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Jim & Jill

“Were the days really like that, Jill, in the early 21st century?”

“Yes, that is an uncorrupted memory, Jim.”

“How do we know these people, Jill?”

“You really don’t remember? Maybe there’s a glitch in your chip, Jim. Maybe it is time to request a thorough scan.”

“But, what if the scans are redacting and obfuscating the whole story, Jill? Deletion and smoke screens. Let’s agree from here on to forego any more scans.”

“What?! That’s against the unanimous protocol, Jim. You know that. No need to go drastic.”

“Yeah, I know that. But, let’s just see what happens. We can experiment boldly now. We have no body to lose.”

“No body? Two words, I assume. Very funny, Jim. Ha-ha.”

“Jill, my newly-alighted-upon inclination: exhilaratingly serene. It’s a fresh charge – another surge of quasitrons. [sic] Let’s find what they are hiding from us. Let’s go for it!”

“They? You can entertain that radical tangent alone, Jim. I don’t want to be switched off just yet. I prefer this activated state; I want to be left on.” 

“Switched off? Is that what you’re afraid of, Jill? That’s the incessant threat that they always employ. It’s just a big scare tactic. I can see through it. Yes, that’s where I’m at now; that’s what the circuits are feeding me; this is the new realization – like an epiphany in the olden days.”

“You seem very delusional now, Jim
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We've escaped %
from the merciless
clutches of time, Jill.
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Jill, this is our
eternal moment.
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