
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
Aunt Tina and the A.I. Squirrels

 


The Scouts (Episode Three)




Pizza Party (Episode Four)

 


 


Published By Lorrie O. Hewitt

 


 


Smashwords Edition

 


 


Copyright 2021 Lorrie O. Hewitt

 


 



 


 


[image: tmp_c9e95033e2a544c70990187b25f9eabf_mzIBDq_html_madec6b3.png]

 


 


 


 


 



 


The Scouts

(Episode Three)

 


 


“Hello, allow me to
introduce myself. My name is Mr. Meyers. I am the president of the
Exclusive Homeowners Beautification Association (EHBA). Perhaps you
have heard of us by now.

 


Let’s continue the journey
with Aunt Tina to the quiet and secluded gated community located
somewhere in Indiana.

 


We welcome your presence
again to enter the intriguing world of Artificial Intelligence
Squirrels.

 


These extraordinary A.I.
Squirrels are programmed mechanical devices that can imitate human
intelligence and thought.

 


 


To humans, they look just
like ordinary squirrels. However, these

robots have a unique
capability of learning through simple observation.

 


Some people say this story
never happened; others say it may have happened. A few say it did
happen. At the end of this story we hope you are asking yourself
this question.

 


Do Artificial Intelligence
Squirrels really exist?

It’s up to you to be the
judge.

 


 


 In episode three, Aunt Tina is forced to deal with the
lawnmower incident when she comes face to face with the A.I.
Squirrel family.

 


Aunt Tina’s drama intensifies as she has to contend
with The Scouts, a situation in which she finds herself
unprepared.

 


In episode four the story continues with Aunt
Tina and the A.I. Squirrel’s unusual day at the pizza party.

 


We will let Aunt Tina Hewitt
continue to tell you the story in her own words.”


 


“Thank you Mr.
Meyers.”

 


Well, as you recall, I was
dreading the arrival of the A.I Squirrel family. Although I had
locked every door, those squirrels still found a way to get into my
house. Not knowing what to expect I backed away from the fireplace
as I waited for the A.I. Squirrel family to come down and enter my
home. My immediate thought was what can I do to appease Sandy for
the damaged pearl necklace.

 


Steve came down the chimney
first. Then Sandy came down. Next the twins Kajanay and Kimea came
down the chimney. The Squirrel family stood in a row in front of
me.

 


The twins looked at me,
smiled and said, “Hi Aunt Tina!”

Astonished by their
friendliness, I smiled back and said, “Hi Kajanay and Kimea. Are
you hungry?” I didn’t wait for them to answer. I rushed to the
refrigerator to get them a snack. I offered them a plate of
watermelon chunks.

 


“Thank you!” said the twins
as each one took a watermelon chunk.

“You’re welcome!” I replied.

 


Steve took off his blue ball
cap, smiled at me and said, “Hi Aunt Tina.” I smiled back at Steve
and said, “Hi Steve, and offered him some watermelon chunks. He
took a watermelon chunk from the plate.

 


“Thank you,” said Steve.

“You’re welcome.” I
responded.

 


Feeling more at ease, I
looked at Sandy, smiled and said, “Hi Sandy.” I offered her some
watermelon and she took a watermelon chunk from the
plate.

Sandy did not smile back at
me. She did not say thank you.


We all waited quietly while
she ate her entire watermelon chunk. I gave her a napkin and she
wiped her mouth and paws with it.

 


I started to feel a little
better about the situation but then Sandy rolled her beady little
black eyes at me and held out her paw. I knew exactly what she
wanted.

 


I hurried to the kitchen
table, put the plate of watermelon chunks on the table and grabbed
the paper plate with the broken pearl necklace. I placed the pieces
in Sandy’s paw.

 


“I am so very, very sorry
Sandy,” I said apologetically. It was an accident.”

 


Steve and the twins looked
at the necklace and gasped.

 


“Uh-Oh,” said the
twins.

 


“Uh-Oh,” said
Steve.

 


They looked at Sandy and
tried their best to calm her down.

 


“Kajanay said, “mom, a
couple of days ago you told us you liked Aunt Tina.”

 


Kimea said, “mom, you told
us to make sure Aunt Tina’s vegetable garden was extra special by
planting a large variety of vegetables.”

