J.’s father, Dr. Max Stroheim, had worked deep within the shadows of the National Security Agency. 

	 

	       On his deathbed, he gave his son a final, cryptic instruction: uncover the truth about the agency’s and America’s hidden past. But Dr. Stroheim had not left the task to chance. Anticipating the dangers, he constructed a trail—meticulously designed puzzles, coded messages, and research clues—guiding his son step-by-step toward secrets buried for decades.

	 

	       What the Stroheims ultimately uncovered was staggering; exposing murky operations and hidden truths the world was never meant to discover.

	 

	As a journalist himself, C.J. knew Michael Hastings—professionally and socially. Hastings’ shocking death in 2013 had always troubled C.J. The conflicting reports, the strange details surrounding the car’s explosion, the questions that never seemed to receive satisfactory answers.

	 

	       It was a story C.J. had long intended to revisit. 

	 

	       When C.J receives an anonymously-penned letter, he reads the opening sentence of the typed letter carefully: 

	 

	          ‘I have information regarding the contentious death of a journalist 

	          friend of yours.’

	 

	       His eyes lit up, then a flicker of unease creeps in.

	       He pauses.

	 

	Only a handful of people know where he and Emma live. 

	       He thinks, So, how could this person know our address? Is this from some conspiracy-obsessed crackpot… or something far more dangerous?

	 

	       C.J.’s gaze drifts to the next line:

	 

	          ‘Michael Hastings was murdered.’

	 

	       He stops reading. Emma will be home shortly. They share everything. 

	 

	       She needs to see this, he thinks.

	 

	When Emma steps into their beach house, she can see the sparkle in her husband’s eyes—and the letter in his hand.

	      “Good news, I hope,” she grins.

	“Maybe. 

	“I told you about my friend Mike Hastings and the details of his suspicious death, right?”

	“Yes, the ‘supposed’ car accident.”

	“I’ve just opened this letter; read the opening line. I want you to hear what it is about. Okay?” She nods. “I will read it out loud:

	 

	‘I have information regarding the contentious death of a journalist friend of yours. 

	 

	Michael Hastings was murdered. 

	 

	I have information relevant to his death, as well as others who died in suspicious circumstances.

	 

	You would understand that key words are monitored and tracked. I cannot name all names.

	 

	For me to know your mailing address and your history means I have had access to your files. You would know that your father, and in turn yourself, were monitored for many years. Even when you lived in Pasadena, both you and your father were constantly monitored. We know about your soccer games at Arroyo, Brookside Park, Deepwater, Arcadia City Hall, and Civic Centre Athletic Field, just to name a few”.

	 

	“This person knows all the football fields I played at when I was a kid.”

	      Emma says, “Whoever this person is, they are legitimizing their credentials; making you aware that this is NOT some crackpot. Please keep reading.”

	 

	‘Your father also took you to SeaWorld in San Diego. As we understand, it was seven times. There is so much more that is known.

	 

	I have read your books, knowing you have avoided reprisals. You would also know that even though you are a long way from the US, you will always be monitored. You need to be very careful. I too need to take precautions.

	 

	I read that your father gave you a series of research-based puzzles to assist unlocking some of the secrets he knew. I will do something similar, then send one more letter. It will arrive at this same address in two weeks” time.

	 

	For now, I urge you to fully research Michael Hastings’ death. To understand how and why he died will help you understand the secretive processes and systems running not only in the US, but the world. 

	 

	Also, I have some additional subjects for you to research, with the reasons why I chose these projects and people becoming clear after you solve these puzzles…

	 

	PROJECTS: 

	
		What does the Canadian leader’s title, the bass player of the Beatles, and the Colt’s most famous quarterback have in common?

		Homer’s poem set after the fall of Troy.

		The Italian spelling of its capital city + a single letter to make plural + a small, flat piece of plastic or metal used as legal tender.



	 

	PEOPLE:

	
		The male name for a toilet + take the heart out of DJ Fabian Bohn’s stage name. 

		Minnesota town with zip code 56311 + Providence’s Ivy League University.

		A 1969 novel by Ken Grimwood about an immortal woman + the location of Petra, Wadi Rum and Al-Khazneh.



	 

	C.J. then waves the paper in the air to comment, “This does seem genuine. What do you think?”

	 

	Not prone to making rash statements, Emma contemplates, then offers a measured reply. 

	“This person said they had access to your files. The football and SeaWorld information appears to substantiate those claims. I think it is fair to assume that this person either works for or has worked for one of the US intel agencies or a subsidiary working with these organizations. 

	“And now it obvious this person has inside knowledge regarding Michael Hastings’s death. Clearly, this person wants you to find the truth, knowing you might write about it. It could be someone with a guilty conscience or someone who just wants the truth to be told.” She picks up the envelope to inspect the postmark. “It comes from the States. There is no return address; only the stamp from Virginia.”

