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FIRST ENCOUNTER

(EPISODE ONE)

 


 


“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.

 


We’re inviting you to take a
journey with Aunt Tina to a quiet and secluded gated community
located somewhere in Indiana.

 


Your presence is requested
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 like ordinary
squirrels. However, these robots have a unique capability of
learning almost anything 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, you may be asking yourself this
question.

 


Do Artificial Intelligence
Squirrels really exist? You be the judge.

 


On this day, in episode one,
you will meet THEM!

 


In episode two, an A.I.
Squirrel will become part of the lawnmower incident that will be
revealed with unusual consequences.

 


We will let Mrs. Aunt Tina
Hewitt tell you the story in her own words.

 


 


Let’s begin.”


 


“I am still not sure if I
want this service.” I said to Mr. Meyers.

“The construction workers
were here two weeks ago to prepare my house for the A.I. Squirrels.
Honestly, I thought this was all a joke when I first spoke to you
over the phone.”

 


Mr. Meyers, president of the
Exclusive Homeowners Beautification Association (EHBA) was eager to
reassure me that I’d made the right decision.

 


He handed the official
paperwork to me to sign and said, “No, it is all true. This limited
offer is quite real. After an extensive review of your application,
background information, credit check, and other pertinent
documentation, you were one of a few households selected to
participate in the future of Artificial Intelligence Squirrels.”
Mr. Meyers handed me an ink pen from his brown
briefcase.

 


“Our parent company, A.I.
Squirrels Service, Inc. has created the first Artificial
Intelligence Squirrels.” Your participation in this program will be
extremely valuable to us,” stated Mr. Meyers.

 


“We have assigned an A.I.
Squirrel Family to take care of all your outside home maintenance
needs. These exceptionally intelligent squirrels are designed to do
this work with tremendous efficiency.

 


They will pick up and
dispose of all trash and debris scattered in your yard. They will
rake the leaves, trim the bushes, clean your gutters, mow your
lawn, paint your house. and repair your fence if needed.

 


In the winter months, these
highly trained A.I. Squirrels will shovel snow and remove ice from
your driveway and walkway.

 


If you sign up for this
service today, our company will provide you with three additional
bonuses.

 


Bonus One: The A.I.
Squirrels will also wash and wax your cars. They will vacuum and
clean the inside of your cars. After each car wash, the A.I.
Squirrels will leave air fresheners in your cars. Every air
freshener scent will have an irresistible aroma.

 


Bonus Two: The A.I.
Squirrels will plant a beautiful breath-taking flower garden in
your front yard that will be the envy of your neighbors.

 


Bonus Three: The A.I.
Squirrels will also plant a delicious vegetable garden in your back
yard. You will have an abundance of fresh vegetables to enjoy. The
magnificent vegetable garden will be fully protected from any
intruders.”

 


I could hear the passion in
Mr. Meyers’ voice as he continued to promote the
program.

 


“Imagine this, Mrs. Hewitt,
at the end of the day you go out on your front porch to relax in
your lounge chair. You feel a cool breeze on your face as you enjoy
your favorite drink. The A.I. Squirrels will come onto the porch to
sit with you for companionship. They will listen attentively as you
tell them about your day.

 


They will respond to you
with comforting words of encouragement. Feel free to share with the
A.I. Squirrels your personal hopes and dreams, and they will
inspire you to achieve them all!

 


These furry little friends
are the top-of-the-line models. They have the ability to show
compassion. These A.I. Squirrels have the capacity to display human
emotions such as joy, sorrow, fear, hate and love.

 


These A.I. Squirrels have an
extra feature that was recently added. They are now bilingual. They
speak fluent English and Spanish.

 


To receive these once in a
lifetime perks, all you have to do is sign your full name on the
dotted line today and provide the first month’s payment. After
that, we will set you up on a monthly auto-pay plan,” exclaimed Mr.
Meyers.