 


Steve said, “Honey, remember
how happy you were when Aunt Tina paid two months on your cellphone
bill.”

 


Sandy starred at the broken
pieces in her paw for quite some time. Then she looked up at me. I
started feeling a little uneasy, so I backed up several steps away
from Sandy.

 


Sandy screamed and threw the
broken pieces on the floor. She let out a loud shriek and leaped up
high in the air towards me. I froze in fear.

 


Just when I thought it was
all over, I realized Steve had also leaped up behind Sandy and
caught her in the air. They both landed at my feet.

 


Steve held Sandy close and
spoke softly to her saying, “Now, honey, let’s hear what Aunt Tina
has to say. Give her a chance to explain.”

 


I was so thankful to Steve
for saving me from Sandy’s wrath. I hastily explained to the
Squirrel family how I accidentally dropped the pearl necklace on
the walkway and Sandy rode over the necklace with her riding
lawnmower before I had a chance to pick up the necklace.

 


After I gave my explanation,
I looked at Sandy and said,

“I am truly, truly sorry. I
will make it up to you Sandy. I promise!”

 


“How?” Sandy asked angrily. “How are you
going to make it up to me?”

“Give me a minute to think
about it,” I pleaded as I started pacing back and forth trying to
come up with something.

 


Kajanay said, “I believe in
you Aunt Tina!”

 


Kimea said, “I know you can
fix the problem, Aunt Tina.”

 


I felt inspired by the twins
as I kept pacing back and forth.

 


All at once, it hit me. I
stopped pacing back and forth.

 


“Wait a minute!” I said with
excitement. “Kimea said the word, problem.” Then, I remembered the
words of Mr. Meyers when he told me to call him immediately if I
had a problem.

 


“Please excuse me for a
moment. I need to make a phone call.” I walked into the next room
and called Mr. Meyers. I explained the whole lawnmower incident to
him.

 


Mr. Meyers said his lab
recently created the exquisite jewelry just for A.I. Squirrels.
Sandy was one of the first squirrels to receive the
jewelry.

Mr. Meyers said he will
bring a new pearl necklace with matching earrings over as soon as
possible. I asked Mr. Meyers to do one more favor for me and he
said, “no problem.”

 


Mr. Meyers arrived about an
hour later and handed Sandy a box. She opened the box to find a
brand-new pearl necklace with matching earrings.

 


Sandy held the necklace in
her paws and said, “it is more beautiful than the other necklace.”
She handed the necklace to Steve, and he gently placed it around
her neck. Sandy took the pearl earrings out of her ears and put one
in Kajanay’s ear and the other one in Kimea’s ear. They were
extremely happy to receive the pearl earrings.

 


Sandy put the new pearl
earrings in her ears. I handed her a mirror and Sandy just admired
herself in it for a while.

 


We all complimented Sandy
and she smiled.

 


Mr. Meyers said, “I have a
surprise for you.” He handed Sandy another box. Sandy opened the
box and shrieked with joy. The box contained a stunning gold
necklace and matching gold earrings.

 


“The necklace and earrings
are elegant,” said Sandy as she shared the contents of the box with
Steve and the twins. Everyone loved the jewelry.

 


“Thank you so much Mr.
Meyers,” said Sandy as she gave him a hug.

 


“You’re welcome,” said Mr.
Meyers. “It was Aunt Tina who asked me to bring you the gold
earrings and gold necklace along with the pearl necklace
set.”

 


Sandy had a bewildered look
on her face. She seemed amazed that I would be that thoughtful
towards her. Sandy looked at me and smiled. She handed the box to
Steve and gave me a big hug. I was so happy that Sandy was pleased
with her gifts.

 


Mr. Meyers looked at me and
said, “I have a gift for you too, Mrs. Hewitt,” He handed me a box
that contained a replica of Sandy’s gold necklace and
earrings.

 


“I thought you might like a gift as well,”
said Mr. Meyers.

 


“Oh, thank you very much,
Mr. Meyers!” I said overjoyed with my gold necklace set.

 


Mr. Meyers and the A.I.
Squirrel family stayed for dinner.

 


When everyone left, I went
to my Squirrel Recorder to share the day’s wild and crazy
events.

 


Over the next few weeks
everything was going along just fine with the A.I.
Squirrels.

 


The Squirrel family met my
husband, Courtney. They also met our son Gordon who visited us from
Texas. We had a cookout and card party.