	 

	The Stroheims know the CIA and the NSA headquarters are located close together on the border of the US states of Virginia and Maryland. So too are private military contractors such as MITRE Corporation, who also have their own intel-gathering divisions.

	 

	C.J. comments, “So, the letter comes from Virginia. No surprises there, huh. So, I’m guessing that we’ll solve the puzzles and then do the appropriate research until the next letter arrives?”

	Emma smugly grins. “Absolutely. But before we start solving puzzles, I want you to tell me what you know about Michael Hastings. I want to know everything—and now, please.”

	 

	They sit down on the sofa.

	 

	 C.J. explains, “I first met Mike either late 1999 or early 2000, at parties in and around L.A. Mike was a likable guy; outgoing, very sociable. At that time, he was not well-known, but that was about to change. In 2010, Rolling Stone magazine published his article The Runaway General, about General Stanley McChrystal. It was one of the biggest stories of the year, leading to McChrystal being sacked. From memory, he was the head of the US forces in Afghanistan, as well as the NATO forces.

	 “The article was described as ‘The Rolling Stone profile of Stanley McChrystal that changed history’. 
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	“I read it word for word. I think most investigative journos did. It made the mainstream news, not just in the States, but globally, with Mike Hastings winning all sorts of journalistic awards. 

	“His opinions became sort after. I saw him on lots of TV political chat shows, and his news articles were read by millions.

	“I must admit that I didn’t see a lot of Mike after the article. He was obviously a busy man.” C.J. pauses momentarily, as he remembers some other information. “Oh, and he also got married.”

	“Married?”

	“Yes. But I never met his wife. I think she was also a journo. 

	 

	“What I do know for sure is that Mike’s writings led to the American public questioning the US and NATO’s involvement in the Middle East. As NATO is an international consortium, questions were asked all around the world. 

	“Mike was always a thorough investigative journo but after the McChrystal article, he had access to more resources. I read that Mike had damning information on the CIA and the NSA, and that he had contacted WikiLeaks to publish the story. For him to go to WikiLeaks was a big deal. He must have known his life would be in danger. For a guy as sociable as Mike to be forced to hide, well, that would have been the last option.

	“Unfortunately, just hours before presenting the evidence to WikiLeaks’ lawyers, Mike was killed. I know I told you a little about the so-called ‘car accident’.”

	 

	“Yes, the fireball. The poor man.”

	 

	“All Mike’s notes and documents were destroyed. There were allegations that the car was tampered with, and that a bomb had been planted. I must say that the way the car exploded seemed mighty suspicious, especially as Mike had every piece of documentation and evidence with him. He was only hours away from presenting it all to WikiLeaks, then BAM—he’s dead!”

	“And I’m guessing that all the evidence he had was destroyed?”

	“Of course.”

	 

	 

	


CHAPTER TWO: LINKS AND COINCIDENCES

	 

	The Stroheims’ computers, when online, are monitored, hacked into, and files copied. Consequentially, they do not use their own computers to research online, opting to use public library computers, or Emma’s father’s—at his house in the picturesque town of Wynyard, just a 15-minute drive away.

	 

	Late in the afternoon, Emma returns from her father’s house to reveal, “I’ve already connected some of the dots. There’s some interesting names, but first, here’s the projects and the names.” She hands the results to C.J.: 

	 

	PROJECTS:

	1.      What does the Canadian leader’s title, the bass player of the Beatles, and the Colt’s most famous quarterback have in common? PRIME MINISTER, PAUL McCARTNEY, PEYTON MANNING – ALL P.M’s = PROJECT PM

	2.      Homer’s poem set after the fall of Troy. ODYSSEY = PROJECT ODYSSEY 

	3.      The Italian spelling of its capital city + a single letter to make plural + a small, flat piece of plastic or metal used as legal tender. ROMA, S, COIN = PROJECT ROMAS-COIN

	 

	PEOPLE:

	1.      The male name for a toilet + take the heart out of DJ Fabian Bohn’s stage name. JOHN + BRENNAN HEART (minus heart) = JOHN BRENNAN 

	2.      Minnesota town with zip code 56311 + Providence’s Ivy League University. BARRETT + BROWN University = BARRETT BROWN

	3.      A 1969 novel by Ken Grimwood about an immortal woman + the location of Petra, Wadi Rum and Al-Khazneh. ELISE + JORDAN = ELISE JORDAN

	 

	       None of the projects ring a bell to C.J., but two of the three names stood out: Barrett Brown, being another journalist, and John Brennan, the CIA Director when Michael Hastings was killed.

	 

	C.J. mentions that he does not know who Elise Jordan is.