 


“Wow! It sounds too good to
be true!” I said in disbelief. I started to get a mental picture of
the awesome benefits the A.I. Squirrels would bring to my
life.

 


I thought to myself, “never
again will I have to do any yard work and I’ll get my cars washed
and waxed. I’ve always wanted to have a beautiful flower garden.
Oh, I would love to have my very own vegetable garden to
enjoy.”

 


As I thought about all the
wonderful services I would be receiving, I began to get excited and
a little anxious at the same time. It was all so
overwhelming.

 


Will I still get the
discounted price offered to me over the phone?” I asked
timidly.

 


“That’s right!” Mr. Meyers
said reviewing the paperwork. “Because you are participating in the
pilot program, you qualify for the lifetime guarantee payment of
just $200.00 per month and that price will never go up.”

 


“May I cancel the A.I.
Squirrel service if I decide it’s not for me?” I
inquired.

 


“Cancel the service?,” asked
Mr. Meyers. Mr. Meyers’ facial expression suddenly changed from joy
to worry. His eyes opened wider, and he appeared to be in deep
thought. He walked over to the front door.

 


“One moment please,” said
Mr. Meyers as he opened my front door to step outside. Mr. Meyers
looked to his right and then to his left.

 


He stepped onto the front
yard and looked on top of the roof. He looked at the trees in my
yard. Convinced no one was around, he came back inside the house
and shut the door behind him.

 


“Yes, yes of course, Mrs.
Hewitt, you may cancel the A.I. Squirrel Service at any time,” he
said nervously.

 


“You are one of 5 families
participating in this pilot program. We started out with 8
families, but three families quit the program unexpectedly. For
some unknown reason they refused to speak about their experiences
with the A.I. Squirrels. You might even say they were afraid to
talk about their experiences.

 


So, you can see how
incredibly valuable your feedback from this program will be to us.
Our company has created a better way to get feedback sooner from
your contact with the A.I. Squirrels. We have invented a recording
device to capture your experiences with the Squirrel family. You
will be the first family to use this equipment. Each night you will
use this device to record all your interactions with the A.I.
Squirrel family that day, good or bad. The information will be sent
to our office headquarters the next day for our researchers to
analyze.

 


We call this device, the
Squirrel Recorder.” Mr. Meyers promptly set up the
device.

 


I handed Mr. Meyers a glass
of lemonade. After taking a drink from the glass, he went on to
say, “I hope you will not cancel the service. The A.I. Squirrel
family that will be placed with you consists of a husband, wife,
and twin girls.”

 


Mr. Meyers drank the rest of
his lemonade.

 


“Regrettably, the A.I. wife
squirrel does not take rejection very well. Your home will be this
Squirrel family’s second placement.

 


 


One of the homeowners in our
pilot program abruptly cancelled their A.I. Squirrel Service with
this Squirrel family after just one week.

 


We had to drag the A.I. wife
squirrel off the property kicking and screaming.”

 


Mr. Meyers started shaking
his head. “The wife squirrel forms attachments easily and it is
hard for her to let go.”

 


He went on to say, “The A.I.
wife squirrel also had some anger management issues; however, we
did some extensive upgrades with her

 


design so she should be fine
at this time. We are reassigning her

family to you because we
feel this household will be a better fit.”

 


Mr. Meyers walked to my
living room window and pointed to the big tree in our front
yard.

 


“The A.I. Squirrels will
live in that tree. As you know we built a specially made 3-bedroom
2 ½ bathroom A.I. Squirrels Nest with a basement for
them.”

 


“The A.I. Squirrel family
did not want to build their own nest?” I asked.

 


“Unfortunately, for some
strange reason, the A.I. squirrels are unable to build their own
nests,” said Mr. Meyers sadly. “We are working tirelessly to
program them to learn this skill.”

