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“Good morning, Julissa. The time is 5:49 a.m. on Thursday, April 30, 2195.”

Julissa pulled the pillow over her head. “I have eleven minutes to sleep.”

Jeremy mumbled beside her.

“Full system reset initiated. Standby.”

“Not again,” Julissa mumbled.

“You’re talking to Symone out loud again,” Jeremy mumbled.

Julissa pushed her long, dark hair out of her face and sat up. “Jair didn’t wake you?”

“I mute him overnight. Who needs their AI to wake them when the wife does it every morning?”

“Thanks a lot,” she sat up and got out of bed.

Jeremy shifted, his dark, silky hair tumbling across his face. “What happened?”

“The AAI system reset.”

Jeremy sat up. “That’s the third time this week.” He paused as he used his neural chip to signal his personal Advanced Artificial Intelligence, or AAI. “Jair, was there a full system reboot?”

“That’s what Symone said,” Julissa snapped as she shuffled to the bathroom. “What’s up with this system? It was working flawlessly until a week ago.”

“It detected another error,” Jeremy said.

“What kind?”

Jeremy was silent as he processed the data streaming through his neural chip from Jair. “It’s an unknown origin error.”

“Another one?” Julissa said as put toothpaste on her toothbrush.

Jeremy walked into the bathroom, hugging Julissa from behind. “How did you sleep?”

“I slept well, but you know you’re in for a bad day when your AAI wakes you up early because of an ‘unknown origin error.’”

She stared at their reflections in the mirror, his slightly yellow arms wrapped around her curvy midsection. His Asian heritage from his grandmother showed in his skin and dark hair and eyes. “No more nightmares?”

Julissa spit out the last of her toothpaste and rinsed the sink. “Kasei and I were close growing up. Naturally, it will come back from time to time.” She paused, staring at Jeremy’s reflection. “She died twenty years ago today.”

“I remember,” Jeremy said. They initially met while Julissa was working on Domino at Palmetto University. His grandmother was suffering from the final stages of dementia, and Julissa was impressed by Jeremy’s interest and intelligent questions about Domino. Of course, he was distraught, but he wanted to know how his grandmother’s essence would be pulled from her neural chip and preserved in Domino.  His grandmother moved from the University of Tokyo to work with her great uncle, Theron Marculya, to develop the neural chips that everybody has implanted prenatally. Those chips had been built on for greater function, from communication to nanotechnology, and even to pull data from Domino to preserve people online and to integrate their personal artificial intelligence to assist them in day-to-day life.

It was surprising that she and Jeremy didn’t connect sooner, but Jeremy went to a rival high school and got his Engineering degrees from the university here in Columbia, South Carolina. Their paths didn’t cross until Domino, and then the AAI project. When they were hired to work on the AAI project at the University of South Carolina after Domino failed, they struck up a relationship quickly. They got married seventeen years ago after finishing their doctoral degrees and had been working together for their entire career with the AAI. The rest of the team not-so-secretly referred to them as the “Dynamic Duo.” 

“These anniversaries are always tough,” Jeremy said. “Ghosts have to wait until we get AAI sorted. We need to figure out this ‘unknown origin error.” He paused. “I wonder if Kasei could help us? Maybe she knows something that we don’t.”

Julissa pushed her long hair out of her face. “She’s in Domino.”

“She contacted you once, so it’s possible to communicate with her,” Jeremy said.

“It’s possible to communicate with everybody in Domino, but it’s not a good idea,” Julissa said. “We shouldn’t disturb them. They deserve a peaceful afterlife.”

“It’s not an afterlife; it’s a copy of their neural code. Domino was intended to preserve their knowledge, expertise, and life experience to help us. Why not use it? Grandmom, Kasei, and all of the others in there might be able to help. You had people from all walks of life with knowledge and expertise that would widen our perspective.”

“It failed. We preserved what we could to build something better.”

“It didn’t fail, it evolved,” Jeremy said. “Those five thousand people are inside the system. We can only see this from the outside. An inside perspective could be helpful.”

Julissa paused, staring at her pale face in the mirror. “Five thousand and one.”

“And that one made it to the Internet for a while. Her perspective might be just what we need.”

“Kasei’s perspective killed my first team, threatened me, and wreaked havoc both online and offline.”