	 

	Emma licks her lips, then announces, “You are not going to believe this C.J.; Elise Jordan was Michael Hastings’ wife!”
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	C.J. questions, “Why would the person who sent the letter want us to investigate Mike’s wife?”

	“Why indeed!” smirks Emma. 

	 

	“But first I’ll give you a brief rundown on the projects on the list, because I think they are relevant.” 

	 

	C.J. nods, as they take a seat on the couch.

	 

	Emma tells, “All the projects are linked to WikiLeaks, as well as Barrett Brown.
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	 “Project PM was founded by Brown in 2009, with PM working with WikiLeaks, as well as a computer hacking network called Anonymous. Through WikiLeaks, they released information about computer intelligence-gathering by private contractors. 

	“Of course, we know that the NSA is the major US intel-gathering organization; however, we also know that private companies such as MITRE Corporation and the Carlyle Group’s Booz Allen Hamilton collect data. 

	 

	“According to PM, there are more companies doing this. Some of those companies are subcontracted by the likes of the NSA and CIA. Sometimes these businesses work independently as well. Project PM was specifically created to expose these companies.

	 

	“Understandably, the project faced opposition. Barrett Brown and PM became embroiled in a legal spat with several of the private contractors they named, so the project morphed into Project Odyssey. Essentially, it was just a name change. Odyssey continued to investigate these private contractors, albeit being a tad more lowkey than what Project PM was. 

	“There is not a lot of additional online information about these projects, so I will talk about the last project name: Romas-coin. This was technically not a project, but a cyber security report released by Project PM. Effectively, Romas-coin was a report pointing the finger squarely at two of these private contractors.”

	 

	Emma contemplates, “It is a complex affair; however, the report suggested one of these companies were outsourced by the government to hack into, and spy on, individuals and companies across the globe, including mining and oil conglomerates in the Middle East. On top of that, the other private contractor Anonymous named had close ties with many of the US’s major military suppliers, so you can see there were conflicts of interest at the core of the accusations.

	“From there, the details of those companies’ cyber hacking and intel-gathering were released through Romas-coin.”

	“And then what happened?”

	“All hell broke loose! 

	“The FBI got involved, computers were seized, and Brown and others were arrested. Brown was convicted, jailed for a minimum of five years, and forced to pay a huge amount of money in fines and restitution. Brown had obviously upset some very powerful people.”

	“Where is he now?”

	“Not in the States—and who could blame him.”

	 

	C.J. asks, “And Mike was aware of this?”

	“He was more than aware. Michael Hastings had a close working relationship with Barrett Brown and Project PM—and from what I read, both Brown and Hastings had worked directly with WikiLeaks. 

	“We know Hastings was collaborating with WikiLeaks to release something major. It is now clear that Barrett Brown, in conjunction with Anonymous were working with and supporting Michael Hastings. The next step for Hastings was to take all this information to WikiLeaks and release it all to the public.”

	C.J. sarcastically quips, “The very same information that was destroyed the instant Mike’s car exploded! Wow Emma, there are far too many links and coincidences here.”

	 

	Emma opens her computer to insert a USB memory stick. She then tells her husband, “I did read a little about John Brennan, as well as Elise Jordan, but I’ve downloaded what I could find out about them, and I thought we might go over that later. 

	“In the meantime, I also downloaded some information about Michael Hastings’ death. I’ll start with a You Tube clip of a surveillance video showing Hastings’ car driving along the street, then crashing. 

	“Before I play this clip for you, know that I also have photos and videos of the crash scene shortly after—while the car was a fireball, as well as shots after the flames were extinguished. But for now, watch this… 

	“… See, the car is traveling at speed along the street.
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	       “Note that the lights are on, then, the car veers toward the palm tree on the medium strip. Watch carefully. You can see that prior to the impact there appears to be a small explosion. I will just pause it. Can you see?” C.J. nods.  “And now the car’s lights are off.”

	“That’s odd. Why would he turn the lights off?” questions C.J.

	“He wouldn’t. 

	“To me, it is another clue that things were not normal with the car. Now watch this next bit…” The clip continues. “… The car veers hard right before there are two more consecutive explosions.” Emma pauses the clip again. “Did you see the separate explosions?”

	“I did. 

	“Clearly, this is well-before the car hits the tree or pulls up beside. Reports from the scene also noted that the palm tree was scorched from the fireball but there was little evidence to suggest the tree had been hit.”
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	Emma and C.J. watch several downloaded documentaries, as well as study photos of the crash scene.

	 

	Emma additionally comments, “I have never seen a modern, technologically advanced car become a fireball like that. 

	“I think, from what we have seen, that it is clear the car did not simply crash into a tree and catch fire. Eyewitnesses saw the car explode before it hit the tree, and the video we just watched supports those claims. 