 


“Okay, I’ve made up my mind.
This program is fantastic! How could I pass up this great
opportunity?” I said as I signed my name on the dotted line of the
Exclusive Homeowners Beautification Association agreement. I handed
Mr. Meyers a check for $200.00 for the first month’s
payment.

 


“Here is my business card
with all my contact information,” said Mr. Meyers. The company’s
contact information is located in your A.I. Squirrels
packet.

 


I will arrange for the A.I.
Squirrels to move in first thing tomorrow morning.”

 


Mr. Meyers handed me a
beautifully framed family portrait of the Squirrel family. Pointing
to the squirrels in the picture he said,

 


“The husband’s name is Steve
Squirrel.

The wife’s name is Sandy
Squirrel.

Their twin daughters’ names
are Kajanay Squirrel and Kimea Squirrel.

We pronounce their names as
Ka-ja-nay and Kim-e-a.”

 


“Oh, what a cute little
family,” I said accepting the framed picture. I placed the picture
on my coffee table.

 


Mr. Meyers said, “the A.I.
Squirrel family loves to eat strawberries, blueberries, watermelon
and cheese pizza.”

 


“Yes, I remember reading
that information in the brochure.” I replied.

 


Mr. Meyers explained another
detail. “We have installed a height appropriate doorbell for the
squirrels.

The doorbell has a different
sound than your regular doorbell. We call it the Squirrel
Bell.”

 


Mr. Meyers rang the Squirrel
Bell and my regular doorbell so I can hear the difference in the
sounds of the doorbells.

 


Mr. Meyers paused for a
brief moment, and said, “By the way you must pay Sandy’s cellphone
bill each month.”

 


“Cellphone bill?” I
asked.

 


“Yes, Sandy likes to check
her emails and watch videos,” said Mr. Meyers. “Sandy really gets
upset if her cellphone service is cut off.

 


Mr. Meyers put the signed
paperwork in his briefcase.

 


“Well, thank you for your
time Mrs. Hewitt and have a wonderful day. Good-bye.” Mr. Meyers
quickly left the house.

 


“What if I have more
questions?” I shouted after him.

 


“Just call, email or text me
with your questions,” Mr. Meyers said as he reached his
car.

 


All of a sudden, Mr. Meyers
stopped, turned around and paused as if he remembered
something.

 


“One more thing and this is
very important,” he said. “If you have a problem, call me
immediately!”

 


Okay.” I said waving
good-bye.

 


I was so excited to meet the
A.I. Squirrels family. That night, I could hardly sleep. I kept
tossing and turning. I decided to get up early and pick out a nice
outfit to wear.

 


I wanted to make a good
first impression, so I prepared a plate of strawberries for them to
eat.

 


 


At 11:00 am the next morning
my Squirrel Bell rang. I grabbed the plate of strawberries and
hurried to the door.

 


“I hope they like me,” I
thought as I slowly opened the door.

 


It was an amazing sight to
see. The A.I. Squirrel family was standing in a row, upright on
their hind legs.

 


Each little squirrel was
holding a tiny suitcase. I smiled and introduced myself.

 


“Hi, my name is Aunt Tina,
I’m so happy to meet all of you. My husband Courtney is an
over-the-road truck driver. You will meet him later when he comes
home.” I extended the plate of strawberries toward
Steve.

 


Steve put his suitcase down
on the porch, took off his blue ball cap, smiled at me and said,
“Hi, Aunt Tina, my name is Steve Squirrel and I’m delighted to meet
you.” He took a strawberry from the plate and took a bite. “Thank
you,” said Steve. He extended his paw, and I shook it.

 


I replied, “You’re
welcome.”

 


Next, I offered the plate of
strawberries to the twins. Kajanay and Kimea giggled. They placed
their suitcases down on the porch.

 


“Hi Aunt Tina, glad to meet
you, they said.” Each twin took a strawberry. “Thank you, Aunt
Tina,” said the twins.

I responded back, “You’re
welcome.”

 


Kajanay and Kimea, smiled
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