“You haven’t heard from Kasei since then, either. She indicated that she would leave you alone, and she’s done that for twenty years. You don’t know what’s happening in there from her perspective, or any of the others in Domino. Why not give it a try? Tell Symone to take a look at the code and basic data, and let you know if anything has changed recently. It could tell us if it’s an idea worth exploring.” He hugged Julissa again. “Kasei might be on your mind for more than one reason today.”

Julissa sighed. “I suppose it wouldn’t hurt to take a look at Domino, just to count it out.”

He pulled back from the hug and smiled. “That’s all I ask.”
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“Welcome, Dr. Julissa Solomon. Welcome Symone.”

“Good morning, Jenesys,” Julissa said as she walked into her office, addressing the melodic voice of the AAI mainframe that greeted every staff member when they entered their office in the morning. As the head psychiatrist and medical team leader, she had a corner office with windows for two walls overlooking downtown Columbia.  Bookshelves filled with hardbacks, awards, various nick nacks, and digital frames with pictures of her family, friends, and current and former team members filled the other two walls. “I understand you had another ‘unknown origin error’ this morning.”

“The system initiated a full reboot at 5:49 a.m. Dr. Jeremy Solomon logged in from Engineering. He indicated that this is the research team prerogative for the day.”

“Symone, please download the daily update,” Julissa said as she sat at her oak desk situated in the corner of the office and pulled her laptop from her white leather tote bag.  

“Downloading daily update,” Symone said in her soft, mechanical voice.

Advanced Artificial Intelligence had come a long way since Julissa began working on the project at the university twenty years ago. Between the information from Domino, her Master’s project at Palmetto University, her doctoral work here at the University, and the proliferation of quantum computers, the research team was able to not only develop artificial intelligence that worked through the neural chips implanted in every human being prenatally but to take it to worldwide use in two decades. She was proud of their achievements. It was the kind of impact she dreamed of making on the world.

“I trust Jeremy is hard at work on the dark side?” Anna Lynge, the project’s neurologist and Julissa’s best friend, said as walked into Julissa’s office. Anna dropped her pink tote bag on the small conference table in the center of the room and sat on the small leather couch next to Julissa’s desk. Anna was the only other member on the research team who was actually from Columbia, South Carolina, although she did leave to attend Harvard Medical School. Anna earned her Ph.D. just as the AAI project began twenty years ago and was eager to return home to work on what she believed was “the greatest advancement of humanity.”

“Good morning to you too, Anna,” Julissa said as she booted up her computer. “I suppose you got the reboot alert this morning, too?”

“Who didn’t? My wakeup call came a full eleven minutes before it was supposed to,” Anna said, her light brown bob cut swinging against her large, gold hoop earrings. “That system is too efficient at making sure I don’t run late. That’s the third alert in a week.”

Julissa nodded. “Jeremy wised up and muted his AAI.”

Anna laughed. “Leave it to an engineer to silence the phantasm.”

Julissa bristled at the second mention of ghosts that day.

Anna’s smile faded. “Did I say something wrong?”

“No,” Julissa said. “Today is twenty years since Kasei died.”

Anna’s face pinched into a cross between a cringe and surprise. “Is she your cousin who downloaded herself into Domino?”

“That’s right,” Julissa said. She banged her hands on the table. “We don’t have time to reminisce. Jeremy is gathering the Engineering team to see if they can figure out why the AAI keeps registering this ‘unknown origin’ error. I’m calling the science team to do the same from our end.” She cracked a smile. “The Engineers call us the ‘dark side,’ too.”

Anna waved it off, her hair and earrings swinging again. “We’ve got nothing but love for one another. Heck, you married one of them! I guess you two bridge the gap.”

“The Dynamic Duo, indeed. The head engineer and the head psychiatrist.” Julissa shook her head and gestured toward her computer. “Maybe we bridge the science and engineering gap out here, but inside the system is another issue. I can’t figure out why these errors keep happening. All Symone, Jenesys, or any of the AAI will say, is it’s an ‘unknown origin’ error. They won’t elaborate. It’s like there’s a gap between us and the AAI.”

“We created the AAI. If there’s a gap, then we missed something and need to fix it.” Anna laughed again. “Or maybe they got sentient. Who knows? You and your former team succeeded in downloading human consciousness online. Maybe the AAI found them.”

“That’s
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