	“It had to be a bomb,” suggests C.J. “And if that was the case, then the blast was not only designed to kill Mike, but to obliterate his body and everything else in the car, including all the documents. So, how was the bomb detonated, and why did the car smash into a tree?”

	“Good question.” 

	 

	Emma then reveals, “There are articles which speculate that the car was remotely controlled, in what is termed a ‘cyber-attack’.”

	“A cyber-attack, huh? So, the inference is the car could have been controlled by someone else?”

	“Yes. It was well-documented that Hastings thought someone had snooped around and possibly tampered with his car. He was reluctant to drive it. In fact, he had asked his neighbors if he could borrow their car. They told him he was paranoid.

	“One of the articles I read reported that a helicopter was flying low and allegedly following Hastings’ car. Remember that this was at 4:15 in the morning. How many choppers would you see flying around at that time, and why would it be following Michael Hastings? 

	“I want to go back to Dad’s tomorrow to do some more research, particularly on this cyber technology. I want to know if it was possible to take over a car’s computer systems back in 2013. I also want to read all the files I downloaded on Brennan and Elise Jordan. Why don’t you copy the files on John Brennan and I will research Elise Jordan?”

	“Okay, good idea.”

	 

	On their sun-drenched deck, the Stroheims have sat outside researching on separate computers. 

	The setting sun immerses the beach and ocean with golden hues.
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	C.J.’s eyes peer over his computer screen to admire the spectacular colors evolving. 

	“I never get sick of looking at this view.”

	Emma lifts her head, asking with a smile, “Are you looking at me or the sunset?” 

	“Both.”

	“That is a nice thing to say, but on a serious note; are you ready to tell me about John Brennan?”

	“I think so.”

	“I’m all ears,” she whispers, encouragingly.

	“Sure.
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	“Before Brennan became the CIA director, he had held prominent positions with Homeland Security, the National Counterterrorism Center, and the National Security Council. He was about as experienced in national security and counterintelligence as one could be. 

	“Officially, he had 25 years with the CIA. His passion and expertise evolved to incorporate new technologies, including—and you’ll like this: CYBER TECHNOLOGY AND DRONE WARFARE. 

	“Brennan headed up the CIA’s drone program during the war in Afghanistan, and he oversaw the drone strikes in Libya, Somalia, Pakistan, and Yemen. Most Americans know about the drone strikes, thinking they were performed by the military, but from what I read, most of the drone strikes in the Middle East were carried out by the CIA—under Brennan’s instruction. 

	 

	“The CIA had cells in many of these war-torn countries. Under Brennan’s watch, they expanded the CIA’s operations, not just in the Middle East, but globally. 

	“From all reports, he was a very strong and capable leader, albeit being quite narcissistic. I also read that he had a wicked temper. He was a man who held grudges.

	“You will be interested to know that only a few years before he became the director, his own computer was hacked into, and the information was released publicly.” C.J. grins, before asking, “Guess who released that information?”

	“WikiLeaks?”

	“Bingo,” replies C.J. “Can you imagine how angry Brennan would have been?”

	“He would have hated WikiLeaks,” notes Emma. “You said that he was a man who held grudges.”
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	C.J. further tells, “Brennan was the CIA director when WikiLeaks released Edward Snowden’s documents. Brennan would have been under a lot of stress at this time. Then he finds out that Mike was gunning for him. Could you imagine how angry Brenna would have been?

	“Mike was killed just weeks after Snowden released those documents. This was at the same time Mike was collaborating with Barrett Brown and Project PM, as well as WikiLeaks.”

	Emma smirks, “What a coincidence, huh!”

	 

	 

	


CHAPTER THREE: THE RIGHT TO FREE SPEECH

	 

	C.J. mulls-over his notes, then tells Emma, “I also read that Mike’s association with WikiLeaks, and its founder, Julian Assange, went back some time.
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	 “Mike was one of only a few granted an interview with Assange, which was at an undisclosed location in the UK. Assange had just published a series of leaks provided by former army soldier and intelligence analyst Bradly Manning. The documents included videos of Iraqi and Afghanistan airstrikes by US forces. Civilians were killed. The documents also revealed illegal interrogation techniques used in the military prison at Cuba’s Guantanamo Bay. 

	“Additionally, Manning gave damning evidence of US spying and monitoring techniques used on other nations, revealing that many of these were illegal acts. Guess who he pointed the finger at?” Before Emma can answer, C.J. reveals, “The CIA!... with John Brennan at the helm. 

	 

	“It is public knowledge that the CIA and the US Government were livid with WikiLeaks. Assange was a marked man, going into hiding in the UK before eventually being granted asylum by the Embassy of Ecuador in London. 