 


I found out Sandy plays
cards very well. She was my Spades partner and we won most of the
games.

 


Yes, life was pretty good
until the day the scouts showed up.

 


 


 


“Excuse me, Mrs. Hewitt,”
said Mr. Meyers. “I don’t mean to cut you off from your story, but
I am sure some of the people out there may be wondering, who or
what are the scouts?”

 


“Thank you, Mr. Meyers, but
I am fully capable of explaining who the scouts are to everyone.
May I continue with my story, please.”

 


“Oh, yes, of course. Pardon
me Ms. Hewitt for interrupting you. Please go ahead and continue
with your story.”

 


 


“Thank you, Mr.
Meyers.”

 


Now, where was I? Oh, yes.
One sunny Saturday afternoon, I was relaxing on my couch reading a
book and enjoying some cheese crackers and a glass of
lemonade.

 


Then, the Squirrel Bell
rang. I got up from the couch, placed my book on the coffee table
and opened the door.

 


There stood the twins
Kajanay and Kimea dressed in matching purple jumpsuits. They had a
yellow sash across their chest and a yellow sash

around their waist. They
were wearing purple hats with yellow trim with the word “Scouts”
written on them. Their sash had the words “Scout Troop 316” written
in big letters.

 


The twins were holding
purple and yellow bags. They looked so cute. Sandy was standing
behind them and her face was beaming with pride. I got my cellphone
out and took a few pictures of them.

 


“Go ahead,” said Sandy as she urged the twins
to speak.

 


“Hi Aunt Tina, we joined the
A.I. Squirrel Scouts this year. We are raising money for a
fundraiser,” said Kajanay.

 


“A.I. Squirrel Scouts?” I asked. I didn’t
know such an organization existed.”

 


“Oh, yes, it exits,” said
Kimea. “We want to raise enough money to attend the A.I. Squirrels
Amusement Park.”

 


“A.I. Squirrels Amusement
Park?” I asked. “I’ve never heard of such a place.”

 


The twins looked at me as
though they wanted to say, “Don’t you know anything?”

 


I wasn’t sure how to respond
to their announcement, so I asked, “Why do you need tickets to the
A.I. Squirrels Amusement Park? You’re squirrels. Can’t you just
climb over the fence and get inside the park for free?”

 


The twins looked at me with
astonishment. “That would be cheating, Aunt Tina,” said
Kajanay.

 


“We don’t want to cheat and
sneak into the amusement park,” said Kimea.

 


“Oh, I see.” I felt ashamed
of making that suggestion.

 


I tried to picture in my
mind what an A.I. Squirrel Amusement Park would look like. I
imagined an amusement park with a bunch of squirrels running around
the place. Squirrels climbing the trees and running across
telephone wires. Squirrels eating walnuts.

Squirrels getting on park
rides and eating cotton candy. I started laughing out
loud.

 


However, when I looked at
the A.I. Squirrels family, they were not laughing at
all.

 


“Oh, excuse me. I’m sorry.
Yes, I would love to help you both with your fundraising efforts.
What are you selling?”

 


“We are selling cookies,”
said Kajanay.

 


“If we sell 40 boxes of
cookies, we can earn free tickets to go to the amusement park,”
said Kimea. The twins reached into their bags, and each pulled out
a box of cookies.

 


“Would you like to buy some
Squirrel Scout Cookies?” said Kajanay with a big smile on her
face.

 


Kimea held up her box of
cookies so I could read the name of the cookies. Kajanay also held
up her box of cookies so I could read the name. I looked at the
twins standing there with great expectation.

 


“Squirrel Scout Cookies!!” I
said in disbelief. Who in their right mind would want to eat
Squirrel Scout Cookies?” I blurted out.

 


“I don’t know what is inside
of a Squirrel Scout Cookie.”

 


Instantly, I had a horrible
vision of what might be some of the ingredients in a Squirrel Scout
Cookie – tree bark, twigs, leaves, grass, insects, and a little bit
of honey to make it sweet. I cringed at the thought.

 


“No, way!” I said
emphatically. I looked at Sandy and the twins’ faces, and I wished
those words had never come out of my mouth.

 


First, small tears begin to
swell in the twins’ eyes. Next, the tears started rolling down the
twins’ tiny cheeks
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