	“Assange told Mike that the US Government had labeled him a ‘high-tech terrorist’, and that they had unleashed an unprecedented investigation designed to show Assange’s journalism was a form of international espionage. Publications such as The New York Times and The Guardian relentlessly attacked Assange and WikiLeaks.

	 

	“Regardless of how the press painted Assange, Mike recognized Assange as a fellow journalist, with the right to free speech. From what I read, Mike had a deep respect for Assange, believing WikiLeaks and Assange were being victimized. And when Mike wrote an article, he didn’t sit on the fence. He told it like it was.

	 “When reading the full interview, I tried to be impartial. I must say that the article was well done, on both sides. Mike asked insightful questions, and Julian Assange was articulate, open, and came across as extremely smart. I am not surprised in the least that Mike would trust him, and, in turn, trust WikiLeaks. Whether you agree with what the organization does, they always stick to their guns. 

	“The US Government, the CIA, the NSA, and certain media publications tried to destroy WikiLeaks, yet they somehow survived. So much so that Edward Snowden trusted WikiLeaks to release the documents he had—and then to hide him. 

	 

	“Mike would have been watching those proceedings with a huge amount of interest. He already had history with WikiLeaks, so it was a natural progression to take the path he did. 

	“Mike must have known that John Brennan was gunning for WikiLeaks—and that the CIA were going after Barrett Brown and his projects. With the Romas-coin revelations, and the cyber-hacking by Anonymous, as well as WikiLeaks going for the intel agencies’ jugulars, it is easy to reason that Brennan would have been at breaking point. 

	“If John Brennan knew Mike was going down a similar path to that of Edward Snowden, then who knows what Brennan would have done to stop that information being released.”

	 

	Emma questions, “John Brennan had to have known what Michael Hastings was up to; don’t you think?”

	“You would think so. The CIA monitor or try to monitor everything. I believe that Mike was aware that Brennan was keeping an eye on him. Mike told people about the monitoring, but he was careful not to mention the CIA by name. 

	“It is my gut feeling that we have just skimmed the surface about Brennan. I will do some more research; that’s for sure. Now, your turn. What about Mike’s wife?”

	“Well C.J., I would also like to do a bit more digging; however, I have already found some incredible things,” tells Emma.

	“I’m all ears. Tell me everything.”

	 

	Emma says, “Firstly, when Hastings died, they had only been married for two years. From what I read; they had a short engagement after meeting in Afghanistan while Hastings was researching for the McChrystal article. At that point, she was quite a well-known journalist in her own right. And she went on to be a primetime TV reporter, as well as holding some major positions in…” Emma smiles, before completing her sentence, “… national security!”

	“National security? Oh, this I need to hear.”

	“But right off the bat, let me say that for a well-known media personality there should be lots of Internet information about her background. There is not. And the bio details available have conflicting data. I’ll show you what I mean, then we’ll move on…
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	“This is the only bio I found on her; and if we are to believe what it says, she was born in 1990, then somehow miraculously graduated Yale University in 2004—at the age of 14!?   

	“Even so, she must have been a whizz kid or had the right contacts because straight after she graduated, she scored a series of plum jobs before quickly becoming the Director for Communications in the National Security Council.”

	 

	“The NSC? That’s a White House position, isn’t it?” asks C.J.

	“Yes, with the President being head of the council. Guess who was the President when Elise Jordan was appointed Director for Communications?” 

	“If it was the early-to-mid 2000s, then it would have to be George W. Bush.”

	“Correct. 

	“And can you guess who else was on the council?”

	“You’re going to say John Brennan, aren’t you?” 

	“Of course! Along with all the key members of Bush’s Administration, including the then-Secretary of State, Condoleezza Rice. Rice and Brennan were heavily involved in Middle Eastern affairs. They worked closely with none-other-than ELISE JORDAN!” 

	Emma checks her computer notes, then tells, “While Jordan was Director for Communications, she worked for the US Embassy in Baghdad, as well as for the Commanding General’s Strategic Advisory Group at the International Security Assistance Force headquarters in Kabul. That is where she met Hastings.”

	 

	Emma’s revelations about Elise Jordan have C.J. shaking his head in disbelief.

	He comments, “So, let me wrap my head around this: Elise Jordan worked with John Brennan and Condi Rice, she is heavily involved in US intelligence in the Middle East—working in Afghanistan—then she ends up marrying one of the most famous and controversial investigative reporters in America? And, at the time, Mike just happened to be putting John Brennan and his organization under the microscope. Wow, this is huge.”

	 

	Emma smirks at her husband. “There is more. Condoleezza Rice was George W.’s National Security Advisor, before becoming Secretary of State. Guess who was Rice’s speechwriter, as well as working with George W. at the White House Office of Presidential Speechwriting?”

	“No way,” utters C.J., disbelievingly.

	“Yes, Elise Jordan. Hastings had information which put his life in danger, and his wife was close to the people and operations her husband was allegedly about to expose. The question I ask is: Was Elise Jordan privy to her husband’s investigations?” 

	Emma answers her own question. 

	“For now, we can only speculate. But what I can say with some certainty is that his investigations, and the decision to release that information, would not have occurred overnight. For him to contact WikiLeaks and to have all his documents ready would have taken time. Not days, but possibly months or years. And Hastings’ research would have been engulfing. 

	 

	“Hastings knew Wikileaks would hide him. He knew he would not see his family and friends for a long time. That included his wife. So, another question I asked was: Where was she the morning he died? 

	“Let me answer: In the hours prior to his death, Hastings posted numerous blogs and emails. He also talked on the phone with friends and colleagues. There is not one mention of communication with his wife. Not one.”

	“So, she was not at the house?” assumes C.J.

	“She wasn’t even in California! She was on the other side of the country—in New York. If he knew he was going into hiding, and had relayed that information to many people, then surely he would have told his wife. Wouldn’t she be the first and last person he would want to talk to?

	 

	“And the other weird thing is; she conducted media interviews after his death—only a day-or-two after. From what I saw online, she was unemotional—very calm. She said her husband’s death was, and I quote: ‘a tragic accident’. This was BEFORE the coroner’s results were released. In fact, her interview was at a time when what was left of her husband’s body was at the coroners. Then, without his family’s consent, the coroner sent the body parts to the crematorium. 

	“Hastings’ family were presented with his ashes in an urn, without the family giving their consent for him to be cremated. They were understandably furious; however, I found no evidence that Elise Jordan questioned what happened—not publicly, and not to Hastings’ family. 

	 

	“If Michael Hastings’s story was so big and so important that he knew his life was at risk, then surely he would have discussed that with his wife. She was a political journalist herself, with many of the same contacts as her husband. She is a smart, calculating, articulate woman. He must have talked to her. And if she suspected foul play, she could have easily investigated the final hours leading to the subsequent, alleged car crash. She did not do any of this. 

	“I think her actions, or lack of action, are very strange. If I were in her shoes, I would have done everything humanly possible to get to the bottom of what really happened. Wouldn’t you?”

	“Absolutely,” concurs C.J.

	 

	The next morning, Emma returns from researching at her father’s place.

	 

	 She and C.J. sit outside on their sundrenched deck.

	 

	 Emma reveals, “I read quite a bit about cyber technology. I wanted to examine the possibility that a car’s computer systems could be taken over or manipulated back at the time Michael Hastings’ car crashed.”

	“And—?”

	“Absolutely! 

	“Whistleblowers have come forward to say that the CIA and NSA have used cyber-attacks as a tool dating back well-before the time of Michael Hastings’ death. From what I read, any device with a computer can be hacked into, including a modern car’s computer systems. 

	“I have a great example for you: To make a point, two amateur security experts deliberately, and wirelessly, hacked into a Jeep Cherokee’s computer system. While the car was being driven, they were indeed able to control the vehicle remotely. Fiat Chrysler, who makes the Cherokee, issued a recall notice for 1.4 million vehicles. It was to fix a software glitch that, and I quote: ‘…allowed amateur hackers to wirelessly break into the car and electronically control vital functions.’ If amateur hackers could do this, then can you imagine what the likes of the NSA or CIA could do?

	 

	“Hastings’ car was only a few months old. In essence, every function was controlled by onboard computers. If his car was hacked into, then there is a distinct possibility that Hastings could not manually override the car’s computer-driven functions. That is presuming that he was in control of the car prior to the explosions and the crash.”

	C.J. asks, “Are you suggesting that he may not have been driving at all?” 

	As Emma does not answer immediately, he then queries, “So, you are you saying that he might have already been dead?”

	“Look, it is possible. 

	“There was barely enough of Hastings’ body left to identify him, let alone establish if he was alive at impact. There were no witnesses or video footage verifying him leaving his house. The only footage available is the footage we saw—the car speeding, then veering from the road, the series of small explosions, then the major explosion prior to the car smashing into the tree. In that footage we cannot identify the driver. Hastings may have been alive or dead prior to the crash. There is no conclusive proof either way.”

	 

	C.J. surmises, “So, it is feasible that Mike was killed first, then placed in his car, and his car was remotely controlled. Then it could have been blown-up to roughly coincide with a major impact.”

	“You know I like facts,” states Emma with a grin. “But it is feasible, given the technology available at the time.”

	 

	 

	


CHAPTER FOUR: IMPORTANT NEWS

	 

	Emma asks C.J., “Do you think Hastings knew about cyber-attack technology?”

	“Most definitely! 

	“I don’t know whether Mike knew that his car could be taken-over remotely, but he definitely knew about some of the CIA’s military technology.”

	“Tell me more.”

	“From what I read this morning, Mike wrote many articles on the military use of drones and cyber technology, particularly those used in the Middle East. There were some grave warnings in his articles.” He consults his notes on his computer, then tells, “He wrote of President Obama’s ‘love of drones’, as well as the US Army’s use of ‘illegal psychological operations’. Mike compared some of the psych-ops actions to those used in the film The Manchurian Candidate, which was also made as a remake.
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	“We know that the CIA have been the primary source of psych-ops in the US, going back well-before the Vietnam War. I mean, projects like MK-ULTRA have been well-documented. Mike would have known what the CIA had done in the past, and he certainly knew some of what the CIA was up to in the Middle East. He published many articles on the subject. 

	“One damning piece criticized Obama’s Administration for what he called ‘continuous situational awareness’ and ‘the onset of a covert and illegal campaign of domestic surveillance’.”

	 

	“Using the word illegal is a major allegation,” notes Emma. “Also, Project PM and WikiLeaks released documents alleging that private enterprise companies were part of the intelligence gathering and computer hacking systems. It is fair to assume that private enterprise companies would also be assisting the CIA with cyber technology.”

	C.J. tells, “I have highlighted a quote from Edward Snowden about cyber-attacks.” He reads from his computer files, “Snowden said, ‘I think the public still isn’t aware of the frequency with which the cyber-attacks, as they’re being called in the press, are being used by governments around the world, not just the US.’

	“This was in 2013, at about the same time as Mike died. I noted that although Snowden released NSA files and documents to the public, he wrote that the CIA would be the ones who would come after him. Snowden told of the CIA having ‘third party partners’ around the world. And Snowden knew the CIA well. He worked for the CIA’s I.T security for three years, maintaining computer network security systems in Switzerland. 

	“He knew the CIA had long tentacles and admitted he was scared of them; so much so that he left the CIA in 2009 to work for Booz Allen Hamilton, back in the States.”

	 

	The Stroheims knew Edward Snowden never worked directly for the NSA. When he released thousands of pages of damning documents revealing the NSA’s global activities, he had been working for private company Booz Allen Hamilton, a subsidiary of the massive company the Carlyle Group.

	
	Booz Allen Hamilton was in turn contracted by the NSA. Snowden was also vocal of the CIA’s global ‘spying on people, unchecked’ and the CIA’s increasing use of cyber technology and cyber-attacks. 

	 

	C.J. tells, “Snowden hinted that the NSA was the larger surveillance, data collecting network, whereas the CIA were more active in using the cyber technology. That included implementing cyber-attacks—globally.”

	Emma offers, “I’ll do some more research on that subject tomorrow.”

	 

	Just then, C.J.’s phone rings. 

	 

	On the line is the Stroheim’s good friend, Steve Pomerel. 

	 

	Steve is the son of former Three Star US Army General Vince Pomerel. Vince was Max Stroheim’s best friend. Steve and his father now live on Australia’s Gold Coast, with both having assisted the Stroheim’s in previous research for their books.

	 

	Steve recognizes C.J.’s phone is monitored, so he always chooses his words carefully. 

	“I have a couple of days free. I thought I might drop in and say ‘hi’.”

	“Sure, we’d love to see you,” replies C.J. “So, it is just yourself coming?”

	“Just me. I haven’t been down for a while. I thought we might take some walks on the beach to chat and catch up.”

	Identifying Steve wants to talk without the chance of being monitored, C.J. thinks to himself, He must have important news. 

	“Sounds great. What day are you thinking of coming?”

	“Does Friday suit?”

	“Friday is perfect. Which airport?”

	“Launceston, if that’s alright?”

	“Sure. I’ll pick you up. Just text me the fight number and your time of arrival.”

	 

	The next morning, Emma is at a café in Wynyard with her father—local police Sargant Gary Burgess. In uniform, he is burly, masculine, and forthright. 

	“You and C.J. have been doing quite a bit of research. Are you writing another book?”

	“Maybe. It’s only early days.”

	“I don’t want to know…” he says cheekily, while mockingly covering his ears momentarily. “… well, not just yet anyway. By the way, Heathy called me last night. He’s looking after his brother’s farm for a few weeks while they’re having a holiday. He wants to know if you and C.J. would like to call in and grab a feed next week?”

	“Sure. We love Mick. The farm is just outside Deloraine, isn’t it?”

	“Yeh. I haven’t seen the big lug for a few weeks, so I might come too. I’ll tee something up.” 

	
	Leaving the café, Emma goes to her father’s house to use his computer to research companies at the forefront of cyber-attack and cyber security technology.

	When reading the name Raytheon, she chuckles to herself. 

	 

	Previously research of military supply giant Raytheon revealed it was founded by Dr. Vannevar Bush—the man who headed the Manhattan Project, which produced the nuclear bombs dropped on Japan during WWII; the man who was instrumental in setting up MITRE Corporation, as well as RAND Corporation…

	
	[image: Image] [image: Image]

	 

	   C.J. wrote: ‘If the military has a missile, uses sonar, radar, or any 

	   type of hi-tech weaponry or gadgetry or support system, then you 

	   can bet that Raytheon makes it.’

	 

	Of course, who else but Raytheon! Emma thinks.

	 

	She learns that Raytheon (now calling themselves RTX), initiated six different cyber-orientated business units. She downloads as much information as she can, then drives back to Boat Harbour Beach.

	 

	Sitting on the balcony immersed in the late afternoon sun, Emma consults her computer notes to inform C.J., “Raytheon have numerous divisions under their ‘Intelligence, Information and Services’ banner. They specialize in, and I quote: 

	       ‘Advanced cybersecurity solutions, intelligence, surveillance and reconnaissance, weather and environmental solutions, and information-based solutions for homeland security. The company also provides training, logistics, engineering, product support, and operational support services and solutions for the mission support, homeland security, space, civil aviation, counter-proliferation and counter-terrorism markets.’

	 

	“This is a huge operation. Raytheon’s Intelligence Information and Services employs nearly 20,000 people, at almost 600 sites in over 100 countries. 

	“One of the divisions, called Transportation and Support Services, offers a portfolio of air traffic management products for automation, surveillance, navigation, and aircraft landing. They manage more than two-thirds of the world’s airspace, as well as satellite-based navigation systems that allow pilots to perform precision landings on any runway, including automated landings on US Navy aircraft carriers.”

	C.J. asks, “Would I be guessing right in assuming that this division would also liaise with the military regarding cyber-attacks and security, specifically relevant to planes and other computer-based transportation modes?”

	“Of course,” smirks Emma. “That leads me to one of their other divisions specifically geared to what you mentioned. Called Cybersecurity and Special Missions, they develop and implement cyber systems and capabilities pitched toward data and network security threats to governments, critical infrastructure, and the military. Guess who has a billion-dollar contract with the Department of Homeland Security?” C.J. has a fair idea, nodding and smiling back at her.

	“Yes, Raytheon,” confirms Emma.
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	“We know that Raytheon often holds their cards close to their chest, particularly with their military contracts, so finding information about cyber technology ventures with the US military or the intelligence agencies was difficult. But Raytheon is unquestionably involved. And they have taken cybersecurity very seriously.”

	 

	FRIDAY MORNING. LAUNCESTON AIRPORT

	 

	C.J. wraps his arms around Steve Pomerel—early 50s, physically fit, intuitive, well-educated, well-read, and opinionated. He has come to Tasmania for a reason yet respectfully will not reveal why until he can talk with both C.J. and Emma.

	
	Driving back toward Boat Harbour Beach, C.J. tells Steve of receiving the anonymous letter, and their subsequent investigations into Michael Hastings’ death.

	 

	Steve was aware of Michael Hastings’ passing yet knew little else.

	
	C.J. reveals that at the time of Hastings” death, Hastings was researching the NSA and CIA. 

	Steve does not bat an eyelid, commenting, “I bet all of Hastings’ paperwork went missing, right?”

	“Of course—up in flames!”

	“And you say Hastings was meeting with WikiLeaks’ lawyers that morning? They don’t waste time, do they,” remarks Steve, snidely. “Aren’t you worried that what they did to Michael Hastings, they could do to you?”

	“We have only just found out that these cyber-attacks occur.” Referring to his car, C.J. divulges, “This old beast doesn’t have a sophisticated computer system. I don’t think it could be hacked into. And if it could, then very little would happen. We were going to get a more modern car at some point, but we will now rethink that idea.”

	 

	C.J. and Steve arrive at the beach house just as Emma returns from researching at her father’s home. 

	Outside the house, Emma excitedly greets Steve, gushing, “Lovely to see you Steve,” before throwing her arms around him. “Although, I get the feeling this is not purely a social visit.”

	“It’s not. I’ll explain everything soon, but I’d like to hear more about what you’ve learned about Michael Hastings’ death. C.J. has filled me in on some of it. I have some information for you that might be relevant, but first I would like to hear everything you know. Why don’t we take a walk along the beach?”

	 

	Walking on the pristine, white sand along the shoreline, the trio initially continue discussing the events surrounding Michael Hastings’ death, before Steve comments, “I know the CIA played a major role in keeping things secret in the past, but so too does the NSA. And they don’t seem to be scrutinized at all. After Edward
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